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“ Actually o coincidence in religion.”

“Then what Aunt Jane meant by going off in
that way, 1 caunot coneeive. The very hest tea.
things, too !

My dewr Maman,”” said Gelia, *¢ the conver-
sation 5 useless. 1 am not engaged to Herr
Raumer.”

Nothing wure was said, and the lover pre-
sently withidrew,

Mr. Tyirell led me down stairs to his own
otlive. ’

There he took the step common among Fng-
lishmen who are anxious and nervous, especially
when they want to denden repentance, He
drank s tambler and a-haif of brandy and water
SIreng,

P wish be was dead, Laddy,” he murmured ;
1 wish be was dead,”

“Can you do nothing ¥

*“Tean put bim ofl—1 can gain tine---and
perhaps sonsething will happen. I not, she
nrast mvarey him,  She must,. Blseo”

He tinished his glass of brandy aud water.

s 8he must not. Face anvthing rather than
brinigg such u fute upon vour daughiter.”

“ FPace anything © he rwpeated. ** What do
you know abwut it /"

A least, | know that there is nothing in
commen with him and your daughter.”

*What have 1 in common with my wife !
Statl aml nonsense. . Whit has any mau in
comton with hix wife 7 The hushand and the
wife lend ditfercnt When they are to-

lives,
grther in what they call svclety, they pretend.
Foablash about things in common.””
*Then ook at the dithacnee of age.”
N0 wuch the better, Ladislas,” said Mr.
Tyrrell, fereely. | hardly kuew him to-night
ste this unusual maood. *“So mach the better,
He wii] die spon, perhaps; the sconer the better.”
< WHH Lo treat Loy Kanedly 7
*They shall live in this towe. 1 shall watel
them, I he 11 treats iy Hittle girl-owy pretty
Celin- -1 wiil -8 will - but that is nonsense. He
will sake ber his plavthing
“ s that whiat Celin dooks fur in mardage 7
*CWhy, Badisbes,™ he rened his tadk, © how

fuolishlv vou talk. One would think you were
wogirl, What Celia Toaks for tn marriage ! What

s the wee of Wooking for anvthing, either frow

martiage o anvthimg else fnthis werld © Dise

appaintment we shall get~ never doubt it-~and

wnishient for mibstakes never doubt  that.

robably abwo bad e, nnserupalous wen, will

iy hield of vou, wud make vou do things veu
nried ratber afterwands have not done.

U1 end the key of that sufe,” he murmur.
w:be sinkdigg turo a chatr o i Lonidy had the key
af that sate 7 w1 was stall ﬁrqrrm.f safe,
with  Herr Rannet’s same upon it Celig
~‘5.«a~h’?li I h‘*'"." )

:

N
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I had heard
[ knew it all

Doeame away, wick and sorey.
2hyy aned s than ennughs
g My poor Celis !
SOHEE B the key of thag safe
Then it scgtireed to me that the German st
Juave 10 somewhiore, b owent tobed, and dreataed
that L was prowling ound and round bis roon,
tooking for a key whish { could nottind,

’
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The Polpsdh quisstion was got forgoiten.  lu
vrtle, it was not easy aliozether to forget U
The burtnng tervour of Wasaelewski, his glorivus
sudiiforonee to the probabilities of death, his
seoriof fafivre provided the Saered fire was kept
urtang, o1 thixeonid net but iropress the imag-
When | thought of them my heart
od withon tue, amd 1t seemed foir the time a
Hght thing te jolun my countryvieen, and auech
with theut 1o ceriain death o only to show the
warkd that Poland was living vet. Celia thought
thix kind of patriotism, the curying ou of a
vendotta from father to son, was unworthy, Buy
U never conlid wet her to see the beauty of war,
even in the palmy days of Crituean victory,

I laid 1y e before ter, s wch as 1 kuew
of it, then the loss of my inheritance, the death
of my fither, my long line of brave progenitors,
the abligations of a name,

She conld not be persuaded. .

“You arte not a sobdier, Laddy,” she said.
CYou are aomusician awd an artist. 18 s not
for you ta ge fighting.  And think of all the
wiisery that youand Dhave sees, Why does nat
vvery man resolve that he for one will not fight
nntees he has too defond hivself? - Be one of the
pracamakers, © After all, yon foolish boy, it is
not vou that the Rassians have injured, and you
hawe grown up an Englishman,  Why, you can-
net even speak your own language.’”’

© Wassielewski will be my interpreter.”

“ Poor old Wasstelewski ' He will ranagainst
the tiest Russian Davonet heweats, snd be killed
at the very beginning.”

That wis, indeed, just what the old nmn
wonlil do. He enme to see me one day, with
eyes ! of fervour, aud a voiee trembling with
xcitement.

< Come ont, Ladislas, 1 have mneh 1o say to
you."

" He took meinto 8t Faith’s SnL\mn'. a large ir-
regular place, with the red brick ehureh at one
end. - e deagged out of his' pocket a pile of
pspers and letters tied round with ribbon. 1t
strick mo disagreeably that Herr Raumer was
walking pu the ather side of the Square,
“CPhoy are all with us,” he whisprred.

oy

lere are the men from Bxoter, fiers are e Lode.

dan men, hers ate the Pares wen, we have enus.

Cmaries v Vienua amb in Bowe s for the praset

the cotintry s kept quint, no suspleians are

awakened yet; uo movement of Russian troops
has been mude towards Polund ; we shall strike
wdesperate blow this time.”

I mechauically took the papers whick he gave
me to read. There were lists of names, eopivs of
comprontising  letters, mysterious notes dated
Paris, Vienua, Rome.  This old enthusiast was
asort of Head Centre, or, atleast, a confidential
aud trusted agent of a wide-spresd conspiracy.
My heort sunk when | saw iy own name at the
hewd of « long list.

“The plan of the campaign is Leing consid-
ered. I bave sent in my tlens.  They are, after
making a feint in Warsaw, to----"

We will net follow the conspirntor's plens
throngl: all its details, 1 thoughy, five years
luter, when the rising of 1863 took place, of
Wassielowski's projeeted enmpaign, and for my
vountry’s sake regretted that they had ot been
adopted.

*Tuoa very short time—it may be to-morrow
—it may be in six months - we shall receive our
orders to move,”

fCAnd am 1o see no viis first---to oley orders |
blindly ¥ )

“ Not blindly, Ladisles Pulis
with you.”

I stuppese there was something of uncertainty
in my fuce, for he quickly added :

“* You shall see some of our peaple before you
go.  Lawlislas, your heart is not yet wholly with
us. | have seen thut allalong, Tt is my fault.
I ought to huve cdncated gou from the begin-
uing into hatred of the Muscovite, There ought
to huve been no single day in which vou should
not  have recited the catechism of Poland's
wrongs, My fanlt—wmine.”

“ Forgive me, Wassiclewski"”

4 But another day of retribation is eoming,
There will bu unother massacre of Polish patricts
to rouse Polud ont of her sleep, and il the
hearts of Polish women with genewed hatred.
You aud I shall be among the slain, and vet vou
do not rejoice.”

He Jooked forwand to his own death with ex.
uitation, much as a Christian martyr brought
brfore Nero way have looked 1o the eross or the
stake with the fiery fervour of u_confessor whu
glorifies the funh.  And he DLumented that 1,
fifty vears younger thun himsell, with no per-
sonal memories of stroggie and of wrong, could
not rise to his level of selfosacritier,

“Tdo not pejotee, Wassiclewski, 1 have no
wish, net the slightest, to be killed, even for
Polaud.”

He groaned,

SYou et wish. You must go with e as
1 go, ready to be Kijled  -bLeeause we shall not
suveend this tume--for the catse. Vou must feel
as | feel,  The others think we shall not fail
they know nothing ¢ those of us who have better
informuation kuow that Russia is too strong. |
want to take yen with me knowing all, 1 pray,
night and morning, that yoi may come (o me of
vour own aveotd, saving, * Son el Roman Pulaski
atd the Lioly Chasdia 1 belong 1o Poland.”

I was deeply moved by the old man's eager- !
HLLEN

“ What can 1 osay, Wassielewski !
atn with you my spirit deaps up at vour wonls.
Helpless hunehback as Bam, Fam ready to go
with veu and do what you vommand,  Away
tronut ):(nnx. my patriotism is feeble, and | care Ht-
tle for Polaml,  Forgive me, but 1 tell you the |
simphs wuth ‘

SThere is one thing [ have uever told youl |
mieant to Keepoit till 1 landed sou on the saered
<oil of Polund,  Bur ] will tell you now.  Nogt
not now. 1 nust go home and think detore 1
can tell vou that,  Come to e t-mortow as thiis
time, tw 1y oo, where you and 1 ocan talk
wlone.  You will need to be alone with me when
vou hear all, Ladistos Pulaski - with that kaow-
Tesdge iuging in your loain, the seales will £t
frotn your ¢yes and yvoushall ~ee”

What was e to tell e 7 Were thers not hov
rors enough that 1 had heard already 7 Men
beaten to deaih 1 men tortuted by the koeut ;1
men sent by thousands inte exile o women n- |
sulted ; brides robbesd of their bridegrooms, mo- i

|
i
!
i

t. | shall be

When 1

thers of their sotts ; was there one single outrage
in the long list of possible crimes that had breen
comunitted in that dark story of Volish revelt
and Russtan pepression ! Needs must, but war
brings wisery.  The annuds of the world are red |
with tears of blaad ; *f woe to the conguered ™ is
the tuevitable Jaw 1 but sueh woe, such tears,
sl wisery, as fell npon Poland by the will of
the Czar ave sutely unequalied sinee the days
when a conquered people all {ell by the swerd,
or were Jeid away toa Ln]wlcsa servitude,  What
more had Wasstelewski to tell we !

By some strange trony. 1 oalways met Herr
Pavmer after Wassiolewski hud been with me.
Phat samne evening, as 1 eame howe from a walk
with Celia, T was saluted by him. He looked
down upon e with his white shagay eyelwows
and his green spectacles, as if half in pity, half
in contempt.  fu his presenae Uelta very small
vanspitator indeed. o ) i

1 saw you this morning.” hesaid, “walking
and talking with your old rebel, Wassielewski.
Bruve old man ! Energetic obl man ! Useful
to his friends. And, oh! how useful to his
country t” ] )

Nothiug could surpass the tnlense scorn
his vaice. ;

“4 He is gotting up another little rebellion, 1
gather from certain Cracow papers, At 10;13!,
there are indications of another rising, and it is
not Dkely that Wassielrwskt will be out of it
Siieh a chanes daes not come often,”’

SOV o s, steh o vhanes for Polaud 7

SN D mean for aoeonaptiater. You do not
wnderstandshow vy you f the charm of rebel-

" Retlect npot that faet,

tof Keseiusko,

i thustasm, even wrot

1o the Poles
fa dream to believe that Poland is not abandoned.

[ pU 8 "

-

lion. Once a rebel always a rebel. It is like
ucting.  Those who have faced the footlights
once are always wanting to go on again. Was-
sielewski is seventy years of age, and for sixty,
or thereabouts, has been censpiring, It would
have been a good thing for l’o{aud Lad some one
knocked him on the head when he first begun,
And a good thing for you."”

** Why for me t”

* Because Roman Pulaski would still be living
wind still be a great proprictor in Poland ; be-
cause you would have been, as he was, a friend
und protége of the Tmperial Court.”

“How do you know su much ahout mae 2’

He laughied,

‘1 have read current history.
remember.  And ] knew the story of Roman
Pulaski, It was Wassielewski who took yoar
father from his quict chidteau, and launclied him
on the stormy waters of reludlion.  Thank him,
then, not Russia, for all your misfortunes. You
ought to be very grateful to that old man.”

This was a new view of the case, and, for the
moment, a Stigyerer.

*That is for the past, Ladishus Pulaski. Now
for the future.”

*“ What of the future!”

it is a Paradize of Fools. In the Future,
Poland will be restored ¢ there will be no more
wars ; tationalities will not be repressed in the
Fature- "

At all events, it is hetter to believe in the
Future than iu the Present.”

“You think so:  That is because you are
voung. 1 believe in the Present because I am
old, [ love the Uresent, and work for it. When
I am dead people may say of me whiat they like,
and may do what they hke.  That is their own
business, | eat well; 1 drink good wine; I
read Freneh novels | smoke exerllent tobaceo :
what more ean the Future give me ? Yonr friend
Wassielewski fonght onee for the Future.,  He
gots tenpence a day for hisreward ¢ he fiddles for
sailors § he conspives for Polaud ; he will die in
soate obscure field leading peasants armed with
seythes against Russian troops armed with rifles,”

“ [ would rather be Wasstelewski than--——

“Than Tt 0 o sean diress You are young,'
he Jnughed, and showed his white teeth, ¢ Mean-
time, remember what 1 toll vou.  Where there
are three conspirators thete is one traitor.  Have
uathing to dowith them o refuse to be murdered
for Poland; go on with vour wusie-lessons—
anything vou like—-but do not join conspiracies.”

He seemed tv kpow evervihiung, this ma
For the first thne a strange thought crosed my
brain. Could he have cevcdovd futelligence of
the intended rising?

“fmean well by you, Ladislas Puluski, al-
thougle you suspect e, and do not love me.
That does not matter. I wish to see you kept
out of the fatal busivess which killed vour fa.
ther.

1 read, and 1

%)

k-brained  idiota ! he  ejaculated.---
s in the Krewmlin o box, 1o the box is
a2 most valnable document, shewn to strangers
ws weuriosity. 1t is the Constitution of Polund,
Again, there is outxide
Cracow a mound grected 1o Bimmortal mewory
It 3% u mound so high thatit
dominates the town.  Therefore, the Austrians
have tarned it into a fort by whivh, if necessary,
to erush the town.  That 1s anetiier inspiriting
fuet for 2 Pole to consider.”

st ds like the Austrians’”

“Doubtiess. Otherwise they would not have
Luilt their fort. You would have preferred see.
inge them svinpathiize with the fallen hevo. Fug-
Tand aned Franee have made of Poland a beauti-
ful theme for the nost exalted sentiments and
speeches. Bat they do uet fight for Poland.
Voltaize, who sdid not share in the general cn.
@ burlesyne poewm on the
Poles. Then Fugland puts cluuses 1o the Treaty
of 1815 to ensure the goverument of the country
by her Constitution.  When Nicholas laughed
at the clanses and tore up the treaty, England
and France did nov fight. Who keeps treaties
when he is strong enough to break them 7 Whe
goes to war for o Lroken tresty when he is not
strong enotgh £ What dees the new Czar say

¢ Nuedreams, gentlemen’ 100

It is o dream that a few madmen can get up a
suceesstul rebelliou. Foads Paloaioe

He inhaled a tremendons volonwe of sioke,
awd sent it up in the aiv in a thick cloud,

*Look -——There gouvs the liberty of Poland.
Suy [ will, Ladislas Pulaski 1™

N0, 1 replied, bluntiy.

< DR von ever hear what a great Pole said
when they wanted him to couspire ! * Wourir
poncla patric b Ui, je comyp 1 B U
eiere b Jasnds, And he did neither.”

1 was filled with strange forebodings 3 with
that feeling of expectancy which sometimes
comes over one at wmoments whett there seetns
fmpending the steoke of Fate 3 { could not rest ;
wilid sreams. crossed wy brain.  Nor was Celia
happier.  Weavandered laekwards und forwards
in the lady aud shady vetreat, restless and un
happy. - The great clms about us were bright
with their early folisge of sweet young Juwe;
the binds were flying about among the branches
where they were never disturbed @ the thrush
with his low and chieerful note, surely the most
contented among birds: the blackbird with his
carnl, a-hird of sanguine teperament ; the blue
tit, the vobin, the chaffinch- ~we knew every one
of them by sight becuse we saw them every day.
And the meadows at the ot of the walls were
bright-with gotden enps.

How cunc bogive b upy Cis ™0 1 asked,

She apswured with her sweet sad smiles We
el been bath brooding T stlenee,

i
!

I am selfish,”” she satd. ‘1 think of nothing
but my own troubles.  You must give it up,
Laddy, You belong here, to the Captaiu, and
to me.  You must not go out mnoug strangers.”

{ shook my head. e o

“ Wassielewski ‘says I must. It would be
hard to tear myself away, Cis—unot. to talk to you
ever again, to see you no more.” -

“ Why no more, Luddy ?'

“ [ am to give more than my presence to the
revolt, Cis. T am to give what Wassielewski
gives-—my life.” :

Just then we saw him marching along. the
ramparts towards us.  His eyes were upon us,
but he'saw nothing. Hecame nearerand near-
er, but he took no notice ; he swung his arms
violently to and fro; his long white hair stream-
ed behind him in the wind @ he carried his
black felt hat in one hand ; he halted when he
came to the wail of the bastion, leaned for 4 mo-
ment upon the ramypurt, gazing fixedly oat up-
on the bright waters of the harbour.  What did
he see there © Then he turned and faced us, but
spoke as if he saw us not.

“The time is at hand,”” he murmured, in the
low tones of & prophet.  *“ The wolves aud the
uvens may gather in the woods aml wait for
the dead.  The mothers shall array their sons--
the wives shall buckle the sword of their hns-
bands, the daughters for their lovers ; onee iu
every generation the sacrilice of the bravest and
noblest, till the time comes 3 till then the best
must die.”’

¢ Not Ladislas,” cried Celin, throwing herseif
in front of me. “ Take auy one else, tuke whowm
vou please to be murdered.  But you shall not
take my brother Ladislas.”

He made no answer ;1 suppose he did not
hear.  Presently he stepped hghtly from the
breastwork, and wulked stowly awuy, still wav-
ing his arms ina gort of trinmplh.

Y He is mady Liedde,”" Celia whispered.
uit=t net trust vour fate to a madian.”

“He is only mad sooetimes, Cis. [t is when
he thinks teo nuch abour the past.”

“Laddy, if you go away and bave wme 3 it
Leonard —but that ix impossible,  God will be
good tu us—yvet, | eould notbear my life with-
out you."

“Tell me, Cisilear, has he pressed Tor an au-
awer !

She shook her head.

1t is not that,”” she said,
fat it isny father. Do not
into words, Laddy., 1
And my mother s

£ Y:_n";

*He is patient.
put my thotighis
are o ddreadind.
s nothing.”

(T b cnntinued

HYGIENIC.

Exenarn green is the proper Fuglish naone
far the t*arls green now su much spokes of in covnsetion
with the destraction of insects.

To core inflanmatory rheumatism take half
an ounee of pulverized saiy and put in hall 8 pint
o aweet il s bathe the parts affevted, and 4 sound cure
will be speedily etfected,

Ann fruit intended for keeping shoulit bs
guthered just befure it s fuliv ripe: by this precantiog it
is less lable to iujury, aud keeps longer. Frob
thoronghiy ripe and intended to be eaten the sune day

: should be wathered in the meruing.

tots consider-
much of ear lives,
ent in the Tt
Iy of «hiidren inte
acesd ciose torelhvr,
are still many degrees re-
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SLEEFING-ROOMS TR IO NS
ation than many pesple hasgine. o
especinlly those of our childeen, 1
old customn of huddiing & whaole fan
one nparunent, rows of beds beinr
is going out of date bur v
moved from perfection int

HoMaoraTiists are said to have discoverad s
certain remedy for sea-sickness In apomorphin, o very
syl dose of whiceh taken onee un hie
remove the qualms. They e soenried
thitt the ¥ are oning to procurs 4 gmiitom
it among the Vessels thul carry passes
aseful for beasts, the suiferiugs of whi
treue,

t

S

Ir any considerste medical man

Walts e
bl Bis name betore the pubiic, et him pubiish o

series of sound tules tor praveuting e whe will follow
thems from taking coll, No danger is ware seriy
there i none that physiviaus candoe so very lingh .
execept of course by regimen, of which the sufferers are
impattent, and there is gove against which ke popula-
tion of all olusses is more relustant to take precaution.

TuE majority of people are not aware of the
beneficial effect of weuring dannel next i the body
both in culd and warm waather. Flaunel is not so un-
comtortable in wurm weather. as prejudiced people be.
lieve., Frequently cald amd hackivg oniigha have diss
app- ared on adoptinge thaonel o r Thera is no
need of great bulk abonr the waist whiclt conder the
wearingg off flaunel tu those who prefer wasp-w
healta, forin that case diannel van be cut as a lovsely
titting buodice, always fasteniug ut the back, There are
searvely uny of the bad elvets of sndden ohanges of
weather folt by those who wenr dannel, anl mothers es.
pecinliy should emiwivour to ssaiire sneh for their littie
prapls in proference to vl those showy otside trimmings
which fashion commends, |

PERSONAL.

Lievr.-GovenNon Caveroxs hasleft for Mani-
toba. ‘ o

Hox. Do AL Savrn, ML P for setkirk, Lius
arrived in Montreal ! :

BauwrLey, the Beauce murderer, is hiding in
Maine with o purty of somae ten or eleven men, soine of
them deserters from H. M. 8. Bellérophon,

Dr. Davin Anuzox, Principal of the Sack.
ville Colleginte Tostitiution, has beeu sppointed Superiv..
teadent of Eduontion for the Provinee ot Xova Seotia - in
the roow of the lute Rev. Mr. Hunt,

THE  prosecution against Col. Bond for von-
spirney in.connection with the MoKtranl Cityand e
trict Saviogs Bunk has been discontinhed, on ‘the receipt
from detendunt of a written stataaient that he never con
spired ugainst the bank, .

AT the anmal convocation, the new Conves

§oeation Hall s Triniry Collage wis, foraaily “apened vi

the Parh, Hop G WO AN was instadlod s Clianeslior,
futbe evening x britinamt gatheniug  was preseat:at dins
ner wt the Cotlegre, ER e




