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Sweet, when the datfodils
Smiile to the brightening sky,
A quickening throb the soft air thrills,
And in its path between the hills
The brook goes daneing by,
My thoughts to melody nwake
Torthy sweet sake,

The robin builds her nest
Close to the cottage eves,
And silent browds, her patient hreast
Cloxe to the tewder ncsttin;:s prest,
The while "mid bursting leaves
Her lover sings his happy soug
The whole day long.

The fiuneies manifold

That slumber in my breast,
Like flower seods under the frozen meold,
Throngh night of winter bleak and eold

Are stirred with i clad unrest,
And my soul, i the joy that new life brings,
Awakes and sings.

THE LOST JEWELS.

“Quicker, madame ! It commences to fall.”’
. Well, what then ¥ said madame.

*Why, madame has no umbrella.”

“ Bah 1 she exclaimed.

““ Tt arrives, then, that madame will get wet.”

Lt it farrive’ then, as you eallit, Toinette :
it wou't kill me.”

The speakers ware mistress and maid, and
were Loth comely women, of between forty and
fitty.  The large basket, which the latter carried
on her arm, showed that the purport of their
walk hiad been o buy provisions, aud they were
now—at about six in the evening—proceeding
houewards to their place of residence, which was
situated in a street 1n Clerkenwell.

Madame Michaud was an Foglishwoman by
Lirth, btut had married a Freuchman, a working
jewrler, who, like othersof his esuntrymen, had
sought a refugs in Englanl.  He was a skilled
workman, and carned excellent wages. Jules
Michaud was a hale, red-faced, white-haired
man, some dezen or fitteen vears his wife's senior,
but that had not prevented their union from
being a happy one.  As for Toinette, she had
been the Frenchinan's servant in his bachelor
days, and was a poor countrywomar of his own,
whom he bad first taken from motives of charity,
she being withont auy friends or relations, either
in her own country or in Eagland. She had
lived twenty years in Jules Michaud's service,
aud was much attached to both her master and
his wite. She was a faithful, honest creature,
regarded more i the light of a friend than a
servant, a lititle addicted to grombling, but te.
lieving the abode of the Michaud’s in Snipe
street to be the best ordered domicile in Eurape.
Arnd truly it was a pleasant little household, that
which consisted only of these three worthy yer-
sons, and one which it would scarcely be pos.
sible to praise ton highly for its neatness, its
cheerfulness, and its comtort. The three rose at
seven, suommer and winter, took th-ir meals
throughout the day comfortaby together at pre-
cisely the same hour, and all retired to rest
punctually as the old fashioned cleck struck
ten. uniess it might be that Monsieur Michaud
had some work in band tkat necessitated more
thau ordinary labor ; in whith case he sat up
atter the two women had goue to rest.

Arrived at bome, Madame Michaud, followed
by Toinette, entered her neatly kept kitchen, sat
down in a large chair, untied her bonuet strings,
fanned herself with her handkerchief, and de-
clared that the heat was insufferable ; whilst
Toinette placed the huge wicker basket on the
takie, and commenced emptying it of its con-
tent -,

* Pheugh !” she said. * Madame, how fine
ix that piece of veal! Madame will stew it aux
croifes, as usual, for monsieur's supper ¥

“ Well, I suppose so, Toivette; but 1 wish
you and Jules conld take to our English ways.
Now [ Like veal roasted, with some green peas,
It seems to me that to stew such a fine neck as
that with carrots is to spoil it.”

Toineite lified her hands and upraised her
eyes.

‘“ Spoil it ! said she. “Oh madame, it comes
to be superb !

““Well, get the stew.pan,” said madame;
““ there isno time to lose. We shall have sup-
per at eight.”

So Toinette got the pan, and commenced cut-
ting up the veal in chops, whil-t Madame Mi-
chaud followed the English tastes, and made her.
self a cup of tea.

““ Oh, dear,” she said, * how tea does revive
one

Toinette peeled a carrot, and hummed ¢ Par.
tant powr la Syrie.”

‘“ Don’t you think sn, Toinette ¥ asked her
mistres-, rather sharply.

“* What, madame 1"

‘“ Why, that tea revives one ?°

‘“ 1 prefer coffee, madame, or even vin ordin-
wire.”

*¢ Nasty, thin stuff, like vinegar,” said ma-
dsme. * | like English beer.”

Toinette knew that Madame Michaud’s habit,
when she was cross and tired (as she always was
when she had taken a long walk in hot weather),
was to find fanlt with everything French, so she
held her tongae.

There would certainly have been a skirmish
between the two women had not Michaud at this
moment, his face beaming with tatisfaction, en-
tered the kitchen.

¢ Well, Jules,” said his wife, rather crossly,

such as Jules Michand.

*“ what a time you have been! You left home
directly after your four-o’clock cotfee, and now
it is nearly seven.”

¢ It was a long way to go, ma mie,” he said,
wiping his forehead, with his handkerchief, and
Kissing his wife ; ‘“all the way to Kensington.”

* If Toinette and 1 had loitered like that vou
would have had no supper,” said madame. “We
have been back this hour.”

 Oh, madame !” exclaimed Toinette,

The jeweler smiled. He wasused to his wife's
“* little tempers,” so he said, langhingly, ¢ How
long, Toinette I

“ About twenty minutes, mounsieur,”

“ Then you tell mo I tell fibs 1" eried Ma-
dame Michaud, highly incensed. ** You side
with Toiuette against your own wife! Perbaps
voti would like to kiss her, also 1"

“Oh, certainly I cried Michaud, gallantly
salnting the chesk which Toinette offered him.

This was the way these two generally took
madame’s temper,

“CWell, really,” said madam, “1 do believe
Pm very ill-tempered to-night; but I am so
tired, Jules.”

* P'oor thing I"* said he.

“I'm getting so fat,” complained Madame
Michand.

“ How distressing " said Jules.

“*Yes, and my face gets so red afier any exer-
tion.”

“ You must walk less,” said the jeweler.

“ 1 feel such an inclination to sleep,” she
continued.

‘A, ah! von must eat less,”
band.

“ [ could close my eyes at onece,”
dame

1 have something that will make
them,”" said the jeweler.

Madame Michaud pricked up her ears, and
Toinette left her stew-pan and came close to her
master.

Michsaud tock fiom his pocket a round case of
green shagreen, and opened it

““There, Madame Michaud,” said he, ** what
do vou think of those I’

“ CGiood heaveus ! she cried,

“ Ma joi 7 what diamonds !" exclaimed Toin-
ette,

“ I said vou would open your eyes,” returned
the joweler. ** Yes, they are magunificent.”

1 should think so, indeed,” said madame.
“ The dead might look at th-m.”

“ 8o that even vou don't feel inclined to gn
to sleep whilst doing so V'’

¢ Oh, dear, no " she replied.

“Goad Y caid the jeweler,

“But Tules, whom do they belong to ¥ asked
his wife,

 Lady Sirtorsine,” he replied. ** 1 have been
to Kensington to fetch them. You know her
Tadyship prefers emploving us working jewelers
dearest, without applying te any large firm."”

“ Well ' xaid madame.

“Well,” continuned Michand, ‘‘she wants
these reset for the birthday drawing-room next
week."”

 Can you manage it 1” she asked.

““ Yes, by hard work,” he replied.

“Oh, Jules, what a trust 1" she exclaimed,

1 flatter my=elf 1 am an honest man,” cried
Jules, drawing bimself up proudly.
“Certainly,” said Toinette.

“ Who donbts it ' asked Madame Michaud.
Jnt it is a tremendous responsibijuny.”

* Naturaily,”" said Jules,

“ You must not let them be cut of your sight,
Jules.”

¢ (h, as to that,” said he, ** I cannot be ex-
pected to see them when ] am ssleep.”

“ Then you must not go to sleep,”
dame.

“* Net go to sleep ! he repeated.

“ Decidedly not,” caid his wife,

‘“ What, not for ten days ! he eried.

¢ (h, that is different,”” returned Madame
Michaud.

‘“Tt wants ten days to the birthday,” said
Jules.

*“ Can’t you trust any ome to help you!” she
asked.

* Impossible,” said the jeweler; 1 dare
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not. Brsider, I passed my word to her lady.
ship. These jewels are worth fiftcen thousand
poands.”

Madame Michaud turned as pale as her rubi-
cund complexion would admit. * What a sum 1”
she cried,

* Why, it would buy half a dozen French
farms 1" said Tainette,

““Don't be uneasy, mae mie,” said Michaud,
turning to his wife. *‘I'll put them in my patent
safe in our bedroom ; they will be all right
there.”

* One of ng must keep watch whilst the other
sleeps,”” cried Madame Michaud. .

“ Oh, now, my dear, you are alarming your-
self uselessly,’ said Jules.

All this while Toiuette had not neglected her
eookery. She had now spread a clean cloth on
the table, drawn a jug of sparkling ale, and
turned out the coutents of her stew-pan.

¢ Supper is ready, monsieur and madame,”
she cried. Then the three sat down together,
and enjoyed their savory meal.

After the old Frenchman had smoked his
evening l)ipc, and the two women had cleared
away and retired to rest, he set to work upon the
important task confided 1o his care. The dia-
monds were really splendid, and it showed no
smull confidence on the purt of Lady Sartorsine
to intrust them to a comparatively obscure man,
As for poor Madame

Michaud, she could ot slecp whilst her husband

was at work. Every tick of the great clock wmade
the heart beat ; she fancied she saw the forms
of thieves by the black oak press which stood in
a corner of the room ; and at every ¢reak of the
stairs (which crenked occusionally in that mys.
terious fashion peculinr to old stairs) she thought
she heard footsteps, and felt inclined to call
alowd for help. As for Toinette, she never
bothered her hoad nbout the matter,

Atlast the jeweler thought he had done enongh
for one night, and the diamonds were securely
locked upin the safe, the key of which he placed
beneath hiy pillow. Then poor Madame Michaud
fell into a troubled sleep,

Matters went on thus until the day before the
jewsls were to be taken home.  The resetting
hail been completed and the diamonds were
locked un inthe safe,  Feeling that all was done
at last, Madame Michand, worn out by eight or
uine restless pights, had failen into a deep and
quistsleep.  The joweler, ou his part, whilst
listening to his wife’s heavy breathing, resolved
that for himself he would not sleep o wink till
the jewels wore out of his custody.  Bat when
we will go ta sleep, sleeptlios from us  and when
we determine we will keap awake, the inclina.
tion Yo sleep becomes irresistsble. The tired mau
was soon as fast asleep as his wife,

In the morning, atter breakfust, Mousienr
Michaud dressed himaself in his best suit, and
happy to think that at last his responsibility
woulid cease, went whistling to his safe, which
he opened with his little patent key. Alas, the
diamonds were not there !

“Oh, mon Dicw, mon Dicu " sevenwned the
anfortuunte man ; * I am ruined, robbed; dis.
graced ' 1 shall be called o thief: | shall be
hanged.”

At these doleful eries Madamea Michaud and
Toinette came, asmay be supposed, rushing into
the room.

““ What is the matter, monsicur ' asked
Toinette,
“Matter! Mon Diex, 1 am undone! The

diamonds are stolen !” he ecried, bursting into
tears.

‘“Stolen ! eried Tolnette.

“Stolen !” echoed Madame Michand, sinking
iuts a chair, and leoking ready to faiut,

“Stolen 1" said the jeweler. ¢ Yes, yes, it
is too true ; 1 ama lost man.”

Madame Michaud put her hand to her head,
as if dimly trying to recall something,  * luis
tmpossible,’” she said,

“ Look for yourself,”” moaned the miserable
man, pointing to the cmpty safe.

“Can monsienr have torgotten to lock the
Jewelsup ' said Toluette, afier examining it,

A ray of hope shot momentarily chrough
Michaud*s bram,

“ AN, no! he said.
well doing s0."

“ Ciel,” eried Toinette, wringing her hands,
““ what is to be done t”

The jeweler groaned. owu must go to the
police at onee,” said Toinetts, tirmly,

“The police I he repeated,

“Of course, monsicur, Or s'ay; you must
go to Madame Sartorsine, and I will feteh the
police.”

“Oh, | dare not face her!  groaned Mi-
chand.

“ You must,” said Toinette again, ** For the
honor of all, this must be ¢leared up.”

The afluir, of course, creited \\']ml in these
days is ecalled’a *“sensation.”  Jules Michand,
his wife, and servant were at first all arrested,
inspite of the carnest entreaties of Luly Sartor.
sine, who declarcd she would sconer lose the
diamonds ten times over than prosecute, as <he
firmly believed in the innoeence of the French.
mwan.  The poer main thunked her with tears in
hiseyes, but for all that the police persisted in
doing as they pleased.  Azcordingly, Michaud
wag brought before a magistrate, and remandad
for ¢ further examination.”™  There was noevi.
dence at all as yet, beyoud the bare fact that
the jewels were missing, and thatonly the three
suspected persons had known where the key of
the safe was in which they had been locked up.
After Michaud had been further examined, he
was committed to take his trial, and Madame
Michaud and Toinctte were literated on biil.

Hand-bills were printed, a large reward was
offered, and the detectives visited every known
receiver of stolen goods in London, but all in
vain. The diamonds were not 1o be found.

Meanwhile, and whilst Michaud was awaitiog
his trinl, poor Madame Michaud, who was nearly
broken-hearted at alt this misfortune, became
dangerously ill.  ¢* Their good name gone, their
business interrapted, their happiness destroyed,”
she said, ** what had she and her husband to
live for ¢

The faithful Toinette did her best to console
the poor woman, and Lady Sartorsine, who be-
haved admirally in the matter, requested her
own doctor to take the case in hand, which he
did.

It an happened that De, Klepson was an ex-
ceedingly good and huwane man, and took a
very great interest in the casn.  He questioned
Toinette as to all the circumstances of the jewel
robbery, and paid the greatest attention to the
smallest minutie, He nyked to see the key of
the patent wafe, which Toinette accordingly
showed him. '

The physician saw at once that it was rather
a complieated affuir, and scarcely likely to be
available in the hands of a thief (nnless of eourae
he had previously been made ncquainted with
the seeret of it).  Toinette herself was unable to
explain to him the working ol it,

“ 8o, then,” axked Dr. Klepson, ‘it was
only your master who could open this cabinet 1

“o remember but too

-
oy

¢ And madame, algo,”’ said Toinette.
“ You are sure Madame Mickaud could open
it "

“Oh, yrs, monsieur, because when her hus-
band was il she ased to put away the things
there.” '

“ In what state was Madame Michaud during
the nine duys these jewels were in haud 17

* 1o what state, monsieur ¥ repeated Toin.
ette,

“ Yesy was sheas ugnal, T mean; was she
quinrt or excited "

“ Oh, very restless and anxious, mousieur.”

¢ Does she (ihem ) drink 77

“ Drink, monsicur 1" sadd Toinette, fudig.
nantly; ** certainly not, except, of courae, when
she is thirsty.  Madame likes eating best.”

“ A, she likes eating best, doss she

“ Yes, xhe does, monsisur. 1 huve heard the
master tell her she vats too mueh ; it makes her
red in the face.”

“ H-~m ! Sheisa full-bodied person, That
muet give her nightiure,”

‘¢ Sowetitres shie has bad dreams, monsiour.”

*Yes,"” said hes ¢ 1 have heard that she
calls out in her sleep.”

¢ She does, meansieur ; and 1 have kuown her
to get up whilst fast aslesp and go inte the kit-
chen.”

The doctor lstened cagerly,
he, ¢ vou have known that ¢
** Yes, sir,” said Toinette,

‘< Tell e, now, what you have knswan her to
do when in this state 1

“Well, monsieur, Jast Michuelmas day was a
vear, madame was to have some triends to din-
ner—-""

“Well 7 said the doctor.

¢ She was anxious, of course, ta have things
go off well, you may tmagine—""

f0f course,” said he,

“ So that, monsicur, on the evening before,
madame was restless ; she gate me directions for
the next Jday which | could not carry out until
the morning ; and then, when 1 came down iu
the morning, why, ma foi / madame had saved
nwe the trouble.””

* What do you mean 1" he wsked.

* Monsieur, you will hardly betieve me.”

“Yes, 1shally” ho replied,

¢ Well, then, madame had come down ia the
night, drawn the goose, lighted the tfire, and put
the bird on the spt.”

¢ She had 17 said the dactor,

“* Yes, so that 1 found the poor thing bamnt
as black as a coal, the madame deelared she knew
nothing abour it.”

She isa somnambalist
trimmphautly,

“Oh, dear, no,’" said Toinette indignantly ;
she s pothinng of the sott. Madame isa most
virtuons wotnan,'

1 tmean she walks io ber steep,”
the doetor.

“Oh, that's quite a ditferent thing, it you
only mesnt that.”

0 course [did,” satid he,

Dr. Klepsan began to see Light, ot fancied L
did.

** Now,'' said be, *“ tell me what time Ma.
dams Michaud went to bed the night befure the
jewels were missed.”

¢ Oh, that is easy, sir; madame was very
tired, and she and T went to bed earlier than
nsual ; it was half past nine, only.”

* Aud your master ! he asked,

1 eannot tell you, AN T know ix, that he
tohl my mistress hewas glad to be alone, as he
wunited to study the design for the new settings,
to see if L bad earried out hisonders correctly.”

* Madame Michauid did not roast & goose dur-
irg that night, | suppose ¥

“ No, sir,” replied Toinette.

¢ What did she do, then " he asked.

¢ Slept, 1 suppese,” said Toivette,

 Yes,' sad the doctor. ** Bat what did she
do 1o her sleep 1

*¢ Nothing that 1 know aof, sir,” replied Toiu-
etfe,

“Well, T suppoese—but you must keep it to
yourself—"

“ Yes, yos, monsieur!” eried Toinette, with
all hier sex’s curiosity.

“ 1 suppose that she did something with those
diamonds.”

¢ Great heavens !" eried Toinette.

“ Yes ; | cau see no other vxplauation of thiy
strange atluir,” said the doctor.  ** People who
watk 1 their slvep do remarkable things."”

* What is to be doue, then 1 asked Toinotte,

“Wait a bit,” said the doctor. ¢ Tell me,
first, il you noticed any disarrangement in your
kitchen or parlor in the morning this loss was
discovered.”

** No, monsieur.”

“You did not miss anything 1

‘“ No, wousienr ; stay 5 yes, 1 could net find
my mutmeg grater. | wanted it to give madame
some hot wine aud water, she took on so at the
robbery.”

** You did not find it, then ¥

““ Oh, monsteur,’ cried Toinette, clapving her
hands, **it is strange ; but after hunting every-
where, [ found it on wadame's bedroom mantel-
picee,”

* You did 7" said the doctor, :

*Yes, monsicur ; and though [ had put it on
the kitchien dresser myself, before going to bed,
I imagined, sfter all, | was mistuken, and it had
been in madame’s room,”

“ Well, Toinette, if you do as 1 tell yon, |
think we may find the diwmonds.”
Do you indeed, monsieur?

Michuud will besaved 1

*“ 1 hope 80,” he roplied,

CA—=h ! said
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