i

B R et

emToT A e

ete =

VOLUME III.

W T S SRS WERS ENRN SR RSN W - WY WK YN WENEN< SN NN NN M

GEOQ. E. DESBARATS,} prack p'Atitks HL.

TERMS, | B Corms, & G,

MIGNONET'TE.

That Jow white wicket! As the sun went down,
1 bent above it, drawn bysuch a waft

Of awaet, soul-freshening fragrance, os is blown
Frow you swall grave. A single golden shaft,

Thridding the dusky codurs, touched & form
still, snowy-vestured, ghostly in the gloom.

Pence, silonce, frugrance | In the troubled storn
Of such unrestful lifeus i wy doony

Thuse hours at least were haloyon. f.uz mo yet
Rtonl soluco from thoir memory, Mignonette!

That small soft hand. wurm, whito, the very dove
Of j-ouce tv o, how shyly forih itstole

With ite sweot burden. Ah 1 my little love,
1low shouldst thou know the value of thy dole ?

A bunch of Lrowa sweet blossoms ; und they turned
The currout ot u lifu thnt set to death,

Thun didst not guess the bitter fire thut burned

~ Within my bLusum, while thy peacetul brouth

Funued tho uplfted haud those sweet dow-wot

Brown blussoms mude to tremble, Mignonotte !

Thou wert not lovely little ono, thy fuco
Wus but u simple fuce with soft brown oyes.
Thou wert bit dowered with a bird-liko gruce,
A silver vuico low-sut to pure replivs.
Yet sweet, yet stainless, yet serene nnd strong,
The yprit 1het inlvrined theo,  Thou to we
Art ever as thy flower's to thee Lelong
Sweetness, and solrce. and sure constancy.
My little durling!  Would these oyos, tenr-wet,
Might ate thee through tho shudows, Mighouette !

Thou wert no April girl. whoese siniles nnd toars
Were swift as sun and shadow on o piain
Wind-bluwn in gusty spring.  Norsoulloex fours,
Nurshallow Juys were thine.  So didst thou gain
Swect empire v'er u soul that passion’s wars
Had ";:u rri;d and stnined.  Oh! darling, would
that
Could Litt my eyes to yunder staiuless stars,
And feel no sting in their ealm purity.
Eay. doet thou knew this nnenish of regret
Thut wrings the houre that loved theo, Miguonutie ?

And thon didst Jove me ! Doth the brujsed flower
Luve tho bluck storin thatbrenks and beats it low ?
‘What had I worthy of that priceless dowor T
Whbat brought e noar thee 7 Sweot thy blossoms

ow
And sweetly thou hndst grown, oh! flower of maids,
But for my " -starred coming. Wero thorv army
A uurt fur i a? 1 thuse eofl svening shadoes
Had hid 7o from me sweet, thy winsome charms
Full flowes izr now, though bud-like modest yet,
Had blessed a happlor lover, Mignonetto!,

I loved thee, but the curse of enrly years

Clung to mo. May he hope for any grrco.
‘Who fillod those tendor eyer with paticnt tears,

Who stule the bloum frowm that puthetic face ?
Loved thec and left thos! Not agnin tosge

The wee brown blorsom ; let it fade and fall
Though its the sweot soul-healing purity

Thut might huve won me from a sursed thrall.
Nay, my dead darling, thou shult win woe yet,
For dying thou hast conquered, Mignonetto!

And now Irit beside thy lonely grave.ld
Wrenth’d with the dun-hued flower that was thine

own,
Blest at tho heart of grief once more to have
Tho faint familiar fragranoe round me bluwn.
Sweot. puro, so constunt! Oh my darlink, bond
From those blue heights and bless mo vrell go;
That denr dead hand shall hold mo to the ond.
Lol love, I pluck one fragrant spray. I know
That when wo twain shall ineet, this tierco regrot
Shall pass at thy sweet welcome, Mignonetto,
All The Year Rownd.

DESMORO ;

OR,
THE RED HAND.

AY THE AUTHOR OF “ TWRNTY STRAWS,” * vOIC}S
PROM THE LUMBER-ROOM,” % THN HUMMING-
BIRD,” ETC., ETC.

CHADPTER VI

A whole fortnight had passed away  Rulph
Thetford had communicated with the deceased
Migs Tillyrdale's lawyer at York, and her re-
mains had been interred decording to his di-
rections,

A few days after the funeral, the man of luw
called upon Mrs. Thetford, and informed her
that she was the sole heir to all her Inte aunt's
possersions : al the sume time recommending
Ralph to give up his profession, nnd look after
the management of his young wife's affwirs,

So it wax arranged that Ralph was to quit
Manager Jellico's strolling company, and be-
come an independent gentleman ; to live
henceforth at his ease, without the fear of
poverty or scant cver visiting his domestic
hearth,

 [yesmoro,” said” Ralph, a few bours before
his departure from Freshficld, © my wanderings
are now all over, and I amawealthy man, pos-
sessed of a loving wife; for which worldly
blessings I have to thank you, my friend.”

“ Me 1 repeated the youth, in surprise

4#7To be sure | Had we not found you in the
snow that night, we should never have called
at Tillysdale Hall, and I should never have be-
come acquninted with my Dineh. Now do vou
see how much I owe you, Desmoro

« And how much do 1 not owe yoy, sir 2 re-
spunded the other, in n grateful tone. ¢ Have
you not. been very kind to me alwnys 77

« But now that 1 have the power, I wish to
be still kinder to you, my Iad,” pursned Ralph,
# ] want you to abandon this erratic life, and
come with me.”

Desmoro shook his head, and turned a shado
paler than his wont. He did not like to ap-
pear thankless, and knew not how to decline
this offer,

"4 am much obliged to you, sir,” stammered
he, in somo embarrassment, * but I should not
ke to live a life of dependence., I would ra-~
ther, for awhile, rough it, as the saying is, and
strive to carve out my own fortunes,than be in-
debted to any one”

{

Desmoro was thinking of the clown's lovely
daughter; it was for Aer sake that he was thus
refusing to accept Ralph Thetford's gencrous
ofier.

« Iy it possible that you would rather lend
this wandering existence than enjoy one ofre-
spectability, peace, and rest ?*

The word # respectability” grated on the
youth's ear, and for a few scecouds his mind
wluvcrud, and he felt quite ata loss how to re-
ply.

It was ten o'clock in the morning ; and this

scene was passing in one of the dingy rooms of

the theatre were Desmoro abided. A comfort-
less apartment it was, looking out upon the
roofs of other buildings, and stowed full of stage
furniturc and stage propertics.

Desmoro was sitting before the fire, his feet
upon a rude fender, acrosshis knces a steel
breast-plate, which he was polishing , rubbing
at whils the thought,

The place hud & desolate, ghostly appear-
auce, that scemed to make Desmoro’s heart
sticken in his bosom. For here was a gilded
chair, tarnished and -broken jthere, 8 sofu, with
its cover all faded and torn, with rickety back
and crippled legs ; in another pluce, a couple
of dilapidated banners, on one of which wus
printed u crucifix—on the second, a skull and
cross-bunes, Hanging on the walls were several
tin shiclds, rusty swords, suits of srmour, bat-
tle-axcs, chnins, helmets, wasks, gauntlets,
belts, pistols, duggers, knives, soldiers’ koup-
eacks, guns, sabres, whips, caps, cowls, and ga-
burdines.

Desmoro glanced around at all these articles:
as he did so, a shudder passed through his
frame. The youth had an eye for cleanliness,
ordery and comfort ; and there was nothing here
but dust, confusion, and discomfort. It was a
sad shelter for a proud-spirited hboy ; butit was
ashelter which he paid for by the labour of his
own hands, and the sweat of his brow ; and
theretore it was his crn for those hiours during
which he desired to oceupy it.

€Well, my lad 27 interrognted Ralph Thet-
ford.

Desmoro roused himwelf’ from his  musings.

< Mr. Jellico might think me ungrate-
ful, were 1 to leave him, sir,” he observed, his
guze slowly moving to the crabers in the grate,
and thence to his companion’s face, N

« Not atall,)” was the ready rejoinder, © I
have alrendy spoken to him upon this subject,
and he will only be too hnppy tosce you hetter
your present condition,”

% He ik very good to me, and so are you, sir,”
Desmoro hesitatiugly veturned ; ¢ bute——'

Just at this ¢ but,” the room-door wus
thrust open, and Shavings' head made itself
visible.

Desmoro’s mind was made up in & moment,
now. The sight of the clown's fuce, which was
soon followed Ly that of Comfort, had tixed his
wavering resolution, He could not go hence,
and sce her no more—oh, no ¢ He would ra-
ther endure anything than lose the tones of her
silvery voice, the soft glances of her eyes, nnd
e gentle touch of her friendly hand.,  And
Desmore's’ visage brightened, his breust grew
lighter, as he replied to Ralph.

#T think, sir, I'd prefer staying where I am.
1 ought to work for my bread, and here Ishall
haveto do so."

# Reflect, my Ind—reticet 1” said Ralph, ¢ Re-
member, there is o tide in the affairs of man,
which, taken at the flood, leads on to for-
tune 1" )

* #What's that you're saying about fortune,

Thetford ' inquired Shavings, outering the
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room, followed by Cowmfort. 4 Ah, it's well for
you to beable 1o talk of fortune ; I wish togra-
cious I could "

“I'm ndvising Desmoro to quit this sort of
life, and to come with me I” returned Ralph.

“And viry good advisin’, {ruly, Thetford ;
although we shull be sor1y cnough to have him
Teave ug," answered the clown,

Destuoro glanced at Comfort during the ubove

grown very pitle,
. Did she fear his going ?  Ol, then, not for
thJ: world’s riches, would he forsuke her dear
side |

« And what's he sayin’ to your proposal, Thet-
ford 1 quericd Shavings, ¢ He's jumpin’ ut it,
of course

Coumtorl’s eyew were fixed upon Desmioro’s
lips, which she was watching in puinful anx-
icty.

4 No; he's preferringe to stav where he ig
answered Ralpl, in regretful aceents,

“ Ah, he's smelt the fostlights ' laughed
Shuvirys, slapping Dermoro on theshoulder as
he spoke,—# he hes smelt the footlights, and
cannot leave fem ! Is that the fact, Desmoro 7%

abashed air.

“Ah, I understand all abont it, my lud! I
once felt in the same way, exactly.”

“And ], also;” chimed in Ralph Thetford.
# But the stage haw ceused to tuscinute me,
now."”

“And very natwmnlly so,” responded the
clown. “ You have grown rich and are married
to & woman whom you admive and love ; but
this lud is poor and ambitious, so we must have
some consideration for him 1"

« T wish I had time to relate my own history
o him,” Ralphadded, in serious aceents,
1w Well) youth must have jits fling 1 exclaimer!

- Shuvings, wha did not relish the notion of part- |

- ing with his young friend; Desmoro. ¢ You
i have had yours, Thetford, und 1've had mine ;
i und now we both of us pretty nigh sobuered ! 1

CRknow £y pust Torty years of age, as 1 be, a g

widower, and one o daughter 7 chi- ped he,
| clappimeg his hinds, and then turning o piron.
ette in the middle of the floor, © But never say
die, is one of wy mottos ; and make yourseltus
huppy ag you cun, is nnother! That's your sort
—aren't it, Desmoro, my boy 77

¢« Well, if you should ever stand in need of
a friend, Desmoro, whether svon or far hence,
send to me at York, and your application shall
be instantly attended to. Tam grieved that I
cannot influence you ns T could wish ; but 1
trust that you wiil change your mind by-nnd-
by, and come to me I?

“ Thunk the gads T am in time to bid you
farewell, Ralph 2" u sonorous voice exclaimed
and Mrs, Polderhrunt, in one of her peculiar
vostumes, made herself apparent.

1 y denr Mrs, Polderbrint, you are just the
very person 1 am waiting to see, and speak to 17
returned Italph.,

“Jg it possible, 1 am delighted to heur an
much,” rejoined she, rignifieantly glancing at
the clown and his danghter, who, taking her
hint, st once left the room, followed by Des.
moro, :

“ My dear Mrs, Polderbrant ! commenced
Ralph, as soon us they were leftalone togethe r;
# we ure no strangers to one another ; we have
known cach other for some years I”

«Five yenrs and ten weeks exactly, Mr.
Thetford,” was her matter-of-fact rejoinder.

« Yes ; I daresay it is that length of timu
sinee you joined Jellico's compuny. Well,

knowing you all those many years, and always

specch, and remumiked that she had suddeuly |

& Perhaps su,’ answered the youth, with an!

your own path in life, let us hope that it may
one day lead to fortune, Heaven bless you |

% And heaven bless you, also, sin' half-sob-

bed Desmoro, wringing Ralph's hand,
“# Change your mind, iy led 5 it not too late
to do so, and come along with me,”? suid Ruiph,
“touched by the smdness of the youth's leoks
. and tones.

#I—1 wish I conld, sirl” faltered Desmoro;
¢ but [ cannot, | teel chained hero

Ralph was in the chaise, umd ity door was
closed.

# Carry my respeetful regards to Mrs, "Chet-
ford 1" added Desioro,

Ralph waved his Land, guve the signal to
the driver, nnd  the apuipnge dashed guickly
uwway, nud Desmoro was et with tears in his
cyes, nid korrow in hix hewrt, watehing the ve-
hicle recede froms his view.

Forseveral days after this, Desinoro was very
gilent and v vy mourntul, He missed Radphoex-
ceedingly, al dieply vegretted the loss of his
cheerful presence,

Well, tinse: pirc The freupe bad left
Freshfield, awl was now Jorated st ntown enll-
ed Braymount, w ich had aoneat litthe theatre
situnted in its princigal street,

Duesmoro still continued o be industrious ;
and Jellico, secing him so, was doubly Kind to
s by and matlors procevded stnoathly snough
Letween the manizer anld his pretége,

Duspite the vy discotrforts e ol to en-
dure, Desmoro coutrived to make himself to-
lerably happy in his position, 1{ig chicf soluce
was Comto t, who was st Learting adl the [es-
sons he Lad to L nch, Desmoro was very proud
of his pupil, and robhed himself of many o meal
in order that e might save pence enouga to
paechuse cerlain second-hawd buoks for her to
study from.

Oue duy, Dusmoro, secing a ticketed volume
in g bovkseller's window, and longing to possess
himself of thal volume, began to pinch himself
in every way b conld, on purgose to scrape
together moncy cnough to buy it.

The buskaellers shup wis cluse by the the-
atre, 50 Desmoro bad no difliculty in keeping a
daily watch over the much-coveted prize, which
had probubly Leen i that snme window for
half a seore of yenes or inore,

Never did anhungry man look upon w lonf of
bread with the longing eyes that Desmoro look-
that you would help me in this little matter.” | ed upon thut shubby dog’s-curcd tome. He was

“ What is it, Ralph-—pray purdon mr, I for-: sctually ill with longing for it ; for he feared
got that I ought not to take the liberty of ad- ! thut it was far beyond his reach, secing that,
i however he kernped and pinched, his pence but

sl

admiring your good scnse and charitable nature,
1 am emboldened to ask you to do e a real
gervice *

«I'll do it,Mr, Thetford ; I'll do it, what.:
vver it may be 1" was her ready and carnest an-
sWer.

“ Thank you, thank you. I was quite sure

i dressing you by your christisn name now 1?
' v Nousense, nonsense 1 slowly uceumnulated.

“But you are now arich man, you must re- | One dark morning, as Desmoro was sitting in
i member, and, assuch, ought to have some ex- ¢ his room, surrounded by stage propurtivs und
! tru respect paid you” ! pluybills, enting his Dreak fast, and drenming of
i #Oh ! very well, just as you please, M, Pol- ' his old grandfuther, of Comfort, and of the vo-
i derbrant 7 Jaughed Ralph, in his usunlly light- | lume in the shop hard by, the door of thenpnrt

hearted manuer., : ment openced, and Mrs. Polderbrant ent ved,

# Now for the service of which you spoke ' . " Surpl"lﬁv(l .to Bee me fﬂ.’ such an early !mur,

# I want you to watch over that Iad Desmoreo, ain't you?” snid she, taking a chair opposite to
Mew. Polderbiant-—to be & friend to him fu; our heto, w0f cours youure; X oo nmisement
every way you can. I place the fullest de- ' written in thy looks " she continued, in her
pendence on you, as yon will find on exnmin- ' }mlm“y exnggerated style of languuge. u Well,
ing this by-and-by, when T ain gone 1" And so I will proceed to explain myself.  You have
saying, Halph pm(,lncv:(l bis poucket-book, touk * buen looking very poorly of late, very different
thence several bunk-notey, folded them, and * from your former seliy, and I'nin come to inquire
put them i her hand. ! ;?;o the ;‘mtt: (»;' your bodily health, nnd tosce
[ **What ure these for, Mr. Thetford 7 she cun du anything to benea you inany way,
! asked, greatly bewildered by his donation, : ;u the first place, what are you tuking for break-
i % Do not suffer Desmoro to want inany way ;  fast?”

Mook after the lad, snd wmay heaven bless yon: © Desmoro cofoured decply, nnd looked much
You comprehend me now, Mrs, Polderbnt 2” confused, for he kuew not how to tell her that

“Yes; Iam to use these, your gift, for the  bis morning menl waa only bread and water,
benefitof the buy 77 But he was too honest to deceive her in any

"ch;:i;;ulyl(iao‘i" d ' )vuy,'n:; e lut:nis visitor sutisfy herself concerne-

s And I wi 050, you may depend on't, My, 1ng jus repast. A
Thetford. T will not rob the Ind of one penny  Mirs Polderbrant lifted +
of the money 1” paise.

«1 am sure you won't, I'm sure you won'tl” «Whit!” she  exclal s wean 1 believe
returned Ralph, ¢ Poor motherless follow 1 T my eyes 2 Ouly bread and water, as I'm a sin.
| fucl quite rejoiced to be able to commit bim to  ner! Why, Desmoro, do you mean to tell me
such careful hands as yours” t!xu_l. .h-.llil:u dt)ffﬂ 'uuL :.;llow you the meany of

« You flatter me, Mr. Thetford ; but I'will living iu a Christinn-like manner? Good gra-
do my best tz omerit a continuance of your cious ! Why, P borror-struek ! Bre.d and
good opinion.” water! Ob, you mmy well be luo_king puny
] “ “{ell glm,d.by(l,'] Mrs. Polderbrnt ; recol- c;ml :.»;7bnnrll, th;xs lﬁ:mlmg {numclllun prison
: leet that o line, addressed to me &t York, will fure! How much do you get o week—tell e
i nlways ment with response.  And wril’xging that
« ier hand, he left her, and quickly found his wQuite ¢nough, ma'um, aud more than I de-
way to the stage, where all the members of the | serve!” answered Desmoro, modestly.
company had assembled in order to take leave .  © That's not asntisfactory answer to my ques-
of their favourite, Ralph 'Thetford, ' tiun'.(l T"usk you what sum you reccive here

The women were in tears, and the men all | weekly!
looked sorrowful at this mﬂ'.in v, . Desmoro hesitated, He could not understand

1 1

Ralph kissed the former, and shook hunds \vlu:l'l.-fu.r(' Mrs. Polderbrant was so particulnrly
with the latter ; then, waving his hat, he was * Interesting hierself respecting his_ afuirs, Ho
gone, and over the threshold of the stage-door, Was aware of the actress’s ceeentricity of char-
into the street, where a postchuise was await- - ‘,\C“"': and he felt some reluctance at gratifying
ing him. - hier inguiries,

Just as Ralph's foot was on the step of the Now Demmoros nature, although proud in

[} 1 . . N
vehicle, some one touched his arm, . L!u: muin, was naturally confiding and afive-

# Desmoro I” he exclaimed, turning and per- - tiouate ; and hig companion, knowinic as much,
cerving the youth close to hisclbow. « What, - still pursued her theme, and in g manner which
have you changed your mind 7 - she thought he would be guito unable to re-

“ No, sir " : nist,

« T sorry to hear 0. . ¢ Desmoro,” shq ‘went on, in altered tones
want, then 73' ear you sy so. Whatdo you 3y nds clasped in her I:q:, « I have not ale
o .1: :hake Lands with A " ways been the lone woman you buhold me now,

o shake hunds with you ugain, sir, and | 14500 had n son, who was inndsome in person,
to beg you not to think me a thankless rellow. ! 04 tull of bright promisc as well. But he st
1 didn't earv to bid you good-bye just now be- i 5 1 o
fore all the 16 b ‘1_5 e J ; U= | now no more! He is above, above 1" sho added,
“"i‘(‘l" ¢ ll"“'?p_ L,d ““:l'"“’ L couldn® nave ! yinny up hor oyes, which were filled with sud-

o'd y °‘: ;ls | Wisne ) ;° o how f”r‘“fh Il:lke i dent cars, * And I have an umply heart 1, Desmo-
you, and how gricved-1 am to suy farewell L0 | 1o, will you aceept o cornor in that heart ? Tt
you. is not all cold—~therc sre warm pulses beating

Desmu.ro was almout choking 8s he thus de- { in it yet? .
liv]crcd himaelf, alx:id the hand resting in Halph's “ \lfuu'rle vur')", goo(ll, ma'am 17 stnmmered he,
palm was icy cold. ut u loss how to reply to her,

#Continue to be a good lad, Desmoro 1" re-1 ¢ And you will confids in me, ¢ch " she
turned bis friend.}* And since you have choscn ) eagerly cried.

her hands in sur.




