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CHAPTER XLIL
TAPFS AND ANTITYPES.

Iard Coarleton, having scated him-
self at a further window, bocame
nbsorbed by the manuscript, while the
ducliess unrolled silver-psper and cot-
ton-wool, and laid rows of brilliants on
the tablo to tho gaze of hor humble
frionds. To her surprise no injury
seemed to bave dimmed theic lustre.
The setting of some, especially the
diwmonds, was very antique, but in
prrfectly pood preservation.

** 8a, my ludy duchess,” said Turner,
**it's with these here things we's to bn
rewneded up in heaven for doing our
du'y all our lives on earth, They aro
pretty things, Tom."

** My good friends,” said tho duchess,
“‘ you see hefore you the most precious
of minerals nud metals—jewels and
gold ; and because they are auch, Gad,
wh condescends to our notions and to
ovr language, speaks of them as types
o' the spiritual blessings and shining
g:acern ha will bestow on those who
Iove Him."”

“ But we shall bave the real things
—the jewels, marm, I bope, in our
crowns—real crown? ’I'wont be all
make-believe and moon shine up above
I bopes and trusts 1" cried Jenkins,

“*You see, my lady duchess,” inter-
posed Turaer, “Jim and me we be
accustomed to touch and bandle .the
things wo secs, lo's been knocking
into hard wood all his life and I
striking into the ground with my
spade; s0, when we hears and reads of
nothing but clouds and music we gets
a little downcast to think that the re-
ward we's to have for serving God and
turning our backs to the devil is to be
in a life we can’t no how comprehend.”

“There's the banquets,” interposed
Jenkins.

“Ha! yes, there’'s the banquets,”
responded Turner. * Perhaps there's
nothing tho poor man understands
better than that blessedness of sitting
down at the table of the King of
Heaven. But if that blessed rest and
refrcshment, and all the beautiful
gaintly ladics, and the rich garments,
and the wine and delicious food, and
crowns, and jewels, aro ali to be types,
which to us two, marm, means moon-
shioe, why we prefers, Jenkins aund
we, to live on here at Woolton Court,
with the ecarl asd you, my lady
duchess, and the blessed babe, Philip
Henry, and the prayers in the chapel,
and the actual real jewels too, hera
right before us.”

“ My good friends,” said the duchess,
+« you have, in your own way, express-
ed the sentiment of a wordly noble-
man, who declared he could tancy no
joy in cternally sitting on & wet cloud
singing Alleluia. Even a Catholic—
ono of the grand dukes of Florence—
being, during hia last illness, exhorted
by his confessor to turn his thoughts
to the joys of heaven, replied; * Ah,
dear friend, I am contented with the
joys of m : own ducal palace! Liter-
ally—*'C«.0 amigo, sou contento del
pallazzo pitte! Yet, Loth to thesc
personages and to yourse!ves have been
given thees precious words: * Eye bath
not scen, nor ear heard, neither hath
the heart of man been given to con
crive what God hath prepared for
those who love Him.' You way,
therefore, safely trust this Heavenly
Fatber, who loves you, Turner, and
you, Jenkius, far beyoud what you
have ever felt for Him ; you may trust
Him that you will not be put off with
what you cal! *moonshine,’ but will
have, in roward for your loog life of
fidelity, sll that you now so well com-
prehend of tho repose and refreshment,
as well as tho honor of being soated at
the banquet-tabln of the King of kings;
the delicious viands, the beauty of the
heavenly company, the graceful gar-
ments, the dazzling jewols; I fally be-
liovo all theso will be real, although

but types, and, therefore, inferior to

both lListorical and typical; that is,
the events recorded did actually take
place, the porsonsges reprosented did
really exist, and their good or bad
actions aro noted as historical facts.
Still, theso ovents, these personages,
arc types of something superior. In
the same way, you, Turner, and you,
Jenkins, will, I hope, be seated at a
roal banquet, where you will truly feel
tho repose of being seated, will taste
and enjoy the viands and beverage,
will really hear the exquisite music,
will behold the beauty of the saints
aud the glory of the Divine Royalty ;
while, at the same time, you will
rec-ive tho anti-types, which are spiri-
tual; that is, an increase, by overy
sense, of the konowledge and love of
God. Let us now take the example
of theso very jewels and of a crown:
how seldom, in these modern times,
docs a king wear his jewelled crown?
He is a king by his coronation, whether
ho afterwards wears his crown or not ;
whether it be on his head or in the
treasury of the regalis, he is equally
king ; still the crown is the tyr~ ei his
royalty, and is a thing that can Le seen
aud bandled. A crowuo, Jenkins, is a
substantial object: it is not ‘moon-
shine.’ Tell me whether you now
understand, that if a king be greater
than his crown, which he decidedly is,
and yot admires and values his typo,
which he can see and touch, and all
the spectators can perceive to be a
tangible object, it will be tho same in
heaven? The eye will really see, the
ear hear, the mouth taste, the whole
body repose, or delight in movement ;
and yet these rewards to the senses that
have been mortified on carth will be but
types of the greater spiritual joys
bestowed.”

“ 1 understands and I likes your
sermon, my lady duchess, better than
all the sermons ever I heard; hecause
it goes right with my own mind.”

“1 quite agree with yon, my good
friend,” said the ear], returning from
his solitary window, where he¢ had
heard the explanation on types ;  you
have heard a very good sermon, and,
as & remembrance of it, you must each
select a jewel, which you can wear on
state occasions, and leave to your heirs,
when you go to receive the jowels of
heaven. Aro there not some single
ones ¥ continued he to the duchess.

¢ There are brooches and pins,” re-
plied she, turning over and arranging
the single stones.

¢ Go, then, Turner and Jenkins,
round to the side of the table, and
choose just what you please,” said Lord
Charleton.

* We humbly thanks you, my lord,”
said Turner ; ** it will be very encourag-
ing to wenr the type, and feel it to be
a reel thing. If we might be so bold,
we would like to have exactly the same
size and color, to prevent coveting,
jealousy, and disputes.”

While the two friends were absorbed
by their unexpected acquisition, Lord
Charleton seated himself by the duchess,
saying, in a low tone:

“ 1, too, have had a good and deeply
interesting sermon, which I will impart
whon alono together.”

CHAPTER XLIIL.
THE MANUSCRIPT IN THE JRWEL CASKET.

« 1 think, Emims, I can ensure a
couple of houra now, without interrup-
tion,,’ said Lord Obarleton, on the
following day. I therefore request
you to give orders to be left in the
same peaceful retirement, that I may
resd you this paper, found yesterday in
tho recovered box of jewels. The last
date is forty-two ycars ago.

The duchess gavethe required orders,
and listened with the deepest interest
to the manuscript of tho unfortucate
captive, Tristam Woolton.

“I writo theso lincs in the spirit
with which I now offer everything to
Thee, Ob, my God! 1 know not

whether thoy will ever beread by own

is not my fault—this docs not touch
tho conscience, But to have helped to
loso tho halls of my ancestory ; to have
tho place of my Lirth and happy youth
bought over my head ; to bo prisoner
in & small spaco, contrived by tho
ingenuity of huwmble friends, whenco I
daro not show myself for foar of
creditors : this ispainful tothosensitive
part of tho soul—this domands prayer
for grace.

I thank thee, Oh ! Lord, for mauny
alloviations to my sufferings. [Virst, in
baving inspired thess young workmen
with such feelings of devotion for me,
that I have become the one object of
their respectful service, 1 thank Thee,
also, that a scparato sale of the family
library end pictures has not been
nccesgary, They are included in the
purchaso of tho estate, I havo hitherto
fone into the library at night, to ox-
change tho books I required, and
twice in passing have I heard acreams
of terror. This belief in my super-
natural appearance saves me from the
crediters ; but at how heavy a tax on
bealth and spirits, Thou alone knowest,
Oh! Lord God. I am but thirty-four,
with an impatient love of freedom, of
tho cbarms of cultivated society, con-
versation, music, delicate fcod, choice
wines. In the indulgence of thess
tastes and habits, my brother Gilbert
and I helped to ruin our house. It is
well he sbould expiate by exile, and I
by imprisonment, this careless and
selfish carcer. Should my young
nephew ever read these lines, I entreat
his pardon. He is driven into exile:
but not by his own fault. He hasa
strong mind ; and, a8 God helps those
who help themselves, he may return a
rich man.”

[Atanother date.] * My only solace,
when wearied of reading, has been the
flute, and this only at night. My
bumble friende now inform me that
the sounds being so stifled, and in tho
dead of night, aro taken to be my
wailing soul, and that the new pro-
prietors are resolved to sell the place
aud depart. This bag given me an
oxtraordinary feeling of hope that, per-
baps, my brother Gilbert, or my nephw
Charleton, may repurchase the place.”

[At another date] * My hopes bave
proved fallacious, and my own life
seemsg wasting away. O Lord! I ac-
cept all thisin expiation of my dissipat-
ed youth, and for the wrong done to
wy nephow,

*Jim Turner and Tom Jenkins have
brought mea medical practitioner from
Eendal. Ho forbids the flute, and
commands air and exercise. As the
new possessors of Woolton do not
reside here at present, my life may be
prolonged by passing through the upper
rooms, with the wiodows open. Last
sear I could get into the plessure-
grounds at night ; buc I have no longer
tho strength.”

(A2 aitother date.] * I have invented
a substitate for the flute. It is even
supetior. 1 have written a description
of this instrument. Tom bas placed
this, my invention, in the ceiling, that
no one may deprive me of it, should
my hidiog-place be discovered. I can
pull the cord of the bellows, as I lieon
my bed.”

[Another date.] *The confidential
doctor has, at my desire, sent me &
priest. ‘Those visits arealways contrived
by Jim Turner, tho gardener, who
conducts the visitor from the roof of
the cooscrvatory to the flat leads
hidden by the roof of the chapel, and
through a window, to my retraat.
Both this ecclesiastic and the doctor
assuro me that, at all ovents, they be.
lieve all the debta are paid ; and that,
at all events, they will ensure me as
perfect a retreat clsowhore. But I no
lopger desire movement and variety,
and I cannot leave my musicsl instru-
"ment for any other advantage.”

[Another date) “1 aw, at length,

bsppier here than I could be anywhere

no longer strength to pull the cord of
the bollows, which is a great privation,
I bave to wait the leisure of my two
frionds Thoy toll mo that tho terror
in the neighborhood, since my instru-
ment has been played, is #0 increased
that the new owners are not expected
to remain. Again some vaguo hopes
of the roturn of tho exiled lords of
Woolton.”

[Another date) **Jim and Tom
have brought me, to-day, the casket of
fawily jowels, acparated from ita ribbed
iron caso, which I perfectly remember
was placed in the hall to be taken by
the guard of the mail coach to London,
and placed in the hands of the family
lawyer, Mr. Oldhaw. They tell me
the iron case was conveyed to London,
as directed, but the jowsl casket has
juat been discovered in the powdered
bark of the pine-apple bed, in the bot-
house. Who has thus defrauded the
creditors? and how bas Mr. Oldham
eatisfied all demapds witbout these
Jjewels 7"

[Another date.] ** Tom Jenkins has
just related to whe the whole history.
Gilbert bad tho casket beneath bhis
cloak when departing at night from
the saw-pit of Tow's daily work ; but
that be gave it to the young man to
carry for him to the turn of the road,
where a friond was to meet him. This
friend was saccompanied by ano‘her
gentleroan of, perhaps, aterner moral
principle; for on recognizing him Gil-
bert turned to Tom, eaying : * Oh ! that
casket will ruin we. God bless you,
Tom ; good bye. Hide it—taka it back.
Do not come a step farther with me.
Accept this guinea.’ But Tom would
not deprive the poor fogitive nobleman
of bis guines. Ha kissed his hand,
aud then ran back, hidiog the casket
by tying hie handkerchief round it.
Not knowing the nature of the con-
tents, but concluding they belonged to
the family, be took it next morning
privately to his friend, Jim Turner,
aud they agreed to bury it in the dry
bark of the pine-apple bed, where they
both forgot it, till yesterday, talking
over the past, they recalled the casket
and the biding. I bave now informed
them both of the real nature of the
contents of this casket, and bhave de-
sired them, at my death, to open it,
and lay this explanation inside ; to-
gother with my regret that I have not
strength left of mind, or body, or social
position, to communicate in any other
way with the beir, my nephew.”

" May Almighty God bave compas-
sion on Gilbert, my brother, and tesch
him that without moral rectitude, the
ficest ahilities and endowments of
grace and beauty will zvail naught,
but to increase the danger of the soul’s
damnpation,

“J have received the last rites of
tbe Church. I offer this imprisoned
life, thus shortened, the undeserved
stigma of my death by suicide, and my
actual death here, alone, in expiation
of my brother’s and my own guilty
career.

“Lord Jesus, have mercy. Sweet
lady, smile on me.

“ Hexey Paiuip Tristax Woorroy,
“ Aged forty-one.
“ February 18th, 1814."
(To BE CONTINUED.)

The crop bulletin for August, issued
by the department of Agriculture, re-
poris favorable indications throughout
the province, the only deterrent feature
being the long absence of rain. The
bulletin is accompanied by a valuable
report on experiments in cbeese-mak-
ing and a comparison of the varying
properties of milk used in cheeso-mak-
ing in the different months.

A hacking cough koeps the bronchial tubes
in a stato of constant irritetion, which, if
0ot speedily removed, may load to chronic
bronchitis. No prompter remedy can be
found than Ayer's Cherry Pectoral. Its

effect isimmediate and the result permaaent,



