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BY E. L.

0
’.}.x:houghw that go in with the stitches

Whll“ Women so quietly take,
Aue Castles are built with the needle,
d bubbles are rounded to break !
Y
o:;"e’ In your kerchief hem, Freshman,
But se"“ed line fairy and fine; :
Pl'lcli You the prayers, low and tender,

ed in with the lengthening line ?

_Ber;:;‘ed ! a8 you bend o’er the troussean,
YPeak bed in your rose-tinted dream,
or OW, a8 you censure the seamstress
Waver and knot in the seam.

In "broj der:

at ¥ dainty and foreign,

falls at your walst, can you see
n sl'embled the hand of a novice,
Pite of the vigil-taught knee ?
P
or:;lmbs of a woman heart smothered,
Are m&:ﬁes that no penance can still,
re Dg the wreath and the roses,
echoed from girdle and frill.

Oh
G Lrrible, blood-reddened ladder
P w}‘l’opa hung on poverty’s hands,
ich goes the foot of Oppression,

© gather gold out of its strands !

W,
a‘::Yonder no echoing thunder,
Whey EDtnings to smite from the cloud,
a falling tears rust the swift needle,

thread ties the neck of a shroud ?

A, beautiful stitches so tiny,

In ah:.;e brooding love waits in the nest,
Haly OW of motherhood coming,

fearful, yet consclously blest !

w
g;"‘];‘appy hopes lie in the gathers,

Whayt, Tk in the robe soft and fine ?
buds underneath the leaves silky,

4t day-dreams run on with the vine ?

N
‘;},:ga can you tell, little stitches,
From ﬂtules as you might, if you could !
To ounces that cover a ball dress
feams in a holy monk’s hood !
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CHAPTER XXXI.

THE King’'s JESTER.
"g,‘qll

“'M.

t of the n,
Bl t e house, the chevalier walked
r‘,:(’d hm?‘;ﬂpid pace. His head on fire, and the
N:lole g in his veins, he felt the necessity
Bojy 20 he::"ﬂse to calm his excitement. He
*1ge D hia g 1o the direction in which he was
:’“-l ofy, ind en:irely employed upon the in-
Why, VlOleme 8trange interview of the evening.
A t Wag 8hock suddenly recalled him to
tapgrhed ‘g N ing around him at the moment.
o goo 18 thoughts, he had unconsciously
eyo i thn Obe of the narrow and deserted
Vany, ' Neighborhood of the Marché-aux-
s 8 first movement was to spring
«org - “€Veral paces; his second, to draw
™® you, and what do you want ?” he
y moh“; man whom he saw before him.
thyy Shryy a.neur !” replicd the man addressed,
log by S, Suppliant voice, ¢ it is heaven
Dag 5 me 20 tomy ald ! Come quickly 1—
S1cq, ' 80 gy, OWent_ghe is dying I”
for :‘r By g You, I repeat I” again demanded
N ()ne“"‘ a ,2 ing himseif upon the defensive,
L ¥y ?“"hm P should have been laid for bim,
uy 8ccount do you invoke my assist.
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“THE KING'S JESTER.”

tian,” replied the man. “My wife is dying,
monsieur, Heavensl—time is flying !—she is
already dead, perhaps—my gentle Catherine!”

The volce of the stranger indicated so keen
and sincere a sorrow, that Raoul felt all suspi-
cion of foul pay speedily vanish from his mind.

« Monsieur,” he said, ¢ dispose of me as you
wish: I am quite at your service. If, by abu-
sing my humanity, you lead meintoany snare,
heaven will punish you. I would rather expose
myself to be betrayed than refuse to assist any
one who asks my ald. What danger threatens
your wife, and in what Way can I be of any ser-
vice to you?”

«Ah ! fear nothing ; I am the most inoffen-
sive and most honest creature onthe face of the
earth. I never did harm to any creature in my
life, Come with me—come!”

The speaker took Raoul by the hang, set off
running with prodiglous rapidity, and in a few
moments stopped before & house of mean ap-
pearance, Raoul remarked that the door stood
wide open.

« Monsieur.” cried the stranger shrilly, « while
I return to the side of MY beioved Catherine,
will you go in all haste to Bel-Esbat for Monsieur
Bernard Albatia, the Phy “c’an',“"mlozer, and
bring him back here with you ?”

« But Bel-Esbat belongs to his m&jegty’n said
Raoul ; « and if I am Dot mistaken hig majesty
is at this moment there. I shall not be ghle to
gain admittance ; but even supposing I werg to
succeed in speaking With Monsleur A)pgtia,
what should I answer if he “k(’g me the name
of the person who had sent me?

«You are right, monsieur; I have lost my
wits. Tell the astrologer that it is the Sane
Madman who has sent for him, He will under-
stand. As to getting into Bel.Esbat, notaing is
easier. The palace is guarded to-night by a
hundred gentlemen, Any one of them will in.
stantly conduct you to Dr. Bernard Albatia.
Good heavens | in my anxiety I bad forgotten to
close the door of my house. If any one should
have entered during my absence I should be
lost. Catherine is so beautiful—so beautiful !
They would carry her off from me! What \—
you are still there! Fly ! fiy!”

The strange individual sprang into his house,
leaving Raoul a prey to doubt and bewllderlng
surprise. For a moment he hesitated. The ex-
traordinary behavior and incoherency of the
language of the stranger made him fancy that
he bad been accosted by a madman. At length,
however,he was carried away by feelings of hu-
manity, and decided on risking the raiilery of
the gentlemen on guard, in fulfilment of the
commission with which he was entrusted, With
all speed, therefore, he took his way to Bel-
Esbat.

A quarter of an hour sufficed him to reach
the retiro of Henry I1I.

After replying to the challenge of the genti-
nels, on reaching the entrance o the palace, he
addressed himself to one of the cOIMpany of one
bundred gentlemen who was Pacing to and
fro.

« Monsieur,” he said, ¢ will you beso extreme-
1y obliging as to have me conducted to Dr. Ber-

nard Albatia,; his majesty’s physician-astro-
loger 7! -

« It is altogether impossible for me to do that,
monsieur,” replied the gentleman, politely.
«Orders, the most severe, forbid any one, ex-
cepting the Qneen-mother and Messeigneurs de
Joyeuse and d’Epernon, to enter Bel-Esbat after
nine o'clock at night. All thatl can do for you
is to send a message to Dr. Albatia, to tell him
that a person requests to see him. What is your
name, monsjeur ?

«Dr. Albatia does not know me,” replied
Raoul, greatly embarrassed ; «but [ am sent to
him by a person of his acquaintance.”

« Then the name of this person ?”

Sforzi felt himself on coals of fire ; he feared
to ruffie the temper of the gentleman who had
received him with such exquisite urbanity. In-
deed, the only answer he could return must in
all probabllity savor strongly of the imperti-
nence of an ill-timed jest or a mystification,

« Monsieur,” he sald, lowering his voice, « I
am too well assured of your familiarity with
political mysteries, to think of entering into
any long explanation with you. You wil, I
am sure, understand me in half 3 word: I am
no more free to tell you my name than that of
the person who sends me on my present errand.
The least indiscretion would expose me to cer-
tain disgrace. Ishall be infinitely obliged to
you, therefore, if you will cause Dr. Bernard Al-
batia to be informed that the Sane Madman has
sent for bim.”

« The S8ane Madman !’ repeated the gentle.
man inastonishment—¢ why not ? Since France
has been overrun by the Italian race, mystery
and intrigue reign in the city as well as at Court.
The Sane Madman—go be it.”

Ten minutes after the departure of this gen.
tleman, a white-bearded man of tall stature, and
grave and solemn countenance, came from the
Hotel Bel-Esbat and informed Raoul that he
was ready to follow him. It was Bernard Al-
batia, the favorite astrologer of Henry 111,
When the chevalier and the pbysician were
sufficiently far from Bel-Esbat, not to fear being
overheard by any of the guards who were mov-
ing about the place, Albatia turned towards
him,

« Monsieur,” he saild, “I am at loss to under.
stand why Sibillot has sent you tome. Are you
iutimate with him ? Have you hisconfidence 7"

By the light of the moon which now shone
forth unclouded, Raoul obrerved that Mattre
Albatia was looking distrustfully at him.

t Mounsieur,” he replied, “I am absolutely
ignorant of the personage whom you cali 8ibillot,
This is the firsttime 1 have ever heard the name
pronounced.”

«What!—you do not know Sibillot ?” cried
Albatia.

«Not that I am aware of.”’

Raoul’s answer appeared to cause the astrolo-
ger excessive astonishment.

During the rest of the way, neither of them
exchanged another word. It wasnot untilthey
bad arrived in front of the old house inhabited
by the man called by the astrologer Sibillot,
that Bernard Albatia broke the silence.

s Monsieur,” he said, I thank you greatly
for the trouble you have takenin coming for me
this evening to Bel-Esbat, I am your much
obliged and very humble servant.”

The astrologer bowed gravely to the young
man and raised the knocker of the door, Raoul
arrested bis arm.

L3

« Maitre Bernard Albatia,” hesaid, I am not
habitually curious, and do not ordinarily mix
myself in the business of others, but I Am sen-
sitive on the question of my own self-respect.
Now, as what is passing here at this moment
appears to me to be somewhat suspicious and
worthy of my attention, I intend to ascertain
the meaning of this mystery, and of the part I
have been made to play in it, so to speak,
against my will. I beg you will tell me who
this Sibillot is, and what i8 the danger which
threatens his wife Catherine ?”

¢ Monsieur,” replied the astrologer, in a con-
strained tone, «it does not seem to me very
generous on your part thus to take advan-
tage of the accident of my baving mentioned the
name of Sibillot. The dangerincurred by Cathe-
rine is only such as is perfectly natural, and
does not in any way arise out of the commis-
sion of a crime, as you may have supposed. I
hope that this statement will suffice to remove
any doubts you may have, and induce you to
abandon the resolution you bave juxst expressed.”

« You are in error, Maitre Bernard. The man
who defends himself before he is accused is
rarely innocent. You have used the word ‘crime’
—that has decided me to enter this bouse. Not
another word, I beg. At the same time I will

add that if my suspicions prove to be unfounded,
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I will preserve in inviolable secrecy whatever I
may see and hear.”

Raoul spoke with such firmness, his tone de-
noted such determined resolution, that the as-
trologer-physician judged it useless to prolong
the discussion,

«1 take note of your promise, monsieur,” he
contented himself with saying. “One question
only—have you lived long in Paris ? Have you
been, or are you often going to Court ?”

«] havebeen in Paris about a fortnight,” re.
plied Sforzi, « and I have but once set foot with-
in the Court. Further, I have no motive for
concealing my name—I am called the Cheva-
lier Raoul Sforzi.”

#The Chevalier Raoul Sforzi!” repeated the
astrologer slowly, as if trying to recall some.
thing to his mind. «By Jupiter |- was it not you
who so roughly handled Monseigneur d’Epernon
this morning ?”

«1 had, indeed, a somewhat warm discussion
with Monsieur Lavalette this morning,” replied
Raoul.

«Oh! then 1 have no doubt of you,” cried.the
astrologer. ¢ A man who, in defence of his
‘honor, does not fear to brave the anger of the
favorite mignon, must have his heart in the
right place.”

¢ Pardon me one momsent, Maitre Bernard,”
sald Raoul, once more staying the hand of the
astrologer ralsed to the knocker, ¢ how have
you become aware of my quarrel with Mon-
sjeur Lavalette or Epernon ?”

The physician-astrologer smiled.

¢ The simplicity of this quesiion doubles the
esteem I already feel for you,” hesaid, « What,
chevaller l—you perform an action, the bravery
of which terrifies the Court—you commit an
gct of temerity which would make the bravest
turn pale, and you have no idea that anybody
pays any attention to you! Since this morning,
your name has been in every one’s mouth ! You
have produced an enormous scandal—have had
An immense success !”

“What you tell me fllls me with astonish-
ment, Maitre Bernard Albatia,” replied Raoul,
thoughtfully, «I could never have imagined
that an act so simple gnd natural as that of a
gentleman repelling an insult would have so
much occupied the attention of the Court of
France. Is it the custom, then, at Paris to kiss
humbly the hand that strikes you and bow
tremblingly before the whip that is raised over
your head ?”

«“The whips of Messeigneurs de Joyeuse and
d’Epernon are as dangerous as the axe of the
executioner,” said the astrologer. «To attack
one of his Majesty’s mignons is to attack the
person of the king—is to be guilty of the crime
of lése-majesté !”

‘«Marie was right,” Raoul muttered to him-
self; «the Valois is unworthy of the Crown.”

At that moment the door of the old house
opened, and Sibillot appeared on the threshold.
At sight of the physician he uttered a cry of joy.

¢ Ah, here you are at last!” he cried, in a

- sobbing voice. “Come in quickly—come in,

Bernard ; my poor Catherine is dying 1”

Sibillot drew Maltre Albatia into the house.
The chevalier followed the two friends.

They entered a room on the firs. floor. Raoul
paused on the threshold, A sad spectacle met
his view. A woman in the pains of maternity
was writhing upon a miserabie bed,

8ibillot rushed to her, took her head between
his hands, and kissed her with almost delirious
fondness,

“My beautiful—my gentle Catherine,” he
cried, between hizs sobs— here is our good
friend Maitre Albatia, who has flown to your
aid. You know how learned he is; you have
nothing more to fear. Courage, my beautiful !
—Yyour sufferings will soon be over.”

While Sibillot was thus endeavouring to con-
sole and reassure his wife, Sforzi examined his
dwelling with a8 much attention as astonish-
ment.

The wife whom S8ibillot appeared to love so
wildly, and whom he called his beautiful Cathe-
rine, presented a very model of ugliness. Her
thin and bony face was formed of an assemblage
of discordant features, placed as if by accident;
her eyes, dull and void of expression, announced
an almost entire absence of intelligence; and,
with her volce, harsh and guttural, formed as
unattractive an ensemble as it was possible to
imagine.

The chevalier’s surprise was still further in.
creased on observing Sibillot spring towards
him with threatening gestures, and crying:

“ Do not look at my beautiful Catherine! I
forbid you! You will be wanting to carry her
off from me! Do not look at her, I tell you—or
death! I, who have never done harm to living
soul, will seek a sword and kill you without
meroy "

Stbillot, whose height did not exceed four feet
BIX Inches, was of a constitution so weak and
ailing that a breath would almost have over-
thrown him, In listening to his threats, there.
g;)l'seérl:iaoultgould hardly suppress a smile. But,

ng the r fellow’s real -
plied qutte sermly: distress, he re

‘ Monsieur, the respect I feel for the virtue
of your wife is equal to the admiration inspired
by her incomparable beauty. Iam too honest
& man toseek to repay with odious treason the
confidence you have reposed in me. The mo-

maent you tell me you have no further need of :

e, I will retire. I am your servant.”

At the moment Raoul was leaving the room
the astrologer.physician called to Bibillot to
hand bim a potion he had previously ordered
to be given to the sufferer. The poor litlle man
immediately began to tear his hair; in his dis-
tross he had forgotten to follow the physician’s
directions,

“This medicament is indispensable to me,”
said Maitre Albatia. ¢ See—here is the pres-
cription, Go quickly and wake up an apotheca-
ry, and return without losing .a moment—for
moments are precious.”’

“ Again leave my gentle and beautiful Cathe-
rine!” cried Sibillot, in terror. «Oh, no —
never—never !’

“Take care !” sald Maitre Bernard; ¢the case
is urgent—the danger pressing.”

Sibillot turned pale, and appeared inclined to
g0; but turning almost instantly, he flung him-
self upon his knees by Catherine, seized one of
her hands, and in a tone that announced a reso-
lution firmly taken, he cried:

“ No, I will not leave my Catherine! TIf she
dies, I will die with her; but I will never leave
her !—never !—never !”

This outburst of tenderness was so profound
as to do away with all idea of burlesque, 8forzi
was touched by it.

« Mousieur,” he sald, ¢ give me the prescrip-
tion, I will endeavor, in spite of the lateness
of the hour, to obtain the medicament of which
your wife is {n need.”

¢ Oh, how good you are!—how I love you!”
cried Sibillot,

Sforzi took the preseription and hurried out.
In less than half an hour he returned.

Whether it was that the drug was eflicacious,
or that nature had assisted poor Catherine, she
had hardly taken the draught before she fell into
a sound sleep.

“There is now, no mischance to be feared,”
said the physician-astrologer. ¢« To-morrow my
gossip will embrace the infant she has so long
desired. Go to your rest, Sibillot; I repeat, all
danger is past I’

On receiving this assurance from Maitre Ber-
nard Albatia, and though fearful of disturbing
his wife's repose, Sibillot gave vent to his joy.
Then he rushed to the chevalier, seized his
hands, and, before the young man suspected his
Intention, kissed them with an expression of
passionate gratitude, crying as he did this:

“We are bound together for life and death!
Never shall I be able to repay rou for the ser-
vices you have rendered me! If, by any un-
looked-for happiness, chance should one day
put me in a position to be useful to you, do not
forget, I conjure you, that in me you have a de-
voted slave!” .

Overcome by the intensity of the emotion he
had endured, poor Sibillot seated himself on the
floor, his head supported against the foot of his
wife’s bed, and almost immediately fell asleep.

«“Maitre Albatia,” said Raoul, ¢ I beg of you
to excuse the unjust suspicions I have enter-
tained regarding you. I met you under such
extraordinary circumstances. Paris is every
night witness of such incredible mysteries, that
my distrust easily explains itself. It now only
remains for me to take my leave of you.”

«1 beg you will stay, on the contrary. Ihave
a favor to beg of you, a confidence to make to
you.”” He looked fixedly at Raoul for a con-
siderable length of time. ¢ Chevalier Sforzi,”
he continued, at length, “I have no need to
consult the stars, or to make long and learned
calculations, to be assured that I may rely on
your discretion; but besides that, my interest

imperatively commands me to repose this con-
fidence in you. You are ignorant as to who
this Sibillot is. He is the jester of Henry II1.”

“1 was very far from expecting this revela-
tlon, Maitre Albatia,” interrupted Raoul, with
profound astonishment. ¢« Throughout France
Maitre Chicot is known as the king’s jester.”

“Yes,” replied the physician-astrologer,
“Chicot is as popular as Sibillot is obscure; but,
nevertheless, the latter enjoys real credit in the
eyes of the king. Sibillot, whom you have seen
only under entirely exceptional circumstances,
is & very singular personage; you would not
suspect his originality. Sibillot—which will
strike you as hardly compatible with the exer-
cise of his office—scarcely ever speaks. He
answers his majesty by his grimaces. And the
fact is, that never before did the human face
present such mobility of expression. He ex-
presses himself as élearly with the muscles of
his features as an orator may express himself
by the use of his tongue. The king sometimes
passes entire hours in endeavoring to extract a
word from his jester, and it is a subject of great
triumph to bis majesty when he has succeeded.

«The king is persuaded, and perhaps he is
right, that Sibillot’s instinct in the recognition
of good and bad servants is infallible, Tbus,
when any person of importance comes for the
first time to Court, his majesty never fails to
say : ¢ Companion Sibillot, scent me thisgentle-
man, and tell me, yes or no, whether I may
trust him  Whenever Sibillot perceives Mes-
sleurs de Guise, he falls into a swoon. But I
pass to that which concerns me. Nobody at
Court suspects my intimacy with Sibillot; and
it is to his good offices that I owe the favor and
confidence with which I am honored by his
majesty, I will not conceal from you that, to
bring about this end, I have been obliged to
employ somewhat underhand means,”

“T took certain measures by which I learned
the fact of the jester’s secret marriage, From
that time he has been mine, body and soul.
Of his grotesque jealousy I ° sed tell you no-
thing; you have already seen his behavior on
that account, So great 18 this jealousy that
rather than avow his marriage, and by so doing
obtain assistance from his majesty, he prefers
to leave Catherine in poverty. He ig persuaded
that as soon as his wife comes to be known, all
| the great seigneurs of the Court will falj in love
| 'with her, It isI who act as the Intermediary
i between them. This 18 what I wished to tell
1 you, chevalier. I too greatly esteem your
. loyalty to fear that, by abusing asecret of which

you have accidentally become aware, you will
unmask my relations with Sibillot—that is to
say, the source of my credit with the king.
Good-bye, chevalier. Be assured thatIam, and
always shall be, devoted to your service.”

The confidential communication of Maitre
Albatia had the effect of keeping Sforzi awake
all night, As soon as it was daylight he went
straight to Sibillot, whom he found just opening
his eyes, and said to him in a solemn tone of
voice :

«Maitre Sibillot, you promised me, yester-
day, that if ever chance should put you into a
position to be of service to me, you would be my
devoted slave. I now come to call upon you to
fulfil your promise, You must this very day
speak of me to the king, and induce his majesty
to receive me in his private cabinet.”

« 1 will do my best,” answered Sibillot. «And
you, Monsleur Sforzi, will you engage yourself
on your oath that you will never attempt to ap-
proach my gentle and beautiful Catherine ?”

«On the faith of a gentleman, I swear it,” re-
plied Raoul, gravely,

« Thanks-—thanks, my good Sforzi!” ecried
Sibillot ; *my friend Henry shall receive you!”

CHAPTER XXXIL
CAPTAIN DE MAUREVERT'S PRINCIPLES.

It was broad daylight when Raoul got back to
the Stag’s Head. De Maurevert was already
risen and seated before a plenteous breakfast,
awaiting his companion’s return, and beguiling
the time with reflection, as was his wont.

« By Horta, the goddess of youthful virtue !”
he remarked to himself, «it is a delightful thing
to be twenty years old! Witness this gentle
Raoul, whose heart all the women are laying
siege to! And yet, on looking coolly at the
matter, the solid friendship of a man at my
age is an hundred times preferable to the im-
petuous but fleeting aftection of a girl! Good!
now, instead of rejoicing in Raoul’s success, I
am going to be jealous of it! A single thought
—and this proves how weak men are at every
time of life—casts a shadow over my happiness.
Ever since I saw Lehardy, last night, the image
of Diane has persistently haunted my mind. I
see the poor girl weeping, and a prey to black
Jdespair !--Why the deuce did she allow herself
to be despoiled of her manor of Tauve? "No; I
am not doing her justice, It is certain that if
she possessed all the riches in Christendom, she
would not hesitate a moment to share them
with Raoul. But it is none the less certain that
see has nothing; and therefore pity must give
place to principles, tenderness bow to reason, I
love Raoul, and desire to see him bappy; but
how can he be happy without being opulent?
No; all points considered, I shall not tell him
of my meeting with Lehardy.”

De Maurevert had just arrived at this conclu-
sion when Raoul entered the hostelry. The
captain welcomed him with a gracious smile.

¢« At length yon are back, dear companion,”
he said. «1 was beginning to grow uneasy at
your prolonged absence. Tudieu/—this is what
I call entering brilliantly on the campaign.’””

«] do not understand you, captain,” said
Raoul, coldly,

«QOh, you are not going to edify me with a
new relation of the adventure of Monsieur
Joseph, the Egyptian? Dear companion, your
cloak still covers your shoulders. Come, come;
leave aside all dissimulation—useless to your-
self and offensive to me. You do not doubt my
discretion or my friendship, I presume? What
is the good, then, of all this mystery 2"

« Captain,” replied Raoul, “1 swear to you
that you strangely misjudge the issue of my
last night's rendezvous, with which gallantry
had absolutely nothing whatever to do.”

« Horns of Beelzebub!—the lady turned out to
be ugly—sixty ?””

«Not at all, captain. Marie—for this is the
lady’s name—is, on the contrary, as seductive a
woman as it is possible to dream of. Yet, I
pledge you my word of honor as a gentleman, I
advance nothing that is not scrupulousiy true,
when I tell you that, during the whole of our
interview, her sole object was todetach me from
the party of the king.”

De Maurevert knit his brows, and remained
for a long time without answering.

« My dear friend,” he said at length, ¢ what
you have told me changes the face of the ques-
tion entirely, Politics in which & Woman mixes
may have serlous advantages, it is true, but at
the same time may present Very grave draw-
backs, One runs the risk of being paid for
one’s trouble with smiles, tender avowals, and
favors of all sorts—none of which are current
coin, I beg you to observe. To stake your head
—like Messieurs De la Molle and Coconas, de-
capitated by the hands of the common execu-
tioner—to arrive at what ?—to be half-loved by
an ambitious coquette. That would be playing
an idiotic game. The frst thing to be done is
to find out the real position occupied by thig
mysterious Marie of yours.”

“Stop, captain,” quickly interrupted the
chevalier, «I have engaged My honor never to
attempt to raise the vell behind Which Marie
hides her name.”

“Yes, but I am not bound by the same obis-
gation, my dear Raoul. I can act With perfect
freedom,” .

“True, captain,” replied Sforzi; “but ag I
will not elude the obligation of my word by an
unworthy subterfuge, I shall request your per.
mission to decline to answer any question that
might put you in the way to find out the
truth,”

¢ A8 you pleass,
vert, adding to himself,

companion,” said De Maure-
P Now that T know of |

-aux*
arohé oat

the existence of the house on the Mt fnd

Chevaux, the devil’s in it if I capno
who lives there !” betW!
While this conversation was passing 1o

Raoul and De Maurevert, a scene, iD ¥
chevalier was deeply concerned, Was$
in the garden of an hotel in the Rue
the faubourg Saint-Germain, Diane b#
a prey to violent despair, and her face ner, pat
tears, was seated on a bench. Before . .4y,
in hand, stood her faithful servant 1o cal®’
trying in vain to restore her somewha!
ness. ova”
«T have done wrong to tell you of theegl;n in
lier's faithlessness,” he cried; ¢ 8nd deoei"ed'
using the word ‘faithlessness,’ I am 1 appes”
perhaps, At first sight, Monsieur Sfor? ning 0
culpable; but perhaps, if, instead of ™™ " might
you, I had waited to question him, b
have exoulpated himself completely:

in
o PaoDls

nges
Q’Erla S’n

t0
w
being condemned, he ought to be allo™ % ond |

make his defence. Permit me, MY gmy 1ifer
honored mistress, for the first time ml {he ¢b¢’
to disobey your orders, and go and tel
valier of your safe arrival in Paris.” 3
« No, Lehardy,” cried Diane, warm v thivér
not for a moment think of doing such ;e-
which would overwhelm me with_8D# ges tpsb
not be distressed on my account, You

' rosig®®
1 weep no more—that I am calm and e 8

I have nothing to reproach MODSieurwonlﬂ‘
with, I alone have been to blame bY ’:lamryd
a serious import to words which the 8 s to 7%
a well-bred man induced him to addf::, prov
I was blinded by my happiness—m fsb"“‘u
credulous to folly. It is only just that ednuth
pay the penalty of my weakness and of horg 18

“Alas! my good and honored miStreTio, of
in vain that you try to change the reso:"=, you
your heart,” said Lehardy, with & si‘ou; ands
know that Monsieur Sforzi loved YO’y b
suffer me to add, you love him still ¥
strength of your soul.” passio

« You think so!” she cried, in ace a8
outburst; but almost instantly her f& 1 her ser
fused with a deep blush, and fixing o o dete””
vant a severe look, she continued mu sipcer®
mined tone : “ Lehardy, I owe it toy‘:;l servi“;'
attachment, devotion, and to the S‘S’a‘s frieot:
you have rendered me, to treat you 1y, sﬂce
Yes, Lehardy, you have guessed tru he slﬁ‘s
love Monsleur Sforzi; I think even to BID b
his cruel treachery, my attachment " Leb“’d’;:
become redoubled in strength. You Benaay truf
bow frank I am with you; you {iob %
therefore, to the unshakable reSOI“Sm cgh ) 1
taken—of never forgiving Monsieur wibsb .
not hide from myself,” she continué! g vice
shall have to suffer much before 08“:]
toriously out of the struggle ; but, wai f
my venerated and valiant father ha nd oo““‘el
ted to me, with his blood, his pride the a8k .
I may sink beneath the welght O /not t:“
have imposed upon myself; but I8 e 1 9%
ter in my resolve. If sorrow kills no¥) 13
die with a smile upon my lips.
good Lehardy, in return for the 5o
nave placed in you, I look for ab
ence from you. I request you will
utter the chevaller’s name-—never ;o
any allusion to the past; and, mos inte
sire you will never again hold anylew h !
with Monsleur Sforzi. This IntervioT, repoet
hausted my strength. I have neea
Do not forget, my good Lebardy, ¥ D o
my wishes will be to lose my fﬂef;mn yot!

Lehardy, scarcely less affected fi ailently
mistress, bowed lowly to her, 81 an w
her presence. As soon as he ﬂ;ml
alone, the recollection of the suﬂ'ei
obviously enduring weighed heav
judgment, and set him reflectin®:
haunted with the idea that Sforzt ™A
to exculpate himself; and that, Y jeans
{ation, he mmight have been the
ever destroying the happiness o
mistress. At last he determiné
risk of her displeasure by seeking .
and immediately set off in searc

At the moment when he reac
Head, De Maurevert was coming
of the hostelry. The sight of theh
him change his resolution. He ti
the adventurer was completely d
the matter, be might be able
him’ distinct information on pﬂy.
Raoul’s conduct. r

« By Bacchus!” cried De Ma“reve“.' 18 y;ﬂx
am delighted to see you, Leh;aﬂs, the?
noble and charming mistress i
hope she is quite well.” g8

‘}:e My mis(tlress," replied Lehf""g-v '
in a truly pitiable state of health. o8

« Grieving for the loss of her ™
mother, no doubt.”

« And on account of the
sieur Sforzl,” replied Leha
trating look upon the captain;
to send her to the grave.” swf"“ﬁ

« What!” cried De Maurevert 8%, gort )
the condition of mademolselle re ” o8

« Yes, captain; but, between 3n71”°. o
that I feel almost sure that, if bY g 87 go“l‘ .
chevalier could succeed in eXPlt or, 88° M
enormity of his offence again®’  opt.” g9
recover her health as by encl:ml;”'l 08 i

De Maurevert hesitated. Tobe w0 eSP%': e
Diane together again would Joss rl: ﬂ‘ml’
chevalier to marry a fortune °f - dor
other hand, to accuse Raoul ?Frlﬂ o8
would reduce Mademotselle d'FF5 db““’
pair. it wgep avofy'

« Bah!” he muttered to BIm&ST . gro oo
is a bad counsellor! Prlncig}‘; of dﬂ“";’“’dg
thing!” Then, affecting 88 87 "\ a5, ﬂ; L
lowering his volce, he sald of the ob
Lehardy, never speak to me
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onduct, makes me blush with shame. The
wipy OF 10 Will be that, one of these nights, he
hbsbfet' himself assassinated by some jealous
oxiye 2 or other, I am, at this very moment,
v “Mely uneasy on his account. Since yester-
vening he has not returned to his lodging.”
8rdy uttéred a loud groan, and reeled
Tevert 88 if stricken with giddiness. De Mau-
oy Watched his retreating form as long as it
Walned {n view, .
dlew 1" he said to himself, « I could not
e n.0Y companion to make 8o bad a bargain,
me '1“)°sltlon of Mademoiselle d’Erlanges grieves
cip1s U What was to be done ? 1 repeat, prin-
Teq)y before everything. Besides, no one ever
¥ dles of 4 broken heart !

ay)

AN
—

CHAPTER XXXIII

A PRESENT FROM “ MARIE,”

-

g the two days which followed his in-
tagy W with Marie, Raoul was extremely
""lhtl.;m and for the most part absorbed in his
~barg Oughts, The captain also was thoughtful
ang g, 17 drank two bottles of wine at any meal,
Ag preely indulged 1n a single oath,
€gards De Maurevert—has not even the
est man his hours of weakness ?>—he was
We;illy suffering from remorse. In spite of
Viotigy ~Tegulated prineiples—in spite of his con.
hig that he had acted in the true interest of
of hy,°24 Racul—in spite, even of the elasticity
hlmae];jonsclence, he could not but reproach
hnage for his conduct towards Diane. The
. h"'“ntegr the poor girl, socruelly treated by him,
“ m more and more.
m&rmmbleu " he eried to himself, surprised and
to himeﬂ at these feelings of pity, soentirely new
the go “am I awake? What should I care for
hl’tle TOWs of & sentimental girl deprived of her
dove 9 I am degenerating !”
T thig outburst, the captain proved to him-
Undreq times that, under the circum-
Of the cage, his conduct had been alto.
%neluﬂ ameless, and arrived at this singular
D’lng, O0—that he must by all means find

%
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e s&ldme once put things as they were at first,”
lagg 4 0 himself, «and then I will let thein
Tagy er elr course without troubling myself
Weepyn 00Ut them, It is not probable that the
the exg °f Diane will be able to stand against
Mayy, Perlenced passion of the golden-haired
thergy, I shall bring about the same results,
Mighy 78 Without giving my conscience the
Wity Crow over me,”

Captain De Maurevert, action speedily
thought; thus, he had no sooner re-
'hoj,,e] an he set to work to discover Made.

Raole QErlanges.

Dxane‘“ Was deeply troubled. At the idea of
Marqmgxmﬂed to the infamous pursuits of the

e, ange la Tremblais, he became torn with

6 oy burning tears flowed from his eyes,
l yoir 3te and lovely image of Diane struggling
against her cowardly and odious per.

Blory 7 APPeared to him surrounded by the
&nq Iny, he martyr; and he fell upon his knees

The d"ked for her Divine protection.

Viaiteq \Y following that on which Raoul had
X oy ti€ 3t the small house on the Marché-
r aftzallx. De Maurevert, harassed by fatigue,

“llue r h‘“‘lng employed his morning in
thay l?toreSearches, returned at two o'clock—
Stagig 122 88, punctually at dinner time—to the

Ths Heaq,
dlnlne-tw“ friends, on entering the common
With a o 0 Of the hostelry, greeted each other
'vhgmw"lmple nod of recognition, and seated

ves side by side without exchanging
Storzt was afraid of calling forth the
8l d"r the captain; and De Maurevert,

€, was fearful of awaking, by any im-

"emark, his companion’s suspicion as
Plgy, h ®acherous part he, De Maurevert, had

1 regard to Diane.

The
l::d all €3l was finished, the customary diners

t&lned 1 €N their departure, and no one re-
he faptg,. the dining-room besides Raoul and
O q hin' When the landlord entered and ad-

“a 5o Wself to the chevalier :
Pr, if 20at, monsieur, dressed in an assumed
d"ery’ e OU Drefer it, in a brick-dust colored
e!ay.” Quests to be allowed to see you Wwithout
J
Let h
o A 'ﬂanim
Vh:&ner

. d
b‘?ﬁ%q

Come in,” said Raoul.
about forty years of age, whom the
immediately recognized as the servant
conducted him to Marie’s presence,
on himselr,
:%n q‘:h"-“' le Chevalier,” he said, «I have
‘:"d:. ;Ic"ed to convey this into your own
£ algy, 1Y Mistress begs you to wait until you
wsfo before opening the parcel.”
b‘“‘d lh@wan about feeling for his purse, to re-
o:“sbeet Servant, but whether it was that the
they I Tecelving a gratuity hurt his pride,
T, th had received strict orders in the
1erte messenger bowed to Raoul and
en v the room,
by R2ely, he two companions of fortune found
Wy, l:. alone, both, by a simultaneous im-
®dly “*¢d their eyes and looked at eachother

My
':° ‘ha;d;“’ Raoul,” said the captain, sadly, I
ay Ve { Presence incommodes you. In what
wo My 4 PUt myself out of favor with you 2
Your ee" €aptain,” replied 8forzi, blushing,
N n,u&r?aches are unjust.”
of v’ell.fm’l 0, my dear Raoul, they are but,
Yo gre. hded, Up to the present time, one
o0y Joag thlate“ merits has been frankness; do
8btaiy - Precious quality. Sayto me boldly,
thyy fait M&urevert, as 1 am a gallant man,

Bfully foinl the conditions of the

3

treaty which unites us; but,
me only as a partner,
language, though it will cut me to the heart will ' mind, seized the precious objects,
at least permit me to esteem you.”

In pronouncing the last words,
captain, ordinarily so rough, was singularly . Stag’s Head.
softened; his look, habitually so impudent and ;
mocking, bacame almost tender; his eyes glit- .
tered with the brightness of a rising tear. Sforzi
was touched by the sight, and selzing one of the
captain’s large hands, wrung it warmly.

« My dear De Maurevert.," he crieq, «if you
knew the agitated state of my mind, Instead of .
accusing me, you would give me all your pity.”

“Then you are still my dear friend Raoul ?”
demanded the captain, eagerly.

¢« Certainly T am,”

«In that case—open this parcel at once ; Iam
burning to know what it contains.”

Raoul, somewhat regretfully, perhaps, resign-

(To be continued.)
e ———— @~ ——————

DANDIES v. MEN.

It is generally conceded that the prettier a
; Woman makes herself the more credit is due to
her, It is accerted as the natural order of
. things that she should spend a large portion of
. her time before a mirror, and in devising means
; 1o enhance her attractiveness, So long as she
 makes herself beautiful, minor imperfections,
' 8uch as vanity, unthriftiness, intellectual shal.
ed himself to obey. He unfastened a bow of | lowness, and indolence can be readily forgiven
ribbon, with which the silken envelope was ; her.
artistically bound, and drew forth ashort velvet { Philosophers unsparingly condemn this view,
cloak, richly embroidered, and ornamented with ; Perhaps, declaring that its effect is to make
jewels and magnificent lace. tWoman a mere toy and plaything, incapable

«By Jupiter!” exclaimed De Maurevert, ¢ if
the Queen-mother were still at an acceptable
age, I should not hesitate to attribute to her the
merit of this truly royal gift!
this marvel, dear Raoul {”

The captaln shook the cloak to take out the
creases; a purse fell from it on the floor.

“Gold !” eried De Maurevert, transported with
joy. « By Plutus, it i3 a long time since I have
enjoyed so agreeable a surprise !” He seized the
purse and shot out its contents on the table,
which he instantly proceeded to count with a
truly wonderful celebrity.

“ Two hundred sun-crowns in gold!” he cried.
«The Queen-mother wishes to make up for her

: grumble at women do so, not because women

i They may regret to see them aping such a .
| malformation as the Grecian bend, but they
; would not think it a pity if the personal incon-
| venience endured hy the actresses were gone
i through with a more satisfactory result. Thus :
i it may be said that women are privileged
. beings, and that they are not, at any rate,
; thought the worse of because they exhibit a
age! Two hundred sun.crowns !—dear Raoul, | great deal of conceit, and go out of their way
it’s enough to turn one’s head !” i to attract. attention. Simple compassion is
The chevalier was very far from partaking the : felt for them when, in their endeavor to dis.
transports of the captain. A deep blush suffused | play a great deal of finery, and, by so doing,
his face, his brows were knit, his eyes flushed i indicate the length of the purse from which
with anger. . they may freely draw supplies, they encumber
“ Am I then a beggar ! he exclaimed, dashing . themrelves with a load which is difficult to .
his hand so violently upon the table as to make bear, and look something like travelling moun.
the gold pieces upon it dance, ¢ that she ventures : tebanks., The case is very difterent so far as
to treat me thus! Does she look upon me as of , men are concerned. An over-dressed man, at '
so little account that my life and honour are to ; first sight, conveys the impression to nine be-
be at ber command at the price of a few paltry . holders out of ten that he is a brainless puppy. '
pieces of gold ? Oh, Marie !—you whom I thought
8o far superior to the great ladies of this migrer- '
able Court—why have you done this 2"’
“ Raoul ! Raoul !” cried De Maurevert, staring
at him with a look of almost wild astonishment,
«I cannot find words to express my sense of
your black ingratitude. My tongue is impotent
to describe my surprise and indignation !”
¢« Silence, captain, I beg !” interrupted the
chevalier, violently. ¢ Your sophisms can weigh
nothing against the ecry of my outraged con. -
science and my insulted honor. T feel asincere
friendship for you, De Maurevert; but you know
that there are times when rage com pletely
masters me. Do not, by your shameful advice,
drive me to forget my sworn engagement to
you! Do not condemn me to eternal remorse !
Silence, I say!” he continued, reeing that the
captain was disposed to interrupt him. « Have
pity on me!”
A long silence followed. It was De Maurevert

The whiteness of his well-kept hand is intuitt- :
vely deemed a reproach rather than a credit to
him. When most people look at his fine
clothes they murmur a statement that he :
would be all the better if he were stripped of
them, and placed in such circumstances that '
he would have to work hard to galn his daily |
bread. The reason for all this is that it is uni. '
versally felt that man was made for use, not !
ornament, and that he is not doing his duty ;
elther to himself or those by whom he is sur. '
rounded if he i8 not engaged in some active :
sphere of usefulness. It aggravates the man
who works to look at the man who is able to |
get along in the world, clothing himself in the !
. finest ralment, surrounding himself with all
| the beauties and comforts which art and science
can produce, and living upon the fat of the land,
without doing anything at all. It is not the
sight of rich ladies reclining indolently in lux-
urious carriages so much as the vision ot ex-
who renewed the conversation. . tensively got-up dandies taking their ease,

“My dear Raoul,” he said, “in bowing to ; which rouses the advocate of communistic
your anger, and in giving way to your threats, I ! principles to a state of absolute frenzy. The
have given you the greatest proof of my friend- | latter argues that it i3 monstrous he should be
«hip it Is in my power to give.”  compelled to labor in order that the former

«Thanks, thanks, captain !” { may be in a position to abrogate all that is
«I ask no thanks—1I merely state a fact; but ' manly in them. Allied to this feeling of in-
now, if you please, chevalier, let us put an end to ‘ dignation there is one of thorough contempt,
this painful discussion. If I understand you, | Your man of communistic proclivities feels
your determination is to refuse the admirable | that he is in all respects superior to the kid-
cloak and the two hundred crowns sent you by | gloved dandy, and that it is only by a peculiar
Marie ?” i combination of circumstances, arising from

¢ Captain, this question”—— i the fact that our social system is radically at

“There i8 no occasion for you to lose your ! fault, that his enemy maintains his position of
temper in answering my question with a simple | superiority. It is argued that were the two
‘Yes’ or ¢ No.” As I am exceedingly fond of pro- | placed somewhere where they had both to de-
ceeding in all matters with order and method, I pend upon their own efforts it would quickly
repeat my question—is it not your determina- | be found that the dandy would prove himself
tion to refuse the admirable cloak and the two | what he is, & useless encumbrance, Possibly
hundred crowns sent you by Marie ?” the dandy may be, in nine cases out of every

«It is, captain.” ten, efleminate and not over-burdened with

“Very well. Then, in my opinion, the re- | brains, but there i« no doubt whatever about
stitution should be effected without delay.” one fact, He commands a certain amount of

¢ No doubt.” respect, Even your socialist will, almost in

“In that case, will you charge me with the spite of himself, become rather awed when he
commission ?” is brought in contact with a dashing specimen

“You! Why you, captain ?” of the order. He will assume a conciliatory

“ Because I am certain to carry out your in- tone, he will adopt an humble mien, and he
tentions properly—which, in passing by thelips | will submissively give in to theman whom he
of a hired messenger, or a servant, would run professes 8o greatly to despise and loathe., He
the risk of being distorted in some regrettabie | hates himself because he 80 acts; Re heaps de.
manner. I imagine, Raoul, you do not suspect | nunciations on the head of bim Wwho extorts an
my trustworthiness ?” unwilling homage when he escapes from the

¢« A thousand times no, captain 1» sphere of his influence ; but the «“fine feathers,?

«If you accept my offer, then, I pledge my | added to the manner which the «fine feathers
word to act loyally in regard to the said restitu. help to sustain, are too much for him to hope
tiou.” to combat openly and successfully.

“I would accept your offer wiih pleasure, my | Perhapsail this is owing to the fact that pro-
dear companion, if it Were in my power to do | nounced dandyism is supposed to represent a
80,” replied Raoul, after & moment’g reflection ; | certain amount of wealth and a certain gocia}
“but you forget that the unknown, o Marie, ' status. Certainly, to the circumstance that fine
has my promise that I will reveal to ng one the : clothes exercise such an influence, we owe the
mystery of our meeting.” possession of o many men in our midst who

“ There is no difficully In that, chevalier,” re. , ostentatiously ape the dandy, Who may be said
plied De Maurevert. ¢ I know Perfectly well | to study but one art, viz., that of dressing
the house on the Marché-aux-Chevanx,» i themselves. When it i8 evident to the most,

«What 1" cried Raoul, with extreme surprise , obtuse that the man whom tbe little arabg of
—*¢you, too, know it 2” | the street look after and call 8 “sWell” hag o

“1, too, know it,” replied De Maurevary, jower- | manifest advantage over the individual whe
ing his eyes modestly. | clothes himself in a very ordinary fashion, it

« And you did not tell me?” | would be surprising if many men did not

“Like yourself, I was bound by ap oath, | undertake the role indicated, There should be
Raoul. You accept my offer then 27 i no mistake in judging dandies. They are of

i of lofty aspirations or earnest work, but the
; lurmurings of these thinkers seem to affect no .
ione but themselves, and fail to induce any -
Let me admire ; visible alteration in public thought. Many who |

. give much time and trouble 1o their self-adorn.- .
! ment, but because they do so to little purpose, |

you must look upon : clock and purse over to De Maurevert, who he does because he is innately concelted, and is
not as a companion,’ This i doubtless fearing that Raoul might change his
and scarcely
giving himself time to pass his sword into his
the voice of.the ' baldrick, hurried from the dining.room of the

so0 addle-pated that he can appreciate but one
fact, viz., that it is only by extravagantly over-
. dressing himself he can hope to attract any
‘ attention, favorable or otherwise. Perhaps he
imagines that he has a good figure, which should
be seen to the best advantage, or perhaps he
wishes to be taken for one of the aristocrats of
"the community, But, whatever be his ostensi-
ble object, his conduet has its rise in overween-
ing vanity, and isa tacit confession that he has
no faith in kis own powers. The other class is
. actuated by different motives. A man feels
doubtful about his position, which, naturally,
he desires to sustain. It is not surprising, then,
that he is led to ape the cccentric foppishness
and lavender-water style, which is, probably,
affected by many of those with whom he de.
sires to associate, Thus, in this case, dandyism

. is a means to an end. A better one might be
, chosen, nodoubi, but still the fact, is as we have
At least, so judges the world. A few -

stated. Many who attempt to play this little
game come to grief. It is impossible to avoid
noticing the startling incongruities of some
men’s attire. Flashy everything is, but then
one portion is positively shabby and dirty, while
the other is simply remarkable for its brilliancy
and new look. Moreover, there are often
little evidences showing that the actor really
does not know how society requires & man
should be dressed. The reason for this is very
simple. The class now under notice are of im-
perfect education, and their early training has
been recelved amidst associations not calculat-
ed to enforee a knowledge of the proprietieg,—
Liberal Review.

A ROYAL SWINDLER.

Prince Charles of Leiningen, a not very dis-
tant relative of Queen Victoria, was convicted
at Mannheim, in Germany, on the 9th of April
last, of theft and forgery, and sentenced to a
brief term of imprisonment in the penitentiary,
The prince is a fine looking man, about thirty
years of age. During ten years he has run
through with a fortune of 1,000,000 florins, visit-
ed every country on the globe, and been a guest
of the Queen at Windsor Castle, until his ex-
travagance finally utterly ruined him, caused

- bim to commit crime, and sent him to a con-

viet’s cell. His cousin, Prince George of Lein-
ingen, is now a member of Queen Victoria’s
household, and among the correspondence o1
the prisoner were found autograph letters from
most of the sovereigns of Europe. About ten
years ago Prince Charles set out on a journey
round the world. He visited North and South
America, and upon his return, published a
volume of sketches, several chapters of which
were devoted to New York and Boston. He
next took up his abode in Paris, where he was
connected with the Comte de Grammont,
Caderousse, and other spendthrifts, and like
them became a confirmed gambler, In 18686,
he had barely one hundred thousand florins left,
and returned to Baden, his native country. His
family tried to make him marry the daughter
of a wealthy nobleman, but heabruptly married
a French ballet girl, Petrelle Jonuva, who soon
helped him to get through with the remainder
of his fortune. When he had nothing left, the
heartless woman deserted him, and the prince
became very poor. His relations almost dis-
owned him, and when he was on the brink of
starvation, they settled on him a life rent of
twelve hundred florins. The Prince, however,
resumed his former habits, and before long he
had pledged nearly the whole of his life rent
until the year 1880, for loans, Learning this,
his relatives declared publicly that they would
not have anything further to do with him,
Thenceforth, Prince Charles became a regular
confidence man, and finally a common thiefand
forgenn He would order goods from distant
cities, and in many instances his aristocratic
name was sufficient to make them execute the
orders. In this manner he obtained many
valuable articles, which he at once converted,
at ruinous rates, into cash. Finally the police
cautioned merchants against him, and then the
prince became a shop lifter. He was caught in
the act at Carlsruhe, in J. anuary last, and sen-
tenced to two weeks’ imprisonment. The light
sentence was undoubtedly due to his exalted
rank, and a clear violation of the law. After
serving his two weeks in prison, the degraded
young man went to Baden Baden, where he in-
sinuated himself with a poor widow, who en-
trusted all her savings, amounting to two hun-
dred florins, with him, Asg security he gave her
several spurious certificates of deposit, which,
upon being examined, were found to have been
forged. During the trial the president asked
bim why he had not tried to make an honest
living, “What was 1 to do?” asked Prince
Charles back. “Work,” replied the president.
“Work ! exclaimed the prisoner scornfully;
“my high rank does not permit me to work.,”

———- - ——— .

A 8coTCH postmaster, puzzling out a very un-
certain supersecription to an Irishletter, jocosely
remarked toan intelligent son of Erin who stood
by, that the Irish brought a aard set of names
to Scotland. «That's a fact, yer honor,” replied
the Irishman ; «but they get barder ones after
they arrive here.”

T

A FASHIONABLE young lady accidentally
dropped one of her false eyebrows in her opera
box the other evening, and greatly frightened
her beau, who, on seeing it, thought it was his

The chevalier's only answer was to puSh the j two distinct classes. The one 1sled to act gg

moustache.
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THE WIND AND THE MOON,

BY GEO. MACDONALD,

Said the Wind to the Moon, «I will blow you
out;
You stare
In the air
Like a ghost in a chair,
Always looking what I am about—
I hate to be watched ; I'll blow you out.”

The Wind blew hard, and out went the Moon,
So deep
On a heap,
Of cloudless sleep,
Down lay the Wind, and slumbered soon—
Muttering low, ¢ I've done for that Moon.”

He turned in his bed : she was there again!
On high,
In the sky,
With her ghost eye,
The Moon shone white and alive and:plain;
Said the Wind—« I'll blow you out again.”

The Wind blew hard, and the Moon grew dim,
¢ With my sledge
And my wedge
I have knocked off her edge;
1Couly I blow right fierce and grim,
The creature will sooner be dimmer than dim.”

He blew and he blew, and she thinned to a
thread,
¢ One pufl
More’s enough
To blow her to snuff'!
One good puff more where the last was bred,
And glimmer, glum will go the thread.”

He blew a great blast, and the thread was
gone,
In the air,
Nowhere
‘Was a moonbeam bare ;
Far off and harmless the sky stars shone,
Suare and certain the moon was gone !

The Wind he took to his revels once more ;
On down
In town,
Like a merry-mad clown,
He leaped and hallooed with whistle and roar,
“Waat's that ?’ The glimmering thread once
more,

He flew in a rage—he danced and blew H
But in vain e
Was the pain
Of his bursting brain ;
For still broader the moon-scrap grew,
And broader he swelled his big cheeks and
blew.

Slowly she grew—till she filled the night,
And shone
On her throne
In the sky alone,
A matchless, wonderful, silvery light,
Radiant and lovely, the queen of the night,

Said the Wind: « What a marvel of power
am I?

With my breath,

Good faith,

I blew her to death—
First blew her away right out of the sky—
Then blew her in; what strength am I ?”

But the Moon she knew nothing about the
affair;

For high

In the sky,

With her one white eye,
Motionless, miles above the afr,
She had never heard the great Wind blare.

—Good Words.

ADVENTURES WITH PIRATES

IN THE CHINA SEAS,
BY W. R, K.

Pirates and buccaneers have long been strange
in Western waters. But in the far East «rob-
bers of the sea” are still too common. Having
Just seen an account of an encounter of the
boat’s crew of one of Her Maje ty’s ships with
pirates in the Cbhina seas, I think your readers
may like to read some recollections of my own
adventuresin these same 8eas, nOW many years
ago.

On the 8th February, 1858, whilst lyihg at
anchor in Hong Kong harbour, we heard of
some pirates being in the neighbourhood, I
therefore, in compliance with orders received,
proceeded on board a gunboat, and placed my-
self under the orders of her commander, having
wo boats of the flagship to which 1 belonged
under my charge, and accompanied by two
midshipmen and an assistant-surgeon from the
same vessel, Weighing our anchor we ran
through the western pussage, and steered for
the island of Lintin, where we had reason to
believe we should find them, However, before
we reached the island we saw a junk cloge
under the land, so altering our course we gave
chase, The crew of the junk, seeing that they
were chased, endeavoured to escape, but being
unable to round a point of land, they ran their
c1afton shore, and before we could come up to

1r em escaped.

Leaving a party of men on board her with
orders to follow, we again directed our course
for Lintin. As we approached the land we kept
a sharp look-out for junks, but not a thing could
We see, and after going round the back of the is-
land we were about to give 1t up and return, when
Wwe espled, as it were, a white pole, which, on a
closer inspection, seemed to be the mast-head
of a large junk, or lorcha, which was moored in
Snug Creek, the entrance to which we could not
for awhile discover. However, on pulling in
with the two boats we made out the entrance,
which was so narrow that we had to toss oars
on going in, altbough it opened into a nice bar-
bour with a village at the head of it. Off this
village lay the lorcha, whose white mast-heads
had betrayed her snug retreat. The pirates,
however, had been too sharp for us, for both
village and lorcha were deserted.

Going eautiously in to guard against surprise,
Wwe boarded the vessel, which we soon got under
way and towed off to the gunboat, where we
made her fast for the night. On searching her
we found her o be an English vessel which the
pirates had captured. Her cargo consisted of
wines and spirits, besides a quantity of other
goods. She had several guns mounted, and was
well found in all respects. Of the crew we could
learn notidings. They had probably been mur-
dered or otherwise disposed of.

Having placed a sentry over the liquor, with
& corporal in charge of the vessel, we went on
board the gunboat and made all snug for the
night, and as the accommodation on board those
vessels is somewhat limited, we ¢ pricked”
for a soft plank, and were soon fast asleep.

Soon after midnight we were aroused hy a fear-
ful yell from the lorcha astern. To Jjump into
the boat alongside and Laul-to the lorcha by the
hawser and scramble up her side was the work
of a few moments, when a sight presented itself
which makes me laugh when I think of fit.
The sentry and the corporal were hoth calling
loudly for assistance, saying that “the pirates
were upon them ” and had knocked them down
repeatedly. «There!” said the sentry, as we
looked in vain for the enemy, *he has knocked
me down again!” and sure enough he was
down, when we discovered the true state of
affairs, The corporal and the sentry had broach-
ed the cargo, and had been making a night of
it, and were not so steady on their legs as they
might have been; in fact, they were both very
drunk. There was some swell on at the time,
and the lorcha was rolling considerably, while
the main boom of the vessel, having been badly
secured, had broken adrift and was swinging
from side to side, and had knocked down first
the corporal and afterwards the sentry, who, in
their drunken stupidity, had imagined the
pirates were assaulting them, and they had
raised the alarm. Placing them both under
arrest, we sulkily returned to the gunboat,
where we slept unmolested for the rest of the
night. Next morning we got under way, and
with the lorcha in tow returned to Hong Kong.

A few days afterwards I was fortunate enough
to be again sent after some pirates who had
committed several murders and robberies at a
place called Mirs Bay, to the northward of Hong
Kong. On this occasion I again had charge of
two boats, and with them repaired on board
auother gunbout of a larger description than the
other, to act in conjunction with but under the
orders of her commander. Passing through the
Lymoon, or eastern passage, we encountered a
heavy cross sea, which caused the gunboat to
pitch and roll tremendously, and impeded by
the two boats which she towed astern, made
but slow way through the water. The vessel
rolled so heavily that the 68-pounder gun broke
adrift, but was promptly secured without doing
any damage. On entering Mirs Bay the water
gradually smoothed, and we steamed between
the numerous islands which here abounded,
disturbing immense flocks of wild fow], but
seeing nothing of the game we were in search
of. By sunset we had pretty well explored the
west corner of the bay without success, and we
began to think that our informers must have
misled us. They, however, seemed so positive,
and pointed to some likely-looking spats on the
chart, that after a consultation we determined
to have a further search for them on the mor-
row, and with that view came to an anchor for
the night.

Next morning at daylight we weighed anchor
and stood farther into the bay, threading our
way through a perfect labyrinth of islands and
creeks, where any number of piratical junks
could lie hid and carry on their games with
impunity, We were approaching an island
called Grass Island, behind which we were
assured we should find some of the vagabonds
secreted, 80 we arranged & plan in order to cut
off their retreat. The gunboat was to go round
one side of the island, while I with my two boats
proceeded by the other. Accordingly we ge-
parated ; we had not gone far before we observed
a small junk apparently making her escape.
This we chased and captured Without difficulty
—her object was clearly to act 88 a decoy and
lead U8 in another direction. Leaving & sma))
guard on board her, we pushed on in chase of 5,
large lorcha which we observed standing oyt
from the land, and evidently attempt,mg to
escape to gea. In this she would certainly haye

succeeded, as there was & Strong breeze blowing |

and she salled well, while our boats were pro-
pelled by oars only, but that the boats were go
placed a8 to cut off her retreat. AS We neared
each other we perceived bher decks to be crowd.
ed with men, and also that she carried severs]
large guns. On coming within range, any doubt
a8 to her character was dispelled by a shower
of grape with which they favoured us, a com.

{ pliment we were not slow in returning from oyr
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brass twelve-pounder howitzer. Seeing escape
impossible, and apparently not relishing a closer
acquaintance, the Chinaman quickly altered
his course, and steered boldly in towards the
shore, with the evident intention of running his
craft aground; nor could we frustrate the clever
manceuvre, though pulling as hard as we could
to get alongside. The pirates managed their
vessel beautifully, The wind was blowing dead
on shore, and & heavy surf was breaking on the
rocks, when just as' we expected her to strike,
and already amongst the breakers, they let go
two anchors, and the lorcha immediately swung
round with her head to seaward, whilst her
stern grounded on the rocks, The crew then
effected their escape over the stern and scram-
bled up the hills in the rear; but some of them
were drowned in the attempt, and not a few
dropped by the shot which we poured upon
them. Belng anxious to get on board the lorcha,
I approached a8 near s I dared to go in the
pinnace, the larger boat of the two, and then
got into the cutter, which was a handler boat
in & surf. Dropping our anchor some distance
out, we veered in, till we were able to jump on
board, but not before the boat had been nearly
swamped in the attempt by a heavy sea which
broke right over her filling her up to the thwarts
with water. As soon as we were safe on board,
the boat hauled offintodeep water, leaving some
half-dozen of us on the vessel. We at once pro-
ceeded to search the ship, which proved to be a
fine craft fully equipped with guns, swords,
pikes, etc. We found one of the crew who had
not had the courage to trust himself to the sea.
We made a prisoner of him, and then went
down below to search the hold, where we dis-
covered a poor old fellow, a Chinese fisherman,
who had been taken prisoner by the ruffians
some days before. He was chained by the neck,
arms, and legs, to the bottom of the ship, and
had been tortured two or three times. Having
satisfied ourselves that there was no one left on
board, and finding that the rocks were coming
through her sides, I gave order to set fire to the
vessel, which was done, and we then hailed to
the boat to come and take us off, This proved
no easy matter, as the sea had increased to sach
an extent that it was dangerous to approach,
They made the attempt, however, and had to
haul off again with the water over the thwarts.

At this moment two small Chinese fishing-
boats came in sight, and seeing our position
they most gallantly came in to our assistance.
Each boat had one man in it, but their frail
craft were no match for the elements, the sea
tossed them about like nutshells; one of them
was speedily dashed upon the rocks and the
other split to pleces against the bows of the
lorcha, while the two poor fellows disappeared
to rise uo more, The crew of the cutter now
veered breakers astern, hoping that they might
drift upon us, but they did not come within our
reach. The doctor, who was in the boat, took
his coat off, and would certainly have Jumped
overboard to swim to us with a line, but I begg-
ed him to remain where he was rather than
uselessly to sacrifice his life in such a vain at-
tempt. In the meanwhile the flames had
spread with great rapidity, although we had set
fire to that part most remote from where we
were standing in the bows. The whole of the
stern and midships were enveloped In a blaze,
which was working its way forward to where
we were assembled. The rocks also had beat
through the vessel’s bottom, and it was evident
she could not hold together much longer. Our
position at this time was most critical; the
flames were 80 close that we could scarcely bear
the intense heat; the magazine we knew to be
well stocked with powder, and I expected her
to blow up every minute. - Before us was a rag-
ing surf, We were all huddled together in the
bows, 8ix in number, including the prisoner and
the old man we had saved. At this awful
moment I told the men that if any of them
thought that by jumping overboard they might
catch hold of some of the lines towing from the
boat they might do s0. Swimming to the shore
was quite out of the question. 1 could swim
myself, but one or two ofthem could not. Two
of them availed themselges of the permission,
and throwing away their rifles they plunged
overboard, preferring the risk of being drowned
to the certainty of being blown up. I was
thanktul to see them reach the ropes and hauted
safely into the boat. The coxswain and I were
now left with the prisoner and the old man,
who was 80 weak from starvation as to be ut-
terly unable to help himself. The orew of the
cutter now made a last desperate effort to reach
us, and approached 8o close that we all sprung
overboard, and were dragged into the boat. We
then manned the boat’s coble, and hauled her
off with the water up to our waists in the boatas,
‘We had not got more than fifty yards from the
lorcha when she blew up with a terrific explo.
sion, the burning spars flying far over our
heads, and covering us with splinters and burn.
ing wood, which fell hissing into the sea around
us. Ishould have much liked to bave saved
this fine vessel, which mounted fifteen guns,
one of them a thirty-two pounder, but it wag
impossible,

We had no sooner disposed of this awkward
customer than we espied another junk making
her escape up a creeck. We at once gave chase
to her. The crew deserted on our approach, and
we toOK Ppossession of her. She was an old
craft, mounting only twoguns, and had evident-
ly once been a trader. Leaving the prisoner on
board with a couple of hands in charge, We pro-
ceeded to join the gunboat, which we could hear
firing &t the back of the island. 'We soon came
in sight, and found a spirited action going on
between the gunboat and two large heavily-

! armed giratical junks moored close in shore off

a village. This place was evidently the‘f;e"g
and they seemed determined to defend it * nod
last. It appeared that the junks had commn
the action by firing on the gunboat as 800 the
she came in sight. On going alongside
gunboat I found her gallant commander lﬂgu o,
shirt-sleeves directing and firing his bigt pon
which was pouring forth a brisk fire of S"Oh tne
shell upon the enemy. Our arrival Wit one
doctor was most opportune, as we roundl .
man badly wounded and requiring medica
tendance, while our crew were also able 10 fr-
sist in working the big guns, which Wererrne
ing at a distance of three hundred y&fds' most
Chinamen fought well and responded T, .
heartily from some forty guns of all sizes. 11 o
junks mounted about twenty guns apiece aves-
which were transported to one side of their peh!
sel, 80 that every gun ceuld be brought t0 on.
upon us. Both junks also were crowded with P
The action had gone on for some time, O e
doing great exscution, but theirs being ii1-d! el
ed and generally over our heads, when & &
exploded the magazine of one of the J“d ous
which immediately blew up with a tremen
explosion, sending masts, guns, and men - o
the air. We thereupon gave three rab nee
cheers, which were answered by yells of defl® .
from the other junk, whose crew, nO ught
daunted by the fate of their comrades, 0 po
more desperately than ever, Presently, B of
ever, the fore magazine of this junk al80 g6l
ploded, blowing up the fore part of the Ve ne
and killing a great number of her crew. o fo
remainder then jumped overboard and mad ats
the shore. We then pulled in with the PO
landed, and burnt the village which belong®, o
the pirates. The first junk was burnt ¢ aln
water’s edge, and of the second nothing rem®
ed but part of the stern, which with a fe% &
remained above water. 28T
By this time, being both tired and buf
we returned on board the gunboat and Plpl
dinner. Whilst enjoying our frugal me# c’o
observed great nuinbers of Chinamen what
down to the burning junks, no doubt tosé€ Ay
they could pick up. Not caring to molest tP€. ¢
we sat and watched them, when suddenl)’en
after magazine of the last junk blew up sr tor
ing the greater part of them into the &
gether, ome
After dinner we endeavored to recover 5 nad
of the guns, but without success, ¢im
mostly sunk in deep water, and we had N0
to attempt to get them up again, so t& Te-
few which were lylng in shoal water, W‘:] der
turned on board and soon afterwards got 1
way for Hong Kong. b ersof
As we steamed away we observed num oh®
the pirates who had escaped from the lobaps
watching us from the hills. We mightper 0
have captured some of them, as, beivg O @ W~
land, they could not well have escaped; 55005
ever, we had given them a pretty severe leed it
and darkness was coming on, so we deen:O
prudent to leave them unmolested. We ever
back the two small junks, which were, hog aring
of no value, and arrived at Hong Kong ither
the night. Had we been able to capture © and
of the two large junks which we destroy® ,’nade
which fought so well, we should ha"et valt-
some money by them, as they werc mos jder-
able vessels, their masts alone being of coﬂis of
able worth, As it was, we got the ﬂm‘;mny,
the admiral, and afterwards of the Adm vo
for our exertions, and a Liberal Parliament arbed
us the munificent sum of £180 to be dis
amongst us.

THE DBBCTER'S WIFE

BY MRS, C. CHANDLER,

OF MONTREAL,
ner

It was a lovely day in early autumn, W:l’latand
that seemed to invite all to come fOF 20
enjoy it; but there was one who did not r bed
that, nor anything else, as she sat in hesb,,,ndy
room in the pretty home to which her b e1ve
Dr. Longford, had brought her some wifes
months before. Yes, there sat this YO“"LgO pro-
with everything apparently around her ]
mote peace and comfort, her head resting
table, weeping bitterly. htfloor

Mrs, Lucy Longford was a petite, brig § mer”
ing woman, with dark flashing eyes, full ooo; of
riment; yet at times there was a quieb Cpch
determination about the piquant face ©iure
showed there was a greater depth in ber
than could be casually observed. ; tner?

Mrs. Longford was true and loving, Y8, ¢ni8
was one fault which obscured the lus"rewnisl’or
little lady’s character, that was—shall Igd 086
it ?2—jealousy; not that she had ever B £t W88
to doubt the devotion of her husband, b%
simply a characteristic weakness. oo MrEe

More than an hour had elapsed ST nd t9°
Lucy had become so deeply grieveds pich she
cause, it could be seen, was a note W oW
held in her hand and glanced over "vm o i
and then, as if to discover somet:hmgh‘,r purs
then, after such inspection, came anot N
of tears, » mods;

“ What shall I do? What shall 1do? f;,ould
ed the young wife. «Qh! that Hmmotmr]'
have been so deceptive! My deal'l me.
would that you were alive to 00“"5% " ‘
cannot bear it; I must act, and at 0n°% "y, (s

At that moment a faint wail from Longfo!'d
1o a corner of the room made Mrs. o
tise and approach it. Stooping dOW & pons

up a little bundle of muslin, lace and
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from

WVere:_hmh a tiny pink cheek could be dis

h;igca?‘m’fally the young mother attended to
Cragjg 1g’s wants, and then laid it back 1n its
Tﬁkiand resumed her seat.
S, 8 UP the note, she again read it. The
"l( Were as follows :
..}' DEAR HARRY,--
U, r:rm very sick to-day, and your little pet is
©geq from being well. I have been wishing
bogy (ﬂg\l for some particular reason, and have
ap, dappolnted at your not coming for so
n:y tab’s- Do come soon, for you Kknow,
Sxcep hat you are all in this world I have
Presey, Iy poor little unfortunate one, and your
w Ce ig always like a ray of sunshine to my
hearg,
“ Yours affectionately,
« EMILY.”
% yes,” sobbed the young wife, * Harry’s
m a}l,)és too plain, It will be of no use asking
Therel ut the note; it s an undeniable fact.
hyg a 8 0ne who thinks she has a clalm on my
the )y t‘gd' Whom he has wronged and saddened
Wy o °¢ That Harry, whom I belleved the
loy, onor, should act thus is terrible. I
Whic, 1'm too much; I made him an idol,
o Was wrong, Yes, I must go away before
"0e€8 back this evening, I cannot see him
Ou’ldI Could not bear to look upon his face;
but g Wish 10 die were it not for my babe;
us ! hasten to make preparations.”
ang Wrosolﬂoqmslng, Mrs. Longford sat down

‘“ Ye
Perig

te the followi her hush
eng), e following note to her husband,
81ng the one she had found :
“
fay gy;‘;f‘Y.~Wheu you receive this I shall be

ou The note I enclose I found, directed
quplic{;’llen on the floor this morning. Your

ny has been a severe shock to me, I
Cvep bel(;t stay to see you again, nor will you
ngy 0ld me or your child more. You need

Seek me,
“ Farewell for ever,
“Lucy.”

,e;l;he Wistaken creature rose, and, selecting a
thep, | C8$4ry articles for herself and cbild, put
it O avalise. She next inspected her purse;
do, €8S than she had thought, but it must
ang g, h,a't, cared she now for anything, reckless
ehzied as she was?
her pe.U8 the note which she bad written on
ang b‘;ibllnd’s desk, she was prepared togo forth
the l-lg the world. As she looked around at
for ¢ e“:“f&l‘ things, which she was going from
mmo“ » She sighed heavily, and her resolution
a failed. Then cume the serpent jealousy,
ol l'le doctor’s wife was strong again,
rar lﬁ Qown stairs quietly, with her baby in
s"Vau Sand her valise also, unknown to her
b Who was busy in the kitchen, she hail-

8
l'auw:a'b which was passing and drove to the
“’al‘th{y Slution. Fortunately a train was Just

e“ihgj; she bought a ticket for Montreal,
[l%ouf D the cars, she arranged herself satis-
ey, (iV » the whistles blew, the train com-
Yoy rumble, and soon Mrs. Longford was
OWDg away from husband and home,
the um. for the first time since the finding of
by "CKY note—now that the excltement was
she hg‘Mr‘s. Longford began to think whether
1eav[u3;<1 done right or wrong; not wrong in
byy m&\that she did not blame herself for—
Caryy, 0t speaking to her husband first, and
Sujey o8 bis justification on the point. She con-
for . STS€UL that that would have been useless,
hey, ¢ WOUld not have believed what he sald to
ca UL it was too late, at all events; the die
L, and she would abide by it. She pic-
ternygy herself her husband’s return, his con-
lovg, d On aud grief, for she thought her husband
hiy loy I, notwithstanding his deception, but
hag tali Was worthless to her now, since jealousy
ert, €N possession of her mind.
Legy,. ety exhausted at last from overwrought
the = Mrs. Longford went up to the top of
a""“ndat' and drawing her thick veil closely
siqq o DeT fuce, she lald her head against the
m € car and went off into a dozy stupor,
Ding v ¢k she did not arouse until the stop-

ﬂesflm the cars in the depot, and she was at her
It Dation, :

%oy 28 late that afternoon when Dr. Longford
N !erlomer for he had been detained all day with
hioy (8 case, and rattling home in his buggy,
dng p © thought of his darling wife and child,
hig 'V glad he always was now to return to
< véaven of rest,”
of ) tered the hall, he missed the bright
:‘ the > Wife, and seldom was that the case,
YUagin 3lways went out to receive him. He
T luufd she must be in her bedroom, and ran
o hf Not finding her, he rang the belland
«g, Quiries of the girl.
Rayg € Went out and took baby, sir, and never
The ¢ 2UY orders about dinner.”
ky, ‘LOCLor was perplexed. He had never
rls wife act like that before. Up into
on 0l agaln he went, and then his glance
Obay he“’e note directed to him, Tearing it
the uearEL’f“ed ghastly pale, and sank down in
“p Seat.
thig 1::) ! that T have been not to have destroyed
her all, & Ihave done wrong in not telling
er ;hue Wwas s0 childlike and innocent, no
ler® It © Wwas exasperated on seelng that
0 )y, L had only returned before she had
:lll ay Ould hgye been right, but perhaps I
lap v Urouble to find her, and my life Is a
The :“‘ out her,”
38 pajq 0OtOF sut, still for & moment or Lo, then,
Weny out, Marble, he rose, put on his hat, and

the I 0
ley beq

ro

l“ﬂnh-lg o€ house he hurried to another with

foulg, 0 8UPpressing his agitation as Well as he
Wishing his wife's jealous iImpetuosity

to be known, if possibly he might ind her. But
all his search failed, of course, for no one had
seen a lady of the name nor description leave
the station, for Lucy had tucked up her hair,
‘which she always wore in loose ringlets on her
shoulders, and substituted her servant Mary’s
thick shawl and hat for her own dainty bonnet
and handsome cloak, thereby becoming a differ-
ent looking individual to what her husband
must have particularized her,

The little woman, inexperienced as she was
in the world, had certainly managed her tactics
cleverly.

When Dr. Longford found that nothing more
could be done he went home,

«Oh! Emily, my sister,” he muttered tohim-
self, sitting there in his desolate home, ‘ your
note has brought trouble on me; yet it was my
fault in not having told my Lucy all concerning
myself,” ’

Some years before Dr, Longford had seen
Lucy Manver a terrible blow had fallen on his
family. A younger and beloved sister had
eloped with a villain, It was some time before
she was discovered; then it was her brother
Henry who traced her in a neighboring town-
ship, ruined and forsaken.

He brought her and her unhappy offspring
home, and endeavored to effect a reconciliation
with his father and mother, but they were in-
exorable, desiring him never to mention her

again.

It was not long after thut Dr, Longford saw
Lucy Manver, and in a shori time she became
his wife. In mentioning his relatives he never
reverted to any others but those to whom she
was introduced; even after marriage, dearly as
he loved his young wite, he could not bear to
mention his sister even to her, nor tear away
the vell thrown between her and the world; but
now he deeply regretted that he had not con-
fided all to his wife. Regrets were, however,
useless, he knew. All he could do was to wait
for some trace of her, or hope that her indigna-
tion might abate and she would return to him.
«Month after month sped away, and found
matters the same—no trace of the missing wife.
Dr. Longford had become a eold, stern-looking
man, so different to what he was before his
sorrow. He longed for change of scene, any-
where from the familiar scenes, but his sister
tied him there, for she was fast sinking in the
grave, both she and her babe, and she clung to
hiin so touchingly he could not leave her.

A few months, however, later found the deso-
late ones provided for in a better sphere, not
however before Dr. Longford had prevailed on
his parents to forgive their erring daughter, and
to soothe her last moments,
After all was over, Dr. Longford determined
to leave where he was and go to Montreal, hop-
ing that in a busy city a brighter, more cheerful
life might spring up for him.
» * » * * *
Five years have passed away. Dr. Longford
had begun to have a good practice, but his in-
most life was still sad and unsatisfied.
A rumor of his misfortune had reached the
city, and many a sympathizing glance and sigh
waa given to him by the gentler sex.
It was a cold, frosty evening in the commence-
ment of winter. Dr, Longford had just come in
after a hard day’s work, had put on his slippers
and was ensconced in his arm-chatr by the cosy
fireplace, when a rapid peal on the door-bell
roused him to attend to it.
It was a call to see a female, who had ¢ fallen
in a fit,”” the messenger said. It wasata board-
ing-house in the neighborhood, and the doctor
knew it well, having been often there.
In a few moments Dr. Longford was in the
streets again.
On reaching the place he was taken up-stairs
to a garret room, where he found a female lying
on a bed unconscious, while some women were
using their endeavors to restore her. Dr. Long-
ford put every one way, and went up tothe bed,
and after some examinations, pronounced her
only in a swoon, not a fit.
The usual remedies which were resorted to
speedily brought back consciousness.
The room had been very dimly lighted by a
small lamp, but another lamp being brought
into the room, the light flashed suddenly on the
bed, revealing the features of Lucy Longford to
her astonished husband. Thin and haggard she
had grown, yet there was no mistaking her.
For a moment the doctor staggered back, then
he exclaimed impulsively :
¢Lucy, my darling, my long lost wife, I thank
God I have found youw.”
He clasped her in his arms, the fiagile form
on the bed.
Mrs, Longford, who was lying in a semi-con-
scious state, opened her eyes at hearing her
name pronounced, and wider still when she
found herself encircled in the doctor’s arms, and
endeavored feebly to extricate herself,
« Lucy, my wife,” he agaln repeated.
This time it seemed to arouse his wife, for she
started up with a cry.

«Is it Harry, my husband? Ah, heavens!”
and fainted away.

Restoratives soon brought her back to con-
sclousness, and after remaining quiet a short
while, and the room being now vacated by the
astonished lookers on, Henry Longford poured
into his wife's ear & full confession of the un-
happy cause ef their separation, while Lucy
listened eagerly ; then came the finale;

“You acted Wrong, my wife, in leaving me
without seeking an explanation, gnd I was
equally wrong in concealing it from you. So,
my precious one, We will mutually forgjve each
other, and endeavor in a new life to forget the
past; and I hope, my darling, this wiil forever

cure you of jealousy.”

redeem the past.

«“But there is one thing I cannot redeem
Harry. Our boy is no longer here.
from want of proper care, 1 think.

the end.
on me for my wrong-doing.

should have been soon gone.”

in her husband’s home.

mutually told each other their sufferings and

other,

gradually a little troop is forming around them ;

mutter :

“Ah! it was my fault that he died.”

O -<@innn..
SALMON STAIRS.

The discovery (for it deserves to be called an
important discovery) of the fish—pass, which is
now capable of letting fish so easily over mill-
weirs or navigation.weirs without abstracting
water from the mill or navigation, is due tothe
late Mr. James Smith, of Deanston in Scotland,
who had a mill.dam on the river Teith, near
Stirling, and who, like many other millers, took
great interest in watching the habits of salmon,
wheun jumping at his dam and trying to get over
it. He thought of several plans in order to fa-
cilitate the passage of the fish without hurting
his mill, and he did what most beginners do
who have engaged in this problem — he made
an inclined plane on the down-stream face of
his dam. His dam was about ten feet high, and
he made an inclined plane about 240 feet long
on the incline, having its head cut below the
top of the dam. His own account of the result
is highly interesting, for it throws light on mis-
takes constantly made, with the same results,
even to this day :—« I found that the water, in
consequence of being allowed to flow without
any check down the inclined plane, acquired so
great a velocity at the bottom that no fish could
stem it; and that whilst it acquired the great
velocity, it had, by its rapidity, become sosmall
in depth that there was not sufficiently of water
to cover the salmon unless when there was a
flood in the river. When I found from exper-
ience that this did not suit the purpose, and
when I saw the salmon attempting to get up
and constantly thrown back, I immediately set
about to consider some mode to insure their
passage, and I commenced by making some
experiments with loose boards. I drove spikes
into the jointing of the paving, and rested the
boards across on them, and placed them some-
what in the form of steps one above another,
When Idrst began to do this, I put in only a few
boards at the bottom with a view of trying the
effect of them. It was then in the spawning
season, when the fish were very desirous to run
up, and the river was in about an average state
of water. A few hours after I had put down
these boards, I found & number of salmon on the
different steps, some on the first step, some on
the second, and some on the third ; and they
were making repeated attempts to ascend the
channel farther, but were generally forced back
in consequence of the great force of the water.
I then had a continuation of the boards made to
the very top up to the notch in the dam, and I
found that the fish ascended with apparent ease.
The steps were about eight feet from one to the
other, and they did not go right across the
channel, Each alterate board came from the
opposite side, and they ran about two-thirds
across. There is a pool and an eddy at each to
assist the salmon to ascend. By having this
kind of ladderit is possible to reconcile the in-

the owners of the mills, By the opening at the
head of the ladder being lower than the general
surface of the dam, if there is any water at all
to spare from the flowing of the mills, it is
—Edinburg Review.
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with which we do not care to meddle.
died sgome time before many of us were born

| Question.”

Luey, between sobs and tears, promised to

He died
It nearly
killed me, the loss of him; he dwindled away
without any visible sickness until he came to
I now see that it was & punishment
I have had a life
of work, care and conflict to sustain this poor
frame: I know not how I have borne it, but
had this not come to pass this evening, I, too,

In two hours Lucy Longford was once more
If bliss can be expe-
rienced {n this world, surely it was by the re-
united couple that evening and many a succeed-
ing one, when, seated on the couch, with her
husband’s sheltering arms around her, they

trials in those bitter years of absence from each

Time floats quietly on with them now, and

but still Lucy Longford never forgets her first-
born, and it is almost the only drawback to her
happiness, for often she may be heard to

terests of salmon fisheries and the interests of

quite sure to come down the channel and stair.”

SITIVE WoMAN.—The pursuit for infor-
mation is sometimes attended with difficulties,
even in 8an Francisco. One inguirer, who ap-
plied to the Chronicle for information as to where
Cain obtained his wife, 18 cruelly rebuffed, the
only reply vouchsafed him being this: « Upon
any subject of a public nature we never refuse
to throw the desired light. But this is alto-
gether a different thing. It 18 a family matter
Cain

and such idle ocurioeity regarding the family
affairs of a deceased person We regard ag repre-
hensible, and calculated to violate the sanctities
of domestic life. For these reasons, and hecause
we do not wish to injure the feelings of the re-
latives of the deceased, we decline toanswer the

DESMORO ;

oR,

THE RED HAND.

BY THE AUTHOR OF © TWENTY STRAWS,” ¢ voICES
FROM THE LOMBER-ROOM,” * THE HUMMING

BIRD,” ETC., ETO.

CHAPTER XXVIII,

Colonel Symure looked nervous and restless’
as he sat by the side of Marguerite d’Auvergne.
He was much embarrassed, and quite at a loss
how to commence talking to her on the subject
he had so much at heart.,

« Mademoiselle,” he said, falteringly, «I was
80 rude as to watch the expression of your fuce
during the time when Major O'Moore was
speaking—relating his adventure with the bush-
ranger.”

Marguerite lifted her eyebrows a little, and
colored deeply.

« Yes ?” dropped she, her face slightly averted
from his,

«Yes, mademoiselle; and I am become im-
pressed with an idea—doubtless a very foolish
one—that you feel some interest in this Red
Hand.”

Al the color at once vanished from the
listener’s cheeks and lips, and her gaze fell in-
stantly.

«I? Really! Wherefore should you so
think, Colonel?” half-Jaughed she, a nervous
contraction pulling down the corners of her
mouth, showing how ill-inclined 1t was for mirth
of any sort.

«1t is a strange fancy of mine, is it not, made-
moiselle?” he added, speaking in syllables
scarcely above his breath, in syllable earnest as
anxiety could make them. ¢ Yet it still clings
to me, notwithstanding all 1y endeavors to
thrust it aside. You will, I fear, deem me a
very weak man; but if I dared tell you all,
mademoiselle—if I could but confide in you,
and win your sympathy—the sympathy of a
beautiful and amiable woman-—how relieved
and solaced I should feel.”

Marguerite moved uneasily. She felt uncom-
fortable with her companion, whom she was
beginning to think a little demented, and would
have been glad to find some pretext for quitting
his side. S8he did not want the gentleman’s con-
fidence, but she could not be 80 rude as to tell
him so; therefore she sat silent and ill at ease,
wondering whether the Colonel had drauk too
much wine, or whether he had ever had a stroke
of the sun, that he should be thus conducting
himself so very strangely.

She glanced at him. His features were pallid,
almost rigid, and his hands were wringing each
other in a mute but terrible agony.

‘What did all this mean ? asked Marguerite of
herself.

They were sitting in the curtained recess of a
large bay-window, and no one was near enough
to overhear their conversation. The night was
lighted by a brilliant moon, and the ladies had
strolled into the wide veranda, and were talk.
ing amongst themselves. Presuntly the gen-
tlemen entered from the dining-room, and
Marguerite, selzing on this opportunity, was
about to rise, when the Colonel gently detained
her.

¢« Mademoiselle,” he cried, in 8 whisper made
tremulous by the intense excitement of his
feelings,—¢ mademoiselle, I am attracted to-
wards you by a mysterious and irresistible
force, which it is impossible to combat against.
I must reveal to you my soul’s anguish! Great
heaven! I have no one to whom I can pour
out the terrible secrets of my breast! Have,
then, some pity on me, and lend an ear to the
history of my sufferings! I shall have no need
to ask you for compassion when you are ac-
quainted with the cause of all my distress and
trials.”

And Colonel S8ymure drew a deep breath, and
wrung his fingers more tightly than before,
while Marguerite’s eyes were fixed upon the
ground.

«“8ay that I may confide in you, made-
moiselle,” continued he, large drops of perspir-
ation standing out upon his brow, the muscles
of his face all working. ¢Isee truth impressed
upon your beautiful countenance, and I dare
trust you, and only you, and only you can I ask
togive me counsel !”

Marguerite was becoming still more uncom-
fortable in the soclety of the Colonel, and her
looks betokened the state of her feelings.

“You do not mistake my meaning, I hope,
mademoiselle ? he said. I am an old man,
ard it is of my son I would speak !’

«“ Of your son ?”

“Of my son, mademoiselle—my only child !”
he answered, the words coming from his lips as
& groan of pain from a victim on the rack,

Most decidedly the Colonel was crazy, or fast
becoming so, Marguerite thought within herself.

“ Youdo not ask me where my son is, made-
moiselle! Oh, that I could tell you; but he is
an outlaw-—Red Hand is my son 1”

» | - “Red Hand 1" she echoed, unguardedly.

The Colonel laid his fingers on his lips, and
by a look checked her further speech,

Marguerite’s bosom was heaving quickly, and
her respiration was thick and hard.

“You are shocked—horrified at your prox-
| imlity to the unhappy parent of the bushranger
| —eh, mademotiselle ? he inquired sorrowfully.




il

Marguerite was trembling violently,  She could
hot command her voice 10 answor him. Her
heart was whispering to her a secret—a secret
that was filling her soul with shuddering horror.

Red Hand Colonel Symure’s son ! She could
hot credit the wildtale.  The Colonel must be
insane, and this was one of his delusions,

She raised her eyes, and fixed them on the
white face before her. Her guze was expressive
of deep sympathy and sorrow.

“1 know what you are thinking, mademoi-
scile,” pursued the Colonel, sadly shaking his
head; ¢ but youare wrong in your suppositions,
I am sane enough, thank heaven! Though,
when you learn all I have gone through, the
gnawing remorse which has been ecating me up
during the many past years, you will wonder
how I have managed to retain my senses, how
I am alive to-day. You know my secret, and
you will keep it, I am sure; for I am not talk.
1ng to a frivolous girl, toone who will repeat my
story to every listening ear. I am trusting a
woman full of honor and goodness—one who
will lend me her wise and womanly counsel in
this life’s saddest strait,”

Marguerite was wholly bewildered. She
thought she was in a dream, and she was wish-
Ing that her father or one of the guests would
come to her and arouse her,

“I see, mademoiselle, that you are much
perplexed,” he wenton. «You cannot bring
yourself to credit what I have told you—it is
too terrible to credit, is it not ? You cannot un-
derstand how I, Colonel Symure, am the father
of Red Hand, the outlaw, eh?  Well, itis a
somewhat long story, but I shall relate it to you
one day, ecre long; but, in the meantime, 1
would solicit your advice as to the manner I
ought to act in order to snatch my son froia all
his guilt and misery, What would you do, had
you a lost child, or brother, mademoiselle ?
Would you not move heaven and earth in order
to get him back again? Where is he—where is
he? Ob, if I could only discover his abiding
place, I would crawl to it upon my bended knees.
Ay, convict though he be, I would do that much,
and more—much, much more, only to reach
his side I?

After musing for a few seconds, Marguerite
spoke as follows—« Come 1o me to-morrow,
ecarly, Colonel, and then we shuall be able to
converse freely upon this painful matter, Here
there is danger of our being overheard by some
one,” she added, rising, « Rewmember! to.nor.
row, early.”

And, waving her handg, Marguerite left him,
crossed the sqlon, and mingled with ber futher’s
guests,

Bhe tried to talk, but her tongue refused its
oftice, and her voice seemed to have left her en.
tirely. She sat down to the piano, and played—
she knew not what, for the keys she touched
uttered nothing but discord in her cars—wild,
screeching, unearthly dissonance, which sent a
thrill through her whole frame, and caused her
brain to throb as it had never throbbed till now,

8he looked around with troubled thoughts, In
her sight, everybody and everything had sud-
denly become changed. How they had become
80, she did not comprehend ; she only felt that
neither persons nor things appeareq as they had
appeared to her only one short hour ago.

She did not know that it was in herself alone
that this alteration had taken place.

The rest of that evening was torture to Mar-
guerite,  She was longing to creep into the si-
lence of her chamber, to be alone With her own
harassing thoughts, which were bent on one
object, on one object only,

Marguerite slept but little that night,
pillow was as if made of thorns, she so tossed
on it through the weary hours. In vajn she
closed her eyes and sought, to WOO repose. There
Was a face haunting her, a voice in her ears,
that drove all slumber from her,

Until now, she had not dreamed of the state
of her feclings, and it was With a shudderine
terror that she learned to fully comprehend
their state now,

She moaned, and pressed her
scorching eyeballs, feeling confused ang unutter-
ably wretched.  She ecould hardly realize the
events of the past evening; the Colonel’s
Strange and unlooked-tor revelation, and the
wotul knowledge that had flashed upon her
mind.

“ Well, brigand though he
blood in his veins,” she exclaimed, within her.
selfy seeking an excuse—one of the weakest in
the world—for loving him.,

Yes; Marguerite d’Auvergue loved Red
Haund! She, g woman, well-born, beautiful,
pure, and good, loved the bushranger—the man
with a price set upon his erring, guilty head.
She could no longer hide the fact from herself,
and she did not attempt to do so,

No; she tore it forth and confronted it reso.
lutely, saylng to herself a8 she did so, «] must
overcome this weakness, Otherwise it wii) over-

Then she laid her face
Telt how difficult way the
upon herself, But prud
path she ought to bursue,
vor to walk in that path,
would have to
heart in this matter,
her were not such as
or thrust aside,

Her

fingers over hey

be, he has gentle

in her hot balms, ang
task she had imposed
ence pointed oug the
and she would endea-
She knew that she
much obstinacy of
that the teelings withiy
could be easily uprooted
How little she had been aware
till now ! Her eyes seemed 1o
have been opened to it quite suddenly. ‘What
\voqld her father Say were he 1o become ac.
Yuainted with her ¢gregious folly—her mag.
Ness?  Bhe, a d’Auvergne, to fix her affections
o0 one whom she dared no name!’ Oh, hea.

ven ! there wag distraction in the mere thought
OIstch an act on her part.
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But, thank heaven, none but herself had any
knowledge of her sentiments, of the passionate
throbbings in her bosom. Her love was a se-
cret which must not be revealed, which must
be hidden securely in the inmost depths of her
soul. There was some consolation in the assur-
ance that none could reflect on her folly. What-
¢ver she might have to endure, she would have
to endure alone. She did not require any syn-
pathy, any confidante, Marguerite must silently
bear the great trouble she had pulled upon her
own head.

Had Marguerite had a mother, matters might
have been otherwise with her. For between
daughter and father, no matter how dearly they
may love each other, there never can exist the
same entire confidence as between daughter and
mother. Women thoroughly understand wo-
men’s feelings—their best feelings—-—and it is
only natural that the daughter should unveil
her bosom’s sccrets to that parent who most
resembles and comprehends herself,

At an early hour on the following day, ac-
cording to appointment, Colonel Symure came
to Casurina Villa. He was received by Mar-
guerite, who was looking much paler than her
wont, wearing an air of excessive weariness and
misery,

But her visitor did not note her appearance in
the least: his mind was too full of thoughts of
his son, to pay much observance to any other
subject.

It was with amazement that he listened to
Marguerite’s intelligence respecting Red Hand ;
to her graphic account of how her father and
hersclf became acquainted with the dashing
outlaw, his friendly treatment of them, and last.
1y, his late hazardous visit to Syduey in the open
face of day.

“ And you gave my boy an asyluin on that
terrible night when he was being hunted by the
agents of the law ?” the officer exclaimed.
‘“ Heaven bless you, mademoiselle, for that act !
Some strange power drew me towards Yyou, and
unresistingly 1 yielded to that power, and made
you acquainted with my grief. And now will
you ald me in finding his abiding-place ? I must
seek him, and, making myself known to him,
as faras I can, exerta parent’s influence over him
and endeavor to snatch bim from this lawless,
perilous, sinful life of his. In what part of the
country did you encounter the unhappy man?

“ At a place called Snake Gully, some two-
and-twenty miles hence, beyond Parramatta.
That is all that I can tell you, all the clue 1 can
give you to his probable whereabouts,”

¢ But Monsieur d’Auvergne might possibly be
able to afford me further information concern-
ing him, You say that your father resided with
Red Hand for several days; such being the case,
monsleur can, doubtless, describe the locale of
his abode, and how I could discover it. Come!
What say you?

Marguerite hesitated for some seconds,

“ Papa must not be trusted in this affalr,” she
sald, decidedly, «In many ways It would be
unadvisable to seek his assistance; it is need-
less to explain Wherefore, since he is in the em-
ploy of Government, and consequently is not
quite the master of his own actions,”

“I understand—JI understand,”

“If 1 were a man, now—-—"

“You would aid me 7

“Ay, with my whole heart and soul would
I1” ghe answered, earnestly,

The Colonel seized Marguerite’s hand fer-
vently,

“ What is to be done, mademoiselle
not advise me what to do ?” he cried.

‘It 1s difficult to give counsel in this matter.
I have heard my father say that it would be
next to an impos:ibility to find out Red Hand’s
home. The police have long been endeavoring
to do so, but all their seeking in this respect
has been vain: Req Hand’s retreat is naturally
protected in many ways ; and, stranger as you
are to him, you would risk much in seeking to
penetrate the mysteries of that retreat.”

“Yet must I do so at every hazard,”

“You must go unattended, remember.”

“Yes, yes, 1 comprehend,” nodded the Colo.
nel. «I can go in the mail-coach, or by the
boat, as 1ar as Parramatta; thence, after asking
my way to Snake Gully, I must make my quest
on foot, and alone.”

Marguerite shook her head gravely.

“I do not wish to discourage you in the least,
but I must say that I do not anticipate any suc-
cessful result to attend your enterprise,”

“ Nevertheless, it must be made—I1 feel it
must. I should go distrazted quite, were I not,
to make every effort in my power to save him.
I have u duty before me—a parent’s duty—
which I must lose no time in endeavoring to
perform to the very utmost of my power, Iis-
ten to my tale, and then judge how much I am
deserving of all good men’s condemnation. Ah!
far greater sinner am I than he the oullaw! On
iy unhappy, guilty head heaven has hurled a
just, but terrible vengeance ! Listen,” -

And as briefly as possible Colonel Symure
narrated to Marguerite the bistory of hig life.
He hid nothing, neither did he atlempt to ex.
cuse anything he had done. He told her g, plain
and trathfyl tale, and left her free to blain ¢ him
as he merited,

; canyou

CUHAPTER XXIX.

Colonel Symuypre reached Snake Gully early
on the following day, and then he thoughtl,egly
plunged into the bush, and made hig omyard
way.

In bis travelling-wallet be had a Hasic or

brandy and a few biscuits; and thus seanily
provided, he commenced his most wild and ¢fan-
8Erous quest after the hapless Desmorg,

The Colonel being a stranger in the colony,
wus also a stranger to the bush and all its perils.
Heedlessly he journeyed on; plunging out of
one thicket into another, wading across creeks,
climbing high cliffs, struggling through gorges,
tearing his way onwards, wholly ignorant of
whither his steps might lead him in the end.

For three hours the Colonel pursued his use-
less search ; then, overcome by the heat, and
faint from fatigue of both body and mind, he
sat down by a narrow stream, and sought to re-
fresh himself by a slight rest, a biscuit, and a
sip from his brandy flask,

He leant his back against the foot of a giant
woollybutt, around whose trunk clung ponder-
ous clusters of staghorn fern, and looked up at
the blue heavens, seen gt intervals through the
vaulted foliage. It wag g spot of peculiar beau-
ty, verdant and cool, where the grassy-leaved
vines twisted themselves from tree to tree,
from branch to branch, festooning each and all
with flowery garlands,

The Colonel felt drowsy, and gradually slum.
ber stole upon him, and softly sealed his eye-
lids.

He had but little repose on the night preced-
log, and now exhausted nature yielded to neces-
sity, and he slept soundly,

The Colonel did not awake until the sun had
sunk, and gloom was gathering around.

He rubbed his eyes, and started up in some
alarm. He was vexed with himself for having
thus permitted sleep to overcome him, for
having been beguiled to waste his precious time,
and he was wondering in what directien he
should turn his steps before blinding darkness
should entirely shroud the scene.

Look whichever way he would, he could see
nothing but the thick and interlacing branches
of trees. Which way should he turn?  Alas!
he knew not, for he was surrounded quite by
inextricable confusion and perplexity.

His heart sunk in his breast, He was a sol.
dier; nevertheless, he was quite capable of
feeling fear,

He had neverrefiected upon the possibility of
losing himself in the bush; but he was now
Just beginning to think that he might not be
able to retrace his way, and that the growing
darkness might overtake him, and keep him
where he was until morning.

He did not like his position, 8o he tore on-
ward, but without any positive hope of being
able to free himself from the entanglement
around him,

Meanwhile the gloom quickly thickened (the
twilight is of short duration in these latitudes),
and the Colonel, unable to proceed further, sank
down in utter despair. .

He was benighted, and he had only to make
the best of that fuct. Of course he did not feel
inclined to sleep now, having already been re-
freshed by a long slumber. Nevertheless, he
stretched himself at full length, having no
thought of native dogs, of snakes, or any other
noisome reptiles, or savage animals,

Weary, weary hours were these to Colonel
Symure; but, appalling as was his position, he
could not alter it in any way.

Towards morning he fell into an uneasy sleep,
from which he awoke stiff and shivering. And
agaln he partook of some biscuit; but, alack!
where, where was he to procure a draught ot
cool water ?

He had left the margin of the creek, and
knew not in which direction he could regain it.
His lips and throat were Pperched, and he was
longing to lave his tired imbs in some lmpid
Stream,

He strode onwards. He had no idea whither,
He was only hoping for the best, and praying
that heaven would assist him, and lead his
wandering steps into the right path,

On, and on, and on he went for two long
hours; yet the scene was in nowise changed.
to his right and to his lett, behind him and
before him, there was nothing but the bush, the
apparently interminable bush, and no sight
whatever of water.

The Colorel wrung his hands, and asked him-
self what he was to do. Thrice he raised his
voice and called aloud, but there ¢ ime no answer
to his cry save what a mimicking gobborra sent
him out of a neighboring gum-tree.

He looked around, hoping to find something
that would quench his burning, maddening
thirst, and seeing some native currants, he at
once pounced upon them, and was much re-
freshed by their tart juice.

Then forward once more he proceeded, mea.
suring miles and miles, yet making 10 visible
altcrations in his immediate surroundings,

He looked at hiis watch, but as he had neglect.
elto wind it up on the preceding evening, it
had stopped. As far as he was able to guess, it
was now about four o’clock, p.m.

He was waxing hungry, and bis biscults were
all gone,

Hungry, thirsty, aweary both in mind ang
body, and lost in the bush ! Truly, Colonel Sy.
mure Was in a most terrible position. But hg
did not entirely give wuy—he still travelled on,
not continually in one direction, but first to thig
point, and then to the other. Too late, he per.
celyed the folly and danger of his undertaking,
and too late he regretted it.

By-and-by, utterly exhausted, be threw him.
self on the earth, and moaned aloud. He wag
faint and sick—tairly famishing for lack of food
and water. He looked about for some more na.
tive currants, but he saw none, and he had no

strength to seurch further for them. -
{  The sun had been intensely hot all the day, and
| the air was stifiing. But Colonel Symure felt
J nothing but the great gnawing at his vitals, the
scorching, maddening thirst that was his.
i The shadows of eve were approaching, and

*
the wanderer lay stretched on the ground iB
state of half-stupor, od
And so s.notll)'xzr and another nightk‘l;‘u”
away, and afterwards another day brol
the world. cé

The Colonel rose and crawled 8-‘"}1?" ,;’,?,m
more in quest of native currants; but :e gave
find none, nothing that was eatable; 50 dle, 85
up the search, and laid himself down to
he thought. ost
He grew quite lightheaded, and then be }
all memory of where he was, and of evel'zot o
else beside. Thus he lay the whole of ﬂd
night, and the following morning foﬂﬂle and
near to his end — speechless, insensiblé,
seeming scarcely to breathe, ood and

And all this while he was close to f w1t
water—close to Desmoro’s retreat, and K
not. The rivulet, by the margin
had stopped to rest during his first day
was a continuation of that same cree
flowed in front of the bushranger’s dW ihing
From first to last, the Colonel had done “r‘:) and
but walk over and over the self-same g elsé
and it was fortunate that he had done 5:1 oot
he would have been out of all reach of 1dence
from the friendly hands ofone whom va& s 19
led to the spot where the starving man W
ing, apparently breathing his last. .

- * * *

elling:

*

to
‘When Colonel Symure reopened his 63':;“9
consciousness, a strange and unexpecw?‘ v and
met his amazed gaze. He wasin 8 lome o
spacious cavern—a sort of domed apart e
lying on a rude couch, made luxurlousashon
and comfortable with opossum rugs. At‘lw
distance from him was seated a man, s'her
away at some masculine garment or othef
parently deeply absorbed in his task. soutt
The Colonel did not move, or utter & r 088
He was too much astonished to do elth:
thing or the other, He was looking abou
and examining his unknown oompanw’ge
presented a somewhat strapge appea.mﬂfo;
ing habited in garments much too large o5
lank and angular figure. His face wore Jotd ¢
pression of melancholy and of restless aﬂ:l wd’
he appeared to be always on the alert b vd"f
listening, as if in expectation of the arl ,
b

some one. .
After watching the man for some o
Colonel turned round on his couch. The pio%

he made in so doing aroused his ool!l}rl or.
who rose at once, and approached the 80!

¢ Where am 1 ?” demanded the latter. rollsh‘

« Yer was almost dead when yer was br opl¥:
here, yer was, mister,” was the evasive .
“ And now look at yer, as brisk asa bee,
nigh.”

«“I ask you where I am.” ,

¢ Lor, so yer did, mister ! But it's 3{5.
able fact that I daunno where I myself .
yer may stare, mister ; but, ,?,s sure a8
e I've told yer the truth ! n*

g‘g‘s],: don’t understand you,” returned tbe 8°

tleman, in the utmost perplexity. , re’

“ Ah,’ I don’t wonder at that ! There,: :nger'
clous good deal in the world that I don
stand |” be

« How came I here? Perhaps you :':;]le "
kind enough to elucidale that mystery 10!

“ Yer was brought here, mister.” 4 bring

“8o much I presume, since I did no
myself here,” ani-

%he man made no reply, but, tilling ‘: to the
kin with some sort of drink, presented 1
Colonel.

“What is it ?” asked he. in

«“@rool, it’s called,” answered the m‘fi
self-satisfied tone; “ and real good st“f,s 10
any one that’s sick,” added he, ¢ Thel'ea ugh’”
sugar in that bag, mister,”—pointing wloo me 10
bag near at hand—¢ and ye’re quite we

ap

who

marky

is

it, I can tell yer,” g FOOF
" Thank you — thank you ! What' ¥
name ?”’
« Neddy, sir 1”
«“Neddy-~what ?”
“ Nothink else, sir!” 1th all
“You are driving me nearly crasy W'/ ol
this evasion !” burst forth the Colonel ine*
me~—tell me where I am !” he continu ;
cited syllables. y
“ Tal{e care—take care, Colonel SY"]’lge,nd
beg !” spoke astrange voice at this mome allﬂ"si
following these:words,lappeared:a form real
herculean build—a form owning a face
manly beauty. arP ery
The Colonel started, and uttered a S o
—a cry of astonishment and joy.
¢ Aha, you remember me, my good m"ndam

!
said the new-comer, in accents full of e‘e ine
ness. « I also remembered you the :ls 18 489
stant my eyes fell upon your face. ¢ mypal{'
man who befriended me " cried withit P{,d
Now let me repay forall we did for me- auld""
picked you up, lung you across my SB 1 boP®
and brought you to my chateau, which
you admire, eh ?”

“You are Red Hand ?” polds

« Behold the slgn 1 rejolned the 0thef o¢
ing up his crimson palm. “ You recolle¢

«I do, Desmoro Desmoro 1”

“Eh? Where lcarned you my own
querled the bushranger, in consider®
prise. 3

“ Where learned you mine ?” olly '

“ A question for a question ! Very ‘; od your
lonel,” luughed Red Hand. «1 searcB® yn
Pockets, and made myself fully acqlmmo Tt
their contents, amongst which were tW mer”
addressed to Colonel Symure, which
bered to be your title.” attend ":

At this point, Neddy disappesared toldler and
his geveral domestic duties, and the 50 p 1eft
the bushranger, the father and 800,

?
188
ple &

alone together.
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tangg n::v Symure trembled violently, and a
Y, Cloge Started out upon his brow. Here he
Yy 111‘0 bis son —close to that son of whom
Xng; v'ha't'!ea,rch ! Oh, how his heart was beat-
hlm, at Joy had suddenly sprang up before
Beorey of E"W should he reveal to Desmoro the
hig that I8 parentage? How should he tell

o Se Was not Desmoro Desmoro, but

“l ymure ?

” Tejoiced to see you so far recovered,
ligyg m’mp“,"c%ded the bushranger. « I do be-
®nge, T I’m one of the best doctors in exist-
heaveu ¥e cured you almost by magic. Thank
Aighy Y’et ave had it in my power to make a
th mam“m for the signal service you once had
Yoq o cey 8enerosity and feeling to accord me.
l‘erved Yo Preserved my life—I have now pre-
hrge am Urs ; but still I am your debtor to a

The b ount,”
bug g ~Olonel’s Jips quivered. He tried to speak,
Yory, pld not command his voice to utter a
“Ang b felt quite unmanned.
ghy, 1 b°W do you feel 7 — but I forget you
Werg lost 19 kept quite quiet for a time — You
Ing ¥ou 1y 0 the bush ? There I go again, teas-
Peace n 1th questions when I ought to hold my

he
ay g::t“k’amau watched the bushranger with
‘Q“‘n i all-absorbing intercst. He feltready
h"ndsomp and catch him to his breast—this fine
Yongly h:l: Stalwart fellow, who, even in his
nhha, ilimemvs, looked grand enough to sit
hang Ne. He wished that he could touch
Slagp 1, * TObber's though it were—that he could
Over 3y Within his own two palms, and weep
III d
eg :l::?tbthink your bed is comfortable,” con.
You,» he Ushranger. ¢ Let me adjust it for
b U6 gpoy ed, approuching the Colonel’s couch
ad'"l&kepe' “I fancy I am one of the best
) Derfee; -, .1 the world.  Practice has made
Srejee, b You see,” he concluded, with a light,
Th?::h‘lsh.
Yery gy Olonel wag gitting up ; he was teeling
hy and very faint, and his eyes, with a
€Xpression in them, were fixed upon
“Arg 8 face,
ln t'em:f: alone 2 the gentleman demanded,
"llqne U8 acgents, his manner full of strange

The b,
qu:;?::m‘lge\' looked at his guest, thinking
Per, aps o, SOMewhat odd, and that he was,
“We 5 & lttle light-headed.
:mh hig Te alone ; Neddy will not trouble us
U5 hogt al’l‘esence again until he is called for,”
‘rm"!ln D8Wered, kneeling by the couch and
“Lgg % the rugs on it.
the Colog let me look at your left hand,” sald
The nsel, in the utmost excitement.
\ They th ranger, in amazement, extended it.
heo"lon ?‘e was a stifled, agonized cry, and
g hande Was lying on his face, with Desmo-
The b“sp"eSSed close to hislips.
0, vop, l"anger was speechless with amaze-
4 Rors Olly unable to comprehend the scene.
2 abjec"ve Me-forgive me ! cried the Colonel,
Tom Syllables, «Can you do so, Desmo-

“M
g’,greitname again !” returned the bushranger,
hay, h:“Plexity. “You confuse me, Colonel !
my ¢ I do forgive, and where did you
A gy legltimate title ?”
“ sbeag Was the only reply.
%“llue d*“l)eak, Colonel, I implore you!”
“l(rx.,. Desmoro, his mind tull of vague
1]
b wi::nm Search of you, when I lost myself
. Cacies of the bush.”
py Ouzfre in gearch of me, Colonel ?” repeat.
Uoypa.. *W § 1 am becoming more and more
AVenr, o+ 1D search of me! Wherefore, in
“Qp " Rame 27
w“o ? YOu wi) curse me—you will curse me 1
udered by°“ " repeated Desmoro, utterly be-
d Deech): is guest's extraordinary manner

Y,
:he 1'0‘:’11 am your most unhappy father !”
q'""l n: replied still grasping the bushran.
'“"erlng ii;:d holding it close to his burning,

Mo, N
“’ulqag;o Sprang up and stood transfixed —

o 'tar“ ure of stone—with bleached features
007 broy, U& €yeballs, But, suddenly, a sharp
l“'lel Tom him, and the hand held by the

wRen 1128 Tudely snatched away.

":1“ Cel‘e ensued a silence of some few mo.

P Desmobnel Symure was lying on his face,

"r:f hmom was standing, his arms folded
t, chest, his head drooping on his

the

oy eo\::y » & man’s Joud sobs burst forth, and
30"1%. el's frame was convulsed with strong

fe iy
1t gy 33 SInore did not utter a single word, He
lu\::" ot ,,hf" dream.—a wild, improbable dream
S|

N lg, ~ ich he had not the strength to awake
“g:ln,lenx“h’ the Colonel, raising himself, spoke

do

&&l‘ifverynot Wwonder at your amazement,” he
Sadly, « or that you should doubt the
uucm g i: Words ; and believing them, turn
yo‘: '-!'eatm“‘)l‘n and detestation, for I deserve
fuyy, Were, €0t at your hande. Yet I deprecate
Vry 80{! Oh, Desmoro, my son—my law-
l'l):“’h'btl len, and only son — pardon the
8acreq A0 who has so wickedly neglected

%‘Onel duties of g, parent "
hiy X8R yyo Y MUre had delivered himself in a
ty r""he » his eyes overflowing all the while,
r“‘“lsih“”“g with the violence of his men-

ut),
Y o ;aw sank into a seat, his eyes fixed va~

i “Demloafng"rouud.
. *7 uttered the Colonel,

“ entreats
Hy,
. llah! Iga

W trying to realize this sudden

and unexpected plece of intelligence. Oh! it is
surely impossible that you, a man of proud birth,
holding an honorable position in the world, can
be the father of Desmoro, the convict—of Red
Hand, the busbranger ? Colonel Symure’s brain
is vexing him with delusions, wuich will soon
pass away and be forgotten,”

« Delusions! You think my mind disturbed,
and that my words are like bolts of nothing,
shot at nothing ? I think I can convince you
otherwise. Years ago, when you were attached
to a certain company of actors, then performing
in a place called Braymount, did you not re-
ceive a letter from one who represented himself
as possessing an intimate knowledge of your
father, asking you to meet him at a certain
place 7"’

« Letter—in Braymount ?” repeated Desmoro,
reflectively. * No, I received no such commu-
nication ; had I done s0, I should have attended
to it.”

« The missive I allude to was entrusted to the
hands of the very man who was in pursuit of you
on the occasion when you sought the shelter of
my roof—-"

« Pidgers !’ haif-shrieked Desmoro.

The Colonel shook his head, saying that he
could not remember the man’s name; and then
he proceeded to describe his appearance, and his
manners, and all he knew about him.

«’Tig the villain, the heartless hound, whose
purposely blundering testimony, on the occa-
sion of my trial, was the cause of my condem-
natlon—of the condemnation of an entirely in.
nocent man. What I am, I have been cruelly
made——convict and robber, both—heaven help
me !” Desmoro added, with a groan.

« And I alone am to blame for it all,” returned
the Colonel. I, your most unnatural father—
I, who deserted you, my first-born though you
were! But offended heaven has poured down
its wrath upon my head. I have deeply suffered
for my wrong-doings—I am suffering for them
even now. Oh, Desmoro, Desmoro! abandon
this lawless life, and iy with me to England ! I
am not a wealthy man, but all I have shall be
yours, my son !”

The outlaw held up his left palm. ¢ Thereis
no flight hence for Red Hand !” he replied, in
saddened tones ; “he is a doomed man !”

« Not so, not so,” rejoined the Colonel, ear-
nestly. ¢«I have interest with Government, for
I have done my country somelittle service, and
that interest shall be exerted for my son.”

The bushranger listened silently, and with a
drooping head. Then the Colonel proceeded to
narrate to him all the particulars of his own
weary life, and wherefore he had been led to
act as he had acted.

And the parent’s tale won the sympathy of
the son, who breathed no single reproach, and
no longer refused to acknowledge his father, and
received his paternal embrace.

Both of these men had been yearning for
something to love ; for something to make ex-
istence dear to them, and now it seemed as if
that longing had been attained.

# My own boy !” cried the Colonel, kis hand
resting on Desmoro’s shoulder. ¢ How I love
thee !

The bushranger shuddered, and shrank from
his father’s caressing touch. Desmoro seemed
to understand his terrible position thoroughly,
while the Colonel, on the other hand, closed his
eyes upon it,

The latter talked hopefully of the fature,
while his son sat mutely hearkening to him,
unwilling to show him the utter fallacy of all his
hopes.

Under the roof of the bushranger’s cavern-
home, the Colonel sojourned for two whole days;
on the morning of the third, Red Hand conducted
kim to the highway ; where, after instructing
his parent how to communicate with him, Des-
moro parted with him.

Turning his steps in the direction of his dwell-
ing, the bushranger stopped suddenly before the
hollow trunk of a decayed tree, into a cavity of
which he inserted his hand.

This tree was his letter-box, known only to
one person, namely, Ben, the Jew, who avoided
all risk, by sending his missives, without any
superscription, thus preventing the bearer of
them frem knowing for whom they were in-
tended.

On this occasion, the bushranger drew forth a
folded paper, on which were scrawled the fol-
lowing words :—

“ Come to me withoutdelay.
o B‘
U8k P _t»

«What's the matter with Ben, I wonder 7
mused the outlaw, crushing up the paper, and
thrusting it into his pocket. ¢ A visit to 8yd-
ney, eh ? Well, be it s0; Ben would not sum-
mon me thither onany non-important matter.
I must lose no time in attending to his call,”

And Desmoro strode onwards, and once more
appeared before Neddy, his faithfal compa.
nion.

« Business,” spoke the bushranger, at once be-
ginning to throw off his upper garmentg,

« What sort, mister ?”’ was the anxioug query.
Neddy wus always full of anxiety on hig beloved
master’s account.

“ A journey to Syduney, my lad.”

«In the broad daylight—into the lion's jaws,
mister?” Neddy observed, shaking his heaq,

« Ay ; but that cannot be helped on this oc-
casion. A summons from Shark Point mygg not,
be neglected, or treated lightly.”

«Phew I” wmsnled Neddy., « ‘What's up with
old Ben, I wonder ?”

«Something of consequence, My lad,” rejoined
his master, seizing & Pair of 5Cis80rs as he spoke

and dexterously denuding his face of some of,
its hirsute appendages. « Don't fear for me ; I
have but one life, and that life I've made up my
mind to be careful of. I'm going to personate
Sally Maguire again,”

«Then you’ll require my company, mister ?”

«Yes, yowll be the good-natured stockman,
who’s 80 charitable as to give me a lift on the
road. The bay horse will carry us both, and
think but little of his burden. I'm not aston-
ished at Mr, Riverton, his former owner, put.
ting a higher value upon the beast—he deserves
{o be prized.”

Having sheared his visage tolerably smooth,
Desmoro now attired himself in female hapiu-
ments, while Neddy made various alterations
in his own appearance.

Desmoro’s disguise was perfect. His grey wig
and eyebrows, his mob-cap, and huge, battered
bonnet, and time-worn cloak, were all assumed
naturally, The false Sally Maguire had a short,
black pipe stuck in her mouth, and she con-
cealed her great height, by supporting her bent
body on a strong stick, which she clutched in
her marked palm.

“There !” exclaimed the bushranger, survey-
ing himself in his looking-glass; «I defy de-
tection in this dress!”

Neddy looked grave.

« Yes, so yer may, mister, pervided yer don’t
meet that chap Pidgers, as I've heard yer talk
so much of. Lor! I was jest thinking that yer
own father hisself wouldn’t recognise yer !”
(Neddy knew all about Desmoro’s parentage.)
«RBut he aren’t gotten the eyes of that spiteful
Pidgers, hev he ?”

Desmoro sighed at the mention of his father,
and thought how very different his life might
have beem, had that tather but acted, as he ought
to have acted, and done a parent’s duty.

The bay horse was soon prepared, and, with
the two men across his powerful back, he began
to toil up the cliff, up that winding, steep path-
way, so hazardous to pursue.

After riding for some hours,the bushranger
and his companion alighted. They were just at
the outskirts of the town, and prudence com-
pelled them to part company now, each to fol-
low a separate road.

The bushranger walked slowly onward, while
Neddy galloped up another street, still keeping
in the same direction with his master, and,
stabling his steed, made his way on foot towards
Shark Point, at which place he arrived a full
half hour before Desmoro.

The Jew himself opened his door to his visi-
tors, whom, in spite of their disguises, he re-
cognised at once.

Ben was looking very ill, a mere shadow of
his former self. He pointed to chairs, and then,
sinking upon a settle, panted for breath.

«You are ill, Ben,” said the bushranger, in
some alarm.

«“Ay. Didn't I tell you to come to me with-
out delay ?” answered the Jew, gaspingly.

« And I came at once.”

«'Tis well, 'tis well you did so; for Iam dy-
iog.” .

« Dying ?” echoed Desmoro.

«“ At a ripe old age, too, I cannot complain
at the summons—I am willing to obey it—but
not ready, not ready for it, I know. Well, well,
a life begun ill, is seldom ended otherwise. I'm
not preaching, Red Hand. I feel Death’s cold
finger on me, but it makes no change in my
thoughts, not a jot. Poverty and want were my
first teachers; then, having once done wrong,
and having learned to love money, I went on
and on, making no stop. Well, if Ben the Jew
had not purchased the stolen goods, others
would have done so, But there’s no time to
waste in talk. I sent for you to make you rich,
Red Hand, and to urge you — with my dy-
ing health to urge you — to abandon your
present lawless mode of life, to fly from the
bush and the colony, and to seek a home in an-
other land, in America, or in France or Ger.
many, where you might lead a new and a better
sort of existence. Ilike you, Red Hand—I have
done so from the beginning ; and I feel assured
that I cannot perform a better act than the one
I propose. Here, Neddy,” added the Jew, ad-
dressing Desmoro’s com panion, who was sitting
in open-mouth amazement at Ben’s words,
« take up one of the floor boards, the fourth
from yonder wall.”

+: Not now, not now,” objected the bushranger,
seeing the old man’s face growing whiter and
whiter as he spoke.

« Why not, why not ?” gasped he. ¢ Dig under
there, and yow'll find old Ben’s treasure, all in
Bank of England notes, easy to carry away, and
easy to conceal.”

« But you may recover, Ben,”’ returned Des-
moro, loth to accept the Jew’s money while he
was yet alive.

« Recover ! repeated he. “ Why I am dy.
ing even now, while I am talking to you, These
are my last earthly efforts, made for one whom
I regard with almosta fatherlylove. Ay, stare
at me! Younever guessed that I took any ip.
terest in you, did you ? Well, well, the greater
the surprise you must feel in finding that I
do sg, eh ? Have you lifted up the board, Ned-
dy ?

«]lam trying te do so,” returned the indivi-
dual addressed, ¢ but it's 0 precious hard to
move.”

« There’s a ring attached to the end of it
said Ben, in an impatient maBner. « Mgke
haste, make haste ! I want to put the money
in his bands while I can look upon him, My
eyes are dimming fast. I am faint, Red Hang;
support me for a few moments, afterwards the

old Jew will not require any ald. Make haste,
make haste 1”

And with a gasp and & convulsive shudder,
Ben sank back into the ayms of Désmoro.

At this moment some one knocked at the ses
cret door.

Ben started feebly, Neddy paused in bis task,
and the bushranger listened attentively.

« The pleece, I'll wager 1” muttered Neddy,
In a scared whisper. ¢ Fly, mister, iy ! I put
up the borse at the ¢« Currenoy Lass,’ at the end
of Castlereagh Street. Fly ! oy ”

But the bushranger was humane. He saw
that the Jew was struggling with the agonies of
death, and, whatever the danger of his stay, he
could not leave him in that state.

Meanwhile, the rapping at the portal conti-
nued ; but, knowing that that portal was a
strong one and securely bolted, Desmoro ima-
gined himself safe.

But, having little faith in boits and bars, Ned-
dy had clambered up the wide chimney, and
reached the roof of the house, whence, looking
down, he espied four constables thundering at
the door.

Desmoro glanced at the form in his arms,
then, laying that form on the settle, he unfast.
ened the bolts, and admitted four men, agents
of the law.

« You old witch 1" cried the.foremost of the
men, “why did you not let us in sooner?
‘W here’s that limb of the Old One, Ben ?”

«Qch, whist now, me honey! Would yez
he afther disturbin’ a dyin’ man ?” returned
Desmoro, in his assumed character of Sally
Maguire.

« Dying man! What doyou mean, mother i
asked the constable. .

« Look there !” answered the seeming Irish-
woman, pointing to the silent figure of old
Ben. %Och, won’t ye let his last moments pass
in pace ?”

iWe've got our orders, mother, and those or-
ders we must obey, were the old fellow dying a
thousand times over ! We've received inform-
ation that Ben bought Sir John Jamieson's plate,
stolen last week, aund we are here in order to
search for that plate.’,

At this the Jew showed signs of life and cona
sciousness,

« Fly 1" he whispered in the ear of Desmoro,
who was once more bending over him.

The constables were already making their
quest, opening sundry chests and drawers, and
tossing about their contents.

« Pshaw !” exclaimed one of the men, “ what
is the use of hunting in these places ? The ald
fox wouldn’t be such a dolt as to put his proper.
ty where we could easily find it! Lift up his
flooring ; it’s under that that we shall discover
what we seek !” .

With a last dying effort the Jew raised hime-
self on his elbow.

# No, no; the plate’s not there ! Press one of
the brass knobs in the wainscoting—the third
one from the window-—aud you will find a re-
cess, containing all the articles of plate belong.
ing to Sir John Jamieson.”

Acting according to Ben's instructions, the
men soon found what they sought,

« And now let us see whether the old scamp
is shamming or not !’ said one of the constabies,
turning to the settle on which the Jew was ly=
ing with closed eyes, voiceless and motlonless.

Desmoro shivered at the near approach of
the men.

He was dreading their questions, and their
keen and inquiring glances. What chance would
he have, opposed against four armed men in
open daylight, encumbered with women’s gear,
and within the walls of the town.

The last speaker stooped over the still form
for a second or two.

«No, no, there's no shamming there !” sald
he. ¢ Old Ben has gone to stand before his last
Judge. He’s dead.” .

« Dead !” cried Desmoro, in an altered tons,
and wholly off his guard.

«Eh !” ejaculated the same constable who
had before spoken. ¢« We've some impostor
here !” he added, at once laying his powerful
hand on the bushranger’s shoulder,

¢« Cluse round her, boys {”

But, before the men could obey, Desmoro had
flung off the man’s hold, and drawn forth a
pistol.

s Stand back!” he cried. Stand back, or 1
will fire I” And as he thus spoke, be unconsci-
ously raised his left hand, and displayed his
stained palm.

. %Red Hand—Red Hand !” shouted together
two of the men. ¢ Close round him, lads—close
round him ! Let him not escape!”

Then there was the report of a pistol, the
shuffling of many feet—fierce struggling of uvne
man against four—of a man who was displaying
the strength and courage of a roused lion.

(T'o be continued.)

PONCTUATION.—A suit took place the otlier
day In which a printer named Kelvey was a
witness. The case was an assault and battery
that come off between two men named Brown
and Henderson.

“;‘?],bflt. Kelvey, did you witness the atfair referi sl
¢ Yes, sir.”

“ Well, what have you to say about it?”

“That it was the best piece of punciuation I
have seen for some time.”

“ What o you mean by that ?”

“Why, that Brown dotted one of Henderson’s
eyes, for which Henderson put a period un
Brown’s breathing for about half a minute.”

The court comprehended the matter at once,

and fined the defendant two dollars,



THE FAVORITE.

FHEEAYORITE

MONTREAL, SATURDAY, JULY 12, 1878.

““THE FAVORITE"
TERMS : INVARIABLY IN ADVANOE,

8inglesubscription,one year..,....... $ 2.00
Club of seven, o8 iiseeees 1000
Those desirous of forming larger clubs or

otherwise to obtain subscribers for 7THE

FAVORITE, will be furnished with special
terms on application,
Parties sending remittances should do so by
Post Office order, or registered letter,
Address, GEORGE E. DESBARATS,
Publisher
Montreal P, Q.

ANOTHER NEW STORY.

We are pleased to be able to announce that
wo have made arrangements with the world
renowned author

MISS M. E.BRADDON

or the production here, simultaneously with
appearance in London, of her new serial

Y,

PUBLICANS

AND

SINNERS

which will be commenced in an early number,
and be handsomely

ILLUSTRATED BY OUR ARTIST

Miss Braddon'sreputation as an authoristoo
well established to need any comment from us,
Those of our readers who have had the pleasure
of enjoying « Lady Audley’s Becret,” « To the
Bitter End,” “ The Outcasts,” or any of hex
other works will, no doubt, be glad of an op-
portunity to peruse her latest production as
speedily as it is written.

i &~ GR—
THE EAST AFRICAN SLAVE TRADE,

et

The mission of Sir Bartle Frere to Zanzibar,
with the object of putting an end to the in-
famous slave-(raffic which has so long been
carried on under the protection of the Sultan
of that island, has at last come to a happy
termination. After some difficulty and not a
little delny the Sultan has been induced to
sign a trealy by which he binds himself to put
an end to the slave trade within his dominions,
Already the slave market at Zanzibar has been
closed, and thus a first and decisive step has
been taken towards putting an end to an ou-
trage which for years past has called for re-
dress. Weare not told how the way to this
happy solution has been found, nor by what
means the difficulty respecting the yearly tri.
bate to the Imaum of Muscat—for the pay-
meul of which the Sultan insisted that he
relicd upon the profits accruing from the slave
trade—has been smoothed over. Itis sufficient
to know that it has been triumphantly over.
come, and that the British envoy returns bome

Jouy 13,1873,
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with fresh honors to add to those he has al-
ready won in the paths of displomacy. The
task in which Sir Bartle Frere has been en-
8aged was by no means an eagy one. He had
to contend not only with the obstinacy and
avarice of the Sultan and the prejudices of his
subjects but also with foreign interference. At
first the slave-dealing potentate, encouraged
by the French representative, totally refused
to comply with the demands of the English
envoy, and for a time the negotiations were
dropped. But the English diplomatist was by
Bo means disheartened, pe haps not even dis-
appointed, at this first failure. He proceedel
first to Muscat, where hs made a treaty with
the Imaum, and thence to Bombay 1o enlist
the sympathies of the native merchants in his
cause. In thig he was successfil. On his re-
turn he found that another powerful influence
was operatin in his favor. President Thiers
hud sent out stringent instructions to the
French officials to further in every way the
anti-slavery cause. The result of all this was
that the Sultan was forced to give way aud the
treaty was signed. The result cannot of course
be expected to be an imm-diate suppression of
the nefarious traffic in human beings. This
will, no doubt, be carried on in an under-hand
manncr for some time to come, but it will
only need a sufficient degree of vigilance to
put an end to the evil for ever.

PROF. WISE.

The man upon whom the eyes of the North.-
era half of the American Continent are at
present fixed, who is exciting the greatest in-
terest and expectation by the daring character
of the scheme he is about to put to the test is
the celebrate acronant, Professor Wise. It has
long been a pet theory with this experienced
scientist that a balloon voyage to Europe is in
every way practicable, and can be accomplish-
ed with comparative ease, and—unless unfore-
seen obstacles arise—perfect safety, It is his
belief—shared in by many other scientific
men of rote—that at a certain height there is
& perpetual current of air which flows swiftly
in & north-easterly, or east-north-easterly di-
Tection. Once get into this stream, he argues,
and the balloon is carried along swiftly and
surely. Starting say from New York a balloon
on reaching the current would sail towards the
coast of Norway at the rate of forty or fifty
miles an hour, and thus a voyage which now
takes from ten to fourteen days could be per-
formed in about sixty hours. Add to this that
all the désagréments of the ocean voyage are
avoided. There is no perceptible motion, for
the aeronaut has no opposing force to con-
tend with. His acrial chariot encounters
no resistance. As the air is the only mo-
tive power there is nothing to obstruct or
retard its course. It sails calmly on, though
at an immense speed, safely balanced on the
air-stream which is carrying it to its destin-
ation, Such is the theory which for over a
quarter of a century Prof. Wise has firmly
held to—nay which at one time he in great
measure proved to be correct by accomplish-
ing in a balloon the voyage from St. Louis to
New York, a distance of twelve hundred miles,
in nineteen hours. It is now his intention to
put this theory to a final and crucial test, Hi-
therto he has been hindered from doing so by
the want of funds to defray the necessary ex-
penses attendant on so gigantic a scheme.
Thanks, however, to the enterprize and libera-
lity of the Graphic Publishing Company, of
New York, he is now enabled to put his long.

i

cherished theory into execution. The amount |

which it is expected will be needful to cover
the cost of the expedition i8 put at $10,000,
Upwards of $1,200 had already been pledged,

but this, as well as any additional subscripiions |

which may be offered, the Cumpany propoge
should go to Professor Wise to reimburse him,
in part at least, for the labor of a life-time in
cherishing this important public experiment,

'
)

|

|
|

Preparations are now being hurried on and it
is expected that the ascent, which will be
private, will take place before the 20th ult.
The Professor will be accompanied by Mr. W.
H. Donaldson, a'"skilful and experienced
aeronaut, and some half.dozen members of the
Press. The benefits that must result should
the enterprize prove successful are obvious.
They will place the name of the intrepid
acronaut who conducts the expedition on a
rank with those of the greatest pioneers in
the world of science. His intrepidily in this
cause and the generosity of those who are as.
sisting him in clearing up the mysteries of
air navigation are beyond all praise, and will
be held in remembrance for all time.

———————D - G——— -
ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS,

——

Al communications intended for this de-
partment should be addressed to the FEditor
Favorite and marked correspondence.

—

Letters are lying at this office for Charlie
A-——, Julia D——, and Pattie M——.,

G, W. A.—The hen that lays is the mother,
of course. Your second question is not clear
enough to enable us to give an answer.

Mrpicus.—It is said that the person you
mention is now in Europe. According to the
American papers he failed some time ago, and
while in & depressed state of mind caused by
his losses attempted suicide.

CL1o.—1. We believe that a company of the
name you mention is doing business in Mon-
treal. 2. Correspond with them on the subject.
If you can get no redress you have a legal
remedy. 3. We are willing to receive short
stories of the kind you mention. All MS,, ac-
cepted by the Editor is paid for according to its
standard of excellence.

Several leiters are umavoidably left over for
answer next week.

————————— -~ —— e
PASSING EVENTS.

MoRE earl.hqua.keé in Italy.

THE Shah has gone to Paris.

BERLIN weavers have struck,

MINISTERIAL crisis in Rome continues.

CYRILLE DION challenges the world at bil-
liards.

THE cable of 1873 was successfully laid onthe
fourth of July.

DoMINION Day was well celebrated through
all the Provinces.

CHOLERA seems to linger in the Ohio and
Cumberland valleys.

TWENTY persons on Green Lake, W isconsin,
were drowned in a storm.,

THE reported compromise between the Dutch
and the Acheens is denjed.

CoUNT Joseph Poniatowsky, the distinguished
operatic composer, is dead.

THERE has been a hostile rising among the
Hindoo peasants of Poonah.

AN official investigation has been demanded
into the wreck of the Precursor.

THE Spauish Government have resolved to
crush out the Carlist insurrection. '

THE Fourth of July was celebrated in London,
Vienna and other European cities.

THE labors of the Dominion Board of Arbi-
trators closed at Ottawa last week,

THE German Government have taken ten
millions in American five per cents.

Youneé Walworth, the parricide, has been
sentenced to the Penitentiary for life.

HoN. Mr. Gibbs has been returned for South
Ontario by the handsome majority of 242.

THE Spanish Government have publisheq
their determination not to give up Cuba or Porto
Rico.

THE Internal Revenue of the United Kingdom
shows & decrease of $870,000 during the past
year.

THE dJuniata, in search of the Polaris, hag
arrived in 8t, John, Newfoundland, from New
York.

RUSSIA promise to retire from Khiva so
soon s she considers the Khan sufficiently pun.

| ished.

IT 18 nOW sald that the Hon. Mr. Archibald
will be appointed Lieut-Governor of Nova
Scotia.

Two gentlemen, two ladies and & boy, salling
in a boat, were carried over the falls of Niagara
and lost,

The 4th of July was celebrated on a scale of
greater magnitude than has been known for
many years past,

SOME degree of quiet has been restored in Ma-
drid, and the Government have been voted ex-
traordinary powers.

PRESIDENT Grant’s proclamation,
the Fisherles clauses of the Washingto!
went into effect on the 1st July.

THE Eoglish hardware trade I
the decrease of its orders from the U:
the Colonies and South America.

THE report of the appearance of
Munich is contradicted, Crafts on t
are submitted to a rigid quarantine.

who
THE body of the unfortunate Mr. B&l'w'l';’ the
was drowned while disembarking fro
steamship Sarmatian, has been found.

from

THE Irreconciliubles have withd"a'w(:1 of the
the Cortes in consequence of the passag
bill abolishing constitutional guarantees

THE Chinese have captured Monch;‘x’l‘;o'wwn
capital of the Kingdom of Burmah. s
was taken by storm amid great slaugh

tice
SIR Hugh and Lady Allan, Hon. Mr. Jr":”
Archibald, and the Hon. J. J. C. Abbott, 8 ool
at Quevec last week, per steamshbip
sian. n

A LARGE and influential meeting helduc.
London has protested against the in ¢ Eog-
tion of the Confessional into the Church ©
land, o

b
A CONFLICT being imminent betweein;e,
soldlers and citizens, the Spanish comm
has withdrawn the Government troops
Seville. by
ALDERMAN ROWAN has been appomwfwa
the Dominion Government to represen’ .
interests of New Brunswick at the Vienns
sition, on-
pOA PARTY of filibusters had landed in B ad
duras, and a report was current that th;;’;shed
overthrown the Government and esta!
another in its stead. bbss In-
THE new Ministes are : Hon. Mr. Gl o8t
ternal Revenue; Hon. Mr. O’Conﬂo"vmmm
master General; Hon. Hugh McDonald,
and Defence; Hon. M. Campbell, Interio " itioB
HOLLAND is equipping a second expee pad
against Acheen. No negociations for pesc® =,
taken place, but such were expecte 5 of 3
brought about through the good office
friendly Rajah., eat de-
the

at
alarmed
S aited StateH

in
cholers
ne Vistwl®

r.

DoMINION Day was celebrated with g .
monstrations of joy at Charlottetow?, owth"
occasion of the admission of the colony ‘f on
Confederation. The Queen’s Proclams! "
that effect was read publicly and Lieuté
Governor Robinson was resworn. N orth

THE Menonite delegation, now in the bre
West, were attacked by French half- born®
who oppose immigration. Colonel O 5 gone
Smith with a detachment of volunteers b8 rough
to preserve order. Notwithstanding the well
treatment they experienced they are ’ond on
pleased with the Provinces that they lnbz d
theirreturn to Europe sending out one tB
families to settle therein., des that

THE new Spanish constitution provl o beel
the President of the Republic must bhaV of
born on Spanish territory, and be 25 ¥ s like
age. The country is divided into ca.nwﬂh .
the Swiss Republic. The Assembly of €aC o8 810
ton is to elect four senators and the dePub s and
to be chosen by universal suffrage- C“h o ca
Porto Rico are to be assimilated with LbO zod
tons of Spain.  The central power 18 ﬂ“td order
to suspend constitutional guarantees, anme au-
the levies of troops without consulting
thorities of the cantons,

28008
Tlatned

Re:
tiad

WHY MgeN DoxN'Tt MARRY.—The
«why men don't marry” were fully et;l;
in a lecture given the other day Y:Y cnris
Henry Morgan to the Young Men’s 10Dy in-
Association in New York on this quesen to
teresting alike to Christian young womccordjn‘
Christian young men. The reasons, & 1 are a8
to Mr. Morgan, are eight in number, 88 " go-
follows: lst. Because they cannot g€ P
man they want—they look too high forn
talent, and perfection, which are bey©
reach; 2nd, because they are coW“;e a
dare not «face the music,” and qué ves grd,
lightning flashes of a fair maiden’s eno aith
because they are sceptical—they ha"ee " woesk
in & woman’s constancy, and believe B’ " nd
and frail; 4th, because they are 8€ o
stingy, and do not think they cal; are
wives; 5th, because women of genl“en |88
good housgkeepers (the reverend ge piused) i
advised his audience not to marry Ke_’ g,n‘};
6th, because of man’s own extra.vagan;’shlyy an
young men spend their incomes fool \hey ar:
cannot afford to marry; 7th, because ¢he 18 ¥
afraid of divorce, which is made byks o
too easy—Ifree love, Mr. Morgan tbi% by D:;
soning the system of marriage; a"n o pot
cause of women’s extravagance. 88 B
much, the lecturer said, to launch & W' 10 o
the sea of life in these times as it WO poe Mé
out a small schooner, As to salls roB br
pennants, and streamers, the diffe! wh;’
thinks, is in favour of the schooner. b ponee®”
outfit, she has to be freighted W“-ms, pract
vells, necklaces, earrings, pins, ch:o - >
lets, rings, ruffles, bows, bands, bmuceﬂy l:"
folds, pipings, plaits, silks, muslins, i ne
boots, slippers, parasols, collars, 1oa,” pretd®
ehignons, waterfalls, *rats,” '“me and G;‘;_
frizzles, puffs, curls, panier, tournur é r. Maf‘
cian bend, What a cargo, eja/culatel oW M
gan, was this for such a small vessi n guch v
the underwriters who take the fl;b ald maf:,,
eraft, and few were the men who 1isemeshy
this s Dolly Varden walking adve tion vy
The lecture was heard with deep 671, s
vast concourse of Christian youb * = el
those parts of it which referred s 0]
faillngs were greeted with wild apP
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ROCHELLE.

Q,The 8tranger who strolls through the streets
. helle. and visits its tranquil promenades,
quay, and its harbor, now so seldom en-
kg l"ed with ships, cannot easily picture to
ve €1l ity splendor in past centuries, nor the
Ted and agitated life of its ancient burghers.
'duny el what thrilling events have taken place
tlo 0 its walls! How many tales of blood and
'Y might be related by the old towers which
b Cted the entrance of the harbor! Of how
beg Y calamities and vicissitudes have they
€ witnesses!

m’; episode in the annals of Rochelle, which
te..mf“'ed with the religious wars of the six.
the | century, will perhaps give some idea of
phy‘lnml‘tant. part the town was called upon to

ak 0 the world at that time. But in order to
Degegy, 1S Position fully understood, 1t will be
lta op ary to enter into a few details concerning
hlswigm and the principal events of its early
dj,;:: :‘" back as can be traced, there might be
"mng €red on the west coast of France, a fishing-

o €, built on a rock, surround-
j‘-"lneg all sides by marshes, and
Reak, o the Continent only by a
Of land, Such a position was
Strger 0¥ adapted for the con-
lmm"lml of a stronghold, a very
tme Tlant advantage in those
Was :rof trouble, when need there
feudg) Protection from pirates and
barons, The country around
th““fed good wine, and salt, 80
Were he elements of commerce

Nithg 0ot wanting. And so the
thr €rew rapidly, navigators
engp.5ed to its harbor, and’ its
hlbif:uc and industrious in-
Mune ts soon formed a com-
nde Or small Republic, with an
the Pendent, government, under

uk, Dothing] sovereignty of the

8 of Aquitaine.
thml;%t of the thirteenth century
escribes Rochelle :(—

s+ Declivi littore ponti
Nobiiis et tama toto celeberrima
by mundo
vh‘ui?ﬂque potens priscis et gente,
8uperba est Rochella.

l'e“ On thesloping banks of the sea,

NOWned and famous throughont
by :h Whole world, proud of her
€8, her power, and her chil-
D, stands Rochelle.”

On the marriage of Eleanor of
zg‘m“’-hle with Henry Planta-
Qet, Rochelle became a Pposses-
O of the English, and remained
l“"m the year 1224. Louis the
ghth then-laid siege to it, and
lh: Wn fell under the dominion of
Stor King of France. The treaty of Bretigny re-
borcd 1t to the English crown, but in 1372 the
On’eg ers expelled the English garrison, and
Ted their allegiance to Charles the Fifth, As
YeWarq for their attachment, that prince con-
Wed ail the privileges of the commune, and
Oreover conferred nobility upon the senate or
of the town, which was composed of &
Sey X, twenty-four eschevins, or sheriffs, ard
Tehm)’-ﬁve counsellors.
e littie republic considered as an honor its
© of vassal to the crown; but, on the other
thn the soverelgn was not permitted to enter
® gates of the town without having previously
bo"“ to maintaln its privileges and respect the
SCties of its inhabitants.
Wlthe Calvinists from all parts sought refuge
in its walls, and, in spite of much persecu-
ou, they soon succeeded in converting to their
b::mnes nearly the whole population. Rochelle
hu"me one of the bulwarks of French Protes-
tsm,
Catherine of Medicis, then all powerful at the
™t of Charles the Ninth, her son, saw with
@ the progress of the Reformation, and,
tumm"lllng the Catholics to arms, commenced
th t long series of religions wars which drowned
ori French nation in blood, and brought some
wace best and bravest of the land to untimely
AVes, After several combats, in which suc-
88 favored at times the Cathollcs, with the
WKe of Guise at their head, at others, the Pro-
Stants, who were commanded by Coligny,
T ;dé, and Henry of Navarre, the wily Catherine
tos lved to make proposals of peace. The Pro.
th tants were offered liberty of conscience and
‘n?l free exercise of their religion all over France,
oy 10 seal the treaty, the Queen proposed the
N:’"“age of Margare!, the sister of Charles the
tesg ' With the Prince of Navarre. The Pro-
on Uts, won by such favorable terms, laid
P W0 their urms, and proceeded in crowds to
arls, to be present at the nuptials of their
:d""t Coligny alone hesitated; he had known
notherine 100 ‘long mot to mistrust ber, but
Klvh’g received a special invitation from the
eallg, he too wus begulled, and entered the
Pllal, where he was to meet with suchacruel
the g The suddeu death of Jeanne d’Albret was
Bed st cause of ularm to the Protestants, Fhe
Bap) Coligny was the next vietim, aod on St.
th tholomew’s Day the horrible massacre of all
Cry o Jlestants assembled 1o Paris aroused a
dom"‘ Indignation throughout tbe whole king.
In o Nor was the crime confined to Paris nlone.
tg,,:l the provinces orders were sent to ex.
by g p3te the Huguenots, and & letter written
Atherine of Medicls to Strozzi, one of the

May,

royal officers, who was then levying troops in
the west, proves what the intentions of the
court were with regard to Rochelle.

«Know that to-day, the 24th of August, the
Admiral and all the Huguenots who were with
him here have been killed. Therefore take
diligent care to become master of Rochelle, and
do to the Huguenots who fall into your hands as
we have done to the others. Take heed you fail
not in this affair, as you fear the displeasure of
the King my son and my own.—CATHERINE.”

The following is the original document in the
style of the time :—

« Je vous advertis que ce anjourd’hui 24 d’Aout
PAdmiral et tous les Huguenots qui estoyent lci
avec lui, ont été tués. Partant advisez diligem-
ment & vous rendre maitre de la Rochelle, et
fajtes aux Huguenots qui vous tomberont en
mains, le méme que nous avons fait & ceux-cl.
Gardez-vous A’y faire faute, d’autant que craignez
a déplaire au Roy Monsieur mon flls et & moy.—
CATHERINE.”

But Catherine had calculated amiss,

Exasperated at having been so decelved, and
rendered furious by the massacre of their par-
tisans, the Protestants one more lifted the stan-

dard of revolt. Rochelle, which was then a

ROCHELLE

strongly-fortified town, became their place of
refuge, and there they prepared courageously
to defend their lives and their religion, At the
news of the massacre of St. Bartholomew great
numbers of soldiers and all the ministers of the
reformed religion dwelling in the neighboring
provinces assembled in crowds at Rochelle ;
more than 1500 good soldiers joined the guard
of the town, which numbered already 1600 men ;
the ramparts and fortifications were armed with
cannon for a desperate defence; vessels were
sent to England, under the command of Mont-
gomery, to implore the assistance of Queen
Elizabeth, and bring back powder and pro-
Jectiles, Their ministers encouraged the warlike
dispositions of the besieged, and, by thelr vehe-
ment exhortations, excited them to revenge
their brethren, and suffer all things rather than
open their gates to the enemy.

The King, alarmed at these preparations,
endeavored at first to employ peaceable means;
but the Protestants could not helleve in the
promises of a prince who had been gullty of
such base treachery; and his attempts at ne-
gotlation having failed, a formidable army was
sent to reduce the town.

Still, however, fearing the result of a regular
siege, Charles made & last endeavor to avold it,
by sending to Rochelle a mediator likely to have
great influence over the Huguenot rebels. He
made cholce of La Noue, one of the heroes of
the Protestant party, who had been a prisoner,
and whose valor and austere virtue caused him
to be equally respected by both sides. Brave,
disinterested, and loyal, La Noue had already
more than onge fought for “the Cause,” as it
was then called, and three years before, he had
lost his left arm Wwhile fighting near Rochelle.
Charles the Ninth sent for him, and, speaking
to him with much gentleness, hegged him to
proceed to Bochelle, and to endeavor by persua-
sion to reduce his brethren to obedience, pro-
testing at the sume time that his offers of pardon
and religlous liberty were perfectly sincere. The
King’s demand Was an order that it would have
cost his life to disobey; besides, La Noue was
convinced that the only chance of safety to the
Protestants was 1n a Degotiation. He accord-
Ingly accepted the mission, promising to come
back whepever Charles shou)d think fit to
recall him, bub declaring frankly to the King,
.that though he Was ready and willing to urge
the Protestants 1o make peace, he would in no
wise favor any plan prejudicial to their liberty,

Great was the astonishment of the inhabitants
of Rochelle at seelng the “Hero of the Cause,”
the Bayard of the Huguenots, come tg them in
ihe nawe of the murderer of their brethren,

They received his proposals with mistrust and
resentment. They affected at first not to re-
cognize him, and when he held out to them his
left arm, mutilated in their service, « We well
remember La Noue,” sald they, ¢ but he was a
very different man from him who now stands
before us ; he was our friend, and by his virtue,
constancy, and experience, defended our lives,
and acquired universal honor; he would never
have sought to deceive us with false words; you
resemble him indeed outwardly, but no whit
otherwise.” La Noue at last, however, succeed-
ed in convincing them of the purity of his in-
tentions. « If you are still faithful to our cause,”
said they, “come and defend us, and help us
with your leng-tried experience.” I willdoso
right willingly,” said La Noue; “I will ensure
the safety of your town, I will strengthen your
fortifications, if I can obtain the King’s consent
to my doing so; but you must believe me when
I declare that peace is what you are most in
need of, and that it 1s with an end to peace that
I consent to become your leader.” Strange to
say, Charles the Ninth consented to this ex-
traordinary transaction; not that he supposed
La Noue would betray the inhabitants of Ro-
chelle, but because he knew that the hero would

HARBOR.

be true to his word, and wowld do all that was
possible to bring the Protestants to accept
reasonable conditions. Such is the power of
virtue and honor, that they obtaln the respect
and confidence even of the most gullty.

La Noue, named commander of the military
forces of the town, undertook with great energy
the means of defence, while the mayor, Jacques
Henri, a man of courage and understanding,
augmented the provisions, and maintained the
strictest order in the place.

On the 11th of February, 1573, the Duke of
Anjou, brother to the King, attended by his
younger brother, the Duke of Alencon, and by
most of the princes and nobility of the court,
came to take the command of the besieging
army. Until che arrival of the princes the
royalist generals had done but little. Their
principal operations had been the raising of forts
on each side of the bay on which Rochelle is
situated, and the anchoring of an immense ship
of war, well stored with munition, between the
harbor and the bay. On the approach of the
Duke of Anjou they surrounded the town more
closely, and began to raise batteries; but their
operations were badly conducted. The luxurious
Duke of Anjou, insteasl of seeking for the best
point of attack, was far more occupied in dis-
covering the most convenient spot for lodging
himself and his suite, and took up his abode at
three or four miles' distance from the trenches.

The Protestants were frequently victorious in
their sallies ; but La Noue, persuaded that
Rochelle must at 1ast be overcome if no foreign
assistance was to be had, and expecting little
from Elizabeth of England, ceased not to urge
his companions to accept the negotiations that
were offered by the court, The voice of La
Noue was silenced by that of the Huguenot
miunisters, They excited the peopla to fury by
their ardent discourses and fanatical energy.
Reckoning all ideas of prudence as impious
mistrust of Providence, they expected even &
miracle, if that were Decessary for the saving of
the Cause, and the aVeDEINg of the martyrs of
St. Bartholomew. The nobles supported La
Noue, but the people, though they still respeot-

ed their captain, were led by the preachers.

One aged minister, 10 3 fit of excitement ap-
proaching to madness, struck La Noue. As
gentle as he was brave, the chief stopped the
officers who were about to lift their swords upon
the gffender, and simply ¢t him home to his
wife, to be cured of his folly.

The situation of La Noue, thus plaged hetween

his promises to Charles the Ninth and his |

fidelity to his party, Was SO painful, that in
battle he often sought for death asa deltverance

But Charles, seeing that his efforts were un-
availing as & mediator, and that all hopes of
peace must be abandoned, recalled him. He
accordingly left the town, but he remained in
the camp of the Duke of Anjou, ready to thke
advantage of any opportunity that might oceur
to serve his brethren.

And now nothing but arms could decide the
dreadful quarrel.

In the camp of the besiegers all was dissen-
slon and insubordination; no plans were kept
secret; an intended assault was noised abroad
long before its execution, every thing was left to
chance, 80 that in the frequent skirmishes
which took place, the Catholics lost a great
number of their best nobility, without advancing
their cause. In the town, on the contrary, the
Protestants were unanimous in thelr courageous
defence, and the departure of La Noue had put
an end to all internal dissensions.

After spending five weeks in useless and {ll-
directed attacks, the besiegers resolved to make
a vigorous assault. Four furious attacks were
repulsed with great slaughter, Four times from
the battlements of the towers of Rochelle the
Protestants sang with a burst of triumph the

beginning of the 68th Psalm, ¢ Let God arise,
and let His enmeais be scattered.”
Four thousand men had repulsed
twenty thousand. But victory was
not due to the men alone; the
women of Rochelle, thronging to
the walls, heedless of danger,
showered down upon the as.
sallants cauldrons of boiling oil
and pitch, stones, and fragments
of red-hot iron. The Bastion de
U Bvangile (Bulwark of the Gospel),
which had been the prinocipal
point of attack, was the grave of
nearly all the royal army. The
Duke of Nevers, the Count of
Mayenne, and many other nobles
were left dead, or mortally wound-
ed on the spot. The Protestants
were as much elated by their
success as the royalists were dis-
couraged by their failure; the
besieging soldiers began to com-
plain that their lives were use-
lessly thrown away and feelings
of mistrust and discord were
arising amongst the leaders them-
selves.

One day, about the middle of
Apri], a cry of joy was heard in
Rouchelle. The watchers had des-
cried from the towers a ¢ fleet
from England.” The inhabitants
ran through the streets, greeting
each other with the welcome
news—speedy deliverance was at
band. Their joy was sonn damp-
ed. Elizabeth, who had signed &
treaty with Charles, refused to
succour the Protestants, and ¢the
fleet” was only composed of a
few small vessels badly equipped
by French refugees, who had been
compelled by the Queen to leave the shores of
England. Montgomery could not succeed in en-
tering the harbor. Attacked by the royal tleet
which blockaded the town, he was compelled to
retire.

The courage of the Huguenots, though sorely
tried, was not exhausted by this disappoint-
ment; they continued to brave the attacks of
the enemy; butanother calamity awaited them,
provisions were beginning to faill. Fortunately
shell.fish was to be found in great abundance,
and their ministers piously compared this food
to the Manna sent by Heaven to the Israelites.
The women, braving the shots and arrows of
the enemy, would go to the sea-shore to collect
the preclous food, and then return to the breach
and fight valiantly beside their husbands and
brothers.

The court now gave up all hope of taking
Rochelle by force ; the royal army was decimat-
ed by the Protestant swords, by desertion and
sickness. Thousands of soldiers and three
hundred officers of distinction had perished, and
the Duke of Anjou himself was wounded.

Negotiations of peace were once more at-
tempted. The Protestants of Rochelle stipulat-
ed for liberty of consecience not only for them-
selves, but for all those of their religion, and the
free exercise of their worship in the three towns
of Nimes, Montauban, and Rochelle. The King
accepted their conditions, and the peace was
signed at Rochelle. The Duke of Anjou, who had
just been elected King of Poland, was only too
glad to take advantage of that preiext for raising
the siege.

By thelr heroism the Protestants of Rochelle
had at last gained freedom of religious opinion
for all their brethren in France. Just one year
after the massagre of St. Bartholomew they
estahlished legally the religion that Catherine
would fain have stifled in blood.

To the agitation of civil wars succeeded years
of prosperity for Rochelle; learning flourished
within its walls, and its extenslve commerce
and industry acquired for the town the name
of French Amsterdam, Butthe age of religious
toleration had not yet arrived, and those years
of peace and tranquillity were to be followed
by dire misfortunes. Fifty years after the
event we have related, in the reign of Louis the

. Thirteenth, the unhappy town had again to

sustain the horrors of another and still more
famous siegej and this time resistance was of
no avail, the mighty Richelieu was victorious. (1)

(1.) There arestill to be seen, at low water, the
remalns of the famous dyke oconstructed by
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Reduced to the last extremity by famine, the
inhabitants were compelled to capitulate; their
fortifications were destroyed, and the numerous
emigrations which ensued struck a last blow
to the commerce and the Protestantism of
Rochelle. There is now but a comparatively
small number of Protestants at Rochelle, but
among theinhabitants of the town, to whatever
communion they belong, there are but few who
are not proud of their fore-fathers, the glorious
conquerors in 1573, and the no less brave, though
vanquished heroes of the Faith in 1628,

FLORENCE CARR.

A STORY OF FACTORY LIFE.

CHAPTER XLV.—Continued.

The consequence of all this was that half an
hour after, when Martha came into the room,
looking her very best, and baving dressed for
the oceasion, it was to find Edwin Leinster
sitting on & couch by the side of Mary, his arm
round her waist, and her head resting com-
fortably enough upon his shoulder.

¢ Now for a row,” said Mary, under her breath,

But she was mistaken; Martha did not make
& row—not at once, perhaps I should say—in-
stead of that, she left the room without a word,
to return to it, however, a few minutes after
with her father,

Wil Garston, as we have seen, was a very
easy.going man, seldom or never interfering
with his sax « gals,” provided only they behaved
moderately well, and left him alone.

Consequently, when Mr, Ashleigh informed
him that Mary had accepted him, and asked bhis
consent, the indulgent father, somewhat sur.
prised, it may be, at her choice, gave it.

He would have done exactly the same, with
perbaps a little more warmth in the way of
feeling, and many more worldly misgivings, had
her hand been asked oy the young artist; but
what he could not put up with—would not, in
fact, was the system of playing fast and loose
with more than one lover ou hand at a time.

Being & man of his word bimself, he expect-
ed those belonging to him to be equally scru.
pulous in keeping theirs,

“What’s this?” he asked, coming into the
parlour, with his heavy and not over-clean
boots on, and followed by Martha, whose face
was perfectly white with passton.

Mary was silent, and clung to the arm of her
lover, but Edwin, in no degree daunted, sald—

“Mary has discovered in time that she has
made a mistake, Mr. Garston. She and I have
loved one another for a long time, and we
sincerely hope you will not refuse your consent
to our marriage.”

‘“ Aye, that be very foln for you two; but
what about Ashleigh? Aw'll na go to have him
made a fule on.”

* But, father, I don’t love Mr,
old, and he's ugly,” almost sobbed Mary,

“All 0 which thee should have thought on
afore,” returned her parent, sternly.

“He's no uglier, and not much older than
when thee said thee'd have him. He war your
own choice; you gave your word to him, and
you'll keep it if you're a child of mine.”

% Oh, father, don't be so cruel,” pleaded Mary;
then she added, feeling some justification of her
fickleness was necessary, «{t was all your fault,
father. You drove me toit. You would bring
& strange baby into the house, making folks
talk about us, and all us girls made up our
minds to get married and go away, and that’s
what made me say ¢ Yes’ to Mr. Ashleigh when
he asked me, and Martha's only spiteful because
nobody’s asked her.”

Whereupon, Martha, who had been growing
hot and cold, red and white by turns, now burst
forth into such a torrent of scolding abuse as to
completely silence anyone else for a few minutes,
and making Edwin Leinster feel very thankful
that he had not been tempted into the sea of
matrimony with her,

As 80on as there was a chance of being heard,
he said—

1 forgot to tell you the original purport of
my visit here to-day, Mr. Garston. Ithink there
is a possibility of your discovering who little
Ben, the baby, belongs to. Something which
came to my knowledge yesterday convinced me
of the probability of it, and I thought I was in
duty and honor bound to come and tell you first,
that you may take any steps you consider
necessary to detect and punish the parents of
the child.”

“Then I don’t want to know,” was the angry,
almost passionate reply. « The boy’s mine. Aw
found un, and aw’ll keep un, and aw don’t want
yot: to go poking your nose into the matter,
‘Whoever left the boy in the Oak Clough to die,
put theirself in the peril of the law, and whoever
takes the lad from me will prove that they left
it there, and take their punishment afore they
gets the boy from me.”

“Then you don’t even wish to know who the
child belongs to ?” asked the young man, sur.
prised at such unreasoning obstinacy.

“ No, aw don't; he’s mine, and that’s all aw
want to know about the matter. And now aw
don’t want to send yo’ away, but yo'd best leave
the lasses here alone, Mary’s made her bed,

Ashleigh. He's

Richelieu at the entrance of the harbour, by
means of which he prevented the Duke of
Buckingham from bringtng help to Rochelle,
whither he had been sent at the head of a nu.
merous fleet by Charles the First in 1623.
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and she must lie on’t. When she’s married
we'll be glad to see thee at Owdham as much as
thee likes to come.”

“But Mary has promised to marry me, Mr.
Garston,” urged the young man.

‘“Aye, and she promised to marry Ashleigh;
and he's got the whip hand on yo’, for she
promised him first. She'd ha’ found it best to
be off wi’ thie old love before Bhe got on wi’ the
Dew. But if he will ha’ it so, she must keep her
word, or she’s no daughter o’ mine.”

The troubled expression deepened on Edwin
Leinster’s face,

Had the cup only been held to his lips to be
8natched away before he could drink its con-
tents ?

It really seemed 8o, and an expression of
sternness and determination, unusual to his
generally fair, smiling face, came over it now,

“ We are all liable to mistakes, Mr. Garston,”
he said, trying to speak in a conciliatory tone,
and curb his own fiery impatience. «It is a
great pity that Mary made the mistake, but it
would be worse than a mistake—it would be a
crime to condemn her to a life of misery for one
foolish action, leaving also my feelings out of
question, which might at least be expected to
count for something.”

“I can’t help it,” replied Garston,
“when I give my word, I keep it,
my children to do the same.”

“If Mr. Ashleigh has any pride or self-respect,
he will scarceiy force & woman to marry him,
when, too, he knows that she prefers another,”
sald Lelnster, beginning to get and feel im-
patient.

*“That is his look-out,”

doggedly.
“I daresay Mary’s made him believe she
dotes on him. It's the way of the women ;
they’re none of them to be trusted, Leinster.
You're best without them, lad.” .

This was rather too much for Mary, whose
eyes had become perfectly dry and bright by
this time, and she said indignantly—

“I never did pretend to like him, and he
knows it, and I'li tell him the truth—all the
truth—and then if he won’t free me like a man
and let me marry you, Edwin, with my father's
consent, well, then, I'il marry you without it if
yow'll have me. I’ll humble myself to the man
for my father’s sake, but I won’t marry him to
please nobody.”

“That comes of having gals instead of boys,”
said William Garston, pointing towards his
flushed though undeniably pretty - daughter;
“and I ha’ got sax on'’em. Lord help me, it
one gives me all this trouble, where will I Le
afore I've done wi’ the last ot them 2"

The question was not addressed to any one in
particular, which was, perhaps, fortunate in any
case,

He had turned his head towards Martha, and
resolutely kept it in that direction, which was
Judicious on his part, since had he seen the
embrace and Kkiss which Leinster had ihe
audacity to give Mary before Martha'’s very
eyes, he must, of course, have made some ob-
servation or uttered some protest, against it ; but
as he was standing with his back towards them,
of course he did not see it, and a few minutes
after, he was followed by Leinster out of the
room.

I am afraid that Mary was unsisterly enough
to be all the moreHetermined to marry Leinster
because she saw how Martha was plotting
against that result,
She would marry him with her father’s con.
sent, too, she mentally vowed, and hence would
not lose the portion he could give her, and
which would otherwise %0 to her sisters or to
the objectionable baby,

Mary loved her father, but she loved her own
way into the bargain, and what was more meant
to have it.

Scarcely knowing how or why,
she was playing a losing game, when the door
having closed after her father and the artist,
her sister shook herself, gave her dress a tug as
though more comfortably to adjust it, walked
to the looking-glass, passed her fingers through
her brown curls, and then, as though satisfied
with the inspection, carefully folded up the
work on which she had been engaged, put it all
methodically away, and ‘without bestowing a
word or glance upon her by no means trium-
phant sister, quickly left the room.

Half-an-hour afterwards, while Kdwin Leinster
was still in Oldham, she was on her way to
Manchester, determined to have her interview
with Mr. Ashleigh over, and at once.

It wasnot a pleasant task, but she had brought
it upon herself, and it was part of her punish.
ment 1o go through and bear it alone,

The worthy merchant was scated in his
private office, complacently thinking of the
pretty girl who, he fondly believed, was so soon
to be numbered amcng his own bossessions,
when a clerk, entering, announced «A lady,”
and the subject of his thoughts walked into his
presence.

A glance at her troubled face told him {hyg
something was wrong, and he naturally became
very anxious to know what it was.

But having come up to this point, Mary kneyw
not how to begin,

What was she to say ?

How, Indeed, could she say a word of what
was in her heart when he was so kind to her,
When bhe believed her heart so entirely his own?

firmly;
and I expect

returned Garston,

Martha felt

Indeed, I am afrajd her courage would have
. have utterly deserted her but for the conviction
| that throwing herself on the merchant’s gene.
, Tosity was the only way of gaining ber father'g
" consent to her marriage with the artist.

' Again, If she went home with her errand un-
. accomplished, Martha would laugh at her,
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This must not be,
subject at once,

“Mr. Asleigh, I have deceived you, and I
cannot be your wife,”

Well might the astonished merchant think
that he was either dreaming or the girl out of
her senses.

“Deceived me! Not be my wife !” he repeat-
ed, incredulously,

“Yes. I am ashamed of myself, but it is
true, Oh, say that you won't be angry with me
—that you will forgive me, and I will tell you
all,”

The required assurance wag glven, and then,
Dot -without many blushes and some tears, Mary
told of her love for the young artist, of her im-
patience and irritation at her father’s conduct
in adopting the strange baby, and her con.
Sequent acceptance of him,

“So you see, Mr, Ashleigh,” she went on,
‘“when I'd said ‘Yes’ to you, I meant to keep
my word, and I tried to do 80, and when Edwin,
that is, Mr, Leinster, told me he loved me, I
treated him with scorn, and told him to go to
Martha, pretending that she cared for him and
I didn’t, and I tried hard; but I—I couldn’t
help it. I do love bim; and I'm sure youa
wouldn’t wish me to marry youwhen you know
it.”

¢ Certainly not. God forbid 1
emphatic than polite reply,

‘“ And you will forgive and
50?” pleaded the fair deceiver,
“1 will try,” was the more doubtful reply.

“Oh, pray do, Mr. Ashleigh, I have been
very wicked, I know, to deceive you so, but it
would have been a much greater wrong if I had
married you, wouldn’t i1 2”

‘It would,” was the positive assent,

‘ And you will get a better Wwife than.I should
have made you, Mr. Asleigh ? Oh, do say you
will forgive me!”

- The merchant paced about his room for a few
minutes in silence.

It was not an easy thing to forgive, but his
better nature overcame his pique and resent-
ment, and he at length accorded the forgiveness
she begged.

“And you will come back to Oldham with
me, won'’t you?” she asked, humbly, « Father
won't believe me if I tell him you have forgiven
me, and Marthge—.—"

Then she paused.

“ What of Martha ?” he asked,

“Oh, nothing; only she will be glad to know
you wouldn’t break your heart about my be-
haviour.”

Her eyelids were drooped as she sald this, and
she did not dare to lift them, lest she should
spoil the effect of the shot,

It was more than Martha, deserved, decidedly,
but Mary could afford to be generous; it was
also offering an avenue of escape for her jilted
suitor, for Martha would doubtless willingly
take her place, and the marriage preparations
would not have been made in vain,

Mr. Ashleigh fell into the snare, though he
affected not to see it, and, after a reasonable
amount of hesitation, returned with Mary to
her father’s house,

The result of Mary’s scheming may be guess-

and Mary dashed into the

was the more

will tell father

The merchant relinquished his claims on one
daughter, while he proposed for another in the
same interview, and Mary’s engagement ring
was transferred to her sister.

Even Martha went to bed in & good temper
that night, although the baby—that child of

mystery and doubt, perchance of sin—bellowed
its loudest.

But we must hasten on,

Events are gathering thickly and rapidly
around us, and the secret, which has been
hidden, must, in a short time, be revealed.

CHAPTERXLVI,
AT THE GATES.

Slowly, with numerous stoppages, and as
though perfectly indifferent to time, the par-
liamentary train crawled on its way from
Manchester to London,

Many, no doubt, were the impatient hearts
which throbbed in its numerous carriages, but
few had more at stake, or hoped and feared
more from this journey than Moll Arkshaw,

Fortunately for her, perhaps, the fatigue and
exhaustion consequent upon the terror and pri.
vation of the last six and thirty hours so far
overcame her as to make her lie back in a
corner of a carriage, and fall into a kind of
troubled sleep.

In this position, the black hat she wore got
pushed over her face as she slept, completely
hiding it, and wrapped as she was in the large
black cloak, there was nothing about her to at-
tract attention, except that she was dusty, tired,
and scarcely clean,

Travellers in third-class carriages in the ma-
nufacturing districts are not always remark-
able for their recent application of water and
soap, or aliberal use of the clothes brush, and
though some people did stare at the dusty, even
dirty girl, and wondereq why she did not keep
herself cleaner, no one thought of speaking to
her,

At one place where they stopped, Moll bad
left her corner to go and obtain a cup of coffee
and a bun, but she was glad to get back again
us soon u8 possible, and avoid the gaze of the
curious eyes Which, to her nervous fancy, seem-
ed to be looking at ang ready to pounce upon
i her, and return her to the tender mercies of
Bob Brindley,

On this subject, the fear of Bob, her terror
was s0 unreasoning as to be a kind of madness.

It would have been useless (o tell her that the

law would restrain Bob from touching her; :l;:
could not have belleved it, for the 1aW h&dven
been a sufficient safeguard to protect her ©

in her own house from his violence. her

Neither would it have availed to tell her
that it ‘she wished for security agalnst o
enemy, she had only to go before a n‘w‘S""‘:1s ¢
—no, had only to state her case to the ne
policeman she met, and Bob would be so W 10
taken care of that she need trouble herself
more about him for many a year to come. I

Any amount of argument of this kind, 88
have said, would have been useless. the

Bob had been the tyrant of her childhood,
terror of her girlhood. by

This feeling had been checked for a time
Willie Bolton’s manly interference and P“’”:;
tion, but when he was gone, the old dread, D
without a cause, had come back with tenfo y
intensity until it had become the wild, UD
reasoning, frantic frenzy of fear, which paused
at nothing to escape from its pursuer. 1in

Death, indeed, appeared but a slight evil
comparison to falling again'into his power. t,

But the train came to its destination at 188
and no one had spoken to Moll, except the
ticket collector, who looked at her curiously 88
though to stamp her face upon his brain, ther
slowly, and even reluctantly left the carriage.

Early as she had started, it was nearly threé
o‘clock before she alighted from the train an
walked out of the Ncrth Western rallway
station.

It was the month of May, but rain was falling
heavily in the metropolis—indeed, had beef
doing so since daybreak, and poor Moll 8
and looked about her like one dazed and be-
wildered at the number of people passing 0
and fro with dripping umbrellas, the crowds o
cabs, the rushing of porters, all bent, it ap-
peared to her, on adding to the noise and cO®
fusion. d

Alone in London, without a home, & frien
or even a destination except the dark, gloomﬁ
prison in which the one being she loved b.eyonr
all others upon earth was confined, no wonde
that poor Moll stood, and trembled and shiver:
atthe bewildering Babel of sounds arounds her

She would have given much for a wash, 8
take off the coal dust which olung to her han
and face,

A good meal also would have been a luxlu'S"i’
if not a necessity, but neither could be indulgeé

Both would take time, and she had no time
to lose.

Millbank Prison, wherever that might be, W88
the point she was most anxious to reach, aB ¢
she had some vague idea that if she did pot, 8¢
there before four o’clock, she should not be ablé
to see Willie Bolton that day, 0
With this thought to inspire her, this hope ©
gazing on his loved face, even though seen
through prison bars, Moll forgot her other dis-
comforts and necessities, and not knowing how
else to find orreach the prison, determined upo?
being extravagant. ,
“ How much be the fare to Milibank Prison?
she asked the driver of a hansom cab.

¢ Four shillings, miss,”

¢« Aw’ll g1’e thee three.,”

¢ All right ; step in.”

And a few minutes more found Moll in tbé
cab and rolling along through the wet and cO™-
paratively deserted streets.

At another time a ride through Lond"‘:
would have possessed great eharms for Moll, but
she was 0o sorrow-stricken, too much il
pressed with terror of the enemy, who mlll":l
possibly be following her, and too doubtf r
and fearful even now of the realization of b
hopes of proving her lover's innocence, to d
more than a passing glance at the streets 8B
squares through which she was being carrl
and to be conscious of a pleasant sensation
relief as the rain blew in and cooled her aching
eyes and head. . "

“It be & long lane as’ave no turning,” SP
muttered to herself, as she was thus rapl o
driven along, “and surely my turn be cOD
now.” . od

But she was mistaken; she had not reach
the end of the long lane yet.

She was startled from the preoccupied 8taté
of mind into which she had fallen, by the c&
puiling up sharply, and the driver shoutin8
tbrough the small trap door over her head—

‘« Here we be, miss.” :

Moll started, looked almost wildly arounds
and then jumped out,

“You don’t want me to wait for you ?”’ asked
the cabman, as she handed him the stipuld
fare, *

“ Noa,” was the reply. « Be this Millbank
Prison ? » s
“ Yes, and that's the gate; but yowll be
Sharper if you get in without a horder. The"
doesn't let gentlefolk in as comes in such
carriage as mine, and with their own free .
You're sure you won’t want me again, miss?

‘ Aye, aw’s sure enough.”

And the girl turned towards the gloomy
brison, while the man turned his horse'’s b fl
and pretended to drive slowly away, but he d!
not go far, cod

Curiosity, as well as possible profit, indu

lm to stay and watch whether she did 882
access to the gloomy gaol after all, te
. Dld any of you, my readers, ever see the OV
side of Millbank Prison ? "

The inside I know so little about, and th‘e
little learnt from books, that I will not xsuplﬂ’.‘:n
z’;’“ ﬂll‘!e much wiser upon that subject th

yself, .

The exterior of that dark, sombre buildings
a8 1t stands so near the banks of the river, AD

séems {0 frown with forbidding ugliness U
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all
m:h::darg 1o glance at it, was looking more «Take her back ! Then you brought her { in her hands and examined it that ihe great | an exceedingly pointed and severe snub, such
ooy, Ually gloomy on this wet May after- | here ?” s change which was afterwards noticed came. as you would never think of administering to
Who «]In course I did.” « Eigh, aw thort as much,” she muttered. any one else, may occasionally penetrate even
Sumpy,, Could associate the idea of spring and « Where did you bring her from And then she went a few steps from where | his tHick and callous hide, its effect is eminent.
gy T, Of sunshine and flowers, of innocence | = Euston Squarestation,” that huddied form lay, and seating herself on the | ly transient, and he is quickly as aunoying and
mnm“ﬂty, Wwith that plague spot, the crime « Didghe arrive by train ?” fioor, began to rock herself backwards and for- | self-opinionated as before. The effect of his
g, Bed in which seemed to have oozed out «Yes,” wards like one in pain, her face hidden in her | presence uponthose who have the misfortune
als 5 Permcated and blackened the very « You nre sure 2 large, coarse hands. to be brought into contact with him, is decid-
Waves of round stonc turrets With tho restless | «1 seed hor get out of a third—class carriage of edly unhappy. He is the embodiment of

h:.:‘:ny:" Moll Arkshaw did believe that one
d“\nm, man, one misjudged and wrongly con-

o lay there, worked there, was a slave
w ‘;"‘ct in that dark abode, and that she
dellve, h‘;;he instrumeant to acquit, pardon, and

fairy ® ‘lhe true lover whom we read of in the
to €, who rode over the pavement of
Some hll.:lalm the princess who waited to be-
ernes: bride, and was unconscious, in his
Stal wp, to reach her side, of the precious
Moy ™ ich his horses’ hoofs were denting, 50
the 1 thout pausing to think of the horror of
to azce, of the possibility of refusal, or even
Walkoq “the rules or regulations painted up,
u,: Dell, nhesitatingly up to the gate, and pulled
'e**:nflg:,nged with a sound which seemed to
Secop, @ liberty the girl was taking, and a few
™ the after the heavy gate opened, and & man
a ne“nlt‘orm of a prison officer inquired, in
bey_~ % uncompromising as that of the
3
« What g0 you want ? "
arn  Wants tosee Willle Bolton, if you please,

Mm‘:},llle Bolton ? There’s nobody here of that
]
“rm“nl: yes,
Come g
Pleage,»

If you please, sir, thar be; he'’s
five years, but he’s innocent, and aw’m
Prove it, and aw want to see him,

“
« Yg:’xe got no order, have you ?”

"
Do“,?’en what do you mean by coming here ?
Visige, my'-:'“ know that prisoners ar'n’t allowed
then gy Ul they’ve been here six months, and
Yourge Y on certain days? You'd best take

d Yourgg ?ild not try this trick again, or yow'll
Off Wity you."n the hands of the police. Come,

gll:: ‘;:S words fell on deaf ears,
ustay, Taln upon all her faculties, which had
0 why ed her up to the very gate of the prison
before ?; her lover was caged, gave way now
er § © 8eeming certainty of the fruitlessness

v ourney, and of all her efforts.

ong “‘:rse circumstances had crowded upon her,
u €I another, with such rapidity that, like
the o ing swimmer, constantly buffeted by
Strong, cruel waves, Moll Arkshaw had

A

M :n it up and sunk down under the pitiless
oD at last,
Omm"b"n Jack, what have you here? A

A1 waiting to give herself up for nothing.”
desm? 8Peaker was dressed in plain clothes; but
hig a: the lack of any distinguishing mark in
Which tire, there was something about him
in hnn%nveyed the idea of his being engaged
the 0g out or keeping a strong guard upon
Perpetrators of crime.
men"t mis leaving the prison just at the mo-
the 1, at Moll Arkshaw fell down fainting at
4 92; of the rough, though not hard-hearted
“ *
‘%1!:0; Some country lass—Lancashire, I fancy
herg © to ask to see a prisoner who hasn’t been
bely More than a fortnight. The old story of
V'asg nocent, of course, and when I sald it
10 go, she falls down like that.”
Inaq the warder pointed to the prostrate girl
hag rm-lured, indignant manner, as though she
moyy :lnbed at his feet for no earthly purpose or
L ® but to perplex and annocy him,
Cloth Ancashire !” repeated the man in plain
wrS “Did she tell you her name ?”
« w"; I didn’t ask.”
« ho was it she wanted to see ?”
fivg Man named Willlam Bolton, sentenced to
“ Xe&m’ Penal servitude.”
Ah(;l’ Bolton ! Let’s have a look at her.”
frop, the plain clothes man lifted Moil’s hat
deoy Ber head, and took stock of her almost
-like features without making the least at-
algp Pt 10 revive her, and with a critical profes.
o Coolness, which allowed not aline or line-
“ é“' to escape him.
igh, l;ould think her face was red when she's all
394" he remarked.
hlackens’ it was red enough where it wasn’t
haanr’ was the reply. ¢1should think she
. th been washed for a week.”
J,n‘ ©8, she looks as though she’d pay for brush-
wﬁllllp. What’s this about her ? — coal dust ?
trg that';a odd,” and he began to examine the
“ e hands.
a olt’s the right one, I think,” he said, drawing
.« ’;8 breath,
.+ don’t think she's a gaol bird, Barkup,” said
.hreW&rder, who wus beginning to doubt the
Wdness of his companion,

4@
aly. 3be's the woman I want” was the decided,
0:“ curt reply, % Ah, she’s coming round,

Ansh&ll I get her away ? Heigh, there!”

d he held up his hand to bail the hansom
"hlezmch had hovered about in sight, and
%o g :;:d, as we kiiow, brought Moll to the pri-

Warger gocd afternoon, Barkup,” said the

dogy 5> tepping back and closing the heavy

Dogy petWeen himself, the detective and the
« }3alf conscious mill girl.

bagy, I thought she’d want me to take her

Cal though she said she shouldn’t,” said the

the g D, as he descended from his seat to assist.
™ Ctive in lifiing the heavy and still but
1y sensible woman.

the train as comed from Manchester, and she
gaped about her like a body frightened and de-
mented, and then she seel me waiting for a
fare, and she axed me how much I'd charge to
take her to Millbank Prison, and I sald four
shillings, She said she'd give me three, and I
said ali right ; but she speaks so broad, it's as
much as 1 could do tounderstand her.”

« And what made you wait ?” and the detec-
tive's eyes scanned the man’s face narrowly.

« Well, I thought it were queer coming
straight from the train to the prison, and all
alone too, without luggage and notbing, and
there was something about the girl as I didn’t
quite make out, and so I thought I'd walt a few
minutes and see if she didn’t want me to take
ber back again.”

«Well, you've got a job, at any rate. Here,
help me in with her, and then drive—let me
see; yes, drive to No,— Vincent Square, West-
minster.”

The driver and the detective lifted the insen.
sible girl into the cab.

« Quly a bob’s worth,” muttered cabby tohim-
gelf, as he mounted to his seat.

But he was mistaken, Mr. Barkup gave him
half-a.crown, when, having reached his house,
hefhad helped to lead Moll inside.

Mr. Barkup, however, had taken down his
pumber, and also the name of the place at
which he lived, adding, with a smile, tbat
scarcely reassured poor cabby, that any further
trouble that was given him would be sure to be
paid for,

And yet, despite the detective’s liberality, the
hansom cabman felt injured, as though a prize
of indefinite value, the identity even of which
he was somewhat doubtful about, had been
filched from him.

Thus poor Moll, still unconsc’ous, was carried
into the room where sat the detective's wife, her
tate taken out of her own hands.

She had succumbed to the stream ; she must
now drift down with the current.

CHAPTER XLVIIL.

THE SHADOW OF CRIME.

John Barker has covered the traces of one
crime by the commission of a greater one—been
paid even the price of blood, and what is the
consequence ?

" Instead of going about his work in a steady
and apparently reasonable manner, or leaving
Oldham and escaping while there was a chance
of distancing any possible pursuers, he had,
since the night of the murder, been in a state
of continual intoxication.

It is no exaggeration to say that he has not
been properly sober since the hour when the two
girls were lowered down into the coal pit.

More than once since Christinas had the re-
mark been made that it was a mystery where
John Barker get the money with which his
pockets always seemed supplied to get drunk
upon, for he appeared to have abandoned work
altogether, and yet never to be obliged to stint
himself of anything, or complain of poverty.

When people began to wonder about a thing
they generally jump at some conclusion, how-
ever improbable it may Le, to account for it.

Thus the idea soon got abroad that the two
cousing, Bolton and Barker, were equally bad
and dishonest, the only difference being that
the latter was more clever than his kinsman in
evading detection.

All this, however, was but surmise, and thus
matters went on till the night of the horrible
murder.

1t was noticed that night that John came into
the ¢« Cross Keys” paler than usual, cleaner, too,
and with his Sunday hat on.

Half an hour before closing time, he made his
appearance.

But he had swallowed enough to make a cou-
ple of men drunk before he was told to go, and
even then he carried off a gallon of rum with
him to keep him in condition during the night.

On the day followlng it became evident that
his mother’s mind was aftected.

He lived with her, was indeed her on'y child,
and, her husband being dead, was the only crea-
ture she had to love or work for,

John’s confirmed habit of drinking could not
have been the cause of this, for Sall Barker was
herself known to like a drop, and her son’s be-
setting sin had not been the growth of a day, but
of years of weakness and indulgence,

She had, according to her neighbors, been re-
markably strange and absent in her manner,
and so restless as (0 be unable (o settle down to
her work until the NeWs of the murder, the
murder of her OWD Sister, spread like wildfire
through the towns X

Then her suppressed excitability proke forth.

She ran off like & wild Woman to the cottage,
reaching it just a8 Frank Gresham was carried
from its door insensible, and, as the nearest re-
lative of the deceased, she Was allowed to enter
the room in which the tragedy haqd taken place
and remain there while the gathering crowd was
kept outside by the police.

That the sight that met her therg was enough
to shake her by N0 meansstirong or well-palanc-
ed mind must be admitted, though it was not

until she had taken the hat left by the wmurderer

(To be continued.)

FOOLS.

There are fools and fools. The varieties of the
genus, indeed, are almost infinite, and it would
beridiculous to attempt to compress a detailed
account of their distinctive features within the
compass of a single article. There is, however,
one way in which the class may be divided—
somewhat roughly, perhaps, but with sufficient
accuracy for our purposes—that will probably
present itself to the mind of the reader, of the
accuracy of the method, indeed, we have very
little doubt; and we do not think that, whilst
it, to some extent, accomplishes that subdivi-
sion which is imperatively necessary 1o the due
comprehension of the specitic peculiarities of so
numerous a family, even the most captious can
carp at it for descending too much into paltry
and uninteresting details. In this way, then,
every specimen may be considered as arranged
under one of two heads-~people who are fools
and know it, and people who are fools and are
sublimely unconscious of it,

The former is, unfortunately, a type of indi.
viduality that is but rarely—very rarely—met
with, We have sald unfortunately, for upon
the old principle that itis the height of wisdom
for a man to know himself, it must surely be a
misfortune that a type which, for the very con-
ditions of its existence, pre-assumes self-knowl-
edge, should be scarce. But, on the other haud,
specimens of it are usually characterized by
one of two peculiarities, either of which is suffi-
cient to inflict considerable discomfort upon the
ordinary run of kind-hearted and non-pachy-
dermatous people. They endeavor, valoly of
course, Lo conceal their folly and their own
consciousness of it under the cloak of a bullying
self-assertion, or they assume a distressing
meekness—a sort of ¢ Please.come-and-kick-
me” style—which is, if possible, still more in-
sufferable. As, however, from the extreme
rarity of genuine specimens, this section does
not possess much interest for the ordinary
social naturalist, we shall dwell no longer upon
it.

The other subdivision, namely, people wbo
are fools and are unsuspicious of the fact, is
much more numerous and important. Its
members are far from being all cast in the same
mould. We have already said tbat they vary
in soclal position; but they differ also in char-
acter, in the nature and extent of their qualii-
cation for the title, and consequently in the
amount of annoyauce which, in respect of such
qualification, they are enabled to inflct, and or-
diuarily do inflict, upon others—indeed they
vary in every particular, excepting in the one
great fact that binds them together—that they
are all fools, But they do net invariably bear
this fact so plainly and legibly stamped upon
their characters as do the seif-conscious class.
There are some, it is true, of whom, after five
minutes in thelr society, it is perfectly safe to
predicate that they are downright, hopeless, in-
curable, irrelrievable fools; there are others with
whom you may be intimately acquainted for
months before you can feel honestly certain
that they ought to be included in the class at
all. Some of the most advanced specimens of
the type are to be found amongst those who
entertain the mos} exalted opinion of their own
wisdom—impostors who, perhaps, once had
some doubt as to whether they really were 80
much more sagacious than their fellows, but
who, from having so long tried to foist off their
counterfelt coin upon the public, and to giid
their folly with the appearance of wisdom, have
at last ended by imposing upon themselves.
Take, for example, the obstinate fool, or the
conceited fool—they are merely different deve-
lopments of the same original stock, and their
boundaries, in many instances, approach so
closely that it it frequently difficuit to decide to
which species any given individual really be-
longs. The one, beginning with an unswerving
determination to achleve anything, however
trivial, upon which he has once entered—a de-
termination which, duly directed and restrain-
ed, is manifestly commendable—has at length
allowed tenacity of purpose to take the piace ot
reason, and a blind adherence to his own hast-
ily-formed opinions to render him impervious
to convictlon; the other has so persistently
striven to impress upon others that there is no
one so clever, or 80 handsome, or 8o well-dressed
as himself that it would be wonderful indeed if
hisown mind, or what 1t pleases him to dignify
by that title, entertained any further doubt
upon the point. Should you do yourself the
honor (for, in his estimation, yours will be the
honor) to congratulate him Upon the ability he
has displayed upon any particular occasion, he
will receive your observations with a depreca-
tory gesture, or a simpering smile, either of
which is meant to imply thathe is quite aware
that he fully deserves your colgratulations, but
that really it was hardly Worth while to offer
them; what he has done has cost him so little
effort; he could achieve great things and he
would, and soon, Heis, perbaps, the most ob-
noxious of all fools to be brought into contact
with, since his complacent self-assertion ob-
stinately refuses to be put dowl, and although

Goethe’s idea which we venture to italicize :
« Of all thieves, fools are the worst; they rob
you of time and temper.”

A regard for our readers’ patience, and an
acute feeling of the hopelessness of any attempt
at arriving with even approximate accuracy
in the smaill space remaining at our command,
at any more detailed subdivision, induce us to
refrain from essaying to describe the pompous
old fool, whose objectionable characteristics
would alone furnish amply sufficient matter
for a separate article, the old fool who is unable
to realize the impossibility of any accord be-
tween the green spring-time of his wife’s youth
and the grey of his own locks, the would-be
cynlic, the gushingly romantic fool (sometimes
a ‘¢ person,” be it whispered) and various other
typical specimens of the genus..—Civil Service
Review.

FORTHIS ARE HUSBANDS.

It is a little singular, remarks the Danbury
News, why your wife's moiher will persist in
sleeping on acord bedstead, But she does. You
don’t think so much of this until you are called
upon to put it up, which event generally takes
place in the evening. The bedstead has been
cleaned in the afternoon, and having been soak.
ed through with hot waler, i8 now ready for
putting up. Your wife holds the lamp and takes
charge of the conversation. The rope has been
under water several times in the course of the
cleaning, and having swollen to a diameter
greater than the holes in the rails, has also got
into a fit of coiling up into mysterious and very
intricate forms. You at first wonder at this, but
pretty soon wonder ceases to be a virtue, and
then you scold, Tue thread which has been
wound around the end of the rope to facilitate
its introduction in the holes has come off, and
you have to roll it up again. Then, after you
have pulled it through eight holes, your wife
makes the discovery that you have started
wrong, The way that rope comes out of those
holes again makes your wife get closer to the
door. Then you try again, and get it tangled in
your legs. By this time you notice that this is
the smallest bedroom in ihe house, and you call
the attention of yowr wife to the fact by observ=
ing : “ Why on earthi don’t you open the door !
Do you want to smother me ?”” She opens the
door, and you start again, and she helps you
with the lamp. First she puts it on the wrong
side of the rail, then she moves it 8o the heat
comes up the chimney and scorches your uose.
Just as you need it the most you lose sight of it
entirely, and, turning around, find her examin.
ing the wall to see mow that man has put on the
whitewash. This excites you, and brings out
the perspiration in greater profusion, and you
declare you will kick the bedstead out of doors
if she doesn’t come around with that light. Then
she comes around. Finally the cord is laid all
right, and you proceed to execute the very deli.
cate job of tightening it. The lower ropes are
first walked over. This is done by stepping on
the first one, and sinking it down, hanging to
the head-board with the clutch of death. Then
you step with the other foot on the next line,
spring that down, lose pour balance, grab for
the head-board, miss it, and come down in a
heap. This is repeated more or less times
across the length of the bed, the only variety
being the new places you bruise. The top cords
are tightened in another way, and you now pro.
ceed o that. You first put one foot on each
rail, which spreads you some, and as you do it
the frightful thought strikes you that if one of
those feet should slipt over nothing on earth
would prevent you from beingsplit through to the
chin. Then you pull up the first rope until your
eyes seem to be on the polyt of rolling out of
their sockets, and the blood in your veins fairly
groans, and on being convinced that you can't
pull it any further without crippiing yourself
for life, you catch hold of the next rope and
draw that up, and grunt. Then youmove along
to the next, and pull that up, and grunt again.
Just a8 you have got to the middle, and com.
mence to think that youare about through even
if your joints will never again set as they did
before, you some way or other miss the con-
nection, and tind that you bave got to go back
acd do it all over. Here you puuse for a few
minutes of ora¢ular refreshment, and then slow-
ly and carefully work your way back. You don't
jump down and walk back, because you are
afraid to spread out in that way again, Yousort
of waddle back, working the way inch by inch,
and with consummate patience. A man thus
stretched across a bedstead never becomes so
excited as to lose his presence of mind. It would
be instant death 1f he did. Then he goes over
it again, waddling and pulling, groaning and
grunting, while his wife moves around with the
lamp, and tells him to take it easy, and not
scratch the bedstead any more than he can
help, and that she can’t teil which creaks the
most, he or the bedstead. And after he gets
through she has the audacity to ask him to
bring in the feather beds. In the dead of night
that man will steal up to that room and look at

that bedstead and swear,



THE FAVORITE.

Jury 13, lﬂ’,’j,

MEMORIES,

BY MARY M, MILLAR,

Once wand’ring 'mong the autumn woods,
While brown leaves fell and fell,

New hopes kept budding in my breast,
Sweeter than lips could tell.

Beside me walked the one I loved,
His strong hand grasping mine,

His soft words falling on my ear
In accents half divine.

Oh, autumn woods ! oh, autumn leaves!
Blush red beneath the sun,

For him who made a hundred vows,
And broke them ev'ry one.

‘What anguish for the bosom, when
The heart cannot condemn !

When the old affection lingers,
Like leaves about the stem!

Would that the little budding hopes
With which my life was crowned,

Like leaves and flowers, could spring again
‘Whene’er the spring comes round.

Oh, faded woods ! oh, faded flowers !
Your youth will come once more ;

But I must pine amid the blasts,
All withered to the core.

Oh, love of mlne, come back to me,
Aud underneath those boughs,

Speak one kind word, and I'll forgive
Thy hundred broken vows !

ONGE A GOWARD.

IN TWO CHAPTERS.

CHAPTER 1.

1t was one evening after we had come in from
shooting that she said it, I remember that, I
remember also how cheerily the library win-
dow at the old hall gleamed out to welcome us,
mnking a ruddy stain on the wet gravel. Didn’t
it look cosy, too, after a long tiring day spentin
irumping through heavy turnip-fields and stiff
wet stubble? And yet there was a cosier thing
than that before us soon,

My cousin Helen’s face !

It beamed out on us, a lovely picture framed
in the dark, heavily-carved doorway, a bright
rlowing face set against a bright glowing back-
ground like the portrait of some medimval saint;
i glorious face always, but when, as now, bring-
ing the full light of its molst blue eyes and
flushed sweet smiles to bear on its fellow-crea-
lures, utterly irresistible,

One of our party, Ducie of Enderbeau, did not
altempt to resist it. 8o completely had that
gentieman fallen under my cousin’s yoke thatl
duily expeoted to hear that, out of sheer grati-
tule for his worship, the young lady had pro-
1uised to return him that « lo%e, honor and obe-
diznce” which we find mentioned in the Com-
mon Prayer Book; nor would the tidings have
displeased me. I don't now how it would have
heen if I had wished to marry Helen myself;
but when a fellow hus got a dear little girl of hig
«wn walting for him he can be magnantmous
wbout ht. cousins,

De plus, Ducie was one of my dearest friends;
Oug of those men who mansage to carry away
every heart, male and female; a sort of Saxon
Avollo,

1fe turned into the library at once, saying
“omething to Helen as he passed her, which
ude the flush deepen piokily in her fair
cheeks ; and Tom Jackson and I followed. Cis
Devereux slipped up stairs to dress. He was too
sreat a dandy to present himself to the fair sex
vnder the disadvantages of rumpled locks and
uddy leggings.

Looking at Ducle I fancied the said disadvant-
#gc made him rather more handsome than
usual, I wonder if he knew it. The girls did,
for they accepted most amiably his apologies
for our intrusion in such guise (Tom Jackson
sald «as such guys!”), and declared that we
tiight have a full half hour to toast in front of
the fire before going up to dress for dinner,

I fancy it was Devereux’s absence which
turned the conversation on him. Jackson never
could bear him, and said 80, adding, like the
bioad, outspoken Yorkshireman he was, that
the fellow had no more courage than a rabbit
¢ uctually winced every time a gun went off
near him.”

One of the girl rather objected to this, But
Mary Jackson took her brother’s part, and gave
us un amusing instance of Devereux’s want of
¢.urage in some mountain adventure they had
cnjoyed together. She made us all laugh by
the way she told it; and it was then Helen ex.
clalmed, with a scoraful curl of her pretty lip:

*I am sorry you told us, I never liked Cap-
taln Devereux, but I detest s cowar R

Glrls, when of impetuous dispositions, some-
times use much stronger expressions than they
liuve any ides of. The bltter word coward, flung
like a shot into the middie of our little group by
u girl, produced a momentary silence; and I
bugan to feel annoyed with my fair cousin for
forgetting that Devereux was our guest, and to
wmeditate giving her g private lecture.

To my unutterable surprise, Ducie saved me
the trouble by taking the reins in his own
Lunds, and bringing up the spirited offender

with a jerk. He had been leaning against the
mantelpiece, gazing down at her with a sort of
dreamy admiration in his dark eyes; but now
be straightened himself as suddenly as if the
shot had struck him, and spoke in a dry, hard
tone, which must have been quite new to his
beautiful young hostess.

“Do you think that is a fair term to apply to
the gentleman in question, Miss Curtis ?”

Helen stared. 8he was not used to rebukes
from her lovers, and instantly resented this one
by as dry and hard an answer.

“ After what Miss Jackson hag Just told us ?
Yes, Mr. Ducte, I do.”

“Then I think you are very wrong, if you
will allow me to say so,”

“You do not wait to be allowed—" Helen be.
gan haughtily; then flushed up and softened,
like a regular woman, into a personal appeal,
*“But I could hardly make allowance even for
you, Mr. Ducie, whom we know to be a braye
man, if yov did not hate cowardice at least as
much as I do.”

“I do—hate cowardice,” he answered, with
an unwonted emphasis which struck us all.
“So much so that I do notlike even to hear the
word applied to a man who probably does not
deserve it.”

“ But if he does ?”

“You have no proof that Captain Devereux
does.”

« Not Mary’s story ? Oh, Mr. Ducie !” (getting
angry again, and her blue eyes flashing impa-
tiently), “ you cannot bring me, to look at bad
things with simple indifference. The word may
be ugly, the thing is much uglier; and not even
your eloquence” (very scornfully) ¢ could make
me regard a coward with any feelings but pity
and contempt.”

Did you ever see a picture (it was in the Aca.
demy some years 2g0) of Mary of Scotland turn.
ing on the rebel lords who have come to extort
her signature to the deed of abdication ? Do you
remember the look of unutterable scorn with
which she bares her white arm, bruised black
with the grip of Ruthver’s malled fingers ?
Helen Curtis looked like the outraged queen just
then, as she sat erect in her low chair, her eye-
brows raised, her ripe lips curved in a beautifrul
scorn. Ducie, white as death, looked, looked at
her steadily, his hand clenched behind his back,
but made no reply. 1 thought of the Taming of
the Shrew, and wondered whether Ducle was de-
ciding with Hortensio, “ Kindness in women,
not their beauteous looke, shall win my love.”
Mary Jackson, whose giddy tongue had pro.
voked the quarrel, rose uncomfortably, saying
that it must be time to dress, and fluttered
away. Tom Jackson and his pretty wife fol-
lowing.

Then to my great Jjoy, Helen, seeing herself
left alone, rose to depart likewlse, and was turn.
ing the door when Ducie stopped her,

“One word,” he said, speaking with a sort of
forced calmness, Putting this nonsensical
story of Miss Jackson’s on one 8ide, would you
call a man a coward because his courage had
failed him signally in one solitary instance.

I bit my lip. I saw Helen was on her mettle,
and indeed her answer proved me right.

“Decidedly I should. I Jjudge a man's heart
by what he does, not by what he 8ays; and the
more sudden the call, the more surely he acts
according to his natural instinets. One greater
than you or I said of his disciples, « By their
fruits ye shall know them,” and I—when I see
& man do a cowardly act—I know he must be a
coward at heart. You are making yourself
special pleader in g bad cause, Mr. Ducie. Pray
let us drop the subject. You forget” (drawing
up her head like an offended queen) « that my
father died before Lucknow, and therefore it is
not likely that his daughter should have any
sympathy for a coward.”

“I am sorry for it” he sald gravely, «I
should have thought the fact carried its own
Ppunishment heavily enough without——Miss
Curtis, it wants ten minutes yet to the dressing-
bell. May I tax your patience for half that
time while I tell you a story ?”

“ Certainly,” she sald, and sat down again
with a little air of offended surprise,

I made a movement to g0, observing that I
always knew Ducie was an uncommonly brave
fellow, but now I had a higher opinion than ever
of his courage, since I saw him venture to brave
80 very flery a young lady as my cousin.

She smiled and blushed a little at this, drop-
ping her face like a lovely pink lily., He only
made a gesture to stay me, and said:

“I would rather you remained, Fred. You
compliment me by calling me a brave fellow.
Miss Curtis paid me a similar compliment just
now. I—but I will tell you my story, and then
you shall tell me what you would call the hero,
and whether you could have any kind of feelings
for such a person.'”

He spoke to me, but his eyes were on Helen ;
and I saw her whiten and fiinch as if some one
had threatened her with a blow.

Like & fool I never guessed the reason why,

“TIwWO years ago,” Ducle said, “a friend of
mine and his servant were traveling in South
America. The former went abroad for his
health—not that he was ill when the anecdote
lam going to tell you took place. You wil
please not make that excuse for him—he was
perfectly well; and he took his servant With him
because the lad was so attached to him, such a
faithful, true-hearted feliow that he could not,
make up his mind toleave him behind. It wag
scorching hot weather, such heat as you ma,
expect 1 a country which lies on the southery
border of Brazil; and my friend used to go every
morning to bathe at the Playa Ramirez, a large
unsheltered bay about a mile and a half from
the town, A beautitul streteh of sund it was,

the best bathing-place in the neighborhood; and
yet a very dangerous one; for if you went out-
side a certain number of yards you were liable
to get entangled in one of two or three conflict-
ing currents, which in a dead calm you could
see curling about within each other like harm.
less sea-serpents; but which, if they caught you
in their strong embrace, would assuredly carry
you out into the Atlantie, unless you happened
to be a strong and clever swimmer.

« Well, one morning my friend and John Bar.
ton, his servant, went to bathe as usual about
seven o’clock—a late hour in those climates,
Miss Curtis, where most people start at five, and
where the sun I8 almost strong enough to roast
the brains in your head by eight. As a natural
consequence they found themselves alone at the
playa, having met most of the Montevideans
returning. All the better. Englishmen are not
fond of publicity, as you're aware.

« My friend went in first, leaving Barton to
watch his clothes, lest any of the small fry from
the negro hamlet of washerwomen above the
bay should come down and appropriate the ar-
ticles; and when he hag sufficiently refreshed
himself and emerged on to the sands again,
Barton went in for a similar enjoyment.

It could not possibly have been five minutes
later. He had barely got into his clothes when
he heard a piercing shriek from the water, and
turning, saw that Barton had disappeared. The
next moment, however, the lad’s head rose to
the surface about a dozen yards from the shore,
and he cried out, “Master, help! The eramp!
Help !” before going down like a stone.

* Of course you think the master dashed in
and dragged him out. It was not much to do
for this faithful fellow who had served him so
well, and left his friends and home rather than
leave him. He did no such thing,

¢« He hesitated, and his limbs turned to ice,
and every drop of blood in his body to water.
Like a wave there rushed over him the
thought that he could not swim a stroke, that he
was encumbered with his clothes, that Barton
Wwas a stronger man than himself, that once in
the current with a drowning man’s clutch at his
neck, they must both inevitably be swept out
to sea and perish., It was only a moment ; then
the lad’s head rose again. For one second his
eyes caught his master’s face in a look of wild,
despairing appeal ; and, maddened by the situ-
ation, my friend rushed—not into the water, but
up the bank, shrieking for help to the men who
drive the sand-carts along the brow of the bay.

“ Before he had gone two yards—before they
had even heard him, Barton sank for the third
time and—all was over.

“S8heer physical fear, a spasm of unconquer-
able cowardice which he had never felt before
in his whole life, and which, finding him utterly
unprepared for it, completely overmastered the
man’s entire nature, had in that one miserable
minute cost the lifeof the faithful servant, and
darkened his own forever.

“There’s not much more to tell you. It was
Just the turn of the tide. Within twenty min-
utes of the affair, the waves flung poor Barton’s
dead body within reach of the man who might
have tried to save his life, and did not. The
¢ peons’ helped him carry it up the bank and
lay it on the sand cart, to bring it into town. I
believe it was buried decently next day. They
told me s0; but before then I was ill, raving
with a sunstroke which—2>

“You!” The word leapt from my lips in a
cry of horror. ¢ Ducie! you don’t mean that you
have told us of—that you were that— "

He turned and looked me in the face.

“Yes, Fred, I was that man; I, whose ¢ pluck’
people are so fond of praising.”

There was a dead silence.

(To be concluded in our next.)

THE GAMBLER’S DAUGHTER,

BY PUELLA.

It was a charming face crowned with masses
of bright, waving hair—and clear gray eyes, that
had an honest look in their soft depths. A face
not absolutely beautiful, perhaps, but intellec-
tual and refined. Belle Wilford held the velvet.
framed miniature tem ptingly forward.

“Is it not perfectly lovely?” she asked, in
true school-girl parlance, as she placed the por.
tralt in my outstretched hand, «And she ig
coming this evening,” she rippled on in her own
pretty fashion, without waiting for a reply.
*“She is to spend the six weeks before my mar.
riage with me; so, as Harry’s away, 1 deter-
mined to make use of you, Fred, and take you
with me to the depot, to meet Eleanor. I never
could pass those files of hackmen Wwithout g
manly arm to lean upon, The carriage is tobe
here at three,” she proceeded, consulting & tiny
mockery of & watch, « and it only wants & min.
ute of the hour.,” Being breathless from the
above harangue, Miss Belle considerately ended
her remarks, and without further ado, scam.
pered upstairs, leaving behind the comforting
assurance that she would only be absent two
seconds and & quarter,” but which meant by my
steady old chronometer, just ten minutes, us [
informed the young damsel when she entered
the room, radiant in stlk and ermine.

On our way to the depot, I was entertained
by voluminous accounts of Belle’s paragon—as I
dubbed her—Eleanor Atherton.

4 Of course,” gaid my impulsive young sister
that was to be, «of course you will fall in love
with Eleanor, und want to perpetrate mutri-

£l
mony—if she’ll have you, which I fsg;:olz
doubt, though you will have plenty © you &
tunities to wheelle her into imagining

capital sort of a fellow.” o1y

I edged in with an air of becoming 1anﬁ“ une
the possible difficuity of my kmdllnzo .
grande passion,” though I would place ;:,'s de-
triction on Miss Atherton’s lavishing & li hrough
votion on me. Miss Belle heard me ded uP’
with scornfully bright eyes, and a decl £ n0Se:
turniog of her already piquantly retTW";d she,

“ You conceited fellow!” apostrophiz nd
with an emphatic shake of her dainty he o you
forefinger. ¢ You needn't imagine, becats ount
are moderately handsome, with a small ;;tll;anof
of brains, and some money, that my
will drop into your arms.” rolled

With which rejoinder the carriage
heavily into the depot, and the footman OP€ -
the door, announced the train as just ¢0
in.

We hurrled along, or, as Belle Wo‘lldhle‘s‘:}e.
phrased it, «“we rushed frantically” in t!
rection of the New York car. ands
nces

ing

“There she is!’ cried Belle, excitedly
with an utter disregard of personal appears
sprang forward to meet her friend. Ather

Thus, for the first time, I saw Eleanor o
ton. She was looking down in Belle’s “Pwlder,
face, one hand resting on her friend’s shouumb
the other clasped in Belle’s—such a beau purts
tender smile on her lips, such steadfast "’Zn b
her sweet, clear eyes. The meetings of me-
school friends seein to me frivolous, and soand
tlmes insincere, with their noisy kmse?&eedv
clattering, magpie chatter; but here, 1M
was something different. d for-

I was thus philosophizing, unnoticed an rsell
gotten, when Belle suddenly bethought bers
of my desolate condition, and turning, laugh
apologized. .

«I had nearly forgotten a person of som® i
portance, Eleanor,” she said, and presen ine.

Miss Atherton raised her eyes frankly t0 mture

“I am indeed happy to know Belle's f:an ,
husband,” she said, and extended her
which I instantly imprisoned. ith ®

“ Husband, indeed!" quoth Belle, W o
merry laugh, and a comical elevation Of o8
prettily arched eyebrows. ¢ Don’t even Sugs
the idea, or he'll be tmagining he can bave T
for the asking. It's nobody but Harry s[viml
ther, on whom I've conferred the favor b.}' g om
him something to do, though he doesn’t ”W ”
capuble of expressing his obligations just nOW
glancing mischievously at me. ate-

I bowed, and murmured, «I'm traly 8¢ dla-
ful,” though I felt «capable” of pulling her £36-
bolical little ear without a twinge of remor’™
Miss Atherton seemed to understand her, bvth
ever, for she turned to me in an Instant, ‘hel'
such a bright smile on her face that it made
fairly beautiful,

These two young ladies, having made &
venience of me, somewhat fgnored my pros Was
on our passuge out Broad Street; but ‘:‘1 lis-
sufficient for me to sit opposite them, 80 od
ten to Belle’s piquant remarks, while 1 W”*“;s a
Miss Atherton’s ever changeful face. It W Late.
Dleasant evening, with we three en W'a'd w
Of course, Harry.being away, I was obllseﬂre‘
put up with many pert speeches from the b3
pressible Belle, but I was even repaid for b 1
guy sallies on myself by the sweet, mu;‘i&q
laughter they sometimes evoked from ront
Atherton. = Her voloe decldedly differed {0
the C sharp tones so general in Amer i
women. I wascontinually settling in my M@ al-
that she was not beautiful, and as constan'«l{ ab
tering my opinlon. It was when she spoke "ed
the color, flashing into her cheeks, illum!
her whole face. eré

Iu the course of the following weeks We W‘m.
thrown much together; I found mysell Wwas
agining that she was not happy—that there ol
asubdued sorrow in her eyes—a sadpess, eV
in the sweet gravity of her smile, I begal cr(,.
culating—to my own amazement be it hero ] 0
corded—as to whether I should ¢ fall in love, e
common phraseology, with this pale-faced P;’l“,
gou of Belle Wlliford’s praises, and white I fi de-
cled that I slll continued In ‘the state of 135
cielon, [ awokte to find that I did love her 11y
all the strength of my passionate nature. was
this knowledge came a second truth—I e
utterly unworthy of her, and confessed it 10 e
silent mentor with a candor that would B#
charmed Belle. ac

Being Miss Atherton’s first gentleman a0
quaintance in town, perhaps [ had the adV Ve
tage of others in gaining her atteution. I B"'l" &
hard to win her esteem. It grew to be & P e,
sure to me to trace the soft pink flush rlsmzﬂl.
her cheeks, to watch her clear eyes grow ter
liant with interest and Intellect. I found, 8! .
Wwards, 1t was s dangerous amusement {0F 3
It seemed absurd, und almost improbable, o
in six weeks my whole self-opinion, pleas all
and pursuits should be entirely changed, 1 )
this revolution brought about without ard
slightest knowledge of my hopes belng rew: oy
ed.  Indeed, I knew she disapproved of m®
of my seif-conceived ideas—above all, of a
Indolent mode of life, I abjured immode??
Swmokiug, billlards and wine—began to think %
golug into my legitimate business, the laW» nd
Stead of lounging almlessly at the olud, ¥
driving recklessly to the devil generally.

Perhaps, after all, I was as much #8
agalust as sinning.” Father died when we W

Ys, leaving us more money than was g and
US.  Maliame ma mdre, proud, fashionable
{rivolous, reared us, or rather permitted ‘&:wt’
Tear ourselves us best we could. The © o
OPerated variously; Harry grew up b“sl':cl.
like and steady, Ralph a « devil-me-care” 8P70,
nen of a dog, low in his tastes and habits, W

con-
ence

inned
e
for
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angq nvaiaz the best share of looks, was petted
alm of myr? x"‘l& self-comfort became the chief
No stence.

e)’eg,vly tt,hra" the scales were fallen from my
Pitture g,od 8Way, disgusted, from this living
hope, 51 8couraged, but not despairing, I would

cameut, until I no longer had the right.
Thgy pou® Quickly the night of Belle's wedding.
‘“hdne;m:g damsel, somewhat daunted and
%rem(myy the nearness of the approaching
’

Costyy | looked withal very pretty in her
Slogq :ﬁe dress. The ceremony over, we all
“homyy fly—as must always be alL these

. ations called « wedding receptions,” re-

""'erru c‘;llgl‘m-ula.tlons, etc. Belle leaned over,

whlspe‘;: dng a téte-a-téte with Eleanor, and half-
—

ed, here comes your old flame, Estelle

llsllrue sgas Crossing the room towards us, in her
hueg tely fashion, with her sweeping, amber-
Aftep (24N brightening her rich, dark beauty.
e, ' '® Usual formula to Belle she turned to

L3
she You Completely ignore me, Mr. Gordon,”
Mongg o flashing her brilliant eyes and dia-
bow, D my companion.
ed, with some flatterin . insincerity, over
gloved hand, and she passed on, for-
r Once—at least by me.
She jonl 7 0en Eleanorand I were promenading,
“ ed up suddenly in my face, and said,
“She j he slightest preamble,—
« th'?’}'ery beautiful.”
“ I asked, at a loss for her meaning.
1 100‘3 Honori,” she answered simply.
“Onpt ed down at her a little curiously.
lesg)y, “ESbelle, you mean,” I replied, care-
Wag ‘l.lllbe €8, she married for position. She
she , & fancy of mine once, until I learned
& gambler’s daughter.
when“ Teturning a bow while speaking, and
faprly st OOked again at my companion, I was
“GQre Artled by the gray pallor of her face.
ed, oAt Heavens 1" I cried, thoroughly alarm-
o Eleanor, you are ili 1"
Imog Wt?re close to the conservatory, and I led,
beyong >rried her there—then into the garden
. Where the cold air seemed to revive
henq |, But she was very quiet and distraite, her
le Ql:;‘“ns on her round white arm, her pro-
Very m'o"y defined to my admiring eyes, the
dregg I“’Wpe of youthful purity in her white
the B;u could not help it; then and there, to
On the nd of distant music swellin: and dying
that 1 lalr' Itold her, without useless paraphrase
wite oved her, and asked her to become my
dap ) She heurd me silently, with the long
L equ:‘shes velling her eyes from mine; but
Lqmmt"eﬂng droop of her sensitive mouth, and
She gy Uously heaving bosom, told the agitation
hey fd hard to repress. She asked me to give
Coulq ume for reflection until to-morrow. I
m“hkegt but acqulesce, though reluctantly. She
un e, and turned to leave me; she was
%ndedwe“ to return to the parior. She had as-
Wh, LWo or three of the conservatory steps

lng?i 8he turned and extended her hand, say-

(13
Good-bye, Frederick.”
1y ede Unwonted mention of my given name
ag mme with hope. I clasped ber soft hand in
“ N’ 8trong pressure.
a,mwe"‘ good-bye, but good-nighit, Eleanor,” I
“lgy red. «One word more,” I added hastily ;
Temg your answer to-morrow be what it will,
Mber, I hold you blameless; I have every-
"lloim fear, nothing to hope—but [ trust my
future in your hands.”
« or lips framed, almost inarticulately,—
In 2y God bless you!”
&hother instant she was gone.
wu'?o“de my adieu to my new sister—Eleanor
from t‘ﬁll her place at home until their return
Warg he wedding trip—and sauntered home-
t‘loua\dto a restless night, haunted by tumul-
toy reams, with a wild longing for the mor-
""ue“to come and bring the fruition or des-
uz°'1 of my hopes. I reared endless % Chd-
ingj, e;n Espagne,” in which Eleanor Atherton
1w e to labor and industry.
fopy 28 in the saddle, and en route for the Wil-
pe‘_mllnanslon full an hour before ¢ propriety”
Ty b tted my entering the house, so I turned
Wh Orse’s head in the direction of the park.
®n I finally dismounted and presented my
«2 3t the door, the astounding response was,—
gy, Eleanor left town unexpectedly, tbis
, 8ir. I was to giv: you this note.”
ghdmﬁpted it in a stunned, mechanical way,
hag femounted my horse, waiting outside. I
,eadgone aimlessly two or three blocks before I
the few lines; they were simply this :—
'(M

gy, Y heart is always yours, dear Fredericks
da Ough my hand can never be. I am the
Ughter of a gambler.”

“DNM knowing or caring what I did, I dug the
angp, Sharply into the horse’s sides. The spirited
Mg al plunged, reared, and flung me upon a
wa. Of 8tones lying on the road. My left arm
e:O horribly mutilated that they were oblig-
Wy, oBtually to amputate it. My collar bone
Torgy located, while a frightful gash across the
dnapea‘d spoiled my good looks forever. In thig
hno“d%ed condition I was conveyed home, de-
m:“:’“ two weeks before I recovered con-
e‘luaune“‘ I was as weak as an infant, and
ele“‘ey as helpless. The slightest exertion or
'y nment was prohibited. I could only lje
heyy, ¥4 brood over theills to which I had fallen
Writy,,, MY mind constantly vacillated between
Anq d";" to Eleanor and silence; for maimed
Wag 1 Bfigured for life as I was, had I & right, or
«t.y .. .B€herous, to ask her to mate ber loveli-

Wit my deformity @ Buot my heart rose

up in arms against my pride. It maddened
me to think that I was lying there, a helpless
log, while Eleanor—what must she believe ?
That I had given her up, knowing she was the
daughter of a gambler,

I had been a solitary man in the way of friend-
ships; there was not one of whom I could de-
mand as a right his sympathy and assistance.
As 8 ¢ dernier ressort,” God help me! I deter-
mined to confide in my mother—to ask her to
write to the woman I loved, and beg her to
come to her heart as a daughter.

She heard me through in silence to the end,
then snswered in her coldest, proudest man-
ner,—

w1f you have no pride, you must, at least,
excuse me from participating in the disgrace of
our name,” and swept out of the room,

Ah, well! Atlast Harry and Belle came home.
They knew nothing of my illness until their
arrival. I would not let their wedding trip be
marred or curtailed by the knowledge of my
sccident. When Harry went out of the room,
awhile, with my mother, I told Belle, in my
feeble, disconnected way, all that I have tried
1o express here. She looked very grave.

«I thought something had happened,” she
said. “I had a short note from Eleanor while
1 was away, telling me she was unexpectedly
‘obliged to go home.  But one is so happy When
married—I haven’t found time to answer it yet.
But I'll do it to-morrow, Fred, and tell her as
much as even you could desire, I forgot the
Gordon pride, or I should have told Yyou
Eleanor’s position. I did not think it necessary,
but I was mistaken.

I groaned in very bitterness of gelf-reproach.

« Now, Fred,” continued Belle, in her bright,
cheerful way, ‘take my receipt; get well a8
fast as possible, and go over to New York to see
her. In the meantime, as I said before, I'll
write. Nomore morbid fancles about deform-
ities and such trash. I’'m sure if you had lost
both your arms, and those obsolete articles,
legs, likewise, she would love you quite as
much, if not more, than when you bad the full
prescribed number.”’

Somehow, Belle’s visit did me a wonderful
amount of good. The very eagerness with which
I obeyed her counsel seemed to retard my re-
covery. Therefore it was fully two months
longer before collar bone readjusted, 1 was
literally ¢«on my legs” again. Very faint and
dizzy I felt as I stepped on hoard the cars,
though hope buoyed me up—a very faint hope,
however, for Belle’s letter had not been an-
swered.

I went at once to the house where Belle had
directed me—an elegant brown stoue, w.th
couchant lions on either side of the wide steps.
I saw at & glance the house was unoccupled.
However, I pulled th: bell; the gong sounded
dismally through the bouse; but after an in.
stant that seemed an hour, the door opened. I
asked for Miss Atherton. The servant repited
that she and her father had sailed for Europe a
month before. I man:ged to enquire if she
knew their address. She hobuled into the house,
and came back shortly with their direction. I
copied it—they were in Paris—and went back
to my hack. I formed the rapid resolution to
follow her to Europe. I might as well employ
my timein that way as any other. Belle voted
my resolve as highly sensible; indeed, my
little sister did everything in her pretty, kind
way, to rouse me from my despondency.

In a few days I had made all other arrange-
ments, and went down to the bank to see how
my account stood, and to arrange for my jour-
ney.

« Been making some pretty heavy draws on
us lately, Gordon,” said one of the partners, who
had known me from a boy. ¢ This betting and
gambling {8 very bad in a young man—Ilet me
advise—"

I suppose he would have preached me a
homily on the spot, but I interrupted him.

«What in the deuce do you mean?” I de-
manded, for my drafts had been comparatively
light of late.

For answer, he handed me some papers.

« You don’t mean to say—" he commenced, a8
he saw me start violently.

«1 don't mean to say anything,” I interrupt-
ed, hotly, and walked off, my brain in a perfect
whirl of rage and passion. For who would dare
to attempt the forgery of my signature unlessit
were my brother Ralph, he whom I had so
often attempted to save from ruin, and who
now had effectually ruined me? My doubt was
confirmed by & note awalting me at the house;
it ran thus :—

«My DEAR FELLOW,—A8 you've been 80
philanthropically engaged in trying to reform
me, I know you won't mind my borrowing a
few thousand for & year or so. Tell the old lady
to be careful of the family honor, In return, I'll
look after her diamonds,

RALPH,”

1 went at once to My mother’s dressing room ;
she was preparing for & dinner party,

«Do you wear your diamonds to-night?” I
asked, abruptly-

The question and My Presence there were S0
unusual, that she turned suddenly, with a gesture
of surprise, to 100k at me. 8he must have seen
something strange in my face, for ghe sank into
a chair, and asked, faintly,—

« What 18 1t 7"’

I handed her the note, and the dreadful truth
flashed upon her. There came into my mother’s
face a look of real SOrrow, as she held out her
hands to me and sobbed,—

« My poor son !

T went to her, and took ber inmy apins ; trom

that hour we were as mother and son should be.

But it was a hard, bitter time. My dream of
future happiness, with Eleanor Atherton as my
wife, was vanished. Even should I seek and
find her, I had nothing to offer her acceptance,
and honor forbade my binding her, for years,
perhaps, to an engagement with an almost
penniless man. For my mother’s sake, and my
own a8 well, I let Ralph and the money go. It
would only have wasted time and substance to
have sought him in person—to detectives I
would not trust it. 8o I gave it all up, and
settled down to the plodding life of a young
lawyer,

Thus ten years had passed, and I, toiling
onward on my self-marked path, had risen to
eminence and fortune. But the impetus to my
exertions was long since gone. Eleanor Atherton
was married. I never forgot her. Intime and
absence the bitterness of my rt'agret wore off—
but I never could or did marry.

My mother, a gray haired woman now, looked
at me with wistful eyes, sitting in my silent
study, night after night. At length, noticing her
drooping figure, and pale, sad face, I took myself
to task for leading her such a solitary life, and
mentally resolved, for her sake, to make some
concessions to gayety.

That very evening Belle came to me, her eyes
shining like illuminated windows.

« I want you to come to my re.union. Thurs-
day night, with your mother,” she commenced,
breathlessly. ¢«Will you promise ?'’

And to that lady’s no small astonishment, and
evident satisfaction, I consented without the
slightest demur. :

#That’s a dear good fellow,” she sald, with
patronizing approval, and being, as she termed
it, in ¢« frantic haste,” she vanished like a sun.
beam out of my dusty office.

‘When we entered Belle’s well-lighted saloons,
next evening, I quietly ensconced myself in the
shade of some ample skirted votary of fashion,
and glanced carelessly around. What was it
that made me start and then bend forward
eagerly ? Was that full, voluptuous figure, robed
in shining satin and delicate lace, the form of
Eleanor Atherton? With flercely beating heart,
and with all my longdormant love fully waken-
ed, I scrutinized each feature, She was stand-
ing beneath the blaze of a chandelier, her
brightly gleaming hair, and jewels reflected
from it, almost statuesque in her proud com-
posure as she listened to the endless flatteries of
half a dozen scented coxcombs of fashion. By
some magnetic impulse her eyes met mine. The
same instant she recognized me, and I came
forward. She started, and—ah! I saw it—she
pitied me. That maddened me, I merely touch-
ed her extended hand, murmured some com-
monplace incoherency, and quitted her for my
mother’s side.

At length Belle came floating toward me, a
wonderfully pretty vision in sea-green.

«You lazy fellow !” she apostrophized. ¢ You
need not think to dream away your evening
thus—1 wish to speak with you.”

Forthwith we sauntered out into the hall.

« Did I not surprise you nicely ? Have you
spoken to Eleanor yet ?”

At which I answered « Yes,” so shortly, that
Belle pursed up her pretty mouth, vented,
laconically, an ¢ Oh!” which spoke volumes.

«“8he never received the letter I wrote her
while you were sick, Frederick,’” said Belle, after
a moment’s silent pacing up and down the hall.
« Her father made her very unhappy, and forced
her to break off her correspondence with me.
She married, at last, to please him, a man old
enough to be her father, and between them,
she was perfectly wretched. They both died of
malarious fever at Rome, two years ago; she
was very ill a long time herself; as soon as she
recovered, and her business affairs were in such
order that she cuuld leave, she left France, to
come to me. Frederick, do you love her still?”

« Belle,”” 1 answered, bitterly, ¢ it cannot
matter to Madame La Comtesse D’Arville
whether Frederick Gordon loves her or not.”

While my sister had been talking, I was
watching Eleanor with & flerce pain, jealousy and
despair tearing at my heart-strings. Beautiful,
prosperous and rich, witl: the whole fashionable
world fallen gladly at her feet, 8o grandly, coldly
lovely.

A month passed, and for all Belle’s many
diplomatic manceuvres, we were still estranged
and reserved.

I think my solitary life had made me morbid.
Certain it was that in Eleanor’s presence I was
always cold, distant and reserved. It was the
only barrier I could rear between my passionate
love and her. It grew to be such a fierce struggle
between pride and passion, that I determined
to go away until I conquered myself. I made
all my preparations in silence, until, at last, it
only remained for me to say farewell.

She came into the parlor to see me, looking
almost as she did when I first knew her in her
stmple blue gown; but she was quiet and dis-
traite, while 1 was even more cold and formal
than usual, In ten minutes, I found I had
reached the limit of my endurance ; I rose to go,
and clasped her soft, Warm hand in a close
pressure. I felt my face contort with the pain
I could not repress. Her hand turned cold in
mine, and she shuddered. I fairly sickened
with the thought that I Was repulsive to her. I
turned abruptly, and advanced a fow steps to
the door, but I was not 50 5trong as I used to be.
My braln reeled—I lost congciousness for an in-
stant, and fell heavily. Then, in a sort of
delicious trance, I became 8ensible of warm,
quick, passionate kisses upon my head and lips.

When I opened my eyes, My head was upon
her bosom. Our eyes met and lingered lovingly
while the sweet pink flush stole softly into bher

white cheeks, I put my one poor arm about
her neck, and drew her lips to mine.

Oh, perfect happiness! She loved me. Shall I
ever forget the halcyon happiness of that scit
spring day, when, with her bright, upturnci
face upon my shoulder, and my arm about her
waist, she told me the story of her sad youn:
life? But what need of its relation here? For
she lay upon my heart—my own—my love—
. mine, mine at last!

el @~ G———

THE TALLEST BRIDGE IN THE WORLD.

The highest bridge in the world is said Ly
Van Nostrand’s Magazine to be the Verrugas
viaduct, on the Lima and Oroya Railroad, in the
Andes of Peru. The viaduct crosses a mountain
torrent, called the Agua de Verrugas, in a wild
and picturesque locality, 12,000 feet above tL:
level of the sea. The structure consists of four
deck spans of the Fink type of truss, three u(
which are 110 feet long, and one, the central
span, 125 feet long. The spans rest on piers
built of wrought-iron columns. The piers arc
50 feet long by 15 feet wide on the top. Therc
being three piers, the total length of the viaduct
is 575 feet. The piers are the principal featu:n
of interest, and are respectively 145 feet, 2.2
feet, and 187 feet high. Each pler consists of
twelve legs, which in plan form a rectangle.
The legs are composed of a series of wrought-
iron six-segment columns, in lengths of 25 fect,
connections being made by cast-iron joint boxcs,
having tenons on each end running into th.
column, The tenons and the face of castin;
against which the column bears are machinc-
dressed, 80 as to obtain an accurate fit and pcr-
fect bearing surface. The columns have an ex-
terior diameter of 12 inches, and a diametei,
including flanges, of 16 inches. Compared with
other works of a similar type, such as the
Crumlin viaduct, which has hitherto borne o
the palm, it is far ahead, both in magnitude
and perfection of detalls.

SUMMER DRINKS,

The general want in summer of some refresh-
ing drink is widely known by the return to tiie
shop windows of the ice-cream advertisemen!s
—and here let it be remarked that no more in-
jurious custom obtains than that of eating or
drinking iced preparations; the sudden checc
to the stomach has on more than one occasion
caused death. Thirst is commonly caused by
the loss of fluid from the blood through the porces
of the skin; therefore a certain amount oi
water Is required to counterbalance such loss;
and this requires to be piquant and palatablc,
for, owing to the enervating influence of warnt
weather, the mouth becomes constantly dry.
The fluids which best quench thirst are, first,
hot tea, which, if sipped, slightly inflames or
stimulates the mouth, and causes a constant
flow of saliva; secondly, aerated waters, whic
are very refreshing, but they lack an importaut
element—cheapness ; thirdly, very good ginge:
beer and ginger ale. Another pleasing drink is
made by adding to a tumbler of water two ten-
spoonfuls ef lemon syrup. The last may b-
made as follows: Obtain two and a half ounc.s
of cltric acid and two scruples of essence uf
lemon; boil four pounds of loaf sugar ina quait
of water, skim it carefully, and add the aci!
and essence, This will keep for any length «f
time in well-corked bottles. Ordinary bees,
spirits, &c., do not quench the thirst effectually,
the first, savored with salt, really tends to in.
crease it, while spirits, by Inflaming the coa.s
of the stomach, increase the want; weak wino
and water is a refreshing draught, but is not re-
quired except in enfeebled systems. In largo
ironworks and other factories where the mcn
are exposed to great heat, oatmeal I8 mixcd
with water and drunk with great benefit; wo
fear it would not recommend itself, however, to
a fanciful palate, For children toast and water
i8 very wholesome. Toast slowly a thin piece
of bread till extremely brown and hard, but not
the least black, then plunge it into a jug of coid
water and cover it over an hour before u:c,
The water should be of a fine brown color bc-
fore drinking.

I HAVE told the following to so many peoplc,
all of whom found it new, that it may be so to
half the world. Colonel M., of the ——th, was,
twenty years ago, the best billiard player in the
British army; and, walking into a billiard rooin
in the Quadrant, met there an American, who
was knocking about the balls. ¢8ir,” said hc,
« 1 like your style of play,” in rather a patron.
ising tone. ¢« Wal,” said the Transatlantic, in
an off-hand way, ¢ you are not the first mun
who has said that.” <« 8uppose,” said the colo-
nel, ¢« we play a game together, what points
shall I give you?” +Guess I'll play you for
anything you like, without the points,” ¢« 8ir,”
said the colonel, rather taken aback, ¢ perhaps
you are not aware that my name i8 M. ?”’ (ex-
pecting an immediate aceceptance of any num-
ber of points). ¢« M. presents no idea to mec,”
sald the stranger. ¢ Very good, sir,” said the
colonel, with a pitying smile, ¢+ then I will play
you even.” And before ten strokes he found, to his
utter astonishment, that he had, for the first time
for many years, got more than his own match,
After easily administering a most hollow defeat,
the American turned to the colonel, and satd,
« You had the goodness, sir, to tell me that
your name was M.; which, I said, presented no
idea to me. Mine is Jonathan XKentfield;
which, I guess, will pr«sent some idea to you.”
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MESMERISM.

ITS HISTORY AND SINGULAR PHENOMENA.

MESMER, the man who has given his name
to the peculiar manifestation of force which will
form the subject of consideration in this article,
was born in Baden in 1739, At an early age he
displayed a passion for the mystical. He be-
came a student at Vienna while yet a youth,
and devoted a very large share of his attention
to the exploded science of astrology. In the
year 1766 he published a volume upon the sub-
Ject, in which he endeavored to demonstrate
the character of the influence that the stars
were supposed to exert upon beings living upon
the earth At a later period he abandoned
astrology, and began to investigate the peculiar
properties of magnetism. He was impressed
with the idea that the diseases with which the
human body is afflicted could be cured by av-
plication of this power, and from 1773 to 1776
he attempted to heal the diseased in Vienna by
stroking them with magnets. It is a fact that
he succeeded in accomplishing some surprising
and inexplicable results with his process, and
h: enjoyed, consequently, a considerable amount,
of popularity. But in 1776, while upon a pro.
fesslonal tour, Mesmer happened to meet with
arival in a monk named Gassner, who was
busy operating upon the Bishop of Ratishon for
disease of the eyes. Mesmer noticed that the
monk conducted his operations without maguets,
and yet produced very satisfactory results: ro
thenceforward he abandoned the use of magnets,
and depended for his effects almost wholly
upon a process which will presently be des-
cribed. He found that his patients recovered
as rapidly by this new method as by the other,
and the fact is, we believe, undoubted, that he
really did effect permanent cures in many

In 1777 his reputation, which must always
have hung upon a rather slender thread, broke
down completely, through his failure to cure
thesickness of an eminent and popular musician
named Paradles. 8o Mesmer left Vienna and
went to Paris.

He arrived in the latter, city in 1778, and
began modestly by making himself and his
theory known to the principal physicians. At
first his encouragement was but slight. He
found people more inclined to laugh at than to
patronize him. But he was a man who had
great confidence in himself, and of perseverance
which no difficulties could overcome. He hired
& sumptuous apartment, which he opened to
all comers who chose to make a trial of the
new power of nature. M. d’Eslon, a physician
of great reputation, became a convert; and
from that time animal magnetism, or, as some
called, mesmerism, became the fashion in Paris.
The women were quite enthuslastic about it,
and their admiring tattle wafted its fame
through every grade of soclety. Mesmer was
the rage, and high and low, rich and poor, cre-
dulous and unbelieving, all hastened to convince
themselves of the power of this mighty magi-
cian, who made such magnificent promises,

Mesmer, who knew as well as any man living
the power of the imagination, determined that
on that score nothing should be wanting to
heighten the effect of the magnetic charm. In
all Paris there were no apartments so charm-
ingly furnished as Monsieur Mesmer’s. Richly-
stained glass shed a dim, religious light on his
spacious saloons, which were almost covered
with mirrors; orange blossoms scented all the
air of bis corridors; incense of the most ex-
pensive kind burned in the antique vases on his
chimney-pleces; Aollan harps sighed melo-
dious music from distant chambers; while
sometimes a sweet female voice, from above or
below, stole softly upon the mysterious silence
that was kept in the house, and insisted upon
from all visitors,

The method adopted by Mesmer in treating
his patients was as follows: In thae centre of the
saloon was placed an oval vessel, about four
feet in its longest diameter and one foot deep.
In this were laid a number of wine bottles,
filled with magnatized water, well corked up
and disposed in radii, with their necks outward.
Water was then poured into the vessel 8o as
Just to cover the bottles, and filings of iron were
thrown in occasionally to heighten the mag-
netic effect. The vessel was then covered with
an irou eover, pierced through with many holes,
and was called the baguet. From each hole
issued a long movable rod of iron, which the
patients were to apply to such parts of their
bodles as were afflicted. Around this baquet
the patients were directed to sit, holding each
other by the hand and pressing their knees
together us closely as possible, to facilitate the
passage of the magnetic fluid from one to the
other,

What followed may easily be imagined. One
person became histerical, then another; one
was seized with catalepsy, others with convul-
sions; some  with palpitations of the heart,
perspirations and other bodily disturbances,
But however various and different these
convulstve movements, they all went by
the name of «the salutary erisis.” The me-
thod was supposed to provoke in the sick
person exactly the kind of action propitious to
his recovery. And it may easily be imagined
that many a patient found himself better after
a course of this rude empiricism, and that the
effect produced by these events ocecurring daily
in Paris must bave been very considerable. To
the ignorant the scene was wonderful and deep-
1y impressive. To us, however, it is clear that
the causes which were pregent were mental
excitement and the contagiousness of hysteria,
‘tonvulsions and trance.

Of course Mesmer's performances caused great
excitement among the doctors, and the faculty
denounced him in savage terms as a charlatan,
When they wished to investigate the mystery,
he would not permit them, and he refused an
offer of twenty thousand francs from the gov-
ernment if he would reveal his secret. At last
a sclentific commission was appointed to
éxamine the subject. Of this body Benjamin
Franklin was a member. The result of the
inquiry was the presentation of a report in
which Mesmer was denounced as an uanmitig-
ated humbug, and his practice charlatanism in
its worst form.

Mesmer continued, however, to be successful
for many years, and he not only had plenty of
patients, but several pupils, whom he instructed
in his art. Itis to one of these disciples that
mesmerism in its present form is attributable.
The Marquis de Puységur, after leaving the
fchool of Mesmer, returned to his estate near
Soissons. Here, shortly afterward, he took oc-
casion to mesmerize the daughter of his agent
and another young person for the toothache,
and they declared themselvesin a few moments
cured. This success led M. de Puységur, a few
days later, to try his hand on a young peasant.
named Vietor, who was very il from an afflic-
tion of his chest. The operator himself was
surprised when, at the end of a few moments,
Victor went off into a kind of tranquil sleep,
without erlsis or convulsion, and in that state
he began to talk and gesticulate, and to enter
into his private affairs, Victor remained asleep
for an hour, and awoke composed, with his
symptoms mitigated.

The case of Victor revolutionized the art of
mesmerism. No machinery of any kind was
used to throw him into a trance, but M. de
Puysésur merely made a fow passes with his
hands, and the effect was greater and far better
than it had been under Mesmer's elaborate pro-
cess, Mesmer indeed seems to have achieved
the same result by manipulation, but he passed
it by unheeded as only one of the many forms
of “the salutary crists,” and the honor of the
discovery therefore belongs to his more enter-
prising and practical pupii. It is the system of
passes with the hand that has been used exclu-
slvely in our day, and, in fact, ever since the
death of Mesmer, in 1815,

The number in which persons are mesmerized
now under the system of De Puységur is Inter-
esting, and we will deseribe it. The room should
not be too light; very few persons should be
present. The patient and operator should be
quiet, tranquil and composed ; the patient
should, if possible, be fasting. The operator
then has only to sit down before the patient,
who i8 likewise sitting, with his hands resting
on his knees and gently closed, with the thumbs
upward. The operator then places his hands
half open upon those of the patient, as it were
taking thumbs. This is a more convenient
attitude than taking hands in the ordinary way.
The operatbr and patient then only have to sit
still. If the patient is susceptible, he will soon
become drowsy, and perbaps be entranced at
the first sitting. Instead of this, the two hands
of the operator may be held horizontally, with
the fingers pointed to the patient’s forehead,
and either maintained in this position or brought
downward in frequent passes opposite the pa-
tient’s face, shoulders and arms, the points of
the fingers being held as near the patient as
possible without touching.

‘When it is desired to awake the patient, the
operator lays his thumbs on the space between
the eyebrows, and vigorous! yrubsthe eyebrows,
smoothing them from within outward seven or
eight times., Upon this the patient probably
raises his head and his eyebrows, draws a deeper
breath, as if he would yawn; he is half awake,
and blowing upon the eyebrows or the repetition
of the previous operation, or dusting the fore-
head with smart tranverse wavings of the hand
or blowing upon it, causes the patient’s count.
enance to become animated; the eyelids open,
e looks about him, recognizes you, and begins
to speak. If any feeling of heaviness remains,
any weight or pain in the forehead, another re-
petition of the same manipulations makes all
right. And yet a patient awakened in this
manner could not have been aroused if a gun
had been fired at his ear or his arm had been
cut off,

The benefit that is derived from these tran.
ces is that so long as they are maintained, so
long is the nervous system in a state of repose ;
and as it is tolerably certain that there are few
diseases in which the nervous system is not
primarily or secondarily implicated, the trance
may be used with good effect in almost all cases.
The first instance in which a surgical operation
was performed on a patient in this state wasin
the celebrated case of Madame Plantin. This
occurred about fifty years ago. ' The lady was
sixty-four years of age, and suffered from a can-
cer of the breast. The operation of removing
it was performed in Paris, and it lasted from tep
to twelve minutes, During the whole time the
patient in her trance conversed calily with the
surgeon, aud exhibited not the slightest sign of
suffering. Her expression of countenance diq
not change, nor was the voice, the breathing or

; the pulse affected. After the wound was dressed,
i the patlent was awakened from the trance,
| when, on learning that the operaticn was over,
. Madame Plantin was atfected with considerable
, emotion, Whereupon the surgeod, t0 com
her, put her back into the state of trance.
i Since this experiment was tried, mesmerigm
| has been used in thousands of cases to make
| surglcal operations painless, but Of late years g
quicker and more certain method of procuring
insensibility and unconsciousness has been founq
,in ether and chloroform, and the [mesmeristg

have been remanded to the ranks of quackery.
Even now, however, physiclans here and there
use the system for the purpose of tranquillizing
the nerves of some of their patients, but these
men are very few in number.

One difficulty in the way of using mesmerism
is that very many persons cannot be thrown
into the trance. In some cases a common fit of
hysterics is produced; in others slight headache
and a sense of weight on the eycbrows and dif-
ficulty of raising the eyelids supervene.

When a patient is rightly mesmerized, and
falls into & “ waking” trance, he hears und an.
swers the questions of the operator, and moves
each limb or rises from his chair, as the opera.
tor's hand i8 raised to draw him into obedlent
following. TIn fact, he adopts sympathetically
every movement of the other, yet his eyes are
closed, and he certainly does not see. In some
cases it is asserted, upon what seems good au-
thority, that the patient not only has no sensi.
bility of his own, but he feels, tastes and smells
everything that is made to tell upon the senses
of the operator. If mustard or sugar be put in
his own mouth, he seems not to know it is
there; if mustard be placed upon the tongue of
the operator, the entranced person expresses
areat disgust, and acts as if trying to spit it out,
If you pluck & hair from the operator’s head, the
patient complains of the pain you give him. In
other cases it is alleged that a new sense of
sight is developed, and that when an article is
held to the back of the head, or to the ear, or
to the chin, or wherever the power of vision
seems strangely transposed, it can be seen and
described. One authority assures us that he had
a patient who when entranced saw from a small
surface of the scalp just behind the left ear. The
same writer mentions a governess in a family
near his home who, when blindfolded, could
read a book held in any position by placing her
finger-tips near the page. A certain Dr. Petetin,
discussing the phenomena of the subject, says
that one of his patients when mesmerized heard
entirely with the pit of her stomach; and that
if any one touched her in that place with his
left hand, and whispered into his right, she
could hear him. Another authority says that
he has known patients to be strongly affected
by the imagination of the operator; so that if
the latter thought intensely of any object, the
patient had the perfect image of the article in
his mind,

BSome of these stories seem tolerably tough,
and the reader may believe them or not Just as
he chooses. There is plenty of humbug in mes-
merism, as in almost everything else in this
fallen world. But certain things about the art
or the science, or whatever it is, cannot be dis-
puted successfully. Probably most of the per.
song who read this paper have at some time
seen feats performed by mesmerists upon indi-
viduals whose honesty could not be doubted,
which proved that a trance can be produced,
and that the operator can exercise absolute
power over the patient. The writer of this ar-
ticle has seen a young girl who was thrown into
a trance, then blindfolded, and then entirely
removed from the vicinity of the operator, read
acard held with the back to the top of her head as
easily as any one could read it with the eye.
And this was when the card was held by a
bigoted unbeliever in the whole business, and
when collusion and trickery were utterly im-
possible. The same girl immediately afterward
was placed out of sight behind an impenetrable
barrier, with twq or three responsible persons
with her to watch her, and she described with-
out hesitation the attitude and appearance of
individuals upon the other side of the barrier.

Dancing and singing and crying at the bidding
of the operator we have seen frequently. We
can vouch also for the fact that patients have
been unable to move an arm or a leg when tor-
bidden to do so, and that when the operator
chose to make a particular spot sensitive or in-
sensible, he could cause the patient to feel the
pain of a blow or to remain unconscious of it.

These are things which cannot be cried down
or langhed away. We admit that knaves have
practised deception under the pretence of being
mesmerists, and that quacks have done much
by their foolery to bring it into disrepute. But
the fact remains that trance ean be produced in
many persons, and that while in such a condi.
tion individuals are subject to him who produced
the trance. Mesmerism has been practised in
this country for many years, prineipally by
itinerant showmen, who give exhibitions at
public-halls in small towns; and in closing the
subject it may be appropriate to relate how one
of these gentlemen was deceived by & patient,
The latter was a street-boy., The professor
made passes over the youngster’s face; and
when sleep seemed to come, the operator in-
formed the audience that he would now prove
his power over the boy. He extended the boy’s
arm, and showed the spectators that its owner
could not move it,
must remain rigid until the operator gave per.
mission to drop it. Then the professor said he
would demonstrate the fact unmistakably. He
placed a quarter of a dollar upon the table, and
said, “ My son, you may have that if you can
take it.” One moment of suspense ; then quick

as lightning the arm descended. the dirty hand °

selzed the coin, and the boy smiled a bland and

contented smile. The professor then said per-
haps it would be better to conclude the perfor-
mance, and he mesmerized no more in that
village.
e ———
BAD news comes from the land of perfumes—
Grasse. Violets are terribly scarce this year, the

price belng as high as 1s. 7d. per 1b. Roses also,

which ordinarily sell fora trifle over 2d. per lb.,

are now eagerly brought for 9d. *

It was inflexible. Thelimb :

A
HOW A MAN AND HIS WIFE PUT UF
STOVE.

1taelf.
Putting up a stove is not so diffieult In mit-

It is the pipe that ralses four-fifths of the T
chiefand all the dust. Yon may take €9y o,
stove with all the care in the world, place,
your wife put away the pipe In a secur: a
and yet that pipe won’t come wxeﬂ’; 5 you
as it was before. You find this out Wher 7o
are standing on a chair with yOur o
full of pipe and your mouth full © m &
Your wife is standing on the ﬂo"{m pipes
position that enables her to see you, 1 ce
and the chair; and here she gives utte“”:e 0B
those remarks that are calculated t0 ha:
man into the extremes of insanity. Here e
is pinned over her waist, and her bhands o ber
her hips. She has got one of your bhats oa.nd
head, and your linen coat on her back, a
pair of your rubbers on her feet, There i8 ands
five cents worth of pot black on her noses

lot of flour on ber chin, and altogether Shew‘tn
spectacle that would inspire a dead mf"”mg to
distrust. And while you are up there {r¥y:
circumvent the awful contrariness of the P
and telling her that you know some 100! floo?
been mixing it, she stands safely on the 11088
and bombards you with such domestio mg

ar: « What’s the use of swearing s0?” w55 DO
ain’t got any more patience than a child.
be careful of that chair.” And then she g0l '
and reappears with an armful more of Pmat
and before you are aware of it she bas got no
pipe so horribly mixed up that it does see-m,nd
two pleces are alike. You join the end® % 4
work them to and fro, and take them :l:w
again and look at them. Then you spre# ount
out and jam the other together, and I gin
them once more. But it is no go. You be‘nd
to think the pieces are inspired with lifé, t
ache to kick them through the window. and
she doesn’t lose her patience. She goes Mownb
with that awfully exasperating rigging 0“') g
a length of pipe under each arm, and 8 d‘;n"
handled broom in her hand, and says she rou
see how it is some people never have any b the
ble in putting up a stove. Then you miss
hammer. You don’t see it anywhere. an
stare into the pipe and along the mante), o
down on the stove, and off to the floor. ally
wife watches you intently, and is fip
thoughtful enough to inquire what you Jcle
looking after, and on learning, pulls the aﬂu
from her pocket. Then you feel as if you 0‘} o
go out doors, and swear a hole twelve ;ut
square through a block of brick building‘g.
she merely observes, « Why on earth don’t ' ve
speak when you want anything, and not swl‘”
like a dummy ?” When that part of the pl 1t
which goes through the wall is up, she keep:ho
up with her broom while you are making 1ty
connection, and stares at it with an inteps r
that is entirely uncalled for. All the while Y0 g
position is becoming more and more lnt,erelimgO t
The pipe don’t go together, of course. The sthe
shakes down into your eyes and mouth, ur
sweat rolls down your face and tickles ¥0 s
chin as it dropsoff, and it seems as if your 3";{
are slowly but surely drawing out of th e
sockets. Here your wife comes to the resf o8
by inquiring if you are going to be all day do of
nothing, and if you think her arms are made
cast Iron and then the broom slips off the piP®
and in her endeavor to recover her hold sn
Jibs you under the chin with the handle, &
the pipe comes down on your head with !¥
load of fried soot, and then the chair tilts foF
ward enough to discharge your feet, and Y‘:h
come down on the wrong end of that chair wi
force enough to bankrupt a piledriver.
don’t touch that stove again. You leave Yon_
wife examining the chair and bemoaning it8 ’u
Jjurles, and go into the kitchen and wash ¥O
skinned and bleeding hands with yellow w‘dp‘;
Then you go down the street after a man wthe
the business, and your wite goes over to it
neighbors with her chair, and tells them about e
injuries, and drains the neighborhood dry of !
sympathy long before you get home,—Danb
News.

e —— O~ —eee e
MISCELLANEQUS ITEMS,

GLOVES are never worn In the presence of
Royalty, to show there is no hostile intention.

During the late war France lost over 7-002
guns, 700,000 Chassepots, and 500,000 othe
muskets.

THE archer fish, Toxotes jaculator, suPPue:
itself with food by spirting drops ot water at ﬂieo
as they rest upon grass stalks on the edge of th
stream. The fish seldom fails to hit and briné
down the fly at which he aims.

¢ THERE are 47 licensed playhouses in Lond"';;
or 51 if the Crystal Palace, North Woolwi®

{ Gardens, Deptford and Greenwich thentres 7€

i Included. As many as 23 of these have spru?

. Into existenee during the last ten Yyears.

A ToMBSTONE near London announces :—

“ Here lies the body of N ancy H. Gynn,
Who was 8o very pure within,
She burst her outer shell of 8in,
And hatched herself a cherubin,”
THE King of Italy has just presented to t‘l":.
" Empress of Russia a marvellous table in MO® of
of Florence manutacture, from the studio in
. Enrico Bosi, 1Itis round, and about 4 feet
- dlameter, The design represents Apollo and
i nine Muges,

TURKISH PORTERS.—The strength and dex:;:
. 1ty of the « hamals” of Coustantinople in c8

+
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‘::f,;_‘l‘o"mous burdens are proverbial ; and it is | of ozone are those of cherry, laurel, cloves | THINGS right in themselves are more likgly HUMOROUS SCRAPS.
Ports 8Ing to gee one of these poor Eastern | lavender, mint, juniper, lemons, fennel, and |to be hindered than advanced by an injudicicus —

.om:; Quietly plodding his way up or down | bergamot ;- those that give it in smaller quantity | zeal for promoting them. A HEAD-WIND—A sneeze.

mater illy street with a perfect mountain of | are anise, nutmeg, and thyme. The fiowers of IF a man deceives thee trust him not again. FLOATING capital—Venice,

carry l‘::'le piled upon his back. The loads they | the narcissus, hyacinth, mignonette, heliotrope, | If he insults thee go away from him, and if he B *

Vdents most miscellaneous ; but even old re-
Were lately astonished tosee a « hamal”
Bering along the Grande Rue de Pera witha
eg our-wheel carriage—all complete except
Orses—lashed on to his porter’s knot.

HIEENTISTRY ON A LARGE SCALE.—A short
me" 820 the old male hippopotamus, an im-
enhle animal, in the London Zoological Gar-
% suffered much from a decayed tooth. Mr.
mh:]e“‘v superintendent of the gardens, deter-
bla, ed to pull out the tooth. He ordered the
arkSmith to make a pair of «tooth forceps,”
of & tremendous pair they were, The ¢ bite”
Ye forceps just fitted the tooth of the hippo-
s Mus. B7 gkilful management, Barlett
N‘“:ged to seize master hippo's tooth as he
ng . i8 head through the bars. The hippo, roar-
kéz Tightfully, pulled one way, Bartlettand the
th:Ders pulled the other, and at 1'st out came
tooth and hippo soon got well again.
ou'fn diet of the ancients differed greatly from
al 8. The ancient Greeks and Romans used no
oholie liquor, 1t being unknown to thera, nor
€enor tea, nor chocolate, nor sngar, nor even
tter ; for Galen informs us he had seen butter
u Once {n his life. They were ignorant of the
nmf’"e' number of our tropical spices, as clove,
1 Weg, mace, ginger, Jamaica pepper, curry,
Plmento, They used neither buckwheat nor
Tonch beans, nor spinach, nor sago, tapioca,
;a]“dr arrowroot, nor potato and its varieties;
b°“ éven the common, but a sort of marshgrown
®an, nor many of our fruits, as the orange, ta-
::Hnd, nor American maize. On the other
0d, they ate substances which we now ne-
8lect—the mallo, the herb, oxtongue, the sweet
© BCorn, the Jupin, They liked the flesh of wild
asses, of little dogs, of the dormoure, of the fox,
Ofthe bear, They ate the flesh of paroquets and
Other rarg birds, and of lizards. They were fond
3 <reat many fish, and shell fish, which we
BOW Lold jn no esteem. They employ as sea-
Soning, rue and asafcetida.
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SCIENTIFIC AND USEFUL.

A CABBAGE leaf In the crown of the hat is
Bagerted to be a preventive of sunstroke.

A MAGNET powerful enough to carry more
than twenty-two times its own weight was re-
tently exhibited by M. Jamin, its maker, at a
Teeting of the Paris Academy of Sclences.

A GREEN meteor, far brighter than any star
Or planet, and seeming to have a short tail, was
8een by Commander Edmund H. Verney of the
British man-of-war Growler, while on a recent
Cruise off Cape Matapan, the southern point of
Greece. Ro that officer writes to Nature.

THE sole of the boot for summer should be of
medium thickness, but rather thicker than
thinner, so that the surface of the sole of the
foot may be thoroughly protected from the
ground and stones. The disadvantage of a thin
Bole 18 that it produces callosities at the bottom
of the foot, at the parts corresponding to the

Nes where they are formed.

SUPPRaSSION OF PHOTOGRAPHY.—It is said
that the art of photography was discovered and
Practised with success in London 100 years ago.

Ut was suppressed at the instance of the
Government, who feared that if it became

nown it would be employed by forgers and
Sounterfeiters of bank notes. It appears that
there are in existence photographs taken 100
Years ago, and now in the South Kensington
Museum,

A STATEMENT of his researches concerning
flax has recently been published in Europe by Dr.
Oswald Heer, the distinguished botanist. It ap-
Pears that flax has been cultivated in Egypt for
about, five thousand years. Curiously enough it
18 found in the ancient lake villages of the stone
epoch in Switzerland, where no traces of hemp
or wool have been discovered. It has been con-
Jectured that the impossibility of shearing with
the implements which they possessed, accounts
for the absence of wollen fabrics among the
lake dwellers; for the sheep, which is one of
the oldest of domestic animals, was krown in
the stone period. The shore of the Mediterra-
nean, according to Dr. Heer, was the original
home of cultivated flax.

DouBT has often been expressed as to the
correctness of accounts of electric fire balls sald
to have heen seen in thunder-storms. Mr. S,
Broughton recently sent the following commu.
nication on the subject to the Manchester
Literary and Philosophical Society: “At the
request of Mr. Baxendell I communicate an ob-
servation of such discharge, seen during the ap-
Proach of a storm, in 1854 or 1855, when walk-
ing from Altrincham to Temperley. On the
edge of a cloud near the east horigon & flash of
lightning was seen, and a ball, apparently the
8ize of one from a Roman candle, shot upward
through an arc of twenty or thirty degrees, I
cannot say that it went to another cloud, but
that would most likely be so, as mYy attention
was taken up watching the progress of the
®lectric ball.”

EPPECTS OF VEGETABLE FPERFUMES oON
HEALTH.—AnD Italian professor has made some
very agfleeable medical researches, resulting in
the discovery that vegetable perfumes exercise
& positively healthful influence on the atmos-
Phere, converting its oxigen into ozone, and
thus increasing its oxydizing influence. The
ensences found to develope the largest quantity

.

and lily of the valley, develope ozone in closed
vessels. Flowers destitute of perfume do not
develope it, and those which have but slight
perfume develope it only in small guantities.
Reasoning from these facts, the professor recom-
mends the cultivation of flowers in marshy dis-
tricts and in all places infested with animal
emanations, on account of the powerful oxydiz-
ing influence of ozone. The inhabitants of such
regions should, he says, surround their houses
with beds of the most odorous flowers.

HINTS TO FARMERS.

CHARCOAL FOR PoULTRY.—The benefit which
fow!ls derive from eating charcoal is, I beleve,
acknowledged. The method of putting it be-
fore them s, however, not well understood.
Pounded charcoal {s not in the shape in which
fowls usually find their food, and consequently
is not very inticing to them. I have found that
corn burnt on the cob, and the refuse which
consists almost entirely of the grains reduced to
charcoal, and still retaining their perfect shape,
placed before them Is greedily eaten by them,
with a marked improvement in their healtp,
as is shown by the brighter color of their
combs, and their soon producing a greater aver-
age of eggs to the flock than hefore.—Cor. Poul-
try World.

STARTING BALXY HORSES.—A correspondent
of the Country Gentleman writes: [ have a plan
that reldom fails to start the unruly animal in
a few minutes, and if persevered in, generally
effects a permanent cure, but it is too difficult
of application to become generally useful. Have
with you a small quantity of whole corn, and
when a remedy is needed go gently to the
horse’s head with a handful, and coax him with
caresses while he eats from the hand. Attempt
tolead him, holding the corn a little way before
him, and when he goes quietly and shows that
his temper has subsided, leave him with his
mouth full of corn, get in the vehicle and speak
to him to go on, using quiet manners just as if
nothing was wrong; and if he refuses apply
the same treatment again, and agaln if neces-
sary, until success attends. Perhaps it may
not be clear to the reader what the difficulty is
in applying this remedy. It i8 in the worse
than balky disposition of the driver, who would
rather succeed once in twenty times by passion-
ately whipping, than nineteen times in twenty
by gentleness. Only a gentle man can manage
2 balky horse, and while there are plenty of
gentlemen in soclety, there are not so many
gentle menin the treatment of animals.

WoODEN COLLARS.—The Maryland Farmer
prints the following argument in favor of
wooden collars : The present huge collar chokes
the horse in Summer, and chills him through
the lungs in Winter. A collar made of white
basswood or other light, tough wood, would
never heat, gall, or chill a horse. Experience
has demonstrated that a hard wooden surface,
polished and kept clean, is the safest, coolest,
best and healthiest collar ever used. They will
only weigh one.third a8 much as ordinary
collars, and unite hames and collar in one. No
rough surfaces are worked up ; no sweat is ab-
sorbed to cook a scald; frekh alr passes round
the collar, evaporating the moisture and keep-
ing the skin dry; the hair is not chafed and
fretted. During the war, it was found necessary
to remove an equipment factory in the South,
500 miles. The number of collars forthe teams
employed was insufficient by forty, which num-
ber was made of wood, polished, and tied on by
ropes on each end. -At the eng of the tiresome
journey, all the horses and mules that used the
ordinary collars were severely galled—nearly
ruined, and for a long time unfit for service;
whilst those that wore the wooden collars were
ungalled and ready for use as usual. Several
planters, also being unable to procure collars
during the war, made them of wood, and con-
ducted their business with success, and comfort
to their mules and horses.

GOLDEN GRAINS.

THr most noble feeling of the heart is true
love.

A GREAT man will never be a disappointed
man.

BEwARE of substltuting quantity for quality
in education.

CoMPARE what you have done with what you
might have done.

REesoLVE, and Keep your resolution, choose,
and pursue your choice.

HAPPINESS groWs at our own firesides, and is
not to be picked in strangers’ gardens.

Troops woild never be deficient in courage
if they knew how deficlent in ¢ their enemies
were. '

SouME good, loving, self-sacrificins deed will
transform the homeliest face jnio beauty and
sanctiLy.

PLEASURE, like quicksilver igyrightand shy.
It we strive to grasp it, 1t still cludes us, and
still glitters.

Taar writer does the moet who gives his
reader the most knowledge, and takes from him
the least time,

strikes thee thrash him like smoke.

IN all your dealings be perfectly honest and
upright, and as much as possible avoid all mis.
takes in the transaction of business,

Goop WiLL,—The good will of the benefactor
is the fountain of all benefits ; nay, it is the be-
nefit itself—or, at least, the stamp that makes

t valuable and current.

OYE of the saddest things about human na-
ture is that a man may guide others in the path
of life without walking in it himself; that he
may be a pilot and a castaway.

THOROUGHBREDS AND SNARLERS.—A tho-
roughbred dog will not yelp, even if you pluck
him up by the ear. A snarler will be sure to
set other dogs snarling, and perhaps biting,

NEW TRUTHS.—One great impediment to a
rapid dissemination of new truths is, that a
knowledge of them would convict many sage
professors of having long promulgated error.

A MoTHER has no right to bring up adaughter
without teaching her how to keep house, and,
if she has am intelligent regard for her daughter’s

happiness, she will pay her particular attention
in this respect.

EDUCATION begins with a mother’s or a fa-
ther’s nod, with a sister’s gentle pressure of the
hand or a brother’s forbearance ; with pleasant
walks, and with thoughts directed, insweet and
kindly tones and words, to nature, to beauty, to
acts of benevolence, to deeds of virtue, and to the
source of all good, to the Almighty himself.

How T0 GET ALONG.—Don’t stop to tell stories
in business hours,

If you bave a place of business be found there
when wanted.

Have order, system,
promptness.

Do not meddle with business you know no-
thing of.

A man of honor respects his word as he does
his bond.

Help others when you oan, but never give
what you cannot afford to, simply because it is
ashionable,

Learn tosay No. No necessity of snapping it
out dog fashion, but say it firmly and respect-
fully.

Use your own brains rather than those of
others.

Learn to think and act for yourself.

Keep ahead rather than behind the times.

Young men, cut this out, and, if there be any
folly in the argument, let us know.

regularity, and also

FAMILY MATTERS.

ONE EGG CAXE.—QOne egg, one cup of sugar,
one cup of sour cream, one teaspoonful of saler-
atus, a pinch of salt, and flour enough to make
about as stiff as pound cake; flavor with lemon.

JENNIE'S CAKE.—-One cup of sugar, two eggs,
one-half cup of butter, one cup of sour milk, one
half teaspoonful of cream of tartar, one teuspoon-
ful of saleratus and two cups of flour. Beat the
ingredients well together, and bake in a moder-

ate oven. A cup of raisins improves it. Use
any kind of flavoring preferred.
SUGAR CANDY.—Of sugar, one-third; of

water, two-thirds. For one pint of sugar
put in one tablespoonful of vinegar, being
careful not to stir it while boiling or it
will grain, To tell when it is done put
a little in cold water, and when it breaks off
short and brittle it i8 boiled enough. Flavor
with anything you please just as 1t is ready to
take off, Have ready buttered pans to pour it
into, and be careful it does not get very cold or
it will not pull. Hickorynut kernels in part
make an excellent variety. Be careful to boil
it in tin or new porcelain, as it is easily colored,
To CLEAN KID GLOVES.—Wash the hands
thoroughly, and then put on the gloves, and
wash them, as though you were washing your
hands, in a basin containing spirits of turpen-
tine, until quite clean; then hang the gloves up
in a warm place, or where there is a free cur-
rent of air, which will carry off all the smell of
the turpentine. Or make a strong lather of soap
and warm water, in which steep a small picce
of new flannel. Place the glove on a flat, clean
and unyielding surface, such as the bottom of a
dish; and having thoroughly soaped the flannel
(when squeezed from the lather) rub the kid till
all dirt be removed, cleaning and resoaping the
flannel from time to time. Care must be taken
to clean every part of the glove by turning it
in every direction. The gloves must be dried
in the sun or before a moderate fire, and when
dry, they must be gradually pulied out; they
will then look as well a8 new. To clean colored
' Kid gloves, bave ready on a table a clean towel
| folded three or four times, a saucer of new milk
: and anolher saucer containing a picce of brown
i{soap. Take one glove at a time, and spread it
| smoothly on the folded towel. Then dip in the
i milk a plece of flannel, Tub it on the soap ulil it
| receives a tolerable quantity, and then with the
| soaped flannel commence rubbing the gloves.
| Begin at the wrist, and rub lengthwise toward
the ends of the fingers, holding the glove irmly
in the right hand. Continue this process until
the glove is cleaned all OVer with the soap and
milk, When done, spread them out, and pin
| them on a line to dry gradually., When nearly
, dry, pull them out evenly, the crossway of the
| leather, after which streteh them on your
! hands,

A CoRrN extractor—A crow.

A SMART thing—A mustard plaster,
A WATERSPOUT —A teetotal oration.
A SERTOUS turn—Twisting one’s neck.

A PHOTOGRAPHER'S epitaph—Taken from
1ife.

THE mitten that never fits—The one you get
from a lady.

A WELL-TIMED visit—Calling for the Queen’s
taxes on the Queen’s birthday.

A MAN'S dearest object should be his wife, but
sometimes it is his wife’s wardiobe.

A GERMAN has discovered a new Indusiry that
demands no capital and no special endowments
in the mat trade, The way to obtain a stock-
in-trade, he says, 18 to walk up to the front door
of a dwelling-house, take a mat, go home and
wash it, and then go back and sell it to the
former owner, The protits are immense.
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OUR PUZZLER.

1. REBUS,

A viseous gum and acid fruit,
If mix’d aright, proclaim
A eity found in Canada,
Deserving highest fams,
S. MOORE, Quebeo,

2. DOUBLE ACROSTIC.

My first doth name a British King
‘Who bravely bore his woes,

When from bhis home to foreign shores
Led captive by his foes.

An instrument my second is
Of very ancient fame;

‘When lightly touched by bards of old,
Of love it fann’d the flame,

A country scorched by burning suns
My third will now be seen;

The heathen race, all deck’d in gems,
Yield to our noble Queen,

My tourth displays a warlike tribe
Inured to deeds of blood ;

But Rome, led forth by Cmsar bold,

' Its savage rage subdued.

My fifth will namo a British Queen,
A mild and gentle one;

But whose brave armies took the fleld,
And noble vict'ries won,

Primals and finals, downward read,
Two countries will bring to your view:
One claims the oldest pedigree, ’
The other to this is quite new,

WINDOVER WORKMAN.
8. DOUBLE ARITHMOREM. °

2001 and Anaon O
1101 «

earn a

253 ¢ a torn one

561 ¢« teeyu

101 ¢« banner she

200 ¢ o boat

150 ¢ ran fugue
2700 ¢ Oaotea
1102 ¢« any terror
1101 « pentoatt

In the inftials and finals of the above words
will be found the names of two unfortunate

Queens.

ANNIE EASTBOURN,

4. ENIGMA.

1.

A paper sent from London eity,

Full of cuts and writing witty,

As well as many a clever ditty,
About the things of State.

2.

¥v’hen brother James was one and twenty,
his, the guests, they had in plenty;
Till the bowl was dry and empty,
And they were all elate, .
S. H. ENSOR.

—

ANSWERS,

91, 8QUARE WORDS—
1. 2.
SALT WHARF
ALOE HAGUE
L0SS AGENT
TEST RUNIC LI1IEGE

FETCH ENDE D
92, DOUBLE ACROSTIC.—Csmsar, Antony, Ac-

3.
LADLE
AGAIN
DATED

4.
FLOWw
LYRE
ORBS
WEST

tium: thus—1, CanadA; 2, AcCringtoN ; 8,

EgypT; 4, Slig0; 5, AssuUmptioN; 6, RoMseY.,

93. CHARADES.—1. Pict, your—(Picture), 2.
Po, tent, ate—(Potentate). 3. Cam, o, mile—
(Camomile).

94. DECAPITATIONS,—1. Oliver, liver, live,

l evil, vile, vell. 2, Glass, lass, ass, as. 3. Plate,
| 1ate, ate, eat,at. 4. Finger, fringe, ring, gin, in,

§._Leave, lave, vale, ale, lea.



THE FAVORITE.

Jony l2,l’8’73/-

“11.

IN TWO PARTS.

L
“THE HORNKT.”

It was still the breathing-time of day in the
back parlour of Mrs. Lutestring’s well.known
mantua-making establishment in Walker-
street, S. W. That is to say, the twelve young
ladles, including a niece of the proprietress, who
had partaken of the mid-day meal, sat calmly
in their chairs, waiting till the clock gave signal
for another simultaneous descent into the silk
and satin sea.

One hour being allowed for dinner, there
generally remained some ten to twenty minutes,
which portion—styled by Mrs. Lutestring “re-
creation”—was devoted by that lady to the cul-
tivation of the minds of her young friends, and
the advancement of their knowledge and her
own in politics, belles letires, general society,
and dress, through the medium of that compre-
hensive publication, the Daily Easence of Every-
thing.

s ¢« Political,’ ” read Mrs, Lutestring. ¢« It is
broadly stated that the forthcoming budget will
meet the alarming deficit in double hair-pins,
by a moderate impost on back hair.’” (Mur-
murs.)

¢ Littery,’” resumed Mrs. Lutestring, who,
though far from ill-informed, was not a brilliant
scholar. ¢¢We understand that of the work
just announced by the young German authoress
who writes under the—hem—the ps—psu—
pussydom of «O0O-ya,” nearly fifteen thousand
copies have been ordered by the trade,” ”

“# ¢« Having been favored with a sight of the
new visiting-bonnet—a diadem of velvet headed
by pleated lace, Catalan veil, a natural bird’s
wing —' "

#8hop,’m !” remarked one of the young la-
dies timidly.

Mrs. Lutestring, though strict and somewhat
stern in business hours, was of a kind and can.
did nature., With an indulgent smile, she ad-
mitted the impeachment, and passed on :

¢ ¢It s whispered that, 50 meagre has been
the take of pilchards, none can be spared for ex-
portation.’”’

“«Why ¢whispered ?”” inquired somebaody.
* Why couldn’t they say it out ?”

+ Not to wound their feelings, if fish has any,”
said Mrs. Lutestring, half jocularly.

«Not to alarm the herrings,” suggested her
niece, Susan, laughing merrily.

#«The long-looked-for nuptials of the Lady
Sigismunda Picklethwaite with Sir Derelict
Dashwood were celebrated with extraordinary
pomp on Weduesday. The bride’s dress pre-
sented features of unusual interest. Over a
rich white sat——""

«Shop ! shop! shop! aunt!” exclaimed Su.
san, her pretty dark blue eyes swimming with
mirth, They had beneath them faintly-pen-
cllled shadows, and if a sister shade was per-
ceptible on Susan’s delicate upper lip no one
would presume %o call that which gav. harmo-
ny and character to one ot the prettiest faces in
London a moustache.

“ Highty-tighty !” said Mrs, Lutestring, as her '
i Well, this is a

eye lit upon another passage,
odd advertisement!

tive pounds a year!
gracious ! just listen:

Well, if ever! Seventy.
Notbing to do!

casionally upon a complete recluse.
labor extremely small. Essential qualities: in.
telligence, cheerfulness, firmness, secrecy. And’
—well ! eried Mrs. Lutestring, sinking back in
her chair, and bursting into bhearty laughter,
+# what—what do you think

« What, 'm ? Oh, please, 'm, what ?” was the
general ory.

Mrs. Lutestring, breathless, could not reply,
and Susan, a spolled favorite, caught the paper
from her aunt’s lap, found the placein a second,
and proclaimed aloud:

“¢And dark blue eyes!”

« S8eventy-five pounds!” said Fanny Sloper.

# For only looking through one’s eyes !” added
Busan Lutestring.

¢« What will she have to do?” asked another
curious voice. .

“’Tend on the—hem !—~the recluse,” replied

Mrs, Lutestring.

: « Please, 'm, what i8 a recluse ?” asked one of
the younger girls,

¢ Ahem !’ said the mistress,

Few knew better than the querist the ordina-
ry meaning of ‘ahem.”
the point. 8he asked again.

Mrs. Lutestring paused, glanced at the clock,
balf hoping it would come to her rescue,

And, !

««Wanted.—A female attendant, to wait oc- |
Personal |

i
i
I
1

!

|

i

But this did not hit

« Monk,” prompted her niece, in an under-

tone,

¢ Monkey,” responded Mrs. Lutestring, intre.
pidly. ¢« Peculiar specious, very rare, and mis-
chievous.”

“Two !” proclaimed the clock. And the eircle
broke up.

Susan Lutestring lingered.

¢ Aunt, dear.”

“Well, child ?”

« Dark blue eyes.”

« What then ?”

“#Mine are dark blue,”

“ Is they ?” said Mrs, Lutestring, indifferently,

“Thatreminds me,” she added, sharply; « you're

not to 'tend to Her Highness the Princess Bren-
hilde von Mustikoff next time. Let Fanny
Bloper do it.”

«Thank goodness,” cried Busan, in a glow of
gratitude. ¢« But, aunt, why did my eyes put
you in mind of her?”

“ She don’t like ’em,” sald Mrs, Lutestring.

“ Hers are whity-brown,” remarked Susan,
meditatively.

“Praps that's the reason,” said her aunt.
# Anyhow, she must bave her way. She's
worth twenty other customers. 8he don’t like
you, nor yet your eyes. 8o keep out of her way.
Do you know, I'm thinking of having a nice
8piral staircase run up through the back of the
workroom express for her? She don’t like be-
ing hustled.”

“I'd hustle her,” muttered Susan, under her
breath, « Well, but, aunt, about that advertise-
ment ?"

“Well 2

¢« Seventy-five pounds !
{f—would you mind ?”

“Mind what ?”

“You tell me I am oftenlazy, and I know I'm
a slow workwoman, and I'm——"

« A little too high and mighty for our sort of
work, eh?” said her aunt, laughing, ¢« But,
nonsense, child ; here’s a fancy 1"’

¢ Dear aunt, let us at least answer the adver-
tisement, and get particulars.”

« Particulars of waiting on a ape!” ejaculated
Mrs. Lutestring.

Aunty, who knows

remain. You are wanted, as I understand,
rather to be at hand, and qualify yourself for
the future charge of—of our client, than to un. ;
dertake any immediate active duty. All I can
add is that the party is neither an invalid nor a
lunatic. It req—ahem—he requires but little
attendance, at any time, and indeed the chief
agent in that particular is the mother, a refined
and rather delicate woman, for whom assist-
ance may at any time become absolutely ne.
cessary. S0, you see, there is little room for
alarm.”

Susan at once replied that she saw none at !
all

«There i8 & certain amount of mystery,” con-
tinued Mr. Alibright. « But that you will not
mind, and I may mention, lastly, that should
you, after the residence of a week or two, de-
sire to withdraw from the engagement, you will
be at liberty to do so, and all expenses will be
liberally paid. But I do not think that will
come to pass. We happen to know enough of
Mrs, Lutestring to absolve us from the necessity
of appealing to any other reference, and are
strongly of opinion that both parties will be
gainers by this most satisfactory arrangement.
If convenient you can go down to-morrow.
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¢ VISITING

Busan deferred explanations to & less hurried
moment, and, catching up the paper read:

« Address, wii. carte de visite, Messrs. Strait.
up and Allbright — sols,—130, Lincoln’s-inn-
fields.

Mrs. Lutestring besitated. She was herself
not without curiosity on the subject.

“ Well, well,” she said, assentingly.

So Susan wrote,

The carte de visite must have been satistacto-
ry. With singalar promptitude, & reply was
received from Lincoln’s-inn.fields, making an
appointment for the succeeding day, and, in
due course, Susan found herself curtsying to Mr,
Allbright, and being motioned to the comfort.
able chalr, in which that gentleman’s fajrer
clients usually ensconced themselves when g
prolonged chat was toward.

Mr. Allbright was a handsome-featured man,
of middle age, with grizzled hair, and a quick
and searching eye, which, like an awl, seemed
to make the hole into which his question wag

. to be poured.

“You are firm, intelligent, cheerful, and dis.
creet ?" sald Mr. Allbright, glancing at the ad-
vertirement, a slip of which lay on his desk,
““As to the last, can you keep a secret ?”

«If required, sir,” replied Susan, demurely,
thrilling with curiosity,

“I’'ve none to tell you,” said the lawyer. «In
some points, we are as much in the dark as yon

are, and a8 you may, possibly for some time,

i
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THE SICK.”

Here is the address, and money for your jour-
ney.”

Susan made her acknowledgements, and pre-
pared to withraw.

« As touching the qualification mentioned last
in our advertisement,” observed Mr. Allbright,
glancing in his visitor’s face, as he walked be-
side her to the door, «the whim may seem sin-
gular—you know we are not responsible for all
the caprices of a client—but I think we have
been fortunate enough to carry out our unusual
instructions in a most efMolent manner. Ha,
bha! Good day, Miss Lutestring. Two steps if
you please.”

The card, handed her by Mr., Allbright, bore
the address: “Mrs, Grahame Mountjoy. The
Hornet, Grandchester.”

As Busan hurried homeward, she mentally
concocted & respectful announcement to the
lady of the Hornet, intimating her intention to
present herself at Grandchester on the nextday
but one.

The interval wag spent in needful prepara-
tions, warmly promoted by her good-natured
relative, who, relieved from the apprehension
that Susan’s duty was to attend upon a chim-
Panzee, Was almost as curlous as herself as to
what the mysterious «{t” would prove to be.
Upon this point Susan pledged herself to for-
ward the earliest and fullest explanation that
should be consistent with the discretion re-

i from London,

; the general march of Improvement;

. taste and modern ideas of the apt an

(]
quired of her, and with this understanding w
sped upon her way. vel
Grandchester, some honrs’ railway "‘:lcb'
1s a fine old cathedral towD, W 8
Iying a little aloof from the great ’:"bz:fgd in
commerce, bas been somewhat lef but findé
I
comfort in the preservation of many a'ﬁ-llncal
honored structure, many a venerable his n
relic, which might have been called UPO

o
of mode
succumb to the inexorable demands 4 conve

nient. Not to mention its cathedral, Gr!’;ﬂ?n
chester possesses a cross—the most ancie an
England--a ruined castle, a Saxon chureb, 1ios.
a museum overflowing with local antiqu
The Romans, there was no doubt, were P"'mm
to the ancient city, and, at their final depar
left behind, with more than their accusto™
liberality, pots, pans, old sword-hilts, and PIEo
of small money, to an unprecedented 8moY

On arriving at the station, Miss Lute®
deemed it wisest to charter one of the atten o
vehicles, the driver of which, at the menu":’bﬂ‘
the Hornet, dashed away with an alacrity ‘he
proved him to be entirely famillar Wit
name. pa?

Susan, who had rather expected a subwr
drive, and to be ultimately deposited in 50’:.‘.
sequestered precinct, adapted to the taste ¢
recluse, found herself rattling merrily int® ”
heart of the bustling, well-lighted towD, ‘m
only relaxing in speed when, turning into tn
High-street, the number of carriages of differé
kinds, still on the move, compelled 8768
caution.

dant

(To be eoncluded in our next.)

. A
$133,275.

POPULAR DISTRIBUTION OF
GOLD AND SILVER

WATCHES!!

BY THE
New York and Berlin Waich Association

On a system that will insure to every ticket-hold®

rs

Gold or Silver Watch worth not less than $12 OF o
any value up to $200, at a uniform price of
(810) TEN DOLLARS, (810

to close the disposal of $325,750 worth, sacrificed at &
fraction of their cost to meet advances madeon the®
This not being a gift enterprise or lottery, there atb
no blaoke, but every ticket draws an elegant ‘i”‘wl,
of one of the following movements at a cost of B

Gold and Silver Chronometer, Duplex, Stem Winds
i‘tn}g,‘)e é)etaohed Lever, Vertical pand Honmntal

atches. ) .

Tickets to draw any of the above sent on receipt ‘:f
25 CenT8. A ticket desoribing each watch is PI808S
in a sealed envelope. On receipt of 25 cents 0n® lo
indiscriminately drawn from the whole, which .;h
well mixed. You will know the value of the "’toh
your ticket demands before paying for it. The wato!
namtedfwglltl) be delivered to the ticket-holder on P8Y
ment of $10.

Prizes are immediately sent to any address by Ex-
press or by mail,

OPINIONS OF THE PRESS. "

¢ A marvellous chan3e and fair dealing conces®-,
—Timee. ** An honorable and satisfactory drawib§:
—Advocate. A thoroughly reliable concerd;
Courier. “ No gift enterprise humbug.— Herald- o

We are permitted to refer to the following, W
have drawn valuable watches for $10: b

Miss Apa Bares, Guildford, $150 Gold Watoh
Axos BURTON, Boston, $60 Silver Watoh, WILLIA
GRrIMMOND, St. Louis, $200 Gold Watch. Mg8. %~
Jausox, Milwaukee, $200 Gold Watoh. EmiLy G0F
DON, Richmond, $125 Gold Watch. 00;

5 tickets will be forwarded for $1.00; 11 for $2; )
25 for $3.00; 50 for $5.00; 150 for $15.00. Ciroulsss
will accompany the tickets. To every purchaser ¢
150 tickets we will send a handsome Silver Huntifé;
Casge Watch, which can be used as a specimem Our
will lead to a large and prefitable business. 10
gatrons can depend on fair dealing. There aré

lanks, every ticket drawing a watch. . -

Agents wanted, to whom we offer liberal indn®
ments and guarantee satisfaction.

Address
BRIDGES, FOOTR & €O
33 PARk ROWy
1-26-m New York-

EAGLE FOUNDRY, MONTREAL
GEORGE BRUSH, PROPRIETOR.
ESTABLISHED, 1823-

Manufacturer of Steam Engines, Steam Boilers
machinery generally. R
Agent for JUDSON'S PATENT GOVFRNO-

__.,_/

/

Geors®

and

Taz Favorrre is printed and published by
E. Drapapars,1 Place d’Armes Hill, and

nteine Street, Montreal, Dominion of Canada.



