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4 silont world beneath th watch-light livs,
Era yot tho stillncss and the morning mect.

Bail on, O statoly, silvern m'oon, until

A reoklosy world forgets th H
And newer sins, nnd ﬁ;a. n n?l';-r:?lpr?n::'isl lli‘lifm ’
4 Iator story for thy inorrow’s light.
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FROM BAD TO WORSE.

A TALE OF MONTREAL LIFE,

BY J. A. PHILLIPA.

—

CHAPTER VI,
0UT OF THE TIHEATRE.

Mr. Robert Brydon did not teturn to hls
boarding-house after ha pnarted with Arthur, but
wont to tho Salnt Lawrence 1all and toolk n
room for tho night, or rather morning. Howas
very drunk, but not nearly so bad gy Arthur
and he awoka about ten o’cloek the next morn:
ing, with just o slight hendache, and foellng, as
he expressed It, rather scedy.” 1o wns'too
old a campalgner to enre much for that, so ho
took u good cold bath, orderetda ¢ John Collins,”
imbuibed It with evidont relish and started for a
long walk., I{e walked his headucho ofY, then
had breakfnst, and afterwards called at tho
office of Lubbnek, Lownds & Co. to sco If Arthur
bad come down. The elerk: in cbarge told him
that Arthur had. not been at tho offico thnt
morning, ahd.wbilb thoy-wero talking together
Joesste and Frunk camo In to say that Artbur
was not vory well, and would not be at the
oftice all day. Jessie looked very pale and
worn, and her eyes showed signs of rocent tears.
Ar. Brydon polilely ralsed his hat, and Frank
elevated her aspiring nose and quletly looked
him down, BDIr. Brydon had a very fuir share
of assurance, but the enlm, qulet, unflinchiog
stare of Frank's cliear grey eyes took all his im-
pudence out of hilm, and ho uetunlly tricd as
hard as he knew how to blush, ay ho put
his hat on ngain und turned away, The

girls did not stay long, nnd as soon as they wore |
gone Mr. Brydon addressed himself to tho clork

again, saylog curulessly :

s Mrs. Austin, I presume ?”

& Yesn.”

s Aud the lady with her?”

« Her slstor, Miss Frank.”

s Ah! thanks. Please toll Mr. Austin that
AMr. Brydon will call on him at eloven to-mor-
Good day."”
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ssllor sister, Miss Franl,” sollloquised Mr.

Brydon.
into two hundred thousamd goes ono hundred
thousand tlmes, Very neat, very neat, indeed ;
and worth leoking nfter., Miss Frank Is a fine
looking girl too, plenty of bone and lots of
muscle, not much beauty to Lonst of, but u
good, healthy-looking girl, and I don't care
much about beauty; I must make Austin in-
troduco mo; the spec would not be a bad one,
and I moan to go in forit. X must think of
other mattors thotgh, I must not negleet busi-
ness, and my businoss at prescnt llca in the
eplstotatory line.” .
Ho strolled bneck towards the Hall, and on
the way stopped at a stationor's and bought a

pack of onvelopes and a quire of note paper,.

Ho then wont into tho reading-room at the Hall
and addressed himself to his tagk. The lotter
secmed to be o very parileular one, for he
thrico tore it up and re-wrote It; at last ho
soomed sntlsficd with his efforts; ho read the
letter over carcfully, scaled and directed it, and
then went over to the Post OMoe and malled it
for tho States.
- ] . - - . L

Arthur Austin passed a miscrable day ; Josslo
uttored no word of complalnt, but her pale mco
and sad exprossion repronched him more than
any words of hor’s could have done. He fully
realized how foolish and cruel ho had been,
and firmly dotermined that he would nover
yiold to temptution again. Ho attempted no
oxplavation with Jessle, but was oven moro
tendor and loving to her all day than usua), as
1t to offer some sort of mute apology for tho'
pain snd sorrow he had eaused her on the pre-
vious night. - Ho went to busincss the following
morniog, not feeling very well yot, but sumi-
clontly recovored to attend to his dutles. Yunce
tual to his appointment arrived Mr. Brydon,
looking as freah and bright and us scrupulously
olean and polished ax nsual. -

- ¢ Ah, doar boy, oharmed to see you again.
Quite recovorod, I hope, from tho effocts of
‘Wednosday night?” :

«Noarly 50, but not quite. Como juto the
privato office, I want to speak to you.”

They entered the private offico, and Arthur
carcfully closed the door. Ho stoed by the table
for o fow soconds watching his companion, who
had seated himeself In tho large casy chair and
waa quletly surveyling tho room, and then suld :

« Brydon, we must come to torma.” :

« Exactly, dour boy, nothing will suit mo
botter.” : :

. «1 have told yon I have vory little means of
my own. Icanmake you & small allowance,
and X am willing to do it If you will keep.my.
secret until I esn find some means to got out of
she -terrible dificulty I am in. My present.
anlary is cighteen hundred dollarsa year; I am
wliling to allow you fiftecu dollars ‘o week,
srbioh in as muoh as I can afford, and 18 mo
than you-could work for ln MontrealL! - .. =

#That reduces mattors o llttle, two °
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#Very llberal, dear boy, very lbernl, but I
roally don’t liko to aceept. You see I asked
you to provide for me, but I don’t exactly llko
the lden of belng pensioned off. I like to mnke
a show of doing something, even If I don't do
it; but, ’pon my word, I feel such n desire for
hard work coming over mo that T renlly think
I should do something If I had the chance.”

I know of no piaco that would sult you.”

«I do,”

“Whore?”

#lere. Lubbuck, Lownds & Co. want na
book-keeper; behold an excellent one who
wants tho place; doublo or single entry, stor-
Iing or currency, It's all tho same to me. You
know, dear boy, that I am competent, and if
the dutles are too arduous you can help me, As
for galury, give mme whant you yourself rocolved
before the late happy little event, and ¥f it daes
not suflice for my modest bachelor wants, I onn
borrow from you what I may roeguire. Con-
alder tho thing done, doar boy, consider it
done.” .

«I do not ltko tho iden,” saldl Arthur. sl
gearcoly have the right to employ any addi-
tional help during Mr. Lubbuck’s abscnce, ospo-
cially in the dull season, when I can caslly do
ol the work. Hosldes, to toll'the truth, Brydon,
if I have got to buy your silence—ns I suppose I
must—I don't caro to see any moro of you than
I canuot avold.”

« Thut's unkind, denr boy; don't Jet your
mind bo prejudiced sgalnst me. I want to do
the square thing; you'ro up, I'm down; you've
got » rich wife, I have’nt o red cent to bleasniy-
self with; you've got n secret, I know it; let ug
pull togother. Two hen's are botter than one,
and perhaps together wo may find & way of dis-
posing of Mrx. Austin, No. 1. Belter lot mo be
your friond, deur boy, ns I have heen sinco boy-
hood; think it over well before you decide; I
have a speeinl reason for becoming connected,
even in an humble wny, with tho ominent
houso of Lubhuck, Lownds & Co., and I hopg
you will not thwart my whim. It glves a mun
an alr of respeotibllity, you know, (0 bo ute
tacliod to n great housy, and I sudly need a little
respectabliity in Montreal.”

" Arthur sat for o minute or two, thinking. Ho
dld not wish to have Brydon in the oftice’ with
him; but then it may only bo for a short Lime.
Cullen must be buck in Lwo or three weeks ai
tho latest, and no wowud then know tho truth
or falschood .of Brydou's story; il i¥ wus_fuhio

i

he would silmply have to dismisshim ; if It was
true, he felt sure hio could hit on some way by
which ho could make sufliciont of n enxe ugnlnst
Miss EMe Barron to oblain o diveree from her,
and thon Lo would marry Jossie over ngaln.
Ho vhought iv would be better to have Brydon
nnder'hix eye, oven to bo frivndly with him, a8
ho muy, perhaps, gain froin hlm EMo’s present
address, or tho name under which she acted.
Ho bad tho power, if ho pleased to excerelso It,
of employing or discharging any ono in the
oftico during Mr. Lubbuck’s absenco; and 50,
ufter o 8llght pause, ho said:

« lrydon, I agreo with you; it is better that
wo should be frlends. You can take tho posi-
tion of buok-keoper to the firma ay suon as you
ploase.”

«To-morrow morning, dear boy, to-morrow
morning.”

« Very well; your salary will he elght hun-
dred dollars. I shall expect yom, of course, to
keep tho regular oftfive hours, nine to five, nnd
to make a show of dolng your work, oven if
you are not competoeunt to do it.”

s Not competent, dear boy, not competent!
I can keep n 8ot of bonka hackwanls. Not
competent, fudeed, It musy bo a gueer set of
books Luhbuck, Iownds & Co, keep irI am not
compotent to keep thom,”

#Very woll then, old fellow, you shall keep
them. Everything clse satisfuctory 1

¢ Evorytbing exeept ono trifting muattor
which Is searcely worth mentioning. I should
llko o bo Introduced to your chinrming litlle
wife, and her purticularly marscullne looking
sister. Nothing ke cultivating the domestlo
virtues, dear Loy, nind you know I always wus
fond of ladles’ socicty.”

# 1 «00 no wivaniago to be gulned from your
having an soqualntance with my wile,”

“But I seo considerable advantage to be
gninod from an acgualntance with her charm-
fug sister.” . L

- What! have you designs on Frank?® Why,
Brydou,’ you ure ihe most extraordinary chap 1
ever met. 8o you want an opportunity o win
Miss Frank, and her hundred tbousand <dollars; *
well, I don't think there % the Jeust chnneo for
you, but you may try."

WITH 4 LOOK OF DNADLY BATRED ON HER FACE, RAIGED HER BOW, <uD AIMED THE POINT OF THR ALROW DIRKCTLY AT ABTHUR'S UKAD.

‘“Thanky, desr boy; as to the chance I am
somewhai cpotistical, and think that when n !
kindred sout like ner'’s hacomesnequalnted with

a_kindred soul hike mine, it will be a cuse. uf |
¢Voul, Vidi, Viel,’ ns wo suy In tho ofussics!?. . | usw quullty ; e got foud of wusic j ho actually . i uppiy ior & divorce on the zvuund ot desertion

“ Which [n your enss will moan, ¢ I came, I
saw, I ot kicked out.’”
L] -

» . . L 3 .

Teavo for Cullen to go to New York wns
enxily obtalned from the Chicf, and the det:e-
tivo nccordingly started on his voyage of Inves-
tigution. Ho was away for three weeky, durleyg
which time ho did nuy write, il Arthur bho-
cange very anxlons te know something of his
success. At last one mornhiyg he wialked lhnto
tho afllee very quietly and gavo Lis report, e
had Leen sucoesstul and vnsuccessfol; e had
ecslablished beyond a doubt that Miss Ifle
Barrou did nut die at Savannah al the thne her
death was reported to have taken plaee, 1o
had vislted Savannah amd discovered ibat there
were no such persans w8 the doctor ard undepr-
taker fromn whom Arthur had received lettors;
ho hnd made Inguiries and found thiad Miss
Rarron had been il—or had protended to he—
but had recovered and ler: Savannah, it was
thought for Charleston; he had gone Lo Charsles-
ton, bub conid fnd ro trace of her. flv next
tried New Yorlk; the Dramautle Agencles knew
nothing of her; she had aaver been of minch
tmportnnes I tha profession, aml veey littlo
imporianes was tadd to whero she might b,
One agent thought ghe wag doud, suother that
she was married and had lefd the stage.,  fo
had Inquired ai tho 5L, Charles Llotel, where
Brydon said ho bad seea hier, Hut po unv Know
her by name, or recoghlsal her phoiogruph or
deserintion ; the proprietor sald the photograph
resembled n Mrs, Crinston who haud boarded at
the hotel sume two or threw months proviously,
biud 1t could noé be her, ax hor husband was
witlt her and she was mach stouter vhan the
photograph appeared Lo b, Appleation to the
police evolved nothing, und a pathelic advortlse-
ment i tho feruld inviting EfMlo Barron to
communduinte with “uan okl asdmirer” and hienr
of ssomethlng to her ndvantnge " brought forth
a0 respouse.  Cullen was, therefote, obliged to

return very littlo wiser thau he went, except |

1ha e had established the truth of Brydun's ns-

sertiia that Efle Burron had not diedat Suvan. !

unh ut the thwe Arthur Austin supposed she
had.

‘Thils naws was not very satisfaciory to Arthur,
but ho was compelled o Lu content with It}
Cullen had evidently done all in ity power, und
he must uow trust 10 iy out somethiug
fom VBrydon,

That gentivinun developed o

8 NBimsell zealously to work, keeping the
“Sakst und neconnts of Lnbbiek, Lowids & o,
‘Aud being A gomd neeumtant, he soon got theny
well In b, and mannged to make hbuse!f
tolernbly  well aeanalnted with the position,
tinanctal standlig, resongees, &, of the hotise,
He found out that n large amotnt of money
was Kept In the Banka during the winter sen-
son, when tends was nhnost at o sland-stin,
and that o s larger sunn wiss temporarlly in-
vesteld In stocks amd other eisily convertilde
securltles.  He foundd, withsit mach tronhle,
thnt the amoun) investmt peaehed the s
of somethlog lil entyetve thonsuel dallnes,
and he ured trequentty to lie awike at nichis
thinklng about theso vavailable fonds,"” as e
used to endl them, e was stesely nnd aotens
tive Lo bsineys, rued veadly assisted Arthore
gorel deals Phey gol o very well tosether,
Arthur trying o disarm any susplelon
nory bave of hhin, sl Brydon cmdeayom
dispel nny feallngs of resente towhiclt At
may have awainst him ona b of the ras-
ealty trick whieh hiud Leen g ol on Lim, The
constant stradn on AU nerves, the inees
xnib dreind of diseovery, tho (eatr ot Biydon's
trenchery nb nny moment, al the uneertainty
of his postiinn, operated on bim terribly, Never
weeastome! Lo exert much selfeontyol, ol not
naturally possessel of wovery strong willy he
easty giuve wny to benptution agaln, nond son
from tho nse of sthonbhnis to orliry his convage
ar denden s sensibiflities to e datiger of his
: position,  Many awd amany o niht dessde
would walt up tor Ling, nt adthongh bo cehlom
enme home Inas Beastly eombition as hae was
on the first nlght be et Brsdon, still lee never
cume homa zobers o Do slovenly und
unthly In hisdress, et his b { grow ntnl fonk
no palns with himself.  In s enrouses Mr,
teydon was his constant compunion ; bul whit
was polson to Arthur Ausun secmed nuat to
Bim, and exeept an oeeashoiad Bendache and
oiee i while s Htle ush b the (wee, oF eyes
. (rltle Llodshot, hie showed no slens of hils dise-
slpatlon, and dil his work as well ws 1f e Sl
kept perfeetly sober, To he sure T ot not
drink near 8o hard o4 Avthur, whe dimnk with
thie reckless avidity of & muan who winits to
l drink himself drinlk, Lut stlit he diank o greal
dent, aml nothing but the excellence of his con-
stitation conld Linvo stond it ~o well.  Nothlng
more was sald by him about belng hntraduced
to Jessto and Frank, and Arthie thonght he had
given up the ldep, when one evening, ahout n
woek atter Cullen’s return, the sisters ealled at
the ofllee for Arthur, nud went luto the privato
otlico with him. They Imd not heent In there
iore thun two or three minutes when Mr. Bry.
don wrote an o sllp of paper «futpwinee we,”
and entering the privato oflice under & pretenceo
of gettlng a letter signed for the mall, handed
It to Arthur, who, after moment’s hestintion,
complicd, and introduacd Mr, Robert Drydon to
his wifo and sister-fn-law,

My, Bradun did not stay long In ihe reom ; he
sxelaruget s few commonplies remnrlis with
Fraulk, pald Jessio o tittle ecompliment ntwnt
how pleasod he was to see his old (elend o

bustnese, and bowed Blmself outle e ad ne-
compilshed what he wanted, the jee was broken,
nd he eould cultlvicte the acequaintanes al his
lelsure. e emthl he very pleasant atid nhigble
i he pleased, ianl s caxy, enttling siyle Tuul
maede Blm qnite o v ourite amongst the hadies
nt one time of his life, and hoe had no doabt he
It enough of the old taselnation lefl (o lnteress
Misy IFrank,  T'o hesure that fmlepeisdent youtg
lady had not seemoed mnich imwressed nt tirst
shehl, sand bad slightly elovatedl her nose—she
il o teick of dolng it when nanything «did not

very serlously to heart, his self-coneelt being
mors than sulllelont Lo make hin bolleve thnt
o coulld eusily overcomo any lttlo prejuliceo
aboul < irst impressfons,”

s I dld not know you hid o new elerk, Ar-
thur) sall Jeasle, when Beydon 1eft the room
s ha seotng very geutlemanly, oo, slio added®,
as the memory of the compliment Brydon hnd
palil her recarred to ber,  Jesste huud only hoen
married abmit 0 month, nd any compliment
about her marrlage stitl mado her blush anedg
feel very happy.

¢ Le's nosnob,” sald btunt Frank, “and Tdon't
ke "

« Oh! Frank ; 'tn sure hoe seemmd very pohite,
amd guite o gentleman.,  Who is he, Arthur 2

¢ 1 told you his name, darting, Hoherl Brydon,
For the rest o wus a schioohinnte of mine, s
is nn ald friend,”

s There, Frangs'” sald Jessle, trlumphantly
“ he s anoll Oend of Arthur's. Iow could
you enll him n snob?”

# Because Artinar Isn't a snob, [ doesn’t provo
that none of his sehoolfellows or ncquaintinces
are not,” skid the perslstont Frank, 3Mr. Drydon
nmay be a vory nlee gentleman, bul I shouid
nover aceuse bim of I Judging from preseit
appenrances, Bt never mind him; com-,
Arthur, let us go home ; dinter will bo waliting.”
* L] - L] L] L] L}

Thico months slipped quletly away, ant
brought nothing very momentons with them,
| Mr. Brydon showed Arthur s letter dated and
i postmarked » Pattorson, N, J.," which was ovia
{dently written by Efilo Barron, and addressed to
Mr. Brydon, Now Orlonng, that tngenlous gen.
tlem:n having contrived, through tho medlum
of un friend, to write i letter from New Orlenns
wind recelve an answer there, while bo quletly
remunined In Montrenl.  The letler was o mlxa
ture of bad grammar, bad spelling and bad wom-
per; It was written tn answer to one from
Brydon informming Efilo that ho bud traced
¢+ Arthur to New Orleany, only ta find that ho hnd
accepted a five yenrs' engngoment in the Jjl
i lslands, and thal ho had left for bis new home
j about & month belors he, Brydon, hod reashed
* Lho Crescent Clty.  Miss Eftlo wrote In a very
; bl husos, abusad her sscnp of o hashand,”
, a8 ahe enlled Arthur, very liborally, and con.
i cluded with & chreat which ho sincerely hoped
t she woubl carry cut, naeiy, that sh, Intended

happily marrled, exeuse] blinself on the plea o

pleaso her—Dbuat Mr, Brydon did not take that-




