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ing eyes, sud the youtb sud grace tInt made a1
sort of atinosphere of liglît around lier ?

iMY Own little True 1" murmured, the fond
father, as lie looked at lier.

"i thiuk it is quite tinie that we ealu lier Ger-
tr,,de, Mr. Atistwieke," said the lady of the Hall,
petulSflly. "I dislike nick-nauies; they're, te
ùa thiuking, very vulgar."

di O)h, nother dear!" said Allau, Il pet-names4
sud nick-nanies are two very diffrent things.1
rrue she is, and Truc sue must be-aud ne puu
intended, I assure yeu-to tlie end cf 1Uth
clapter."l

IlBravo, Allan, that's a good motte, my boy,"
cried Mr. Aî'stwicke. "True she ia, and Truc
she Miust be.'"

Miss Austwicke seenied te ahiver.
"lAs te !rue, if you really lave any grandj

moral meauiflg in your words, Allan," iuterposed
Mrs. Austwicke, tartly, Ilthere's ne great neit1
iu people being that whieli it would be disgrace-1
faI net te be."

Agitin a thrill rau through Miss Austwieke,
though mIe felt it incunibent on lier te say-

tgCertainly-yoii are quite riglit."1
ciWlieu you keep talking of me se, Allan, I

feel quite savage,"1 said Gertrude. 49 should
like te be Dr. Johinson."

tgYou-you little goose 1 sud why, pray, tInt
Wise wish 7"

"Why, then I miglit say sonithing as severe
as lie said te Boswell. 1'You've culy twe eub-

jects: yoursclf aud myself; sud Fra heartily sick
cf lioth.'" J

"lHe was s very sensible nian, T think," sid
Mrs. Austwicke.

fier lusband couglied driîy, sud rejoined, Il fie
was, rather, my dear."1

Wben the dinner was over, sud the ladies
were going te the dràwing-rooni, Mr. Austwicke
said-

ilWe'll take tea in the library this evening.
There's sornething there, Houer, that yeu must
look aI; and you, Allan, sud Gertrude; i1 waut
yen ah te Sec il."

"dExcuse me, papa," said Gertrude, lisrdly
cousciona why aIe spoke, sud certainly ignable,
if mli. had been asked, te gLve, a reason for
declining te go.

dgCertainly net, dear. yeu are quite an
interested party in this--this unpleassiitmlatter."

ciUupleasant?" ssid Miss Austwicke, inquir-
ingly-

tgYeà, very mueli se. Everything that niakes
a family talked about is unpleasant. Rumeur is
at once a conteniptible aud yet s dangerous
lling:. (amulies sufer by it."

di ishould thiuk, in Our case, tle family
lonour," began Alile Autwieke, in ber old way
-but mIe stopped cf lierseU;, even leoe Mrs.
Austwicke, wi th a derisive laugli, said-

"lSpare us auy Austwicke glorifications; I'm
tee tired, indeed, for tliem to-niglit. You're
always Mme family Houer, you kuow."

pleased with tbis emartuesa, which, as in
miauy oller instances, prevents rallier than aide
its possessor baviug sny insighit mb owîat is
going on arouud, the three ladies walked at once
to the librarY.

CHÂAPTE1L XLViI. THEE ELICS.

éThrn have been doings dark as nghrt,
Andcloe as death: whch tàOclCreIYccOf day
Ha seen net.
Nigt's ear hbman'RY COuusels cf the dark;
She beu the whisPerm of the mlf-reproached,
And blacker grow." A3IONYXOUs.

The two eider ladies niaiutainod an suxieus
ilence. Gertrude, agitated by vague fcars, tried

ta tranquillise lherself over a book, wlen Alîsu
and Mr. &usîwicke joiued theni.

There was s strong new oak box ou as ide-
table, with s padlock on il, towards wich tIc
tihe Iooks Of tbre. of-the psrty were soon directed.
Net a word was pken until the servant sud the
tea-things lad departed; tIen Mr. Austwicke
brougît the inall box te the centre table sud,
placing it under a tRI larrip, unlocked it. fie
took eut a child'5 coral neekîsce, finished witli a
very liandsonie fastcuing, sud two claspa of thc
saine workmnshiP meunted in gold ; a stick cf
coral, oruameuted with gold belis; s tattered
old Testament, sud a common tin tobacco-box.

These 1a%-ter lie had scarcely laid on the table,
when Miss A.ustwicke, wlio had put on ber1
spectacles and was leaning over the first-named(
articles, hastily turncd the clasps, and ex-i
clained-

"lWhy, these are the necklace and claspsE
which I gave to yon, Gertrude, as a cliristeniug
gift 1 See, bere's your naine on the back of the(
clasps-' Gertrude Austwicke, from ber Aunt
Honoria.'"

"0 f course tliey are,"1 said Mrs. Austwicke,
the very sanie; and you know how annoyed 1I

was that by the carelesness or dishouesty of the9
servants, they were lest whule I was at Madeira."à

IlYes, 1 renienber your writing to nme about1
it. I neyer thouglit you would have left thei
chld's trinkets with that poor old, infirni Scotch1
nurse of yours."

ci Liza Ross was as faithful a creature as ever
lived,"? said Mrs. Austwicke, decidedly. "lShe
nursed nie, and I know, whoever was to blame,j
she was Rot."

" iBut you told me slie became blind, sister.»
ciYes; she couldn't, of course, belp that."
ciAnd this coral; was this Gertrude's? and

lost at the saule tume ? asked Allan, wishing
to interrupt the rising anger.

di1 gave that to her," said Mr. Austwicke;
adding, "lbut wliat puzzles nieniost is this."
Hie took up a bit of wool eut of the mldewed
ravel of a silk purse, in which it had been wrap-
ped, and displayed au antique plain gold ring,
with a niotto inside, and a date, 1672, remark-
ing, "1This was found too.">

Miss Austwicke rcached out ber hand, and no
sooner looked at the ring than she started te lier
feet with a faint cry.

IlIt's Maud Austwicke's marriage-ring 1 t was
given as an old family relie te my mother, and
then-?

IlAye ; and then, what then T' inquired ber
brother, anxiously. IlWliy do you look like
that, Honor ? the ring won't harm you.Y

Miss Austwicke, trembling in every limb, st
down, s would have fallen if she had not, and
gasped ot-

"iLt was left to Wilfred."
ciLeft to 1dm ? But was it ever given to him 7"
diI-I don't know,1" faltered Miss Austwicke.
"iOh, but I do know that," interposed Mrs.

Austwicke; Il1 saw hi wear it on bis watcli-
chain, and 1 once told liii le used a famly
relie badly in se doiug. Yes, lie had it when he
visited at Dunoon, before Gertrude was born."1

IlIndeed, had lie -but," gasped Mise Anat-
wicke, IlI can't talk of poor Wilfred.")

She Jeant back, and covered lier face.
They liad ail been too lutently occupiel to

hear a single knock, which lisd been twice
repeated, at the door. It opened, and Ruth,
with a shambliug curtsey, entered.

"Wbat do you want 7" said Mr. Austwicke.
"Please, sir, it rains, and the bay window is

not fastened."1
"4Go round that way, then," said Mrs. Anst..

wicke, indicating, as mli. spoke, that Ruth sliould
pass behind a low sereen, in the rear of the table,
ta tlie bay window, which was at the end of the
rooni.

Gertrude fancied tliat Ruth was rather anxious
to show lier that alie lad come home early.
Mesnwhule tlie woman, taking the direction
îndicated, liad to niount some steps at the
window to close an open pane. 5h. did ber
work quickly, and was decending, wlien, turning
lier liead an instant, she saw, by the liglit of the

ilamp which fell full upon theni, the, neekiace,
iclasps, aud coral. The latter iay by itself very

conspicuously. No one noticed lier, and, sfter a
wild stare of dumb surprise, ah. descended, and,
with the creeping stop of one fearful of notice,
tottered out of thc room. Yes, tottered. Allan
turned bis head, and observed ber gait with
something more than surprise, but lie said
nothing. Couid it be possible, lie wass sking
huiseif, that Ruth (who lisd, lie kuew, been mc
attentive to lis sister, sud was a valued servant)
had been drinking? He feared se; tthe woman,
lie was sure, actuslly staggered. However, there

rwere other things just thon to think of, and bis
Lattention was recslled by-Gertrude's renirk-

1 "lI t is fortunste these things are foup d, paps."
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19H-em! my dear-ye-s. Bu~t there's this
anpleasaintness-don't be mocked-tho reomains
of twe people, a child and a woman, were found
with theni."

"lSo we resd, papa, in a newspaper Mr. Hope
sent us. That is very dreadful.1"

"1If that was tlie thief' sukoleten, alie met her
deserts," said Allan, with rashness.

"But the littie child?" cried Gertrude.
"The unfortuinato wonisn, Allan," said Mr.

Austwicke, solemnly, "lmet more than lier deserts
poor wrotch 1 she must have fallen down the
old shsft. I hear that it was very slightly, if at
ail protected. Soin. planks of wood put over it,
tliat lad rotted away; and, what made it worse,
a growth of weeds and grass had gathered about
and hid it."1

I wonder a place was so left," said Allan,
indiguantly.

IlYou would not wouder if yen lad ever been
in Coruwsll. Theyoften leave shafts ofexliausted
mines there quito unprotected,"

IlAngus Dunoon lad once an estate in Corn-
wall. Hie lad ta soul it, and it now belongs to
the Pentreais," romarked Mrs. Austwicke.

The Testament and tabace-box were then
looked at. There was the name of ifNiel Glos-
sop"l in the one, and the initiais, "iN. G.,"1
roughly scratched on the other.

"4Well, but, mammna, wlien lad Gertrude
these things? sud wliat servants liad you in
Scotlaud 7"

Mrs. A ustwieke was just about ta, speak, when
they wcre startled by cries and voices, and a
great confusion in the bouse. Just as Mr. Aust-
wicke's baud was on the bell, a man-servant en-
tered in haste, saying-

" lPlease, air, Ruth's down in a fit. She's des-

paratebad." (To be continued.)

JAMES BARRY, R.A.

J MSBarry was bon in tb. city of Cork,
ejIreland, October 11, 174 1. Ris father wus

employed, during the early portion cf bis life, as
a coasting trader between Ireland and Englsud.
Young Barry made some trips when a boy; but
the occupation was very distasteful to him, uni
consequently lie had te bu allowed te follow the
bent of lis own genius. Lt is ssid, that lie painted
lis Birst picture when only seveuteen -. stabout
twenty years cf age lie bad made such rspid pro-
gres as ta venture on a visit to Dublin, with
one of bis productions, whieh lie exhibited in oe
of the rooms of th. Society for the encourage-
ment of Arts, Manufactures and Commerce. The
subject lie chose was St. Patrick on the shore
of Cashel ; wlio, in conferring the. rite of bsp-
ti8m, ou the mor"irch cf that district, bas uncon-
sciously planted ýhe sharp end cf bis crozier
through the foot cf the royal couvert. One of
the guards is nplifting bis battle-axe te revenge
the isijury, but is restraiued by anether, who in
pointing ta the unclanged aspect sud pious
demeanour cf bis royal master, as au evideut
proof that lie wil net suifer lis pious feelings te
b. iuterrupted by the pain.

Burke, on seeing this painting, at once per-
ceived the ineritsaud defeets cf lis Young sud
aspiring countryman. He mmmediately gave bis
advice, sud wliat was more lis assistance, sud it
was chiefiy Ilirougli lis aid that Barry was
enabled te visit Italy.

After remaining in Renie for about five years,
lie left, in the spring cf 1770, sud pasSing leis-
urely tlirough the varieus cities in the sortI cf
Ltaly, se, ridli in the treasuros cf art, he arrived
in England early in the follo0wing Year. Lu
London le sttracted considerable attention by s
picture, of Venue. This was follewed by many
others, wbich ail tended ta coufirm bis aiready
established rmutation.

His next productions cf any note, were bis
grand series cof piettires in the great room cof the
Society of Arts at the Adeiphi. Thes are six in
nuniber, sud represeut severally the following
subjects ; The Story cf Orpbeus ; A Greek Har-
vest Home ; The Crowning cf the Vict>rs 51
Olympia; Navigation, or the Triumph cf thc
Thames ; The Distribution cf Premulims by the


