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CHAPTER XXV Contimnad

o] must,” Taakl. ‘1 have partly got ovel}

the revengeful madness which filled my soul
when Wassielewski toid me my story 1 1 ean
think of a Russian, now, without wanting to
tear hix hears eut,  Bat the ofd man is right, 1
owe mv Jife 10 the same eanse in which my father
amel meetherinat theire. 191 can do anything fur
Poland, T most. And if Wassielewski tells me
that it will be good for my country if ] go out
to et ~hot in bis name, why T omastdo that
And 1 have swarn to do it, on the crass that my |
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father sarved.

“Rworn Laddy. of what power is an oath
nrels under those conditions ! You were mad.
¢ned when vou swon- that oath,  That old en-
siast ourht never to have tald you the story.”
s, sdear. 18] were te break that cath |l
wold Loeak Lis heart. There isno way out of
itarall”” v T neust gol”

That was thereal reason,  Heaven knows that
during the finst iranspart of rage, while before
v eves moved, \'isib‘]»: in all the details, the

ng line of curts fmll of children, escorted by
sad fodlowed by shreking women, run.
in the snow, and among
or. there was no scheme of
;’»‘-’X!x““e'. hesever mad, inte which wouldn't
{ ~1 with joy.  With calmer thoughts
sndgment, amd | hope 1 shall not be
insenstbility bessuse 1 Hstened to
~he ssid that the perils of hopeless
noawrre oot what my mother’s death
called for.  There is no blacker story in all che

ok reeord of Dnssda than that robbery and
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munier of thow helpless chibiren @ no wail yer |
reconniing within the vaults of space than mv ¢
r'stast ery for her stelen child. And ;

are eves 1 O tender face 1 O lips of !

stonate mould —wonld vou wish
r death another tale of misery

el -
SUN 1T 10

he dream of his old age 10 car-
with him the son of his mandered mis-
Ha thoughe that becauss ki own life
een spent in hrooding over that eruel crime
ome had done the same thing,
he had but o show him.
i1m 1o say, *f Thix is the child
. tertured tn death in the
andis, who died of cold and fa-
o 1o save the ohild" ansd that thous.

rize from all guarters to die for Poe
eant br enteriained no ilusions of
o} eomld not free hers
2 Was quite ver.

se wha, know.

Srave the inevitable, |
i

©OWADRT We e TRy 14
When o man Siyes his
W when day and night he is al-
ing upon a great aim, there comes a :
o bLim, when his mind is charged
A the present amd the futare, th
sov,  The mist which falls upon ¢
o Highland seer is gloomy always,

The prophiet is always like him
d prophiey no goud conesrning Ahab,
hat aniy evil, . As (or e, Fthink

houghis incesanily |

Toms denntly would he won
The proncicars of another's fain
1 purchased by mine oW,

s, when the maddest of all modern
of the Ceremune of Paris, was stag-
sering o it Jdoom in blead awd Bame, there was
aders, Delescluze by name
v sixiy vears had spent
brtwren thirt; orty in prison, for the sac-
red vpuse of the peopie. Twiee had he travelled §
tackwards anid forwand on that cruel and stifling
e between Direst and Cayenne,  Many |
e» had he Leen artesied on suspicion, he had |
brew-beaten, seoffed |
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and punishied ; had he been iu Prussia he wonld
Lave tad she administration of stick, with thoss
vuifs, Troses of theear, kicks, and addresses in !
the third person, which illustrate the superior
sweetness and light of the Jand of 4. Had ;
he been in Russia he weuld have had the knout.
As hie was in France he ouly got prison, with
sufficient food, and wretched lodging. There
came the time of the Commune, prophexsied by
Heine, after the siege, when Delescluze for the
first time in his life got his chance.  Jt was real.
Iy only the ghost of a chance, but he did hix;
best with it. Of course he failed, an we koow, |

and became, together with his party, a hyeword ;
of execration, by him quite undeserved.  When | cannot be.

i

it was apparent, even to him, the most fervent

believer in the Commune, that there really was |
uo Jonger any hope left, the poor old man was |
sent forth to meet Death,  He would not wait to

Le bronght before a Court Marsiial, to have more |

Deame to see vol on the 21st of Jone, 3
DAnd now at s the tothe faddve—tell me

Phim by the backward toss of his head,
v we shall s his brown o

Crans up s slope,

the world was over.  He had striven for the besty
he had maintained his own ideal of purity and
singleness of purpase ; as he had lived for the
(‘ause, so he \\'ou&-l die amid its dying strageles.
He descended into the streets, took oft hic hat,
as one should in the presence of Desth, of God,
and of the Judpment, and walked along the way
without a wond til he came to the first barri-
cade. Up to thishe climbed, and then standing,
his long white hair streaming in the wind, s
sorrow ful oves looking npswanls, his face full of
that sz Tove for humanity which wade him

i half divine, heawaited the baller, which was nat

long in coming.

When 1 read the story of the deathof Deles-
cluze, when [ eonversed with a man whoe actual-
Iy saw it, 1 thought of poor old Wasssielewski, for
such was he, ns unseliish, as simple, as strong in
his convistion, amd eareless of himself, if, by
spending and being speut, he vould advance the
Cause,

With brave wonls aud s greal prefener at
cheerfulness 1 comforted poor Celin, aml pro-
phesied her release | but 1 eould not feel the as.
suranes [ pretendsd.
wery ever so sttecessful, free her soas to leave hior
father safe from the German's revenygs © How
could he release me from the nath whieh bound
we to the old Pole. and yvet not darken the Lust

! years of his life with the thouzht that the child

of the Ladiy Clawdia was 3 traiter to hismo-
ther’s cause !

We had been living in s fonl’s paradise, exe
pecting such grat things samd aow al the very
time when thev ought to be coming o, we were

:

face to face with the cold ol

¢ We must not think of ourwlves any mare, |
Laddy,” said Cis, as if repding my boesrs, <018
Lenmard canhelp us, he willl Avall vvents, he
will be on our stje.  1shall walt pavientiy o
til Tam ealled upor to zive my answer, a
then, laddy--and then—if for my fahey
saake” —she broke off and Ieft the sentonow une
fintshed.  * You must beth of you try uct ta
think badiy of me."”

** We shall never think badly wiat.
ever you o, Uis, " Iadid, a litt

4 Cane home with me, badds,
ing from the grass. ¢l isneariy sighto’dack,
See, the tide ts high o we shadl have overvthing
TO-IMOTTOW eVenRIng jusT as 1 owes five yoars agn
a splendid eventng ; a lowing tide ¢ the Hght ot
a midesammer sanset on the water @ the butter.
cups and daisies ot npon the mendow ; the loug

green wrass waving on the ramparts and growy
up befors the mouths of the cavern [yvou aml 1,
dear faddy, standing by the old gun, waiting
for him.  What was it, he promise-f 2 “In vel

vet ot 1o rags—-in riches or dn poverty, 1 owil

L he will come.”

“We shall see him first,” |
the meadow, just down there

7

X s, aud 1
eves and his month, He will oo us then, ane
i

is lips and eves will laugh a welcomie befors §

NEWS.

" Droruser 8, 1877.

But 1am a lost man, Tadislas,  1am alost and
guilty man, and 1 must abide my lot.”

A lost and jilty man!
successfitl man in the town ! :

He pointed to the safe painted outside ¢ Hery
Riumer.” :

** The papers are there==locked up.. 1f 1 ounly
had the Key for one minute Celia would be free.’

CHAPTER XXVIHL
THE TWENTY.FISRT OF JUNFK.

The day fulilled its promise of the svening:
it wax one of these most perfect and glorious
days which sometimes  fall in Juue, and make
that manth, in full summer and vet with all the
Bope and promise of the year before it, the nost
delightful of suy. 1 rose early Lecause I ocould
nut sleep s but 1 found the Capiain up before we,
at work in the garden. But he prodded the
ground nervously, aml made litte progress. At
pravers he opeped the Rible at random, and

Dread first what fell before hisepes. 1t was o chap-

How could Leonard, ifhe &
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T was ever we Husved

Punder the o«

Then he will springupati us ;i

in his old way, and.vand —when he said good |

bye, Cis, be kissed vou”

T4 We are older now,” aid Cix
not be silly, sir
children !

“ 1t depends, roy dear.” T repdied wisely, *tan
the abject.

HAnd de

murch off 1o the Captain’s, Leanard between us
and should be singing as we went, but fur the
leok of the thing: Leouard will be asking us
questions atwol the dear olil Capiain and wvery
body ——wait - Cise-wait  fop
honrz.””

1 went home with lLer

Herr Nouter was

fotr-and-twenty |

A if inen want o Kiss Dike s o0

Cher miore perfeot
Howerer that wili be the manner of
his return. . And then we shall all  three

i

: ]{" A

D ter of the Song of Solomou, and as he read his

vater faltersd.

“UThe watchmen  that go about the city
frund me, to whom I sald, ***Saw ve bimn whom
myv soul fovsth <"

Theu he stopped, haviug read only the fimst
four verses of the chapter 5 and 1o i, 18 o me,
they seemned to be of good omen,

He did not mentivn Leonard’s name, Imt he
presently went up stairs, sod | knew that be was
wone to see that the rocm was in goed order for
him.  He brought out certain articles of {amily
plate which only aaw the Hght on gramd occas-
tous s amd | caught him making extensive and
castly preparations with o couple of battles of
champagnes.  Ailday he was very serious. Nor

fddid be, as usual, go oul upon these mysterious

raunds of bis, of which Thave spoken.

*Celia will enmoe here to dinner, sic”

“AV ay . The earlier the hetter, Celia
cannot cutns toeo eardy or foo often”  He sat
down in his weoden armechair and began to
mures his by fo a meeditatave fashi

“Laddy- telin Tyveeld
qirl.”

“ Have vou only found that out to-day, sir 77
Taskad,  © Why, she i the moct heanninl gird
tnadl the warhd, | helteve”

1 wus thinking--Laddy 3 things ar all
right--and they must e all right, or sise he
ouhl have written-~when e cottes Bothe—he
ighto~] know 1shiould have done so at his age
might —4all in Jove with her. She musi
Lave a gond husband, the best hushand that we
can find for her. fwok hizh ar low, Laddy, 1
t bespant thut willde forher”
him vet. And he
! st one el
CBevs Asf b dnd et e what
ursodon’t grow ont of laa's cubs,
vou 't turn o whie bayv into a nigger D oand a
Portngrs, @ mvery sailer Rtows, toa Portuges by
ikl

Then we bazan, 2 we Badd done the night be-
fore, spw o wanderer wonld return,
w5, aveonding te the Uage
sore, and sesess{nh
Aolay digner, and when
A the ganden, and sat
{ognulberey tyeel The sun was
we Sull upen the et of water befors us,
ol breese vrispend the surfare,

Leantiful
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tain, 1o be strong, ha
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Yo oapten i srass, and ail theee sat
down uen e, Celia Iving with hey head on
HOR in's hnees, while hie sat with bis back

jootpee 1rowoes peaceintand quict save

o of the paiil Rard By, and o that we

.

evitement of the day tourhed Celia's

ask, and heightened the

PR had never before soen

: v benntdful than on that after-

woot. The Uaplain’s eves reated on hev face,

Uohgs Jand wioe in her hair with o gentle

CAreRE,

“CThis was whers yon wore sheeping,”” shesaid
inoa fow voler, ““when he first came”

We did ot say ¢ Leonanl " on this day be-

eaviss all nur mimls were fali of him, and a pro-

!

Dronn was just as useful as the neun.

i

talking with Mrs, Tyeredl in the dewing-room,
fewchoan afternonn as this, without the breeze,

We had a little musie. . The German plaved and
sang oue or two of his  Volkleder in hus nest

{sentimental manner, bot wre fistenad very Jittheo

Mr, Tyrrell was in his office, and 1 erapt down
to see him, :

He was sitting in an attitwde of profound
melancholy before a pile of papers.

“ Bhut the door, Laddy, boy,” hesaid, wearily.
** Who ia upstairs 1”7

“Herr Ranmer, Mrs. Tyerell, and Cia”

He sighed.

“ e i« beginning to worry about an answer.
What would Celia say 7

© (elia would be made wretched for life, |t
In it quite, quite necesawry 1"

““There is one way out of it,” he urmural,

¢ I stood still and looked at him.”

“* What is the one way out of it 27

**There are two ways— Death and Dishonour.
Let no one know, Laddy.  Think of me as you

fuestinis to answer, more witnesses to hear ex- ! muat, only think that for no atlier cuuse would 1

amined, to lsten to more H)}ﬂ’(‘,chi,'s, to. wait" in i ask this thing of my child.

suspenss for the sentence which would do him
10 «{:;,th, to gro back to miscrable prison, and sit
there till the hour struck, when in the cold grey
of the spring dawn lie was to be placed with his
hack aguinst the wall of La Roquette and receive

*

Poar Celia ! Poor
Celia.”* v ‘
Ha drew his hand across his forehead,
“* | cannot sleep--1 cannot wortk--1 can think
of nothing else. Do vou believe 1 Iike to have
that man here-—that cold and selfish eynie—that

the hmllets of the =oldier= - All this was. too
wenrismme,  Bat he had 19 die,

1 willingly tolerate him in my house, to say

His work 'in * nething of seeing him hatig about my daughter!

The (,’;l?,vuiu nodded Bis head.
ccdust hore, my dear,” e replind, *and just

vl may he a thought warrwer, T was o Ag-
gust, when the mulberfies are vipe. 1 eame out
after dirmer, My dinners wepe solitary enongh
theu, before 1 had the boys to mess with me,
and [ gat under the tree and smoked oy pipe.
Then 1 fell fast aslesp,  What woke me was the
mulberries dropping on ey face, and then 1
lookeedl up and saw the pretty rogne langhing at
me, with his mouth full of mutbertics, and his
face. and handx stained black  with. mulberry
jnice. Ho! Ho' and he began o Jaugh at
anee, What a boy lie wad? Whatahey ! Never
auy boy like him far spirit, A thonsand *pities
he wasn't uosailor.”

“And vou nover Jest sight of him after (hat 17
sand Clelia,

** No, my pretty—neverafter that. It wasa
puitter of 0 year or-two though before 1 fonnd
out that 1 was a lonely old bachelar, and wanted
the hoys with me. . Wanted them: badly, yon
may besre. We had a good spall of fine wea-
ther, those years you were bath of you at school,
Ladly, hadn’t we P ‘

“Indeed we hiad, sir."”

1. was at #¢a when 1 owan thirteen, and |
hadn't much experience of shore.going boys till
SAhen, To be sure, Towas always fond of wateh-

iy bovs at play, and talking to them-«parhaps

And this the most-

throwing in a word on the subjeet of duty, Byt
Lonl ¢ the things 1 lesrned from those twe
The pretty ways of them when they were peye
door to babies | and their growing npta e Loy
together hit by hit.  Then bow they grew to b
self-reliant, and how we ull grew o windersranid
each other t My dear,” the old man continued,
simply, *if 1 were to give you what is best for
al} of ug, man or woman, | woald give you ckif.
dren. . You ean't distrust the Lord whey vy
have felt what it is for the litte ehildren to vrus
and love you, 1 wever had a wife, but 1 Yiaye
had two boys atl the same. Both gond song t..
me-~Faddy, thers, will not be jealous —and to
each his gifts 5 but Leonard was born, like Noi.
san, without fear.”

*“ Abwaysa brave boy, was he not, Captain
Celia murmared,

“Itsaaare @ift, Most of as brn by oxpes
rienes how to go into action without fear, nud o
fizht iz 8 red otter day for soldiers an well s
satlors. But Leonand would have gone i augh.
imy s o wmiddy, 105 s beantiful thing to e
plucky oy ' You mmeumber how he used 4o
cowe home after o fight, Ladde f The othor e
always struck his colours, eh and wonnra.
and thoaghtful with 11, too.  Why did 1 vveg
consent to his going away for five yrare?"'

SPatiener 17 wdd Cise 2 Tell e worealduan
him.”

Wa kapt the Captain anuaed all the afterne
with yarns of Leonand's schead Hie, while {r0the
quict ganlen the big humble bees droned, and
tSw }mﬁyhucks turned their great foolish face. 1,
the sunm, while the mill went grindine as the
witter mn out with the tide to the deeptin.d
music of ity heavily turning whesls, and i
golden sunshine of Jawe Jay upon the ripphd
waters of the mill-dan, and it with Hashes of
dazzling light the leaves of the trees upon the
jitele ixdand redoubt.

Ay six | brought out a takde and ehair, and we
had tea in the garden, always under the mul.
berry tree.  Cix tuasde it for us ¢ she alao wads i
so wneh hetter than we did.

Andd then the time bagan to Jmg, and
tain to look at his wateh furtively.  Presentiv
the mill wopped, and everything becam
still,  That mexns that it was seven o'

Thin Celia and 1 orose from the tahle

Y Weare going for a walk, Captain,” sailr.

“Mayn't] go toa  he asked, wistfuily,

8hie shook her head with devicion.

“Certaindy pol. You have got o slav o
home, Wa have ot to go 2o the walls and Cant
walk alwaat there cand taik. And we abindl no
be back till a quarter to nine, ot perhaps Loy
Perhaps, Captain, we shall bring you some new
O what new< will §tbe 7 shecried sy

Noone on the Quern’™s Basting, when we g
thers 1 Celic’s Arbotir as deserted ax any ontwork
o Palmyra ¢ bo ane on the long straight sty
of wajl between the gate and the Bastion. o
even a ntirse with ehildren ; amd sar ewn con
as grasey, as shaded by the great elm, as whes,
five wears mgn, Leonand bade s fapowed] (e,
Naothing changed here, a2t any rate

laddy,” whispersd Celln, in awe.struck
tones, *fenppese, after il he shonld not vame,”

“Ha wi{; come, Celia ) but we are an hour

P Cvara T
Yafor- vur time.

okt what a long day it has been ' 1 oam
selfish. | have Yawnr abie to think of nothing

but my own tronblex uncil to-dav, Aud nos
the¥ seem 1o be all forgotten in this great anx.
i(~'.§‘.”

We walk tp and down the quiet wall, talking
nily of things suimportant, talking to pass the
time, :

Fight struek fram halfoacdasen elnels, from
the elock in the Dickyard, the clock on the Oni.
nanee Wharf, the ok of St Fulth's, the olosk
of 3t Jahn's, from all of them,  The splembid
sun was slopiog fast foewapds Jack the Pain
Point : the great harbour, for it was high tide,
justoas on that uighe when Leonard went away,
was a vast fake of molten fire, with sapphs
tug below our feet. . We leanwl agninsg the ran.
part, sl looked out, but we. were nn lonp
shinking of the Harbour ar the light upon it

Five years since he feft us, a tall ssripiine of
seventeen, to seek his fortone in the wide aud
friendless world, - Five years,  Colia was alittle
wirl who was now e tall and fais,  In her, a
lewst, Loonard would not be disapywinted. A
It W I suppose, 1 was mu-zgx the same to
Jook at.  And for my fortunes, thers was Htth-
to toll and nothing to be prond of.  Only o
wnsic-master ia a provineial town ; only an or
ganist to'a chureh 5 a composer of simple s
to please mysalf and Celia, - Bot what wouls! I
te tike 7 What tale would he have ta tel] ws-
What adventures torelate - In what part of th
world had Wis fortunes drifted Lijn 2 '

Fiveyeurd, They make agirl intoa wotnan |«
boy into a man 1 five links an the chiain of time- -
time to make new fricnds, to form and Jose new
Javes ;o strengihen a purpose ; to make or s
alife.  Had they made, or had they marred, the
life of Leonayd ¢ [

*What will he gay when be aces 0s 2" mar.
mared Celia: : R :

e will remember, Cis, the wonds of Spenver.

Telt me, yo marchnnta’ danghtors did ye ece
Ro falr & ereature in yout town hafore !

B0 sweel, a0 Juvely, and so milid as she,
Adorned with hboauty's grace and virina'a store.

ot

$ Dow't, Laddy, please,
him, until-he comes.”’

“Where ix he now 7" alie w‘hisp»n-d, fooking
round. “¢“On'the road walking quickly soas to

Lot us talk only of

keep hin promise to-the minnte P15 he in the
trai 1 Do you think. he éame last night auid
hns been M«’ling away inahnte) all day for S
of meeting us batore the time 7 O, Ty, It




