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me upinto a atate of feverish excitement. At
the expiration of two hours I heard a commotion
in an_adjoining . corridor, and, looking ont
through the bars of my door, [ saw Jack tenrin

towards my eell, accompanied by a turnkey. }é
moment later the door was unlockwl, and 1
wilked ont ' free man with my friend.  [uspite
of my agonized stute of mind 1 could not, ocea-
ionatly, refrain from laughing, as the unfecling
seamp. made light of the terrible ordoul through
which I-had recuntly passed. '

“Have same regurd for my feelings, Mr.
Perey,” said 1, rather coolly, as we walked
along “towards the hotel in which he resided ;
“this matter may be the subject of mirth to
you, but it is no}jnkt- to me."

“Pardon me, Tom, old fellow, but I can not
help laughing at the ridieulousness of the thing.
You have been the vietim of a terrible mistake.*’

*And whois responsibile for that mistake ¢ |
asked, savagely, for 1" began to think thut per-
haps it was one of his practical jokes, after all,

“ You ulone are responsible for it," said he,
withoutl any apparent effort to restrain his
mirthfuluess,

“ For heaven's sake, Jack, try and be serious
for oncein your life ! What do you mean

“ I mean what T say, Tom.  You alone are
responsible for the mistake.” If vou bad taken
the advice which 1 guve you that day, when we
left Dieppe for England, wud allowed that nasue
of yours to remain as we had it in Franee, vou
would have eseaped the trouble which befidl you
tosday. - Mr. Thomas DeMulkins sounds alto-
grther better, and no private or any other kind
ol a deteetive would think of saspeating the
bearer of suchoa cognomen of being a raseally
thieving villain, who is known in New York as
¢ Sharpy Mulkins.' ”’

! listened to his chatter in a strangely-per-
plexed wood. The wention of our experience
in Fravee called to miud a myrind of foolish
episodes, but [ was too chagrined 1o think of
anything but the treatment [ had been subjected

Al that 1 could learn of the affair, Ton,
was that, iucoming down on the boat to-day,
your name by some means became known to a
private detective whao was on bosrd, und be ar-
rested you on suspicien of being the man he was
after. s soon as | gat your message | hurried
to the Commissioner of Police, and when 1 had
made known to him who you really were, heim.
medintely forwarded an order for your release.
That is all that I know about it.  You must be
able to account for the rest.””

* But, Jack, the ouly pweople I spoke to on
that confonuded boat was an old lady and her
vicee.  Deuced nice looking girl she is, too. 1
cat’t see how any iufernal duetective could have
found out my name."” .

“ An ol lady and her nives, did yon say 1
he asked, with an extraordinary turn of earnest-
ness.  ©* What were their numest”

“ Udoen't know. That's just what is bothering
me, b told them mine, aad would have found
out theirs later on, i T had not been snnpped
away 8o unveramoniously.” [ then gave hima
winnte account of my cxperience on  the hoat,
and was severd times intermpted by his askin
as to what my two lady friends lovked like 7
how they were dressed 2 & &e., and when |
hoad finishied the narrntive he inforined me that
he thought the ladies  were friends of his, ‘but
could ot believe they had unything to do with
my mishap,

“And now, Jack, xince 1-have got out of this
mese, perhaps you will be good enough to ex-
plain meore fully the Jeift of your letter, which
15, alterally the cause nl my coming hereat all”

‘Theteis ke hurry, Touy,™ he replied ;7 “you
huve had bother cuough for one day ; besides, |
have arranged for our spending an eveningor
two with some frivnads aver in Brooklyn, and' 1
want you to have at least one evening’s enjoy.
ment before 1 burden vou with my troubles."

* Whatever thie natam of the difficulty is,
Jack, yon don't seem to be very much oppressed
with the weight of it.” :

That iy lecause it has not come to & climax
yet, and, ala, because §have you to help me
with your ingenuity.” :

Y Another love-scrape;
carelessly,

* Lot us drop the subject just now, Tow ;
you will have enough of it before long,” he re-
plied, withan effort at mournfulnesa.

“There is u worman at the bottom of it, then?”
1 continned, ¢ Ah, Jack, yon are everlastingly
in a pickle about some women or other.” -

“1t is not oie thistime, Tom.™ .

Y Nat one ¥
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We entered the hotel at this moment, and the
subject biad to bedropped for the time.

- * »* » - -

I supposa,” said I,

“You will find Mrs, Malvern and her accoms
phished . daughter to be very nice people,™ said
“Jauk, ns we procvided along a shady street on
delightfulevening towards their restdenee in
Brooklyn:  He seemed 1o be light-hearted and
gay, nid was evidently anticipating a: pleasant
evening. :
“Have you enjoyed the honour of
quaintance long 1" [ asked. R

0 yes;iwe are old friends. . 1. have spent
wany pleasant hours -in - their company.  Their
hame ix the centre of a most charming . circle,
awt I am glad to_be in a position to introduce
you there,” , .
T 4 You are a lucky fellow, Jack ; if there are
any - specinl favourites in any- neighbourhood,
$heir i]oors are alwaysopen to you, How ix it 1"

* Tdon't know i it's more than | deserve I'am
often inclined to think.'’

their ac-
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_ “Tknow that long ago, and 1 have often won-
dered how it is that scapegraces like you are al-
ways preferred to persons of solid worth.”

“ Don’t be hurd on me, Tom ;.1 will have to
swallow a great deal during the next mouth.”»

*“ Did you ever inve a really serious thought
in your {ife ¥ I asked.

‘0, yes—but here we are at the house. Don’t
let us yuarrel just now,”* he roplied laugh-
ingly. ' :

" The house was a large one, and stood some dis-
tance back frm the street.  We were shown in
without inuch ceremony, [ was presented to
Mrs. Malvern, who was, indeed, a very lady-like
person.  As soon s Jack had got us fairly
started in conversation ho stole away into an-
other part of the house.

“ L understand that you have travelled very
muech, Mr. Mulkins ; is it possible that of all
the pluces you have seen you actually prefer to
settle in Canada " asked the lady, some minutes
alter.

“Yes,'" I replied, quietly; ¢ bat, perhaps,
early associations may have had much to do with
my preference, Mrs. Malvern.”

““Then you really do not think it is the best
place in the world 1

** 1 think there is a great future in store for
it,” I replied, and was about to give expression
to some other favourable opinions when 1 was
startled by hearing a burst of soft laughter in
another portion of the large drawing-room.

¢ Mrs. Malvern turned her eyes mn the direc-
tion from whence came the sound, and exclaim-
edd, in a gently reproving tone of voice, “ Why,
Ada "’

I turned “intuitively, and was astonished at
what my eyes beheld. Leaning against the door
was that veritable Jack, while, cloge beside him,
stood the beautiful girl whom | had met on the
boat. She was elegantly attired, and, bhaving
just come in from the lawn, still wore a hat, ont
of which Howed a most gorgeous feather. Her
eyes Mirly twinkled with a merriment which
she could scarcely restrain.

“ Ada, desr; this is Mr. Mulkins, a friend of
Mr. Perey’s; Mr. Mulkins, my daughter,” said
Mrs. Malvern, not appearing to notice my be-
wilderment,.

I rose, and, as the lovely girl approached and
held out her hand, she said, in a sweetly tender
voice, *‘ I am glad to make your scquaintance,
Mr. Mulkins, or, perhaps, I should say, renew
it.  Although aunty and I did think we lost
sli;,rht of you rather abruptly on the boat that
day.”

““ Poor fellow," said Jack, *“it seems he was
suddenly taken—taken ill,” and then the scamp
looked at me out of the corner of his eye.

1 hope you are better now,” sail the young
lady. N S

““Yes, thank you; 1 feel v
now,'" I replied.

‘* You were speaking of Canada just now,’" she
continved. I love Canada’; ‘and vou must not
forget that you agreed with meabout the scenery
of the St. Lawrence.” : .

“ Mr. Mulkins has had the gratification o
sailing on ' many  rivers, darling,” said her
mother, '

““ Yes, 1 dare say he could tell you something
about the Rhine, "if he wanted to," remarked
Jack, with & mischievous shake of the head.

¢ Were you with him at the time, Mr. Cht-
terbox 17 asked Ada, looking at my friend,”

*Yes, and saw the whole atfuir,” he added.

* He was always getting us into trouble of
some kind, if I remember rightly,” said 1.

After a while Ada sat down and played some
pieces of music for us, and, as she played,. [ had
time to thivk. - The truth Hashed across: my
mind in an-instant. - The ‘*John” whom she
adored was none other than my friend, Jack
Perey. A sudden chill crept over me, aud 1
felt Tike one who had heard a terrible announces
ment. - At first 1 owas inclined to pity.the poor
girl for thus *“wasting her “sweetness on the
desert air.”’. He wuas standing beside her, turn-
ing the music, and, as [ gazed upou them, 1 had
to acknowledge that they were a truly handsome
conple. I hoped that she had made’a deap  im-
pression upon him, and that he had- found one,
at least; whom-he really cared for.. Her play-
ing was excellent 5 indeed, T had seldom heard
those . difticult picces: so exquisitely. rendered.
At the finish of one piece she turned towards me
and asked : : .

‘Do you care for Wagner's musie, Mr.. Mul-
kins 1"’

“Yes, Miss Malvern; the more | hear it, : the
more charming | find it.. 1 think it is because:
1 am just: begiuning, to upderstand it,"" 1 re-
plied.

1t s ealled the music of the future, you
‘know ;-do his compositions help you to inter-
pret that 12 ishe asked: :

“ Take cave, Tom," interrupted Jack ; ““don't
profess to besable to read the future, or we may
be inclined to- put your pretentions to the test.”

¢ Don’t sk e to read yours in public, sir,”
T remarked, :

ry much better

s Nor. his past, either,” added Audn, ]nhgh-‘ )

ingly: - Thus the question which she had put to
me was lost sigght of before I had oecasion toan-
swerit. . Andso thebappy minutes flew by until
it was time for us to dopart, v '

*We will be pleased to see you'as often as yon
cau find it convenient to call during your stay ;
indeed, as you have so few friends in New York
you had better make our place your head.
quarters,” were the kind words of Mrs. Malvern
to mo as.wo bade the Indies good-night.

Jiuek - had many bachelor - friends ““to drop
ratind to see,” so that it was midnight when we

reached the hotel.

IV,

.. The next few days were enjoyably spent with
Jack and his numerous acquaintances. Wesaw
wmuch of the ladies, and from all I could learn |
concluded that Jack had an easy courseand plain
smiling.  Mrx, Malvern seemed to have implicit
confidence in hity, and her lovely daughter maui-
fested a decided preference for his company.
What could he have meant by the words ““ con-
founded mess,” and ““escape,’’ &c., which his
letter contained t . I had, several times, at-
tempted to question him in regard to the mat.
ter, but he: seemed very. reluctant to make a
clean breast of it. 1 had canght a: glimmer of
an idea that there was a second lady in the field
somewhere,  but as yet I had- seen nothing to
corroborate the suninive. ‘

One morning, soon after, while lounging out-
side the front of the hotel, smoking and chat-
ting about old times, my attention was arrested
by a . carriage, with a dashing pair of horses,
drive up and stop close beside us.: The occupant
was a handsume woman, ‘attired in the most
fashionable mourning costume, and appeared to
me to have enjoyed the sunshine of at least
thirty suminers. She bowed and smiled gra-
ciously a3 Jack arose and saluted her. A moment
later he had beggel me to excuse him for an
hour or two, and thew, taking a seat beside her,
the two.drove off together. "1 watched them as
far as [ could see, and felt that the mystery was
at last beginning to reveal tself. »

ft was late in the afternoon when he returned,
and [ saw at once that something had happened
to make him silent and moody. :

‘“Dou’t make any engagement for Saturday,
Tom,”" said he, during the scanty conversation ;
“we will run down to Long Branch and. spend
a few days. It will be the best thing for us.’”

“* Will the Malverns be there ¥’ I asked.

*“No, | guess not. But there will be a num-
ber of other nice people there whom 1 am ac-
quainted with, and we will find it pleasant.
And, by-the-by, ['wish you would go over this
evening and tell Mrs. Malvern that we will be
away for a few days. Apologize for me, and say
that I am « little unwell or [ would have been
over myself.”

“Jack ! whatdo you mean ¥' [ asked, look-
ing steadily at him, for my worst fears were be-
ing awakenad,

““ Dou’t get alarmed, old fellow ; your nerves
do not seem to be as'steady as formerly. There
was a time, Tom, when I wounld not hesitate to
tell you anything. Be sure togo over and see
our friends this evening, and meet me here at
11 o'clock to-night. 1 will have to leave you
now for alittle while, as [ have sowme little mat.
ters to attend to in - another part of the city—
ta-ta ~

Mrs. Malvern was sorry -to hear that  Mr.
Percy wus unwell, and hoped he would be all
right again in a-day or so. Ada, to my surprise,
affected a’ perfect indifference as to Juck's ex-
cuse for his absence, aud, whatever sorrow ghe
may-have felt ‘was successfully concealed by an
unusual gaiety. A few of theirintimute friends
had also been iuvited ‘and were spending the
evening with them, - In the delightful company
the hours flew by so quickly that ten o’clock
was chinred out by the little French clock before
I knew it. : :

¢ 1 will have to say good-evening now;"” Miss
Malvern,” said I, ns we finished a pretty little
talkl ¢ Mr. Percy is going to take me to Long
Branch for & couple of days,; and 1 suppose. we
will not have the pleasure of meeting you again
until we return.” ' ‘

*To Long Brauch #' she ‘asked, looking up
with that sawme tender and beseeching expression
which T first noticed when T -meationod Percy’s
name on-the boat’; *¢ | hope you'will enjoy the
visit very much, You will find it a8 most de-
Tighttul place, or, at least, most peopls do.”

-~ During my leave-taking she talked freely, but
U'naticed the idea of our going to-the “‘Branch”
concerned her more than she chonse to acknow-
Jedge. - - . - :

On'my way back:to the hotel I could not help
thinking what « splendid young lady Miss Mal.
vern was.  She had pleased me . before—1 was
charmed with her now. - Just the right kind of a
wife for my good old friend, Jack Percy. Before
I had met that gentleman at the appointed time,
I had firmly resolved that the wedding should
take place betore my holidays came to anend,

Jack was writing for me at the hotel, and the
first thing he asked was: : ' SR

c“Haw are our friends?! Did you have a
pleasant evening I R TR L L

* 1 -had a'very enjoyable evening——was sorry
I'had to leavoso-early,” | answered.” -

* Many there ¥ he askeds - : ;

“ About halfa dozen other charming peaple
besides themselves,” said 1. )

“1 am glad they did -pot miss me. very
much.,' - Lo :

“<Why should you be glad of that'??

*Because 1 am afraid 1 will have to beabsent
a good deal for a-while.” .

““Don't be foolish, Jack ; you have heen a
trifter about long enongh. = Miss Malvern is an
accomplished and charming girl. © She will be:
an excellent companion for you, or, indeed, for
any man who may:be fortunate enough-to win
her affection.’ I

*“She is a splendid girl, Tom, and I am glad
you are favourably impressed . with her, for she
deserves all the praise any man can bestow upon
her™ oo .

*Then why are you trying to -avoid her this
way I’ : : : .

** Beeausce it will be better for her,”

“ 1t will-not be better for,her ; she likes you

T;

and so does her mother, and there is nothing to
hinder you from marrying her and settling down,
ag a respectable citizen should do.”

“ But, Tom, I don’t want to marry her ; [ am
sure she would not have me if I wanted her to.”

* That is all ' bosh, Jack ; in times gone by I
have helped to get you out of some entangle-
ments wmch were likely to make you miserable
for life, but this is-a very different case.. You
must marry this young lady ; in fact, you shall
marry her, and that, too, inside of three weeks,
or my nawme is not Mulking,” said I, emphati-
cally, for I began to feel anuoyed at his vacillat-
ing proclivities. o ) :

“Well, well, Tom,” said he,. lightly, “we
won't talk about it just now. To-morrow is
Saturday, you know, and we will take the two
o'clock boat and run down to the Branch ; ‘we
will have lots of time to discuss the matter
there.”

The trip down on the stemmer, next day, was
delightful, and we both felt the benefit of the
cool and refreshing sea breeze.  Our rooms had
been previously secured at one of the popular
hotels, 8o that we had no delay in domiciling
ourselves at the fashionable resort.  He intro-
duced me to a number ef the guests, among whow
was that handsome woman who had ealled at the
hotel in New York, and with whom he had gone
off in the carriage. - She was known at the
Branch as Madam DeCourcey. I was notlong in
discovering *hat she was, for the time being, a
kind of ruling Queen, the ceutre of attraction,
about which the butterflies of fashion hoverad
and flitted like moths about a candle ou a sum-
mer evening. What pained me most was to find
that Jack was her special favourite. She would
call. and take him out in her carriage; they
meandered together along the besch, like a pair
of cooing doves ; he was her escort in the even-
ing ; they waltzed, were partners in any little
game of whist—in fact, they were always to-
gether. [ learued that she had been a popular
actress, some four vears before, but had left the
stage 1o marry a wealthy merchant of Philadel-
phia.  The marriage had been an unhappy one ;
a divorce was the resnlt, and uow she was living
upon an income of eight thousand dollars a yvear.
She was certainly a handsome woman, and knew
how to act to appear to the very best, but to
anyone who was not blinded by infatuation, .Ii
her clever acting could not conceal her insin-
cerity. I had no fearfor Jack, for that gentle-
man had had a vast amount of experience with
ladies of this stamp, and understood them vastly
better that I did ; but, when I thought of the
sweet little angel whom we had left in Brooklyn,
a feeling of terror shot throuzh ms, which I
could scarcely account for. The more I saw of
the Madam’s preference for Jack, the more mis-
erable | became, and ] privately determined that
the very moment the five days, which we had
decided to stay, had elapsed, I would insist upon
our immediate rerurn to New York. * 1 had fre-
quently spoken.to Jack about the rumours that
were being whispered about, but all [ could say
“inade no more impression upon him than would
a snow-flake upon an ice waggon. P
As our fifth day was drawing to a close, he
turned tv me in one of his - *‘ happy-go-lucky "
moods, and exclaimed .

““We have u jolly programme for to-morrow, .
Tom; the Madam and I and Miss Blank aud
younielf witl'tak the boat at 11 o'clock and run
ttown to Capa——"" . ° !

‘“ We witl do nothing of the kind,”” said I,
interrupting lim. . *¢ The five days we inteaded
to remain here are up, and to-morrow 1 retirn
to the city, and I will be very much snrprised if
youdon't go with me.t. s :

. **There is no hurry ;besides, it would be a ter-
rible-disappointment to our friends.”

* Whiel friends 7" T asked, looking at him
keenly. Hedid not want to notice the insinua-
tion, so he said : ) i

*¢ Madam DeCourcey has arranged the trip for-
aur special benefit, and Tilon’t see how we can
decline.” : : :

Wo argued, but I'remained firm, and it ended
by au-agreement that [ was to-go'to the Madam
and explain that I was obliged toreturn to New
York at onee, and, being the guest of Jack, he,
of course, vould not. do else than accompany me.
‘1 will find it positively lonesome, dMr, Mul-
kins,” said the Madam, when [ had told her of
aurintention to go,”. 'and -I'do- hope that -Mr.
Percy and yoursell will return soon.”

The ladies accompanied us to the boat next
day, aund I thought there was a rather tender
parting between “the Madam and my reckless.
friend, Jack. ' '
On the way back to the city he became won-
‘derfully serious, and told me the whole stary,
He 'had known the Madam for some - time, snd,
a-month ago, she had consented “to become his
wife, The wedding day had been fixed ‘for the
1st of September. Sl TR ‘
“o 1 listened to him with Llank amzemont, and
when he had finishied he exelaimed &

** 1 know you' will considor me a foul, Tom,
hut really she is ‘the only womanl have ever
loved.” ‘ : o

1 looked at him with & genuine feeling of con-
tompt, and asked, coldly, ¢ What about . Miss
Malvern 1” , S '
% She can never be mors to me than a friend,""
he said, sadly. 1 Jdon't thiuk she "ever.cared
for me, or, if she did, her old aunt: has tarned
her against me."” v o
That evening he positively declined to go to.
the Malvern's, so { was obliged to present my-
self there alone. Ada looked pale, aud I thought
sho had been erying, but she brightensd up and
wax ag Jightsome as a'suntbosm before 1 was there
ball an hour.. " She had heard all abont Jack's:




