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ON A DEAD ROSE.

Nay. do not toush that faded flower,
Albeit both scent and hue have flown ;
For it may still retain a powor
homae gentle heart may joy to own.
Hidden bonenth each withered leaf.
A chastening spell. to Memory doar,
May yiold that burthenod heart relief
\‘hon Hope itsolf is sero!

There let it lie, 'mid records sweet,
By feeling prompted. genius graced,
Typo of their fate memorial meet
Of “ young affoctions run to waste1”
Left on thoir stom=-(how fugitivel)--
Those cherishod lenves hnd soon been shed :
But thus embalmod. will seem to live
Till Memory's self be dead !

DESI\Q[BORO ;

THE RED HAND.

BY THR AUTHOR OF “ TWENTY S8TRAWS,”  voIigrs |

YNOM THE LUMBER-ROOM,”  THR HUMMING-
BIRD,” KTO., BTO.

CHAPTER XIV.

Braymount was full of consternation and !

horror; the sad and terrible tale had travelled
from door to door ; and groups of gossips wers
talking it over at the corners of almost every
strect, lane, and alley in the town,

The Braymount cvening Advertiser con-
tained a long acceunt of the robbery and
dreadful murder of Mrs. Polderbrant, Jate an
actress at the theatre royal belonging to the
aforesaid town, and stated that the man
charged with having perpetrated the revolting
deed was one Dermoro Desmoro, a young actor
attached to Mr Jellico's company,

On the night following Mrs. Polderbrant's
death, although Mr. Mackmillerman was an-
nounced to appear in one of his favourite
characters, not a creature camc mnear the
theatre, the doors of which had to be reclosed
and the lights extinguished.

Comfort Shavings was seated by her sick
father's bedside, her eyclids swollen with
weeping, and her bosom sore with heavy grief,
At first she would not credit the frightfal
story of Desmoro's guilt; Lut when she recall-
ed o certain conversation she had once held
with bim concwuing Mrs. Polderbrant’s pro-
bable worldly possessions, her belief in his
integrity became somewhat shaken.

% Oh dear, oh dear!” she sobbed aloud.
¢ And it was that he might be enabled to pur-
chiase books to rerd to me that herobbed poor
¥ra, Polderbrant.”

But the young girl did not understand that
Dermoro's life was in actual danger, that he
might bo doomed to suffer the extreme penalty
of the law for the fearful crime of which he
stood accused. Comfort was in ignorance of
this, clre heranxicty and grief on his account
would bave known no bounds.

She had no one near her to whom she could
talk of Desmoro, no one to sympathize with
her feclings in this matter, Her father was
Iying in an almost imbecile state, scarcely
comprebending what was passing around him,
and it would be quite useless to trouble him
with this terrible talo.

By-ai.d-by Comfort repaired to the theatre,
in order, if possible, to hear further particu-
Iars relative to Desmoro's position, but she
found that there was no rehenrsal in progress,
and that all theatrical businéss affairs wero at
o standstill for the present.

First she questioned one member of the
company, then another, reepecting her young
friend ; but those she questioned omly shook
their beads and remained silent,

Jellico could see nothing but ruin staring
bim in the face did he remain at Braymount.
Mr. Mackmillerman was agnin announced to

- appear in one of his favorite characters, yet

not a sovl troubled the box-office for places or
tickets for tho approaching night of perfor-
mance.

There was nothing left but flight for the
whole froupe, as the late tragical affair had
cast & terrible stigma upon each and every one
of the members of that troupe, Generally
speaking, country people have mighty strong
prejudices of their own, and in that respect
the inhabitants of Braymount were not differ-
ent from their neighbours. And the theatre
bad suddenly becamoa sort of plague-spot; a
plnce of lorthsome horror to those worthy but
wenk-minded townsfolk, who, one and all,
shunned it, vowing never to yield to its at-
tractions more.

@t There's nothing for me to do but to break
up the whole concern,” said tho mavager, ad-
dreesing the members of his company, now
assembled in the green-room of tho theatre,
«] am not a man of meang, and cannot pre-
tend to stand up and struggle against this
unexpected and terrible circumstauce. Jel-
lico's uame is disgraced overlastingly; not
from his own wrong-doing, but through this
most unbappy and terrible tragedy, regarding

which I believe Desmoro Desmoro to possess.

no more knowledge than my own innocent
gelf. There is a mystery in tho affair alto-
gother, s mystery I cannot attempt to fathom,
Poor Mrs, Polderbrant, I feel convinced, was
the victim of a delusion; but she is gone, and
peaven can only say how this case will end,

how ‘far this most unfortunate young man
will_be made to suffer for the crime laid to his
cbhary: L

Cimfort listened to the manager in breath-
les- agitation and alarm,

What would they do to Desmore, supposing
he weie 1enlly to ba droved guilly ?

Oh! shedr aded Lo ask that question, dread-
ed even to put it to herself.

She sat silent, a d:zay s ensation in herbrain,
A deaibly sickness gathering round her heatt,
None present surmised the state of her fer lings
at 1his aching m. ment ; indeed, none had ime
to do so, for earh and all had enough to do to
thi: k of ithemselvoz.

She unders1ocd that Jellico’s ccmpany was
disbanded ; that ¢he ard her sick faiher were
now withoul an eng g ment-——without either
money or friends, and that undersianding hau
fairly stunned her.

Comfort had known nothing but pinching
thioughout all her yourg Lif-t'me, and for her
afilicted futhe’s soke, mem- than for ber own,
she was lamenling this change n their wmluly
condition, and the poverly and misery which
now threatened them. Frem her cailiest
youth the clown’s davghter ha been accus-
tomed to reflect on many mat ters—on mutters
which were far, fur beyond her experieunce and
her yea:g—and to conien:! with a host of Litile
trials (great ones to her) with scant, and rot
unfr quently with positive want itself. She
was quite sensible then of what was in store
for them, of the tioulles which were staring
them in the face; and it was no wonder ti:at
har young spirit quailed wthin her as she con-
tem)lated the durk present, and thestilldaiker
future.

There was a doctor’s bill to be pald she re-
membered, and likewise many oher di bts;
her father's illuess had run ber into several
preuniary straits, out of which +he could not
possibly sec her way.

She was almost penniless—her parent still
ill—what, what wus she to do—what could the
do?

She quitted the green-room with heavy,
Ingging sleys, tninking of Desmoro—of the:
doid Mrs. Pulierbiant, and of all the disiress
and disgrace that had been brought upon
Munager Jellico and his company.

When the reached the stage entrance Pid-
gers accosted her.

His mannor was cringing in the extremo.
He maikr d hor swollen eyelds, and he drew
his own wi:e conclusions as to wherefore they
were swollen.

« How's Ma'ster Shavins, Miss Comfort 7" he
asko, in & whining tonc.

t Not much better, I thank you,” was the
low-volred reply.

« An' he'd bo wuss if he on'y knowed ahout
all this sight of moitheration, wouldn't he,
m'ge 7"

« Yes,” was tho vacant aneweor.

# Of course Muister Desmoro ’11 be bangedt”
said the wreich, .

# Hanged)” shuddered the girl, leaning
againsl thc wall for support; “ wha will b
hanged 7° ]

« Why, him—the prisoner, miss; Maister
Desmoro Desmoro, to be sura I

U No, no I shé half shricked ; “no,not He
is not guilty 1" .

« It would be & precious good job for him if
ye could prove that he aren'l,’ returned tho
man coarsely, “ Who do you think kilted
Mrs, Polderbrant, if Ae dida't 2?

" #J~TI don't know,” sho stammered in fer-

ror, her whoele face ghutly to behold. It is

DESKORO'S DERFAIR.

all tco terrible fo contemijlaiv,” she addel,
making her w.y to the cuter door, her knees
smit-r.g cach othir as rhe walked, & death-l.ke
fuinitness o eepit g over her,

Suddenly she clutched at the wall, o kirg
its support ; than her frogile limbe gave way,
+he totured forwaid ard -ar k into a char.

At this in:taut a carringe 10lled up to the
stage eutrance, and, : ft-r » paose, Mr, Muck-
millerman was at Com!ort's »ide.

Poot girlt She was too much prostrated by
her sorrows and her teriois to efuse the tym
jathy of any tne. No marvel, then, that ste
list -mid to his soothir g words, now )ouied
1nto her cars, and, Listenit g to them, that they
afforded her som  cot solarjon.

Mr. Mackmill- rman was old fnough to he
her father, a 4, taking t* at fuct int - ronsider-
aton, +he, to & certa n extent, suffered him 10
gain her confid: nee.

The g ntleman who had driven th - G-rberus
into lus chimuey corner, talked to Comfort in
rul:dur d tone, none of wh-ch reache.l Pulg: r's
cars, although these ents were struinid 10 1he.r
very uimost in \an cndiavowms to catch a
stray word bere and there. gy, . Pt

“You a-e far tco unwell to procced hence
alone,” ob-- rved the aitor, addiess ngh 8+ om-
pan:on. % Heje is my cairrage at the door, and
I hegthat you will allow me to see you safely
home.”

“No, no, thank you,” rhe returned. «I
shall be b tter in a few moments. I must not
troubl you?”

“ Nay, it would be a pleasurn to do anythirg
for you /" he rejoin: d in a gallant manner, yot
w.th the utmo-t resj ect in all his tones.

“I think I'd better spenk to Mr. Jellico
first—he m'ght be able to advise me what to
do,” |alterer porr Comfort, at a loss how to
act or what to ray at the time.

“ 1 will not ouly ad ise, bul assist yon.” he
answered quickly, # Ihave both the w.llan!
the means to do ko, If y.u will not thru-t
asule the hand of [riensship now exten.e.l
towaids you."

“I do not know how to act,” was he bew.l-
dereid reg ly., KIS

“ I wil go home with you, see your father,
and inst u.t you what w.ll | ¢ the be-t for you
to do,” he rerponded persuasively. “Comw1
Why -hould you not trust me as you would
Mr. Jillico? Am Ia bear, that you are thus
nfraid of me

%I am not af nid of you"

6 Then wherefore thus rejret my court-gies 2"

She did 1.0t answer hm, Her bo om was
ovirflowing with an accumulation of sorrow,
ani} her tears were roary to br.ak forth alre: h.

At lut gth she Iet him Lot he r to and place
hur by his side w thin the 1 qui) age, which
wag drivin away at once in the dircct.on of
Comfurt’s lodgings.

CHAPTER XV,

Cul. Symure had well-pigh fretted himeelf
to rieath on hix fFon's acenunt; bnt it was rot |
until the seconil morning after the occurrence i
of the robh: ry and the diath of Mrs. Polder
brant, that & paper, cont ining a full and par-
ticular account of the e ¢, fell into his hunds.

The namo of Desmoro first attracted his no-
tice, then he rend on _and on, until he had be-
come master of the whole matter.

He ultered no sound; but the pajer was
clutchi d fast in his hands, aml h'a teoth pene-
trated his Y, and brought foith a gush of
crimson fluln,

At this tima Coroline was pourirg out hic

cup of chocolate; ard Perry, who was suffer
ing Irom a chghtattick of the gout, wh ch had
confined him to the hon, ¢ for the last few duys,
wans catng hi+ bre kdust, yaying aeicular
attent on to o cert in dainty French dsh, vnif
too much engaged to notice bis brother’sa ex-
c:ted w. ya.

Colo: ¢l Symure turned the shect of intelli-
genee rouua and round, aod slways retuarnod
to the same tore v fra ght aiticle, wh ch he
1c-d over an' over aga n, until the jrinted
letters » emed to o ch hix eyos and brain,
and nearly drove him nad,

“You do not eat your b-eakfust,” remarked
Mr- Symure, fixi g h-o sus, ic ou~ eyes on her
I shand'~ face,

He st ted, dropy ed tho » ar er, su 1 looked at
her for a few gecondg, before he could find
voice to make her any reply.

“ My brenli'ast?  Ah, tr ¢!” hesa d hollow-
Iy, 1eguining | o session of the ews aper and
At ¢l gat hi~ [late like one who-e wits were
far a tiny.

“ What ail- yon 7 she a ked, with someo ns-
| erity i her accer-t-

“ Lh ? cjaculat: d Percy, for an instant look-
ingu from hs.late. “Take one of those
co elettes de mouton, -hey n ¢ covked to pe.f.c-
tiow; I'c nrec mmend them,”

“Thunke; I hsve finshe breakfast,” the
Coloncl a swere!, sen cely consc.ous of whnt
he wak -aying.

#What! fini h d reakfist b fore you have
even tou hel it?? c¢ried C roline  # More
mj stery, Colonel Sym: rel” she continued, in
taunting syllabl s,

# MysteryI” r jented Perey, rgan gloncing
up from lus plate, the contenis of which hud
been ra-wdly desappearng peece after pirveo
#What's it all abou , Des, ch 7"

Colone] Symure’~ fa ¢ wa. first white then
¢!, and his heat was beat ng fast and pain.
fully,

Oh, the tortrre of this h. ur, and the torture
he was yet anticipting |

Once, twic, and thrice his srcret wngon his
very li 8, o0 the | o nt of being re: ealed to his
wife; but the fear he had 0! her thrust iL back
again into his hicast, an 1| key t it there,

Af er the meal waos over, Caro in , who had
8 baided into a fit of ti.c suilens, lef. tho room,
and the 1 rothers were nlan  toguiher,

Scarcely had t1he door close i+ u on hia wife,
when the Colonel s-1ang np and began to jacn
the floor Iackwards and fo.wards in the ut-
most p rtu bat on. N

Percy had taken up a s1oiting chronicle,
anil was lInsily insj ceting its columrs, carc.
le:uly humming to himself al) the while.

Pre ently he looked »t bhis Liother, put
down the sheet, and moved uncasily in his
chair.

“ What the deuce aila you, Des ?? he inquired,
somewh:t im aiiently, his visage ngguming a
still re der hue, ¢ Can t yoo sit down and let
your b eukfasl dige:t its 1f in jeace; but 1
forgot, you eat none; while, on the contary, T
enjoyed mine amazingly. Do #it down, Des,
you give me the fiigets to sce you marching to
an:i fro 1n thut stu; id fashion. Ah,.you ucver
felt a tinge of the gout or you would under.
siand what I ruffer with that villainous com-
|lnim.; an! would awiid worrying me as you
are doing now.”

“Great hoaven!” exclaimed the Colonel,
suddenly stopping in front of his brother's
chair. “Don't be so utterly aelfish, Percy,
don't imagine that this world was made ex-
pressly for you I

4 8rlfish] T declare, Des—"

¢ Remember that others suffer as w1l as
your-elf; and learn that at this momont I am
enduring an anguish mos! intolerable, an an-
guish such as you d -eam not of "

% Bless me, D 8! Where do you feel ill 7
«Here, and here!” the Colinel auswerod,
tou -hing first his breast and then his brow,
“1lent and brin  together 1" cried Percy.
# A bad cise, I vho bl oy, It is strange that
I nover hea d you comn Inin until now, You'd
better con-nlt your medical man at onco; 1
should do so.”

4P rey,” suid the Colonel, tnking a chur
opposite to his brother, nnd sp akmpg ssvoroly,
¢ Percy, do you think that you entorta n a s.n-
gl: atom of feeling for mo?"

“Jove, what an odd que tion, to he auret”
return d the othor. “Pon honour, 1 shall be-
gin to dount your sanity if yo: g0 on at this
rute. 1 recollect now ones bo ng told that our
futher's gr at gmadsiro wa. o most ceeentric
ierson, who did all sorts of queer things; 1
hope that you have not inheritod this malady,
tha "

¢ I'shaw ! Percy, Porey, il 1 go mad it will be
with sorrow fur what § have dope—for the
great wrong 1 once committed.”

“(h, dear, denr! Is it the old subject
brought up nrain?  Why wuot let it rest—J
shoul 17"

#1 kuow you wonlll," mnid the Colonel, in a
markod toue. ¢ Rend that,” he adde |, giv ng
him th:: pa: er containing the vecount o' D s-
moro's &y prehens on and the foaful charge
preferred agniast him, an ! placing hs finger
on a purticular parneraph, € Read that, and
then wonder that you see me in as calm a state
as I am)”

“«As sure as T live, there's a fit of gont in
store for me,” gighe) Percy Symure, sy he ro-
luctantly propared himsel!l to obey his troth r'a
wishes,

Then there cugued apause,  Prescutly orey
gnve utternnce to & prolongeut wlustle, and la d
down the sheet, his countennuce absolutely
purple with nnazement and horror at wh it he
had just porumed,

The Cutoniel now started up and renews 1 his
‘marching toand £ o—ho could not #it &L11;
the tem st in hiy brain and heart would not
let him have any re t.

“The youug ruflinn!" excla’med Percy, in
groat isgust. “IHere agnin have I preserved
you frowm acting foolishly; here again have
you cnuss to bless your stars that you have
had guch n cool-headued adviser as myself. But
tor me you would have had this villainous,
sanguinary miscrennt on your hends; you
would have owned him before all the world as
your son-ang & legitimale Symure, But [ felt
that he was o scoundrel from the very begin-
ning ; and I believe I told you as much—didn’t
1?7 At all events, if ] didn't cxpress my
opinion of him in words, [—"

# Cenge, Perey, to congratulate yourselfl on
your housted foreniglit 1" broko forth the Colo-
nel, abraptly stopping in his walk, ©Cease s
for I frankly tell you that I blamu you, and
you alone, for all | nm suffering—for all 1 shall
yet heve to sufler. You were my elder brother,
my wmonitor and guardinn, aud you should have
counselled me to act justly and mercifully ;
you should have led my wayward steps out of
the crooked path into the atmight one, you
shonld.—+

1 Zounds 1" interrupted tho listener ; bat the
Colonel hLieeded him not, and still continned
in the same excited strnin as before.

#The hul is fulsely accused I could rtake
my life upon hin honesty in word and deed :
and [ will move both henven and earth in
order to prove his innocence.”

Here Percy Symure gronned audibly.

“Sny, will you give me your assistance in
this painful » fluir? Will you underlake the
breaking of this matter to Caroline, so that I
may be enabled to stir froely in the service of
my son—will youn—"

“Will I lay mpysclf up with a enunfounded
fit of the gout—will 1 bring upon myself tho
rage of two vixenish women?  Not [, i'fuith!
Though my locks be grey, [ value their pos-
seesion too well to suffer them to be combedd
by Caroline’s fingers, Ye powers! What a
mistake | committed in coming down herv for
peace! Why, there have been nothing but wars
ever gince my arrival; I shall run awny
instanter; I shall, indeed, since I have dis-
covered that I have n mudman for o brother?

# Oh, Perey, Perey 1"

# Better to be in hot water with Lucy, than
to be scalded by the whole family. In other
words, Des, if you have resolved upon rushing
headlong into disgrace and roin—ofclaiminga
thief and murderer for your truly begotten son,
~1'11 tell iy man to pick up directly, and 1'l1
be oft; I conldn't remain here to go through such
scenes as Caroline will create when sho hears
of tho existence of—I ghudder to name the
wicked monster—but you understand,”

1 kunow well what L shall receive at the
hands of my wife, shonld I ever feel myself
compelled to avow to her my secret,” snid tho
Colonel, ¢ But did I apprechend from her twico
as much; T mu-t do my duty in this unhappy
buginess, But be assured on this point, I will
not do anything rashly ; I wiil endeavour to
spare the members of my family all useless
trouble, disgrace, and pain. Will that assur-
ance content you, Percy 7

#] do not quite comprehend the moaning of
yol\;r words,” the brother rsturned, very frot.
fully.

“};Jnlesn 1 am absolutely necessitated to

reveal to my wife and others tho secret of my

IR, e - e




tirst marviage, and the birth of my son, I pro-
ise, most solemnly, not to do so.”

u“Yes, I comprelend” said Percy, shaking
his head, doubtfully.  “DBut that won'tdo; no,
my advice iy, that you apply for leave of ab-
sence from your regiment, and leave Baymount
for U'aris—denr, delightful Parisi—wiither I
will most joyfully accompany you, Depend
upon it, Dex, I am counselling you for your
good, both now and tocome. Leave this young
vagraut of a stroller to fight through his own
dark doings, and ceaso to concern yourself ut
all about him.”

Colonc] Symure was silent, His brother'’s
specious tongue had but little influence over
him now. His better feclings had been aronsed
within his Ureast—feelings which could not be
overcome by the sophistry of mcre words,

Just at this moment there came o sturdy
tinging ut ihe houxe-door, and presently a
scrvant appeared with an official despatch in
his hands, and the sergeant of the Colonel’s
regiment at his heels

6 Eh! what news is afloat, sergeant?” asked
(olouel Symure, in surprise, breaking open the
sealed missive us he spoke,

« There's n riot at Cleghorn, I believe, Colo-
nel,” replied tho soldier.

The otticer changed colour, as he perusud
the despatch, while his brother blandly smiled,
and played with his whiskers,

Not an instant was to be lost. Uolonel
Symure had to don hisvegimentuls at once, and
march forth to check the riotous aflnirs at
Cleghorn,

« By Jove! n most fortunate cvent i cried
Percy within himself, # There is surely some
watchful spirit over Des, that has called him
awny at this critienl time, just as he was about
to play the fool, und bring destruction on us
all i

Colonel Symure left Braymount with an
nc' ing heart. But he was u soldier, and the
stern call of duty he was bound to obey.

Percy now wholly recovered hLimsclf, His
brother was removed far from Braymount, ton
place where he wight probably be detained
some weeks, during which time this Desmoro
Desmoro’s fafe wonld be irrevoeably senled,

Percy rebbed his handg, and inwardly blessed
all malecontents, Nothing more  fortunate
than this rudden outbreak at Cleghorn could
porsibly have happened to Des, he thought.

Mrs, Symure beenme even moro sutlen than
before.  Her husbund was removed out of her
sight now, and her suspicious temper worked
itself up into o state of perfect ferment, She
folt that the Colonel was keeping some seeret
from her; and having that fecling, her unge-
nerous mind imagined all sort of evil things
abott him; and she was mentally accusing
him of committing almost every wicked deed
in creation ; and had she not hnd a guest in the
person of her brother-in-law, she would have
followed the Colenel into the thickest of the
fray, regardless of every danger, so long ag she
but succeeded in tormenting him, and counld
mako him as miserable as herself.

CHAPTER XVI.

From a pust-mortem cxamination of Mrs.
Palderbrant’s body, it had been satisfactorily
proved that shie hnd not dicd from the effects of
the vobber's blow, The immediate cause of her
fop- e Lol Loen Sl Buch

——ihl AOUR dér Dei-r
vous mystem hd received on that fatal night,
Jellico felt some relief un hearing the above
intelligence, Desmoro’s life was notin jeopardy,
and his conscicne - was not stained wity a fel-
low-creature's blood. .

Desworo, the supaosed eriminal, was brought
up before the county magistrate, and formally
examined by him,

Cnfortunate Desmorn! his cup of nisery
waz now brimming over. All the jprevious
night th poor prison r had been picturing to
hiwmself the scene of teiul ie was now an actor
in.

Jellico was present at this time ; ro, likewire,
wis Pidgers.

The confused ovidence of the latter innowise
assisted our icro; but, on the contrary, flunga
doubt und mystery arounyg all his late doiogs,

'l magistrate, who was not & man of ¢ven
mudiocre intelligence, did not trouble himself
much to investigate the affair. He soon arrived
at a conclusion; and that, too, without any
particular considerntion on his part,

t- Young man,” he suid, in a lard voice, ¢ the
evidenee is against you !”

Desmoro started, nnd gazed avound him with
dazed faculties,

& What have you to say for yourself " added
the justice, in accents the samo ws before,

] am innocent, sir—1 am innocvent of all
knowledge of the deed of which T stand ac-
cused 1" Desmoro answered, his head erect—
tones full o honesty and pride,

The magistinte looked full of doubt, und
shouk his head 5 and the prisoner went on en-
deavouring to defend himseld, Imt all without
the slightest avail,

s 1 am very sorry, young man,” said the jus-
tice; “bul your usscrtions —carnest as they
are—will not overbalance pluin facts. The
testimony i nplicates you so divectly, that I
must order you b.ck to prison, tu answer to o
vhinge of house-breaking and robbery, with
sertous violenee as well,”

Dermoio Lowed his bead submissively, He
felt that hils voice would be unavadling : thet
nothing he conld say would aher the doom of
bis destiny.

e cust nn appeshing look at Jellico (whose
eves were filled with sympathy), aod another at
{he villuin Vidgers, but disdained o utter o
word further,

"T'o suy that Destore was sgounized, wretched,
were (o boorly capress the dismny which had
#eived upon Lis voul,  lHewvily ironed, he was
conveyed ik to pison, there to wait his
cominug triul,

His heurt rank within Lis Lrenst us he was
conducted ulong the dwek, cohoiag, stone cor-
ridory and the iroa duor of his coll swung Luck
to recvive him.  But he utiered no sound, asd
wulked stendily ovvard jnto the grim place
assigned him,

Desmo o bid no sture of Lope iu his finaa-
wmenv: o ds of  despair—black, luwuring
cluuds only huug vver him., Ll

“I'he door of bis cell was clused ufion bim,
uud the gooler's steps wore sinding on lus eur,
A fuinut light penctuited thvough the thickly-
Liured window (v hich was § rubove his veach;
and nuw o soleiut stiducss purvaded the place
—-at Btiilnens tiat was Ouly disturbed at inter-
zuls, when tie weisbibourning  church bells
tolied furth tise suceeasive hours, )

He stretelnd himeelf - on bis hard, nacrow
conch, and revicwed his unbappy position—
reviewed it thoroughly. .

All before and sround him was utter dnrk-
ness, ‘The person whose word, had such been
honestly spoken, might Lave established his
entiry innocence, bad refused to spenk the
truth, end bad given o confused and contrndic-
tory evidencé; which, being mannged cleverly,
hind bad the effect of convineing the magistrare
that Desmoro was guilty of the crime imputed
to him.

ijdgers was supremely ignorant, 'lis true;
and he wns most subtle and plausible, as
well, He had pretended to  scruple at
swearing to this circumstance, or to that;
and he had done &o with such apparent good
faith, that all present were impressed with an
idea that he was nware of the prisoner's crimi-
nality, and was doing his uttermost to concenl
it. Not asingle person saw through the mau's
wickedness—none even suspected him of evil,

Desmoro had forgotten the late scene of
altereation which had taken place between
Pidgers and himeself, and that it was likely the
man might owe him n grudge for the unman-
nrrly shaking he had reccived at his hands,
Desmoro's nature was far too generous to har-
bour vengeful feelings agninstuny one; and he
ever charitably judged the dispositions of
others by his own. X

Poor, parentless fellow! Lying here in his
dreary cell, can you wonder if he began to
murmur over his lamentable fate, and wish
that ho bad never been bornl

Mrs. Polderbrant was in her grave: she
whom he hiad deemed his stanch frien § was no
more. She hnd dicd, lenving behind her o
fenrful nccusation against him ; an nccusation
through which the liberty of all his fulure
days stood imperilled.

Yet he did not reproach her memory; he
thought geutly of the dead— gently of every
one.

While he was thus lying, the gaoler unlocked
his cell-door, and Samuel Jellico stood befare
the young prisoner, who started up on the
instant,

The worthy manager looked much disturbed,
and deadly pale. .

The gaoler now withdrew to the door, and
Desmoro and Jellico were alone together,

“You are surprised at my visit?" said the
latter, in a tone of interrogation.

 Not very much, sir, You are so goud, that
no kindly act of yours could surprise me,”

«I am como to msk you to make aclenn
breast to me, Desmoro; in other words, to heg
you to confess to me the whole truth of Lhis
dreadful business.”

« ] have .nothing to confuss tu you or any
one, sir. I can only repeat my fonner protes-
tations—only declure that I am wholly inno-
cent of the charge made against me.”

“ Are you aware that this terrible affair has
crmpletely ruined me? The theatre is closed,
the company brokeu up, and its members sud-
denly sent adrift, to tind engngements wlicre-
soever they can,”

«Is it 6o, indeed, sir 1" stammered §izumoro,
with white, quivering lips, his thouyhts at
once reverting to Comfort and her sick father.
“Heaven help me | Alisfortune and 1 are twain !
How I grieve at being the eause of such trouble
to you and others! Bul of how innocent I um
of all wrong, Ilc above can judge! I can say
no more, sir;- 1 am ixirly weary of making
protestations, which gain credence froin no
"diet ’

“ Shall I write to M<e, Thetford?" pursued
the kind-hearted manager, ¢ e has means, and
may possibly assist you in sume way or other.
You cannot, at th: present mowment, rully
; aronnd you too many friends; you will requiry

all that you can inuster.”

Desmoro shuddered as he listened.

# No,” said he, proudly; « 1 am innocent;
and being s0, my own simple tongne alone
shall defend me. Do not write to Ar, Thet-
ford, 1 Leg, sir.?

“ Desmorn, reflect; you are standing in a
terrible position,”

# 1 am Mlly aware of that fact, sir; but Tam
trusting in the Onc on high. He will not
forsnke me.”

Jellico turned aside his head; the young
man's accents touched him deeply; and he
felt rendy to weep over him as he would have
wept over his own son,

“ Would you like to communicate witi: your
grandfuther 7' he inquired, cager to befriend
him in some way.

% No, sir; the old man has learned to forget
me by this time, and I should not like to dis-
turb his feelings.”

] ean do nothing for you then?”

% Nothing, thank you, sir, except * Aud
Desmoro here halted in Lis speceh, uad Jovked
confusedly on the floor.

“lixcept what, my Jad ? Speak ont o

] ghould like Comfort Shavings and her
father to know that I am gailtless of the erime
laid to my charge,” he replicd. #1t is agony
to be contined within these four walls, with
these galling fetters on my limbs; and feel
that those who once loved 1o are now despising
und hating my very name. Mr, Jellico, will you
tell them that 1 am the same in word and deed
as when they first kunew me; that 1 am still
worlhy of their hind ropembrance and affee-
tion! Will you—rill you tell them this

# 1 will, Desmoro—1 will 1

%] mony never & ¢ them aguin, for 1 may be
condemned!” he uwdded, his voice husky aud
tremulous,

Jellico did uot auswer, but steetehed out bis
hand to the poor prisoner, who caught at, sud
held ity clasped between his palmes,  * Heaven
bless you, sir 17 he said, chokiugly.

# And heaven bluss you, Desmoro I returned
the goud man, %1 will call upon the Shaviogs
to-duy. 1 mn very anious wbout them, for:
But there, 1 will not further distress you, as
you have alreudy full plenty, und tov wuch, to
vceupy your mind. 1 will see you aguin to-
wotrow, ~ Goud-bye, Destnoro "

‘4 Good-byvy, sir!”

And the mapoger left the cell, and svon
wide Liis way out of the drcury prisun walls,

He went along with a saddencd lieart,  He
{wasthinking 0. the trouble that had sv recently
Lefullen him; of his disbunded troupe, aud of
1 swmorv's painful and wror-fruught position,

T'uere was such stroug testilmony mgainst the
priconer!  There was  the  condewmnutory
uvidence of the dend Mes, Polderbrant, which
uvidi nee would sppear upon his trisd to con-
dewa uud crusk him,

“Llost et " exclaimed  Jellico, us he
s reflecie « vu ull this, and hinsteued his oawurd
fuutsateps,-

Afis. procecding wlvug for sume cunsiderable
length of tilwe, bo turned inte an obsvure
 lucalivy, sud soughit the autrauce of tie Shav-
¢ inge' wbode,

An old womean answered Jellico's appeal at
the door. .

# Tih, they arc both gone, sir!” she replied,
as soun as she saw his fuce.

« Both gonet What on carth do you mean 7"
he asked, in great surprise.

«That Mr, Shavings and Miss Comnfort be
both on ’em gone nway, sir; and I don't know
where”

«You don't know where?' repeated the
amuzed manager, #1 do not undersiand you,
Mr, Shavings was ill, very ill; how could he
possibly go away in such o state 77

 He did go away, th's certain, sir,” answered
the womn

% Bxplain—cxplain? cried Jellico, impn-
tiently.

“Well, sir, they went off in » private car-
ringe—aliss Comfort crying all she while”

«A private c.rringe” cxclaimed Jellico;
“you must bo romancing, I think, my good
woman.”

“ Wha:_is that, sir 2"

«W 1,y .u have wm.d: some mistak"

& Nt u bit of 1, =ir; Pve mud: no mistaks
at all.»

Th - manager stared at the speakor in utter
bew Id-iment.

« Wh -u did they g2 7" ha dem1nd d.

« A counple of hour~ agoue, no. mor., sir

« L a privats caridage

“ Yoy, s 1.

¢ Who- 7

#¥Mr. M ckmill rman's, sir.?

@ \Wh,t!” retiencd J Hicy, in increused per-
plexity, #»Will you permit m: o walk in-
d.rs, if vou plens:? You will by +blyle
expladt mat rs begt e thae” he sddad) foel-
fug oll at one« £ U of vagan olum,

# Nuw 1t me h-ar everything,” said he, on
recchi g one of tha roums waich hud ove:
b:louges to th: Shuvings. ¢ Miss Conf.rt's
fabvwisbter, 1-uppo-c?

“«B iter, sivy, bat far fr.m b ing himszelf, It
enst Miss C mfort mny bt rtears to dapart,
but her father would have it so, and she did
uot « ppose his will.”

#Sull, I cunol ecmpr hand matgrs.”

“Nor ean I, +ir. All I cin say iz, that my
ludgers have 1ft me—l1 ft me quile graudly,
und in th? ¢.mpny f Mr. Mackmill-rman.”

& They hve guiited you for goot?”

@ [For good, s

“ Without tati 1g whither they were going 7

Exiactly so, sirt

40 hi- 1< all very strange”

« L amn thizking as much within myself, sir

o You say th ot Miss Comfort weut henes ve-
lectanly 7

¢ She dd, siry rejoined ths woman., #But
I must say thit they irsst:d ms in a mo-t
honenrable and handsom s mawner, Thy
umply repaid s £ v everythine I had done.”

I am glad £3 h:ar as mich,” returned J.1-
lieco, now full.r an! fuller of wond-rm nt.
¢ Mr, Mackmillsvman has been theie friend, it
srems 7

w That's precis 1y oy idea, sir?

¢ Who paid you ?”

2 Miws Comfort, hevself, sir, looking whiteus
a ghost all the while, aud with such u pair of
r d 1ims round her eyrs, causcd by cryiug, 1
sumose.”

Phe mon:ger meditated fHrr some
s ¢ mdds, his brain in 2 perfeet maze,

8 You have noihiay urer: (o tell me 2"

tt Nob i ringle word, eic.”

Still Jellico paused, as if he fiin woull
questi n the woman further,

& They t ok thmr luzgage with them 77

aPhey did, s r.”

«Thank ysu! I am much obliged.”

Aud so suying, the minag r deported.
 He €16 quite stupifiad,  Whith ¢ were the
Shavings g 1, and wherefore waos it that Mr.
Mickmillerman was their eompanion? Ther:
was u mystery i tais sudden disoppeiarance
~fthe sck mn: aad his young daughler—it
mystery that Jellico could not solve. The
clown, hie rflect «d, was not in . fit siate to
travel far—then whither, whither had they
gO1e,

N ver in all his lif2 had the manager felt
ko completly lost in hopeless conjecture.
Lurn his thonohis us way or that, they help-
wihim nothing—he was jiust as much in-
formeid now as b -fora,

Ona  onh wen', baried in tho yht, wh -,
sod eals HE g his eyes b fonnd that b - was
a the <worof the hotwel where Me. Mickmiller-
man was or hidd hen staying,

In mothe - instant Jellico had enter+d the
haueey wend was yn o=ti ming one of jts-waiters,
«Mr. Mickmillerman has lefit we, sir”

“He d we not intentt to return 7°

“ No, sir?

“ Do you know wh re b~ g 7"

% No, Siv

Phaok " sud the disapeoint d monuzer,
tiraiag en his hecl, and regaming e strees
Oltce mor -,

Towaxd~ the th stre, hoping that be ~hsald
there find eit-r- from Mr. Maickwmillrma
and Comfort he next b his steps.

N ; there was no le.tars £5r him there, To-
m rrow, probably, there would be some, he
thought, as he left the stuge door.

But the morrow brought no intelligence
whate.er to Jellico: and, mymdficl «itoely,
lie jroce d d tow. rds the  prison, (o seck un
inte o -w with Desmoro, whoin he foand inu
w st dejected stat, with pallid chocks and
swullen eyelids, a: of e had pas ed a night of
:leepless angui:h.

I'ne manager §:4t tha he was the bearer of
po nfal tidiags, and that it would bea blow to
Desmoro to hear that th- Shaving - had quitted
Binymount withoul sendiug him o single
token of their sympathy or rememboance,
L-coll-eii g how mmy hodrs Dertaire had
bestowed in fastractiug Comfor’s mind, Jellico
co-id rod thet he st ucied 1wost whgrite-
fully L-wards bin, aud be coudewm ed be, ne-
cu Hingly,

The youny prisoi or louked uo faquiringly
u: he greeled hs wel:ome visior, who had
silemily su.ated hiwself oo o woodea stool,

4] thi.k propl -ar- no. what tacy wsed ty
b, Desmoro” h- remark-d after a pausa:
¢ thy world i85 Leive wirnhed upsideslown,”
A d Jellico leuned his ben ! on Lis lun i, und
looked absiractedly ou the floor.

Duesmure suw that o thing had vecarred
tv distruss his £ i-nd, bot Le refriine! from
wuki g way inguiries.  He wai ed natil Jellico
hiwself vhose to -xpliin mu:ters,

P'resently the mans or spoke,

€ 1 cuuldn’t deliver your mes age W your
frie .d., the Bh.viogs, Deswiro” he suid,
awkwardly.

%1 s socry for tun , sir”

@ Sk - hus onitted Braymount,®

4 Comfort T

few

4 And her father likewise,”

“ Mr. Jellico,” quak-+i Desmoro, ¥ I—I do
uot compr h nd.”

“ N ither do I; th:thing i: boyond my com-
prehe sion altogether. But they are pone—
goue without 1 aving mea word, good ur bad 1?

# Goue whi her 77

“No one o tell me thet” returned the
wanage:, “They're goe off with Mr, Muck.
millermay, 8 ringo to -ay ¥

* With Mr. Mackmille man 7" gasperd Des-
moro, his fuce suddenly flu-hing szarlet, and
the . a8 sudde :ly becomine pele again,

“4Yes; 10 me 1’5 all a mytery.”

De-moro di 1 not reply ; he f:1¢ stunued and
wordle-s.

While e was in this condition Jellico nar-~
rated ¢ Lim the few scanty and unsat:sf.ctory
jorticula s he had glerved from 1he woman
rel tive to the depnrt ire of the Shav g,

Desmoro 1 stened like one only half awake;
be heard a1l (b« words, but did not fully un-
de stand their mea ing.

Comfortgone! ‘Lhen farewell hope, furewell
everything! Desmoro wae reckless now, and
cared not what became of him, IFor she had
fullen from him——she who lind been his solace,
his guiding star, his ouly joy on carth! He
had no henrt to cliug unto now; he stood
alon: in the world—alone in that world which
appenred to him an empty place, & huge deso-
lution.

#IVs downright ingratitude on her part to
run away thus,” said Jellico, remembering his
condition. #I don’t blame poor Shavings n
jot, but she might have recollected ber old
friends, cspecially yourself, Desmoro "

“No, no,” e burst forth ; #she believes me
to be & guilty wreteh, a midnight robber; and,
in that case, it is only natural that she should
disdain all knowledge of me now. Don't
think unkindly of her, sir; 1 shall nol do so, I
am sure.”

The young prisoner’'s e¢yes were blinded with
teaws, and his cyes were quivering with ewmo-
tion.

When Lthe manager quitted the cell its ocen-
pant threw himself upon his couch and sobbed
loudly, bitterly, and long.

The last blow was struck, all was over now,
he tho -ght

Ol heavens! conld he but have read the
buok of fate, how he would have shuddered
over its fenrful revelutions.

At length his tears dried themselves up, and
he Leeame more calm.  Bat his calmuess was
thit of settled despair.  The blessed sunlight
of his existence bad vunished, and he was
standing in pitchy, stumbling darkness, How
chunged he felt, how cold and sore his bosom
scemed {o be!  IIefancied that he could never
weep again, that the wild tempest ot his soal
had passed, to return no more. Henceforth
there wonld be iron in his breast—hard, in-
flexible ironm, upon which neither man nor
woman should ev.r be allowed to make any
impression,  And, since his truth could find
no huring, he would be false in all his words
and deeds, und set soc oty at defiance.

Was it not true that he hal been robbed of
his only treasure, his honest nam - ?

Well, wherefore shoald he repine about the
mutter?  Could he not live to nvenge the cruel

wrongs which had heen heaped upon, his
yo g and unoftending head ? %

And us he thus r tlected, Desmoro’s Wyes
gleamet savagely upon his prison walls; and
he ULreathed a solemn oath—at which the re-
gistering angel dropped o silent tear—an oath
of undying vengeance agninst all mankind,

Would that oath be ever curried out in full?

Desmoro thought it would,

CHAPTER XVII.

The town of Cleghorn was in a state of fenr-
ful tumult.
pickaxes, und spades, with sledge-hammers,
and many other dangerous wenpons, the in-—
furintud rioters were dealing destruction on all
around them ; breaking into dwelling-houses,
and tradesmen's shops, and seizing on almost
every article of value they could find there.

The soldiers, as they marched forward into
the town, were received with yells and showers
of stones. But with their bayonets pointed,
the men rushed on, driving the dense mob be-
fore them,

Presently, u huge stone, tlung by one of the
retre .Ling crowd, strack an oflicer, and Colonel
Symure, who was just about to commaud his
men, his temple wounded und bleeding, drop-
pud to the ground,

Then there ensued a scene of confusion, and
of terrible slaughter, during which time the
Coloncel's insensible form was lifted up, and
carried into a neighbouring hotel, where str-
gical assistance was immediately procured.

The Colonel was found to be seriously iu-
jured, and s messenger was al once despatched
tu inform his wife of his s1d condition.

Tor severnd hours, Colonel Symure was whol-
ly insensible ; but when Caroline and Pacy
arrived on the following morning, the injured
mun was violently delirious, and surgeons from
around the whole neighbourhood were gathered
about his bed.

For days und days the Colonel remained in
the sune disturbed aud painful state ; und
now the doctors were beginning to shake their
hends, and Percy and Curoling were fitled with
apprchensions, thinking that the dirk moes.
senger was approaching one buelouging to
them. o

Coldly and mechanically enough, did Caro-
linc perform her wifely duties, Sie had but
little affection Tor the suaflering man, and she
would not grieve very much to lose him, As
for Perey, he was bluming his untucky stars,
wud wishivg himsclf miles und miles away
from Cleghiorn and his sick Lrother s bedside,
back with Lucy sguin, or, in fact, anywhere at
ull, s long ns he were far removed from this
sceue of trouble and pain.

Percy was both idle and selfish, and could
not endure the confinement of a sick rovm ;
his Lrother would get on just as well without
us with him ; so, protendiug that he wos want-
ed in town, he suddenly departed, and loft
Caral’ne ulone with her husband, - )

She kuew b v own selfish nature, therefure
she little wondered at her brother-in-luw’s heart.
less condnet.

The Colonel was somewhat better ; Lut it
wonld Lo many weeks before he would b
well enough to bu removed home. ‘

All this while, Colonel Symure was oxces-
sively restless and impativnt, and none could
tell the renson why, since the doctors had as-
sured him that he was progrussing most fuvour-
ably, and strictly oenjoined him to keep him.
sslf perfoctly quict and still. ’

Bat the Colonel was altogether heodless of

Armed with heavy sticks, with |

their injunctions, and was constantly demand-
ing nuewspapers, und working himself into a
stute of fuver becanse his demands were notat-
tended to,

H+ was weaker than a little child, clse he
would have evaded the vigilance of his
watchers, and flown back to Braymount, to the
assistunce of his son——to the assistanco of the
bapless Desmoro,

Bitterly the Colonel reflected upon the un-
fecling behaviour of his brother at this time,
Perey had deserted him in his hour of sore
distress — in the darkest hour he had ever
known.

Percy might bave sided him nuch, instead
of which he had lefthim inall his helplessness
and affliction, at & moment when he would
have given worlds for the presence of o sincere
friend,

At length, wearied by her husband’s impor-
tunities respecting the newspapers he required,
Curoline procured several Bruymount Adver-
tisers, and plwed them in his hands, which
were cagerly stretched out to receive them.

Propped up by pillows, the invalid’s cyes
impatiently scanned column after colunn of
the first sheet, then he took up a second and
searched that in the same anxious muenncr, his
hands and lips (rembling, aod his hewrt beat-
ing wikily all the while.

All at once he uttered a cry, a loud, picreing
cry,and fell buck, amongst his pillows in strong
convulsions,

He had read that Desmoro Desmoro had
bueen tried and found guilty of the fearful
churge preferred agiinst him, and that he was
sentenced to be trunspaorted for the term of his
natural life, which picee of appalling intelli.
gencee, like a flash of heaven’s lightuing, had
struck the Colonel down, and stolen away his
senses for o time,

Mrs. Symure was perfectly astounded at this
glrange incident,

#\Whercfors had her husband fainted 7 she
mentally asked  hersell, asshe rang thoe bell to
summon ssistance.

Colonel Symure did not recover his consci-
ousness for some hours,  And now he fell into
a sickness of mind and body Dboth ugninst
which he appeared to make no effort whatever.
He seemed resigned, nay, wishful, to die; but
the Almighty had yet to scourge him further,
the Colonel had still more suflering to cadure.

They caericd him  from place to place, but
he fuiled to find rest anywhere, and his old
strength refused to come back to him,

And he was very miscrable, also, with no one
near him in whom he conld confide. He wrote,
asking Percy to come to him ; but that gentle-
man replied that he had hivl some twinges of
the gout lately, and was anticipating w scrious
attack of it,

Perey's answer did notsurprise the Culonel ;
indecd, it was ouly such as he had expected to
receive at s brother's selfish hands,

1ow Colonel Symure moaned over aud re-
gretted the past, now — now, when it was too
late for him to repair tae terrible wrongs that
he had done in the past !
| If Caroline's suspicious, shrewish temper em-

biticred her husband’s life when in health, how
little he was able to endure that temper now
that he was bowed down by secret sorrow and
illness 1 Bug Le let hier suy her say, aud tried
Ho close bis cors to all her sharp words and
Icmcl speeches,  He thought that her tongue

wis one of the punishments to which he had
been condemned, and he strove to bear it pa-
tiently, fecling that ue richly descrved all its
atings, aad wuch more besides.

At this time, Caroline repeated to ber hus-
band the old; old tale.  She was awenry of o
military life; and ordered him to sell out orre-
tire from it, But the Colonel would not do
vither one for the other, und so he plainly told
his wife,

i Then she would lenve him, she suid,
e made no rejoinder. She could do just as
l she pleased, he would not put any obstacle in
the way of her wishes,  Perhaps, it would bo
better or both  of them to be sepurated § they
were not happy together ; parted, they might
be w0,

So Caroline left her husbund, She had pleaty
of moncy ; und having, besides, o taste for
worldly plensurcs, she at once plunged into
them,

Colonel Symure felt his freedum, and re-
juiced at it ; and, thus left to himsclf, his
former strength, by degrees, returned 1o him,
Yes, he was far, far happicralone ; he was re-
joiced nt his present condition, and carnestly
hoped that Caroline would never disturb it
again,

And time progressed; and at length the
Colonel hud regiined his furmer state of health,
und rejoined Liy regiment,

And now we will leave bim, and return to
our halpless hero, .

With his white face buried in his clusped
hands, Desmoro sat in his cell. He was cone
demned, disgraced eternally, and banished from
his nutive land for aye—and all this tor no faalt
of his own,

The kind-hearted Jellico hand  done every-
thing hecould in order to prove the innocence
of his nofortunate protssé; but ull the worthy
mnnager’s endeavours in that respect had
proved unvailing,

Desmuro was pronounced guilty, and seu-
tenced accordingly

Jellico, himself, had but little interest to
exert in favour of our hero, so he wrote to
Ralph Thetford, asking him if he could aid the
young convict iu uny way. But, alas, for dis-
uppointments I Ralph was gone to Fraace,
and wasnot expected to return home for some
time,

1u the course of u fuw duys, Destioro was to
seil—to suil for his home of exile—nud lis
pent-up feelings had given way, on reflecting
how svon he should have to quit his native land
~the laud iu which sweet Comfort dwelt.,

Ho was aronsed by the cutrunce of Jellicu,
who hud como inorder Lo take leave of him.

% Come, my lud, bear up,” suid the manager,
secing Desinoro’s tenrs,

s Oh, sir, you still bolisve me to Le innocent
of this hiduous crimo for which 1 am thus be-
ing mude to suffer 7

tLet my prosence here answer thut ques-
tion,” replid Jellico, « Did 1 think you guilty,
I'should show you by my acts that 1 thought
you so."

“Thank you, sir, thunk you,” sobbwd Des-
mory, tho full tide of his grief gushing forth,
# And now, sir, yet another guestion. Huve
you heard anything of the Shavings 7"

" % No, not a single word.” .

Desmoro  claspud his hands, and wrung
them dospairingly. : : :

“They will never learn my dreadful fate, 1
trust,” said he, with o shudder. «It would'
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“break my heart entirely, did I imagine that

Comfort Shavings would ever scorn miy name,”

. he ndded, his cycs brimming over, his voice
choked with emotiom.

Jellico was almost unmanncd. Dermoro's
tears and despair touched tho manager's sen-
sitive heart, and made it ache for the young
convict's fricndless and degraded position.

But Jellico had no power to alleviate Dus-
moro's troubles. Jellico was a ruined man,

# ] wish I were dead, sir 1" wailed the young
prisoner,— dead, dead—and at rest for cverl
I don't see that such n desire on my part is at
all wicked ; for what have I to live fornow but
ignominy and sorrow 7 I feel that my breast is
growing bard, and that many sinful thoughts
have crept into it.  But ! am better in your
presence—more like my old self, sir. Yeot, when
I am once moro slone, those bitter feclings, I
fear, will return to me with redoubled strength.
I never yet did ill ; but | have begun to think
that a day will arrive when Desmoro Desmoro
will shudder to hear his own name pronounced
—when his hunds will not be pure ns now.”

@ Desmoro, for henven's sake, do not let me
hear you talk thus 1* cried Jellico,

4 8ir, 1 shall be driven to do wrong — I am
sur- I shall1” was the prssionate answer, 1
cannot stand in the open face of day now ; for
men will point at me derizively, and shun me
like o loathsome thing. Since such is the case,
will you wonder when you shall lenrn that I
have become a despemte fellow, snd have
taught mnen to fear e 7 You don't know, sir,
how this cruel injustice has changed my whole
nature! I feel full of hatred, and ax pitiless as
a hungry tiger. Let the world, then, hence-
forth beware of me ; Tam only what it has
made me I”

# Desmoro, 1 tremble to listen to your words !
Pray—pmy to our Father in heaven, and nsk
Him to grant you paticne- and forbearance,
under this your heavy trinl 1*

¢ I have prayed, dr.Jelli co—prayed with my
whole heart and soul ; and behald my state —
behold the reward I have reaped, the "

» Dermoro, this is impious I interrupted the
manager, in a thocked tone.  #1 would rather
see you in {enrs, full of wai ing Junentations,
than hear you give utternnce to kuch renti-
ments s these 17

The young convict gnawed his white lips,
and tightly wrung his hands.

# Let them sendme across the sen” he mut-
tercd, between his set teeth,—#let them heap
upon my herd wrong upon wrong ; 1 will pay
them back some day — 1 will not die their
debtor,”

Jellica stared at the speaker, unwilling to
credit the evidence of his curs.  He was Le.
ginning to think that 2esmoro was taking leave
of liix senses, for he had never before seen him
g0 fe: rfully excited—never before heard him
utter such despairing and vengeful words,

At length, Desmoro grew calmer, and Jellico
bade him a kind and afivctionate farewell, and
left him,

The conviet then threw himself upon his
mattrers, and there lny, without sound or mo.
tion, in a rort of stupor, out of which he wns
not aroused until the gaoler came to tell him
that the prison-car was waiting to convey him
to Liverpool, whence hie was to sail for Syduney,
New South Wales,

CHAPTER XVIIL

My readers must now leap with me over six
lovg yrars, and suffer me to conduct them into
the presence of our hero, who isnow ntall man
of hereulenn build, with a face full of mascu-
line bennty nnd sofiness,

He wenars his hisir mther long, has a fine
beard, and n well-trimmed, silken moustache.
He is dressed in somewhat rough habiliments;
has on huge riding-Loots, with jingling spurs;
a velveteen ghooting-coat ; and a culibagre-tres
hat, which is low in the crown, and wide in the
brim. You might t-ke him for a stockman, or
for any other honest fellow, did you not see o
paie of revolvers in his broad lesther bhelt, and
a certain air of watebfulness in bislarge, violet-
tinted eyes, .

He is sitting on a hillock, leaning on his
gun, the knotty arms of the white gum-trecs
twisted in graceful and fantastic arches over
his head=—a thick brushwoed to his right and
to his left — the highway before him,  He is
in the sttitnde of » listener, and iz evidently
in « xpectation of rome one ; for his quick orbs
are puering through a network of interlncing
vines of various kindg, behind which he is
sereencd from the road and observation.

While he is thus employed, 1 will, as briefly
a8 possible, recannt to youall that has lppen.
ed to Desmoro since yon Inst parted with him,
and wherefore you bhehold him as now,

When he arrived in that colony, he was
placed in the prisoners’ baraek, Hyde Park,
herded with hundreds of other dograded and
unhappy men, many of whom had resolved to
seize on the first chanee of reformation afforded
them, while others were only nwaiting oppor-
tunities of committing further wrong—of in-
crensing the already lung list of their wicked
duevds,

During u five wmonth’s voyage, in the close
socicty of three hundred convict, Desmoro had
leorned many ead lessong;, and had become
familiarized with many revolting  scenes as
well.  But, notwithstunding all lie had heard
and witnessed, his mind received no evil im-
presgions ; hir lofty gpirit kept him nloof, and
preserved him fromall taint—from all ill,

He spake to none, unless he was compelled
ko to do, and he was always quict and well-
conducted ; and, although ho carried himself
prowdly, and with the air of a prince, hie was
ever ready to lend nssistunce in cnses of sicke
nesk, or where his aid would be appreciated.

The captain und theother officerx of the ghip
remnrked the gentle bearing of the young con-
vict, and felt much interested in him.

It was strange, bhut, despito his repelling
wauys towards all, nearly cvery prisoner on
bonrd sought Desmoro, and made friendly ad-
vances towards him. But Desmoro was like o
man of stone—~—cold, and hard, and innrccessible
to all.

His Lrother privonem wondered at him, but
they did not Llmnc hiw for thus keeping him-
scll apmit from them. Indecd, Derinoro hind
become o source of considerable speculation
amongst his fellow-captives, whom he had
inspired with a great deal of curfosity, und
with some respect and admirntion as well.

« IPs strange,” one would say, when talking
of our hero, “but I can't make out huw he's
come to be a lifer. He's so youny, and s0 much
of the gentlewman, too I

« Have you seen his red hand 7 asked an
other. “They eay that was evidence agains-
him, and caused his condemnation.”

J

Desmoro’s number was two h_undrud and
sixty | but amongst his Lrother prisoners, from
one cnd of the vessel to the other, he was
known only a8 ¥ Red Hnud,”

Desmoro no longer quatled or ﬁl!owcd dis-
pleasure, as heretofore, at the mention of thyt
subriquet ; MO, he secemed rather to like it
now. But whether he liked it or not was a
matter of no consequence whatever, since the
could not have controlled the gpeceh of three
hundred men.

i What cin you do 7 inquired one of the
prison cfiicials, svon after our hero had arrived
in Sydn-y.

« Nothing,” was the brief rejoinder, spoken
in calm, indifferent tones.

« Nothing *

«well, T can read and write: 1 understand
Tatin, and know somothing of Greck; can
sp-ak French and read it; am w.oll versed

»

wPhat will do!” r turned the official, brusgne-
ly, # We've had quit -+« nough of that sort of
rublish, which will be of no earthly service to
yutt here, where you'll maybe be employed on
the roads or in breaking stones,”

Denn.oro shivered slightly, and sniled a
grim rmile, und the man went on, in taunting
accents,

#« And if you should chance not to like such
work, and should turn rebellious, you'tl v.ry
likely eet a cool fifty [

4 Fifty—what?" utt red Desmoro,

“ Why, fifty lash 51’

4 Lnshes " flashed the convict, his che ks
flushing, his eyen reening todart Jiving fire,

s Ay, & good flogring now and then oft n
aoes many of your rort a great benefit: it
helps to cool their impudence and keep down
their pluckl  Take my advice, youngster, aud
subiue yours, else you may liv- to rue it ?

Dermoro was silent.  "The iron in his bosom
was becoming hard v and hard r.

“It strikes me that you are one of the ob-
stinate ones,” pursued the oflicial, fixing bis
keen eyes on the conviet,

“ I just what I've been mad ) was the
muttered and doggred rejoinder, nade in a voice
too low to rench the oflic r's car,

# Now, look I re, youngster, here’s a earpen-
trr in w nt of an assistant, Do you ihink you
could munage to use the snw and the plane?
Such will b - cagier labour than brenkings stotes
on the highway”

u Very lik 1y,” roplied onr hero, haughtily.

wyW L7

# My hands have had no nrequaintance with
such nrtivles ng snws and planes.”

sIn-deed I" sneered the oticial, making a
mocking bow to Dermnro. 4 Will, h re'sa
tajilor nnd a efhoeo ok r wanted ; what roys
your high mightin ss to one of these taedis??

The conviets lips curl d scornfully, bt
never & ward did her ply,

# It occurs to mie, younyg man, t"at you'll be
getting yourself into a worse position than
your present one. Take car-t Thix is not a
plnce where men can -pr sume to give then-
selves any airst  You are rovernment poperty
now, you mnt remember!  You belonge to
your country, which spme conntry won't stand
any nonsense, | can tell vou t”

The prison r mude no answer to the ollicinl's
vulgar and unfeeling gpe ch,

“ Now, heres ngardiner required,” p rsued
thye wnn, rending srom o writt n list in his
hands, «W. 19"

« Tl digg the evrth cheerfully, sir” answered
Desmioro, ¢ for none can feel dirgraced by such
an occupution.”

The man looked into the speaker's face with
amazem nt written on his own,

#“0Oh, youwll undertake the situation of gar-
dincer, ¢ 7

# Y. &, althouch I know nothing at all about
the business, T ean s nee Iy distingcish the
differen. ¢ b twixt o plant and a weed, and I
know not one seed from another?”

“ But yor'll {ry to learn, 1 suppo-e?”

8 Pethapsl

“You'll e compelivd  else, ns T told you
befure, youril be sent 1o break rtones!”

¢ Perl aps

“\What do you menn by that 27 fomed the
man, reddened with anger  “I'm not goivg to
stund here to be browb aten and fnsalted by
you, 1 can tell you, you red-handed thicf,
yon——"

Bat there the official’s epeech stoppr d short ;
a b avy blow from D.smoro's hand had check-

ou the ground,

The convict did not stir, Ile knew well
what he hi-d done, and how he would be pun-
ish d for this nct of vivlence,

ITe was already surrounded and seized hy
some men, who had Leen near at the time
when he d alt the blow. Desmoro could not
excape from their hold, nor did he nitempt to
do ko, He stood upparently quite collect d
nud defiant, heedless of - v rything.

1T+ was soon put in irons and thrust intoa
dark, lonthsome cell, whers for a time he was
left to his own sorrowful and harrassing re-
fleetions.

What had he done? This time, at least,
his minnacles were deserving,  What woukd
they do to him?  Perhaps the blow he had
just dvalt might prove futal; if so, what would
be Desmora's fate ?

The vulappy young man sat on his litter of
straw, and b a1 the stone walls of his narrow
priron until his hands were bruired and
wounded all over, hix ¢y s burning, his bosom
brimfuel of appreh: nsion all the while,

O, liow his proud soul had b en stung and
gonded almost into maduess! Well, p rehanes
he might live to avenge all his manifold in-
juries, Ile was Jonging that he might do so—
longing with all his strength.,

Well, hour after hour paxsed away—a whole
night, during which by turns h- drcamed of
his old grndfather, the village-schoolmaster;
of the clown and his fuir daughter; of Jellico;
of the wretch Pidgers; and of the dead Mrs.
Yolderbrant  Comfort was  weeping, he
thought, and avolded the touch of his prof rred
hand ; and Jellicoand Mrs. Polde Urant 1 oked
angrily upon him, and 1hen turned nkid: thelr
hends as if they wished to shun him; while
Pidgers was grinning in fiendish glee, and rub-
bing his knolted fingers according to his
wont.

Iu tha cyes of the Inw here Desmoro's late
offenco was regarded ag one most grave, and &
heavy punishwent was adjudg.d him' for it.
Ho was gentenced to r ceive fifty Jashes and to
be shut up ten days in solitary confinement.

Desmoro hear:l his doom with white quiver-
ing features and a shrinking henrt. Ho wns
not fearing tho bodily pain that was about to
be inflicted on him ; he was thinking only of

the humiliation and disgrace which would

ed his eruel words, and stretehed him prostiate

! soon be his. Hut ho would be firm thro gh it

all; he wounld not give utterance toa single
ery.

And the yomr convict maintnined his rero-
lution ; and blow after blow descended on his
shouldvrs, deawing from them the warm pur-
ple stream of life,” Yet hie did not once shrink,
or witee, or even s'gh. e was mute and
motionless in h » ang- ish.

After this cruel abasement Desinoro wax
once more thrown into h s cell, and there left,
with smarting flesh and aching br nst, a prey
to s s-ore of rebellious and fenzied though's.

Oh, the wenriness of thos- long, long days
of darkness and lonely bonstaget  Wonld they
never end? Was Lo never to see the Llenswd
duylight more—never to bréathe the fresh,
prure air ngain ?

¢ Patience—patience I a voice seemed to cry
in hix enr. WA time will come when thou
mayst nvenge all these suftering< and wrongs
of thine 1"

Wag 1ot this an evil choicr—the voice of
Satan himself? Assuredly it was,  DBut whose-
roever voice .t was, Dusmoro listeued 'o and
heeded it,

Thie time of his solitary imprisonment hav-
ing expired, o v hero was now as igned as an
under-zaciner to a certain Duteh nwcal cap-
in, now retired and livimg at b 8 ease, who'had
a wife mauy years yosnger than himself, and
whose nume was Volderhond—Carl Volde -
bond,

Desmoro managed to dig and delve, and to
follow the instructions given him by the hend
gardine |, and matters went on pretty smoothly
wi h ourhero now. Bt his Lbo-om wasfull 1
gloomy thonehts and unhnppiness.

ptain Volderbomnd was o rich man, and his
gavernements gervithts were not condemnad to
retuin their hideous prison garments, but were
allowed comfortable and becoming wenring-
apparel. He was o rough, sailor-like, honest-
hearted, generouscsouled being, who bad a
wish 1o xee contented faces all aroum! him. His
wife wis nn Kast Indian, with a dash of negro
bload in ber veins and « countenance and fi-
gure troly beantiful, but owiing 8 temper and
disposition full of gruve faults and  ugly de-
formities,  But nnable to see those fanlix and
deformities the old captain petted and indalged
her to the nimost of his  power — humaoring
her eaprices and gratifying all her extay gant
and funtustien] whims, never gradging his gold
or his puiux, so long ns he conld but sueeeed in
ministering to her desives, and in sutisfyiug
her,

Olympin was just twenty summers old, and
she had been Madnme Vollderbond for upwards
of four years,  For four years too long, she
thonght, for she hated her hustand, and treated
him with grent ingratitnde and inkindness,

Now the garden belonging to Volderbond
House was full of choice plants aud flowers, nnd
a favourite retreat of Olympiats,  Tuers wits un
orange-walk there, and also an avenue made
sladed ol cool by a rich; luxncinnt  vine,
whose purple wrapes; covered  with heantiful
bivom, himgg most temptingly nrounid you, wao-
ing you to pluck them, and to taste their sweet-
eRX,

The head gardencr. having instrocted onr
hero what to do, he was one dny gent to work
in the nvenue, which he entered at the sume
time with Mad me Volderhond, whom' Des-
moro hiad never seen’ un®™~ais moment.

But he tovk no heed of the presence of the
Indy, bt pursued his business ; and, ocenpled
by his own thoughts, soon forgol that she was
neir him,

He was mounted on o ladder, his head half
buried in the leafy vine, when a female voice
accosted him,

“] want rome flowers, gardencr ; come
down, nmnd gther me a bonquet, will you 27 suil
the voive, in very languid tones.

Desmoro glanced down at the speaker, who
was none other than his mistress, the eantiful
young wife of Captain Volderbond

Desmoro descended the Indder at once,

oo Wihat's yonr name 77 queried mudnme, envi-
jously sarveying our hero. #T haven't seen
syoubefore, have I'7 You ate one newly come
“here, nre you not "

t Yer, mnmY

“1 an Mudame Volderbond,” she said.

1 guessed as much, madame.”

“ You surely are not o prisoner # she ndded,

‘h ol

Desmoro flushed searlef, and bowed afMarm-
Uatively.

U« Whnt is your name ™

e repented it,

“ Waould you like to be employed in-dunrs, nt
| tagks lexs Tnborious than gurden work 7" sle
' asked, looking at him somewhat admiringly,
I her necentr less lnngnid than before, .

#No, thank you, madame 2 he answered,
very quictly and firmly, his eyes secking the
ground.

“ You are not a comman man,” proceeded she
—4 1 know you are not { You ar- gently born,
gently bred likewise, Come and gather me
sonme flowers, 1T like yon, and will be vour
friend, if you will let me,” she added, abraptly
lending the way out of the avenue, her com-
panion fullowing her quite bewlldered, and as
if in adream.

Olympin was #o lovely and gineeful, and her
tones had in them such melting sweetness that
he was fuscinated by her, and he felt ready to
attend her steps, no matter whither such might
Jead him,

He gnthered her flowers, as he did so taste-
fully artanging them in his hend until the
bouqnet wang eompleted.

« Oh, charming I she exclaimed, clapping
her dusky hands, the fingers of wiich were
glistening with spurkling gems. « Henceforth,
I hall always get you to armoge my bougnets.
Yeu class the colours o artistically, and all
ix done with such neatness and despateh. "hank
you very much, Desmoro,” ghe continned, with
o nod of her head. And she was gone, her ehon
locks fluticring in the warm breeze, her soft
muslin robe floating around her exquisitely-
moulded figure,

Like one entranced, Desmorostoad watching
her recedivg form,  She had addressed him by
name as familinrly as if she had been aequaint-
od with him for years and ycerrs, and there had
beon no haughtiness in her syllables or lovks,
;l_w hud been all kindness and gentleness to
iim.

Desmoro went back to his task with his
thoughts full of Madame Volderbond, whose

 8ilver and liquid accents were still resounding

in his ears.

Before his mentnl vision he rocalled her daz.
zling face, which he muditated over until he
scemed to forget everything else. Ho could
woll have funcied that ho had been visited by

glancing at the young man's closely-shorn |
[}

somo spirit of another world, for she had
:i:c_:mcd fur too bLright to Lu an inhabitant of
his,

On the following day, Olympin agnin ap-
peared before him ; and again Desmoro plucked
flowers and armnged them for her as before ;
while she talked to him freely, and looked into
his oyes with nmcelting expression in herown,
an expression such as he had never seen in any
woman’scyes till now,

Desmoro wag becoming more and more cn-
tranced by the charms of his lovely mistrose,
and he used to deem the dny dark until it way
brightened by her all-resplendent presence.

Olympin always sought Desmoro alone
never on any ocension was she accompanied
by her husband, whowm she mrely mentioned
in her conversntion, save s hor ¢ Dutch
boor”

Desmore was gradunlly appronching  tho
brink of a fe rful precipice ; but he was un-
conscions of that fuct, wholly unconscious of
the danger of the intercoursu he was so enjoy-
ing.

Madum .+ Volderbond hald most fascinating
manners 3 and although shie could not talk
cither cleverly or well, shie had a way of chat~
tering pretily about mero nothings, and n way
of muking you listen to her likewise,

With such uncongeninl and coarse associ-
ntiony, as now were Desmoro'™s he was truly
;zmul-l'nl to have n chance of listening to a re-
fitne

tongue,  even  though  that  tongue
had  little  wisdom or information in
it. He conld not talk to the government

men and women who were immediately nround
him—he could not so far humiliate himseif as
to do that ; hence it was that he expericnced o
donle pleasure in these his meetings with the
hittering Madmme Volderbond, whose won-
drous charms of person for a time completely
hlinded Desmoro’s senses, and prevented him
from secing hier natural self, and detecting ber
heartless, wicked ¢ amcter, ‘Po him she ap-
peared o crenture all perfection, one far fitter
for heaven  than earth ; and what sho seemed
he believad ber to be,

But what expusience coulil one ro young as
Destioro b expeeted to have in the ways of
woman-kind 2 Uis chiel knowledge of the fe-
matle sex he had acquired in the society of one
of heaven's purest daghters, in that of Com-
fort Shavings, whom he appeared to Lo fust
tosing the memory of,

In this intoxicating drenm in which Desmoro
was pow wrappued, he partly furgot bis state, so
otdions and degrading, amd for awhile his Litter
and vindictive feclings sinmbered—lulled to
rest by v filse woman's smile,

Now, natwithstanding all her personnl nl-
lurements, there were times  when  Madame
Volderbond’s levity of manner rather shocked
Desmore's naturally  delicate mind,  But the
shock only lasted oue brief moment, for
Qiympin's fiuscinating looks conld wipe from his
remembraner every other thing.,

Month: went by, aud daily, as of old, came
Madanne Volderbond to Desmoro for her bon-
quet of fresh flowers,  To be sure, she might
have sent her maid for it, but Olympin pre-
ferred Ao seek the young gavdener herself, for
she admired his manly beanty—now inits first
bloom —- and, heedless, gnite, of his position,
she wasanxious to see liow deeply she could
entheall bim.  She had marked over and over
mnin how his eyes daficed ot ner appiducl;,’
how the crimson would mautle his checks at
the mere sound of her voice, and how he would
stannmer and falter in his speech when such
was direeted to herself, Olympin was an adept
i all the signs that love puts forth, and she
fully wnderstood all Desmoro's feclings, nud
wickedly rejoiced at them,

Asx yet, Desmoro's sonl was entirely un-
stuined by any net of actual dishonor; Lut by
deprrees his thoughts were beginning to wander
Hrom the straight path, and the gloss of his

bhrisht eharmcter was becoming  somewhat
limamed and tarni<hed,

Desitoro felt the change that was taking
place within L e felt that he was nbont to !
fall into Satan’s clutehes, il yet b quailed §
not.  His gowd e had Jeen most eroelly |
despoiled and vuined § he was now fast losing !
hir selferespect and esteem,

Welly what matter d! thought he, the world :
had ernshied him, and, therefore, why shonld
he enre for its forms or ity rules? As he had ;
been abused, <o he would abuse others ; of
swiat wortle were your moral laws nnd mora)
Peatdes 7 A dite of fren thought and feee netion
for him |

Thus argued Desmoro within himself as he’
endeavoured to stifle, one by one, the noblest
and loveliest traits in his character.

But neither man nor woman, naturally gifted
with high principles, can thoroughly uproot
truth,  ‘T'heve is uo earthly wrong that can ut.
terly pervert atruly honest nnture <injury mny
warp it, bt it can do no more.

Desmoro had not forgotten that vow of his, .
made long ago @ he was in the full recollection
of it, and was mentally renewing it ; renewing
it over and over ngain, \

Olympia had fascinated snd bewildered Des- |
more's senises @ bt that was all; no renl Jove;
for her had been aw Kened in bis breast,  Yet
the pessionate sentiments with which she had |
inspired him were of a powerful nature, uud)
snch as might lead him to positive destruction, {
Of course, he did not close his eyes to the fact |
of his wrong=doing ; ke could not hut rcun-mlmr!
that xhe was o married woman, nnd that he was
encoumnging sinful thoughts und feetings re-
garding her,

Desmoro had no suspicion of the worthlesshess !
of Mud.me Volderbond : he saw that she was
;-cnuliful, and he kought to know no more about
wr.

Now Olympin was in the habit of getting our
hero to perform little commissions for her ; of ;
getting him to perform little jonrneys to S_wl-i
ney in order to purchase this or that article for
her 5 saying that none understoud how to ful-
fil her wishes 80 well as Desmioro, who wus
only too pleased to b of servico to hier in any
way.

One, day, the old Captain fell serlously ill,
und took to his bed. But that fuct did not deter
Olympia from tetching her bouquet as usunl
not did it casta single shadow on her smouth
brow.

% Desmoro,” gaid she, as she bont her fuce
over the bunch of perfumed blossoms iu hand.
And then she puused, hesitating how to further
proceed,

Is was standiug opposits to her, ecagerly
awaiting her words.

“ You bave heard that the Captain is i11?”
she went on, inan awkward maunncr,

4 Ye¢u, madamo, I am sorry to say.?

“ You ure sorry because u stupid old man is

i
1
'
!
.

*than now,

i11? Z um not sorry, nor do I believc that you

arc 80," sho replied, fixing her eycs on him,
ag if she would rend him through and through.

He starad at ber in mute amazement, at
which she Inughed, o strange, discordant taugh,
such as we might expect to hear in the realns
of the forgatten and aceursed,

# Pshaw ! why do yow thus regand me, as-
tonishment in all your looks 2" procecded
Olympia, in fippant aud moeekiung accents,
# Ligten to me. Desmoro, youn must not tell ine
any fibs : tell as many, such as you please, to
othiers, but none to me. Do your hear me: 77

Y en, madame,” e answerad,

# You are nof sorry to hear of the Captain's
illnesy, you know you're not i

¢ 1 do not understand you, madame 1" stam-
mered he, his fuce of o searlet hue,

# No

@« No, indecd, mmdnme,”

Agnin shefixed her Inrge dark orbe upon his
fuce.

“Do 1 not understaud yoor ' sho nsked,
with cemphusiz, now dropping her gaze, and
burying her checks in the sceonted leaves in
her nands,

Ho shivered alt over,and anicy hand seemed
suddenly to chwiceh his heaet.

# Now, confess 1" shae eried, 4 You must con-
feas—I11 foree you todo so 1"

They were in alenty retrent, at the extremity
of the gronnds, and safe Trom all obseevation,

% What shall I confess ?' he returned, con-
fusely -4 what have I to confiess 17

# What nonsense ° she exclaimed, with an
impatien' burst, ¢ Yo are downright stupid,
awd won't comprehend ! Vo know you Lov e 1
she added, her soft voice softer than ever on
his car—her bold gaze tixed on his changing
features.

Ho did not make any ceply,  His beain Fad
guddenly grown dizzy, and his senses were all
confoumled,

His wily, wicked compnnien was narrowly
watching him, Al litthe odid D smorosaspeet
her trenciery and goile<little disd e insegine
the foul spirit that wis hidden'neath hoee mask
of benuty !

& Well 2" gaisd alie, in nquestioning tone,

“ Madame Volderhomd surely forgets that she
is addressing only npoor honds nan, branded
and disgmeed, amd that her hushand s still
nlive ™

# Were he dead—what then 2 ghoe nbeaptly
inquired,  * Captain Volderbond is not well)”
she procecded o marked syllablos, & Jle i an
old man, nnd may not live througgh this attuck
of illness?

The lips which spoke these heartless words
were beantitolly chiseld, amd the aceents of
th speaker low ambmnsiond,

Desmoro tremblad, Jhe was sianding on the
verge of a terrible abyss, Onestep forwand, and
he would e planged into everlasting perdition
and horror.  In his eyes, his templress wias ap-
puring lovelier than ever, and, consequently,
his position was becoming o still anore dan-
gerons one,

Desmoro listened to h's companion — he
could ot help doing so — nnd, at tength, she
won fram him a declaration of his love —n g
verish gush of enpty words, dictated on the
impulse of an unguarded moment, in answer
to a Jovely woman', yoiwy of never-ending
wdoration.

Lan yon wonder at Desmaoro’s weakiiess on

iols octamon 7 can y.u wander thit he was

won to he rken to this most ¢vil temptress 7

“Aud, should the Captuin dic, Desmorn, we
will we,)" snid shioy her trencherous eyes Jook.
imgg into his. @« T shall be rich, and our hap-
piness will he certain.”

He heard her aceents, and listened (o them
as ina drean — bewildered, intoxicnled, and
fronbled by tarns,

Ouee or twice he mentatly  asked himself
whether e were geting eightly or not.  Bat
he soon theast the guestion aside, determined
not (o distress himself with any more queries

Cabout the matter,

Yel Desinora was fur from fevling ensy in
his mind.  Ha bad o vngne preseutiment of
some approaching misfortune——nt som- huage
cabamity Lo himsell — and hix bosom was be-
sicwed with ssd nlurem.

On the following duy, Captain Volderbond
was mneh worse, snd nodoctor wise seot. for,

Destuore, whose hritin was now cooller, was
praying that the Captnin might recover,  Had
Dexmoro heen the master of his own netions, it
is probabfe thnt he wonld have flown lar, far
awity from Oy mpin—that he would hay - avoid-
ed altagetlier the sintal sinres she ol i for
him,  As it was he could do nothing bnt suf-
fer aflitirs to take their own course,

OMympin had so frequently  commissioned
Desmoro fo go to the chemisCs for sundey
drugs, that b felt no surprise at her sending
him vn that ermnd now. In the days of which
1 write, poison us drogs were  casier obtained
You lavl only (o go to n chemist's
shop, to stnte what you wanted, antt put down
the mouey for it. and all was rvight,

Desmaoro’s hinir hwd now grown to o vespeot-
able length, his linen gurments were of good
mnterial and make ; he bore about him ne ont-
witrd marks of his degeded position, nud there-
fore he had no difticulty in obtaining any arti-
cle hie wanted, having the money o pay for
such,

He was in the habit of going o one purti-
cular shop—a shop in Huoter Street, kept hya
Doctor Niclson.  Hitherlo, the apprentice boy
had served him ; now, it was the doctor hing.
self who attended to his wants,

¢ What is your nnme ?”’ demanded  the doe-
tor, us he touk dow n jor,

S Why du you ask?” relurned  Desmoro,
somewhat hnughtily,

¢ Because the drugg yon usk for is poisonous,
and it is my duty to inquire what vou are
going todo with it,” explained the doctor.

6 It is for Madmme YVolderlond, of Volder-
bond Honse, South had Road,” suid Desmoro,
very frankly,

wihat will do. 1 know the Indy well” re-
joined the doctor, weighiug the required ar-
ticle, and giving it to his customer,

Sty ; for fear of necident, 1 will write
poison on the outside of the pucket.”

Desmoro hamded buek his purchase, and the
doctor Jabelled it poizon,

Then Desmoro quitted the shop, and wended
his way buck home, renching which, he imme-
diatety soughit the presence of Madame Vol-
derbond, into whose hands he at once placed
the dangerous drug,  As he did so, ho silently
point d to the written word,

She paled suddenly, then Isughed lightly,
but with n certain uncasiness of manner, which
did not escape the vbservation of Desmoro.

# Doctor Niclson {5 an old dolt,” sho uttured,
as she tore the lubel off tho packuge.

See page 1.

“ You
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TO OUR BUBSCRIBERS,

With tho present number the issne of the

Huanrastoxe will cense, We have tried hon-
eetly and con-cientiously for cighteen months
to 1ubl.sh a paper which rhould invite the
confidunce of the Canadian publis, and gain
their supjort; we have partinlly succ e led,
but that su cess has not been suflicient to
warrant our cont nuing the publication another
year, therefore we have dec.ded to discontinue
the paper.  In doing so some cx;lanati-n is,
fu our p ni n,due to our readers, and we will
give a bricf résumé of the history of the HearTn-
stons. The japer was star.eil on May 7th,
1870, by Mcsears, N..rthrup & Co,, in it+ present
fo m, a8 a weekly, the subsceiption pri e being
$2.50 per annum. Seven numbers were issued,
and it wa: th n changed to a morthly, and
continued 1o b+ so .ublished until Suptomb r
3rd. when it was jurchased by Mr. T. H.
Char hill, who red .ced the subscription to $1
per annum, iesumed the weekly issie, and
offe.c\| Aalf a doz:n nickel silver teqspoons to
each subscriber. 'I'he momentary su cess of
the paper was very preat, the numbe. of sub-
scribers exceed ng 15,000 in less than three
months. Unfortunat ly, however, the proprie-
tor wns t nable to fulfil his promise, and the
mass of the subscr b r« did n.t receive their
spoons.  Still more ur fortun .tely, Mr,
Chur hill abs onded in the eatly part of May,
1871, takis g with him all the 8..b cri tions he
bad received, and le ving the subscribers and
his oth+r creditors comple ely in the ln-ch, It
was at this time that we assumed control of
the pa er. We knew nothing of Mr. Churchill,
and comparatively 1 ttle of the puaper, except
thbat it had a large circulation; and fecling
that a first-class Cnnudinn weuvkly, well con-
du ted, ought to be a ruccess, we purchased
tho paper, just as wo would embark in any
literary cuterpridge which promised success.
For seven months we fur.:ished p.pers to the
15,000 subscr bers who would otherwise have
reccived nothing whatever for their woney;
this we had agreed to do, Uit we never intended
to carry out Mr. Churchill's prowise to per-
form impossibi}iti-g in the way of spoons. Our
prom?sue were mude to be kept, and we h.avu
keptall we iuve wna ¢, Last year veiy fo§ of
Mr. Churchill. subscribers renewed, but they
were kind cnough to cunvass actively against
us, overlooki: g the fact that we were in no way
responsible for Mr, Churchill's misdeeds, aud
that we had furnigshed them tha paper for
seven months at our own expense. 'We met with
fa:r encourngement last year, and obtainc.d
quite a Jarge number of new subscribers, but we
found the bund odium attached to the name of
the paper by Mr. Churchill's breach of faith
operated vory heavily agaiust us, aud we,
therefore, somewhat reluctantly determined to
discontinue the paper. We have hy no means
abandonced the field, however, and beg to intro-
duce to your favorable notice our new paper
¢Tae Favomre,” n copy of which you will
receive herewith,  Tae Favorite will be one-
fourth larger thau the Heanrtnstone, consisting
of sixty-four columnns of rending matt-r weekly,
and will coulain the productions of the very
best Canadian, English, and American wrilers,
We shall spare n ither pains nor expense to
make it a thoroughly good family paper,
secon.d to none on this continent, aud we invite
your assistance in carying out our design, If
you have boen pl-ased with the HEanrasTong,
we ask a continuance of your favor to its suc-
cessor, assu:ing you that it will be in all res-
pects equal, and in many superior, to its pre-
decessor. For full particulars we refer you to
advertisement and to our prospectus and sam-
ple number enclosed. Ani now it only re—
mains for us to wish you a happy and prosper-
ous New Year, and to bid you farewell. We
hav pass 1 many pleasant hours in silent com-
wunicativ. with you, and we fe.la ting of
sudness at the thought that our conneetion
should b » ver. ; but we trust this may not
b th  case, and thal .n the pug s of Tre
Favorite we may costinuse the intercoursa
which has always proved pl asurable to ua,
and so we will not say “Far w 111" but & e
rev.ir I

MURDER NO CRIME,

It would really appearas if murder Is getting
to be regarderd in the United States as rather a
meritorious action, and one which entitles the
perpegtor to extrn care and consideration
rathas¥han to public censure and death on the
sceffold, From the large number of acquittals,
and the numcerous cases in which the jury fail
to agree vn 8 verdict, it would appear that the
Jjurius are disinclined to conviet a murder -r, no
matter how plain aud direct the evidence : jt
would be diilicult to get more plain: aud direct,
cvidenco In o murder case than was addnced
&t the trial of Stokes for the murder of Jim
Fisk and in the case of Mes, Pair for the mur-
der of Crittenden, yet the jury in one case dise

agreed on the verdict, and in the other brought
in a verdioct of # Not guilty.” It appears to us
that there are three fund tal r why
it is so difficult to get u conviction for
murder :

Firat.—Under existing law a man has to
swear that he is a fool, or next door to it, for
if he admits that he has read an account of the
murder in s newepaper he is liable to be chal-
lenged ; the result is that juries to try murder
cases are usually far below the average in un-
demstanding, and consists, to a great extent, of
those who either can't rend, or who don't take in-
terest enough in the world to sec what is hap-
pening in it, and of parties interested in the
acquittal of the accused, and who don't mind
swallowing an oath in order to get their friend
off,

8oc.nd.—The taste for capital punishment
is dying out ; people are beginning to believe
with Bulwar that # the worst use youn can put
o man to is to hang him ;" and they cagerly
sciss on the most trifling excusc to avoid
bringing in & verdict which will deprive a fel-
low-creature of his life. If the penalty for
murder was a good flogging and imprisonment
for life, or for a term of yuars, we believe there
would be fur more convictions than under a
law inflicting capital punishment. Somchow
there is a spreading belief that no power can
j stify man in t kiog the lifc ho cannot give,
and that the action of twelve men, sitting
calmly down, and, in cold blood, ordering the
death of 8 human being is just as much mur-
der as tho shooting down of his victim by the
ruffian lying in wait for him. Men begin to
feel that the fact of a priconer having killed a
man does not give them the right to kill him;
there is getting to be less and less belief in
the old Levitical law, ¢ whoso sheddeth man's
blood, by man shall his blood be shed,” and
men shirk tho responsibility of depriving a
fellow-creature of life.

‘Phird.—In the existing state of society in

the United States, and with the almost univer-
sal custom of carrying fire-arms, it is but rea-
sonable to suppose that not a few of the jury-
men take into account in their judgment the
possibility of their standing in the prisoners'
dock at some future time, and as they hope
that others may be lenient to them so they
arc lenient to the prisoner, and thus % the
quality of mercy” does got strained, Shakes-
peare to the contrary notwithstanding.
This reluctance to inflict the death penalty
is not confined to the United States, we sce it
in Canadg, in Englagd, on the Continent ; there
e peurs to-beasteady growth of public opinion
againet capital punishment, and we believe
that in less than helf & century we shall sce
capital punishment wiped out of the statute
books of every civilized nation. It is surely
time, for murder is fast getting to Le no crime,
at least not a punishable crime, aund if the law
for capital punishment is getting to be ineffec-
tive, the sooner it is repealed the better, and
something substituted in its place which can
be carried into effect.

TO OUR CONTRIBUTORS.

By the announcement in to-day's paper the
competitora for our prizes for Canadian stories
will sce one reason why there has Leen some
delay in announcing the awards ; the labor of
planning and getling up a new paper, added
to our editor’s illness, made it impossible to
complete the lubor of reading over twelve thou-
aand pages of manuscript as quickly as it would
otherwise have been dome. The reading is
now very nearly completed, and the announce-
ment of prizes will be made in an early num-
ber of I:iz Favorire, in which paper tho stories
will appear.

UNEXPIRED SUBSCRIPTIONS.
As the publication of the HearrasToxs will
ceage with the present number, we would say
to those of our subscribers whose subscriptions
do not expire with the closing year that they
will bo supplied for the balance of the unex-

a sainple copy of which we enclose,and which
they will find in every way cqual, and in many
ways superior to the Hearrusrons. Try it for
the remainder of your anexpired term, and if
you like it subscribe for it.

GOUD NURSING.

With all due respect to the medical frater-
aity, we believe that more dangerous casus are
saved by good nursing than by good doctoring.
Indeed, no matter how clever the doctor might
be, he is to a great oxtent dependent on the
nurse ; the doctor prescribes, but the nurge ad-
ministers ; the doctor orders, but the nurse
executes, Then the doctor sees his patient
but seldom, and only for ashort time ; the nurse
ir always with he.- patient, watching his every
change, and attunding to his cvery want. Ghl
{lie cothfort and loxury of a gentle, tender
numc,___w_hose cool, #oft hand is ever ready to
press the .fuvered brow at the right moment;
whose soft voice fulls like sweet music on the
aif ; whose casy, nujseléss motions give no dis-

trac:ion tothe nerves, and whore sulf-possessed

pired term with our new paper, ‘Tig Favontre, |

and confi-!unt action rcassures the patient,and
imbucs bim with a spirit of confidence in her
skill and experience. It is woman's peculinr
province to muke ngood nurse ; man may try
and partially succeed, but ft remaing with
woman to be the perfect miniatrator to those
racked with paina d illness. What & blessed
fecling of calm does the soft rustle of a woman's
dress bring to the sick room, where only men
have been in attendance before ; how much
cooler the pillows feel when her doft hands
have shaken themup a bLit; how much more
pleasant does the lemonade she makes tuste
than thut made by his malo atten lants | Pos-
sibly the feeling of superior pleasure and con~
fidence which wo fuel at belug nursed by a
woman, is as much a matter of sentiment as
anything else ; poussibly men are capable of
being just us te .der, just as gentle, just as skil-
ful as women ; but, still the sentiment, if you
50 please to call it, remains in favor of women
for nurses. But all women aroc not good
nurses ; far from it, good nurses are scurce, and
dearly to be prized when found. Age has o great
denl to do with it ; thegentle luving wife who
hangs over her husband’s sick bed lavishing on
him all the care and attention which affection
can s ggest, seems to him like a ministering
angel, and he thanks Heaven for the blessing
it hns bestowed on him; but the loving wife
does not inspire that confidence in her skill
which his grey-haired mother, watching him
with anxious cye, engenders in his brenst, He
kuows her skill, he bas tested her experience,
and altho' he thanks and blesses the young
creature who clings to him so fondly, his con-
fidence is rested in the older wowman whose
years give her a greater claim to experience,
Half, ot 1 ast, of the brilliant victories over
death, which ave gained by rcnowned physi-
cians, are really won by the quiet, patient
nurse who sits with unwearying patience by
the suffurer’s bedside, and by constant care,
ceaseless attention, unremitting watching,
slowly but surely beats back the grim de-
stroycer, and snatches the sufferer from his icy
grasp. But, the doctor gets the credit, just as
inwarfare the commanding general gets all
the praise for the victory which indomitable
pluck, und steady heroism of the rank and filo
has gained. We speak warmly about good
nursing, for we feel warmly ; we have our.
selves been ill, dangerously ill, aud, altho' we
bad as clever u doctor as we think isin the city
of Mont-eal, yet we believe that, under Pro-
vidence, we owe our recovery to the constant,
tender, skilful nursing from one who will ever
Le held in gratgfd romembrance by us, and to
whom we can never sufficiently express our
thanks for the unremitting care with which we
were tended. We are strong in our belief in
good nursing, and if wo were forced to choose
we should say : * Give us n bad doctor and a
good nurse, in preference toa good doctor and
abad nurae.”

BREAKAGES,

Tt I8 #aid that three moves are ag bad #s one
fire ; but has anyone tried to fiIx exactly the
cat's oquivalent of harm in overy qulet house-
hold? "Fhese useful wnimals seem to be en-
cournged for tho special bonefit of domesties.
Thelr misslon is less the capture of small grine
than to nct as the servants' senpegonl. That
«the eat did it” is an cxcuse a8 old in the
kitchen as the time-honoured prineiples of per-
quisites and followers. Indeed, it i« open to
argument whether the proverblal bull in the
china shop dld more mischief than puss down
stalrs nmong the crockery. Of course it was
tho ent.  What else takes Jugs of hot water up
to the bed-rooms? or wushes the tea things?
or carries ont the tray Inden with tumblers and
frugile gliwses © The eat, unable to plead, ix
condemned unhenrd; and doubtless there are
damning fucts and antecedents in the eat’s cu-
reer to make her atleast the object of suspicion,
Thus, with all tho kitchen floor Lo choose from,
she prefers to truvel from one end to the other
vid the drosser; n feat fraught with fearful con.
sequences when the plates stand nicely bal-
anced, and jugs hang by a singie hair. Cats,
ton, nre glven to Inte hours, and, scorning lateh
koys, will jJump through & window sooner than
stuy out all night; they are notorious gluttons,
and would risk a dozen smashes to get at Lthe
crenm cwer. But in course of tline the sagn-
cious housewlfe will come to allot the blame ns
it desorves; though the lesson may take long to
lenrn. 8he galns her experlence slowly and
sadly.  To watch the progress she makes 18 no
uninterexting study.

Ménuges viary of convse with the moans of
their pussessors,  I[n one, reeardloss of expense,
the glnss comes from Phillips, the echina i al)
Minton'’s or Mortlock’: in anathor the service
consists of bare necessuries—the timblers are
ol thick und turbld glnss, the plates of willow
pitttern, But I will tuke as my example the
housebold midway betweon these two extremes:
the home of a couple 1n comfortable clreunistan-
ces, who during their engagement «shopped
for therselves, hought thelr furniture with cor-
taln restrictions In price justas 1L pleased them,
and started in lfe surrounded hy & host of «nice
things,” half ymrehased, half due to those en-
thusiastie frlends wha detuged them with wed-
ding presents. At their irst dinnerin thetruew
home, they sit down to 4 well appolnted table.
The gluss in of the lust dusigy, the centre pioce
and tlower vaxes arce charming, the dlnner ser-
vice u gem—just a plain dend white, with an
exqulsity border of one bright colour, and n neat
monogramn below it; io the rest of their snug
house the eye Is equnlly well pleased. The
erockery in the bast bed-room has been chosen
in perfect. hurmony with the hangings; even
the kitchen fttings have a cortaln msthetice
charm. How long will thiz last ? The firnt
crush eomes when that contty snucer of majo-
lion, which wus handed down from her mother's
ancestors, 18 ground to plecoNn under the Iron
heel of & flat-footed mald: by-und-by the bay
1n buttonxr plays footbull with tho wator caraflfo
—a chaulee spocimen of the modern antlque, tall
and slendor and sxquisitly shaped. Soon great
chips appenr i the dinner plates—the cook
rays the colour will ot stand the'fire; thesoup
turcen lenks, and n clove inspaction shows a gap
ke 0 yawning charm undernanth. 8uch acol-

‘

donts ax these stand firet upon the roll. They
are of a nature not easlly to be overlooked, and
Mwdnme muy shed tours over their very frag-
ments at the time of the catastrophe. It is
othaorwike with the rank aud file of the china
closet—the cups and saucers and the delieate
glnsy, The slanghter here may be gront beforo
it {5 apparant, and the adrolt sorvants, to hide
thelr mishaps, will shift and change them about
with desperate slteight of hund, making tho
same sot do duty twlce ovar, as wo soe u clever
stage manager, with o llmited company, mnn-
auvre hix supers. By this time, too, there is
probably a nurkery to incrcase the chunces of
loss. In the royal domaln, where sbhaby"
reigns, there ix o snpreme indifference to break-
able properiy, and Infant paws at one fell kweep
will destroy in nlif asecond as much a8 half-a-
dozen oats. And «0 the game proceeds. The
mistress of the house paskesx through every
stage of passion. At first she is loud with in-
vective and reproach, then sullen and inorose,
rousing into life only at ench fresh crash; by.
and-by she settles down llke Job in passive
resignution, which should be infinitely rapronch-
ful to those who do her 50 much wrong. 1In the

ment will grant the bonusof a Y
which the publio officials have uﬂ';'{f}’.i:ﬂ,‘zpﬁf
oation, ore is no doubt that the whole question
of llllﬁi:ll mix)n;ko:n;a Ill;' hal;gu the new Parliamont,
. J. . iramigration agent for Als
Lorraine, hu. left ro_ritho soane %l‘ his n.ﬁm??' 1.‘:2
iving vo ing reparts
fnim thelr numerous agonts rgr the pm;:e%{:o fm-
wigration next soason. r. David Lalrd,
sditor of the Chariottotown Patriot, and membor of
tho House of Asrembly for Gueen's County. has been
lpm.ntod wmember of the Council of .lgrinca Ed-
v‘:n s Island. ———A Nova Scotinn, Arthur Hali-
%non. Esq.,s0n of the Inte Sam Sliok, has recoivod
a Government Appointimont in India. with $10,000
er sunt he W ' N 8., Mailcontainsa
uln-owmx accouat of an attem)it by Villiam Wately,
oolored steward of the brigautine Union Star, o
Parrsbore’. to suffocate the captain and orow, and
then toburn her. Captain Lockhnrt, after many
strugglos susceedod in ornwling out of his cabin, gasp-
ing for breath, found the verrel on fire forward of the
foromnst, and the wmate and crow missing. After
scarch, ho_disovvernd thew auffosatod in the scme
way as he had boou himaocif, nnd with great Jifiouity
succgeded in restoring them to conrciousnoss. While
gotting the fire ender, (hoy fcund the steward lyi
on hie back, near the fire hohad kindled.qul!edu?-
On arriving at Parrshory’ an inquest was held, and s
verdiot returned—* That deconsed oame to his
doath frows suffuoution induced by a fire kindled by
" Theonuse of Watsly’s ntrosious attempt

end the supreme hour arrives. Itk evl-
dent ull at once, in ong yeur, or two or three at
the most, that everything fraglle has been de-
stroyed, nnd that tho house must ba entirely
replentshed from top to bottom.

And now it is that the woman who 18 wise
bows her head, with something of Hindoo futal-
ism, before the inevitable. She recognises for
the first time that while glass and human
nuture remnin as they are there will be break-
ages ; and she seeks nol to escupe a natural law,
as cortain in its processos ns the rising of dough
or the burning of fire, but to sufler as little ns is
possible from its action. She bends befors the
crual birst, and tries to screen herself from its
geverity. There are many anodynes to pre-
scribe—anodynes and lenitives, nol eures; for
all that the most sanguine can expect is to
reduce the ovil toits lowest terms.  Constant
prenching, rising at length to the sublimity of
v nagging,” has probably been tried in the very
curllest stages of smash. The rosultd thus ob-
tuined have of course been unappreciable, Brave
words; you might as well talk o tho winds,
Reprouches run off a servant's buck ke water
from a duck's; thelr sensitiveness Is impene-
trable to such attacks, unless accompanied by
whut our friends the chenp tallors eall theargu-
mentum ad crumenam. The ¢ pocket ” argument
oomes in here with especial force. Nothing
elde wlll foster earefulness. Make it & rule with
your gervants when you engnge them that they
pay for all they break. It is wonderful what
dulicacy of touch will then be developed in the
most callous tluger tips, When Maria knows
she must glve up her Dolly Varden beenuse her
mistress jnsists on the dnmaged sunce bowl
being rcplaced, she will think less of A 22 and
more of her footatops in coming down stalrs.
So Thomuas, the eareless boy, who only dreams
of top und marbles, will wako to the fact that
he 15 wiping glass when he hasto givoe his mas-
ter a couple of new decanters, But, in order to
carry out this prineiple in its integrity, repeated
stock-takings at irregular sengons are indispen-
sable. In no other way s it possiblo to lix ac-
curately the snddle to the right horse. With-
out such frequent inspeections we come at once
to the vague and mysterious ageucy of the
s cat,” to which I have already referred. Lt
of ull, it behaves all prudent housckeopers to
ndopt the least fragile forms of ware. In the
matter of glass this is no doubt nowadays espe-
¢inlly diflicult. Fashlon s all on the &kl of the
shopkeepers. The wine glasses that arq most.
in vogue seem made oaly to be brokun{ thelr
thrend-like stems and dolieate thin chalices
quite implore us to squeeze them tight, If you
must have thin glasses, use them as Hitle as
possible. Relegate them to the closet, or at
lenst keep them for your own dinner tuble, and
at lunchean, when the children feed, bring out
romething more substantial.  Aganin, tho man
who invented «stone chinn?” should have n
statue in his own enduring materinls, Nothing
short of malice prepensc will break u stone chinn
plate, J have seon the stewards of a great
Compuny’s oceun steunmiers throwilng them
about in a gale of wind as ¢oolly as n landsman
piays with quolts. They may chip and turn
colour, but they will not breank., They arv the
Old Guard; they may be hacked in pleces, but
they wlll not surrender. All that is needed with
stone chinn is an exterior more inviting. With
stout glass, stone ching, and o stern dikeipline,
housewlves may do much to allevinte tho ills of
brenkage. But, as I have alrcady sald, they
cannot escape the evil altogether unless indecd
they return to primitive habits, After all, o
bill at n glass shop Is better than a plantiin leaf
for a plute, or a tin punnikin o receive your
champiyzue.—Queen.

Max Adeler says they tell ustory abouta man
who put the saddic hind part foremost upon his
horse while in a condition of dizziness, superin-
auced by firc-water. Jusi a8 he was about to
mount, a German frlend came up and told him
to hold on a minute, bocause the saddle was on
wrong and wanted refixing. The horseman
guzed for 1 moment at the Intruder, as if In
deep thought, and thaen said : ¢ You let that sad.
dle alone, How in thunder do you know which
way I am golng?" Aud the gentleman from
Germany passed on.

Physiclans hnve thelr ecocentriclties, and not
unfrequently they appenr fu the odd manner in
which they collect thelr fees. A well-known
medical man once sent in his annual bill forser-
vices tonderod tn the family of a partieninr
friend, when, in point of frot, he had not heen
in the house professionally during the entire
year, The bill was pnrid as usual, but. when the
head of the fumily mot the doctor he remarked,
« Doctur, 1 got your bill the other day, but
don't remember that any of us have beon stek
this yenr,”

¢ Very likely not,” answered the bluil’'man of
kelence; ‘*but T stopped several times at the
aren gate, and inguired of the servants how you
all were.”

Another physicinn, who wns for many yenrs
one of the prominent medicnl mon in New York,
1% sihd to have once want in a bill for three bun-
dred and forty-twodoliars and ninety-two cents,
or some similurly odd sum. This curious bill
wus ilso pald, but when the patient mot his
physician he inquired, ¢ iow, doctor, did you
ever get that add nluety-two cents in my blil 27

«Oh," xald the doctor, * that Is caslly ex-
plajned. My grocer’s bill was just for that
amount, and T knew of no one who wonld so
ahesrtully pay it as yourself, and s0 Y made onn
pay the other.”

EPITOME OF LATEST NEWS.

—

UaNADA.—Mr. Loo, the venerable ex-slork of the
Privy Counoil, will lﬁorﬂy be presontod with & va-
luable testimonial from the membors of the Cabinet,
/8 somo recognition of hix long services. He is now
ovor aevonty yoars of ago, and still hale.: Tho
furwmors of the oounty of Qusbec held a mooting the
20th iLst. for tho purposo of forming an Agrieultural
iety.———IIon Mr. Canchon has boon ro-olected
for tho County of Montmoronoy. ————It is stuted
that Mr. Edgnar ‘Dowdney, M. P. for Yals, B. 0., is
about to resign his seat, having acoopted tho office of
Surveyor-Goneral of liritish Columbig,——-———
rof. Goldwin Smith has joined the Methodiat

-signed by the governmeonts of

wasthat the Captain refused to dolay the vossel fora
pair of buots whioh the steward wishod to bave made.
The stowurd who was a very vindiotive man, swore
rovengo nguinst tho vossel nnd orow, and it is mg—
lv,:::gl sprinkied muriatic acid in the oabin of the

Untrep STATRS.—Washington dulcnmheq-tn« that
t is thought that the polygamy prublem will soon be
sottled by tho Adminisiration. The delegntjon in
tha intarest of Brighawn Young in_that city. who re-
coutly ontne from Utah, are working with less hope
to avert the cuming storm. Prosident Grant has re-
aently exrrcuod his determination to put an ond to
Mormon lastitutions, After tho holidays the nocos-
sary laws will be presonted in Cungross. Rumors
ofi ling ochanges 5 ¢t high offisials at Utah
are current. At nins v'sluck un Sunday morning
a smart shock of eurthquake was feit nt Portland,
Zoatde, Washington ‘Lerritory, Victoria, Vancon-
ver’s Island und atother points on the nurthern const.
There were threo series of shocks: no deumnge re-
sultod. Patrick Wolsh, firoman in tho Gas
Worka. at Washineton, was killod on 2nd inat.. by
obn Lyndon, n follow workinan. Lyndon eronped.
——A fearful storin has swept over all the westorn
part_of Michigan, tho worst in depth of snow, high
winds und intense cold known for year«, Five en-
fmon with four trains are betweon Stevensville and
{agnr, The passengors are nll safoly hyused. =
mond Yates. tho novelist and lesturer. is ono of the
woather-bound pussengors, It is vopurted that
tho town of Helena, Arkansas, wan destroyed by fire
on night of 2:nd iust. Tho entral Presbyterian
Tubernnclo, Brooklyn, Rev. T. Dewitt Talmadge,
pastor, was destroyod by firo on 22nd inst. 1t is
reported that oxtensivo conl ficlds have been diseo-
vored in ‘{ame Culn monntuing, in 8an Diegv Coun-
ty. The United States and Spanish Guvernments
have cuncluded an ngreomont fur jointly taking tos-
timony in Cuba to be used by the Commiesian sitting
n Washington fur udjudication of claims of Ameri-
onn oitizes s growing out of the lprosent rebollion in
Cuba.——Filty-two shares of tho capital atock of
tho Trihune Assoointion, constituting & majority,
wero sold to H. M. Orton. Tho rarties going out,
sesidos Mr, Sinclair and the representntives of the
dead proprietor, nre George Riplev, Whitlaw Roeid,
John Hay nnd Thowas N, Rooker, Philip Fitzpatrick,
Patrick O'Rourke, and Dr. J. C. Ayer.  Each of the
old proprictors, was onrnestly requosted to retpin at
loast a part of hiw stack. Msers. Keid and Hay re-
fused. It ir understood that eightshares are reserved
for Scl;uyler Coltux, who is to be invited to assume
the editorship. Mr. Roid was roquested to reinain
but declined. Thoe majority of the trustees who de-
sired to continuo the papor on the basis of Mr. Greo-
ley's card Mr. Roid nt its hend needed only sighteen
sharos to securo a clear majority.

ExoLAND.—The ship ¢ Mntohloss,” of Boston,
nss , has boon wrooked off tho coast of Northum-
berland county. All on bonrd were lost. ——The
River Cam hns overflowed. The viginity of Cam-
bridgo, for miloes, is liko a swamp, and tho strosts of
tho city nre flonded. Brouksido and Ergensburg ﬁn’{g

olugud. The racont rainfall is estimatod at
millions of tons of water,
convention ta scoure uuniformi

n(:]l' c:iiz‘uéo. bdau boe:
L mark, Swreden an
Norway.———Tho Viscountes« Bonoonfield, wife
tho Right Hon. 1. D'Lsracit: diod on yorn 1an o of
An opon zir mocting was held in Stockton County in
fuvour of the Fonian amnesty, at which 12,000 porsons
were present. Tho crowd was vary disordorly, and
thore wns gome fighting, during whioh sevoral per-
sons wore injured. Tho English and \Velsh. who
outnumbered tho Irishmen, sharged on the platform,
curriod off tho Irish flags and trampled them in the
mud. Mr. Odger was announcod to speak, but failod
to nppear.——Tho laborors who omigrated from
England to Brazil, to work on fartus, have petitionod
tho Brazilinn Government to assiat them inreturning
oms. Lotters have been rosoived from thom giving
nccounts of the hardships thoy have sufforod, and
warning their frionds agninst coming to the country,
‘The river Thamos hins ovorfiowed its banks at
many places. At Windsor, Howe Park is one vast
sheet, of water, and thousnunds of noros of othor land
aro submerged. Tho present inundation of the
Thames is thn groatest since the fluod of 1850.
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THE HEARTHSTONE.

£ Farowell ¢!

£or the Hearthstone.

THE OLD-FASHIONED REVIVAL,

—

BY REV. WM. LUMSDEN, M.A.

Onoe on a time, in 8pring’s gay prime,
YWhen boys and kiris go courting,

A preachor came of wondrous fame
For shouting and converting.

Now ot the nows shook in their shoes
The publioans and sinners,

All those who in the ways of sin
Had gone or wore beginners.

He thon did eall our leaders all
Each vther for to rival,

To find a place for warke of grace,
# A gepuine old revival.”

A grove wns got, n favorito apot
With all our youths and wonohes ;

They set n atand on ovory hand,
Surrounding it with benches.

Tho old housowivos ag for their lives
Agresd 'twns no uso spaaking,

But turnod thom all, both groat and small,

To boiling and to baking.

Along the ronds in wa zgon loads
Raoll arowds in sxpoctation,

Some como to pray anel somo to play,
And sowo for speculation.

Tho sun’s bright hoams illume the streams,

Converging to the moeting: .
Thoro soon alit. in haste thoy sit,
Or bow a silent greoting.

‘Tho preaching hand then mount tho stand,

£noh nuokar than the other.
Prapared to groan or ery * Ochone
To holp tho spoaking brother.

Ho road his text, bank upsido down,
All won lero.d at his knowledee ;
Well know tho most the {uly Ghoat
Ne'cr culled a mnan from Collogo.

Heo thumpod the dosk and slapped his hands,

And got his nose n twanging,

And warned the-n nll, both great and small,

With seroeshing and with banging.

‘I'hey formorl n pen for maids and mon,
And thon with wise assertion,

‘From (Jod. three sonro, anil not ono more,
Requirod for quick conversion.

Enquirers eame in trombling frame,
A crowd but gomewhat motley;

A call for prayers bringd round the stairs
Tho brotaren ratacr hotley.

Some ono did say. *“ Come let us pray ;"
Uprose the congragntion,

‘Thon down thoy went with one consent,
All ronriog for salvation.

(3ot np. ot up.”’ the proacher oried,
 Who'er's got the true riches.”

Mike Farloy jumped up four foot high,
And o ho burst his breooheas.

Hurt at tho view, his mothor flew—
A very gifted fomalo—

And to the grounid she brought him down
By pulling at his coat-tail.

Thoa uprose monne and shouts and groans,

Somo falling nnd somo knooling,
And grauts and hews and toud anens,
To holp the goneral feoling.

Whilo tho{ were down in knooling rows,
All waiting for the down-pour,

Young Ida Brown soes Sally Shaw
A winkiug at Bill Soymour.

Provoked to sec Bill wink at Sall,
That loved hor ever almost,

Sho pull’d n pin from out hor sleeve,
And stuak it in his sternpost.

e gave ustart. he gave u yoll
All thought he was qonvnctod 3

Somo show'd dolight, in some nifright
Or torcar was dopiotod.

At this the wark broke out with power,
And many were sonverted ;

Who oan forget that awfal hour
Jtor all the wicked hearted ?

" Then one npstands and claps her hands,
" ¥5~aSho acroams nad pious upturns
+ 3 lHor whited oyes unto the skies,

Aund flopa down ou her posteras.

« Now stop, arive,” the prencher orios,
« We'll use the sword of Gideon ;

Come lot us sing a lively hymn
Who'or's got true roligion."

. 4* A nogro olimbed n troo behiad,

s=ea\Wharo, sitting on his haunchos,
.« Porch’d l’ll) on high towurds tho 4

_IIo hid among the branchos.

At once a ronr from sovoral score
Of thoso who had perfoction,

A rousing psaln, o henling balm,
That mark’d the trae olection.

Just us tho lay had died aw
l}Il"h:" bhmk‘axrnn.‘:uo:l "‘Ilnal‘reluiu."

«Who'll stand asido ?’’ the prenchor oriod ;

¢ GGod sonds that voico to prove you.'

‘Then did arise mnost awful cries
'Till timo to go to dinner

That common sonse nllows ot length
'To overy saint and sinner.

1a the highway an ass did bray,
And nll tho signal thought it ;

Thoy seatter'd quick in groups and knots,
Wher'or thoir frionds had brought it.

Now Plenty spreads her bountcons cheer,
And all woro nsked nnd fonsted

With wolcome swool to rustio moet,
By hoalth and pleasuro tastod,

$0 oveniug enme with all her stars
To find tho erowds all praying.

Ag undar that rude oloquenco
‘Thoeir simple souls were swaying.

2 Thon, with & warning voico, tho dames

(o gathor up their chickons,

izLiost undernonth tho shades of night

a Thoy go aud * play the dickens.”

But spito of all thoy say and do,
Stio sourts with Tommy Dawson,

And alinost in their vory view
Bob kissos Kitty Lawson.

They’ra flod, they’ro gone, those dear old timos

Of ronving, rough salvation ;
Now in a fur moro dandy way
The prenchors save the nation.

- @Farowoll, favawoll, yo sheepskin hats
*« And jowls 50 elon.nlj shavon,
,{.!‘Li o diving-bells an

watar rats,
. That plungod the folks to heaven.

Farowoll the sobor Quakor shawl,
And holy shiovel bonnot

Witk simple string "noath protty chin,
But thon no bow upon it.

hat honost ronﬂnT Zonl
That battled with the dovil,

=»And in a plain, sledgo-hammer style

«.Attnoked the powers of ovil.

What'er thoy know thoir hearts wero true
To what's Bivine and Royal ;

Thoir lowly sloep my musgo must woep,
Tho lovoly and the loyal.

Farowell, farowoll, yo grand old woods,
0Old Nature’s solemn splondor,

Tho murmuring fatl, tho shadowed floods,

4Returning spring did sond hor.

‘Boforo the stoady trampling troad

Of modorn innovation,
The old Oanadian simple ways
Have sufforod deolination.

{ frlena,”

Boon we shall too floet all from view,
Qur airy goneration,

As rhﬁmo and timo aod timoe and rhyme
Find fitting termination.

OaxviLLg, Oxr.

For the Henrthstone.

THE MYSTERY OF THE CHATEAU
RAMSAY.

BY G. 8. BARNUX,

OHAPTER 1.

¢ L, what do you say to a walk this
afternoon

« By all means, my dear fellow,” sald my

We had been siiting for half an hour in a hot
1little office in ono of the large newspaper estub-
lishments in Montrenl, in which bnth of us
ground out our dally bread, and literally by the
Bweatl of our brow in that hot summer weather,
But, hot and dusty as this office was, it will
always be u bright spot In our memories, though
we should reacl the threo score years and ten
allotted to the life of man. We had spent many
happy hours there durlng the summer, in plea-
sant communion with a little coterlo of mutual
friends and co-laborers; and many an idie mo-
ment had been whiled away {n conversationon
tterature, art, musie, politics and heaven knows
what-—conversation such as none but & Bohe-
mlan conld enter inta. So, when I suggestod a
walk It was nnt 50 much with & view of escap.
ing from the office as to allow the other occu.
pants, less fortunute than we, to go on with
thelr work.

We therefore put down our pipes, donned our
hats nnd snuntered into Great St. James Street,
walking at that easy and luxuriously indolent
puce whieh only one who ls 8o happy ns to be
thoroughly ldle dnres to assume. We passed
through the little squarc in tho Place d'Armes,
stopping & moment to wateh the wiunter drip-
ping from the ugly old fountaln into the bnuin
benoath, and to enjoy the shade whioh the um-
brageous branches of the maples east nround,
and then continued our course eastward
along gny, busy Notre Damo Strect. A
short walk bronght us to the Government
Gardens, where L——— stoppud, and, polnting to
an okl building on thoopposite side of the street,
which still showed some stgns of ancient gran-
deur, said,  That, George, is one of tha most
historical buildings In Montreal. Alas! It is
doomed in a very short time 1o destruction,
Onco It was the homae of the French Governors,
and later of the English Governors of the Pro-
vinee. It goes by the name of the Chateau
Ramsay.”

« It is cortainly a romantic old place,” I an-
swerod, ¢ and must surely have some story
connceted with it.  What a capital haunted
house it would make.”

4 Is it possible, then, that you never heard
the story of the nun?”

« [ ngver have. In fact, although a pgreat
portion of my life has been spent in Montrenl,
I must confess to a profound ignorance of her
traditions. We are a terribly material people
here, and care little to 'ook 1ato the past; thed
future, with its bright golden prospects, has far
more of Interost In it forus. Buttherccan beno
better time than the present for improving my
mind; 80, prny let me hear the tale; it will
sorve as au antidote for the political meeting
Up-night, and koep e from quite dylng of ;uo
dCy rot.

Our stroll was at once resumed, and Li——
began:

« The story of the nun, as it Is generally
knowhn and believed, I8 somewhal ng follows:
During the Governorship of the Chevnller de
Courcelles, which, as you know, begnn in the
year 185, n party of lndies departed from n
convent in the south of Frunce to plant a branch
of their Order in thie wilds of New IPrance, as
this country was then called. 'T'he good ladles
had seon the letters sont home by tho Jesuit
fathers, and, fired with & holy emulation, had
sey out on n mission, by tho side of which auy
missionary work of the presont day pales and
looks iusignitiecant, Awmong them was one
youug nun, but lately admitted to their num-
ber, but whosa patient and untiring zeal in
good works and religlous fervor had already
won for her the high distinetion, for such it was
regarded, of being permiitod to share {n one of
the noblest enterprises which the history of
those times atlords,

« The lndles arrlved in tho port of Montronl
at about the end of the year 1670, and as thore
was 10 other lodging fit to recelve thom, they
were accommodated with a suite of rooms in
the Governor's residence. A woek had been
spent in preparation for their departure to the
fleld of thelr labours—n mean wooden buijlding
ot the western end of the Lown—when a terrible
blow came upon the little community; the
Sister Charlty disappeared. She haid gone to
bed as usual in a room, which she occupled in
common with two other sisters, at an ecarly
Lour in the evening, after o day of fatiguing
labor; but when tlic two holy women awaoko in
the morning their companion was gone. Search
was made in all directions, but no trace of her
was ever discovored, nor was any clue to the
manaer of her disnppearance ever found, If we
may believo thestory. Many were the theories
started, among the most probable of which
would xeem to have beon that, ilke Elljah of
old, she being too holy for this world, had been
transiated to heaven, were it not that some
yoars later she took to vislting it again, or at
least her nnquiet spirit did. For in that suite
of rooms which was occupled by tho good Indies,
and whieh still romains intact, ever as midnight
comaes, the figure of u nun, habited In the garb
of her order, 18 seen to steal from oune room to
the other, uttering as she glides along, low
monns and prayoers, and counting with cager
fingers the beads of a ghostly rosary.

+ Sueh i3 the legend, founded partly on fact,
as tho sequal will show, but utterly at fault, as
you will see, in many Instances.

+ The facls which I am now about to tell youn,
T have gathered from manuseripts in the pos-
Hession of ono of our oldest French familes.
Tho datos, numes, &c., I have altered, in order
that you may have no suspiclon c¢ven of the
fanilly to whom T refer.

CHAPTER L

« 1n the your 1864 the Do Beaumonts ocouplod,
as thelir families had ocoupled for centuries be.
fore them, n fine rainbling chiitean in the south
of France. ‘These were the good old days,
bofore the revolntion, when the nobility wore
of the purest blood, and when to be noble was
the only passport to any office in the State.
Rut the De Bonumonts, unfortunately, had not
tho wherewithal to support their ranik, ax thelr
oatates, though large, were so heavlly encum-
bered with debt and so ill-managed, that the
ravenueos which they yiclded were bat trifting,
and the old ohiteny, with the old famlily, was
st crumbling fnto rulns. One there was, of
four sons, who doubtless, had birth given him
the right, would have ravived the glorles of the
ancient house, and litornily put the family upon

to do or attempt aught, and his attontion wawm,
therefore, solely direoted to obtalning some
honorable employment, by which he might
carve out his own fortunes. Henrl's efforts had
been warmly seconded by thase of an uncle,
bis mother's brother, who had some influenco
at court, and just as my story opens, their joint
endeavor had procured for Henrt an office under
the Cucvalier de Courcelles, who was about te
depart to New France, tho governmont of
which had been ontrusted to hiy charge on the
denth of the former Governor.

Yours hefore, it scomed as If it had been but
woeks, Henr{ had fallen decply in love with
Octavie Belfort, nlece of the old curd, whom
both dearly loved. Theoy hud loved at first
sight, as little boy and Iittle girl, and as they
grow up together, meeoting almost dally, their
affuction grew deeper and stronger.  Perhaps
nelther knew of this; they ware both young, he
barely twonty, and she not past elghteen. I
don’t think that they had ever spoken of thelr
attuchment ; yel each felt the need of theother,
and even adiny's geparation wns agriof o them,
Of course, there were ldle tongues in France, ng
weil as everywhere else, and there were not
lncking thoso to tell the Count everything that
passed. Poor man; if there was one good and
pure quaifty in LWlm, It wus his love for his
younger son, o love and respect which none of
the othors could share, ns none of the others
were worthy of it. It made him shrink from
causing him the slightest pain; and Henvl, on
his purt, repnid his father by never keeplng o
seeret from him.  Therefore, the Count. knew
quite ns much as the gossips, and was content,
The Curd, good ma, laughed at flrst at the
amour de veau, as he named the attachment of
the boy and girl, forgot all about it presently,
but was wakened suddenly one day by the
sharp, pricking tongue of & gossip to find that
matters had gone far beyond his repalring, and
that the best thing he could do was to let woll
cnough alone,

Such was the conditlonof aflitlrs when Henrl
resolved to go abrond and scelk his fortunes in
that new and tervible country of the west, con-
cerning which o few meagre seraps of informn-
tion oceaslonally found thelr way into France.
Then it was that for the first timo he understond
the relatlonsbip in which he stood towards
Octavle, and wlthout one moment’s hesitation,
a8 he hwnd never, since thelr childhood, kept
anything from her, he sought her out, told her
that he was going away, and then Jald bare his
heanrt belore her,

She listened asg ane struck damb ; then threw
herself into his arms and said ¢

«Oh, Heurs, you cannot go; I shall dic with-
out you."

Little by little the poor fellow suecceeded in
soothing her, nnd at last ebtalned from her »
consent Lo be marrled ;s soou as It should be
possible.  Like zood ohildren as they were, they
went to the euré and told hlm all that had taken
place, desirlng him then and there to unite
them. ‘This the old mau could not, of course,
consent to, but he nllowed Lhem ut lust solemnly
to betroth thomselves in his presence. 1L was
some consolation to the lovers to (eel that In a
menner they belonged to ench other, and when
they parted it was with the most solemn vows
that ench would be fithful to the other, and
with a great dent of hopefalness for the future.
On the following morning Henri went away to
Join his chlef, uniled with him from the port of
St. Mulo, reached New Franee {n snfoly, nnd
entered upon his datles. Montreal was then a
fortifled village, but even then was growlng
yoarly in hmportance, and already the Governor
had thougbt fit to build an Jstablishment here,

Ina few months De Bdlumont, who mani-
fostod not only abllity, but tact, courage and
firmness, was put in command of the garrison
at Montreal, and was tlso charged to snperin-
tend the work of building the (lovernor’s cha-
teusy, In so fur as a wman of his position might
descend to such dutles.  He took kindly tothis
Iatter employment, and not only spent hours in
watchlng the masons at thelr work, but sug-
gested, as yon will see, further on, several im-
portant chinnges in construction,

Leaving Henrl busy in workingout his fortuue
in Caundn, 1 will return to Octavie 1 Frange,
for it is with she that my tale has more parti-
cularly to do.

CHAPTER IIIL

When Heurl eamae no more to see her, Qota-
vio fell ny if the better part of her tife were goue
from her; und her only consolation now lay in
the long talks with her uacle, and the bright
pictures, which they made of the time to come
when Henrl shoulil retarn to cialim his bride
Then there was the first letier, long, loving, full
of hope; than othier letters, aud move long tulks ;
unttl at last though ectuavic missed her knight
full sorely, yet much of the bitterness of her
sorrow was passed, and she could live on the
hopes of the future and the bright recollections
of the past. Thus shie had regained muoch of
ner olld checrfulness of raauner, and much of
the color, which for a time had faded out of her
cheeks, had returned, when one day thero cume
news from across the water, which inflicted so
terrible a blow that she wus erushod by it, her
spirlt broken and for long monthsg her life and
renson despaired of. IIenrl, had been taken
prisoaar, aud burnt at the stanko by the Indlans.
There was no doubt of it. The Governor, had
gsent a kind lettor to the poor old Count, but
gave him no room to hope that even a chnnce
exlsted that his son might still be alive. No!
his doath had been witnessed by another eap-
tive, who through the kindly oftices of one of the
Indinn women hind made his escupe beforo his
turn for torture carnae.

Who can wonder at the cffect which this in.
telligence had upon Octavie ; she sanlc under it
at first llko a hol-houso plant nipped by the
frost, courage, renson, nimost forsook her, But
her's was too strong and devout a nature (o bo
utterly overcome by even the most horrible
calamity; and soon she was called back to life
by the necessity of attending to her uncle, who
though a hale man was old ; and bgs had beon so
sorely afllictod by the death of hls dear son, as
he alwars called Henrl, and by the grlet of his
nicco, that his constitution broke, he becnme
wonk and infirm and in a few months dled.

Sorrow often makos ay brave and so it was
with Qotavie. To the first cruel blow she gave
way ; but at the second, hor courage returned ;
and though she mot the storm with bowed head,
yet she met it. So soon as the last offices had
been done for her uncle, and Octavie had timo
to think, she fonnd tho 1tfe which sho then lond
Intolerable; and resolved to senk a8 a nun for a
life of good works, in which that love with which
her heart overflowed, and on which she now had
nothing to oxpend it might be bestowed upon
her poor and suffering fellow-creatures. The
ladies of a convent, near ut hand tvere voryglad
indeed to recoive among them 80 sweot a novice;
and soon she beocame known through all the
country round, as thd good Sister Charity. - Her
noviclate had scarcoly expired, when a lotter
recelved by the Lady Suporior, from hor brother
o Jesult missionary in Cannda, awolte among

these holy women, .a noble desire to omnulate,’

those glorious fathers; and none was more anx-
fous to engange in such an aentorprise than the
quiet and gentle Sister Charity. Soon n little
company had beon formed, the proper commu-
nleations made to His Holiness the Pope, his

iLs logs agnin, It was uscloss, howevor, for him

consent to the undortaking obtalned, along with

letters patent for the sstablishment of a con-
vent in Canada, trom the Freuch King, and in
short everything that was necesmary for the
commencement of the good work. Tho ladies
filually sot sall from the port of 8t. Mulo ou the
12th of June 1870, and reached Mountren! four
months later, just as tho forests with which,
both banks of tho $t. Lawrence weare covered,
had put on their bright autumnal garb.

The Governor had by this tlmo romoved to
Moutren), and pled tho resld , bullt for
him uuder the superintondance of young De
Boaumont.

As the good ship dropped her anchor in the
harbdr, she fired a gun whioh was answered
by a liundred others from the walls of tho fort-
ress; aund fu & momeut, the whole popuiation
of the town sireamed out from the gutes and
ranged themselves on tho shore, to greet the ln-
dles on their landlng. As there was no suituble
residence for them In the town, the slsters wore
conducted to the Goveruor's chinteau whoro a
suite of rooms had becn preparad for thelr ro-
ception. On the fotlowing morning thoy attend.
od a thanke-giving service in the church of
Notre Dame, which in those early days of the
settlement bore no similitude to the grand edi.
fice which now bears that nnmae.

As thoy returned along the stroets, the Sister
Charity saw that which changed tho whale
counrse of hor existence, and which had she not
soen my story would never have been tokl, De-
parting from the church theolr route lny along
thoe side of the Notre-Damo Strect of to-duy.
Most of the ground had even thon been ballt
upon, but several large tracks still remalned
vaennt and were cither occuplod by gnrdens, or
woro still free to the publle. In one of these
lntior, o group of Indinng and white men, who,
but for thieir long Leards, might have beoss mis-
taken for Indinns, weore engaged in pitching a
rude encampment, It was not strange that a
sight 60 novel to the eyes of & FEuropenn, should
hve involunturlly arrested the nttention of the
slsters. In the Sister Charlty tho Indlans caused
a foellng of loathing and hatred almost; but
they yet had a sort of muesmerio atiraction for
her, which made her look upon them cven while
she shuddered. Asx then she looked nt the mat-
tled group, with a fociing akin to horror, her
eyes were arrested by the face of yonug man
clnd In the costumo of o voyngour. 1le snluted
the Indles respectfully, and ralsed his cap. Ilis
ocyes mot those of tho Hister Charlty for an in.
stant, but {n that short glance there was mu-
tunl recognition ; the sister was Oetavie Belfort,
tho vayageur was Iletnrl de Beuumont, ‘Che
Sister Charlty cried outans if in agony, and sunk
fulnting upon the pavement. MHer companlons
gnthered quickly around her, amd sho was con-
veyed into a house near by, where restorntives
wero admmlnistored.

Whan she had recovered sufliclently she was
tnken home in & carringo sent for her by tho
Governor himuself.

CHAPTER IV.

When 8luter Charity renched home, she was
assafled with 80 many questlons as to the cause
of her indisposition that she waus compelled for
the first time in hor life to resort to xubterfuge,
at least, If not falsehood, Bhe sukl 1t was fear
and horror 1l by tho pr of the In-
dians, They all know her gtory, wore not thero-
fore surprised at what had happoned, nor were
they lacking In sympathy for her wenkness, In
this manner she escaped question, and finally
after urgont solicitation, was left nlone to think
and to pray, Tue first scusution of hor heart
was Joy that Henri wat snfe; the noxt Incom-

parable angulsh at vho pnought that ol hupe for'}

hor was dead, ghe could never seo him rore,
and perbaps it would have been happioer for
both, had his life not Léen spared; forshe nover
thought for an instant that his love was less
than lhers, or that s sutforing would not be
qulite a8 great. Khe woaould settle nothing, wnd
bofore her there only appeared alife all binnk
and mlderable.

But what of De Bosumout 2 Ils, you muy bhe
sure sfffered not less than bis betrothed; but
unlike her, he had hope, and determinntlon,
Hls five years of forest life, hud mumle lLim
bold, intrepid and declded. Plians wore evolyed
in his mind with wonderfal rapldity and sered
upon 0 &oon as decldod.

Perhaps here T had hetter tell you that Henrl
was not burnt at the stake. How he escaped 1
never lenarned; bul he appears to have won
from the chief, into whose tolls ho fall, an affoc.
tion, which although for many months 1L kept
him a eaptive, still saved him from death and
from greater hardship, than was endured by the
other members of the tribe. Ilis cuptars wero
a roving ba~d, and did not belong to nny of the
Indian nautions of the North, who for the most
part lived In towns. Thoy had nosottled abld-
ing place; but at ono time of the yonr trupped
beavert on the Ottawa and S Lawesnee, s,
at another, hunted the bison on the prairies.
They wers & sort of Ishmaeliles, every man’s
hand was against thom and theirs equally
against every man. Thoy had taken senlps
from almost every quarter of the continent, nnd
fow indood were the hunting grounds where
the bones of thelr slain comrades were not
blerching. With theso men Tlenrl had jour-
neyed from a littlconipost un the Ottawa, near
which ho had becn captured, to the great grass
covered plalns of the South West. Journeying
still southward, down tho Mississippl river he
had been, had he known It, In reach of thoe
French settlement in Loulsiana, In fact almost.
the whole of the Eastorn part of the continent
had beon traversed ere he agalin sel foot in Now
France and mude hls esenpe from eaptivity. At
a place near the site ot the presont town of
Ogdensburg hoe had joined & party of Indianus
and trappers, who wore on the wuy {0 Montrenl
to dlispose of thelr furs, and without rovanling
himsolf reached the town on the mornlng of the
day succoeding that on which the Ladles nf the
Congregntion had arrlved In port; and It was
while ausisting his compunions to preprre o
sholter, that he saw and recognized Octavie In
tho Sister Charity.

As I have aiready hintod, De Beaumont muule
a determination to become possessed of his
bride, and to make this easler, he resolved to
preservo his incognito. Flve years before, had
he boon told that a thought even of Inducing i
nua to break the sacrad vows whieh bound her
to her holy order would huve entored his mind,
he would have donied It o hundred times over,
At that tlme his consclence was youmng and
fresh, and wounld have kept him from aects fur
less wicked; but those terrible tive years, nway
from all religious influences, and during which
he had been surrounded with everything caleu-
lated to debase the mind, hud had thelr eflect;
and while they hud brought with them grent
decision of character and boldness, thiey had
also blotted out much that was good. Thero
siill remainod a noble nature, which, but for the
tomptation to which he was so soon subjected,
would, no doubt, have saved him from 5o grave
an error.

His first care was to communjcate with Oc-
tavie, and this he succeeded in doing through
the agonoy of one of the Governor's servants,
who, during the time that he was in command
of the garrison, had attended upon him. He
first wrote a long and passionate lotter, in which
ho reminded his hotrothed of tho solemn vows
which she had made to him, vows which were
a8 sacred and binding as apy which she could

have made to the Church, and whioh, having
the priority, must be broken bofore she could
renounce him. Ho then told her of his sufler-
ing, reminded her of how she must suffer, and
counselled nnd entreated her to fiy with him.

When Qctuvie received this letter her misery
was incrensed fourfold. Doubts now existed ia
her mind ns to which was the right course. In
aither cnie a vow must bo broken and wrong
done; by following one course sho could only
Injure herself; Ly the other sho condemned an-
other o & life of misery. Could she either,
with that love in her henrt, n love which must
be gullty while she remained a nun, give God
the sorvice which she had promised? Must
not her whole fature life be an by pocrisy 7

While she thus hesitated, anothor letter ar-
rived from Henrt, agnin urging her to fly, set-
ting forth more specinlly than before all the
wrguments of his first lotter, and in many cnscs
naswering, us 1t seemed to her, tho questions
with which she had been tormentoed. Had she
but sought the counsel of her Superior, no
doubt the clenr niind of that lady would have
onabled hier to point out to the orring ane which
wis the right course, white her kKindly sympa-
thy and gentle manner wonkl, perhapks, have
soothod the bitteraess of the hour. But Qstavie
feared to uask for advico on sueh w subjeot; and
when at lust anather letter came, telling hor
that everything was prepared for tllght, and
giving hor directions how to aet, she yieliled,
and sont hack by the messengor the nnswor
which Henri so much destrod.

I told you in thoe early part of this history
thut D¢ Renumunt had mude hinportant shanges
in tha constraction of the Chatenn,  With whnt
end 1 cannot sy, he had caused a stiding panet
to be made I one of the walls, ‘This commu-
nicatod with n seeret  studrense o ingenjonsly
caonstructed that 1ts existence wax known ouly
to the men who hnd been employed in the
work, awd who hnd all gone lick to France.
Nothing externally denoted Its prosence, which,
thercfore, romained a secret known only to
Henri,  Now it 50 happoned that Uctavie, with
two other sisters, oeccuplied the room with the
sliding panel. Do Beaumont’s piuns wore thus
very maeh faellitated.  Jiig cdirections to Oc-
tavie were that at mbldnight, or as soon wfler s
possible, shie shonld rise from here bed, open the
wall, snd descemd the stadrense; at the bottom
of the stiir she would (i a Hitle room, wlhere
o bunp and the costame of & young babitunt
womun woulit be left for her, ‘Tho dress xho
was Lo assume Instewd of the hablt of her order.
A tap at i duor opposite to the one by which
sho had ontersd would inform T Renumont
that her prepurations wora all made, and they
wounhl then, without further diffienlty, oflect
thelr cxenpe.

On the evening of the following day the Sis-
ter Charity and her compuntons rotired to bed
ab thelr usual enrly hour., The little commu.
Bty were very husy inaking arrangements for
depurting to the convent building, which was
now newrly rewdy to recelve them, anid when at
night they retired to rest thoy weroe 1o wenrbed
that sleep camme to them almost as soon as
thelr Lionds Tud touched the pilfow, nur wore
thelr glumbers ofton disturlied until the matin
bell enlled them to morning worship,  Not so
was L with Octavie on titls night., Sleop bhad
deserted her pillow,  Jer head wak rncked with
a muze of confused and tormenting thoughts,
through which shone clearly only the desire
and detorminution to flee from a lite which had
fn a few honrs become Intolerable to hor; and
Yet, when she looked back upon It and thought
of the future, It seemed to her that sho would
redily barter any pleasurg, pawt or future, for,
e power Lo ehjuy v agmih 88 she oneo and
done.  In thoughts liko this she was still buried
when the great clock In the hall, striking
twatve, roused her from hor reverle. She rose
from her bed with utmost eare, donned her
nun's apparel for the sl tinte, and stolo notse-
lessly to that purt of the wull indicutod in
Henrl's lester. . To o gentle pressure one of the
panels yleldod; two more pushies and it of 1
wide, leaving saflicient space to permlt of the
passago of her body, Khe stepped Into n lttle
eoens, and elosing the punel bebind hor, began
Lo deseend n nnrrow winding staircase. After
golng douwn a very Iong way it seomed Lo her,
u light, was visthle, and tn anothor moment, she
stomd In o little vaulted chisnber, with warlls
and celling of rough stone. 1L was lighted by &
lantern, suspended from an fron hook driven
into the wall, 1ty the light whileh it east around
she diseovered a bundle, which, on Lping un-
rolle, disclosed the complete dress of a habi.
tunt womna of nearly her own slze. With
shurkler she enst uslde the habit of her order,
and quickly donnmt the plain but snbstantinl
gnrb of the women of the country. ‘Then,
douhtlng her strength, shie ran to thoe door and
tupped gontly upon it.  {Lopened outwards, niwd
in an Instant Do Beanmant «tood before hor.
Cie lgne loolz they avaluaged, and then Octavie
threw herself into her lover's outstretched arms,
Small tlme was *there, however, for love-muak-
tng; so De Beunurnont, unging his betrothed to
be strong and trust in him, gently dlsengaged
himself from her embrace, nnd taking the lnn-
tern from the wall, led hor ont into a pussage,
closing the door behind him., A short walk
nlouy this subtervanean passage, which grada-
ally ascendced, brought thein to o wall of solid
slone, In which wis i small iron door, A stardy
pusti from De Benumont fluug it open, and,
stooping, they erept through the aporture thus
made.  On the othier slde Octavio founid herselr
standing on a nurrow plank; benenth her the
Inmp-lizht shiowed her n poul of water, and
Inoking ipwards she siw a smoall patch of light,
from the midst of which u stur xecimned to be
lookimg dowt at hor. At the opposile end of
the planle wax o ladder, up which Qutavie
mounted, clusely tollowed by De Beaumont. In
another moment she had reanched tho top, and
found herself at the mouth of the well In the
gurden of the Chutean, and in thn part of 1t
overlooked by the windows of the apartment
she had Just teft. Do Beaumont, with the as-
sistanee of tho old man, then removed the
plank and ldder from the wall, after which all
threo hurrled to the lowoer end of the gurden,
where they found the door of w little sullyport
open, ind, pussing throngh it, enme ovat upon
therlver bunk, Fora moment Honrl convoersed
with thoe sontry, who nllowed the party Lo pngs
withaut challenge, and thoy then wutked quick-
ly up the bank for & short distunce. Soon thoy
discovered i lurge eunoe, well manned, in which
they embarked, and in another momeut were
snilhige swiftly down the Kt Lawrence, After o
gront many perlls thoy arrived sifely in New
York, which hud then but recently come futo
possession of tho English, and, ns soon as pos-
sible, were married by n Protestant clorgy-
man,

De Benumont and his bride sbortly afwr re-
turned to Montreal, whore the Governur wel-
comed the formoer as onc risen from the derd.
He soon recelved promotion to a good oflice,
where he was enabled to lny tho foundution of
o substantial fortune. Reprosonting Octavie as
n young Acadian lac, whom he had rescued
from the Indians, he was married to her in the
Church of Notro Dame 80 5000 us Lho nacessary
arrangoments could be made.

Perhiaps you may thihk that, after so many .

troubles, Octavie should have lived huppy evor
after, but I cannot think that she did. There

was a heavy sln on her couseclonce, us well as -

on that of hor husband, which no good decds
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could wash away, and the record of her plous
niets, whieh yet rematng, clenrly indicates that
this was n constunt burden to her. Her end,
100, Wik most uhbappy. The death of an only
daughter, who was to hinve been anun, brotmght
on ingnnity. Ior husbund couveyed her to
¥rance, whero shie was Lreated with tho utmost
skill known to those days, but without avall,
and sho died miserably on the passage brek to
Canrda without hinving regalned her renson.

Perhaps 1 should tell you oue "furthior re-
muarkable clreumstance. On the night of the
10th of November, 1800, the inhabltants of the
Clatenu Ramsay were throwan Into n state of
groat commotion, A Indy who oceupied an
apariment which overlaoked the gnrden of the
Chatenu had extingualshed her light, and was in
the act of retiring for the night, when there
aroso out of the bed the figure of a nun, The
appurition at first walked stealthity townrds the
wall, agalnst whieh fu secmed to push; then
turniny and utterlng n low moan, it stote silent-
Iy across the floor, and as )t reached the door
disuppearcd.  The lady ultered o lowl seream,
and fell faluting apo.: the floor, When she re-
covered she was surrounded by friends, to
whom sghe told her tale, It ran among the ser-
vants, It was told in Lthe town, and no one
dunbied 18, for 11 was the twentieth anniversary
of the ulght on which the young Sister Charlly
had disappenrsd, and many people still recot-
lected Lhe excitement which had Leen ereated
by that evenl.  But there s Yol another colnei-
dence. O the night of the 10th of November
Madame de Benttmont died at sea.”

Li— stopped here, and we walked silently
back to the oftice, where 1 found plenty of work
awaiting me.

MY LOST DARLING.

BY LULA BMDELER.

Under tho sod and the waving grass,

Ho is slecping now, and my eyes ure dim ;
For all thu visions of hape nnd Joy

Wont vut fram my life when they buried bim.

Oh, had the Jips that 1 loved s well,
Whispered gowd-bye ero they elused for uye,
It wonld bo a joy tu juy weary heart,
And my toars woaldn't fall sv bitter to-day.

Ne left wo smiling: that Summer morn,

Al eareless and gay wero the wonds he said,
Aud I watched hit go with a thrill of pride,

Arnd at twilight they brought him back o me dead,

Cold were tho lips that had swiled at morn,
White was the fuce thar 1 (ried to see,

White with the dews of denth. and yet
"T'was the fairest fuco in the world Lo me.

Teuderly buck from my darling’s brow
They hnd brushed the curls so damp and wet,
And he seemed usleop with his bluo eyes closed,
Wilh 2 luok on his face 1 shall ne'er furget.

Oh. the Litter pnin that T felt that dny—
Do you wonder then that T peayed to dio ?
It was worse than death whea 1 taraed aviay,
And kuew I had Risacd him a last good-bye.

Aud thes buried my dnrling where the sun
Will shine, snd the Sumner flowers will glow,
But the sunshine into iy darkened lifo
Nover will cunmio nenin J know.
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CCHAPTER 111

Christiuns Day dawned bright and beautiful-
After lingoering tong over the bounteous brenk-
fust tuble discussivg yesterday's plensures and
to-day’s plans, we agreed that o walk and a
drive in the clear bracing frost would the most
agreeable thing possivle. Dinner was arranged
fur that day at six, and & numerous parly were
invited, The long-talked-of charades were for
the evening.

In spite of Mrs Gresham's intrigues, Philip
wunnged to ave Mau'! to himself for i Jong
walle, What treazon they talked and arvanged
was belter known afterwands ; Miss Belling-
ham, louking Lewitchingly beautiful in her
picturesque walking dvess, seemed to £411 natu-
rally o the lot of Mr. Lindowes. Lady Flora
went in the cringe with Mrs. Gresham, and
begniled the tedium of the drive by numerous
aud animuted inguiries &y to bis reat-roll; vx~
tent of the property, and so forth.

“ Shall you walk o1 drive, Bertrand 27 asked
Lady Hilda, leoking timidly in his fuce,

« Neither,” was the cold and brief reply : T
have to see my steward this morning about the
dinner for the poor to-morrow.,”

The tenrs sprang to bier vyes, and she turned
away with a wistful sud luok that went to my
Leart.

“«What s come over Sir Bertrand ?? 1
asked PLilip; % be used to muke opportunities
for being near his wife, snd now-—sce, she is
getting into the carriage, with Captain Vaughan
tu attend hery amd he is Tooking on,

41 ennnot 1e1l? reolied myv brother, thought-
fully; 1 fear he is not well®

e

“That cannot be the reason of his treating her |

so coldly,” 1 suid; “last smmmer, when he was
ill, you hunow hie would have her with him con-
tinually.”

s Perhaps he is cross ot anxious alout sone-
thing,” said Philip.

& e would never vent it upon her if he
were,” snid 1; ¢ sev, he is going in, amd has not
said {guod-Lye'”

“ Never mind, Kate” suid my brother; we
nuvices cannot understand  the muny eaprices
of marriad people”

6 AL,” suid 1, ¢ but there is o mystery here
1 kuoow it, I am sure of it.”

« 1f you like,” lnughed Philip; but he ceased
to smile when the day wore on and we who
loved them Loth noticed that Siv Bertrand
never addressed word or louk to his wite, All
il others were too much engressed in their
own purstuits aud plesattives 1o heed whas
secmed 5o strange to us,

Oue thiug amused mu ot dinner. Part of
our walk in the muming had been through a
portion of the purk whers the laurustinus grew
in great profusion und Leruty. I saw Philip
gather ono choice little spray, and present it,

as ho thought unobserved, 1o Miss Gresham.
When the dinner betl mug and the guests as-
sembled 1 renuked that the holly wrenth she
Bad looked wo like a Christmas fairy in the
evening Uefore was discarded, and she wore one
glosay little branch in lier hair und oue in her
Lodice; very graceful it louked, tou, on the
white dress.  Liovnel Yaughan, who was never
quite happy unless he hed some one to tease,
said tu Maud, a8 we were waiting in the dmw-
ing-ryom, “ liow fond yvu are of evergreens,
Misx Greshawm 17 .

“ Yex," shie nuswesed, @ 1 do like them, ospo-
cially at Christuns.”

1] noticed you wore lholly yusterday)’ he

continned, # Pray forgive me, but it looked so
vory nice 1 could not help remarking it. I
suppose holly is the esscnce or embodiment of
Christmas ; but do you know the meaning, the
wmystical menning, of laurustinus

«] am not well skilled in the language of
flowers, Captain Vaughan,” she answered, with
a crimson blush,

4] can enlighton you n little” said he.
tThis pretty evergreen speake in o pathotic
tone, unlike the merry holly or the sentimeutal
mistletoe. It says, ¢ I die if I'm neglected.! ”

Maud turned away; bLut Mrs, Gresham, who
had accidentally overheard the remark, said,
%1 nim sure Maud believes in no such honscnse,
Captain Yaughan

1 am delighted to henr i, madom,” he
replied with o low bow,

What a dinncr that was! How the tables
gronuned bLeneath the weight of Christmas
cheer! Every faee was beaming with swmiles,
every henrt was Jight and gay. There were but
two cxceptions. Sir Bertrand sat dull and
listless at the head of his sumptuously ap-
pointed table, and Lady Hilda's beautiful foce
wore an expression of doubt and anxiety, thut
rolibed it of its brillianey and bloom,

The conclusion of that dinner aud the
chardes were uot enjoyed by either Philip or
mysell, A telegram came stating that my
uncle had been suddenly seized with an opop-
lectic fit, and we were obliged to return home,
We found him dangerously ill; but he re-
covered, and lived to continue his care and
Kindness to us for many long years.

1 was gricved to leave the happy parcty at
bright, cheerful Erlswood. 1 was anxious, too,
about the dear frivnds there, and the cloud
that evidently hung over them,

A few weeks passed, during which I was too
much engrossed with iy uncle's illness to have
any lelsnre for letter-writing, At the end of
that time | was surprised to henr from Philip
thut & soon as the Christmas parcty hd dis
persed Sir Bertrand had gone up to Loadon
ulony, lenving Lady Hildu at Exlswood. Before
we had revovered our astonishment 3ir Bertr .nd
had left England,—some said fur Paris, others
for Haly; no one seemead to kuow for certnin
where hie was, He had Jeft without going down
to Erlswoud 3 and people began to wonder, and
to spenk in whispers of Sir Bertrand Lyle and
his fair youuyg wife. T'he Summer passed, and
he did not return, 1 did not like to intrude
uninvited upon Lady Lyle; but, to my great
Joy, at length she expressed o wish to see we.

&1 cannot promise you, dear Kate she
wrote, *any huppiness or enjoyment; but I
shotld like to spend o few days with you"

I went at onee. 1 hardly knew Lady Hilda,
she was so changed,  The light in taose Lril-
liaut, loving cyes was dimmed with tears; her
fuce was pule and careworn, with a constant
expression of dread aud grief uponit.  She did
not mention her husband's name for sume time,
neither did T ; but one morning, when I saw
the traces of recent weeping upon her face, 1
ventured to usk her if shie had had bad news
frow Siv Bertrand.

t Nu," she replied hastily, and, as 1 saw,
ungunrdedly, 1 never hiear from him at all.”
Tou my look of surprise, shie udded, *Kate, let
me vpen wmy heart to you ; it will do me good,
for giief is killing me.  Sir Bertrand has left
nuy, Y know not why or wherefore, I only
kuow hie is gone, atid 1 am »lone”

4 But, my dea tady Hilda,” said I, « there
wust be sulne reasot ; had you no disagreement
ur exblanation 7

% Nothing," she replied.  “Wo Lave never
exchinged uan angry word in our lives, Kate,
und I know uo moure the mystery of his con-—
duct thun you do.  On Christmas Eve we were
together us happy us possible; he was kind
and  devoted as usunl;  we were each
busy entertiining our guests.  Ou Clrist-
mas Day 1 noticed he did not seem like him-
sulfy he shunned and avoided me, At fivst I
thonght he was ill, and so redoubled my atten.
tions to him,  Through your going away, our
purty Lroke up much carlicr than had been
urranged, and to my intense surprise, on the
worning our liust guest went, Sir Bertrand,
without vue word of farewell to me, accompi-
nicd him ; and, Kate, I have never seen or heard
frum him since.”

# 1t seems incredible,” said 1; «did he leave
j no word of explanation

% No; but a few lines cumne by the poat next
day, suying, that he had withdrawn from me o
presence that must be irksome to me, and that
if 1 thought over my past life, 1 should under-
stand that vur parting was tinal ; that I was at
liberty to remain at Erlswood, and a handsvme
invomoe was at my disposal, and my seerets and
reputativn were sufe in his hands, I wrote,
pussionately imploring him  to explain  his
mysterious conduet ; but my letter was returned
through his agent unopencd,  Oh Kate, what
have 1 done to merit »o simd o fute 2 Why have

i 1 lost his love

1 was specchless with surprise. I could not
believe she had lost his love. I remembered
his glowing fuce as he fustencd the brucelet
upon her arm that Christmas Ive,

1 think, Lady Hilda,” 1 said,  there must
be o mystery. I suppose you neverdid or suid
anything thut could annoy Sir Bertrand ™
% Never, Kate, Tamas innocent of all offence
us a child,” she replied.  « How could I, when
1 have loved him ever since Iknow him botter
than my own life?” N
»What shall you do ?” I asked.

# Nothing," wis the reply. % I have resolved
to wait until he comes, if I remain until I die,
If fn unything he has judged me wrongfully,
time will remove his error.  If I nevor see him
ugain, 1 will stay here, where the happiest duys
of my life have been spent. 1t will not be for
gong, Kaute,” she sobbed,—" my heart is break-

g

1 could uot undemrstand it, and the longer 1
thought the more puszled I beeume. 1 had
heard of men doiug such things under the
influcnce of jenlousy ; but Lady Hilda was so
noted for her great love of her husband, that
such a cauge wad the lust to bo imugined, I
could see ho renson, no motive, no excusy for
his desertion. I was obliged to leave the mys-
tuxl‘y, as his unhappy wife had done, for timeto
solve,

I promised Lady Hilda not to ruvesl onu
word of what had pussed to uny ony, uot cven
to Philip, and I kept iy word,

CHAPTER 1V.

Oue moruing, soon after the Christmas Day
on which my story opened, 1 was sitting with
Phillip, when suddenly Sir Bertrand Lyle was
announced. Bofors I had time to recover
from my surprise he stood bufors us,—~thinner

and paler than when I had sven him last at

Erlswood, with a fixed look of deep  sadnuss
upon his faco and a strange wistfulness in his
dark eycs,

“What o man of mystory you arel” snld
Philip, as he cordlally grasped the exteunded
hand ; “ you disuppear and go no one knows
where, without one word of warning or good-
byu, and now you reappear as suddenly.”

“] returned to England on tho twenty-
third,” be replied. #I grew tired of the Con-
tinent.”

“I should say so,” respouded Philip, hearti-
ly. ¢ With a home liku Erlswood, and o wife
like Lady Hilds, it would puzzle a philogopher
t(l)ldiscover why you need bave gouo there at
o .H

Sir Bertrand winced uncasily, his 1ips quiv-
ered, and he answered quickly, ¢ Philip, I
have but a short time to spend with you; for
thd suke of our old friendship, let me beg of
you not to meation cithor of thosc namecs
again.”

Philip looked at him with his clear honost
eyes full of wonder.

# It must be so if you wigh it, Bertrand,”
said my brother; * but I would far rather, in
my right of an old and tried fricnd, ask you
why that lovely und loiely lady is shut up
there, and you roaming nbroad in search of
that which you will never find unless with
her 7"

Ho did not answer, and I rose to quit the
room, thinking I bad better leave them to-
guether.  Sir Bertrand made no effort to detain
me. I koew afterwmds all that passed.

#What is all this, Bertrand 2 said Philip,
luying his houd carcssingly on his friend's
shoulder.

#It is this, Philip,” said he, *that T am
the most miserable man in the world. I have
been duped and deceived as never human
being was before,”

# By whom 7" asked Ihilip,

“ By Hilda—by my wife,” he replied, 1
cannot bear to speak or think of it, und yet 1
could endure it better, old fricud, perhups, if
you shared the secret with me.”

“JI do not kuow, Bertrand, what you are
going to tell me,” suid Philip; ¢ but of onv
thing 1 am quite sure,—Lady Hilda is as
truthful and inuocent us an angel, and nothing
could vver convince me of the contrarvy.”

480 I thought one short year ago,” said
Sir Bertrand ; ¢ but now, if I sm to credit the
evidence of my sen-es, 1 belicve it no longer

* Hush, Bertrand,” said Philip ¢ It my
eyus told me she did wrong, 1 should say they
wure false to truth,—not she. My cavs wight
deceive me; but that noble heart, never! If
all my seasvs couspired to tell mu she was
aught but what 1 belicve her to be, 1 would
lnugh them to scorn, and keep my fuithin her
intact und unbroken.”

“] cunnot help thanking you, Philip, fur
your trust in my wife,” replied Sir Bertraud;
“ but, alus | I canuot share it.  Listen, and 1
will tell you what I bad said mertal should
never know from me,’

& Tell mo ally” suid Philip.  “ Perhaps I,
whosu heart and happiness are less at stike
than yours, can judge more coolly and calmly.”

“You remember Inst Christmas Eve, Philip,”
he began,  * You were all at Erlswood, and T
nueed not tell you how happy I was then with
my wife. To{«uy that I worshipped her,
would be to tell\ the mersst ruth,—if man
could do more, 1did it, I hadno othur thought
save her und her happiness. T kept no secret
from her; even all the details of my boyish
life were laid bare Lefore her, 1 lived but to
love her.  Un that day, that Clristmas Eve, I
placed upon the Christmas Tree she had tuken
50 great an interest in, o maguilicent gold
brucelet, thatI had designed and had had
made purposcly for my wife, I remember
taking it froms among the fir branches and
placing it on her avm, asking her, as 1 did so,
if she would give mo the last dance Leforu

supper.  She blushed and smiled, and said
¢Yes,! When the time cume, I sought her,

but she was nowhere to bu fuund. 1 thought
but Iittle of it ut the time; and a few minutes
afterwards your sister told me Lady Hilda had
goune to speuk to the housckeeper, 1 thought
it strange; but when a quarter of an hour had
passed and sho was still absent, I resolved to
go and fetch ber, thinking, like the simpleton
I was, that it was bard for my darling to be
kept away from that happy scene. I went to
the housckeeper's room and asked for Ludy
Lyle, and was told that she had only been
there for & minute, and had returned to the
hall.  Still unsuspicious, I went back in
search of her,

# Leading on to the lawn at Erlswoud,
Philip, is u pretty little room, culled, us long
as I cun remember, ¢ the green room.! Hilda
waus in raptures with it when she first cume,
and I had fitted it up in accordunce with her
favoritu nnd somewhut peculinr tasts, There
was but little in it seve flowers, o fow rare
picturces, aud some vusy chairs ; but the flowers
were 50 costly and fragrant, that the pluce re-
sembled & miniature conservatory. Passing
this littls nook vn my way Lack to the hall, I
heurd o low murmur of voices. 1 paused, for
one sounded like my wife's.

# ¢ What can she be doing here? I said to
myself, opening the door gently, and with a
smile, thinking to surprise her; but, ah me!
Philip, thv smile died away—froze¢ upon my
lipsy,—and huas never been thers since.  Hil-
du wus sitting iu u lounging chuir, aud
standing Ly her, bending over her, was o tall
and finely-built young man. Ho wore a largu
travelling clouk, and u cnp conceuled his fea-
tures, dhu wus looking up at him; love, sur-
prise, und delight all shone in fivr face ; sume-
thing like rapture wus in his. Hoe murmured
fond words to her, and shy ruplicd as tenderly,
They spoke in Guerman, but I could heur al-
most cvery word distinetly, He said for the
last three years his life had been one louging
to suu her aguin; thew he kaelt before her,
and she—she placed her whits jewelled baud
on his head, and drew him fondly near to her
—~she, my wite, whose henrt, whose lips, I
thought were my own, kissed his tuce ayuin ;

and he took her in his arms, and held her sy
though death itseltf should uever part them
again. I saw her druw her purse, and gave {o
to hiw; she gave him the golden bracolet
from her arm, and & xing of greut valus from
her hand.

“« Al vbiy timo I stoud puralysed. 1 have
thanked God since that 1 was powerless to
move, or hv would huve Leun slain where he
stood. The clock struck, and he started;
again my wifu's hands drew his faco down to
hers. 1 heard him murmaur, ¢ Lebewokl, meine
liebe, lebewoht !’ and in anotber moment he
was gons, He wens through the long window

that opened on to tho lawn,and she stoud

looking after him. It was in my hoart to
confront her, but scorn and sontempt prevent-
ed me.” .

¢t J should have done so, Bortrand, and have
heard her defence,’” said Philip.

# I would not,” ho replied, sternly. ¢She
had foully deceived me, Philip. 8ol let her
go. She had vowed to me a thousand times
that I was her first and only love; that her
wholv heart was mine ;—thorein sho hud
spoken falsely, So 1 lot her go. She watched
uutil he had passed from sight, and then she
clasped her hands and prayed that God would
bless him and bring him baock to her. Isaw
her face as sho passed through the door to re-
turn to her own room; it was wat with tears,
but wore a look of rapturous happiness which
Icould have thought sublime. I did not
accuse her; my love seemed changed iuto a
withering scorn. I let her go,” he repeated
agnin, “ and I have never scen that false fuir
fuce since.”

© It is incredible, Bortrand,” said my bro-
ther, ¢ Icould think you had dreamed o vivid
dream.”

# Not so,’’ he repliod. ¢ All the happiness
and hope of my life is wrecked ; mea do not
barter all for a dream. Though I have left
her, and will never willingly look on her
aguin, I am haunted by her; every ring of her
musical voice and laugh sounds continually
in my ears; every change of that bewitching
face and expression of those matchless eyes
haunts me. I can ncither sloep, rust, nor live,”
he concluded, passionately.

Phitip was sileut for some minutes, and
then said, # Tu spite of all you have told me,
Bertrand, so high is my opinion of Lady
Hilda thut no matter what you hnve seen or
heard, I refuse to believe ought of evil con-
cerning her uatil her own lips proclaim her
guilty, Dld you never ask her for any cx-
planation of what you had witnessed 2

¢ Never,” he replied. ¢ I only spukuto her
four or five times after, in answers to ques-
tions she addressed to me before our guests.”

# Did you give her no hint of why you were
leaving her?”

“ Nove. I wrote a few lines telling her
that if she reviewed her past life she would
understand why I never wished to look upon
her more.”

# Pyor Lady Hilida 1" said Philip.

¢ I see no cause for pity,” said Sir Bertrand ;
¢t my blood boils when I think thut he esenped
who won her heart before I suw her, and
keeps it even now that she bears wy name.”

I do not—ecunnot believe it excluimed
Philip; ¢ if ever 1 saw eatire and utter devo-
tion, it was Lady Hilda's love for yon, I am
quite certain she would have cheerfully given
her life for you

tThat did uot prevent her from giving
great love toanother,” retorted Sir Bertrand,

tThero is some mistake or mystery, Ber-
teand ; I am couvinced of it,” said Philip.
* Why, I remember seeing her when she came
buck into the ball, Kate was teasing her for
buing absent sv long, Never tell me that the
swoet face I saw then was that of a guilty
woman ”

“ For all that, what 1 have said is true,” re-
plied Sir Bertrand,

@]t may have been some German fricud
that sho knew years ago,” sugwested Philip,

# Then why the mystery 7 said Sir} Bor-
trand. “ Every friend of hers has ever found
n hearty welcome at Erlswood,”

1 ¢an neither see nor unravel it said
Philip; ¢ but I shall keep my faith in Lady
Hilda."

We were seriously unhappy over Sir Ber-
trand’s health, for it was failing fast, After
that on¢ contidential conversation with my
brother, he refused to renew the subject; he
would not allow it to be¢ mentioned; and
though, I am sure, the gentle and unhappy
lady was never absent from our thoughts, her
name was never breathed among us. By my
uncle’s invitation Sir Bertrund remained with
us for some weeks ; his house in London was
closed, and he did not care to re-open it,

Philip, who had been long meditating a
journcy to Italy, asked Sir Bertrand if he

too pleased to absent himsclf with some
shadow of an vxcuse, gladly availed himself
of this.

The day before they started I resolved to
Lrave Sir Bertrand's auger, and ask him if he
would not leave one word of farewell for his
young wife.

t#No,” heanswered mournfully ; ¢ in this life
Lady tlilds and I are virtually svparated.”

« But you would wish to see her once more 7"
I snid; ¢ you may bu absent some time, and
there are many dangers in travelling,”

¢ 1 have seen her, Kate” he replied, ¢ X
sauw her on Christmas Eve.  False and untrue
though she has besn, my heart ached for one
look at her. 1 went down to Xrlswood and
watched her for an hour.”

# Did she know it 7" I cried cagerly.

#No; no one suw me” ho replied. #1I
knew my way to the drawing-room window.
I stood there, nud looked in upon her,”

« How could you ?" I asked, shudderingly.

¢ 1 ghall never do it again, Kate,” he suid,
« I have looked upon her for the last time,
but it unnerved me.  She wore the saime dress
and ornaments which she woro on that fatul
Christiuus Eve; she wept most bitterly, but
whether for me or for vthers I cunnot suy,~—
the lutter most likoly.”

In spite of himself, his voicu shook and his
cyes filled with teurs.

The next day they sturted, and remained in
Iinly some months. The summer wanud,
und winter cold and frost begnu to appear, I
was daily expecting their return, when a
strange vvent happened that deluyed thut (to
me) desirable event.

CHAPTER V.

# T'his is o strango meeting,” suid the Coun-
tess von Rosenbury, as shu held out buth
hanrs, one of whioh was grasped by Sic Ber-
truud Lyle, the other by Philip Dean. *¢ Who
would have dreamed of scoiug you in
Vienna ¢

#t We have heen for a short tour in Tialy,”
answered Sir Burtrund, with some confusion,
it and made this délour in order to return with
some friends.”

#And poor Hilda is pining away ut Erls-
wood,” sunid the countess, unsuspiciously.
¢ She told me some time since that you wers
gone abroad with your old friend, but thatshe,
not being strong, proferred Erlswood.”

Sir Bortrand made no answer; Philip asked
hastily if Lady Hilda wus well when shu wrote.

would accompany him; and his friend, only !

# 1 have no doubt” replied Lady Rosen-
burg, *that all my news of Hilda would bo
old to you, Burtrand ; but it did strike mo
that the poor child's letters were not so choer-
ful as formerly. How astonished she will be
to hear that we have met by accident )’

¢ May I ask,” said Sir Bertrand, courteonsly,
“what has brought Lndy Roscnburg so far
from home?”

* Did you not reccive my letter?” asked the
countuss, engerly. ¢ But no; how could you
if you have been travelling? I wrote to you
Iast weck on n matter of the greatest impor-
tance, begging of you to join me here in Vien-
na as soon as possible, The moment I saw
you [ know your cuming must bo accidentul,
for there has not been time yet for you to
receive my letter, and come as I wished.”

¢ I need not assure you,” answered Sir Ber~
trand, ¢ that this is the ficst intimation I have
received of your wishes, I can only add that
Iam delighted wo came here, and bug that
you will couslder my time and services all
your own.,”

¢ [ thank you,” said tho countess. ¢ [ ex-
pected nothing Ivss from you, an Faglishman,
and my daughter's husband. I shall trespass
upon your kindness so fur as to ask you to
place the week following at my disposal.”

¢ I will do so with the greatest pleasure,”
be replied.

tt Come to me this evening,” she addud, ¢ [
have apartments at the ¢ Lion d'Or.! Youwill
hear a story that will sucprise you”

Many wure the conjecturesof the two fricnds
before evening arrived as to what possible
causs could have taken the countess from her
gloomy old castle toa modern hotel in Vienna,

t Something wonderful, I am sure,” said
Philip, * for I noticed a subdued kind of vx-
citement about her that I never saw before.”

The longed-for time came, and the fricnds
hastencd to make their entrée in the salon of
Lady Roseaburg. She welcomed them warm-
ly, and yet in a nervous agitated manner ‘L'o
their surprise, she carefully closed the door,
and motivned them to draw their chuirs nearer
to her sofu.

# I asked your friend to come with you,
Bertrand, because ho knows all your affairs ;
aud my sceret,” she said,~—% the wearing,
wenry seeret of the last fitteun yenrs,—will
now be yours. Listen patiently to un ol wo-
mup's story, and you will know then how
mwuch a human heart can bear without break-
ing.

W I must begia by telling you that my lato
husband, the Count von Rosenburg, though
good and in mauny respects kind, was onc of
the proudest men that ever lived. When we
were first married he was immensely rich, and
held o high position in the court and king-
dom. His Imperial master distinguished him
with mauy matks of favor, uud I kuow no
one save those of the blood royal to whum ho
was seeond. I, true, had a fortune ofmy own,
the chief ornament of which was my castle of
Rostein, on the Rhine, my present residence,
How aund why my husband lost his wealth
and position, and onded his days in that
gloomy home of mine, you shall hear.

®\We were very happy. My husbanl,
though proud and baughty to atl the world,
was kind and loving to me,  We were blessud
with two children, Hilda and Conrad. Al!
you start, Buertrand—you know not that I had
ason. It iz thu first time for fifteen years
that his nnme has passed my lips. Conrad, my
eldest born, his father's heir, was a fine hanl-
some boy, with n noble, generous heart ; bus
he was in every respect the reverse of my
husband. The pride that wepped him s
with an impenetrable garment did not exist
in my boy's disposition. He was a democrat
from his birth; pride of alass or station could
uot be taught to him.

¢ 1 need not tell you how soon my husband
and his heir clashed.  Conrad was gifted with
un intelligent disposition, and a mind of no
common order.  flistory was his favorite
study, Rome and Greece his ideal of nations,
before even he entered the university, He
was an ardent republican. At cighteen he
Leaded a troublesome revolution, and was
I found gullty of high treason, and condemned
! to death,

“] spare you the story of our grief. 'T'he
blow luid my hasbaud in his grave, but not
befure, by dint of censcless opportunity, he had
procured the commutation of the dreadfal
sentence into one of perpetunl  banighment.,
Hard as it seemed for us, the inbocent, to
suffer for the puilty, still it was so. The
emperor, perhapg, from the great peril he had
incurred from the leaders of the rebellion
seemed to be possessed with an implacaile
hatred to the whole of our unfortunate tamily,
Our ustates were all coantiscated--nothing ot
our once vast wealth remained save my mar.
ringe portion and the enstle of Rostein, the old
! family rexidence of my ancestors. My hus.
| bend was deprived of all the oftices and digni-
tics ho had held at court; and though not,
strictly spunking, banished, he was advised to
leave the kingdom, and not uttempt to re-
cuter it during the lifotime of his sugust
master.,

¢ Ah, it was hard. Hilda was then a child
of cight years; there is a difference of ten
yenrs between her and her brother.

*Wu removed from our brilliant residence,
here in Vienna, and went to Rustein, My
husband's henrt was broken; I noever agnin
sow o smile upon his face, or heard a cheerful
word fromn his lips, He cursed—nah me, I
grieve to say it—the reckless, disobedicat boy,
who had drawn so crucl a fate upon him.
More than that, on his death-bed he extracted
from mo nn onth that his namc should never
more be mentioned, and that he should he
considered in all things us one dead. I could
almost believe that when his death agony
seized him he repented of this, for thers was
u yearning, wistful look in Lis cyes, though
his spueceh failed him,

¢ For twelve years I heard no tidings of my
unhappy boy; then I was told that the empe-
ror, repenting of thu great suverity with which
he hued visited the crimo of thy son upon the
father, had consented to his liberution from
all bouds on condition that hudid not attempt
tu roturn to Austria,

“ I must explain to you that my husband,
in the height of his rage and disappointment,
had compelled Hilda, child as she was, to share
my solvmn promise of never breathing her
brother's names.  Wo lived together, mother
and child, with this drcad bond of scecrecy
between us; sho never broke it, nor did 1.
But the time has come when this unnatural
stute of things muat cease. I am sure, if my
husband were alive, he would ' wish it. Con-
rad’s penance has lasted long cuough ; by -
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this time he must have suffcred enough to
avenge even the dead.

¢ 1 know that some time last year my poor
boy was in England ; I bave an iden too that
he saw Hilda., 8he dare not, poor child, men-
tion his namu tome; but I have other sources
of information, He went there to solicit the
co-operation of some of your most distine
guished men. We have been told thut the
emperor, taking into considoration his extreme
youth at the time tho offonce was committed,
has graciously signifiod his intention of grant-
ing further pardon. I, his mother, am going
now to throw myself at his majesty's fuet, to
implore from him the free forgivencss of my
crring and unhappy son. In this mission 1
wish you, my deuar Bertrand, to join me. You
can bo of use to mu in a thousand different
ways. I trust, I believe, we shall suceeed.”

Sir Bertrand sat silent, and unable for some
moments to speak. With the rapidity of
lightning, conscience showed him how in
thought and word he had cruclly wronged and
mirjudged his fafr young wife. Hoe saw it all,
and could have slain himsclf for the folly
which hnd led him to doubt even for a mo-
meat that pure and noble lady. Philip, who
gucessed his thoughts, was the first to speak.

#“When do you think,” be inquired from
the countuss, ¢f your son was in England 7

] ghould imagine ubout a year lust Christ-
mns,” she replied. ¢ The information I
received was vague, though relinble. No ons
conuected with my own family haa yet liked,
or perhaps dared, to mention his namoe openly
to me,  You do not speak, Bertrand,” she
sild turning to him, % Do you net approve
of my plan? Will you not help me 7"

s With my whole soul,” he replied fervently ;
¢ but judge first whether I am worthy to do
s0, 1 wasa witness—an unseen one—to the
interview butween my wife and your son. I
knew not that she had a brother ; and when I
saw sho met this stranger clandestinely, and
gnve him loving words and tender kinses, I
dured to misjudge her,and suspect herof great
wrong,—my innocent, noble wife 1"

All regardless of thuse near him, Sir Ber-
traud bunt his head, and bitter tears flowed
down his fuce.

Anxiously did the wmother listen to his
story ; no words could tell how she ndmired
her child.

#Sho has endured all this reproach,” she
suid, ©this loncliness and impatience, and
never breathed ons word of her wrongs to
me. My Hilda hos, indeed, the pride of her
race,”

 Say rather,” interrupted Philip,  she bas
lived ou in hope, knowing thut time would
restore hor husbund to her, and solve the
mystery of his conduct, I alwuys suid,” he

was innocent as the angelsare.”

# Let me atone,” suid Sir Bertrand to Lady
Roscnburg. ¢ Let me with you, implore his
pardon, Let me find him ; and, when once
again with you, let us scek my wife together,
ond you will perhaps obtuin my forgiveness, If
all now goos well; we can yet spend Christmas
ot Erlswood with Hilda"

CHAPTER VI, AND LAST.

7" A canon’ exploding suddenly at my ears would
not have cuused e greater surprise than did
my maid when she pluced in my hands a vol-
uminous despateh from Philip, marked ¢Imme-
diate and fmportant.” I read it,and found the
history as related above, o

@ I need not deseribe the joy with which I
tell you we have succeeded,” added Philip.
« Owing in n great messure to the fervent
entreaties and praycrs of Sir Bertrand, his
mujesty has accorded to the culprit o full and
entire pardon,—he is restored to the full enjoy-
meut of his family bonors and estates, aud has
taken the onth of alleginnce. The homeless
wanderer who, two years since, stole into his
sister’s house for onelook nt er whom he had
not seen for so long, is now the Count von
Rosenburg ; und a handsomer, finer fellow
does not live. But now, Kate, we have one
task for you to perform,

i Lady Hilda knows mothing of ull this;
her husband hopes, by bringing ber brother
to Erlswood, to sucure his pardon ; he intends
it for & wost juytul surprise. Since the pur-
don of her sun, Ludy Rosenburg hus grown
younyg aguin; she too accompanivs us, and we
all purpose arriving ut Erlswood on Christmas
Eve. Will you go down now, at ouce, and
remain with Lady Hilda until then? Sir
Bertrand implores it as the greatest favor.
You must not breathe onv word ofall this, It
you arc compelled to take any one into your
coutidence, let it be the German nurse, through
whose agency, I had forgotten to tell you, the
count waus unable to sue his sister on that fatal
night. Do your spiriting gently, Kate, and
as your reward, let mo just whisper that
Lionel Vaughun will join us ou Ceristmas
Day, when he has something very particular
he informs me, to suy to my sister. I have
heard u rumor that Mr. Charles Groesham,
regardless alike of ¢ thy will ? and the charms
of the lovely Muud, has joined his destinies,
with those of u soap-boiler's heiress, who ix
passionately addicted to rowing, and that their
honeymoon is to be speut in cruising rouud
Norway. 1 pray ihat rumor may in this
casu spenk truly.”

S0 ended one of the most welvome letters 1
ever recelved.

The next duy—it wanted then but three
days to Christiias Eve—I wont to Xrlswood.
Ludy Hildu way delighted, but ovidently most
astonished to sev me, :

¢ What can lLuave induced you, Kate,” she
said, ¢ to quit all waiety and cowme to share
wy dreary solivade 7

* Nothing but the hope of enlivening it 1
replied, You huve been dull loms enough.
Lut runaway husbands pleass thuewselves,—
Irlswood shall ‘be brightuned up for Christ-
mas.”

4 It would destroy me, Kate,” she said, 1
try to forget what time it is that is coming.”

Do not thiuk me unkind,” said 1, * but 1
shall try 10 remind you ofit.  You may sit in
your room all day, if you can by so unsociable ;
but I comu prepared Lo vnjoy wyself,and Iam
determined to make Erlswood more beautiful
than ever.”

«“But to what purpose, Katu?"” she usked.
It will not mattur to you aud me whether
the evergreens are on the walls or not.”

41t will be of surious importunce to me,” 1

 ruplied. #Christmas is Christmas, and I like

< to:sve it propurly observed, whethur one is
alone or not, Why should you bu solitary ?

Are you conscious,of descrving this dreary

penanca

added, with pardouuble triumph, ¢ that she

# No, but my husband’s will has imposed it
on me,” sho replied.

¢ Nonsense, my dear Lady Hilda,” said I.
‘* You German maiduns are too sentimental
for anything. Now lot mo invite Maud Gres-
ham to join us, and try what we can do to
make Christmas happy.”

“JI¢ you like, Kate,” she answered, with
tear: in her eycs, and so listlessly, that my
hear' ached that I could not tell her of her
com'ng happiness then and thera.

‘‘ho next morning I rose at & very early
hcur and sought the old Germon nurse. I
thought she would have devoured me in the
first excess of hor joy. She promised me both
secrecy and aid. Wo dispatched the men-
servauts in search of holly and all other ever-
greens, and before the evening of the next day
Lrlswood was itself again, nay, more beautiful
than cver, for we spared neither time nor
trouble. The dark fir, the glossy laurel, the
holly with its shining berrics, the mistletoe
and the laurustinus where all there; overy
wall, cvery picture, every chaudelicr was
wrenthed with them ; the hull looked like a
miniature forest ; never in its brightest days
had Erlswood worn such a robe. We did not
forget thoe kitchen departinent either ; and the
house-kouper, once more in her clement, pre-
sided over turkeys and geese, mince-pies and
plum-puddings that cheered one's heart to
ook upon,

Christmas Eve—oh, how I had longed for
it—dawned at last. There was no snow, but
there was o cold hard sunshiny frost, if pos-
sible more beantiful,

At noon Maud Gresham arrived alone, and
glud enough I was to leave her with Londy
Hildw in her cosy little boudoir, white I su-
purintended all other arrangemonts. 1 had
fires lighted in all the rooms, and ordered o
grand supper to be prepared, as was usuil on
Christmas Kve, I could almost have funcied
thu servants suspeeted something, they ex-
changed such looks of quict intelligence, nad
executed my numerous ordurs so quickly and
so woll, [ persuaded Lady Hilda to ovder din-
ner at four. My heart smote me when I saw
her pale, sad face and shadowed eyes. In my
own vxcess of happiness at the coming joy I
had overlooked her pres:nt sufferings.

When we had dined I urged her to come to
the drawing room, telling her what pains I
had taken to wuke it rendy for her, Maud
Juined mu in cutreating her for this one even-
ing tu stay there with us, and she conseuted.

What a flood of light greeted us as the door
was thrown open! 1 had not furgotten the
yule-log, it burned upon the hearth, and its
nrercy blaze danced upon the shining holly.
*We sat talking busily,—at least I was doing
so, rullyivg Maud on the desertion of her lover.
I could sve Lady Hilda was making an effort
to bz cheerful, which her quivering lips belied,

Her benutiful fuce wis white and still j the

tightly clasped haods showed that thought und
feeling were busy under that calm exterior,

o Hurk,” seid Mauod, suddealy. ¢ Phere's o
carringe "

My heurt bent quickly.
wits cpme.

I kpew thu time

“ A warringe 1 7 sald Lady Hilda,~—* impos-
sible. '\\'o one is coming here,"

L # Noviytheloss, there is one” suid Maud.
¢ Lia:u:\,&-n has stoppdd.”  Then u ldud peal
from the hall bell svunded through
house.

I dured aot look at Lady ililda, My cheeks
were like fice, und my heurt beat so quickly 1
could hardly Lreathe,

v There is some ono come,” said Maud, « I
can hear several voices. Who can it be 77

A servant entered with the most extraordi-
nury expression of fuce I ever saw, it was such
o compound of smiles and tears,

“ Mr. Dean, my ludy, to sev Miss Dean.”
And Philip entered.

He pussed me and Maud ; he went to Lady
Hilda, nud tovk both her hunds in his. I
looked at her then, and the deadly pallor of
her lovely face frightened me,

¢ You have returned,” she snid, in o hollow
voice—* und nlone.”

¢ Not alone, dear Lady Hildn,” he answered ;
bLut his sentence wius never completed ; for
before the next word was formed, Sir Bertrund
wus there kneeling at his wife's fect, and her
golden head was bowed over him.  Wo went
out and left them together. Angels might
rejoice in such u scene, it was not for human

the

1 eyes to withess.

How cun 1 describe what followed ;—how
Sir Bertrand proudly led his beantiful wife to
her brother, and placed her in his arms; how
that fair faco drovped upon his shoulder, hid.
ing aliko both smiles and tears ; how the old
countess held that trembling child to her
heart, and whispered love sud comfort to her.
Best of all, how Sir Bortrand cxpressed, in
word and uction, the love and penitence that
filled his hesrt, It was the most perfect aud
unnlioyed scene of happiness ever witnessed.

Conrud vou Rosenburg soon became o grent
favorite with us all. I think both Philip
and Lioncl were slightly jealous of him,

What o supper-table that was! And when
we retitrned to the drawing-room, the count
told us, us wo were sented round the yule-log,
the whole story of his life and wanderings.
When he deseribued his longing vnce more to
seo the durling sister ho had left o child, Sir
Bertrand bent his head uatil his face was ia-
vigible, He deseribed how hie had written to
the old nurse, who in all his wroubles had
rumuined faithfol to him, und she, after gently
preparing his sister, hud armoged their meot-
ing ut 0 time when the absorbing gaicty of
the moment scemud to promise perfect secur-
ity. Ho wld us huw his sister had wopt
over his poverty and wouvs ; how she had taken
thu vostly bracelut from her arm, and the ring
from her finger, to iive him balp [n biy sore
need. He bud cheered her uy tolling her his
hopes of pardon, nud she had smiled Lrightly
ay sho said lebewohl.

As Conrad finished his storv the sound of
the Christiuns waits und the Caristmas bells
oy out fu the clear night sir. As 1 had sven
them two years betore, Sir Bertrand and  Lady
Hilda went to the window, to listen better to
the wmelody ; sud ns the sweet. lovinge words
of old stols upun thewm, 1 suw him clasp herto
Lis beart, us vhough «huth would have no
power to part them.  There, happy, loving,
and beloved, 1 lewve ber, Busl cannot rafmin
from telling you that in the fljowing Spring
three weddiongs took place at Krlswood,

Conrad voun Rosunburg marricd s cousin of
Muud Greshaw'’s ; Philip cealised the dream
of his.life, by mekiog »vutty Maud hix bride
and Captain’ Lionsl Vaughan' placed a ring
upon the finger of-—wull some one who loved

him very much, und who, twining so orange-

blossowm with a wreath of Christmas evergrecns,
wishes you all « A Mgr.v CimisTsMas AND A
Harpy New Ygan."
C.M.B.
- e L G At -
Dessuono.— From puge 3

did net, I hope, gratify 1is curiosity by telling
him who the stuff was for?” she added, in o
tone of anxious inquiry.

% o questioned mo concerning the matder,
and I spoke the trath,” he answeved.

W Well, it is of no consequence,” madnme
rejoined. I have siwply utn objection to
making strangers us wise as myself, that's all”

All that night Desmoro was untble to close
his eyes in sleep ; he was thinking of the sick
Captain Volderboud, and of the poison he had
been to feteh for madame, and his brain was
all doubt, commotion and pain.

On the following morning, the old Captain
wits reported as being much worse, and  the
doctor gave no hope whatever of his recovery,

The medical man was perplexed o under-
stand the old man's maludy, aud le said ns
much to Madume Volderboud, who Listened to
him with ber handkerchief pressed close to her
eyes, her bosomn upheaving all the while, as if
she were quite couvulsed with violent emotion,

Another day went by,  ‘Fhe Captain was
now insensible, and those around him were
cach moment expecting (o e hitn deaw his
lust breath, Olympia was by his bedvide, look-
ing dendly pale, and appareutly much dis-
tressod.

At length, the writhing form Uctore hier was
still, and the liboureld Lreathing had ceased—
Captain Volderbond was at rest.

The widow inherited all the dewd man's
weilth, and fooked bright amd contental in
her weeds,  Olympin wis a free women, for her
husband, she vetlected, could not come out of
his grave to cluim her,

# 80 Cupt.in Volderbond is gone from
amongst us) said Doctor Niclson to one of
his professional Lrethren. % Whal ailed the
old gentleman—he seemal well enough when
I met Lim last, now about o fortnight wgo 7

The person wddressed shook his head,

& You ask me what was the nietter with the
Captain?  On my honour, o womedieal man, |
dunot know L attewled hing and preserib
fur himn—lirst this mediciue, and tien that, all
the while in a state of perplexity concerning
the mature of his disease. Hd he died under
any other circumstances, 1 should have stated
that he had been treated unfiairly—in other
words, that he had been poisaned.?

< Henveus I excluimed his listener, @ Poi-
sourd, Durgan!  Who would poison him

» Now, don't run away with a fulse jmpres-
sion, my dear fellow; I say, had the Captain
had any other thiu that lovely creature for his
wife, 1 shonld have suspected that he had beon
burried out of the world in order that she
might obtain tull possession of adl his moncy.”

Ductor Niclson pondered fora few seconds;
he appeired to be searching his memory for
sumething or other—for some circumstance
that he had alost torgotten, but which was
now gradually rising o the surface of his ro-
collection, :

rou sy, cla l

s x'und“cd 50, retur ud”ﬁ;\‘,r Do ;
nay, ¥ could almost swear toGhe et

& Toat Captain Volderbond dic! from! the
ellects of sone life-destruying deug 2

ot Precisely.”

4 Aud suh is my impression also,” returned
Doctor Nielson.

“ Your impression, my dear fellow? re-
peuted  his friend, in great astonishuwent, « [
don't exactly understund you”

v 1 dare suy you dou'ty” answered the uther,
 Now, listen to me!  Ouly the other day,
Madiune Volderboud scut here for a certain
quuntity of arsenic!” .

% Grent puwers! is it possible?”

4 It iy not only possible, but tree 7

< Niclson, you sustound mo!  There tanst e
some mistake!  Madame Yolderboud could
not commit such a crucl and deeadful deed 17

o That rematins tv be proved, my friend,
What could she want with arscaic?”

« Why did you not ask that simple but ne.

Doctor Niclson shovk his heud by way of
reply.

« I don't think, as koacst men, that we ought
to keep our suspicions to ovurselves,” he said,
after o pruse.

& What would you advise 2"

« Well, I havea visivof o professionnl unture
to muthe this evening to Judge Donnithory, to
whoum I shall mweution this case sad wil its
benring  Ofcourse, I hve your free permis-
sion o du so?”

« Assuredly.”

# JPor the present, then, goud duy ; you shall
hear further from me o-murrow,” -

And with these words, the wwo mudicos
parted.

(7o be continu-d.)

LADY DRUGGISTS.

1t may purhaps interest svwe of our lady
renders to lenrn that the course of study and
the examinations of thu Royal Phurtnaceutical
Socicty have been throwi vpen to™ women,
and that two ladice lave alreudy uwvailed
themselves of this privilege, and acs now in
attendance on the clusses us students, It is
further expucted that the number of ludy
students will soun Lo very largely reinforced.
Tu wtiond these lectures it is not essential to
bu s appreutice or an associate of the society,
and the lectures are excellenr. ‘Tue laboratory
i3 uot, #s yet, open Lo women studeuts, for thy
reason shat it would be inconveuicnt for them
o work theru; but laboratory pructice ¢cuu be
obtsined in other ways, siuch ws iun the
chomistry classes  Jor wemen, urganised by
Protessor Willinmsou ar University College.

Tais openiug tv wowen of the cunrses of
siudy sod the examinuniivus ui the Phurma-
couttcul Socinty gives them fur the first time
the opportunity of bucoming rogulurly qualifi-
e and rugistered as choists. 1o the dearth
of ovcupations in which women cian eugage,
the opening of one so suitable to thenr is o
fuct which cannot be too stromely dwelt apon ;
and it ig one which will afford true uratificn-
tion w all who are suxtous to nerease the
uumber of employmonts open t» wonsen,

The uxwminatious of the Pharmaceutical
Sociuty ars of thres grudes--(a) The First or
Proliminary Examination, for registration as
apprentices or studenrs’s (4) The Minor Ex-
amiunation, for registration undor the P}mrmno_v
Act, 1868, as chemists and drugyists ; (¢)

The Major Examinution, for registration ns
pharmoecenticnl chemists, under the Pharmacy
Act, 1853, Curtifieates of having passed tho
Local Examinations of the Universitivs of

tion of the College of Preceplurs, or those of
any legally-constitutedl examining body ap-
proved by the Conncil nre aceepted in licu of
the preliminary examination.

THE POTATO ROT,

Thore can be no doubt that there are cer-
tain atmosphorie conditions which fuvour the
developmens and Increase of certain minute
fungoid growths, which in their turn mnterinl-
ly influence both animal nnd vegetable tife,
Dr. Lionel Bunle, one of our best microsco-
pints, insists most strongly on this pmut. The
very preat quantity of rain and the gront
humidity of the stmosphore during the months
of September and October, conditions pecu-

all probability have had its effect on the
potato crop in the Provinee of Queber, for
all throughout it—twmure particuinrly in te
Gaspé district nud the low Innds lying Letwaen
Montrenl and Three Rivers—the potitoes are
wore or luss diseased,

Some eminent botnnists and miscroscopists

able to minute fungi or pasusitic growth,
which first attucks the under side of the lawves
of the potato plant, stopping up their beenth-
ing pores and preventing the cmission of prr-
spiration ; cousequently the potato plaut
gets surcharged with moisture, which rots
thu stem and leaves, aud gives the spawn the
opportunity of preying npon the tissues most
disnstrously, for in almost incredibly short
space of time the whole plant evomes one
putrid muwss

In England the dumage done to the potato
crop has been immense, and i3 estimated by a
writer in the Ziues at wbout 100,000,000 ; and
probably the amonnt is not exwrgerated when
the rapid growtls of this “ potato fungus is
tukeu into considenttion, for it is stated with
nuthority that in a few days @ whole et of
country will be overspread by it, and the evil

Oxford, Cambridge, oc Durhum, the Examina- *

linrly favourable tu fungoid growth, may i .

are firmly persanded that the disease is trace- )

on the insido, noxt the middle joint of tho middle
tinger on the inside, noxt the ond joint of tho ring
finggor on the inzide. snd finully the joint of the little
finger noxt the hnad an the autside. The remdor will
' beable to make turther examples for kimsell,
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GEMS OF TH)UGHT.

Iave not tho olusk to mske when it beging to
rain.

Exeeer uothing Crom him who peomises o gront
donl,

Nuriasa s more sasy than 1o do mischiof, nothing

Dmoro ditlieult to bear wichout conrplnining.

. Wuex Honven souds stoems upon ngn, they must
imitate tho humble grass, whicly snves itsolf by lying

{mookly down,

A REATLESSNENS i men’s mimds o bo somothing
thoy aro not, wod have somothing they hava not, i
thoe root of ult immorality.

Wirloses its re<pust with the gond when saon in
company with nulice ; and ta smile at the gest which
plantz i thorn in anether's hroast i< to hecama n
ped in the mischiof.

No sanpest swoeepy theongh the envthy that iy
v nat ueodful 5 not s teouble beoks upan the ha
heart t i not noevssnry, 1 so let us take heart

amd rejoiee that we are in the raad that leads apward

o tleaven.

1 TRE falie shano wilieh shrinks eom exposing to
i the world a neeessary aml honorable econmny @
y whicl btaslios doonly tor a shabby aftive tla
sTora mean action @ nol whoeth drods the snear off
the world mors than the nphrad Lng of conseienee -
s fadse shrong will prova tie fain of ¢ © one

| wha snlters it o intlnunco s thowghts aned lifed

1l whe travels
fle whoe

farnis nende wp ot hitle thines.
over a continent mist go step by stop.
Lwrites a boak st da ot soggte
fwho lenrns a seience meast
L and principle nler prinecipa,
 ness olour life mals up of 2 Lifttla conrtesies, littlo
L kimdnesses, genial smiles, pleasant words, afremldly
1 lottar, good wishos awsl oonnt dewids,
{ WHES acupis foll B rans over, and (o howan
P heart cannol hold wors tleen b certiin amanut of
. sorpowswhat i e remons nnloelt, G alamives
jaew to by menstead by the leggth o timoe e whieh
1 they involve ux iu suffuring, rdherethan the i :
Pof tho saffering they W, Some g
 thoir Llack shadows whole lives:
E darken @ short pas<agoe of one history.
i Men ol husinnss, el there s
ino [4d]
| pUrve tha po: !
} want of it ervates disap
: llmlll.\'lqliku i
| will gorin
“ealimness of

roit !l ) .
Wihint i+ the hap o=

it hox g o paekor
e than 2 bad ouo. T'he

hich it predueesis anpother ad-

. vantire of p ity {evly wan ur Wi

L isalways g i never does it.

I No two qualities in the homen mnd ara more

v o Hissickuess prescule l symphoms of pywison
A v ) I "y

cessury question when you sold her the drug 77 |
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i putatous are olt-n so wenkenced by the process
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Admitting the cuuse of the disvase 1 be
i kuown there is great contraricty of opinion as !}
[to its cure. A writer in the Guedeners |
i Chrondcle udvises growers always to plant ;
- enrly varictios, aud to get the potatoes out of |
; the ground as svou us possible. T'he diticulty ;
“is that wo cannot tell beforehnnd when the |
crop is likely to be affected, and thon, when
Psywptoms of dissuse uppeat, il is often too
late to umZy the effectunl £rmedy.
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English{scientitic writeds bave onlled nt-
¢ tontion to.3ho singalur circhustunce that the
| periods of muximu sun . puts cofucide with
i periods of great national \epidemics.,  The |
| years 1848, 1860, and 1872 are specinlly cited
by astronomers 5 dates for the periods of
maximum sun v.ots, il in cich of these |
j yeurs the potato disense was prevalent, as
i were also other epidemics. A writer in !
Nuture suggests the idea that such discases
Py be expected in periodically recurring -
ceycles,  Again, muy not the smwe clecteical |
tconditions which huve boen favourable to the | iy (ot S0 e,
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Wy shonld we colehrato Washington's birthdny
oo thani nedne: ' aeskod i teaehar. 0 Beginao Lo
uover told aliv ! shouted o litte boy.

seiiGnes bought o ousand Havann eigies, ves-
terday, aml o heiug asked what he hud, replied
that they wers tickols to a conrsg of loctures o he
iven by his wifo.
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A Missauiiay who stoele a Kiss from u protty cirl
was fined by magisteate. horsowhimw i by lhor
beather, and hurrind inte the brain-fover by his
wite,  Tho elengym wlso alladed to the ailuirie o
ceemon. the lueal alitor tosk sides with the clorgy-

s ¥ epizvotic” inledy in Awerien ?
i LIt would bo well i the Professors of Metuo- |
; rology would present Lo the ngriculturist some
i of the physical laws on whicl meteorology !
I depends, und the relation between tivg wenther
[nn.d dmurdurs‘ol particular character which (GGt ceviowid tie sass in print, snd the polio-
I'affect both animal aud vegetable ife, o, in ;) bue s ap oevery blade of the madefiotor's wheat.

| other words, the influence of peculinvities of © A Ginasa 1o0 Mucn.—Tho latest. verdict resurilod
wenther on the functions of vrganized vodies, D wag upon ngootleman wl:n; u:\;pli’ml-:‘m lu'ﬁ;. url'l_lul:l‘:
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subject of mstearology, whun so wuch de-  of rugard G tho gentiomnn’s Lanily.” Inow similee
punds upon su sequnintunce with its laws.

Ceiso st Ciituraiie o verdiel was muore gracefufly
al eansiderately put v Aceudontal dvatn while
T unpneking <luss. ™
. ‘Fur tatest specimen of tho stage drankernd is Old
MISUELLANEDTUS IT S, t Girimoey, prodaced at tha Gresiag ‘Phontrs, London.
T e olid puflisen, bl miser. balf sof, varics the per-
oneo by husling for another enin efter hiz frioml
e¢n hitn aixpouca. - Why, you old villain, ['ve
wiven yon u Nixpenco to bhuy rion with, have [
Yes Dick. doar Diek, my by " hiceoughs out
old Grimey = bueyor dou’t thiuk Pue goimg Lo spend
my hard-varned eupital in rim. do you ? F never
drinks bat when L' trentud.”
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ment. L Ju

AcCorvING to thy recont Census, 1taly pussosses o |
pupulation of 26785405, ngniust 20020091 in Iaul,
rhow g an ineroasy of =70 por cent. per aunum, at :
which rate the population would bu doubled ju e ;
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or three mouths or more. 'I'he loager tha time tho o thiz kaotty debject tirow sonse light,
mure respecinble tho fuonily, nw dudicating aprecal, | Jessy,
abundieneo of linen. Twalve sots of overy article
are cundidered barely ruspeciable.

A Gaug shop of n rather pecnline kind has: hoon | Ogion erackod but nover broken.
apened in o stroet soar the Halles. 'ari Lis de- | et § munude to exisl;
dionted to ** Gonrmots withont Prajudtiod who eun ' Crreted by sioty,
bu furnishod therein with thy Hosh of Ladgers, weu- Vory few i mo rosist.
soly. forcots, wild-onts, fuXev, owls, anys, rouks, crows, |
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theta srands. ne nently nx pogsible, 5077 milliogs, The
donsity of the population to the geoxraphical squnra
milo rangus from o naximaw of 2,204 in Poland tou |
minimum of'17 in Siburia,
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WHO WILL CARE.

ho will curo?
Whon we lio bononlh the daisics,
Undorneath the churshyard mould,
- And the Jong grass o’er our faces
Lays {ts lingors damp and cold ;
Whon we sleep from onro and sorrow,
And the ills ol‘ eurthly life~-
Sleap, to know no sad to-morrow
With its Ittemnu of strife—
Who will care?

Who'will care ?
Who wili como to weep nbove us,
Lying, oh! s0 wh:to and still,
Undernoath the skios of summer,
Where nll natura’s pulses thrill,
Full of bonuty rich and sweot,
All the world is elad in splondor
That the years shall e’er repoat—
Who will curo?

Who will care?
Who will think of white hands lying
On a still and ailent breast,
Never more to know «u sighing
Evormore to know of rest?
Who will care? No ono onn tell ua,
But if raet and peaco_ botal,
Will it marter if you miss us,
Or they miass ua not ut all ?
Not at all!

MISS FOXWOOD.

BY MARY KYLE DALLAS-

Miss Foxwood was good looking. Thereis
no doubt whatever about that. But uglier

women had married, and she had been bride's-
maid to them too, and still she was Miss
Foxwood.

Whether the gentlemen who figured in her
lotters to her fricnds as having proposed to
her, and having been rejected, were myths;
whether thoy occupied the posmon in ber life
that Mrs, Harris occupied in that of Sairey
Gamp ; or whether she actually kad tortured
so many estimable gentlemen with the
stings of nnrequited passion, her most in-
timatv acquaintances could not be sure.
But, as they ssid, why Sally Ann Fox-
wood should xeject such good offers pass.
ed their comprehension ; for Sally Ann never
pretended to be senlimunu\l and owned to
being at her wit's onds for money ; and Sally
Ann had glided from the twenties to the
thirties, and would be over the forties, as one
dear friend remarked, very soon indeed, *if
she did not take care ”

Meanwhile Sally Aon took all the care she
could. She sang sentimental sorgs, and
made big eyes at every man she met. She
neglected nothing uunmarried that wore hat
and boots, from boys in jackets to old men in
wigs. ¢ Her eyes looked love to eyes that™
oid not *look love ugaln." But all did not
g0 merry as a marriage bell

At first Miss Foxwood had been particular
about looks, position and money. Then she
would have had any manner of man, as far as
outward form went, if he posseased position
and money. Now she had given up position.
It was anybody with money—anybody, no
matter who. 8Sho still sang her favorite
song :

¢ I oannot give iy hand
Where my heart can never go,”
with empressement, and with a roll ot' the eye
toward the masculine who turned the music.
But when she first sung it, she had had an
idea that h?{' heart might be the victim df »

r of fine

new that she hnd no heawl to give any :Auvw.
She bad flirted it away in little bits, unh’ it
was all gono.

So wu the little money that her mother
had left her. Miss Foxwood had actually
made up her mind to advertise for a busband,
and take anything that offered, when thers
came into the bonrding-house fn which she
was located an old gentieman, stout, red-
faced, gouty, hot-tempered, and rolling in gold.
That is, the landlady nid he was rolling
in gold—a figurative expression that suggests
an unlimited supply of cash, and a sort of
Fortunatus purse always in the waistcoat
pocket. Miss Foxwood ‘“went for him.”
‘Who can koep out of slvng in those degenerate
days? Miss Foxwood “went for him"” at
onge,

She sang the divine songs; she rolled the
divine eyes ; she smiled ; she fsnned herself;
she expreued fine sentiments, She profesaed
to scorn beardless youth, and to admire men
in their prime—about seventy. And Mr. Gas-
pard, who had a young heart in his old bo-
som——who bad always liked fine women, and
who had been kept a batchelor by cruel for-
tune, who had only dispensed her blessings
after he was ir. what Miss Foxwocd called his
prime—saw a fine woman evidently smitten
with him, possessed himself of the idea that
she was an angel, ¢ courted her with brooch
and ring,” sud ﬂnally popped the question in
Mrs. Timpkine' back parlor with Mrs. Timp-
kins' housemaid listening at the key-hole—
a fact of which, of course, neither Miss Fox-
wood nor Mr. Gaupard were aware,

“And says she,” said Maggie, rehearsing
the scene to Mra. 'l‘unpkma “tLor! Mr,
Gaspard,’ says she, ¢this is so on. xpected'
says she. ¢ Not onwelcome, I bope,’ says he.
Says she, ¢ How kin it be,’ say~ she, ¢when it
comes from one like you‘l' Then T dropped
the hroom, and had to run away."”

And curious Mrs. Timpkins, espying a dia-
mond ring on Miss Foxwood’s taper finger,
after a few days made up her mind that her
maid-servant had not spoken falsely.

Miss Foxwood was engaged to Mr. Gaspard.
She had promised to marry him in three
weeks.

He, for his part, was delighted with his
promised bride, and wore his hat very much
on one side, and assumed a youthful  and
jaunty gait, in the delight he felt at his own
success. He believed that all the men at the
table—little S8impkins the dry-goods clerk,
Tappen the law student, the Rev. Mr. Hold-
fast, and Charles, Mrs. Timpkins' sixteen-
year-old nephew—envied him from their

Could he have known how Miss Foxwood
bad sung, ¢ Oh, believe me, if all those en-
dearing young charms,” o Simpkins, no
evidently meaning his, Simpkins’, charms;
bad he known how Tappen had had need of
his legal knowledge to evade a case of breach
of promise ; and how the Rev. Rp old-
fast, a merk young clergyman, “gdrasfifully
at‘rald of wownen, had besn almost pmpoaed to
ot and out by thedespairing Sally Ann ; had
he seen the lock of hair culled from his
tresses by Charley Timpkins, for the same
lady’s wearing in a locket, he would have
been o sadder but a wiger man, And oh, had

_ he read the letter, the dreadful letter written

by Sally Anb to her Aunt Maria, on tho night

" of her. engngemontl But you, dear ruder,
vllllll loe is:

hiskers some day, Aud now yshe |

# Dear Auxt: You told me when we last
met, that it was high time I made my markot.
I acknowledged the truth of your suggestion,
I've done it. T'm cngaged|

¢ Dear me, when I look back and think
how very much I did fancy myself smitten b,
young Holbrook, a big blonde fellow wltg
English whlakum and then there was Capt.
Cralka with his black eyes and dashing way.
T used to say I'd only marry & handsome man,
and now— Well, if you could only gec him,
He is fat enough "to roll, You can just seo
his eycs. Ha is all mufticr and umbrella and
overshocs. He has tha gout now and then,
Ho bas never been good looking; and now
he's seventy. No matter; he ia very rich
and dreadfully spoony about me. He shall
take me to Europe, and hang diamonds all
over me, And he sha'nt make his will so
that I can never marry again, if I know it, I
shall live like a queen, Do send me oither
my wedding-dress, or money to got one with,
Daddy Gaspard shall pay it back some day.
If you don’t or can't, I'm sure I don't know
what I shall do. And you ought to be glad
enough to do it, instead of haviag me quar-
tered on you for life.”

When Miss Foxwood had written thus far,
she made a great blot, which forced her to
copy the letter before she could dispateh it to
her aunt. But all that followed wero the
usual affectionate nicce and the signature.

Sometimes Satan deserts his fricnds in thelr
greatest need. I am sorry to say his majesty
must have behaved thus to poor Sally Ann at
this moment, else what could have impelled
her to thrust the blotted letter into her port.
folio instend of tearing it up ?

She did it, however, and the copy was sent,
and by return mail came & reply.

Aunt Maiia sommoned her niece to her
presence, and promised an outfit. And in
great glee Miss Foxwood bade a temporary
adicu to hier betrothed lover, and went off to
ber aunt’s, promising to return in a weock at
farthest.

1t was midnight. ‘The bouse of Timpkins
slept. Suddenly there came a sound to break
the silence. What was it? What could it
be? Cannon? An carthquake? A comet's
tail? The English bombarding the city?
Mrs. Timpkins and boarders appeared in
shawls, drussing-gowns, water-proof cloaks,
and even blankets, All were there but Mr,
Gaspard, and howls came from that gentlo-
man's room. Mrs, Timpkins produced her
keys. None fitting the door. Charley Timp-
kins suggested breaking it down, but at this
a faint voice proceeded from within the room.

¢t He's alive,” said Mrs. Timpkins.

# Poor dear ” cried the ladies.

@ Anything the matter ?” cried the gentle-
men.

At this moment the door opened. A ghost
in a counterpane hobbled out. A cloud of
white dust came with him. The cciling of
Mr. Gaspard’s room had fallen, and a plece
had hit his gouty toe.

« It's n massy it warn't his neck or his back,
and him to be married so soon,” said the
housemaid,

Mr, Gaspard heard tho words; they com-
forted him, After,all, what was pne's tos,
when one's heart wy ;ght with lovg?

it Denr, doar, salld Mra, Timpkis, ¥m
very sorry inde Mr,. 'Gospiid; (It's t¥at -
nasty landlord. I'¥e showed him that crack
fifty times. Wherg shail I put yon? Ob, it's
just a lucky chance. Here is Miss Foxwood
gone to her aunt's, and her room empty. You
can take that for to-night, and to-morrow I'll
fix tho back parlor, if I can’t do better.”

And the door of the vacant room was un-
locked. and Mr. Gaspard in his counterpane
toga entered, and was seen no more, except
when his head emerged from the aperture of
tbhe nearly closed door and he asked foras
match.

Shut in, locked in, he sat down in a chalr.
His toe hurt him very muchhbut be forgot it.
This then was her room. ere she sat and
dreamt of him. Here she slept ‘and dreamt
of him still. She had told him so,

't Ah, my dear girl,” said Mr. Gaspard, who
was genuinely in love in an honest way that
did him credit, “ how I will pet her; bow I
will try to make her happy when she's mine.
They'll talk about May and Junusry, 1 know ;
but, bless my soul, it isn't May and Janmry
Ivs full bloom beautiful August and ripe
October, Bhe says I'm a very handsome man
still, I hope I'm pot vain, but it's very
pleasantthat she should think so.’’

There was such a beautiful fascination in
the room that be could not think of sleep. He
walked about, touching the little things that
belonged to the absent Miss Foxwood—her
work-basket, her books, her knitting needles,
her lnkntand He found a mysterious white
garment on a chair—a garment with ruffieson
the wrists and at the throat—and wondered,
in masculine ignorance, whether that might
not be her wedding dress., And then he sat
down at ber deek and opened her portfolio.

“Dear little soull” said he, #I' wonder
whether she ever writes poetry? I mean to’
see,’ 7

And then it came into his mind - that if he
found verses addressed to himself, and writ-
ten before she knew he loved her, that he
should be & very bappy man. Don't laugh at

him. This sort of thing comes to every one
some time. He had never been in love be-
fore

My friend, I am going to hke yon out of
the room now. You may see Mr. Gaspard
open the portfolio. You may see him find
that unlucky blotted letter which lies within
~—the letter Migs Foxwood wrote to her Aunt'
Marin—but you shan’t see my poor old Gas-
pavrd read it, He may be past youth, he may
bave had a little vanity in his honest heart
but he was a true man and a-true lover for n.l{
that. Come away.

You remeémber the case of Faxwood versus
Gaspard, don’t you? And how the beautiful
plaintiff 'shed tears in court, and how her law-
yer called the defendant “a ‘monster unworthy
of the human form,” and how_his:love letters
were read aloud, and howithe fact thaf he
called her ¢ hia angel,’ '« his pearl,” * his
nightingale,” and his.. “own one, . were
Yrought up against him ; and how the foel-
ings of the injured angel were valued at ten
thousand dollars and costs. 'y an admiring
judge and jury. Very well.. l'hon you know
the end of my story. =~ ' -

Frou o-lnu-nor:. u;af::'uwggloou o?l.he

blo;d‘%h“pi:l:m taken ﬁom.ﬂun Wm

PERFEQCT BESIGNATION—AN 'AOROSTIC.

—

* BY J. MOORN.

(The initial lottors of the altornato linos beginning
with the firstgive the word Fatueg. Tho remain-
ing initial lettors takon in oi'dor give the word
MOTHER.)

Fathor, to thee I lift my longing oyes,

My hopo, my love, my nil now rost in thn H

Around my shatter’d bark the tompests rise,
O let thy arms of love encirole me.--

The h(!{u of time aro fading one by one,

The glow of earthly bliss has flad my gaze;

Hung on thy moroy and thy love alone, -

Hore would I linger out my flooting dnya.--

Entwine thy arms around thy lunely one,

Eunwrup him in thy robo of perfoot love,

Remove oach stain, und whon life’s work is done

Raiso to n mansion in thy court above.

Caught in his own Trap.

Lennox Ray sprang from the train just as
the June sunsbine was droppingdown the west
in a flvod of golden glary, and the alr was fra—
grant with the perfume of new-mown bay, and
dewy with approaching twilight.

# Well, this is rather purer than Londonair 1"
sighed Lennox, drawing a deep breath of de-
light, as he hastened up the green lane to the
wide, old-fashioned farm-house, ocmrtying his
valise in his hand., I wonder if Nannie got
my note aud is lvoking for me. Hallo!"”

This last exclamation was drawn from Mr,
Ray’s lips by a big, ripe cherry, which desoend-
fng from nbove somewhers, came Into sudden
aontact with his nose. He lovked up, and there
perched llke a great bird upon the bonghof a
huge cherry tree, and looking down at him,
with dancing eyes and brilllant cheeks, was a
young girl, pretty and wilful enough to set a
mAn orazy.

# How-do, Lennox ? Come up and have some
cherries I"” was her mischievons greeting, with
saucy dimples playlng about her orimson Lpa.

W Nannie! Isit possible 7' exclaimed Len-
nox, sternly.

¢ What ! that the cherries are ripe ? Yes,
and splendid, too ! Have some ?” returned the
nymph, coolly holding out a great ruby cluster.

« Nannle, will you come down from thers ?”
lllld Mr. Ray, not seeming to notice the cher-
tles.

#Yes, to be sure, now you've come, and I
have had all the cherries I wanted."”

And while Mr. Ray looked on in stern disap-
proval, the young witch swung herseif lightly
:_!own from her perch, and it on the grass athia

eet.

4 Now don't look so0 serious, Lennox dear !
she sald, slipping her little hands into his with
a coaxing motion. ¢ 1 know it's tom-boyish
to climb the cherry tree, but then it's such fun.”

« Nannle, you siould bave been a boy,” satd
Lennox,

# I wish Ibad! ThenIwouldn’t have every-
body scolding me if I bappened to move. No,
Idon't either; for then you wouldn't have
fallen in love wlr.h me., What made you, any
way, dear 7 with a fond glancs and a caressing
movement,

# Becnuse youare s sweet darling 1" answered
Mr. Ray, melted {n spite of himself, "¢ But I Jdo
wish Nanale, you would leave off these hoyden-
ish ways and be more dignified.”

“ Liko Mios.Jsham 7"/ asked Nannle.
lnhun \s & very superior w

e Tes-

it woufid not hiv yon o copy hor in
Pociaigwng Y. . ’
Thelf onrn gira um Nnnnle'l y« [} ble

tone ;Tshe JgoieneA her nrm from hin, and drop-
ping down on the emerald grass at his feai, be-
gan to braid s bracelet of the long blades, i
silence, with n grieved expression around her
aweet month which be did not see.

¢ There " vried Lennox, pettishly. ¢ Now you
look more like a five-year-old baby than n.woll-
bred young lady.”

Nannie threw away her bracelet and got up
again. «X didn’t mean to vex you. Shall we
go in?” she =ald, gently. .

They_went Into the parlour, and Mr. Ray took
o seat in a great arm-chair, while Nannie flung
open the window and dropped down on her
knees beside 1t, lotting her glossy ourls fall in &
great shower on the window-slll,

“ Now, don't do that 1" exolalmed Mr. Ray,
drawing. a chalr near his own, Come here,
and sit down like a rational belng.”

Nannie give a rueful glance &t the stiff-back-
ed chalr, but giving her curls a toss backward,
obediently went and sat down,

«] wish you would put upthose iyaway au-l-
and dress your hair as other young ladies do,”
sald Mr. Ray. ¢ And see here, Nannie, I want
to have a talk with you. You know I love you :
but in truth, my dear, my wife must have some-
thing of the elegance of refined sooiety. Your
manuers need polish, my dear,”

Nannie reddened, and her soarlet iip curled'a
little; but she lnid nothing.

« A few weoks {n fashlonable olroles will be a
great benefit to you, and X wish you to have the
opportnnity,

party to visit some noted watgring-place this
summer, and she wishes you'to be ope of the
number,
tion, Nannfe.,”

4 Are you goitig " sald Nannie, ' :

“ No ; my pructice will not allow it. But I
shall see you several times. Will yon go

¢ Oh, Lennox, don’t make me I" sobbed Nan-
nis, hiding her iace on his shoulder, as a vision
of his stylish and haughty sister rose before her.
¥ don't want togol I hate fashionable so-
elety ! 1 don’t want to be polished ! I'd rather
stay here, in the country, and not wearany bon-
net, aud olimb cherry trees every day.'”

“Nannle! 1am surprised at this dispiay of
childishness ! X must insist upon more ulr-oon-
trol,” snld he coldly.

# But don't sent me away !
she plended.

«I must!” he returned, but more. gonﬂy,
softened a little by her agitated eagerness. (6I¢
is for your good, Nannle, and you must consent
to go. Witii you 2"

The supper boll-rang at that lnntnnt, and, an-
xious to escape before tho restof the family
c¢amo in and saw her tears, Nannie hastily an-
swered, ¢ Yes; 16t me go, Lenoox I and ran

Don’t Lennox a8

out of the room, and up-stalrs to her own

cha:cber,

They were at luppo_r before she came down
again, with smooth curls and no traces of tears,
but with a bright light in her brown oyes, anda
firm Jook ob her pretty face ; and as she went
through tho bLall: oat to the vine-shsaded porch
where the tea-iable was set, sho murmaured,.
nYes, I'll go! And I'll tench. you one leuon,
Mr. Lennox Ray. -Soe If I don't I .

It was Lenuox Ruy's intention to join his nll-

ters party in July, but his ‘Intw-business pro. .

‘vented him: When Nannie reccived the letter

expressing his regrats, she only’ umﬂod, andsald
to hersels, * All the’ better I .'I sball baye:time.
to learn my lesson more thom'hly by Bopt.om-
ber, Mr. Lennox " - - ~

It was neariy the mlddlo of somnborlnmu
Mr. Ray, hoated,’ dw .and weary, entered: his
hohlwhn sister's |

mmlnlh.!ur

nud and blnul pa ud the nblmntlon
vlulind dlou, nesostary [ 1] .ﬁo w«:
ﬂ.m.m..-;-. ” :

an, and 3

In short, dear, I came down to,
‘tell you that my sister Laura is making up a

And I wish you to accopt the inv!t.u-

|-young ladies in the world.

st Dear little Nannie i he said, as he made a
eareful tollet, before going down stalrs, «I'm
dying to ‘see her, and I knuw she'll be gind to
seea me, A momonti of her sweot naturalness
will be quite refreshing after all.these artifiolal
women. They don't know I've como, so I'll
Just go down and suprise them.”

As he entered the apartment, amid a fash of
jewels and rustie of siiks and laces, he met his
sister Laura,

« Lennox ! you here " she sald, giving him
two white hands.

s Yes, Where's Nannie.”

«8he was on the terrace, talking with a
Frenoh count, a moment ago.- Ah! there she
is, by the door.”

1« Ah I" sald Lennox, dropping Laura‘s hand,
and makiug his way towards the door.

But it was difoult, even when he drew near,
to see in the stylish, siately lady, whose hair
was put over a monstrous ohignon, and whose
lustrous robes  swept the floor for a yard, his
own little Nannie of throe months ago.

Lennox strode up with soarce a glnnco at the
bewhiskered dandy to whom she was chatting,
and held out his hand with an eager oxclama-
tlon: « Nannfe I -

S8he made a sweeping ourisey, and languidly
extended the tips of hor ingers; but not & mus-
cle moved beyond what ascorded with well-bred
indifference. .

« Ah | good evening, Mr. Ray.”

t Oh, Nannle! are you glad to seo me 77 satd
I-ennox, feeling his heart ohilled within him,

« Ob, to be sure, Mr, Ray-—quite glad. Allow
me to preunt. Count de Beaurepairs. Mr. Ray,
monsieur,”

Lennox hardly deigned a bow to the Frenoh-
man, and offered his arm to Nannie.

« You will walk with me s little while 7"

¢ Thanka; but the music is beginning, and I
promised todance with Mr, Biair."

s But afterwards 7’ sald Lennox, the chill
growing colder.

«Thanks again; but I am engaged to Qap-
tain Thorgton.”

# When, ther ?” demanded Lennox, with a
Jealous pang.

# Ah, really, my card is go full X hardly know.
Iwlll try to spare you a waltz some where,”—
with an indifferent glance.

pronch {n his tone, ¢ Good heavens, N o !

" s Lennox, I never saw such o fellow to take
fanoies 1" orled Laurna. ¢ Are you crasy 7
¢ No; I havs beon, hut I am coming to. my
sensos now,” said T.ennox.

s g L] . . * L I

Lennox and Nannile have boen sedate married
poople several years; but I never heard that
Lennox compinined in the least of his wife's
want of conventionality, or ever wished to pur.
asue the acquaintance of the fashionable lady
whom he met at Soarborough,

WE SAY THEY ARE Goob.—The Shoshonees
Pills are manufuctured with the utmost care,
scrutiny, and exactness, from the very aotive
prinelples, doubly refined and purified; of such .
of the choloest romedial agents-of the vegetablo: -
kingdom as to pussass them of properties thnl: R
only mieot in harmony the exigoncles of every
ingredient entering into the composltion of ‘the
Shoshonees Remedy, and also that give the
Pills themselves more desirable qualities for
general use than any family piil before tha pub-
lie. On aoccount of tho ‘oxtremo mildness and
yot groat certalnty in action of the Pills, as well
as their strengthening and healing effects on
the stomach and bowels, and in fact the whole
system; along with thelr permeating and re-
storative aotion on the liver, kidneys, akin, &o.,
&o., we say on account of their saperior quali-
ties the Pills are placed on sale as & anxly
Medioine. 23 4

HERE I8 NO SPECIFIC FOR CON-
SUMPTION and Socrofula. Dyspepsin, result-
nnn depraved nutrition and impoverished blood,
lies at the foundation of these formidable disoascs.
The only rational method of troatment consistsin im-

ﬁroving Dij; eatlnn, Auuilmlutlon and the formation of
Blood, Wheeler'a Compound - Erixir of
Phosphates and Laluaya. immodiatoly restures tone

and energ tomach, enabling the invalid to
digeat .n(?ullmihh a proper amount of nourish-
meont. and thus to arrest
now the chiof reliance of the medion) profession in
the treatmoent of Ohronlo Waati s0as08 : AN
ovory one that has ussd Dr. Wheoler's pnpmtwn
attest to its groat superiority and elogance over
every other combination, and its thorough relinbil-
,‘.‘:ag,“' Soiatior Fra vHAICI g ot ths. chpara rrthe
snd ri og a. o organs ofthe
ody, wi wlth o o UAETy of s roissm, Sotd e ult dram

Lennox bent down, and spoke, Wwith bittar re- ‘m,.

‘What atiectation is this ?**

8he favoured him with a well-bred stare.

« Pardon ! I do not understand you.”

And taking the arm of her escort, she walked
away with the air of an empress.

Lennox sought his sister.

#Laura, how have you changed Nannlo g0
he demanded.

¢ Yes, she ischanged—grently improved. Isn't
she perfeot 7

«Peorfect ? Rather (oo perfect to suit me 1"
growled Lennox, turning on his heel with a
r;:llzlng sense that he was caught in bis own

P

“ To-morrow I shall see more of Nannle,” he
thonght,

Buat to-momw, and to.morrow, and to-mor-
row it was always tho samo; and # that ele-
gont Mius Irving,” as they slyled her, was al-
ways in demand. $She played the réleof an ag-
complished, icy-hearted coquette to perfeotion;
and poor Leanox, from the distance at which
she kept him, Jooked on almost heartbroken,
varylng between wrath, jenlousy, pride, and
despair,

« Napnle,” said he, one morning whon he
{oum,i 'her o moment alone, * how long is that to
ast 7

* How long 15 what (0 last 7" asked
innooent)y.

« How'long are you gling to rolnu.m‘wd con-
ventional creature yon are 17

# X belleve you wished me to come here to
improve my manners, Mr, Ray ; to acquire the
elegance of soclety,"” she sald, coldly.

¢ But, NRDDjgwmmmew®
pll"' ’Your sister thinks I have been an n.pt pu-

# Yes, {00 apt, by beavens I" orled Leunox.

" Well, if you ain’t pleased with the result of
your own advice, I am not to blame. You
must excuse menow, Mr, Ray ; I am golog to
ride with the Count de Beaurepaire.”

And with her sweeteat, hollowest smfile, she
made a graceful gesture of adleu, and left him
sick at heart, puszled and disgusted.

That afternoon, as Laura and Nannle were
abount dressing for the evening, Lennox walked,
unannounced, into Laura's litle parlor, where
they sat alone.

« I thought I'ddrop in and say good-bye he-
fore you went down-stairs,”” said he, ¢ X
leave for London to-night.”

Laura elevated her eyebrows a little,

4 Budden, isn’t it ? But slnee you are going,
T will give yon some comm issions,

“ ?,on needn’t. I shall only stay in town a

} ]

iannie,

¢t Indeod ! Where are you going 1"

#QOh, X don't know !"” was his savage reply.

Laura give him a look of cool surprise.

“ "At least you will take a noto to George for
me.

‘uYes, if you get it reandy,” sald be, ungraol.
ously.

—— e ery Wells 1 Wit wrrite it now.”

Laura went. to her own .room, and Lennox
stood moodily at o window. Presently Nannie,
who had not spoken one word, came and stood
near him,

« Arg you really going away ?” she asked.,

# Yes, I am,” was theshort answer.

s And won't you tell us where ?

# X don’t kuow myself — neither know nor

care !" he growled.
. Bhe slippad her hana {n his arm, with the old
caresaing movement he remembered so well,
and spoke gently, using his name for the first
time since he came.

« But, Lennox, dear, if you go away off some-
where, what shall Tdo ?”

He ‘urped suddenly, and caught her to his
heart.

«0Oh, Nannie, Nannlo !” he cried, passion-
ately, ¢ 1f you would only come back to me, and
lovo me—if I could recover my last Lrensure, 1
would not go anywhere. Oh, my lost love, u 1t
too Iate

She laid her face down ngaln-t his shoulder,

love best, the Nannieyou used 1o -kuow, or the
fashionable young lady yon found hers 2"

« Oh, Naunte, darling"* he cried dlasping her
closer, ¢ wouldn't give one preclous toss of
your old brown ourls for all the fashionable
1 wouldn't give
ono careless ring of your merty laugh for-all
the polished bolles In socloty. I wouldn’t, my
darllng, I wouldn’t.”

Nannle lald her arms oaressingly around hig
neck, and sald, softly, « Theun I think you wiil
have to take your old Nannie back agaln, and
pot her and love her as you used to do; for I

lady as you ean be, Lennox, dear.”

And Lennox, pnassionately olasping hor to
-him, begged to be forgiven, and vowed he would
not exchange his precioua little wild rose for ail
thé hot-houso.flowers in Ohristendom.

« Laura!" Lennox culled. mpplng on Laura's
door a little later. ;

“ Well 1”7 answered l.’mun,

to mn 'o-nl‘ht-"

and asked, ¢ Lenunox, dear, tell me whioch yon

am as sick and tired of . the nuhlonable Young |

4 You neodn’t write your noh.v I llu'n't gl
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