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gleomily to speculate and wonder over Buaioc-
cho's disappearance. It was in vain that they
interrogated Giuseppe. That individual glared
at them from his corner like a coil of ropes with
» pair of large eyes hidden somewhere iu it, but
would condescend to no reply. And so the
hiours passed, es they gloomily watehed for the
day.

Weary with speculation, and heart . sore
enough with poudering over the fute of old
Bajoccho, Gustave, as the smail hours wore on,
could no longer resist his inclination to invoka
the genius of Pancorno to disperse the sad
thoughts that hung like black clouds sround
him and Tominatoo ; so he sat down to that
wysteriously constructed instrument, snd poured
forth those wild improvisations that seenmed to
iuterpret some love.puasage in the history of
young /Eolus.  And when the sun broke faintly
over the dreary stoue.yard, and itw first rays fell
an the livid face of the Italian lying bound in
the corner, it flosted upward through the sky,
booyed by those harmonies that seemed to seck
their native heaven,

IV,
THE PAAN OF THR PANCORND,

The -~—th Ward Station-House. It was the
early hour of the morning, before the over night
prisusiers had departed to be judged by the im-
maculate justices prr:nidm{{ in the neighbouring
district police court, and the poor, slrepleas.
looking, bine-eyed people were emerging from
the *“lock-up’ in the basement, still heavy
with the potsan ot bad liguor and spotted all
over the faee with the bites of mosquitoes that
abound in all police stations.  Alonyg the walls
of the genteral room hung rows of glazed fire-
caps and locust-wond clubs, while, streteched in
rauk and file on the floor beneath, one saw a
quantity of India.rubber overshoes, splashed
with the mud gathered in the weary night.
tramp on the heels of crime.  What atories of
vity vice spoke in thoese dirty, tlexible shoes !
tne xaw the burglar at work with file and
centre-bit, and accomplice keeping watch with
pricked-up ears.  The file gratesand the centre-
bit ents, and the confederate strains his hearing
as the grasshopper leaps from the wall; but
none secs the (’lﬂl‘k shadows creeping round the
corner, and the pavement yields no echo to the
muttied feet ; and the silent overshoes ateal on
until, with one quick leap and one heavy blow
with the club, the burglar and confederate tie
owerless on the ground.

Thy —-~-th Ward Station- House was adreary.
looking establishment. The nolice captain in
plain clothes, with a presentation wateh in his
pocket, attached to a presentation chain, and a
presentation diamond ring on his finger, und a
Eresenmtion pin in his shirt front, which

aving buttons did not seem to require it, sat
on & high chair behiud 4 high counter on which
he measured out justice by the yard. Two or
three gly-looking wen, in plain clothes also,
with a furtive glance in the ¢yes, and an sir of
always seeming to be looking round a corner
that bespoke the detective, or *shadow,’”
lounging on the stout chairs, picking their
teeth and watching everybody, even the police
captain, as if they were ready at any moment to
detect anybody 1n something illegal. A plea.
sant-looking chain of handcuffs %mug on the
wall, some teu or twelve pairlinked together, —
cold, brutal-looking luops of iron that seemied to
regret it was wrists aod not necks that it was
their duty to clasp. Sitting on the sill of the
deep window, which opened into the street,
were two little children erying lustily.  They
had been lost or had run away, and in the face
of the boy, s large-eyed French lad, some six
years old, ona could see the determination
working that made him preserve, when ques-
tioned, a sullen silence as to his name and
bome. The other, a lttle girl, —thanks 1o the
philoprogenitive orgun of one of the police,
wax munching a jam tart amidst all her grief,
wnd slobbering the unwholesome pastry with
her tears.

But the chief of al! the figures in that melan.
choly room were three persons who had, in the
charge of a policeman, arrived at early dawn.
Deep in one corner, the farthest from the door,
sat Giuseppe, now carefully uncorded but still
scowling aut of his cloak, ax if he might dan
poisoned poniands out of his eyes ; while before
the high counter ou which the prize captain
weasured out hig two.peunyworth of justice,
stoed Gustave and Tommatoo, who war weeping
bitterly,

“* You say that you left your father but for a
few moments, and on your 1eturn he had dis.
appeared 1"* inquired the prize captain, solemn.

ly.
*Yes; sir 1” wobbed Tommatoo.  ** My dear,
What has become of himn ¢ O,

dear father!
that bud man *'-—u wicked glauce at Gluseppe
in the coruer.

*“ Aud when you returned you found the pri.
soner in the roow where you had lett your fu.
ther

** Yus, sir; and ] know that he knows where
my father is—] see itin hiveyes, O, sir, iunke
him tell,-~make him tell.  Pinch him until he
telly,- -beat him until he tells 1

The prize eaptain smiled, condescendingly.

** Lieutenant "' ho said, ** telegraph o deserip-
tion of this Buaioccho to the chiefs oflive, with
im}uiriou."

muiediutely a  thin policeman  commencel
working the telegraph that lay in one corner of
the room, but the monotonous click of the in-
strumont was but little cousolation to the
aching bosom of Tommatoo.

A half-hour passed——an hour—during which
Tommatoo related over and over again the de-
taila of her little atory to the prize captain. The
subordinates of the offics began to take an in-
terest in her, and gathered round her as she sat
nestling close to Guatuve, who was completely
amnzed by the novelly of the situation, and
each had a kind word for the little maiden.

An hour paused.  Ah, how dreary ! dreary to
Giuseppe scowling in his clouk, carefully watched
by two stalwart policemen : dreary to Gustave,
who wondered how policemen could live without
music ; dreary to little Tommatoo, who, with
swollen wyes, and heavy, sad heart, sorrowed
for the old musician,

Pregently there was a bustle. A carriage
drove up to the door with policumen on the box,
and Tommatoo's heart fluttered. The door of
the vehicle opened, and out tottered Baioccha,
feebly singing, crowing, dancing, with his old
eves twinkling with coguae, and a suitof gigan-
tic clothens on, out of which he seemed to be en-
deavouring to scramble. In another instant
Tommatoo was in his arms.

“ Ah, mon enfant, ma fille bien aimé ! the
old father hus brought himself back. Per
baceho ! brought himself buck with the joy in
I}n{is l.xenrt.. The assassin failed in  his work.

al

The last exclamation was caused by a sudden
rush for the door which Giuseppe had made the
moment the old musician sppeared.  His at-
temnpt at escape was vain, however, for hefore
lie had made two steps e was collured, and a
pair of handeuifs magically slipped over his
wrists. He sat down again sullenly, but with a
fuee white with terror,

““ Ha ! serpent that thou art U cried Buioechio,
placing himself before Giuseppe and shaking
his withersd old fist st him. ** Thy tine has
arrived,  Thou wilt hang for this. So you
thought to drown the poor old maestro who
never harmed yout  But no! the God above is
good, and when waves lifted themselves up to
enyalf me, and the boat of the passage came to
knork me on the head, a heaven-descended rope
put itself inte my hand, and a blessed sailor
pulled e up to the deck. O, no! I am not
dead yet, and the sweet dove that you covet will
find some other nest than thine!”

Then turning to the prize captain, the old
man, still with one arm rouud his daughter,
poured forth his voluble tale ;—how Giuseppe
had flung bimn into the river; how he was
floating out to sea when the ferry-boat had
cotne down on him ; and how, just in the nick
of time, some ourv on board had discerned him
in the water and flung him a rope ;--all this
mixed up in his extraordinary English, and in.
lorl:mle(l with French and Italian imprecations
on the head of Giuseppe, so that the prize cap-
tain was entirely bewildered, and all that he
could do was to order the assassin into the Jock-
up, and bind over the old maestro to appear in
evidence. This done, he and Gustave and
Tammatoo, now chirping like a bird, went home
together.

1 would not like to count all the petits verres
de coynae that the old musician took that
night ; but 1 know that Buiocchoe on that ocea-
sion danced the most singular dances, and sang
the most eccentric songs, and told Towmmatoo
and Gustave at least filty times the wondrous
story of his aiventures, and how his brother
was, he believed. dead, and bhad jeft him all his
wealth ; and so the night closed on jubilation
in the old house by the stonte-yard.

Strange to say, Baioccho's brother was dead
and had left him his heir.  This, it was sap-
wsed, Giuseppe had learned in ltaly, and had
Lusteued home with the intention of prafiting
by an information of which he was the earliest
recipient.  Chauce, however, frustrated his
plans, and after a trial, in which Bajoccho's
eccentric evidence was w feature, the gates of
the state prison closed over the nssassin,

In time Baiovchorealized his inheritance and
bid tarewell to the kitchen.  The Paucornoe wus
brought before the pablic, aud every one remem-
bers the sensation it created that winter at the
Antique Concerts given at Niblo's,  Women,
while listening to its wonderfal strains, could
not help noticing how handswine was the young
Frenchman who played on it; yet none saw
the lovely face that every night gazed from the
frout row on the performer: but | know that
Gustave Beanmont played all the better because
he knew that Tommatoo, otherwise Madame
Beaumont, was Jooking at him.  Madume Beau-
mont! Tommuatoo asx a muadame! Can you
realize it? [ can't.

ECHOES FROM LONDON.

A NEW gameis to be introdueed. 1t ix called
eye peeping, und the fun consists in trying to
guess the unknown owner of an eyve which ix
showu to the spectators throngh u hole in the
curtain.

Tur attempt to found the Covent Ganden
Opera Company has uot suceeeded. The money
subseribed hus been returned, and the scheme iy
oft, at allevents for the present.

T newspaper enterprise of  America iy
gently probing its way inte England. The
Dietroit Free Press has established o publishing
oflice in London, und now a weekly edition of
that paper.is issied simultaveously in Detroit,
New York, and London, This feat is unpre-
cedented in tho annals of Awerican or Entopean
journalism.

A BOOKSELLER in the Strand has hit upon a
novel expedient.  He gells Bibles, and in 2 pro-
minent place in his window he has placed an
open copy of the Greek Testament with a
Iabel nttached on which i written: ¢ Make
your own revision,” The volume proves a great
attraction to telegraph boys and other youths
engaged in urgent business who chance to pass

.

A soUvESIR of the recent visit to Brighton of
the Princeand Princess of Wales has been pro-
vided by the proprietors of the Brighten
(fazelte. 1t consists of the Special Royu) Edition
of that paper, containing the complete deserip-
tion of the visi and festivities, including an
engraving of thet Royal Alexandra Hospital for
Children.  The whole of the paper—eight
pages—is printed in gold throughont, and pre-
sents a very novel and pleasing appearance.

Tue practice of keeping np an incessant chat-
ter while «rtistes are performing at private en-
tertainmeunts received a striking rebuke a few
evenings since.  Madame Sembrich was execut-
ing one of her most delicious morceaue before a
private audience, when, finding that the inter-
ruptions from conversation had exceeded legiti-
mate bounis, she stopped, and the following
day returned the fee she had received from her
.{':tron. Thig high-spirited example might often
: allvantageously imitated.

It is & sad fact that Christ’s Hospital, in com.
mots with other institutions, has sutfered, and is
likely to sutfer, from the general depression ; but
such is the case. The exhibitions—to the list
of which the friends of the school always turn
with keenest interest—have hitherto been of
thel value of 90/ each per annum for five
years, but, on account of the depressed state of
landed property, in which these fuunds are in.
vested, it has been necessary to reduce the
amount, payable to each of the Grecians now
leaving the schools for the Universities, to 800
a year. It is, moreover, feared that with a con-
tinuance of agricultural depression the reduction
may become perinanent, unless additional sup-
port be received from external sources.

Tue doctors who have come: from all gquarters
of the world to the Medical Congress have ar-.
rived at a somewhat inoppertune moment, just
as the London Season hag got to its dregs ; but,
for all that, they are receiving a very cordial
welcome at the hands of such representatives of
society as are now left with us.  They are being
feted and lavished all round. All the show
places are open to them, and after the conclusion
of their labours, they take care to visit them in
large numbers. Canon Liddon comes into re.
sidence at 8t. Paul’s this month, aud there will,
of course, be a tremendous rush thither on Sun-
day afternoon, when he will preacn his first ser-
mon. The Cathedral auvthorities, however,
have placed all their reserved seats at the dis-
posal of the doctors.

A FiiEND of the late Dean Stanley has just
received by post from New York a packer of
manuscript with a curious request.  The manu.
script contains an artiele written by Dean Stan-
ley shortly before his death for one of the great
American magazines., As soon as the cable con-
veyed the newsof the Dean's death, the propri.
etors of the magazine congrataluted themselves
on theirgood luck, and put the maunuseript in
the printer’s hands, proposing to make the ar-
ticle the prominent feature of the forthcoming
number. But their purpsse was niet by an ex-
traordinary ditficulty.  The printers could not
read the Dean’s bandwriting.  They struggled
at it from morn tilleve, having the assistance of
<killed readers and of the full intelligence of the
editorial  departwent.  The combined force
wrested the meaning of about ten out of every
dozen words 5 but it was admitted that without
the other two the article would be fatally incom.
plete.  The only thing to be done wus to take
the course now adopted.  The manuseript was
posted to London to an intuauate fiiend of the
Dean’s, fawiliar with his extraordinary cali-
graply, and this friend has undertaken to re-
write the manuscript, which will appear in due
course in Seribuer's,

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

Tare last novelty on the Paris boulevards is
the Jowrnal des Gourmets, which is really the
revival of « paper well known tothe Inst geuera-
tion.

Tt is annonnced that Alexandre Dumas has

determined to give up writing for the stage, aud
that heneceforward he will communicate hisideas !

and paradoxes to the world by means ot pamph-
lets.

SoMETHING in favour of the electric light is
proved by the fact that it is to be introduced
into the fuyer of the opern house in Paris, owing

to the destructive effects of gas on the pictures '

of M. Baudry.

A crnious, or as some woull say, a piquaunt
case, will shortly cowe belore the Tribunal of
the Seine. -~ A Spauish lady, nearly related to
General Martinez Cumpos, will bring o suit for
nullity of warriage, ou theground thatin marry-
ing she supposed that she was beiug united to a
person of & different sex trom her own.

Tiuis is & neat pufl indirect. The editor of
the Rappel writes that the cabman who drove
him to a dinner party at Victor Hugo's house,
requested him to contribute the fare as his mite
towards the fund for erecting a monument to
the illustrious poet. Accordiagly the subscrip-
tiou list records, ** The coaschman of 2,269, two
francs and a-half.”

IN & duel recently, just after the principals
had crossed swords, « voice was heard, ¢ Stop a
moment, gentlemen.”  They lowered their
weapons, rather hoping that the seconds had
agreed on some plan of healing their wounded
honour without the necessity of fighting. Bat,
alag ! it was only the surgeon who, being one of
the advanced school, carefully took from his
pocket a bottle containing a solution of carbolic
acid and wet the points of the swords with it.
Then, with the air of 2 man who had done his
whole duty, he said, *‘ Now, gentlemen, pro-
ceed ; you may kill each other, but you ruu ne
risk of blood-poisoning.”

A crriors personage died last week at theage
of seventy-two, the Count Napoleon Bartraod,
son of the companion of Napoleon l. at Saint-
Helena. The count was a very eccentric man,
and every year he used to hire a room in a
hotel, and go bed for three months, after hav.
ing given orders for food to bs brought to him
once a Jday and not a word to be spoken by the
servant. He was asleep duaring the siege of
Paris. One day the bread was so abomiuable
that he flew into a rage and forced the waiter
to tell him that the reason was that the city was
besicged by the Prussians, The Count Bertraud
was stupefied for & moment. At last he got up
and wandered about the hotel for u time, saying
to himself : *¢ Paris besieged ! besieged t what
ought a Bertrand to do?" Aud after a few
minutes’ reflection he said: ] will go tobed.”
Aud he went to bed and slept out the siege. He
was an assiduous attendant at the Bonapirtist
masses.

HEARTH AND HOME.

I might be thought that people would show
wisdom 1u respect to health. No school of
scepticism is possible on this point. No critic
arises to tell people that care for one's health 1
altogether a baseless tradition. The laws of na-
ture are, no doubt, very benign; but if vou
manage to run your head sgainst them, so much
the worse for you. Nature may be our mother,
but she is also quite capable of showing herself
a step-mother. The laws of health work in the
same calm, persistent, inexorabls manuer as the
laws of the seasons and the orbits of the hea-
venly bodies. No doubt the conditions of
health are better understood than formerly.
Still there are people who live in the utmost de-
fiance of all the laws of nature— people who will
gobble, though they know that they are digging
their own graves with their own teeth; who
will drink unwholesome Leverages, though they
might well fear gout and gravel ; who wiil work
hard long after the tripod of life—brain, heart,
lungs—has shown symptoms of weakness and
distress in one direction or another. But wmen
will not abandou their darling pursuits, trasting
to the chapter of accidents or the vigour of their
coustitutions. In matters of health there is no
such thing as a chapter of accidents, except, in-
deed, of unfavourable accidents; and if meun
live long with a good coustitution under un-
favourable conditions, they would live still
longer under favourable conditions. It is In
vuin that you tell a man in the full tide of busi.
ness that he is working inordinately, and that
Le will break up. He continues to work inor-
dinately, and, as a matter of fact, he does break
up. Generally speaking, a man has dense ig-
norance of the laws of nature, and if he kuows
sometimes about them, he will sin against his
lights. If you would live long and be happy,
remember the old distich,

“ Don Juau Fernando
Can’t do more than he caun da.”

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.
Mu, CHaRLES GRUNEISEN's private letters
sud valuable autogruphs are shortly to be soid.

Me. F. H. Cowex has remodelled his opera
Pauline for representation by the Carl Rosa Cowmpaay.

Mg. TnoMas Broapwoun, the piano manu-
fuoturer, has loft & persovaity to the value of 242,924,

Mu. FrED GoDFREY, many years bandmaster
of the Caldstreaw Guards, is serivusly ill.

At the late competition, Miss Florence K.
Brooker won the scholarship iu music at the Crysta
f Palace School of Art,

o Me. Howanp Panl will pay a visit to the
U United States in August.  Ha goes in search of atirao-
tious for the Alhambra Theatre,

)

i WigsBADEN will gather, at ix siuging eon-
, teat, to ba held at the eud of this wonth, twents-iwo
D assweintioos, chiefly recmited from  North and South

© (ermany.

- A NEW theatre on the east side of Northnmber-
X luudt Aveoue, Charing Cross, is about to be commencead .
Tliy Intest addition to the list of Laoodou playhouses is
P to be known 88 the ** Avenues Theatre.”
P Mi. Bovcieauyr being uuable to appear re-
asotly at the Prince’s Theatre, Maochester, his place
was taken by his eldest sou, familiarly known ne “Dot.™’
Youug Bouoieault had a beavy task to undertake, Andy
Blake aud Cou in the Shaughraun, but was fally equal
to it, and fairly won the aokuowledgments of the bhouse.
Caounsidering that he is not yet out ot his teens he skeald
bave a brilliant orreer bafore bhim.




