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suns, he paused bature the bovksaller's window,
in ondar to contemplate the muoh longod.tor

treasure, which he now Geomed further ont of

his reach than ever, But Judge of hin surprise
when U slironvored Lhiat Liie volumie was gone
out of ils usual ¢lave, and wax nowhyre 1o do
sssn! Dosmoro’s heart ssemed to alnk in hix
breast as his eves acanned the sovern) shelveas
of bookr, *arge and amall, toly to meot with
disappointment.

n@agme ono has bovght it kt tast 1” sighed he.
“Well, 1t was such & rare bargain that T doa"r
wouder at 1ts balng gonei” And with a doeper
sigh tlinn before, the youth procceded onsrarda,
his spirlt Ul of andness and soro regrota.

Arrived At his dingy apartmont, Desmoro was
satonistied Lo nd no Mra, Polderhrant there,

M=¢hanioally tie put down his reesnt pur.
chases, and then, seatlng himselton s «tool in
front of the dre, hie rested his ehin on his two
paluis, fusloned his gaze upon tho dying embers
o the rusly grate, and allently Jlamented hir
tand fase,

Ho never onev thought of tho coffee and the
batter he had just bolght—of the domforiable
menl which wax now within his reash. His
r:cltot\nnn ware all on & Wwidely different sud-

J -

Yot thara twas 1o atom of selllilinoss in those
sorrowful repinings of bis, If he wished to
pussess moaey, it was ouly that hie might be
ablo to proocure Looks, procure pons, Ink, and
paper for Comfort’s nso -nwo mote, as hir own
wants and dosiroa ware almpls enough, and
oislly gratified,

While Destnoro was thus buried in his mgus
togy the door of the ruom was opened, and
Jellico entered,

The youth started up on tho Instant, and the
warm, tlood Qushed his faco as ha recognized
the worthy manager,

' What {8 the mutter with you, my [ad ? Are
you not well T queriod Jelllco

Deamoro did nnt unswer. His amagod oyes
were Axed on A book—-on the vory volume which
was {n his thoughis nt this momeont, now iying
o the table bofore him., He oould not move;
he folt as if ho ware transfixed to tho apot—as
If somo sort of enchantment wore at work
neound him,,

Presontly ho rubbed his eyolids, doudbting his
waking senses, and then he lifted up the torae,
and terutarly examinod it,

«it' all n dronm, tan't 1t sir 9 he breathed,
iooking at Jelllco, who was atandiug in dumbd
wonderment, watching Desmcro’s strange ac-
tions; ssor is tt by magio that this dbook came
here"

s« Whatever is the matfer with the lad®®
quaried the manager, laylug hold of Desmoro’s

shoulder and shaking him, #“Look mo in the |

face. boy, and don’t staro sbout you in that
sonred mannecr, One would imagine that you
hQ&j‘mt ston aghoat, or something vory ke it,”

moro, who had tho volume clutohed tightly
in his hands, mado no reply, but sent his wan.
dsricg orbs round and round the room, whict,
to his presont disturbed tmagination, had sud-
donly become neapled with all sorta 5f mntastt.
oAl forms,—with fliries &nd elves, goblinn and
spritos, who wero all dancing about him, iaugh.
tog and grinning at one anothar, and pointing
at him as if thoy wero making him thelr sport.

Agalu Jollico shook the youth, who dioppad
ioto u chalr in an almost poworjeas state.

At thls, the manngor began Lo bo somewhat
slarmod, Desmoro was shivoring all oyer, ant
his foatunos were of a deathly huo. A cup, con.
tatnlog eold watar. batng within Joliiec’s reach,
he ¥avs tha youth & draught of {f,

Then Desmoro looked up with a eleareroann.
tgiance,

«Whatever alls you, my Iad 2% tnquired the
WEDAYET, eWIicus Lo lonrn the onuse of his pro.
tig8's slrange behaviar,

Dosmoro onoo mure examiued the wolcome
voluo.

« 81y, did you bring hither this book t” usked
b, $Ull In zsreousirepldation, hils brow covored
with a cold dew.

#That book {” repeated Jellioo,
brogght no book here I

4 You did not, siet”

3 Nob T, Indeod I'* uttered tho otter.

#Thsn how came it here 1” roturned Desinoro,
in grédas perploxity.

uHow oams what here &

#Hume's ¢ Traatiss on faman Natare! atr,”
was tho simple repiy.

#Hume’s botherationt I nover in my (ife
heant of such & book{?

« 131t possible, atr

“What's tls Iad'a byain rambling about, I
wondar?”

#Ha 1" cxslalmed Dosmoro, suddenly, « Mrs.,
Polderhpeni-'tix her work;l sece it all now(”

“# What dn yeut say you see 2" aald Jallioo,
whotly bawlldered, “J varily bellave, Desmoro,
you are taking leave of your remeon! Hero
tave I beon quesilonlng yoa this ever so loug,
without belog able to got & sonsiblo word in re-
Py, Yomn't understand sour ways, and bog
thet you'll oheney thom as sqon as you can®

“Plessa to panion me, ulr, and I'l} st onco
Sadokvor 10 oXplAID mysolty

# Thd soonar Lthe batier,” responded the mun-
ager, very Linntly., «Goout”

Aftar a little heslitation, Dosmoroobeyed, and
Jelitco was put {n possexsion of most of thess

iculacs with which you are already ao-
quainted,

Jellld, who had ilsteued to Dasmoro in
amused surprisy, lavghed, gaying that 1t wss
sltogathar & most mystorions incldent, andttas
ha mmpnoasd some aart of magio had Soen at
work In Yyw wilntr, s Voldurbrant looked Hke

“No,lad. 1
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a witeh, he though®, nnd he had nodoubt dbut
that alie had bean egeralsing hier aupernatural
powers, and had removed tho bork from its
owaner's window, and transported it lnto Dos-
more’s hunde,

o] wouldn't have anything to do with the
thing, if I were ynu, Desmora,! «ald the man.
ager, Jooosely,—~« I really wouldn'el"”

Bat the Iad, all hecdiess of his companion's
words, hiijgged his treasure to his broast, as if
ho foarod its being tudely torn from him.

110 M, Polderbrant mrde you r prosont of
that greal tome, she hns certalnly aprung a
mine, svmowhotre,” pursued Joilico, Jeatingly,

11t was to be had h great tmaain, sir” re.
marked Desmoro—sa vory grest bargaln, sir”

« Thero-athere, that will do!” returned the
managor. ¢ Now to other anid more impertant
mnttors, Have yon broakfasted 1

o Yes, sir.”

o That'sright! Now pay sttention to what
Iam atout to say, 1 have obtnined & find be.
speak for next Friday evening, the patronage of
no sinnllor a persongge than the mayor of this
vory town, Bus his worship Las brought me
some troublo, for, donble tha parta as I may, I
hm afraid I shall not be able togivo him the
play ha desirex. Thetfcid's absonoe has orip-
plod me. I have a Jultet butno Romeo. Now
I romoembor you oncetelling mo that you knew
all Bhakxpeare’s playz from beginnlng to end—
consequontiy yout must be up In tho charaoter
of Romeo 17

«{ know all tho wonis, sir; bug for ail that,
I dared not undortgke to not the part,” answor.
od Deamoro, in considernble dlsmay. ¢« Bsaldos,
Iam fartoo youpg to porform tho lover; the
people would laugh at mo did I attempt to do
s0, and the wholo tragedy would bo spolled
hrough my youth, inexperisuoce, and lack of
DIty 1

LU te, tal? orfed Jolllon. ©Nover heed
your youth, lad, if you oAn make anything of
the part. And as for psople (aughing! why,
let those laugh who win,say I. Pu sure you're
a fine sirapping feliow, ljooking far clder than
your years; tha very figuro for a lover, too!
Come, you must try the part; who knows what
fou may schieve by dolng so "

#I havo nover yct spoken one long specch
on the uutge. I havoonly delivered linas and

m

' +#Then iU's high time you strave to do some.
thing more,” roturnad Jelllco, «I'm sure vou
tinva talonts if you will exert them. You nave
indastry in plenty—of that much I am assured
—then have some courage 8y well, aud the
thing is at onoe accomplished.”

Peamoro wns confussd, and quits at u loss
what {0 say about the business. The propozsd
undortaking was one of grest magnitude {3 his
syes, and he shirank at the meroidos of making
anch an arduous attompt,

Bat, by dint of much persuarion, Jellleo at
longth prevalled upon our hero 10 essay the
charucter of the lovestricken Romeo, and tho
tragedy was at once put in rebearsal, and Des.
moro’s wholo attontion wax, for & time, come
pletely absorbed In prastising lis ssveral snones
over and over agein, and in struggling cgalnst
all bis rising foars of that evening ‘rhich wus
faat approaching—the evening of his dédus,

« Never mind, my 1ad,” sald Shavings, ozo
day, cwhan Deamoto, who had deen rehesmsing
his part te Comfort one day, was spea~ing of
his apprehonsious, of his torrors of tho furth.
eoming ardeal through which ks was about to
pass, “Twolve o'clock must comef” Think of
that flact whon the onhriain firet rises, whon you
feel your heart going pit-a.pat underneuth your
spangled doublet, and yoa don't know what a
aight of conwolation it will afford you'*

« Hoar me through that soene «gatn, will yov,
Comafory T sald the yooth, speaking (O tuat
damusl, who was sitting on a stool! in thelr
humble lodgings, an open piaytuok 00 hurxnee,
her cweet Dico full of admirutlon and wonder
of Deamoro’s powers of declamation,

@ Naw L2gio,” eaid tho maiden, her eyes sUll
fixerd on Dosmoro

«But you aro tot looking at ihe bOok,” re.
turned ho.

« Bacause f have na ovcsalon fur sodoing I
am as porfoot In all the pazts as you yourself
are, aud I mean to prompt you at night.”

At thls, Dssnioruopeued wide hls vyox, whilo
Shavings blinked, rubbod his hrud, and chiok-
lod merrily.

1
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signed to him and the various alags properiies
belonging 10 the establishment, Theyouth was
under the skilful hands of Mre. Polderbmnut,
who, hetedit Attired as Lady Chpulet, was paint.
1&g hiis fgoc, blackening his ev drowa,and dark.
ening his upper iip, upon joh A slight down
wis just beglnning t» appear.

¢ N'ow you are as perfvot an hands cdn possle
bly munke you,” spoke the « hoavy lady,’ adjust-
Ing tho a6t of Deamoro’s hat. You aro a very
yoathtut Homeo, N1 admit§ bot It you act the
part wall, that’s all you have to mind. Youlook
quite elghteon, with th.$ mouatache,” she ad-
dod, rexarding him eritically.

Ta 410 dnt anawor o word ; at that momont
ho was too full of anxlety and trepidstion to
vommaud his voice.

At thils tnsfant thore came a gentio tap st the
toor, which being pushed open A llttie, ahowed
the Jdolicate face of Comfart Shavinga,

» May I come In and tako a psep athim, Mrs,
Poldardriint 1 quorisd the dattirel. ¢ Of ovurse,
I knew you wore hore elao I shouldn't have
mado bold 20 come,” she addod, «till nddrossing
the prim-visaged matron, who had nitded pers
tutseion for her to euter.

0N, doesn't he 100k beautiful 1" exolatmed
tho matden, gazing at Deamoro, and olapping
tier hands admiringly. © Qht won't Jullet RN
really {n love with you I”

aJaltot had better mind her own businoxs,
and do nothing of the sort,’ retorted Mrs. Pol.

srhrant, irofuily. ¢ Fall inz love with Desmoro!
by, Miss Otmand ia thirly, if sbhe's an hour!
I wonder, ohild, to hear you talk such nonsense I

Comfort oolored at thls rebuke, and turned
astde to hide hef ochfusion. She felt that she
had mnrde & foolish speech, and aho was very
sorry for if,

Desmoro, whose fice had brightoned, sud
ticart hadlightened at the first glimpeo of her
oonptenancs, now drew near her, and whisper-
ed to hor ear, “Keep noar me, Com?rt; I shall
have courage while you o within my aight!”

T am goling Lo stand atthe wing, and prompt
you, should you neod such asslatance at uny
time,” wns the blushing reply.

#Thank you, Comfort; l'il do us wuch for
you sorag day.”

« You have alréady done plenty for me, more
than I shall sver bs able to repay you for®

«What are you chatiering there about, Des-
moro?® authoritatively damanded Mrs, Polder
brant, who had been coitemplating her physi.
ognomy in a plece of looking-glass. ¢ Don't
you know that you ought to remain quite qulet,
thinking only of your pars, never for one in.
stant permitting your mind to wander from it.
1 onco heaid tho following observations from
Mrs, S8iddons—with which wondrous actress I
havs oftsn had the honor of appexring in publie,
—s Few aotors or sotresses thst talk much in
the green-room will ever be heard with any ex.
traondinary pleasurc on the stage. Boear that
ploos of advles in your minds, young people.
Hark! thore's the bell, the curtain is golng up.”

Saylog which, Mme, Polderdbrant linked hor
arm throogh that of Desmoro; asd, without a
word more, marched him off to the wingy, there
to remdatn until his entrance-nus would begiven.

Comfort Shavings was standing on the oppo-
site side of the stage, trembling for the sucssse
of her kiod young tutor, whom sho perceived
gianoing st hor fom time {0 time, ax If W tuke
oourage from ber laoks,

At length, the walted.for cue was glven; aud
our hero, by whoso xide dra, Polderbraat had
stondily remained, entered and stood before the
audlence.

In a private box near the stage were louuging
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featuro ; the ¢nlor of his eyss, the alape of

his mouth, . well.formed noss, his broed

:h\le brow, and hiaglossy bair of & riah aubtrn
ue,

And, powers of heaven, bis red Aand?

\ ¢ty of amaremont-——almost of pain--rose
to the stranger'’s lips, bint 1t waa stified ere it
bt forth, and ended .a & deap sigh,

*Twns he, sure enongh, Deamoro Desmorm,
the dexcrted son, the legitimato ¢hild of Des-
moro Symure and Anna, his late wife.

Yes, yon; that red Aand of his would proglaim
his ldentity when ecery volcs that oould do o
waa stillod.

« You appear to be monstrously tntereatad la
tue performanoe,’’ remarked the iady, yawoing.
1 murvel how you can listen toit! ¥For my
part, I thoroughly abhor all Bhakspoare’s plays,
and wondor wby we cameo bither, unless to kill
the time, which haogs upon one heavier than
fend when one 1s living in any other place than
{ondon or Paris. Do leave off paylog attention
to thoso mummery—I'm convinced none of
them are worth iistening to--and talk to me,
elve 1 shall tall axleop here as I sit."

But her companlon patd no heed » hatevor to
ter apeoch, but stitl kept bls gaso Axed on the
stage, oven though the act-drop had just fallen,
and shut out the mimic soone from his view.

# Woll, I must say that you exoel all others
u gullantry,” pursued tho-jady, very froifully.
“Pray take mo away. I'd rathor be moped at
homa than here, where I am compelled to sit
on & hard chalr, hoarkoning first to drawlin,,
thon to ranting spcecher, and afterwards (o
theso horrible, screeching 1nstruments, Do taxe
me away, my dear”

At those worda the gentloman turned hia
head towarde the speaker, upon whom he look-
ed with an abstracted afr, as if his thouyhta
wero a1l far away al the momont. He dld not
spoak~ho felt 43 §f ho had no breath to do &0,
and lls brain was recling round and round.

Tho {ady, looking quite out of temper, now
rose abd gathered ber cashmers about her,

«Eh, are yoa cold, Caroline?” ho asked, re-
calling his fhooghts, at the same timc riaing
and assisting hoer with her shawl,

#1'm going homo,” pouted she.

“Not yet, surcly? Tho first act of the play s
only just over,”

#Well, and what of that, 1f I fecl woary of
the thing ?" she rejoined, crossiy.

« But you forget, Carolice, that the carriage
van pot ordered until ten o'clock.

4 Provoking i” exclaimed he, throwing here
self back agaln into her chalr, “Why aid you
bring me to euch a paltry place as thin, where I
can get no amusement of any kind 2” she added,
commenoing picking her bouquet to plecos.
«Tt% a poaltive tnfllction belng foroed toremain
when you rofuse to talk to me, aud won’t even
laugh at the pecplo wo see herct?

“I'm not In a bumor of cither talking or
laughing to-night, Caroline,” ho aunswered,
gloomily, passing his hand across his brow as
he spoke.

She Jooked at him in some sarprise. ¢« \What
alls you?” she tnquired, ¢ Does your iead ache ?
I£1t doos, it's the vile alr of tbis stifling place.
Phew ! § shall huve o headacho myself very
xoon, I fcel one coming on.”

+1am not in any paln whatever, Carolins™
was s calmn response, «I am simply In a
xllvit mood, that is all, my dear”’

«Njlont mood ' repeated sho. «Dlsagrecable
m(:lod, you should have sald,” he havektly
audded,

“Probadbly go; I am sorry to be in such,” he
angwered, with an inward moan.

Aud shadlug his eyes with his hand, he foll

a lady and gentleman, both ¢f whom were look.

to look at othors and yawn thelr time away.
The gentletnan was {r the full.dre-s uniform of
a military officer, uud appeured (o be sumes
what past forty years of age.

The lady glanced at Desmoro; and, being
struck by his youthiul appaarauce, and by the
peouliar boauty ot his face, reforrud (o the pliys
bill before her, lu arder to learn his nuwe.

the bill in heér hands,

« Bh 7 returned her companion, urousing
himuelf, and opening hl eyey, which had been
closed, +¢What's extraordinary, Caroline ™

«\Why, look kure,’ she returnad, giviug hum
the programme, hep inger un Dasmouro’s nume.

t Romeo, by 3r. Deantoro Deamoro,”’ rusd the

log very Woary, wo If they had come there only

i

| pyes guxing tonderly und trustfully into his,
{ wiille goutle aud muateal sylladbles were being

¢ 3ost oxtraordinury 1" exelalmed she, aloud, |

“What do you think of that, Mr. Desmoro
Desmoro?” he exolaimed, 1a accants of triumptr,
« Comfort is for coming out strong, by-and-by, I

| gensloman, ln calm syliables. Thun of o suduua
'lhemwusarulh, ke fever-heat, to his bruln ,
and hoart, as o crowd of old memories canme

into a traln of sad, aching thoughts, which
exrtled him bsek into the past—to & period

| when a sanny.hafred metd had stood with him
! at the sltar, and solvmuly pllahted to him ker

troth,
Then his fimugination plctared Y bim & dright
yoang “ead, reclinlug on biy breast, aud Juviug

trilled Into his enraptured earn,

“QOh, Anoa, Aunal" he tnwardly moaned,
« my poor, dexd darling?! how I have lived
wmisg your sweet sniliex, your affeotionate ase
o ntx, and &1} your fond caresscs! And how I
have wronguvd your memory, and the sacred
trust which yau teft behind yoal”

Of course you have recognised the muan whosa
hieart had uttered the above segrotlul watds;
sou kpow that you are ir company with the
unprincipled Desmoro Syn.ure, the futher of

expeot! When do you think yow'll bo uble to
stiempt Jullet, oh?” ho added, his otbs twin-
kilng with dolight, cansed only by his own &n-
ticlpations.

Cotafurt blushod wvery protilly, and nodded
hor head in & soll-satistied way, as muoh as to
sy, ¢ Wait awhile, utid you shali see!”

UHAPTER VIl
At length the all-important ulght areived.

crowdaed in evory nvaliable part.

Tho baud which vonatsied of ¢ viotln, a trume
pet and a drum, now ocommwenced Lo piny »uod
Bave the King,” of whith thy trumpet and the
drum had decldodly Ltho hest; tho tones of the
poor fddle bLelug only huvard to squenk out at
Intervals, snd sontewhut spasmodieally.

Bat the country foik fistencd to the mustoin
rapt nitention, and nipluronaly applauded the
performoerny, beating time tothe trumpet and
the drum, whieh instrument ovidoutly met
writh thelir warmost approbatinn,

The mayor was ia hix box, and tho thexire was -

surging over him, and his eyes xed themselves
on tha printed lotters Lefore him.
w1y it ot strange to find In a play-bitl your

| namo-~which Is one 30 vory singular?”

i «Oh, Desmoro Is au old Irlsh name—a vume
" which, in all pmbabllity, does uot bolong to
- this younyg fellow,” wdded he, his lips twitching
' norvously as ho spuke, ¢ Actors rarely play
under thelr own legitivate appellations. Foi,
bo thoy eltber Browus, or Jour wow, or Braiths,
uk goon ns ever they don she «ock und buxkin,
thoy Leooma Delorma, Bolimonts, and Aabroyw"

« Vory absund of them, 1'm surol”

And the lady shrugged Lor whito sbuublers,
and agaln loanged back fu her chalr, Lhwking
lausguldly on tho soene, as if it were & positive
troibls to her (o have (o keep her eyoa wide
opoan.

Bul her companion, who was Mirly arouzed
out of hia apathy, was now [eaning over the
front of the box, sarrewly walchlug alt aur
horo’s Astlens.

., T bave eald that this box was eloso to the
stage. Such being the care, the gontlomnn

All this while, Dosnoro wis 1n 1be room as- . Was lisas snough 0 observe Deayoro’s évery, any wag,

wur herow

(To b cuminued.)
B e o e e

A lending article in tho }oman’s $Yruge
Journal, advocatingtho cause of tho zoft sex,
ably eaya: ¢ Members of Parliament are nelthar
%o well qualified to doal with these Jaws, nor so
capable of uvercoming the--difficultics tn the
way uf procedure, asthey would oe if they wore
bouud to consanlt women constitucnts, and de-
pendent on tho votes of women as well as men
for tho continuancoof thelr legislabvo functions,
The lnw that representation s decessary to se-
ctire just governmen? has no moXs respoct w
#03 than has the law of gravitation, and we
trust that the day ls not far distunt when this
truth will bo recognized by the Tegialature.”
1t ts clear from this that the law of gravitation
tias no respect for sex, yet there fe an lrronisia-
ble sense of gravitation on the af the male
to the femalo elomont. It Is notleeabls in a.t
woll.-regulatad zqelely, eapecisily. when the
women are proity, talented, und fasmnating 1
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