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YOL. XIX.

" THE SHALL)WELL MYSTERY.

—

(From the Universe)

(Concluded )
CHAPTER VI

As 5008 as Messrs. Lutley and Snaffi-ton had
departed from Ringston’s room, that geotieman
arose from the sofs, induiged 1o an extensive
wash, shaved off his moustache, and carefully
committed the remnants of that orpament to the
flames, decorated himself with a paw of black
whiskers of modest proportions m its stead, then
drawisg a small portmanteau from beneath bis
bed, he took from it a groom’s complete suit,

" drab grest-coat and all.

These te put om, snd they fitted bim beau-
tfully. Tten, at about half-past four he de-
parted, leaviog everything as it was afterwards

founde He then walked on to the next station,

distant about five miles from Shallowell, and
t'med his arrival 20 as to just catch the parha-
mentary up-train, )

On his arrival in London he taok 2 cab to the
Etst Eod of the town,and at a ready-made
clothes shop he excharged his hablimeat of ser-
vitude for the nearestapproach he could obtain to
the ordivary garb of a gentlemen. He then turned
into the first botel to wmhich be came, and or

‘dered a private room and breakfast. He did not
leave it again until after dark.

There 12 a Ivric which was very popular at the
commencement of this century, dufy celebrating
the importance of the three blessings—* Wife,
children and friends.’ Io the two first, Ringston
could not baast any share. But with respect to
the third, be was indeed fortunate. There were

| three men who would have done anjthing for b:m

" that one can do for another,

| 'Whether or not he deserved the aflection be

| mspired, we will not attempt to iovestigate, but

| the fact cannot be demed, though we must

| leave it 1o psycbologists to state the reason wby
the best men are not always the best loved.

Of the trio we have indicated Tracey was
i India; 0 Maverley be had not confided, be.
cause be felt s deing so would place his friend

ina very awkward position ; but Aldridge stili
remained. Riogston and Aldridge had been
schoo!l fellows, and they had alwayps kept up the
friendship of their boghood, though their paths
in life bad led very different ways. Riogston
bad succeeded to a tolerable fortuoe when he
came of age, but Le was already involved, and
s00n ran through the remaioder,

Aldndge bad been working bard us & mer
chant, and wis now a man well kpown uvpon

- change.

. He gave Mr. Arthur a hearty welcome, when
- {hat gentleman arrived at s httle Hampstead
vila at five minutes to six. (Aldndge alwags
dined at six.)

Ringston entertzined too bigh an opinion of
bis own story to commence it till dioner was
over. Bur when the port was fairly under
weigh, be favored his friead with a regular nar-
rative of s year at Shallowell. Aldridge inade
eecasiona! efforts to moralize, but as his valua—
‘ble reflections were constantly interrupted by bis
bursts of laughter, their good effect on his guest
was materially diminished.

When at last the subject was pretty nearly
exbausted, Ringston said to his bost—

*You remember, old fellow, when I first men—
tioned to you casually that 1 was going to the
bad, you suggested fo me that it would be use
ful to do something else 1ostead—I mean in the
way of getting my food (:bread’ 1s the proper
expression, [ think, but T always hated bread)
the same as other people do. I did not see it m
the same hight then ; but now, don’t laugh at me,
there’s a dear fellow—1 bave actually a fancy
that I should like to became a respectable mem

r of society.’ ‘

Aldndge did laugh, but whea ke had recov.
ered, he sail ; + Well, what do you imagive you
are fit for 2

" ¢ Well, T should say my special mission was to
be a preceptor of youth, but T bave beard that it
15 not a remunerative employment. At the time
I meationed, you know, yeu talked of taking me
loto your shop, but I should not wish that—3J
might be 1n the way—and just now want to go
abroad, but still I shou!d prefer sometbing mer-
cantile,” ;
- * You imagine you have a apeciality that way.?
©* Well, T ean speak five laoguages, 2od might
‘€ven” write them deceatly f T tried very bard.
;As for accounts, T do not know much about this
kind of iterature,? and he laid his baud upen a
.’;ledgt’-r.'whlcb was peeping out from bepeath a
“Iase-of newspapers on a side table ; ¢ but I can.
ot iagwne there is anything in it much harder
than ealculating the odds at hazard, or making a
-,’»Ffe:boqk,_ oo alarge bandicap. And oh! I say,
'ijf!.dl if 1t was a business wiih any bills 1 it,
Would. not I ‘make the :parties take balf - the
msunt n cleaned gloves and empty ciger boxes,
5“1 ;tlck on sixty per centyand add the interest

s

1.

to the new bill. By Jove, the very idea of heing
at the other side of the counter 1s guite refre-h
iog.’

And be began to rub his bands, as if n 20t-
cipation,

a18 mean to turn over n new leaf, I thiok I can
ag st you. .

¢TI I was not changed do you think I would
wear such a coat as this? 1 mil pot allude to
the waisteoat. As far as my past hfe is con-
cerned, upon my hooor, as an embryo merchant,
I hawe throwo up the sponge.

¢ Well, vou have come to me to-night just in
the nick of time. T have embarked a good deat
of money it an Australian Laod Company. and
we want some one to go out immediately to look
after our affairs out there. If you wonld like to
go, I have no doubt | could get you appowted.

¢ As faras I am coocerned, you may cousider
the bargain as coacluded,’ replied Ringston, ¢ snd
thank you,” as be shook hands with his friend
acrose the table.

“You had better see about your outfit ta-
morrow, What shall T fill this in for,? said
Aldridge, taking a checque-book out of a drawer
in his bureau, ‘two hundred? We shall pay
your passage, you know,’

¢ Thaok you, doo’t trouble. The fact is, ]
am sorry to say that T have more money than I
ought to liave at this moment ; for I had extra-
ordinary run of luck the last fortoight before I
left. I bave actually brought away more than a
thousand pounds. There were some things I
should like to bave paid: but it would pot have
gone very lar, and I never like to raise jealousy
er other bad feelings 10 the bosoms of my busi-
pess connexions, However, thanks to you, I
bave a new hfe before me, and I shall hope to
settle with them all some day or other.”

CHAPTER Vil.

Our curtam draws up on Shallowell once
more,

Tt is the twenty third of November. Exacily
twelve months bave elapsed since Mr, Ringston’s
mrstertous disappearacce. His unfortunate Jand
lady has pever been able to et her lodgings since.
A superstitious ferror has prevented her from
meving any cf Rippston’s things ; indeed, for
some lLime alter his departure, she reaped a small
harvest by exhibitiog the ¢ Chambers of Horror.’
Oa s particular mornng, Mrs. Jones, who had
teken 1he bouse next door, formerly oceupied by
Mrs. Brown, has looked in for alittle chat.

Accordingly she 1mproves the occasion by re-
lating the awful history to that lady, gratis.

¢ Yes, Mrs. Jones, it were exactly twelve
months ago this blessed day.
stories about for a long time about s killiog
himself when he had been in Shallowell a year,
or beiog took—youn know who by.’

Mrs, Jones gave a little shriek, and said, ¢ You
don’t,’ to imply that she did.

* And so I could not belp feeling uncomfort-
able like all the morning, when he never rung all
moroing for his brcakfast, and [ said as much to
Jemima—dida’t I Jemma?

¢ That you did, mum, a= sure 8s I’'m a standiog
here,” said that demestic leaning on the hapdle of
her quiesceot broom.

Jermma always availed herself of the oppor.
tumty of neglecting her work on these occastons
to perform the more importaat da‘y of corcobo
rating the statement of her mistress.

¢ Yes, Mrs. Jones,’ contiued that lady ; * and
though he were a very nice gentleman, to give
that person—we won’t mention—~bis due ; be
were a bit impatient-like sometimes ; and if be
were to ring his bell three or four times, and
Jemima and T was busy or anything, and didn’t
answer 1t directly, be’d come to the top of the
stairs, and call out—? ‘ ‘

*Devilled kidoeys for two,” interrupted the
uomistakeable voice of Mr. Rmgston humself
proceeding frem the exact spot which the land~
lady bad just rodicated.

.1t 13 scarcely necessiry to meution that the
three females all wen! into bysterics: but as this
arrangement left no one to pick anybody else up,
they were compelled to come 1o much sooner
than might otherwise have been expected.

Mrs. Jones, who felt that she bad not as good
grounds as her compauions for a lengtbened fit,
was the nrst to recover,

Rurgston who had waited dehberately till the
screaming ceased, then repeated bis order.

¢ Decilled kidueys for two, as soon as you can,
if you please, for | expect Cantain Maverley to
breakfast at half-past ten: apd you bad better
get a Yorkshire pie fratn Woolcombes,

A councl of war was beld ; and it was finally
decided that the orders should be executed.—
Probably the prospect of the reversion of the pie
furnished a sufficient stock of courage.

Ringston bad been able fo execute the meo-
ceuvre which had caused so much terror to the
bousehold with the most perfect ease and suc-

cess, He had tmedglis joursey from London

There bad beea !
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s as to arrive at Shallowell by the mail train at |if any opening to the right or left would afford

three in the mormng. \Yhen he left, he bhad
taken s latch-key with him. By means of it
he obtained admisson witbout disturbing any
one,

¢1 am atrmd I could not introduce you to apy- | He bad written to Maverley from town, in-

[
thing of that sort, but if you are really in earnest, | vitiog h!m to breakfast, but cautioning m not
{ to mertiop it to any one till be had seen im.

With fear and trembliag the trio who had

, been assembled in the kitcheo carried in the
, breakfast, but they saw nothing of Mr. Ring-
Iston, though they could hear him moving about

1 s dressing-room. Tneir minds were greatly
relieved, however, when al hall-past ten, punc-
tnal 1o the moment, Captain Maverley arrived.

¢ Mr, Ringston is here,? said the landiady, 10 2
tone jntended 1o carry terror into the Captain’s
heart.

¢ Of course he is,’ replied that gallant officer,
¢TI have come to breakfast with him.

Captaio Maverley had pot to wait loog for
his host. Rupgston soon explained to him why
te had shown such an apparent wan: of con§.
dence.

¢ Tt would have been such an awful bore for
you1if voa bad koown all aboutit; and really
until the last tiomeat, I had not made up my
mind what 1 shovld do.?

Of course as I bad not mentioned the thisg
myself, I asked Aldridge to keep it quite too.

¢ Yes,” said Maverley, ¢20d when T saw the
old ruffi:n in town ahout a forteight after yoz
had taken yourself off, I could not conceive why
be kept lacghing at my account of your myste-
riove disappearance,’

¢ He must bave enjoyed it shghtly ; but 1t was
the luckiest thing imaginable that I went to bim.
As I was telling you, be sent me out to try and
sell some rhares 10 his Land Company in Aus-
tralia, Well, I worked bard at it, I can sssure
you, and T got rid of 2 gaod many during the
first two months, Then there came that row
about the convicts, and things looked very bad ;
everything went down in the market: our shares
especially were at a frightful discount. Well,
yoo koow a run of bad luck never depressed me
much. I looked at things ealmly, and felt cer
tain the depression of thiogs was ouly temporary,
and would soon pass away. [ hid not invested
the money I took out, so 1 bought a couple of
thousand shares at ten shillings a sbare, Nest
month they discovered the gold. The great
Fhaczlevgullah diggings are exactly 1o the centre
of our property. Each of these sharesis now
worth just pass ¢ The Trimes’ oge
bundred and sixty-three pounds seven shillings
and sixpence.

v After that,” said Maverley, ¢ 1f you will allow
me. I will ning for some beer.?

When the laodlady acswered the bell, she left
the door wide opep,arLd several female faces
were visible upon the landing.

Ringston nodded to her, and said, ¢ I shall dine
at home to day.’

Oo inquiry, Ringston fouad that Maverley bad
a new servant, and that he was a tolerably sharp
fellow,

Accordingly, they sent for bim. Ringston
then gave him all the bills of the Shallowelt
tradesmen, which bad been collected before .he
left, with a cherque on a London banker for the
amount of each.

¢ You witl be particularly carefol,’ sayd Cap
taia Maverley, ¢ 1n paying these, to say, ‘Here is
your bill, which M. Riogston seot for yester-
day.” *1If they should say, You mean a year
ago,’ or anythiog of that sort, you will point cut
the date.’

Rungston had bad all the dates most carefully
altered, and then photographic copies taken of
the origwals on similar paper.

The borror which this device cansed, fully
came up to his most sangume expectatioos

¢ Do you remember your debut with Glencroft’s
pack 7’ said Maverley.

¢ Yes,” said Ringston, *I hope poor Bitwell
quite recovered the effects of that escapade.’

* Ob, yes! By the by, they meet to day.’

¢ I suppose it is too late to join them now 7’

¢ Well, I don’t know; if we ride bard, and
they should not fiad directly, we might have &
chance. Erebus is as fresh as a caisy.’

Glencroft’s bad a capitual run that day.—
Some rice opeo couotry, and the pace first rate.
A magmficent burst of five and thirty minutes,
when the hustsmas’s mare broke down, and bss
second horse nowhere near.

Soaffleton dropped nto bis place, with Bitwell
well up. A’y they go, over Marsley Down,
then Reypard points for Elfreston Park, He
finds his way through the palings (perhaps be
koows the hole of old), and the boumds are not
far behind bim, :

But the said palings are pot so pleasant to
ride at, They may be rotten or they may bot.
And to top them uneatly after the burst over the
Down is no easy matter.

¢ We want the geatleman 1o black to show us
the way over,’ said Snafileton.

They had slackened their pace a little, to cee

them any cheaper bargain, The words were
scarcely out of Sopaflizton’s mouth, when ¢ Ere
bus’ and bis rider rushed past them: the black
took the paling in hia strides as a marter of
course, and they disappeared as if they had sunk
into the earth,

Paor Bitwell looked so much as il he was
gomg to faint. that Spaflleton felt tound to pull
him up and offer bim bis wask. And these gen-
tlemen saw no more of the run that day.

The same eveninz there was a large party at
Mrs. Frzcram’. At half past eight that lady
ceives a note from Captain Maverley, 1a which
be requests permission to bring with im an old
friend.

Mrs. Fitzeram immediately returns sn answer
that she shall be delighted to see the Captan’s
friend, and only regrets that he should bave con-
sidered 1t necessary to ask the question.

Itqs a brlliant pariy—the conooisseurs say
tbe best of the season, The belle of Shallowell
is there, looking, some thiok, more beautiful (han
ever, though some of the roses are gome. It is
s»if that she is in delicate health. She daes not
dance 0 much as she did, and seldom can be
persuaded to stand up for anythiog except a qua-
drifle,

But a careful observer would have said that
all the roses returned when Captain Maverley
and us friend entered the room, though their
visit to ber cheeks was vut of an nstant’s dura-
tinp, and their departure left ber paler than
ever.

Ringston bore his introduction fo his hostess
with tolerable equanimity. He even managed to
get tbrouzh two sentences and a half, and tben a
bow, though not up to ¢ our Arthur’s’ merk, and
be s beside Laura.

¢ Can you give me a dance, Miss Etheredge 1
he asked.

¢ I do not dance so much as I vsed to do, Mr.
Ringston, but I can promise you the next qua-
drille but cne.

He seated bimself by bher side. The next
dance was a polka ; and though spectators only,
they did not find it too long. Then followed a
waltz, and somebow the voung lady was per-
suaded {o attempt 1t, They were to stop \mme-
diately if she found ti tos much for her. But
this was a point she did oot seem to take into
consideration until the music had stopped, and
then she said she thought it had done her good.

The greater part of the evemmng, whether
daccing or not, Mr. Artbur was not very lar
from Miss Laura’s side.

The pext morning he called to ask how she
wis, Of course, 1t was only proper that he
should inquire whether she had suffered from
dancing mere than usual. DBut even if every
credit 18 giveo him for the best possible inten-
tions, he paid an uacooscionably leng wisit.—
Neither Miss Etheredge nor her mamma, how-
ever, appeared to be displeased : for the latter
lady sei1d before be departed,

* We are very quiet people, Mr. Ringsten,
and we do not give parties now, oa account of
my daughter’s health ; but if you would not mind
taking a famly dinber with us to morrow, we
shonl1 be most happy to see you.

Mr. Ringston suid he should be delighted ; and
be not oply said it, but he looked it, #lich 15 not
always the case with everpbody who makes use
of the phrase.

And a very pleasacet little diener it was,—
And the Ringsten called, as a matter of course,
to ingutre after his bostess and her danghter,

Mrs. Etheredge was shoppiog, but Laura had
not felt quite well encugh to accompany her, so
Artbur found ber alone n the drawmpg room.
He paraded a few ordinary sewtences, and then,
for he was not the man to dally long when be
had mede up his mind what to say, aod he began
at once—

¢ Miss Etheredge, I should like to tell you
my story ; I know you must have heard a great
maagy versions of it, and 1 should like to give you
my own. Youree I am vamn enough to thiok it
will interest you:

¢ When [ came here first, it was reported that
at the end of the year, when I bad spent a cer-
tain sum of money, T was going to kil myself,
this was partly true, and partlp false. [ had not
a very great veal of money to spend, but I zrieve
to confess that the idea of selt-destruction had at
ove {ime some hold on my inaginaticn. The
hie I bad led was so wortbless, that 1t was un-
natural I should feel smzll compunction in putting
an end to it. The position which T held here
amused me, and I saw that it must necessarily
collapse, As the year drew to a close, I tad
almost made up my mind to the fatal step,though
I bad provided some time belore means of re.
treat; but the officers’ ball chacged all my
theory of life and deaths T went unwillingly 1
felt no interest n the pagesct, As I leage}
agaiost a pillar, and the dazcers whirled past me,
I thougbt Low greet was the distance between
tho:e children of hfe and one on whox slready
rested the heavy shadew of denth, Bat I hfted

No. 47.
up my eyes,and met a glance which 1 skall never
forget. Tt bore the sad tidiogs of pity—a wo-
mao’s pity—ito my mmost soul. A aweet
voice completed the spell the eyes bad begun.—
It forced on my beliefl words 1 bad often heard
before but whose weight I had sever felt until
the moment, I koew that there lived a being
for whom I could gladly work. In an wnstant it
seemed branded on my bram in letters of fire,
that those who would escape the labor allotted
to man entail a curse upon themselves,

* Well, my pride wduced me to keep up the
mystery ia which I had allowed myself 1o bs sac-
rounded. [o all other respects I have led a new
Wfe. Tn a werd, I bave worked. I can offer
you nothing, indeed, worthy of the belle of Shal-
lowell, far less of Laura Etheredge, hut stil 2
home and a heart ®

Ogce more that glance met his: the pity was
replaced by love, and the sweet voice muc-
mured—

*T bave never lost the memory of the eveniog
or forgotten you for a moment,’

And she wmill pever forget him—never wbhiie
her sweet smile gives him new cournge to press
forward in the path in which he will win the re-
spect of all who knew him.

Never, wiile she can lescen every sorrow and
double every joy. Never ull she had forgntten
that from her he learned to labor and to love.

THE TESTiMONY OF THE BEASTS.

~—

FROM THE IFRENCH.

(From the Catholic BMirror.)

I must tell you a wonder(ul story T read many
years ago in a IFrench book. Tt shows the hor-
rible ingratitude of a man as contrasted with the
grateful memory of wild beasts,

A poble Venetian, the Count Rinaldi, heing
out hunting one dav, fell into a pitfall which had
heen dug in 1he forest and covered with loose
branches to entrap wild beasts. You may im-
agne the dreadful anxiety of the unfortunate
count: n dav and a nignt had elapsed and no one
wisted the pitfall: he suifered so much from
thirst and hunger that he was nearly out of his
senses, and the prospect of perish’ng 10 that hote
hkce a wild bezst, he, the noble count, the rich
and young man to whom Dfe ®was o continual

round of pleasures, was certainly not caleulated
to make him feel comforiable,

The pit was deep and wide, but very dark —
The count, at first, had attempted to explore it,
with the hope that he might find some strong
branch or pole with which to effect his escape
from this subterranean prison, but he had heard
such strange vatces arcund lum, s ears had
been saluted by such harrtble growls, so many
fearful hisses, that terror avercame him and he
remained moftonless in o corner of the pit,  He
felt his streogth leaving kim and gave up the
hope of being delivered fram his dangerous sstua-
tion.

On the morning of the second day, Rinaldi
taought he heard steps overhead, and, making 2
superhuman effort,

¢ Wioever you may be,” he cried, ¢ get me
out of this dreadful hole. Help/ help

The steps he had heard wire those of a poor
countryman named Giuseppe, who was picking
dry wood in the forest. This man was terribly
frightened at first, when he heard those cries
which seemed 1o come from under the ground ;
bat he overcame this fear, and, approaching,
asked who it was that thus ealled im.

“It1s a poor hunler, eotrapped in this pit like
a wild beast. 1 bave been here a day aad a
night already. Do have pity on me and pu'l
me out, I will reward you liberally, for 1 am
rich,’?

‘T will do all T can,’ replied Gseppe.

The good counirgman immediately went to
work, and culling a slout branch trom a neigh-
‘t_xo;'ing oak, be came tc the edge of the pic-
all.

¢ Muwd, Mr. Hunter, he said, “mind wel
wiat I tell you: T will lower this strong branch
into the hale and will steady the upper end: you
wast climb up 53 on a tadder.?

‘Very well,” cried the delizhted Rinmaldi,
‘ask me whatever you waat, it 1s graoted 1n ad-
vaoce.?

¢ My goodness { T am very poor and I am go~
ing to marry ; T don’t ask any reward for pulling
you'out, but you may gmive what you see fit to
Givletta, my betrothed.’ .

Saysng this Gwseppe lowered the branch ; he
soon felt it shaking under some beavy weight,
and beld on with all his might. Suddesly, 2
large monkey jumped out of the pit and passing
between bis legs, came very vear making him
lose bis balance. Lake the. Count Rinaldi, he
bad fallen-mato the pit, and bad thus availed him-
self of the assistance tendered to the latter, by
grasping the braoch the - moment 1t was lowered

and elimbiag mmbly to the top. Giuggppe waa



