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CHAPITER IX. —{(ondinurd,)

With those wonds he beygan his tirst extract
from the consul's letter.

* ¢ ¢ My memory is & bad one for
dates.  But full three months must have
passed since information was sent to me of
an English patient, recvived at the bospital
here, whose case 1, as Enylish consul, might
feel an intercest in investigating.

“ o1 weut the stme day to the hospital, and
was taken 10 the bedside.

“$4The patient was & woman—young, and
(when in bealth) I should think, very pretty.
When 1 first saw her she looked, to my unin-
structed eyes, like a dead woman, I noticed
that ber bhead had & bandage over it, and |
asked what was the nature of the injury that
she had received.  The answer informed me
that the poor creature had been present, no-
body knew why or wherelore, at a skirmish
or night attack between the Germans and the
French, and that the ivjury to ber head had
Beenn intlicted by a fragment of a Gerwan
shell ™

Horce—thus far keaniag ok carvlessly in
hiz chair—suddenly raised bimselt and ex-
claimed @~ Goosd heavens! can this be the
womat 1 saw laid out for dead in the French
cuttage 2

“ 1t is fmpossible for me tosay,” replied
Juilan, S Listen to the tost of it The con-
sal's letter may suswer vour question.”

He went on with his reading ©

4 The wounded woman had been reported
dead, and bad been left by the Freach in their
retreat, at the time when the German foroes
100K possession of the eovmy’s position,  Siwe
was found vn a bed 1o 8 cottage by the diree-
tor of the German ambulances—-""

“ Ignatins Wetzel 77 crivd Homce.

+ lgpatius Wetzel,” repeated Jdulian, look-
ing at the letter,

It s the same!” said Horace. @ Lady
Janet, we are really interested in this. You
remember my telling vou how 1 first met with
Grace? And you have heard more abour it
since, no dould, frow Grace herself 7

Y ¥he bas & horror of referring to that part
of her journey bhome” replicd Lady Janet
* She mentioned her havivg Leen stopped on
the frontier, and ber finding herself acciden-
tally in the company of auother English-
woman, 8 perf=ct stradger to her. 1 naturally
asked questions on my side, and was shiocked
1o hear that she hiad seen the womasa killed
by a German shell almost close at her side.
Neither she nor I have bad any reiish for re-
turning to the subject since.  You were guite
right, Julian, to avold speaking of it while she
was tn ithe room. 1 usnderstand it all now.
Grace, [ suppose, menticned my nane to her
fellow-traveller. The woman is, no doubt, in
want of assistance, and -he applies to me
through vou. [ will help her; but she must
wot come here until 1 ave prepared Grace fur
seeing her again, a living woman., For the
present, there is o reason why they should
meet.”

# 1 am not sure about that,” said Julian, in
low tones, without louking up at his aunt,

“What do you mean? ls the mistery not
at an end yet 7”7

“The mystery has not even begun yet,
Let my friend the consul proceed

Julian returned for the second time to his
extract fromn the letter.

Y After a careful examination of the sup-
posed corpse, the German surgeon arrived at
the conclusion that a case of suspended ani-
mation had (in the harey of the French re-
treat) been mistaken for a case of death.
Feeling a professioual juterest in the subject,
hie decided on putting hid opinion to the test.
He operated on the patiznt with complete sqe.
cess, After perfurmiog the operation he kept
ber for rome daye voder his own care, and
then transferred her to the nearsst hospital—
the hospital at Manoheim. He was obliged
to return to his dutics as army surgeon, and
L left his pativnt in the condition in which
I saw her, insensivle on the bed,  Neither ke
nor the hospital aothoritics kKnew soything
whatever about the woian,  Nu papers wore
fouad on her. AN the doctors could do, when
1 asked them for fnformation with a view to
conmunicating with her frivnds, was to show
me her linen marked with her vage, [ left
the honpital after taking down the name in
my pocket-book 1t was ¢ Marey Merrick? ™

Lady Janet prodoced Azr pocket-bouk, @ et
. me take the name dewy 160, she maid, 6]
never heard it before, and 1 might  therwise
forget it. Go on, Inlian.”

Julian advanced 1o bis second extraet from
the consul’s letter

“t Uuder these circnwstances, 1 could only

wait ‘to hear from the hospital when the

patient was sufficiently recoversd to be able
to wpeak o me, Suine weeka prssed withont
my receiving any communication from the
doctors. Qu-calling to make ingairies | was

informed that fever had set in, and that the
poor creature's condition now alternateéd be-
tween exhaustion and delirium.  In her deli-
rious moments the name of your auut, Lady
Janet Roy, frequently escaped her. Qtherwise
her wanderings were for the most part quite
uniutelligible to the people at her bedside, 1
thought once or twice of writing to you and
of begging you to speak to Lady Janet  But
as the doctors informed me that the chances
of life or death were at this time almost
equally balanced, 1 decided to wait until time
should determine whether it was necessary to
trouble you or not.'”

« You know best, Julian,” said Lady Janet,
«Rut I own I don't quite see in what way 1
am interested in this part of the story.”

« Just what 1 was going to say,” added
Horace, ‘¢ 1t is very sad, no doubt. But what
have we to do with it 77

+ Let me read my thind extract,” Julian an.
swered, ¢ and you will see”™

He turned to the third extract, and read as
follows ;

oAt last 1 oreceived a message from the
hospital informing me that Mervy Merrick
was out of danger, and that she was capable
(though still very weak) of auswering any
questions which I wmight think it desimble to
put to her. On reaching the hospital T was
requested, rather to my surprise, to pay my
first visit to the head physician in his private
room. ‘1 think it right” said this gentleman,
10 warn vou, before you see the patibnt, o be
very careful how you speak to her, and not to
irritate her by showing any sprprisc or exe
pressing any doubis if she talks 1o you in an
extravagaut manner, We ditfer jn opinion
about her here. Some of us (myself amons
the number) doubt whether the recovery of
her mind has accompanied the recovery of her
bodily powers,  Withont pronouncing her to
be mad—she is perfectly guntie and hacmless
—we are, nevertheless, of opinion that =he is
suffering under a species of Tusane delusion.
Bear in mind thie cantion which © have given
vou—and now go and judge for yourseli” ]
vbeyed, in some little perplexity amd surprise.
The sufferer, when | approached her bed,
looked sadly wenk and worn; but, so faras 1
could judge, seemed to be in full possession
of herself.  Her tone asd manter were un-
questionably the tone aud mauner of a lady.
After briefly introducing myself, I assured her
that [ should be glad, both oficially and per-
sonally, if I counld be of any assistance to her,
In saving thes tritling words I happened to
address her by the pawe [ had seen markad
on her clothes. The instant the words - Miss
Marrick ™ passed my lips a wild viedictive
vxpression appearsid in ber eyes. She exe
ciatmed angrily, ¢ Dou't call me by that hate-
ful name! It is notmy name. All the people
here persecute me by calling me Merey Mer.
rick. Apd when I am angry with them they
show me the clothes  Say what [ may, they
persist in believing they are my clothes.
Doo’t you do the same, if you want to te
friends with me’ Remembering what the
phyzician had s=aid 1o we, I made th teres.
sary excuses, and succceded in aocothing her,
Without mverting to the irritating topic of
the name, I merely inguired what her plans
were, and assured her that she miczht command
my services if she required them. « Why do
vou want to konow what my plans are?’ she
nsked suspiciously. I reminded her in reply
that I held the position of Eaglish consul,
and that my object was, if pesaible, to bs of
some assistance to her, ¢ You can b of the
greatest assistance to me,’ she sabd, cagerly,
- Find Mercy Merrick 17 1 saw the vindictive
lsok come back iota her vyes, and av angry
flush rising on her white cheeks,  Abstaining
from showing any surprise, [ asked her who
Merey Merrick was? ¢ A vile woman, by her
own confeasion,” was the quick reply. < How
am I to find her?’ [ inquired next ¢ Look
for & woman in a black dress, with the Red
Greneva Cross ot her shoulder | she is a nnre
in the French ambulance’  What has she
done:?" 1 have jost my papers; T have lost
wy own clothes; Mercy Merrick Las tadoou
them.” ¢ How do von know that Merey Meor.
rick has taken them ?’ < Nobody elwe counld
have taken them—that's how | know it Ih
you believe me or not 7' She was beginuning
to excite herself againg I assured er that |
would at once send to make inquirios after
Mercy Merrick.  She turned round, conteut-
v, on the pillow, ¢ There's a good man!’ she
said.  +Come back and tell me when yon
have caught her’ Suach was my fira! iuter
view with the English paticnt at the hospital
at Mansheim, It is necdless to say that |
doubitsd the existence of the absent person
descnibed as s nurse, However, it was pok.
sible to make inquiries, by appiying to the
surgeon, Ipuating Wetzel, whose wherrabouts
waz Kuown to hiz friends in Manoheim, 1
wrobte W bim, and received his anower in due
time,  After the pight attack of the Gonnans
had uinde therm masters of the French pasi.
ting, he had cutered the cottage occupicd by
the French ambulasee, He had found the
wounded  Frenchmen left bebind, bat  had
seei no such person in attendauce on them
a5 the nurse iu the black dress, with the red
crosa ou her ghoulder. The only livieg wo-
man in the place was s young Fuglish buly,
in a grey travelling cloak, who had been
stopped on the frontier, and who was forward-
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ed on her way home by the war correspondent
of an English journal

& That was Grace,” sald Lady Janet.

@ And I was the war correspondent,” added
Horace,

A few words more,” said Julian, * and
you will understand my object in claiming
your attention.” .

Ho returned to the letter for the last time,
and concluded hig extracts from it as follows :

st ¢Instead of attending at the hospital my-
self 1 communicated by letter the failure of
my attempt to digcover the missing nurse. For
sowe little time afterwards 1 heard no more of
the sick woman whom I shall call Mercy Mer-
rick. It was only yesterday that 1 received
another summons to visit the patient.  She
had by this time sufticiently recovered to claim
her discharge, and she had announced her in-
tention of returning forthwith to. Eugland.
The bead physician, feeling a seuse of respon-
sibitity, had sent for me. It was impossible
to detain her on the ground that she was not
fit to be trusted by herself at large, in couse-
quence of the difference of opinion amony the
doctors on the case. Al that could be doue
was to give me notice, and to leave the matter
in my bands, On seeing her fur the secoud
time, I found her sullen and reserved.  She
openly attributed my inability to find the
nurse to want of zeal for her interests on my
part. 1 had, on my «ide, no authority what-
ever to detain her. T oconld only inquire
whether she had mouey enough to pay her
travelling expenses.  Her reply informed me
that the chapinin of the hospital had wmen-
tioned her forlorn sitwation in the town and
that the BEowtish residents had subscribed a
small sum of money to enable her to return to
her own country.,  Satistied on this head, 1
asked nextif she had frivnds to ga to in Enog-
land 1 have one triend,” she answered, *who
15 a hast ig hersclielovdy Janet Roy.” You
way imagive wy surprise when 1 heard this,
I found it quire nseless to make anpy further
inquiries 84 to how she came to know your
aunt, whether yonr aunt expected her, and so
on My gquestions evidently offended  her;
they wenr teceived in sulky stlence. Under
these vircumstances, well knowing that 1 can
trust fmplicitly to your humane sympathy for
misfortune, I have decided (after eareful re-
Hrotion) to eusiare the poor creattce’s safoty
when she arrives in Loendon by giviog hera
Ietter to you.  You witl hear what she savs;
and you will e better able to discover than [
am whether she really hns any claim on Lady
Janet Koy, e last word of infuormation,
which it mav he neccssary to add and [ shall
rlose this daoscdnaately Toms hetter. At my
firat intorview with her [ abstained, as [ have
already told voor, from irritating her by any
imgiities on the subjeet of her name, On this
second o SO, huwe:\’ur, I desided on p{ltA
tiug the quostion

As he read those last words, Juliao became
aware of a sublen movement on the part of
hisannt.  Lady Janet had risen coftly from
her chair sesd bad passed behind him with the
purprease of reading the eonsel’s letter for her-
sodf over hivr neptiew’s shoubder, Julian de-
teeted theadtion just in time to frustrate Lady
Janet's intention Ly placing his hand over the
Inst two lines of the l«tter,

= What do you do that for?' jnguired his
wunt sharply.

“You are welcome, Lady Janet, 1o read the
cloge of the Totter for yourself,” Julian replied.
s But befsre you do o 1 am anxious to pre-
pare you for a very great surprize,  Compose
yourseif, and 1ot me resd oo slowly, with your
eye on me, until T anoover the last two words
which ¢iose my foiend's Intter

Ho read the end of the letter, as he had pro.
pos-d, in these terma

s} onked the woman ptraight in the face,
and 1 oanid to b, You bave denied that the
namer mark-d vh the clothes which you wore
when you came here was vour name. I yon
are not Mercy Morrick, who are you?  She
auswored fnstantly, * My nawmes 80V

Jubing reme vt Bis bated feom the page,
Lady Janet fooked st the next two wopds anid
started back withoa loud ery of astonishment,
which brosuhit Homes instantly to hix foet.

STl e, one of you!” he eried, ¢ What
e did she give 7

Julian told 1im ¢

“ lrrack Bosgsrary ™

s he erntinued,;

M.OMichelet's socamd voluine of the o History
of the Nineleonth Ceotary,” s oxelns)vely de-
votssl to the ehreee of Najaodeon, s the Arsl wis

Lo his arigio, and pramises some very interest. .

i revelntions on the Constfate and Kilobpe's
eapeditinn Lo Ry pt, 3 Hea of Bonapar e,

Fabhausthon and degenernting follow the .rx.'

cossdVe U of the acnges, without dae intervale
Gf Cfest for repalr. In order to matntatn the
wietite 't pnergy, tho foree expembod, whether of
bealy or qnind, most be restored. When the
vapetihitare of bradn antter sl other nervous
eletnent= s eontinned by overwork, the sarly
cxilhetion of e iteil may e loaked for as the
resuit of sich degeseration, The ingredients
e posing Fellows' Compound Ryrup of Hy po-
phosphites are sach ng cotstitnte heatthiy blood,
re-establish sonnd nerves and wenses, and wllj
comseguantly not only prevent this exhnnstion,
DUt T Mt enare fradore et s ba Jot; )

a0 avieties,

B e S A R R P VU P Uy

A St Louls madden oxplaius that « Dolly
Varden was » eharacter tn Thackeray's pluy of
the « Torrible Temptation.,”  Thunks, dear,

Queof the ngwost novels speaks of 1ts herolna
ay returning o her huwible home * when vven.
fng npproached clothed o the habiliments of
wou.'’

A LoNG SERVICE.—~N\ Chellenhiam papor has
the following announcement f— 8L James's
Church.-On Sunday next the afiernoon serviea
will commence ut hallcpast three amd contloug
uutil further notiee”

The (ourier-Jouwrnal s hard on Sasan when it
xays t-— Wo shall never Koow the ago of Nin-
gurn Falls, because Susan’ B, Anthony s the
only persoll now vl who was slive when the
Falls were bullt, amd shie bas forgotten the
drte.” -

A goad, fonocent Phttadelpian thinks that
newsboys should be more hosest, He pald
four cents for s paper bicause the boy eried ;
o Battle tn North Carollnn ! Horace Greeley
wouttded it os beg i wnl there was no sueh
thtng in it

The sadideat tncident of mibaplaced conthience
ot record In that of n Connecticu! man who
reseued another {romn s wutary grave (m\,\‘ o
find that iustond of his loog fost brother, 1L wie
A person 1o whont he owed thicee dollars nad o
hnif for turnips,

An rish gentleman of o owmechanieal turn
ookt o his gos mieter tarepair it himself, and
put 1t oo agatn upabide down, so that at the end
of the quarter it was proved with arithmetioal
correviness thal the gas compuny aowedd Lhin
three pontiids sevon and sixpence,

N Bttle giel went up to Ber mother the other
moratng aond satd o Mamuaan, the chitldren i
the rardensy would ot piny with me at gest, bhe.
catise Fout i tet wWear s niee G behned ang
stiawlas thetes, but 1 ol it thint you wern
vol my mother, only wy huedyscmald.”

A Titueville wife placed a toy shake i her
Basband’s  Loots, and thea ooabd bardiy get
beeak fual Decuuse of hor 2uiekoring ot bis per.
tarntaness when e discavered L He firs
Bookond fu the airenr, then went and threw Lis
demiohn of oid rye into the mill ree,

Whoen you ses a0 obf genticman of sIXty vhos
clene bright day care 3 ing a blue cotton wmbreiia,
tiend tightly about the walst with o shioe.string
wthe umbretln thd, pot e oid gentleming. ..
You may ook ont far eatn before aighi, bat the
probhabifities are that you will uol see it

A fellow comlng from the top of the Alle.
hoantes 1 New Yark, i wintler, was nskesd
Wlhietbior 10 was as cobl there wa i thie elty, He
Had peabaliy et al sotae museh ol futadieet
setugol, for he gianeed ot 4 thormegnetsr, o Hogo
ribiy coid,” motd by, ¢ far they Bave fhn therma.
pnelers there, il of course, 1 Juat as enid ws
Hopieases”

e day Hiran went to see Voltaire, bat did
Bal ol Lhm at bomeo Inonler to exeite his
tre, he wrote un the door s 0kl villain,™  Two
days aflerwan! he el the amhor of the
o Henrhads" in the =ifecl. o1 was al s
house,™ le sagd o Vollaire, with a sneer, o it
did nor Gad so et hotne” ol know 3147 re-
Phed Votaine: yesd left 2etir naine on the
daor.”

The custamers of 6 eoaper (6 the Highlands
ecatas) Liina w o vust deal of vexalion by ther
saving hubits and persistence in geiiing ali thair
tubis and caske repadrad, ayiug but very Lidle
work., o] stood it iong encagh, howevern,™ sabd
he, o antil one day old Mactawhria hrought u
nn oid bunghalie, 1o which Le said he wanted n
nesw barrel made. Then §oguittes the North {n
lagnst”?

A weaver, who Hves (9 n village in Ayrshie,
and occupies every Sunday o conspioious v Lt
tot-roatn T it front " of the jarish
charel, was a shinmaiess vorary of Morpheuas.
Dax aflerday, for years, John Thamson regutar-
Iy all big hend upon the book-bonnl at the
remcdtng onit of tha text, amd there did e aleep,
You, sometimes sbore, tUD the consinsion of the
acanrme. John sevmed to think the text ol
that was nNecesanryy ho vdreamad the rest”
Thiw nt length became intolerably annoytng e
the clergyman, and two oidurs weore sont Lo rie
meonstrate with Litne on dhe exceeding sinfalness
of hiis behaviour, o Pioa bandfewaorking man i
the week: but Sabhath; and thoagh 1 ke the
Kirk sl the minister well enough, utitexs ye ca’
iy hewd off, 1T ocanua Keepomy een opien’
Well, John,” sald the remonstranty <4f you
will allow Balan to exercise bis power over you
fn this dorming, dwamming way, o the very
kirk itsed’, what gats ye sit tn the feont lafl,
whers 1 body nmalst sess you?  {an ye nae
tak a Litek seat, whore youe stn mich be Joexs
seen and heard 77 <Tak o back seat !’ exelalm-
od John: Spu, nn, ' never quit my cosy cor-
fner; my fathier, my grandfiother, arel my great.
grandiather i’ sat there; und there £18 will Johin,
come o't whnt will”'  ‘This remonstranee belng
found Inetfectund, the minlster resolved uponthe
duaperpte measure of aifronting John out of hix
traly anti-Christinn practice, by rebuking him
before the eopgregation, amnd while he was in
the very aet, Litde, however, did he know the
prineiple of resdstones whieh glowed within the
hovotit of the drowsy wabster,  Next Sumnday
nfternaon, ax soon as Johin bad, ax usial, sunk
Tnto stumber upon the desk, and falrty begun
his serenadi; be eried @+ Xit up, John Thum.
son ! wl'moonn sleeping, sir,” quoth Johu,
Ol John, John! ean yr tell e what T said
ML T e u my, siry ye sald, C8iup JJohn
Thameonu ' ;

Jaents® Ttheumatie Ligubd ds- sl that 1 ds
rerommeanded,

*




