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- It “be. mo; .but. I. am:-kappy, for’l
hn,nmng.on my.mind.. .. Now that poor
Pordinand has told Sir Batcliffe we are not

lng.to marry, .X have no part:ta play..."I

ﬂte. deception ;. it. 1s. almost: as] bitter. a5

marrying one .who .1s .in love with :another
3 . . .

‘

¢« That must indesd be bibler.
tho reason that you do not maxTy"
enquized Lard Montfort. ... .7 . - D
«I may be in.love with another person, orl
may not,' aajd Miss Grandison.. ¢ Bat, how-
ever that may be, the moment Ferdinand very
candidly told me he was, we decided not to
. . I think we were wise; donot yon,

u were wise, sald Lord

your cousin?’

Lord Montfort? .
* ¢If you are happy, yo
Montfort. . e :
+Yes, I am_ pretty happy; as happy-as 1
ean well be when all my best friends are
miserable.! = - _
‘Arethey? . . . . . §
t] think g0 : my aunt is in tears ; my uuole
in despeir; Ferdinaod mediiates suicide;
Henrletta is pinlag away; and you, you who
are the philogopher of the society, you look
rather grave, I fancy I think we are-a most
miserable set.” . .
+I wish we could be all happy,’ sald Lord.
Montfort. . . . N
tAnd B0 we might, I think,' said Miss
@randison; ¢al least, some of us.’ .

+ Make us, then,’ said Lord Montfort

I cannot make yon.' .

¢ 1 think you could, Misg Grandison.’

At this momont Henrletta entered, and the
conversation asaumed adifferent turn. )

«Will yon go with us to lady Bellair's,
Kale? sald Miss Temple.
asked me to call thers this morning.’ -

Miss Grandison expressed her willingness;
the carriage was waiting, and Lord Montfort
effered to  attend them. At this moment
the servant. entered with a note for
Miss Grandison. .

:From FPatber Glastonbury,’ she sald;
«dear Heorietta, he wishes .to gse me im-
madiately. What can it be?. Go to Lady
Belluir's, and call for me on your return
You must, indeed ; and then we can all go out
together.” . . R

And 8o it was arranged. Miss Temple, ac-
sompanied by Lord. Montfort, proceeded to
Bellair. Houge, .. .. ..... :

«Don't come. near me,’ said the old lady
when she saw them ; don't come near me; I
am indespair; I-do not know what I shail
do ; 1think I ghall sell all mychina. Do
you know anybody that. wants to buyold
ohina? . They shall have it.a bargain. : But
1 must have. ready . money; ready money I
smust have.. . . Do not sit down in that chair;
it is only made to look at. .. Oh! if:1 were
rich, like you 1 I wonder if my china is worth
three hundred pounds. I could.ory my eyes
ont, that I.could. The wicked men ;I shonld
Itke to tear them to pieces. . Why is not he
in Parliament? And then .they could not
take bim up. They never could arrest Charles
Fox. Ibhave known him in asmuch trouble
as anyone. .. Once he.sent all bia furniture to
my house from his lodgings. He lodged in
Bary-street. I always .look at the house
whgn I pass.by. Don't fiddle the pens; I
#te people who fiddle. “Where is Gregory ?
here is mylbell? . Where is the page?
Neughty boy! wby.do not you come ? There,
I do not want spything ; I do.not know what
to do. The .wicked men!{. The greatest’
favourjte I aver. had : he was 2o charmiog!}
Charming people are never rich ; he always
looked melancholy. 1 think I will send to
the rich man I dins with ; but I forget his
mame. Why do you not tell me his name ¥’

¢t My dear. Lady Bellair, what is the
matter A T

¢ Don't ask me; don't speak tome, I tell.
you'l am ini:despair. -Ohl:if-I were rich,
bow I would punish’these wicked men P

‘Caa 1 do anything ' said Lo:d Mont-
fort.

+Ido not know what yozcan do. I-have got
the tic. I always have the tic when my
friends are in trouble.’

+ Who is in troubls, Lady Bellair ¥’

¢ My dearest frlend ; the only friend I care
sbout. How can you bs so hard-hearted ? I
salled npon him this morning, and his ser-
vant was crying. I mustget him a place ; he
is such & good man, and loved his maater.
There he is crying dows stairs, in Gregory's
room. FPoor, good creatére! I could cry my-
self, only it is of no use.’

¢ Who is hia master ?' said Lord Montfort.

i Nobody you know; yes! you know him
very well. It is my dear, dear friend ; you
know nim very well, The bailiffs went to
his hotel yesterday, and dragged him out of
bed, and took him to prisen. Oh! I shall go
quite distracted. .1 want to eell my ohina to
pay his debts. . 'Where is Miss. Twoshoes?’

eontinued her Jadyship; ¢ why do you not
-answer? You do everything to plagne me.
¢ Miss Grandisen, Lady Bellair 2™
¢+ To be sure; it ig her lover.
t Captain Armine? . o -
Have I not been telling -you all this time ?
They have taken him to prison.’
Miss Temple rose and left the room..
¢ Poor creature! ghe 18 quiet shucked. She
knows him too, said herladyehip. +¢I am
afraid he is quite rulned. : There {8 a knock,
I will make a gubscription for him. I dave say
it is my grandson. He is very rich, andvery
good natured.’ . :
¢ My dear Lady Beliair, said Lord Moatfort;
rising, ¢favour me by not saying a word to
anybody at present. I will just go .in the
next room to Henrietta. 8he is intimats with
the fawmily, and much affected. Now, my dear
lady, I entreat you,’ continued his lordship,
‘do not say a word. .Captain Armine has good
friends, but do not 8peak tostrangers. It will
do no harm ; it will indeed. :

‘You are a good creature; you are a good
creature. Go. away... . . .. T
¢ Lady Frederick Berrington, my lady,’ n-

nounced the page. et T
‘She is very witty, but very poor.  .It Isno
use Bpeaking to her. 41 won't say a word. Go
to Miss Thingabob ; go, go.. And Lord Mout-
fort escaped into the saloon as Lady Frederick:
entered. A URCITOE TR P NPREY
Henrfetta was lying on the sofs, her
‘countenance'was ‘hid, sl was' sobbing con-

vulsively. . .. S
¢ Henrietta; gaid- Lord ' Montfort, "but she
did not-axiswér.* ¢ Henriétta,' he again said,
¢ d_e!]llt -Heurletta § 'T' will'do-'whatever "you
wish,!© = & oof el A g e T

*Save him;sive-himI! she'exclaimed.-¢ Oh!,
you cannot give'him | And-I' have brought
him to thig} Ferdinandl dearedt -Ferdinand!
oh! leball-diet — ¢ -3 v cocoeeee + -

For Godls;sake, be oalm;! said: Lord Mont-
fort, ¢there 1s mothing. I will not do.fer you,
for him;... :: IR I A

¢ Ferdinand, .. Ferdinand,, my. own, own
Fordinand, oh! why did 'we ever part.}. W]
was I go unjuat, so wlgked) Apd he was trup!
I cannot furyive his Hisgrace ‘and migery.” ‘I
wlsh"’ﬂ:: ‘él,:if'::.'. RV YHH B £ FHIH{ ST SRS

“Thofd shiall be
Lord Montfort, ' ¢ on
calm, -“"‘Therefd.a thatt
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i tnfsery;. said)

evorything! st} f i B SO whop
*You cannot? ‘you’ tduet’ Hiot ; you ought’
not} »Rind,;jgenerous-Dighy:li Bardon what
Thave gatd ; forget:-it; bubiindeed L-am-se'
wretched, I oan -baar-this life-no longer /e
‘ But you shall not be wretched, Hearletta;

(R
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- And is that | of us.

¢ The dachess has | ¥4

T gelwes,” ot

B o]

ake, be | Bovil
e it IR ® him for m
walu ds’ ¢T will as! m for m

T fi
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yqu shall be happy;
Tain' Ammlags friend, T am yieed.
prové it.- :On my honor, T wil] pry Y that
am‘-'hl_l.be‘ll.fﬂand.' N S :
-1t Youmust not. . You are eraon, YO,
m-mdgods‘neum;ni‘u'ﬁ !"h mhfngmdg‘;
will be death to

m_a ld.oner

e
T

prer than be under an'obligation to sither,
_ “Yon shall place him under. sti]l greater obll-:
lﬁ'ﬁ:&&%&lﬁ sajd Lord ng’: ort. .*Yes!]
not be false to hln::;"e I?oen trueto yom, you s}nll
£ Digby; Ligby, speak not such utmnxgo words.
Yamm { :g;l:foatx' left yon,u}n mfi g:be
; nerous of men, Ve
never - deoelved yon;‘e =g tve emotions
that even yon were not to witness.’ : .
‘Take my +rm, dearest, let us walk into the
garden. I-wish t> speak to you. Do not
tremble, . I have nothing to say that is not for
youmhappluess;;lat &l times, and uander all
ch:%:gnaqm,_' the’ great .object " of my

th IR e e ’

"‘ %‘lﬁ"‘“ *Miu‘:l‘emplo gently from the sofa,
n

of Lad

oy walked away far from the coservation

y -Bellair, Or the airicular rowers,
though they: were not inconsidorable, of her
Uvely.guest. - . . - - :

—
i

out upon the
forgotten his

In the medniime mornm’ﬁbmke
unfortunate Ferdinand, e had
cares in sleep, and, when he woke, it was with

some dificulty that he recalled the unlucky in.
-cldent of yeste) » and could satisfy himsell
that he was indeed & prisoner. But the bars of

his bec-room window. left him not very long in
pleasingdo bt. . £y long

H 8 friend, the little walter, soon make his ap-
pearance. ‘ Slept pretty well, sir ?. Bame break-
fas} a yesterday, sir? Tongue and ’am s&!r?
Perhaps you would llke s kidney inateadof &
devil? 1t will be a chabpge.’

* 1 have no appetite.’ -

¢It wil] cnme. sir, You an't nsed to it. Nothing
else to do here but eat.  Better trythe kidney,
rir. Isthere anything you fancy?
‘I ha,\-'e made up my mind t go to gasl

ay.
¢ Lord! sir, don't think ofit. Something will
turnup, sir.take my word.’ .
And rooth o0 say, the experienced walter was
not wrong. For bringing In 1ho breakfast, fol-
low+! by an underling, with a great nromp of
plated covers, he informed Ferdinand with a
chuckle, that a gentleman was inquiring for
him. ¢:old you your frlends would come, sir.?
Toe gentleman was introduced, and Ferdin-
and beheld Father Glastonbury.

¢ My dear Father Glastonburi'.' sald Ferdin-
and. scarcely darlug to meet his glance, * this
:’% re}-y kind, and yet I wished to have saved you

8.

* My poor child/ said Father Glastonbury.
*Oh! my dear frlend, 1t i3 allover. This isa
more bitter moment for you even than for me,
kind friend. This is a terrible termination of all
Yyour zeal and labors.’

‘Nay ! sald Father Glastonbary; *let us not
1hink of anvthing but the present. For what are
you held in durance ?”

¢ My dear Father Glasionbury, If it were orly
only ten pounds, I could not pexmit you to pay
it. So let us not talk of that. This must have
happened sooner or later. It has come, and
come unexpectedly: but it must be borne, like
all other calamitles.’

* But you bave friends, my Ferd nand.’

* Would that I had not! All thatI wish now
is that I were alone in the worid. If I coud
hoge that my parents would le ve me tomyself,
I shou'd be comparatively easy. But whenl
think of them, and the injury X must do them,
it is hell, it {8 hell.’

¢ I wish you would tell- me your exact situa-
iion,’ said Father Glastonbury.

¢ Do not let us talk of it ; doea my father know
of this ?*

¢ Not yet.'
«'Tis well; he may yet have a happyday. He
will sel] Armine.’

Father Glastonbury shock his head and
sighed. * Is it ro bad ?’ he said.

My dearest friend, 1f you will know the worst,
takeit. 1.am here for nearly three thousand
pounds, and 1 owe at least Len more.’
¢ And they will not take bail 2’
¢ Not for this debt; they cannot. 1t isa judg-
ment debt, tbe only one.!

* And they gave you no notice?’

* None; they must have heard somehow or
other that my infernal merriags was off. They
have all waited for that. And now that yon see
thataflalrs are past remedy, let us talk of other
topics. 1f yon will be so kind as to remain half
an hour in this dungeon. Ishall qaititdirectly;

I shall go to gaot at onoe.’
Poor Estheg Glastonbnr‘y. he dld notlike to go, -
and yrt it was a most melancholy visit What
oould they converse about 2 Coaversation, ex-
t on the. interdicted suhject of Ferdinand's
ﬁ%‘;m seemed quite a mockery. At lasi, Fer
dmand said, *dear Father GQlastonbury, do not.
stay here; 1 enls makesus both unha py. 8-nd
Louis withsomseclothes or me, and somse books.
I willlet you know before I leave thla place.
Upon refiection, I shall not domso .oriwo or three
days, If ] can stay as long. See my lawyer: not
that he will do anything; or can I expacthim ;
but hg. md. =8 well call and see me. Adlen,dear
frien
Father Glastonhury was about to retire, when
Ferdinand called him baek, * This affa.r should
be kcpt quiet,’ he said. ' I told Lounls to say I'wa«

out of town on Brook-street. I shonld be sorry
were Miea Temple to hear of it, at least until
after her m age. |

Ferdinand was- ohoe more alons with the
mlrror, the loo-table, the hard sofa, the carl-
catures which he bated even werso than hls
host's porirait, the Hebrew Bible, and the
Racing Calendar. It seamed 8 year that he had
been shut uo in this apartment, instead of & day
he had grown 0o familiar with every object.
And yet the visit of Father Glastonbury had
been au event, and he could not refrain from
pondering over it, A spunging-house seemed
#uch & strange. such an unnatnrsl scene, for
such 8 character, Ferdinand recalled to his
memory the tower of Armine, and all its glades
and groves, ghinning ju the summer pun, and
freshaened by the summer breeze.  Whata gon-
traut t tnis dingy, confined, close dungeon !
And was it possible that he had ever waodered
nt wtll in that fairscene with a companion fairer!
Burh thoughts mighiwell drive & man mad. With
rIl his errors, and-all hlg disposition at present
not to extenusate them, Ferdinand Armine could
not refrain from estéeeminz himseif unlucky.
Perhape it 18 more dlstressing to bolieve our-
selves unfortunate, than to recognize ourselvea
as imprudend. - .
A fonua mistress or & fatthful friend, either of
these are great blessings; and whatever may be
nne’s serapee {a life, elther of thess tmav wel: ba
sources of consolation. Ferdinand had a fond
mistress once, and had Henrietta Temp'e loved
him, why, he might struzg'e with all these
calamitisg; but that sweet dream was past. As
far friends, hehad nonpe, at least hé thought not.
Not that he had to complalp of human nsture.
He had experienced much kindness from msn-
kind, and many were the services he had re-
celved from kind acquaintances With the re-
collection of Catn, to =ay nothing of Boud
Sharpe. and abo' e 811, Count Mirabel, fresh In
hir mind, he ocould not complrin of his com-
anionyg, Father Glastonbury was & friand, but
ardinand sighed fora frlend of bis own uge,kuit,
to him by the same tastes and sympathles. and
ocarable of comprehending allhis'seeret feelings ;
a friend who could even whisper hops,and smile
in & spunging-house. .
Theday wore away, the twilight shades were
descending; Fordinand became every moment
more melancholy, when sudrenly his constant
ally, the waiter, rushed into the room. * My eye.
str, hera Is a regular no» enquiring for yon. I
told you'it wounld beall right.’ L
cWhaotgit' . o o :
* fHero he is onmicgup.’ - .
Ferdinand caught the. triumphant tones.of
Miranel ou the stalrcase, L R
"+ Whleh is theroom ? 8how me dlrennf. - Ah!
Armine, mon amit mon. cherl.:Ia this: your.
frlendship? Tobela this curssd hole,and not
sond fer'me! C'est une ‘mauvalss plaisanterie’
to pretend we are frleads! Ho® are you;:good:
fellow, fine fellow, excellrnt Armine?. If you
were not here I would quarrel with you. There,:
go-away,; ‘msn,! The 'waiter’ disappeared, iand:
CountMirabel seated himselfon the hard-gofa.:
' My dearfellow,’ continued tha Coual twirling
th'e prettiest canein theworld, * this iaa betiseof
you tobs'hers and not send for me, Whohasput,
you here” - . .ii . s T
* My dear Mlirabel, it isallup.’, .. ...
; *Pab | Howmuchiaft?. "~ DT
“41-t 11 you'l am done up. ‘It has got about’
that the marriage is off;and Morris-and Levison-
have;nabbed me forall my arrearscf my cursed.
SRR v s
ut how 1 G Tamenas
: "Bptggmifﬁﬁ;%‘{d t.hree,tht)lsmd;':- S
' 0. A ‘able gavE AW
; "rlh ghm%%t ﬂ“?e“hug'c,!reﬂ " which T liave, We
must get the restsomehow orother, -~ - -«
i« My dear Mirabel, you are the most generous
tellow in the.world ;. but-I.have.troubled my
friends. to0 ;mgihy Nathin .Vlllbtndg;%ﬁq
talkka & 500 froimivor. i Benides,zbelw. our-
e A0t “hry Teasts m'ort?g'umgu “at this’
moment 18 snme 1,6002-—which Bond Sharpe
leb-x?e, have,the other day:for: nothing, throagh:
L. . LomAL it Y
; rt}‘?’a.b! T am sorry abéat that,; though because
. he‘would have lent us thig money, - I will-
N apeey '

R
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« I woald snoner die.’

: b7 3:1) AR
{ Tt Is imposriblat . . = st -
i $.Wea will arrangeit: I

i -.1‘3:“.1 i
.tell .you who! will:dol
it far us. He is & good fellow, and immensely-

(u.vmzrs.' LB p

P Mirabel, Iam delighted 1o seq you:: Thia,

lqg%g?ltﬁgdrpkiﬁd.la‘ me}l &0 dumned dull here,
Adens me-to see you ; but do-not talk’

him. Yes! I know him, he will |-

"| instance;

ask | ber; the night:

 <Fare I8 50

L; four other follows at_ 800% We

oan manegeit.’ - s . :

¢ No more, nomare! I beseech .} Lt
m‘ .ﬁg!..;on ‘qi_mnqt stop here. Quei drole apparte-
_* Before Charley Doricourt was in Parliament
he 7 ‘8 ulways in these sort of ho l}tatrfgot
him ou Somehow or other ; I man it. Onoe
Ihboulhi :ﬂl' the fellow five hundred dogen of
e way .2 Pay ald debts, certalnly, said

Fe-dipand. | .

- *Itell you; hdéveyoudined?
'l'I was going to { merely 2 .ha\'e something to

‘I .will stop and_dine with yon,’ sijd the
Count, ringing the bell, ‘and we wii. talk over
affuirs. ugh, my fxiend; laugh, my frie
Armine: this is only a stene. This ig ,
ggg can we have fordinner, man? I shall dine

‘Gentleman’s dinner is ordered, my lord;
?o‘}e“fn re%iy ;'nld the waiter. ‘Champagne in

i)

‘o sure; everything that 1s good. Mon
cher Armine, we shall have some fun ' .

*Yes my lord,’ sald the waiter running down
siairs. *Dinver for the best drawlng-room
directly ; ‘green-pea-soup, turbot, beefsteak,
roast duck and boiled chicken and everything
;l:'%r.‘ 'gs good, champagne In loe; two reguiar
The dinner soon appeared, and the two friends

sented themselves,

* Potage admirable! eaid Connt Mirabel.
‘The best champagne I ever drank in my life,
Mon brave, you health. This must be Charley's
man, by the wine. I think we will have him up;
he willlend us some money. FinestturbotI
everale! I willgive yousomeofthe ins. Ah!
youare glad to see me, my Armipe, you are
lad to see your friend. Kncore champagne!
ood Armine, excellent Armine! Keep up your
spirits; I will manage these fellows. You minst
take some bifteakx. The most tender bifleak I
ever tasted! Taisisa fine dinner. Encore un
verre! Man, you may go; don't wait.’
¢ By Jove, Miravel, I never was so giad to see
anybody in my life.
feel quite In spiriis.’
*To be sure! always be In spirits. C’est une
betise not to bein spirits. Everythlng ia sure to
go well. You will see how I will manage these
fellows, and 1 willcome and dine with you every
day until you arc out, yuu shall not be here
cight-apd-forty hours. A8 I go home I wlll
stop at Mltchell’s and get out a novel by Paul
ggn ;ock. Have you ever read Paul de Kock's

34
‘Never sald Ferdinand.
* What & foriunate man 10 be arresied! Now
vou can read Paulde Kock! By Jove, yon are
the most lucky fellow I know. Yon see, you
thought yourself very miserable In belng are
rested. 'Tls the Gnsst thing in the world, for
now you will read ‘*Man Voilsin Raymoad.’
There are always two sldes to a case.’
‘I am ocontent to believe mvself very lucky
in haviog such a friend as you,’ sald Ferdin-
and; ‘but now as these things are cleared
away. let us talk over affairs. ave you seen
Henrletta 7°
+ Of course, 1 see her every day.’
*I hope she will not kunow of my crash until
she has married ’
‘She will not, unless you tell her.’
*And when do you think she will
married? -
* When you please.
¢ Cher ami | point de moquerle !’
4By Jove, I am quite serlous,’ exclaimed the
Count. ‘I am ascertain tha;.gou will marsy her
msthat we are in this damned spunging-house.’

g searel t to see her. Fatisfied
oould scarcely expec see her.
with this explanation, Ferdinand joined the
Count at his baoquet, and was woke from his

p and his dream appareaily by Mirabel
rawing & cork. ’
Ah! why did he ever waze? It was 6o real;
he had reen her so plainly; it wag life; it was
the very smile she wore at Ducle; that sunny
glance, 8o full of Joy. beauty and love, which he
could live to gaze on ! And now he was in prison
and she wulﬁolng tobe married to another, On |

n
A

Now you area friend; I

be

there are things in thls world that may well
break hearts!
The cork of Count Mirabel was, however, a
substantial sound, a gentle tap at his door: he
answered It, and the wailter entered hischam-
ber,
¢ Beg pardom. sir, for disturbing you; only
elg

ht o’clock.’

Thea why the duce do you disturb me ?’
¢ There has heen anctber ncb.sir. I sald as
how you were not up, and he sent hls compll-
ments and sald as how he would call in an hour,
a8 he wished to see yon particular.’
‘Was it the « ount 7'
' No sir: butit was a regular "nob, sir, for he
had a coronet on his oab. But he would not leave

name.
‘Qatech, of course, thought Ferdinand to
bimeelf. * Apd seatby Mirabel. Ishould not
woader i1, after &'l, they have broken the bank
at Crocky's. Nothirg shallinduce me totake &
ucat.’ ’ N :

d However, Ferdinaud thought fit to risce, and
contrived to deacend to the bes! drawipg-room
aboat a quarter of an hour after the appointed
time. To his extreme surprise he found Lord
Montfort. :

My dear friend,’ said Lord Montfort, looking
a little confused® '{I am afrald I have sadly dis-
turbed you. But I could nntcontrive to find yoo
yesterday until it was 8o late that I was asham-
»d 10 knock them up here, and I thought, there-
fore, you wouid excuse thie early call, As, a4, a8,

I wished to see you very much ind
‘Yoa are eitremel{ %ind, said Captain
Armine. °‘Butreally I much regret that your

lordsbip should have had all this irouble.’
*0Oh t what is trouble under snch c.rcamstan-
ces? replled his lordship. ‘I cannot pardon
myself fer being 8o stupld a8 not reaching you
“The very finest sense in the world. If you
will not marry her, I will myself, for I amre-
solved that gnod Moatfort shali not. It shall
never be said that I interfered without a
resuit. Why, If she were to marry Montfort
after all my trouble; dining with that good
Temple, and apening the mind of that llttle
Grandison, and talking fine tbings to that good
duchess; it would be & failare.’
< What an odd fellow you are, Mirabel!'
(Of course ! Would you have me ilke other
people and not odd ? we will drink la belle Hen-
riette ! Fill up? You will be my friend when you
are married, ek ? Mon Armine, excellent gar-
coni  How we shall laugh some day ;. and then
this dinna;a t!!ns dinner will be the best dianer
e everhb '
A But why do you think there is the slightest
hope of Heorletta not marrying Montfort? -
* Because my knowledge of human nature ag-
sures me that o young woman, very beautlful,
very rich, with a very high spirit, and an only
daughter, will never go and marry one man
when she I8 in love with another, gund that other
onemy desr fellow. like:you. DU &reé more
sureof gotting her because she 18 engaged.'
What a wonderful thing is 8 Enowledge of
human nature! thought Ferdinand to himself.
Tae Connt's knowledge of human nature is
like my friend the waiter’s experience. Oneas-
gures me that I am ceriain to marrya woman
vecause she is epgaged to another person and
the other, that it is, qulite clear m{‘ ebts will be.
pald because they are so large. he Count re-
maeained with h{s friend . untll eleven o‘clock,
when everybody was locked up. He Invited
Himsolf to dine with him to-morrow, and pro-
mised that he should have a whole collection of
Wrench novels before he awoke.  Andassuring
him over and over again that he looked upon-
bim as 1he most fortunate of all his {riends, and
that if he brokeths bank at Crocky’s to-uighf,
which he fancted he should, he would sendhim
two or three thousands pounds: At the Bame
timehe shook him heurul{r1 by the hsnd, and
descended the staircase of the spunging-bouse,
humming * Vivela Bagatelle!’ hE

- ALTHOUGH, when- Ferdinand was -once more
left alone to his.reflections. it did not appear to;
bhim that aoything had occurred which shonld
chatige his opini -n- of his forlorn lot,there was
something nevertheless, inspiring in the visit of-
his friend:Count Mlirabel. It did not seem tobhim.
indeed, thnt he wag one whit nearerextrication
from his ditfeunlties than before; and as for the
wild' hopes - a8 to‘Henrietta,; he dismissed them.
from his mind as the_mero fantastic schemes of
8 rangulne apirit, and_yet -his gleom, by some
hrocess difficult to arialyserhad in grea£ measnre
Sep’amad.' +It-qould not_be. the champugn:a_ror
that was .o remedy he. had previously.tried ; it
was {n some degreé doubtless tho maglc rym-’
pathy 6f a Joyous temperament -but cuiefly it
might perbapa, be a~cribed 10 the flattering con-
viction, that he. possassed the. henrty, friendship.
of a.man whosa godd-will was, In‘evory view "of
the oase; A Very enviable possessions with:such a
friend ks :Mirabel, he couid nol.deem bimsalf
juite Ao.ynlucky Bain iho morning. - Ifho were :
‘ortunate; and fortunate 80 une tedly.in this
atice/he mIghL bo 80, I OU ot O o
env;that:no n,the w L of:
Seoveriia, It waachonlly inSalpiopaley
he '66naoling “conviction or 10 resist 1ts 2
xtilna'nd ‘armine;although in: & spanging-house,
fell.akleep. in’ batter hnmor-with his dest yihar,
he.had been for the lagt a.ght months. .. I
: His dreams ‘were ‘charming’ e’ fancied that’
he ' was’ at-~Armine, standihg . bythe -Barbary
rose-tree. - Ibwan moonlight it wag, perhaps, &
s seootcsion.of 18 e Re P, hahed
1 the garden  the ] -
o et after'ha bad first seén. Henrlottal:
?anr.ed;a{, his. window,;
m with o smiling fage. .
Hood ot ot lndor: She
i '‘wilth his offering beneatly ber window. Bhe:
gms .i:&?ldlnz-;hablti‘apd -she, tpld.him,she had,
Jnstreturnad from.Italy, Ho fnyited ber to des;,
dend’ and Ahe’dfsappeared ; ‘but nstead of Hen-
By t(n‘.;thhreioumefrorwutdfl'rom'-theo]diPl_ace.-,:
the diichess, wha immediataln.enquired whether.
behad'seen his cousin ;. 2nd then her,_grace, by
gome confused- process common -in -dreams,

came over hint, |

| It quite g'a
about money.’

tucncd [nto Father Glstonbury, and pointed 19

1happy privilege to survey iz all directions

afsi

the rose-tree, where, to his surprlse, Katherine

was walkidg with Lord ‘Montfort. Ferdloaad

oalled out for Henrle tim,u nqt ap-
uee

&e)u. he eptered the . where he found
uql-...'hge. dining by himself, and justdrink-
ing & glass of

cham| a. He ocomplained Lo
Mirabel that Henrlemaddln 2

ared, but his

2/ 100g T, Jomving Tty ma - yesiarday. e

»_leavin only yesterday, he

feowrd". =TI nmr‘ ean excuseymyaelr for 'the
neonyenience you have experienced.

'Ferdinand bowed, but was 50 perplexed that

he could not say a word. .
ine,' sald his Iordahig.

‘I hope, my dear Arm
ng rather slowly, putting his arm wit!

in that of Ferdinand. and walking upand down
the room together, ‘I hope you will act at thiy
moment towards me asl would towards yeu,
ware our Mﬁllve situa!ions changed !

Fera'uand bowed but'said nothing.

! Money, ;d;;\y kpgtw, tmy 00d te!lglw, tg?m

ued ot ‘13 8 disagreeable ng
tinued Loxd Mon there are ciroumstances

at s but
'#m‘é‘:‘;";ﬁ&"ﬁm ‘d?;nve soh conversation be-
Srwise

“’f"f us of’ any awkwardness which oth
might arise.

‘ fam not aware of ;hem, my lord,’ sald Fer-
dinand, * though your g.cod feelings command
my gmhtude.'

‘Ithink, npon refloction, We sball find that
there are some,'said Lord Monlfort. °‘ For the
moment I will only hope that yo.? will esteem
those good feelings, aud which, on my part, I
am anxions should ripen in sincere and inti-
mate friendship, as sufticient authority for my
placing your atfirs In general in that siate that
t.h%v may in future never deprive your famlily
;Fne::.l'ends of society necessary to their hay-

*My lord, I am sure that adversity has as-
sumed a graceful hue with me, for it has cone
firmed my most amlable views of human nature
I shall not attempt to exrreu what I feel to-
wards your lonlsh!p for this generous goodaess,
but I will gay I am profoundly impressed with
‘1t ; not the less, becaunse I eannot avatl myself
in the slightest degree of your offur.’

*You are too much a man of the world, I am
sure, my dear Armiine, 1o be offended by my
frankness. I shall, therefore. speak without
fear of misconception. It does appear to me
that the offer which I have made you Is worthy
of a little consideratlon. You ‘see, my dear
friend that you have placed yoursell inmsucha
situation that however yoa may act the result
cunnot be one completely satisfactory.

(7o be Continued.)

i

Workingmen,

Before you begin your heavy spring work
after a winter of relaxation, yoursystem needs
cleansing and strengthening to prevent an
attack of Ague, Bilious or Spring Fever, or
some other Spring sickness that will unfit yon
for a season’s work. You will save time, much
sickness and great expense it you will use one
bottle of RHop Bitters in your family thir
month. Don't wait.— Burlington Hawkeye.

THE IRISH FAMINE.

Pastoral Letter of Mgr. Thiband, Bishop
of Autum, (Franoe), on the famtne ta
Ireland.

Bzrovep BreTareN,—A country with which,
at different. perfods of its history, France hage
maintained the most fraternal relations ia
just now subjected to a fearful trial : famine
is raging in Ireland.

In the other countries of Europe, the in-
clemency of the season, or the insufficlency
of the harvest may induce a temporary strain
ou theslender means of the rura) and working
clasges ; they are nut, however, absolutely de-
prived of every means of subslstence.

It is not 80 in Ireland, where thae country
people depend almost exclusively for support
ona single means. Let only the potatoes or
Indian corn fail and whole provinces arv at
once invaded by famine, real and complete
famine, acoompanied and followed by allits
borrars.

Thirty-three years ago, in 1847, all Europe
wag Blirred by the wail of distress, which,
rleing from the shores of sorrow-stricken
Ireland, and taken up by the powerfal and
compassionate veice of Pius Ninth, was soon
reached to the extremities of the nniverse.
The Pope solicited the two-fold help of
prayer aud alme in favor of a nation to which
might well be applied ' these words of the
Prophet Isaias: « Go, swift messengers,to a
land devastated by a torrent of calamities, to
a people crushed beneath the weight of its
woes.” Ite angeli veloces, ad gentem conculea.
lam, eyus diripuerunt flumina terram ¢us. (1)
% What means should we leave untried to
succor the Irish people,” sald the august Pon-
tiff but a few months ago seated on the
Apostolic chalr. “We know full well how, in
the darkest deys, these people won for them-
selves a name by their constancy in profes-
eing the Catholic faith ; atthe price of what
labours the Irish wmissionaries have spread
the true faith amongst the most distant coun.
tries of the universe ; in ine, with what piety
and religious affection this nation honours
the Holy Apostle Peter in the person of his
successors!” (2.)

Docile to the volce and example of the
Vicar of Christ, bishops recommended to
their people the cause of Ireland, and all the
Christian nations of the world might be seen
uniting in one immense coucert of charity to
give fcod to a people perishing of hunger.
8ome years later, though not to euch an ex-
tent, the island of green meadows, so well
called by its poets “The Emerald of the
QOcean,’ was agaln visited by the terrible
scourge. It was in the spring of 1880, just
twenty years ago :

Permit us, beloved brethren, -to here recall
one of the dearest memories. of our early
priesthood. Ouoce more the distress of Ire-
land forced itself on public attention.
Christian pulpits re-echoed the eloquence of
the best aeccredited volces eoliciting . the
generosity of the faitbful for a famishing peo-
ple. (3) - Your bishop, then 32 years of age,
received the very honorable mission of
making a personal examinstion into the
situation of Ireland, so aa to study, not only
in its effects, but also in its causes, the peri
odical suffering of a country to which Provi-
dence, however, Las refused no el¢ment of
prosperity. -

For the spaca of three months, it was onr

is island, 'whose aspects are 8o varied and
pidtoresqee. ' Received with the most fecling
sympathy -by. all classes of Boclety ; more
than Jwnce - saluted in the most touchfog
language.by the people who recognized in
our persob)together with thie sacred character
of priesthood;.our quality of a son of France,
we beheld - with, our eves, we touched with
our. hands the  exceptional and proverbial
wretchedness of the Irish pensant.

. Quoeque Ipse miserrima vidL ).

To be sure, the five millions who make up.
the ' poptilation of ‘the fsland—diminished
‘neatly by half" in forty years (5) through the
‘double: xnd - imiplacable: influence of periodic:
:famine and. emigration-—are not all deprived

.of what' ia sttictly necesgary. .In lreland, as
gvérywhere elae, ire to“be found the conti-
-guity’and contrast of richied and poverty ; but
' what is-characterigtic: of Irlsh: poverty is that

scrupulous attention, and notwithstanding
thedr difficulty of access, that part of Ulster
which forms to the north the County of
Donegal, and to the west the great Province
of Connanght, which was ravaged by Crom-
well with such uvpitylng cruelty, and of
which we may affirm without exaggeration
that It still bears, after two centurles, the
stigmas of one of the most dolorous pussions
ever endared by a poeople for fidelity to the
faith of their fathers. (6)

We still can see, in imagnation, the rugged
bills of Connemara and the morasses of the
Northwest, upon which at the price of anceas-
ing toil, the peasant scarce ancceeds in finding
& spot sufficiently solid to build his poor
cabin, and some tillable soil on which to plant
potatoes and Indian corn, the sole food ot his
numerous family, : s

Ag the traveller advances into these re-
gions his eye meets nothing in the distance
but a desolate waste of mononotons dreari-
ness ; not & tree, not a verdant branch, or a
green spot can be seen to rest the eye. There
is nothiug in ai! directions but a gloomy ex-
panee of bog, wheve, day and night, the only
sound to be heard is the dismal roar of the
ocean,

The rural population of this region are, as
it were, cut off from the rest of hemanity,and
gvven up to a wretchedness s0 extrome that
one would consider a description of it in-
venterl at will, were it not confirmed
by alt those who, like ourselves, pre-
ferred a personal investigation to what
they held only on the faith of others.
It was in theve dlstricts (7) we saw poor women
waiting for the time of low tide to gather on
the rocks a marina plaot, called in their lan-
guage dhoulamawne, which they carried to
their cabins to ook with potatoes, as the
evening meal of the family. This unsavory
herb, which we had the curiosity to taste, has,
by itself, no nutritive virtue ; but by increas-
ing the quantity of food it lessens tho timo
necessary for digestion, and thus retards by
£0 much the hour when it will again be neces-
sary to meet the exigencies of hrnger.

But these retrospective souvenirs wounld
lead us too far from our purpose, and we
must be brief. Certain letters recently sent
us from these distant regions place again
before our eyes the same scenes of destitu-
tion. Both Ilabor and food fail at the same
time, and already the newspapers of the
country chronicle the sad verdicts of local
jaries, charged to pronounce on demises
called accidental—death from hunger.

Desiring to -confine ourselves strictly to
the accomplishment of a work of charity, we
will not undertake, beloved brethren, to ex-
pose to you tho political, religions, social and
economic causes to which the sitnation of
Ireland must be attributed.

We have devoted no less than two years of
otr life to the examination, in all its bearings,
of this painfal and difficult question, and in
drawing up for the publie the result of the
detailed enguete which we did our best to pre-
pare during our voyage.

It does not seem necessary to resume the
discusston of these grave problems in order
to dispose you to receive favorably our appea
for the Irish people.

We are not ignorant of the unfavorable
clrcumetances under which we once more
solicit your generosity.

‘We are not yet over a winter which has
everywhere rendered necessary an excep-
tional exercise of charity. We areobliged,
and will yet for a long time, be under the ne-
cessity of relieving the wante of those by
whom we are immediately surrounded, aud
in whose fuvour you have already ec gener-
ously opened your hearts and your purses.
We feel it is almost an indiscretion to extend
our hand for the wanta of n foreign nation.

But, apart from the consideration that
Christian charity passes boldly over every
barder of politics and geography, apart frem
the fact that every wretch, whatever his
natlonallty or the language in which his cry
of distress reaches us, is our brother, in his
quality of member of Jesus Christ, thero are in
Enrope two nations which France has always
regarded and loved a8 sisters, viz: Poland and
Ireland.

With the one we have often mingled our
blood on the battle.flelds of the continent ;
with the other, according to the vicissitudes
of fortune, we have, each in turn, given and
received. In 1847 iamishing Ireland re-
celved from France, them prosperous, an
amount of help proportioned to her want.
In 18670 France was crushed bepeath the
weight of her reverses. From the midat of her
babitnal poverty Ireland collected concider-
able sums for the rellef of our prisoners ot
wiur. We have wept with her, she has wept
with ws. This interchange of com.
migeration and fraternal nssistance has
woven an Indissoluble tie between the iwo
countriea ; and, although at present {famine ig
again vigiting and desolating the Irish na-
tion, France will find the means, in spite of
her own wants, to ald her sister in distress,
and to Bend ber with the sympathy which
preserves from despair the alms that saves
trom death.

Only a few days ago, notwithstanding the
charges that bear on the Poutifical treasury,
solely maintained by the Iiberality of the
falthful, Leo XTI sent 10,000 francs to fam-
ine-stricken Ireland.

An American  journal (New York Herald)
took the initlative in a subscription at the
head of which he Inscribed himself for the
sum of a hundred thorsand” dollurs. Ia sll
the dioceses of America and Eogland com-
mittees are Lelng organized and collections
prescribed to aid the Irish bishops in foeding
thelr people. .

It is impossible for us, beloved brethren,
to keep outside this great movement of
charity. :

I have said more than once, but I love to
repeat it; the diocese of Autun has a very
special, @ sacred reason to take a foremost
place in all works of resl and mercy. It Is
tous that Qur Lord Jesus Christ has made
known by a signal privilege . the special
graces with which he Intended to favor bis
Church ‘by opening more widely tc it the
tressarea of .goodness and compassion con-|
tained in His divine Leart,.. By.this title,
whoever suffers in the world belongs to us,

‘Whep, again, but a few weeks ago, it became
neceasary to support our religious schools at
Chalon, and establlsh at Anton a complete
system of voluntary countrihntien for the re-
lief of the poor, it sufticed te «-.oir bishop to
raige his voice and you prees o cagerly for.
ward, a8 in the first case, to pla:e on their
former footing institutions that had been nn.
Jjustly proscribed—as.in the sccond, to pro-
portion your libérality to the excess of want.

Notwithstanding the naofavorable citcum.
stances in which we still ind ourselves, we
confidently recommend to you the starviog
people of Ireland; and from that distaat
Island where, since the time of St. Patrick,
(8) our country has been known and loved,
words ‘of gratitude, the echo of which wel-
comed us twenty years ago, will ascend to an
infinitely zood God Jmploring His blessing
on the inexbaustible charity of France.

{8). According to the moset ancient trad
mentioned and confirmed by the Romuéug::
viary, 8t. Patrick was a near relativo of st
great B, Martin, of Tours,

L'Echo de Fourvisve.
—— G~ RS s
IBISH RELIEF.

Beautifal and Elogquent Acknowledgs
ment of Hontreal’s Gemeroalty to Ive-
Iand—An Iriabh Catholic Prelate’s Gras
titade,

The following reply, by His Grace the
Most Rev. Daniel McGettigan, Primate of all
Ireland, to the lctter of Father Dowd acoom-
panying $8,450.10, collected in the parishes
of St. Patrick’s and 5t. Aan's, in this city, for
our suflering friend's in Ireland, was received
recently. We are bappy to place before omr
readers this beantiful effugion of a tender and
truly charitable hearf :—

ARMa GH, IRKLAND,
5th March, 1886,

Very Rer. and Dear Fathar Dowd:

A poor woman, after belog largely helped
at a Convent door by tho jiood Superioress,
the other day, was going a-way without say-
ing o word. But tears of _gratitude were
tolling down her emaciated e heeks. Being.
asked by one of the nuns, #. have you ne
word of thauks to your rev. mother for all
she has done for you?" The pr'or creatare
replied, 4 Sure, dear Sister, I wou id not epel
what I feel in my heart by tolking abowd é&¢."
Well said!
I am like that poor woman. N o tongwe
could adequately express what 1 felti be other
day, on receiving the princely donition ef
£1,727 1853 3d through for the parishe s of t.
Patrick’s and St. Ann's, Montreal, A (lhe
reliet of our auffering people.
Gratitude, it ie said, is garrulous; butt let
it suffice for me to say, that I cannmot a-affi-
ciently praiee and thank our bouatifal frie nds
in Montreal, for their timely and munificvat
contributions towards the relief of amr
virtaous poor in their sore triala.
Itis a great source of pride and gratifica-
tification to know that your appeal was se
promgtly and generously responded to by all
classes and creeds, and I beg of you to convey
to the kind coatributors our warmest acknow-
ledgments for the subatantial sympathy and
splendid liberality in helping us in this dark
hour of distress; in return, I can promise
you and them our lasting gratitude, and the
fervent prayers of our afflicted people.
I know well how persons in receipt ef
limited incomes muat sacrifice mauny little la-
nocent luxuries to enable them te be charl-
table. No ome is more thoroughly able te
approciate such eacrifices than the poor fréeh
themselves, who are dolog more at this me-
ment to relieve the poor than the Britivh
Parliament and all our workhonses.
It {8 idle for me to say that your wishes
will be fafthfully carried ont in the distribm-
tion of your handsome donation, and I will
not fail to ask all those who share in yomr
bounty to pray that Heaven's best gifta may
descend on the heads and hearts of all owr
benefactors.

Wishing you every blesging, and lopg
years of health and bappinees,
I remain,

Very roverend and dear sir,
Your taithful and gratefal servant,
t DanmL McGrremax.
e ————— & —— e

TIHE ALLEGED ATROCITIES 1IN THER
TRANSVAAL.

Dr. Russell’'s Reply te Nir Garnes
Welseley:-

In the Daily Telegraph of this morning ap-
pears a long lettor from Dr. Willlam Howard
Russell, lately that journal's apecial corres-
pondent at the scat of war ln Bouth Afrion,
in which that gentleman, replying to Bir Gac-
net Wolgeley, justifies his allegations com-
cerning the behaviour of a portion of the
British troops in the Transvaal. He thus
concludes :—

« The most hostile critic, the moet prefu—
diced partiean, cannot puint out one single .
personal object I could have In taking the .
course I have done. I never dreamt of smhb-
mitting my correspondence or my informa—
tion 10 Sir Garnet Wolseley or any member
of  his .staff. I never intended to. make .
any charge against him or them. I could .
not hold him answerable for what occurred
betore he was in the fisld, and for eir-
cumstances of . which he was ignorant.
But even had 1 done so, my views. .of
the duty ot a newspaper correspondent woald
have forbade my roquiescing in the censorship
which is implied in the remark that I sheuld
have referred to a competent authority to ea-
able me to prove or disprove the truth of my
allegations. It is quite clear ¢the comp4tent
authority ' knew little about the facts to which
I called attention, and I am too well ae-
quainted with the snbtleties of official denial”
to be engaged with them if I can .b!P
it. I wanted.the truth to be 1a0WH,
bocanse I believed it would 4o geod.
The house was on fire, was ¥10 blame fer
warning - the - inmates beesUte some thiefl
migbt coms in.and gteal the plate? I{Tsm.
proved to have made false Btatements, smd.
that I recklesely and wickedly have doma 7.
ublic mischief; I suffer the tremendous pew -
slty of forfeiting the. confidence I bavo @a-
joyed, the -good name I have earned, the § 4y.

and” through' gratituds for ‘the unspeakable
giftithe.world eavies us, as often as'it hears
pronounced the name of - Paray:le Monlal, wei
gaould he more engerly zealous . than others
{n'pouring forth tpon human waes the balm
ot cordial charity. R
Thus did you:act, bretiren ‘and:wnodt be-
loved ; ghildren, when three; years <ego!we
communfested .to . you.the- heart-rending
descriptions’'of ‘our misslonaried.in the Bast,
and when''we solicited your compassion in-
bebalf of the unfortunate:inhabitants of the

‘in_no, other country:does; it attain . such pro-
‘portions or reduce men fo such utter
‘destitution““There ' aré, in“'particular, ocer-
tain pottionis “of the island ddomed to an in-
credible:.exoess of privations: and sufferings-
Wee, may :signal,as. haviog. vigited them with-
; g‘_%qg,ﬂuﬁh.i‘ivp‘tﬁ! .:::,;;; SETbne to
.- &), Bnoya 0L -L'1UB LA, dl
‘all'the Pa.!trrl ag%hg. i anam.ff‘igﬁﬂﬁg psn%md
. Flnhb:tmt gr:tlhe Eo\y,.clnuiguo ghégt.gh’xthefguUer-
.Ings.of the Irish people, Margh.25th, 147
e Dupham, At BeRaows

H . P,

‘Mearmill t.; Olotil a8 . anlus A

:E&S’En&dﬂfﬁﬁg_‘_’ ...,99-. ba _...,‘l s A

- | (aydn 1841 1h'e:ofolal:cenzniiof the popunlation
.*as,t)vq;,_grlqie r'!mlllaltl the ' 1ztEst ul
,1684,000. - “No*doubt ‘the -latéit-censns wo

show & NeW and notable diminuntion.

the abbes'

ong.; In 1841 it was only,

banks of the:Ganges decimated by-» dreadful

famine. . i odd e i
‘Yonr henits were touched : even the por.

ost added:thelfaite to the offerlags ‘of thie

tles of Qrien

at the most touching ; expressions
of gratitude. ~ ~ :

Sy eeer113:5fH0Y

mwell executed. I .80

rs of thetr master

okl
.
car o

b (O)b The ,soldlmagﬁ, ﬁ:rgortle
! 0us A THAD 18
ttal';.t ii-e?und beoame-a'desert, of:whioh it:-used
to be sald: That there ramsined.oot enough;
water:to'drown & man:'wiod to° bang h%n. or
earth to bury, him. .(Vlilemain, Vip do Crom-

El

rich ; 'you-all rasponded to our'appeal with a%{ ‘
{ generosity-that won for yop from:the Apos-

our of my friends, and the sapport of theers
vice, ‘téy the interests of %fw e gord- - -
ing to miy lighta Ihave devoted my life,s ndfor

what? :If I establish the:truth of al} I:huve.
asserted, I shall have the. congolatior, indeed,

| which has been 8o often my only ‘cregard, of

knowing that I’ have at mach ti#x rendered -
4 beneflt ' to the Btate, 'and’ ' uat ‘1° have
strangthened thé . handssof ¥ hoge' who: are
charged with the .mal0tenNuee of the die-
cipline and sfficiency of the : British army, in
resistance, if they will mak ‘giit to ‘destruictive
funovations. It i3 -than¥ees’ ‘work foc me.
God grant it may be:profstible and unesfel:for.
 the Queen and.country. — Ezc hange paper. - -
T e e L R
Lo¥po, March 23.~.—In the House of Lords:.
last night the Duke 0.f Rutland, Conpervative,..

< e Yy

called attention to /e depresiton of frade and ™

‘| agriculturs; | Beacd;nsfisld-¢onifended that tho--

revival-of trade Wrs-genéral.: :He bélievadilb:
would lagt ; todosist:on .receprogity. by ether

countries would be impossible, now that we:.
had’p
presen

t gtate of “things was'brought abews by

1) - -
Wf'l) i’arﬂoulaﬂy in a cerfaln part of Donegal.

arted  with ‘onr ‘import" duties. = The
a succession of vad harvesta.



