»

ou.
0 choice left,” said she,
hes More, has not used
d it is not the first time,
our hands like a sack of
d bave nothing else to

pleasure. If you will
and well. If you will

and touched her hang’
“David, I am afraid,”

ght to warn you,” I be-
ethought me that I wag
he purse, and it would
b too churlish. “Catyj.
pn’t misunderstand me,
g to do my duty by you,
m going alone to this
be a solitary student
b this chance arisen that
with me a bit end be
You can surely under-
my dear, that I would
you?”
e I am,” said she. “8o
n duty bounden to have
n. I knew this was a
y character, for which I
did not pay more dear,
w easy her delicacy had
h a word of kissing her
er. Now that she de-

how was I to be more
he truth is, I could see

method to dispose of
p say inclination pulled

The Hague she fell very
lhe rest of the distance
Twice she must rest
which she did with pret-
ling herself a shame to
pd the race she came of
8 hindrance to myself.
e, she said, that she was
with walking shod. I
her strip off her shoes
hd go barefoot. But she ‘
me that the women of
en in the landward roads,
shod. ’

b disgracing my brother,”
8 very mer.y with it all,
e told tales of her.
den in that city we were
il below with clean sand,
overhead—some of them
ipleached, and the whole
'with alleys and arbors.
iona, and went forward
find my eorrespondent.

my credit and asked to
to some decent, retired

ot being yet arrived I
sed I should require his
people of the house, and
ny sister being come for
house for me I should be
hambers. This was all
he trouble was that Mr.
ptter of recommendation
d on a great deal of par-
er a word of any sister
fould see my Dutchman
guspicious, and viewing
B of a great pair of spec-
& poor, frail body and
infirm rabbit—he be-

d her ip off her shoes
gs and go barefoot.
panic. Suppose he ac~
hinks I); suppose he in-
b his house, and that I
have a fine raveled

i and may end by dis-
he lassie and myself.
n hastily to expound to
jharacter. She wasof a
jon, it appeared, and so
of - meeting strangers
at that moment sitting
alone., And then be-_
bn the stream of false-
like all the rest of the’
hme circumstance and
than was any serviqe,
gether needless c-
our’s ill health and
childhood, in the
awoke to a sense of my
turned to one blush.
man was not somuch
it he discovered a will-
of me, but he was, first
business, and knowing
pas good enough, how-
with my conduct, he
hg as to send his son to
caution in the matter
is implied my present-
man to Catriona. The
i was much recovered
od and behaved fo PeT;
my arm and gave m
her more easily than I
br, but there was one
Inking to help, she was
than otherwise to my

bt but reflect that Miss
her suddenly outgrown
And there was another
bnce of our speech- :
try tongue and dwelled
She had a hill voice,
fhing of an English ac-
bre delightful, and was
b be called a deacon 1
fin liﬂh .
e;‘.f;‘ﬁim we made
pair. But the young
- heavy dog, without so
8 belly as to remark her
hich I scorned him. And
jd. found a cover o 0ur

~
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heads he left us alone, which was the
greater service of the two.

CHAPTER XXIII, joo }
FULL STORY QF A COPY OF HEINECCTUS, |

The.place found was in the upper part
of a house backed on a canal. We had
two rooms, the second entering from the
first; each had a. chimney built out into
the floor in the Dutch manner, and be-
ing alongside each had the same pros-
pect from the window of the top of a
tree below us in a little court, of a piece
of the canal and of houses in the Holland
architecture, and a church spire upon
the farther side. From a tavern hard
by we had good meals sent in.

The first thing in the morning I wrote
word to Sprott to have Catriona’s mails
sent on, together with a line to Alan at
his chief’s, and the same dispatched and
her breakfast ready ere ‘I waked her. 1
was a little abashed when ghe came forth
in her one habit and the mud of the way
upon her stockings. By what inquiies
I had made it seemed a good few days
must pass before her mails could come
to hand in Leyden, and it was plainly
needful she must have a shift of things,

She was unwilling at first that I shonld
go to that expense, but I reminded her
ghe was now a rich man’s sister and
must appear suitably in the part, ard
we had not got to the'second merchani's

before she was entirely charmed into the
spirit of the thing and her eyes shining.
It pleased me to see her so innocent and
thorough in this pleasure. What was

more extraordinary was the passion into |-

which I fell on it myseif.

The Dutch chintzes I should say were
extraordinary cheap and fine, but F
would be ashamed to set down that I
paid for stockings to her. Altogether !
spent so greata sum that I was ashamed, |
and by way of a setoff I left our cham-
bers pretty bare. If we had beds, if
Catriona was a little braw, and I had a
light to see her by, we were richly
enough lodged for me. :

By the end of this I was glad to go for
& long walk alone in wiiich to read my-
self a lecture. Here hag I taken under
my roof a young lass extremely beauti-
ful, and whose innocence was her peril.
And now, after the strong admiration I
had just experienced and the immoder-
acy with which I had continued my
vain purchases, I began to think of it
as very hazarded. I bethought me if I
had a sister, indeed, whether I wonld
80 expose her; whether I would so trust
Catriona in the hands of any other lad

God had made; the answer to which
made my face to burn. The more cause
since I had been entrapped, and had en-
trapped the girl into an undue situation,
that I should behave in it with scru-
pulous nicety. g

She depended on me wholly for her

bread and shelter. In case I should
alarm her delicacy she had mo retreat.
Besides I was her host and her protect-
or, and the more irregularly I had fall-
en in these positions the less excuse for
me if I should profit by the same to for-
ward even the most honest suit, for with
the opportuxnifies. that I,.;@W joyed, .gnd
which no wise' parent would have suf-
fered for a moment, even the most hon-
est suit wonld be unfair. Isdw I must
be extremely holdoff in my relations,
and yet not too much so neither, for if 1
had no right %o appearat all in the.
character of a suitor I must yet appear
continually and if possible agreeably in
that of host. : ;

It was plain there was no way out of
that position save by behaving right
while I was in it. Imade aset of rules
for my guidance, prayed for strength
to be enabled to observe them, and as a
more hnmap ‘aid to the same end pur-
chased a study book in law. ‘This being
all that I could think of, I relaxed from
these grave comsiderations, whereupon
my mind bubbled at once into an effer-
vescency of pleasing spirits, and it was
like one treading on air that I turned
homeward. ' As I thought that namie of
home and recalled the image of that fig-
ure awaiting me between four walls my
heart beat upon my bosom.

My ‘troubles began with my return,
She ran to greet me with an obvious and
affecting pleasure. She was clad, be-
sides, entirely in the new clothes that I
had bought for her—looked in them be-
yond ex%ression well—and must walk
about and drop me conrtesies to display
them and be admired. I amsureI didit.
with an ill grace, for I thought to have
choked upon the words.

“Well,” she said, *if you will not be
caring for my pretty clothes, see what 1
have done with our two chambers.” And
she showed me the place all very finely
swept and the fires glowing in the two
chimneys. :

I'was glad of a chance to seem a little

more severe- than I quite felt. ‘“‘Catri-
ona,” said I, “I am very much displeased.
With you, and you must never again lay
a hand upon my room. One of us. two
must have the rule while we are here to-
gether. It is most fit it should be I, who
am both the man and the elder; and I
give you that for my command.”

She dropped me one of her courtesies,
which were 'e i taking. “If
youwill be cross,” said she, I must be
making pretty manners at you, Davie.,
I will be very obediént, as I should be
when - every stitch upon all there is of
me belongs to you. But you will not be
very cross either, use’ now I have
not any one else.”

This gtruck me hard, and I made
baste in & kind of penitence to bl4t out

Progress was more =
At the &ight of her in the brfgbtne::sgf
the fire and with her pretty becks and
looks my heart was altogether melted.
We made our meal with infinite mirth
and tenderness,- and our very’ langhter
sounded like s kindness. ¢
Iii the'midst of the meal I awoke to bet-
ter recollections, made a, lame word of
excuse and set myself boorishly to my
structive book that T nad tor s s -
ve ht, by the
late Dr. Heinecci 'ua,inwgio:flvl::sto
do a great deal of reading these next
days, and often very glad that I had no
one to question me of what I read. Me.-
thought she bit her lip at me a little, and
that cut me. Indeed it .left her wholly

a great deal of loveand a great deal of an-
noyancein the bargain, the annoyance be-
gantofadeaway outof my mind, and Spy-
ing in a window one of those forced flow-
ers, of which the Hollanders are so skilled
in the artifice, I gave way to an impulse
and bought it for Catriona. I 'do mot:
kmow the name of that flower, but it was
of the pink color, and I thought she
would admire the same and carried it
homie to her with a wonderful soft heart.
I had left her in my clgthes, and when 1
returned to find her all ‘changed and a
face to match I cast but the ‘one look at
her from head to foot, ground my teeth
together, flung the window open and my
flower into.the court, and then—between
rage and prudence—betook myself out of
that room again, of which I slammed the
door as I went out.

and this brought me to myself, 8o that 1
began at once to see the folly of my con-
duct. ‘I went, not into the street, as ¥
purposed, but to the house conrt, which
'was always a solitary place, and where 1

frozen snow, and turning somewhat an-

rupted) saw Catriona drawing near. She
was all changed again, to the clocked

*“Are we not to have our wa.lk today?”
said she.

colored high. “I will have forgotten it,”

said she. “I will run up stairs for it

quick, and then surely we'll can have
walk?” i

being & wise girl with the fine female in-
aﬂlllisthegoodaﬂectofmylasnpeech. In | stinct of propriety concealed her know-
i ledge.

streets I felt more safe. I relaxed a lit-
tle in my guardedness, and for one thing
there was no Heineccius. This made
these periods not only a relief to myself,
but a particular pleasure fo my poor
child. When I came back about the
hour appointed, I would generally find
her ready dressed and glowing with an-
ticipation. She would proleng their dura-
tion fo the extreme, seeming to dread (as
Ieven did myself) the hour of the re-
furn, and there is scarce a field or wa-
terside near Leyden, scarce a street or.
lane there, where we have not lingered.
Outside of these Ibndehere?l;iﬁsne h:;—
: self ‘entirely to our lodgings—this in the
solitary, the more as she was very little ' fear of her encountering any acquaint-

of a reader and had never a book. But
what was I to do?

So the rest of ‘the evening flowed b
almost withont £

I could haye beat myself. T eould not
liein bed that night for rage and repent-
ance. What must she think of me? was
my oné thought that softened me con.
tinually into weakness. What is to be.
come of us? the* other, which steeled me
again to resolution. This was my first
night of wakefulness and divided cotn.
sels, of which I was to pass many.

The base of my trouble was Catriona’s
extraordinary innocency, at which I was
not so much surprised as filled with pity
and admiration. She seemed to have no
thought of our position, no sense of my
struggles, ‘welcomed any mark of my
Wweakness with responsive joy, and when
I was drove again to my retrenchments
did not always dissemble her chagrin.
There were times when I ‘have thought
myself, “If she weme over head in love
and get her cap to catch me, she would
scarce behave- much otherwise,” and
when I would fall again into wonder at
the simplicity of woman, fromi whom 1
felt (in these moments) that I was not
worthy to be descended.

There was one point in particular on
which our warfare turned, and of all

things this was the question of her
clothes. My baggage had soon followed
me from Rotterdam and hers from Hel-
voet. She had now, as it were, two ward-
robes, and it grew to be understood be-
tween us(l never could tell how) that
when she was friendly she would wear
my clothes, and when otherwise her own.
I have seen her go out of the room in a
petulancy when I wonld be at Heinec-
cius and return with a whole change of
dress, even the clocked stockings dis-
carded, and for aught I know she may
have shifted to the skin. It was meant
for a buffet, and (as it were) the renun-
ciation of her gratitude, and I felt it so
in my bosom, but was generally more
wise than to appear to have observed the
circumstance.

Once, indeed, I was betrayed into a
childishness greater than her own, It
fell in this way. On my return from
classes, thinking upon her devoutly with

‘On the steep stair I came near falling,

saw my Hower (that'had cost me vastly
more than it was worth) hanging in the |
leafless tree. I stood by the side of the
eanal and looked upon theice. Country
people went by on their skates, and 1
envied thém. I could see no way out of
the pickle I was in; no way so much as
to return to the room I had just left. No
doubt was in my mind but I had now

betrayed the secret of my feelings, and |*

tomake things worseI had shown at
the same time (and that with wretched
boyishness) incivility to- my helpless
guest.

1 suppose she must have seen me from
the open window. It did not seem to me
that I had stood there very long before 1
heard the crunching of - footsteps ‘on the

grily (for I was in no spirit to be inter-

‘Iwulooking'ather‘lnn maze.
“Where is your brooch?” says L
- She carried her hand to her bosom and

our

There was a note of pleading in that
last that staggered me. I had neither
words nor voice to utter them. I could
do no more than nod by way of answer,
and the moment she left me climbed in-
to the tree and recovered my flower,
which on her retarn I offered her.

*I bought it for yon, Catriona,” said 1-
Aot Aokl

‘ could have thought,

tenderly.

“It is none the better of my handling,” | glothes.
blushed.

#aid I again and

“I will be liking it none the worse, you
may be sure of that,” said she.

We did not speak so much that day,
she scemed a thought on the reserve,
though not unkindly. As for me, all the
time of our walking and after we came
home and Ihad seen her put my flower
into a pot of water, I was thinking to
myself what pnzzles women were. T was
thinking the onie moment it was the most
stupid thing on earth she should not have
perceived my love, and the next thatshe
had certainly percéived it long ago, and

"We had our walk daily. Out in the

ance, which would have rendered our
position very difficult. - 5

From the same apprehension I would '
never suffer her to attend church, nor
" even go myself, but made some, kind of
. shift to hold worship privately in our |
own chamber—I hope with an honest,
but I am quite sure with a very: much
divided, mind.  Indeed there was scarce
anything that more affected me than
thus to kneel down alone with her before
God like man and wife.

One day it was snowing dowuright
hard. I had thought it not possible that
we should venture forth and was sur:
prised to find her waiting for me read:
dressed. 4

“I will not be doing without my walk,™
she cried. ““You are never a good boy,
Davie, in the house. * I will never be car--
ing for you onlyin the openair. I think
we two will better turn Egyptian and
dwell by the roadside.”

That was the best walk yet of all of
them. 8he clung near to me in the fall-
ing snow; it beat aboutand melted on-
us, and the drops stood upon her bright
cheeks like tears and ran into her smil-
ing mouth. Strength seemed to come
upon me with the sight like a giant’s. I
thought I could have caught her up and
run with her into the uttermost places
In the earth, and we spoke together all
that time beyond belief for freedom and
Bweetness,

It was the dark night -when we came
fo the house door.  She pressed my arm
upon her bosom. “Thank you kindly
for these same good hours;,” said she on
& deep note of her voice.

The concern in which I fell instantly
on this address put-me with the same
swiftness on my guard, and we were no
sooner in the chamber and the light
made than she beheld the old, dour,
stubborn countenance of the student of
Heineccius, Doubtless she was more
than usually hurt, and I knew for my-
self I found it more than usually diffi-"
cult to maintain my strangeness. Even
at the meal I durst scarce unbuckle and
scarce lift my eyes to her. And it was
no sooner over than I fell again to my
civilian with more seeming abstraction
and less understanding than before.

- Methought as I read I could hear my
heart strike like' an 8-day clock. Hard
as I feigned to study, there was still
some of my eyesight that spilled beyond

floor by the side of my great mail, and

fine lines. Now she would be gazing in
the fire and then again at me, and at
that I would be plunged in a terror of

like a man looking for the next in church.
Suddenly she called out alound, “Oh,

why does not my father come?” she ‘cried

and fell at once into a storm of tears.

the fire, ran to her side and cast an arm
around her sobbing body.

~ She put me from her sharply. *“Youn
do not love your friend,” says she. ']
could be so happy, too, if you would et
me,” And fhen, “Oh, what will 1 have
done that you should hate me so?”
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I ram to her gide and cast an arm around
her sobbing body. ;

‘“Hate you!” cries I and held her firm.
*You blind lass, can you not see a little
in my wretched heart? Do you think,
then, I git there reading in that fool book
that I have just burned, and be damned
to it, I take ever the least thought of any
stricken thing but just yourself? Night
after night I could have grat o0 see you
‘sitting your lone. And what was
Itodo? Yomare here under my honor.
Would you punish me for that? Is it
for that that you would spurn a loving
servant?”

At the word, with a small, sudden
motion, she clung near to me. I raised
her face to mine, I kissed it, and she
bowed her brow upon my bosom, clasp-
ing me tight. I satin a mere whirl, like'
aman drunken; then I heard her voice
sound very small and muffled in my

4Did you kiss her truly?” she asked.

There went "me 80 great a
beam of surprise that I was all shook
with it.

- “Miss Grant!” I cried, all in a disorder.
“Yes, I asked her to kiss me goodby, the
which she did.” 7

“Ah, well,” said she, ‘“‘you have kissed
me, too, at all events.”

At the
that word I saw where we had fallen,
rose and set her on her feet.

“This will never do,” said £ *“This
will never, never do. Oh, Katrine!

which I was debarred from any speak:
ing, And then, “Go away to your bed,”
la:ld”I. “Go away to your bed and leave
me, -

She turned to obey mé like a little
child, and the next I knew of it had
stopped in the very doorway.

“Good night, Davie!” said she,

“And oh, good night, my lover” 1 cried,
withtgreatontbreakofmysoul and
caught her to me again, so thatitseemed
I must have broken her. The next mo-
ment I had thrust her from the room,
shut to the door even with violence and
stood alone. - :

The milk was spilt now, the word was
out and the truth told. I had like 1
an untrusty man into the maid’s

| with revolt. She was a child;

the book upon Catriona. She sat on the i
the chimney lighted her up and shome ||
and blinked upon her and made her |
glow and darken through a wonder of :
myself and turn the pages of Heineccius |

Ileaped up, flung Heineccius fairly in{

egs and Eweetness of ||

Katrine!” - Then there came & pause in |

affections—she was in my hand like any
frail, innocent thing to make or mar.|

and I thought this contrast of poverty

And what of defense was Iofi

sme? It seemed like a symbol that Hein- |

eccius, my old protection, was now
burned. I repented, yet could not find
it'in my heart to blame myself for that
great failure. It seemed not possible to
have resisted the boldness of her inno-
cency or that last temptation of her
weeping. - And all that I had to excuse
me but. mage my sin appear the greater
—it was upon a nature so defenseless
and with such advantages of the posi-
tion that I seemed to have practiced.

‘What was to become of us now? It
seemed we could no longer dwell in the
one place. But where was I to go, or
where she? Without either choice or
fault of ours life had conspired to wall
s together in that narrow place. I had
& wild thought of marrying out of hand,
and the next moment put it from me
she could
0ot tell her own heart; 1 had surprised
her weakness; I miust néver go on to
build on that surprisal; I must keep her
not only clear of reproach, but free as
she had come to'me.

Down I sat before the fire and reflect-
el and repented and beat my brains in
vain for any means of escape. About 2
of the nforning there were three red em-
bers left, the house and all the city was
‘asleep, when I was aware of a small
sound of weeping in the next room. She
thought that 1 slept, the poor soul. - She
regretted her weakness and what per-
haps—God help her—she called her for-
wardness, and ‘in the dead of the night
solaced herself with tears. Tender and
bitter feelings, love and penitence and
pity struggled in my soul. It seemed I
was under bond to heal that weeping.

“Oh, try to forgive me!” I cried out;
“try, try to! forgive me! Let us forgeti
2 x’1'1\111 Let ug try if we’ll canno forget

There came no answer, but the sobbing
ceased. 1 stood a long while with my
hands still clasped as I had spoken; then |
the cold of the night laid hold upon me
with a shudder, and I think my reason
awakened. {
" *“You can make no harid of this, Davie,” !
thinks .  *To bed with you like'a wise
Iad and tryif you can sleep. Tomorrow
you may see your way.”

CHAPTER XXIV.
THE RETURN OF JAMES MORE.

wao caled on 418 mormov out o o
late and troubled’ slumber by a Enock-
ing on my door, ran to open it, and had

/| almost swooned with the contrariety of
'| my feelings, mostly painful, for on . the
) threshold, 'in & rough wraprascal and an

i big laced hat, there stood

James A
1 ought to have been glad perhaps
without admixture, for there was asense
in which the man came like an answer
to prayer. 1 had been saying till my
bead was 'weary that Catriona and 1

‘| ached for any possible means of separa- '

tion. Here were the means come to me
upon two legs, and joy was the hind-
most of my thoughts. It i» to be con-
sidered, however, that even if the weight
of the future were lifted off me by the
man’s arrival the present heaved up tlm,
more black and menacing, so thatu'l,
first stood before him in my shirt and
breeches I believe I took a leaping step
backward like a person shot.

“Ah,” said he, ““I have found youn, Mr,
Balfour.” And he offered me his large,
fine hand, which (recovering at the same
time my post in the doorway as if with
some thought of resistance) I took doubt-
fully. “It is a remarkable circumstance
how our affairs appear tointermingle,"
he continued. “I am owing yom an
apology for an unfortynate intrusion'
upon yours, which I sufféred myself to '
be entrapped into by my confidence in !
that false face, Prestongrange. I think
it is a shame to own to yon that I was
ever trusting to a lawyer.” He shrugged
his shoulders with a very'French air.
“But indeed the man is very plausible,”
sayshe. *“And now it seems that you
have busied yourself handsomely in the
matter of my daughter, for whose direc-
tion I was remitted to yourself.” i

“1 think, sir,” said I, with a very pain-
ful air, “that it will be necessary we two
should have an explanation.”

*“There is nothing amiss? he asked.
ﬂ%m Mr, Sprott”— - '

“For God’s sake moderate your voice,”
1 cried. “She must not hear till we have
had an tion.”
| *‘She is in this place?” cries he,

i “That is her chamber door,” gaid L

“You are here with her alone? he
asked.

“And who else would I have got to
stay with us?” cries L.
| 1 will do him the justice to admit that
be turned pale.

*“This is very unusual,” said he. “This
is a very unusual circumstance. You
are right, we must hold an explanation.”
i 8o saying he passed me by, and I must
‘own the tall old rogue appeared at that
‘moment i He
had now for the first time the view of
my chamber, which I scanned (I may
say) with his eyes. A bit of
sun glinted in by the window pane and
bl B 1
washing dish, with some of my
clothes and the unlighted chimney, made
the only plenishing, No but it
looked bare and cold and the most un-
suitable, beggarly place conceivable to
harbor a young'lady. At the same time
came in on my mind the ion of
the clothes that I had bought for her,

‘mistake but what he said it civilly.

P R TG N P S S b o

and prodigality bore an ill appearance.

He looked all about the chamber forn’
seat, and finding nothing else to his pur-
‘pose except my bed took a place on the
side of it, where, after I had closed the
door, 1 could not very well avoid joining[
him. For however this extraordi
inferview might end, it myst pass, if"
possible, without waking Catriona, and
the ome thing needful was that we
should sit close and talk low. But I can
scarce picture what a pair we made; he
‘in his great coat, which the coldness of
my chamber made extremely suitable; 1
;Ahivering in my shirt and breeks; he
with very much the air of a judge, and 1 i
(whatever I looked) with very much the
feelings of a-man who has heard thelast
trumpet.

“Well? says he.

And “well,” I began, but found my-
self uanable to go further.

“You tell me she is here?” said he
again, but now with a spice of impa-|
tiency that seemed to brace me up.

“She is in this house;” said I, *‘and I
knew.the circnmstance would be called
unusual. But you are to consider how
very unusual the whole business was
from the inning. Here is a young
lady landed on the coast of Europe with

& shilling and penny half-penny. Sheis

directed to your man Sprott in Helvoet. ’
I hear you call him your agent. All I
can say is he could do nothing bat damn
and swear at the mere mention of your
name, and I must fee him out of my own
pocket even to receive the custody of
her effects. You speak of unusual cir- !
cumstances, Mr. Drummond, if that be

cumstance, if ye like, to which it was

barbarity to have-exposed her.” {
“But.this is what I cannot understand

the least,” said James. “My daughter ’

' was placed into the charge of some re- |

sponsible persons, whose names I have
forgot.”

“Gebbie was the name,” said I, “and
there is no doubt that Mr. Gebbie should
have gone ashore with her at Helvoet.
But he did not, Mr. Drummond, and 1
think you might praise God that I was
there to offer jn his place.”

“I shall have a word to say to Mr:
Gebbie before done,” said he. “As for
yourself, I think it might have océ¢urred
that you were somewhat young for such
& post.” e

“But the choice was not between me
and somebody else. It was between me
and nobody,” I cried. ' *“Nobody offered
in my place, and I must say I think you
show a small degree of gratitude to
me that did.” .

I shall wait until'l understand my
obligation a little more in the particu-
lar,” says he.

“Indeed, and I think it stares you in
the face, then,”said L.  “Your child was.|
deserted. She was clean flung away in
the midst of Europe with less than 2
shillings and about ‘two words of any
language spoken there. I must say, a
bonny business! I brought her to this
place.” ‘I gave her the name and the ten-
derness due to a sister. . AIl this hais not
gone withont' but that I scarce
need to hint at. They were services due
to the young lady’s character which I re-
spect, and I think it would be a bonny
business, too, if I was to be ginging her
praises to her father.”

“You are a young man,” he began.

“So I hear you tell me,” said I, with a
good deal of heat. i

“You are a very young man,” he re-
peated, *“‘or you would have understood
the significancy of the step.”

“I think you speak very much at your
ease,” cried L  ““What else was I to do?
It is a fact, I might have hired some de-
cent, poor woman to be a third to us
and I declare 1 never thought of it un-
til this moment! But where was I to
find her, that am a foreigner myself?
‘And let me point out to your observa-
tion, Mr. Drummond, that it would have
cost me money out of my For
bere is just what it comes to, that I had
to pay through the nose for your neg-
lect, and there is only the ome story to
ft—just that you were so unloving and
8o'careless as to have lost your daugh-
ter.”

‘“‘He that lives in a glass house should
not be casting stones,” says he, “and we
will finish inquiring into the behavior
of Miss Drummond before we go on to
sit in judgment on her father.”

“But I will b entrapped into no such
attitude,” said L. ‘“The character of
Miss Drumimond is far above inquiry, as
her father ought to know. 8o is mine,
and I am telling you that. There are
but the two ways of it open. The oneis
$o express your thanks to me as one gen-
tleman to another, and £ say no more.
The other (if you are so difficnlt as to be
still dissatisfied) is to pay me that which
I'have expended and be done.”

He seemed to soothe me with a hand
in the air. “There, thers,” said he
““You go too fast, you go too fast, Mr.
Balfour. It .is a good thing that I have
learned to be more t.
lieve that you forget that I have yet to
see my daughter.” .

1 began to be a little relieved upon his
speech and a change in the man’s manner
that I spied in him as soon as the name
of money fell between us.

if you will excuse the plainness of my
dressing in your presence—that I shonld
8o forth and leave you‘to encounter . her
alone?”’ said L ’
“What I would have looked for at
your hands!” says he, and, there was no

I thought this better and better still,

(and as I began to pull on my hose, re- |,

calling the man’s impudent mendicancy
at Prestongrange’s, 1. determined to pur-
sue what seemed to be my victory.

“If you have any mind to stay some
‘while in Leyden,” said I, *“this room is
very much at your disposal, and I can
easily find another for myseélf, in which
way we shall have the least amount of
flitting possible, there being only one to
change.” :

“Why, sir,” said he, making his bosom
big, “I think no shame of a poverty I
have come by in the service of. my king;
Imake nosecret that my affairs are quite
involved, and for the moment it would
be even impossible for me to undertake

cate with your friends,” said I, “‘perhaps
it might be convenient for you (as of
course it would be honporable to myself)
if you were to regard yourself in the
light of my guest?”

“Bir,” said he, ‘““when an offeris frank-
ly made, I think I honor myself most to
imitate that frankness. Your hand, Mr.
David. . You have the character that 1
respect the most. You are one of those
from whom a gentleman can take a
favor and no more words about it. Iam
an old soldier,” he went on, looking
rather disgustedlike around my cham-
ber, *“‘and you need not fear Ishall prove
burdensome. I have ate too often ata
dikeside, drank of the ditch and had
'no roof but the rain.”

“I' should be telling you,” said I,
“that our breakfasts are sent in custom-
arily about this time of morning. 1
propose I should go now to the tavern
and bid them add a cover for yourself
and delay the meal the matter of an
hour, which will give you an interval to
meet your danghter in.”

Methought his nostrils wagged at this.
“Oh, an hour?” says he. § “That is per-
haps superfluous. Half an hour, Mr.
David, or say ‘20 minutes. I shall do
very well in that. And, by the way,” he
adds, detaining me by the coat, ‘“what
is it you drink in the morning—whether
ale or wine?”

“To be frank with you, sir,” says I, “I
drink nothing else but spare, cold wa-
m.l)

“Taut, tut,” says he; “that is fair de-
struction to the stomach, take an old
campaigner’s word for. it. Our country

/the name you prefer. Here was a cir- Spirit at home is perhaps the most en-

tirely wholesome, but as that is not
come-at-able, Rhenish or a white wine of
Burgundy will be next best.”

*I shall make it my business to see you
@re supplied,” said L

“Why, very good,” said he, “and we

make a man of you yet, Mr. David.”

By this time I can hardly say that
1 was minding him at all, beyond an odd
thought of the kind of father-in-law that
he was like to prove, and all my cares
centered about the lass, his daughter, to
whom 1 determined to convey some
warning of her visitor. I stepped to the
door accordingly and cried through the
panels, knocking thereon at the same
time, ‘‘Miss Drummond, here is your
father come at last.” 1

With that I went forth upon my er-
rand, having (in two words) extraordi-
narily damaged my affairs.

[To be Continued.]

C.P.R. ENTERPRISE.

Sax Fraxocisco, July 5.—By advices' re-
ceived to-day from the United Press corres-
pondent at Honolulu, the following import-
ant information regarding the latest moves
of the Canadian Pacific Railway has been
received. = The Canadian Pacific
line recently established between Vancouver
and Australia, with Honolalu as a stopping
point, is beginning to reach after business
in a manner that will probably 'be interest-
ing to San Francisco. ' Early in. July the
Warrimoo will arrive from Australia.
her will be made a shipment of 10,000 bags
;shﬂol:ibpm will be‘:ndc by M. -
. The s nt 1 de¢
baum & Co., who handle abiont two-thirds
of the Hawaiian rice crop. In an interview,
Mr. Greenebsum said : ** This shipment is
merely opening the of an effort to
take from San Francisco a gﬂ ‘of her
commerce, The Canadisn Pacific railway
must build up business for its line, and its
lmlmé:ip oo:;tpony hf:: mnmmm to
man: 6 are an can
I s op

on company. . My early to
mep'ﬁs,ooo bags of dxe, and it has
been distributed from that centre. The

bills of lading to any point which I may
desire to ship at rates that are much lower
than are granted by the Southern Pacifie
company. We shall ship 4,000 to 5,000
bags of rice a month on the Canadian steam-
ships. The new company does not
here,” continued Mr, Greenebaum. *¢ [t
has made overtures to other firms here, and
will ship to them goods bought direct from
the manufacturers, which have heretofore
been purchased in San Francisco.”

FIVE PERSONS BUENED.

GromaETOWS, Mich, July 5,—E M. Bab-
cock, wife and child, of Fostoris, Mich.,

Baboock’s father, Allen Roberts, who lives
in Grant township four and a quarter miles
northeast of this place. The family con-
sisted of father, mother, and seven children,
and they all went down to Cass City to take
in the oelebration, returning st about. 1
o’clock this morning.
Mr. ' son was swakened by the
smell of smoke and found his bed clothes on
fire. used his brother and his guest,
Mr. George Frost, of Silverwood, Mich. ,who
wes also  visiting the family. Young
Roberts jumped out of the chamber window
on the floor and rushed to his father’s
bedroom window on the first floor, He fin-
-lls succeeded in 2
and little sister. His older brother and
P
an Id, an . George
Frost perished in the flames, as did  also
the seven-year old son of Mr. Roberts.
Thus five persons were burned, nothi:
maining but their charred trunks.
heads and limbs were all burned oﬁ.rﬂ?:.b
the exception of Mr. Frost. There is'o
one as to the caunse of this
accident. Itis that during the rain and
thunder storm, which was prevailing ear
this morning, the
house and set it on fire. The inmates, re-
turning late, worn ont by the day’s tramp,
were probably never aroused and were suf:
:;egtod long before the flames reached
em,

' EAST INDIA PIRATES.

SAw Momoo, July 5.—The steamer
Belgic arrived from Hongkong and Yoko-
hama to-day bringing the following advices:
A fish laden junk on a voyage from Ningpo
to Foo Chow was recently attacked by a
pirate junk. The crew made a desperate
resistance, but were finally overpowered,
losing two men, who were shot dead, five
being badly wounded with sword-cufs
None of the cargo was touched, but the
pirates took away over $300 in silver, and
sll the clothes of the passengers and crew.

STRATFORD, July 5.—The machine, wood
working ‘and tin shops, comprising the
principal boildings of ?ﬂl North American
Min company’s workshop were de-

a journey.”
“Until you have occasion to communi-

stroyed by fire; loss $30,000.

Steamship | face.

On}

came here on the 4th of July to visit Mrs. |

About 3 o’clock |

his father, mother |0

»|

T,

lightning  struck th]g ;

i
ALL HOPE ABANDONED:

Eight Miners Ouly Saved From the
Thornhill Colliery Dig~ - =
aster. g

The Deadly “Choke Damp” Killed
Over a Hundred
Vietims.

-

Loxpox, July 5.—The work of rescuing
the living miners and of recovering  the
bodies of the dead is being pushed as rapidly
as possible in Ingram’s colliery, Thornhill,
Yorkshire, the scene of yesterday’s disas- :
trous explosion that killed 150 men. Volun-
teers for the work of rescue are pleatifal,
aud the miners are working their way into
the furthermost workings of the mine a8
fast as can be expected in view of the fact
that they have to move enormous quanti-
ties of debris from the galleries. = Little
progress was made last night, as the inner
workings were still full of gas, and the
rescuing party ‘could get only a little dis-
tacce from the shaft. Thus far the bodies
of t.hir'.y;‘;ight dead miners, some of them
terribly biroed or crushed, hsve been sent
to the surface. Other bodies can be seen ,
in different parts of the mine, but they are
pinned down with rocks and timbers,
and it will require skill and time to remove
them.. The bodies of some of the men do not
show a sign of how death was caused. The
men were not killed by the effects of the
explosion, but by the choke damp that filled
the mine after the explosive gas had taken
fire, The air at the pitis comparatively
good to-day, and this leads to the hope that
some of the men may have reached places
of safety and are still alive. It also allows
the rescuers to work more rapidly than
they could have done in impregnated
air. Many women and children are linger-
ing about the mouth of the pit and many
distreasing scenes are witnessed as the bod-
ies of the dead are brought up and exposed
for identification. ' It iy believed that of the
145 men in the mine at the time of the ex-
plosion, at least 110 are dead. -

Late this evening = the rescuers had
brought eighty-eight bodies to theZsurface.
Two men were brought up in an uncon-
scions condition, but still breathing.: The
physicians who have been arcund ‘the pit’s
mouth nearly all the time since the accident
occurred took them in charge, and hopes
are entertained that they. will recover. Six
men who had snstained no injuries what-
ever, but had been im; behind o
huge mass of debris, were dug out this
evening. When' they appeared at the
mouth of the pit they were ted ina
most touching manner by their relatives.
No reason has been given for the explosion,
but the conjecture is that it was caused by
carelessness on ‘the ﬂ: of one of the
| miners in his lamps.

Eight mea and a boy have been rescued
from the mine. ' All hope for the others in
the pit has been abandoned. The bodies of
the victims are being ht to the sur-
The scenes at the mouth of the pit
as the bodies are brought up and recog-
nized by the. relatives and friends of the
dead are most distressing.

STOCKS'IN NEW .YORK.
_ Nuw Yo, July 5.—There is &

5 S

Greene- |ing in the local stock ' market

the first trading, prices  redaced  to 1

cent. right through the list. A sh

vance of one cent in sterlingexchange

opening of business also operated aga

the stock ‘market. Rumors affecting the

credit of C. P.  Huntington, were again
1t, and it was reported from: Londom

that the Central Pacific would not pay its.

A dividend. Mr. Huntington denied

Canadian Pacific has offered me through Su

ftnﬁvely‘ lov
eeling set in, and
of General Ml, 3

were current, yesterday that several large
grain dealers were heavily involved in the
failare of - the Commercial Beik  of Winni,

ing between the governments of Italy
to-the protecting of the interests of th
tions com g the Latin U BT
quence of the action of the governm:
India in re e .
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