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A SINGULAR

ACCUSATION.

SLNT BY CAKRIE A, WOO0DS, BRANTFORD, ONT.

Oo a certain February afternoon nearly

thirty years ago, I, Fred \Weston, then
atidying sargery in tho Paris hospitals,
w3 seated at the window of my bachelor
clmmber on the fourth stery of a dull old
heuse jo the Jsle St. Louis, looking atisently
at tho placid Sciae, which fQuwed just
beneath. I was meditatung on a subject
waich had been disagrecally obtruded on
my notico that day, uanely, iny own pecuni-
ary diflicultics.
Absorbed in my reflections on this mo.
mentons topic, 1 did no notice a curicus
scufllivg noisoc on the stairs. My aston-
ishment may bo imagined when the door
was suddenfy thrown open, and there
bounded into tho room—a huge ape, of the
ouraug-outang spccics. which aiter perforin,
ing sumo fantastic capers, clapped n paw on
my zhoulder,and accosted me in the familiar
vcice of my friend Louis Dalattre.

To account for this startling phenomenon
Y must explain that it was Camival time,
and that Louis had assumed the dirguise
preparatory o juining the@®arung of mas
quars on thc boulevards,

He was iy fellow-student uat the Hoteld
Dieu ; lixe wyself, a thorough Bohewian,
tho o3h, luckily for him, hus pocket were
better Tumished than mine, bis father being
a woalthy notsire of the Quartier Jd'Autin.

* Neat thing in costumes, isu't 1t?” he
£aid complacently, removing his mask, and
{estooninyg his tale gracefully over one ana
in the fastiva of o lady’s train,  ** Your old
concicryo neatly hades 8t when I put my
head into his Iodge just now.  But what's
the matter ™ he wllel **You look as
dull as & wet § anday.™

* Read that, anl you will undcratand
why,” I retumed, haoding Nm a letter
which had reached me that morning.

*“From Isaa: Ulbach? I thoo;zht yeahad
given Lim thealip whea jor had changed
your lodyingr.”

**No such luck ; real whrt he saya.”
Logis percbed Limsclf en the table, and
unfolded the document gingerly, as if it
. were something in the aaturc of a greaade,
and might go off uneapectedly, Lic read it
aloud:
*¢ < Monsicar,—When yoa mnitted your
old lolgings a0 alraptly a forenight agw,
-3 g £

fou omitten

ing fricidy, which was uukind 2 one who

takes 8o much interest in sau as J Jo——,

“Getsrsomo hintece Suatef ;outeucans,

tho old Shylmk,” int. rgeated the roalder, | micuta{lung sinceswept away ) which Jormed

*¢1 have nat lost sight of you, lLoweves,
and Iahall sdomyseil the Loner of aalting
upen you this day week, when I trust you
will be prejared toacetyourcngazemcnts 3
otherwise 1 ahall be under the necoasity of
providing you with apattineats free of ox-
penso—~at Ne. Ielagie.

8¢ Aovep?, meanwhile, the assarance of
my distinguisked coraideration,

s Iaac Uraaon.'”

Inuis emitted a denp, aeft whistle as ke
refoldol the meney lezalers o et
“ Tac old humlog dorsa ¢ mean i,” e
axsurel e, cons-lgly, o Its joata flash
in the pan ta fright-n yor,  He Xnows that
yon have a rich uocla in Brgpland—."
*“Who will 3¢0 mo at Ui Nurth Polo
belore he peys my dehte,* I intermupton,
Ioom'y. My urle Prolun is & pesl
cartad vl man, but hio Laxthe faf taate
20 bo foader of his maney than of his yow.
mising nephew.  Alorcover, ho Liss a hortor

cards, it would be all up with wmy ‘expec-
tations,””

more monvy than I want, Will o thousand
francs cover it?"

thought,” heremarked.

thetie silence,
a hopeless shrug, and rose, putting on his

Iewving youraddress forinuir- 'the world-forgotten corner of the aty in

“Why won't you let me hcliyou 1 said
Louis, repreackiully. ““You know I Lave

* No, nor threo thousand.”
He opencd his eyea.
“You aroc more decply dipped than I

After staring at mo a moment in sympa-
?ne gave the matter vp wnh

wmesk apain.

* Well, anyhow, don't stop moping in thie
suividal hole,” he said. * Put your cares
}n your pocket, and como out and zec the
un.”

4 Not yet; I must write to my uncle.
I dou't expect hie'll help me, but Yl give
him the chance. I must do tke penitent
and pathetic.”

“* Write in a shaky hand, with plenty of
blota, you know,” heasuggested ¢ Of course
{(-u wiil go with the reat of us to the nal
Marque to-night. Have you got a cos-
tume *"

“ No; Ime nt to have hited cne, bat
this atlair put it vut of my head ™

Wl you can et oue in the Temple
market for a vagatelle. Come Jown to my
rouins this cveming’; we'll dino at the Cale
Anglais for onee in our lives.  Au revoirr "
And he tock himself off, humning a stu-
dent’s soug.

Left to myself, I took up the woncy
lender's letter and yead it threugh ence
more, trying in vain to find a gleam of
hope ** between the lines.” I felt disaislly
certain that my crediter would be as good—
or as lad—ss his ward, and that in the
courso of a few days I ahould tind mysclf in
a debtor's prison,

Isaac Ullach was a Jow, whore mean
little shop in the Place du Panthcon was
almoust as well known in that quarter as the
Pantheon itsclf.  Ostemibly a dealer in
sccond-hand jowellery and ailver, in reslity
he wax a usurer, and «ne of the most grasp-
ing and rapacions of his tribe, 23 I had dis-
covered to my cost,

I hiad lattered mysclf thas, fora timec at
leart, 1 waswafe from his importunities, in

which ] hiad tuken sauctaary. For thelast
fortuight 1 had beca Iodgning in onc of a
sroope of anciat and dilapidated tene-

a sortof cal-do-sac, callel the * Impasse
du Cldiwee.  The onein which X dwelt
was at the ead of thi *'no tharugh
fare,” awl was Lzilt ¥ 2 the tack wall
akeer to tho river, sothat, leaning out of nuy
bedrvom windew, I could drepastong inte
tho water. It waaagrocaane old hoows,
Jdamp and dark and cluae, with steep staina
and lorg tilel rnn,;ﬂ, and a rervading
fagrarco of wmould ant millew,

£, capital hiding ;lace, however. There
were nn kalgers beaides myaclf, no visitors,
wo passere by 3 In the '.'aly heart of Paris ]
dved 28 politary ax a lishtheoee keeper.
Hutal I had bariel myselfn the Catacemis
Isazc would have managed to find me wut,

Failing tn extract any ovanfert from his
letter, 1 threw it aside, and sl dewn o
indito such an appeal tany uncle as shonld
1t only tzuch his hoart bot loosen hisporse

come at my all. I spwilt half a dozen
aheets of paper, actibbled oy Llotting-book

of  gambling; and if he knew that tic
W%:mmgcf what I owe 2ad booa lost at

striggs.  But the lnspimtien wonld net

all over wath horaca® heads, and then gave

Jteartily tired of my own company, I resolved
to tako a stroll on tho Boulevards, and
writo my lotter when I roturued.

The clock of Notrs Damie was striking
four as I crussed the Pont Louls hilippo.
Tho river flashed and aparkled in the aiter-
noon sunlight, icllecting o cloudless sky ;
tho air was a3 mild as if thomonth had been
May instead of February. Even nature
scemed to sympathize with the uaiveraul
holiday.

The Carnival wras tho Carnival in those
doya, not the distual mechery it has becowo
of lato yeurs, uud when [ reachud thio Bouls
vards tho raiedry wasutits height, Tho
puveiLents wuor{incd with epectators, snd
the horso-road thronged with masquirs on
fost or fn vehicles, their costumes forming
amass of varieguted brightoess which united
in fiesh combivations every moment, like
tho chunging colors of a kalcidoscopo.
Pierrots aud Polichinelles, harlequing and
diallotins, Turks and debardeurs 3 Engljsh
milords, with shark.like tecth, sandy \vk ke
crs and Rcotih caps 3 a shipful of sailors, a
wagun-lead of burlesque Pompicrs, then o
carof clowns and acrobats, fullowed by a
rreat cage-full of monkoys, among whom
recognized my fricnd.  Such a bright, gay,
crowded scear, such frelicsome uproar und
contagious paicty that surely nons but  mis.
authtopo could have looked on in disap.
proval.

For the tine, T furgot all my troubles and
perpleaitics, and entered into the spuit of
the seene as thoroughly as if I had not a
carc in the world. But whea the crowd
began to thiu, as the alfwmonn waned, 1
suddenaly recollected that I had not yet
wnten my 1 tter, and it was now nearly
six o'cluck. 1 was just about to tumn inte
the Rue Richielicu, when 1 was sturtled to
hear tnyaclf called by nanie ina voice un.
miatukably English. At the samoe timo I
received a violent poke in tho back with tho
handle of a stick or umbrella. Turning
round sharply to expostulste, to iy aston.
ishment I found wyeelf face to face with
the very persen who lad leen in my
thoughts at tho momuent—my uncle Probyu,
Ho was struggling to et threugh the
crowd to my aide, lovking very much tlushad
and ** flustered,” and tigatly grasped the
zmbrelln with which ke had assaulted mic,
anrd which, like hiasclf, was of rather a
plethoric habit.

*Why, unclel” I exclaimed, as we shock
hands, **1 can hardly belicve my oyca!
Who would have expucted to sec you
hevo 2™

*¢Nv .ano who knew me. T sheuld think,”
ke returne, drily. ¢ You won't catch e
in a Camival crowd ngain- Bedlam let
Iovae ! Taw glad to see,’” he added, glane-
ing at me approvingly, *-that vou have not
made a tomfool of yourself like tho rest of
them.”

** I fedd very little in the meod for folly
of any 2ort just now,” I amawered, with an
wetentativus sigh, onurideting hiow I conld
best epen up the aubyent of my difficultics,
and wendering whether it was any rumour
of them which had brought him acruss the
Chanacl

“ Give mo your arny, my boy, and lct us
net vut of this racket,” he said, pushing Lis
way through the cromd withtho hulp u% the
steut uailrella,

*Are you alene?" 1 enquired, when weo
reuched the comparative yuiet of the Ruc
Richelicu,

* My frdend, Drummernd, wax with wea
few menients a0, tut I lest hita in the
crowd.  lic cane over tosce his 2un—yon
kuew Sam iumanond, dun't youieand 1
thonght Diuig t as well runacivsaand have
alook st you. Dut when Iaalled at your
lalgings vaterday they teld mo you had
gone away and 1ot po addreas.”

Here was the spening ready made, and 1
plargelints it headleng.

WLy, yen s 1 was comupelled to cliange
Ty quariers for roxsens which.— the fact
ia, uncle, I amin a tritling dithealty.”

He stepped sheat, tncked his omlrella
uipler bisarm, and glarnl «t me throvgh
his spetacles.

. ';!l-u that mean that ynru 3¢ 1n deldt,
;r”
Callirg up as vntritealock as I eogld

inceherent ahout the oxpensex of my mead

cal atudiss

levture-fees-
Y Ycks are. 1vinre-feon 1™ ochoed m

axsame at aoshort a nedior, 1 owued the
it impeacliment, murmuting something

"t}:o ot of books, ande—a—

uncle, with seemful incredality. "Fo!li

you otwe, sir? Comno, you had Dotter make
a clean broast of it.”

‘Fuking my couragein both handa I named
tho sum-total. ‘“Lhe torront of Indignatica
that descendod on my devoted head would
quite havo overwhelmed me, i I hed not
Leen aware thut my uncle’s wrath, like a
tropical thunderstorm, was bricf in pro.
portion to ita violonce,

Hin lecturo lusted all tho way from the
Rue Richelicu to hishotel in the Ruo 8,
Honore ; by that time he had talked hinm.
self out of breath, and wes couridesably
caliner. A glaes or two of Medoe aud a
reet in an casy-chairhad such a happy cifect
en his temper that, after o littxl‘o more
geumbling, sutto voce, s ealled for pen snd
ink, and produced—his chieck-Look., He
bad taben up tho pen, and I was ulready
beginuing to pour out my thanks, when he
paused—ah, that pause ?

¢ On secoud thoughts, I won't give it you
now,” hosaid, Then sceing how my face
lengthened, he added: *“Oh, you shall
bavoe it, but I'd rather send it to you. Shall
you bo at home at seven o'cluck? Very
good ; give mo your address.”

I comglxed, 2ad as he did not ask mo to
stay, and indecd, for somo reason, sccmned
anxious to get rid of me, I soon afterwards
willed him good-bye. Hewas returning to
England the samo vight,

For tho lifv of mo I could not understand
why he preferred to send the chiequo instead
of givinﬁ it mec at once; howcever, as [
trusted his promise, 1 did not trouble my.
self © conjure his reasons fordeluy. Itwas
onough for me that in unother hour the
precious document would be iz my hands,
and to-morrow I conld free snysclf from the
hateful bondage of debt.

Relioved of the weight which had oppres-
scd them, my spirits went ap with a hound ;
I found mayaclf humming Louis® song, ' La
vio a des attraits,” nn& cxecuting an im.
promnpiu pas scul on theparvamnent. Would
not I distinguish mysclf at the Opera il
to-night 1 Yfclt as if thero were quicksilver
in my hecls,

Before going to scarch for a costume, I
resolved that i would drop in * permiso.
ously” on Isaac Ulhach,

1 hailed the firet empty fiacre that pasid
tae, and drovo to the Place du Pantheon.
His shop was ¢pen a8 usual—hittle cared
be for feten snd helidays—and ho was ia
the Jittdo dark den st tho back, occupiad
with a couple of rather ahady-luokicg
clients.

I burst in upon bin sans ceremonie.

“ A hundred thuvks for yoar billet-do
reccived this morning,” I began, 1 had
ro idaa you knew my present address, so
you may imagine what a delight{ul sunprise
it was to hear from youn,”

““Yes, Iinought it would be,” he answer-
cd, yuictly, glancing at me under his bent
brows, He had a hook nase, an obstinate
clin, and a niouth thatshut likea trap. In
other 1eapects he matchied his shop, beivg
small and dark, and vot teo clean.

* lut this is a day of auq:rl.acs," I went
en; I have just scen a retative of mizse,
who was thc Jast penion 1 expected to
meet.”

He was sudilanly interested.

“A rdative?! Was it your nocle!” he
agked nuizkly, coning forward,

“Yeu have 3ucuu£ It was that worthy
man, aod he But you are cocugiad,”
I brke oll, pretending to bo going.  Itd
of nn consupuctice—another vime.”

“Of no onrojucnce, dear sir? the
mesey letdlir exclaimed in a teno of plain
tive repruach, becuming al) at enee lusives
Iy dvil. * Lt cverytling that o
my clirnts is of conseyuinos tu e .

** Yuu ke surh a deep intereat in their
welfare -6ty par cent., ch? Well, thes,
to relieve your fricndly anaicty, I tell
yeu that iny uncle has promised to sad me
a check this evening. S0 rejeico arnd aisg

+anal” .

*Chut, chut! not 8o Inud ™ he inte?
paacd inan undortane, with a glanceat his
visitors which was anything lut tlatterisg
W than,  * There's no necd to anueance
it pro bane,™”

Y Ur for the benetit of your friends thersy
who are listenicg with all their cars; very
tme. I ahall call upon you to-merrcw.
Au reveir!”

“1f itin all the aame to you, cher moa-
ajeur,” he anawcred, with hiasly arils, 1
think I will vall upon you to-nipht imtesd
‘Tho muney may as well be in my pocket a8

it op asabad job, Deing by this time

aud dissipation mors likely. Iowmuch do

in yours, hein 3
““Bettor; mine has & holo in it, Dead
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