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MY LADYS SLIPPER. I
Torg ab the hecl, out at e Yoo,
Broaxe balt dim, and rumpled Yhe.baw;
Quaint in deslgo, dalnty ip alze,
Something Titania’s self mignt prize;
HioUng of instep’s proud improns:
Hinting of dAlmpled foot’s caross—~
How camo you perched on my papars and cha ¢
With such an tmpudent, coquettish atr?

Gay littla buockle, arch iittle hee!,

Wil you my lady’s life rovoal?

Toll where you bore hor such a day ?

If 10 the chureh ® §f to tho play ?

If through the dance's disry mare,
Twinkling faster than eye could gaze®

If through thoe wet, tangled siuss In the lane
SeeXing the lover who ‘Ldos 1n the rain®

9ell meo if ever dalntiest fost

‘walk into mischisf? Do thay meot
Hsrd, shirp stones and sippery ways,
Kisty nights and drearier days ?

Tell mo 1 over Want and Pain

List for hersoothing tread in vain?

Toll m & Ifs0rrow e'er lurks by her side ?
Tellma If Love ig her faithfullest guide ?

Not into evil, doar little friend, :
Lot my lady’s footsteps tend, ' .
Wateh no brave man's loviog heart -
Her proud foot shall spurn spart. -
Graat this tiny stipper soon :
JMeats 8 heavier pair of shoon, !
1
1
i

Whoes atout make and stronger will
Shall my lady’s pathway A1),

Tarn her haughty foot aside,

Sabject to thefr manlior stride;

Quick to ald if, awift to cheer,

Up the 1ocky hillgide dreas;

While the patter of willing fest

Makes mualo In his heart most sweot ¢

FEUDAI:E TIMES;

TWO SOLDIERS OF FORTUNE

A Romance of Daring and Ad-
venture.

(Translned aspecially for the FAVORITE from
the Fronch of Paul Duplassiz.)
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© OHAPTER XXVI,

THE KOG FAVORIT ‘ ¢ I aon quite sure, sive, 'L wers to ik y‘mﬁt.
e
m?lntho momning of the ¢hind ¢ay after Racul your word, you would and yoursslf somuch om-
mitsed seeing the king on kis way to Bal- , barraseed as to sperdily wish mo ot the devil
bar 450 counellLchanbor loading 6o bl AT | g e o O A o
private oabiner, pressnted, ab e GROLSK, | ing thathatter with $O0 ©om T
traly imposing appearznos, All thuamomm‘ « 8ilonce, ungratefuli” criod the king, in a
gfwmmwmmmm ty & colnpaot 6rowd | tono that changed the command 1ato an appeal,
cignitiss, walted in one or other rooIn to [IoAsnt | been secrelly mixing yoursolf ap #ith the Leagus,
halr respacts to the king, a8 s0on 28 his sjesty ! ond taken an oath to worry mae to doath. Tho
should have axked for his morning cloak 2nd  janguage you use is pefther that of & friend nor
Hauvry xﬁ.wum his eal;lnat, the servants or;:n mm;wsgtu& d’mxn:: %&m'"m
m gu: mt:xo (mportsn:t duty otgmmmxz?lm ' fulsood himself io a bumble and respectful atu-
discharge of their oMlce. Noer, tude,
himy fn  lango armm-chalr lolling 15 an sititde |« Gire,” he sald, gravely, 1 bog, on both
oat incredible carelosness, Was a young knoes, your Majosty ‘0 forgive ms the freedom
an ol handsome figure and highly lnumgont.otmyhn:um If the king had oot authorized
fealares, . ; me to trezt him as genfleman to gentisman, I
Ths mdm:t:f ‘1:0 L&ng,}:nb(l’%h r;!u uﬂ:smy mo;ld nevar havompermlm ?ymu o bebave
am; axpres good-lieart- 5o towands him, ¥ IMOMeN? your majesty re.
$dnoss, wis thix morning marked by a look of , minds me of tho rospect X owe him, & becoms
Iy o Bt G g man st | e s b e T
v e mxy de! ve o,

mglm, « yorur unjust reproaches plerco me' The action and the reply of the young courtiar

believe Lt 1 do nﬁm you'? u%ou k:ot:‘?dmn?ﬁ’nn:ly uu?‘:;thchng,lnw
woll, miy dear d'Arques, that yoa and Tavaletie | yl."wan," noemft. «why oan you take such
mﬁ’&ff&mﬁuﬁ you woald t?:“ . pxouuun.a sormenting me? Why 4o you r3-
mmm! vy xnluua. ot men, cednd this  mind me that boaven, by placing me spon the
1 § con. Yoo o not doudt | throve, has condemned me to isolution? Do
n;:m:wn&. - m mbooowl.n'mlu;. Dgxnw:ynthazo&

, X&¢ young wan waom king sddromses xa from your faod You W well waat
?b.:rq}u: m.m'l-.v.:x » mlls of tnerodritty ttwun you and e thate ia nelther soepire nor
by Xing’s . of Gevolion, and veplied it ' crown, W As, as YOQ sall JOat now, two gén-
Womloal tomly . oy ' tlemen, two ands, and oOmPARicns In RIS~

MONTREAL, SATURDAY, JUNE 28, 1873.
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. JRAOTL'2 INTRRVIXW WITE THE XING"

.Fovt iendship from me, provents my enloying

. =
PRIOE} o, X VR4 b oOF.

been aroused (n him by the oocurrence of fsome
frightfal act of - blaaphemy; ¢ you know that
that is imporsible t” :

« Why, then, do you refuse my request, Henry ¢
~—why do you not give mo & position s0’clovated
thiat chvy, reduced to impotenoe, shall*be com-
pelled to renounco all atlempts to ruin mein
your regard? Why not chapge into reality the
title of brother which yourheart already aocords
to mo? But no—you dare not! Instead of
oagerly seizing tho ides of comonting this alll.
ance, you 1iston to the propositions of the am.
bassador of Ferrara, who sollcits the hand of
your sister-in.law, Marguerite of Lorralue, for
his master, Alphonso d’Este t

« Henry, if I did not fove you with unequalled
devotion, If my affection for yon ware not proof
sgainst all trial, 1 should never have dared to
speak 10 yoo of this marriage, 1 am Dot swayed
in this matter—1 give you my word &s a gentle-
man—by aoy feeling f cupidity or ambition.
You yourself know what little tze I maite of
greatnngs and riches. Ky sole desire, I rupeat,
is to creato between you and myself such a bond
as onvy {tself shall be poworless to break.—One
isxt wor(, Henry. If, forgetting that you are
king—that 18 to say, tho absolute master of your
wubjeots, and fearing the clamor of the envious
throng at my elevation, you refuss my prayer, I
mekea solemn and irrevooable ocath that I will
retire at anco aud for ever from the Courts 1
shall prafer to see youregret my voluntary exlle
thgn to submit to your indifference. I fear nel.
ther poverty, disgrace, nor abandonment; but
ths ¢hought that T had lost your friendship I
‘oonld not bear.”

« My dear son,” cried the king), deeply affsct.
ed, ¥wyou are right; nothing but death muat
vYoparato us. I will this very day dismiss the
ambassadér from Farrara, and within a month
you sball marry the quecn’s sister,”

Hetry IIL rogs from his scat, gently pushing
back Camusat, the oldest of his body servants,
who was at the moment holding ready hls ma-
jesty’s pourpoint, and throwing his aring about
his favorite's neck, kissed him warmly on' toth
checke. A ; fird

Whilo this little soene was passing between
Henry I1I1. and thé Duc de Joyeuse, the chova.
ller, his bratn on fire and his heart violently
agitated, dismounted from his horse bofore the
gates of the Lotvre. De Maurevert's prediction
had been realized. The young man had the
evenlng before received an order toattend at the
rising of his majesty.

u)y dear ecmpenion,® De Maurevert re.
matked to him, after the messenger’s depariure,
s«let this be & losson to you for the future,
Nover trget that overy man has hils foeble and
snesking slde. oo whbich he is vulnerahle. To
oppose forco by fores iz to produnco a struggle,
with the chance of defeat. One can only engage
with scourity after having carefally xonght out
the woak side of ons’s adversary. If you-had
had nothing bdbut the goodnoess of your causd to

’ a— rely on, the king woull assuredly never have
i condescended to grant ydon an andience. Flattor
ono Sf hix maniax, serve him in one of Lis ad.

batter still, twebrothers. Come, come, I’Arques mﬁ% ;‘.?;’,“‘““ 1t1s the king hirsal( wha

~—youranger has passed away, has it not? 8it
o g, o otk 0 1 20 2100 St | ety g o ot et 3 g
ovan for & mamen, come between s ! 1ast bit of ndvice. When you are firicedaced to
* Sire,” roplied the favorits, without surring, his m\]esty don't o B R JRPPRT XS
« i the king ordors me, ho shalt bo obeyed; 1fft exagperation. Kingu &re hsod to M"
ia a.;equut addrossed Lo ms by Ho'x,lryda Valoir, | great eloguenco goes for vory Lttio with them,
thegentloman, I shall not heed 1t. ! What they liko—because it Is what they ravely
* Ill.natured {* murmured the king, 10 a tons got—1Is poople who amuss them—or clever flate
of affoctionate reproach. « What have I dons, tercrs, who, under the appeszance of rough

that you should bo 80 merciless? Since yo exira
drive mo to extremities—yos; 1L is the king who m‘?& Ply them with the n}O’t V‘“"."
{0 his

orders you to be reseatod, to recover yoar habi. 13t 13 of no 0s8 attempting to prove
toal galsly, Amiabliity, avd abandom, &1 10 ' ypyeaqry that the Manquis de 1a Trerablals s an
mll:ml’?l iho yroiherly MmILATLY A17AT? | shominable mlscreant; what you have io do ls
to assuro Honry t ho 15 the most aocorh.
The mavorito rosoated himseif in his armeohatr, | plished man In tha world. One word n.ore: the
but bia f200 was still overshadowed, ! ¥ing 15 vory fond of droes; your costume must
« Duc de Joycuse~{or 10 & few days ST |4 irraproachable. Here, my dear friend, ate
vicomlé 0f Joyeuss will bo raised into & duchy, | two hundred crowns o help you to dress your-
and you will Bavo & right 1o bear this UUe— i g7 N refmsilt Tho devil!—wearonot ona
tako oars now”you ventare to disoboy the orders | footlng of complimonts and ceromonies. The
of your king!” sald Henry, In & COAXIDE WDe. | ;ngney a oourtisr spends in finery is I0OBOY
* I, sirolin what ? well lald out. I willadd, If yoo wish it, that I
« Have I not commanded you to drive from ! p,gyq 1g objeotion to your giving me your note
mmmfm?&:"mm thadow that j of bazd for five b crowns; bat my xle
”:lz ” cg.d&xfni'“ %ag:‘yemlnl»wlw ) wm;. {o making you thig sdvance, ix to 9!311:0
Iy moved by , ¢ you not to ex- | the geuerosity and advios of th
hibit 80 much attachment to me; the thobght ! “';“huag'hwtgm ngx"xl ro&gued th:dLonvru:. th:
that, aozc day or oihor, you may withdmw ‘tollo*lnz morning, his RPPELTANCS WES ¢l v
{d the extreme. At the moment he waagivl
the signal and nnumberiess favors you shower his horss Into tho cbarge of ous of th grooms

apon taw, and.leAves ms, anviod of sll, 28 I am, | enty YOI w An 3 fot
e most miseTadle gontisman at your Court.” mh“.‘,’,i‘ﬁfw, wtho g&c z: ;gouzouz, futare

« 1 withdraw my frisncahip from you f” cried .
Rerzy I, with stoh Indignation anmighthave ¢ Havy yoa rememberod, as L besged of y93,
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oo Jgu 28, 1813, :

to send for the gentieman who demanded twenty

I saw on my way to Bel-Esbat, the day before'
yeostorday ¥’ - :
“ You know well, Henry, that your requests
are orders to me. - This gentleman ought now
to be in the waiting-hall.” Lo
«Th my desr D’Arques. What do you
think of his demand ?—twenly thonsand crowns
for a spaniel! I neyer heard of :such:a thing!
All last night I did nothing but thiwk of this
spaniel. As far as I oould judge at & mers

glance, the dog is wondrously beauntiful,”” " -

« Possibty, Henry. What rouses my indigns<
tion 1a, that his master, knowing the king’sde-
sire, should not have hastened to gratify it,
without making any sort of conditions.”

¢ Alas, my dear son!—Kkings are rarely be-
loved. by their subjects.”

. s Henry !” oried the future Duc de Joyeuse in
a slightly reproachful tone, it is somewhat un-
grateful, as well as unjust, for you to say such
#thing. Do you esteem as hothing the incom-
parable attachment which binds us to you, La.
valetta and me? What man in all the extent
of your kingdom can boast of possessing such
frietidship? Not one!”

"« You are right, my dear D’Arques; you two
répresent to me France entire.—I am truly ocu-
rious to see this twenty-thousand-crown man,
Shall we have him brought int”

'« 'With pleasure, Henry.”

" The king at once gave orders to one of his
sttendants, and shortly afterwards the Cheva-
lier Bforz] appeared at the door of his majesty’s
cabinet. .
So grave was Lhe young man’s purpose, and
80 heavily did it weigh upon his mind, that for
‘s moment hig self-possession deserted him, If
the king had abruptly spoken to him, while he
‘'wag making the customary three bows, he would
‘Have been utterly incapable of making an
‘answer. His embarrassment was of short dura-
tion, hawever; the thought of Diane speedily
_bringing back to him all his energy.
After bowing thrice, he remained standing at
a distance of about five or six paces from the
‘chafr In which his majesty was seated, waiting
until it should please the king to address him.
Though ordinarily gay of humor and good-
_natured, the sight of Raoul appeared to produce
‘in unpleasant impression on I’Arques. He
tixed npon him a haughty look, and addressed
him in a sharp and overbearing tone:
tYou are the person, monsieur, who bhas
dared to haggle with the wishes of his majesty ?
‘Your conduct appears to me singularly {ll-
judged. In spite of the dress of a gentleman,
which you wear, you are doubtless the son of
some artisan ? Just try and explain the irrever-
ence of your behavior. His majesty deigns to
lsten to you.”
The paleness which had overspread the che-
“valier's countenance on being introduced to the
‘presence of the king gave place to a lively hue
‘of red at the Duc de Joyeuse's words; and when
‘{He duke ceased to speak, he remained silent.
# Did yotu hear what I aald to you?” demanded
the favorite, sharply.
Sforsi bit his lower Hp till the blood came,
and his ‘downbent eyes flashed with indigna.
gqn; but he still remained silent and motion-
88,
Henry III. spoke to him.
Do you not see, monsieur,” he said, « that
‘Tay beloved brother, the Duc de Joyeuse, is get-
ting impatient? Why do you not answer the
“questions he has deigned to address to you ?”
« Bire,” replibd 8forz), « I hope your majesty
.will pardon my ignorance of the usages of the
Court of France. I had thought—so great and
‘immense I8 my reverence for royalty—that no
one had the right 1o speak before the king, un-
til invited and authorized by his majesty him.
self.”
¢« Your instincts have not deceived you,” re.
plied Henry 1II. ¢ 8uch is, indeed, the usage.’”
" The Duc de Joyeuse could not repress an an-
gry gesture, and the king, whose tone had at
first been sorhewhat sharp, went on more gent.
1y, looking fixedly at 8forzi while speaking:
« How do you reconcile, monsieur,” he said,
"4 the immense respect you pretend to feel for
"royalty with the exorbitancy of your demands ?
Does not the twenty thousand erowns you have
"named as the price of your spanjel amount to a
* formal refusal on your part ?”

#8ire,” replled Raoul, “my intentions have
unfortunately been misunderstood. I eonfess
that, though poor, I said I would not part with

“my spapiel for twenty thousand crowns, but I
" added that I valued far above that sum the
lpp iness of approaching your majesty.”
s 4 ¥aving been recelved into our Ppresence,
?xl:rl;' s;oﬂ u‘:fngh;:; forlyour spaniel, but de-
ourse! rfectiy » " re.
- yarked Henry III, Peribelly Satified” re
" uBire,” answered Sforzl, «the remor
of the honor I have this day mﬁf‘eg,"“fﬁs
‘which would have been more precious still had
'your majesty ¢alled me t0 him' to require me
to expose my life in his service, will fill my en.
u;: ;xutenoo ‘with joy.” .
; “Your sentiments,” sald He: 111, &
short pause, during which he looked iy
. yaller with inoreased atténtion, ¢ are those of a
good and Joyal subject. What is your name

4 The Chevalier 8lorzi, sire.” SR

« How old are you?”

‘«Twenty-four years,”

« Four years younger than you, my dear bro.
ther,” remarked Henry III., turning towards
the Duc de Joyeuse. *Good heavens!—how
rapidly time flied! When I saw youfor the first
time you were the chevalier’s age—it seems but
yesterday ! On looking at you closely, however,

I see that you have grown older,” N

lerving signs of impatience on the part of his
: tavorite, addressed. himself to Raoul : )

- «T¢ would be difficult, chevalier,” he said, “to
find in-all my Court a gentleman better-looking
-than yourself; but: I can see clearly, by your
sunbrrnt complexion and certain detatls of your
‘dresé, that you do hot appreciate as you ought
the advantages with which you have besn en.
dowed by nature. I take a great interedtinthe
' happiness of our ladies, and I hold that our
gontlemen eclipse in beanty and eleganee all
their rivals st foraign Courts. You will go shis
vary day t0 my yeoman of the laundry, and
‘tell litm, in my name, to furnish you the pow.
ders, essences, and perfumes prepared for our
personal use. I particularly recommend you
to use Castre soap. It produces a marvellous
effect on the skin, Have you no request to ad-
dress to us, Chevaller Sforzi ?*

Raoul’s heart beat violently. The moment so
ardently desired for obtaining justice against the
Marquis de la Tremblais was come. He was
about to reply when the Duc de Joyeuse, whose
impatience ‘had become more and more uncon-
trollakie; rose froms: his sens ‘and addressed the

«8ire,” he cried; “let mé beg you to observe
that it is siready nearly six o'elock, and that,
contrary to the etiquette of the Court and the
directions of your physician, you have not yet
called elthist tor your mopning broth or your
wine, It seems to me that you can defer to
some other time this interesting interview with
Monsieur Sforst. Really, if your friends did not
take care of yeur health, you wonld in & short
time become 8o to be unreeognis-
able. The infraction committed this morning
on your regular habits is already bearing fruit.
The freshness of your complexion-—s0 eonspi-
guous a little while ago—has vanished. You
socused me a few minutes ago of growing old!
100k at yourself i § mirror I” -

« Don’t make yourself uneasy, my son,”said
Henry IIL, &t the same moment snstching up
& mirror and saxiously looking into it; «I own
{ have'done wrong. ‘Chevaller Sforsi, give one
of my gentlemen your address, I will see you.
agaln soon. Heaven preserve you! Don't for-
got what I told you about the Castre soap, My
tdear Joyeuse, tell the two gentlemen .of the
thamber, my physician and the officer ‘of the
goblet, that they may bring me in my brotk
and wine, Let the princes, cardinals, officers
of the Crown, and Secretaries of State comein,
I certainly have talked too long fasting. Cheva-
lier Sforzi, good-day.”

From the mocking look of the Duc de Joyeuse,
Raoul was at no loss to understand that he had
seen the king for the first and last time, It was
with a heart swelling with anger and despair
that he took his departure from the royal cabi-
net.

CHAPTER XXVII.
OUT OF SCYLLA INTO CEARYRDIK,

For the space of half an hour Raou! Sforzi
was completely unmanned by the failure of his
interview with the king. A ocold perspiration
beaded his forehead, his legs bent under the
‘weight of his body, so that he was falu to lean
for support against the balustrade of & baloony.
By degrees the fresh morning air calmed his
agitation. His pride, too, rebelled against the
‘weakness by which he had been momentarily
overcoms. C

 Am I & ohild or &' woman?” he asked him.
self, « to allow myself 10 be thus cast down?
No, I will not be eonquered! If Monsleur
D’Arques interposes between me and the
1 have stlll my sword, His majesty loves
Immocial—of Bis body T will maks & stepping:

mmorts will make a

stone to reach the throne! Aococursed race of
eourtlers ! - To live in intimacy. with the king,
to have the means of inspiring him with gener-
ous resolutions and grand designs, and to make
him spend his time in prattling about fashions,
and talking about the trumpery scandals of the
Court !—woe to whoever of you shall come in
my way! After all, why should I despair? I
have not yet lost the game.. His majesty’s re-
ception of me was even kinder than 1 ventured
to hope. When D’Arques and Lavalette first
went to Court, they were as unknown asI!—
and to-day the highest-handed seigneurs dread
thelr interest and bow before their power. Why
should not I succeed as well a8 they have
done?”

After indulging in these reflections, wh ch
had the effect of arousing him from despalr, he
descended from the balcony to the open court
of the Louvre where his horse awalted him, and
sprang into the saddle. :

Passing along the Louvre, he saw at about fifty
paces off & numerous and brilliant cavalcade of
gentlemen advancing towards him. By an in-
stinolive movement he drew his horgze towards
the wall, without observing ia so doing that
he occuplied the upper portion of the paved road.

¢ Mordieu, gentlemen !” cried & young man of
about eight.and-twenty, Who rode at the head
pf the party, « there are two kings in France, it
appears l—ior 1 do not recognize anybody in the
kingdom, if not his majesty, or the Duc d’Anjou,
or Messeigneurs qe Guise, all at this moment
a}uent;,” v‘rfm have the right thus to take the wall
of mp

* Unless it should be the redoubtable Seigneur
Busiay ¢’Amboise, come. from his grave,” said
oue of the gentlemen, laugbing. .

The young man whom Sforsi’s involuntary
pretensions had so strongly moved, took this
- Jesting remerk in anytbing but part.

“ Momleur," he replied ooldly, ¢ the Beigneur

thing tohis; therefore, though we were enemies,
aud he had several times announced his deter-
mination to seek a guarrel with me, he always
saw fit to remain on terms of the most exqui~
site politéness with me.” '

the Hpe of the courtier who had called forth this
reply, but he refrained from pursuing the sub-
Jeot further.

" The young man, who boasted of having daunt-

'Sefgneur de Bussy, might have been, a8 We
‘have sald, about eight-and-twenty. His visage,
in spite of the delicacy of his effeminate feat-
ures, presented & remarkable expression of
coldness, pride and arrogance. His costume
was of almost incredible sumptuousness; but a
certain carelesiness with which it was worn
seemed to indicate that its extreme richness
arose rather from the position at Court of the
wearer, than in obedience to the wearer’s own
taste.

Sforzi, absorbed in his own reflections, was
waiting to continue his way until the cavalcade
had passed, when his attention was roused by a
voice calling out roughly : )

% Get to your proper side of the road, lout!
You are blocking the way,”

80 little did the chevaller imagine that these
words were addressed to him, that he'turned his
head to see who the person was thus addressed.
The road by the side of the Louvre was com-
pletely deserted. He started; it was to himself,
then, that the insulting words had been
spoken ?

His uncertainty was of brief duration. A
second interpellation, not less energetic than
the first, cleared away all doubt. The young
man at the head of the cavalcade spurred his
horse up to 8forzi, and cried, with anjmperative
gosture af the head: . .

“ Get to the lower side of the road, or, mordieu /
IMl'send you and your sorry nag rolling in the
dust I”

To provoke Bforzi, even when he was in &
-mormal state of mind, was to run & great risk;
- but to venture to insult bim gratuitously, at the

moment when all his passions were in a state
of turmoll, was to run upon almost certain
death,

| ¢ Monsleur,” sald Raoul, with that fearful
calmuess which rage driven to extramities
gives, % was It really to me you spoke 1”

- ¥he only answer deigned by the young man
‘Was to raise a riding whip he held in his hand.

& Blood and carnage!” yelled Raoul, « your
last hour has come!” And driving his spurs
into his horse’s flanks, he drew his sword, and
dashed upon his adversary.

8o prompt was the chevaller's movement,
that the young man in luxurious costume had
barely time to draw & pistol from one of his
holsters and fire it. He fired point blank, but
with such precipitation that the ball injured only
the small plume of feathers in the front of the
chevalier's cap.

« Help, gentlemen !"” orled the courtier, spur-
ring towards the cavalcade—help! I am being
assassinated 1” .

# No, only chastised !” cried Raoul, striking
him across the face with the flat of his sword.

A witness of this soene, which passed within
the space of a dozen seconds, would have re-
marked that at this proceeding of Sforzi’s the
ocompanions of his adversary exhibited more
pleasure than ecither astonishment or snger.
Nevertheless, they did not hesitate.to go to the
asgistance of the latter, and twenty swords in-
stantly gleamed in the morning light, -

To defend himself against such superior forces
was imposaible. The chevalier bravely and
promptly took his messures. He replaced his
sword in its soabbard, dropped his bridle on the
horse’s neck, orassed his arms, and contem-
piated his enemies withont quailing,

¢ Messiours,” he oried, ¢if yom are cut-purses,
leave me at least fime to recommend my
soul to heaven. I will not attempt to escape.
If you are gentlemen, do not dishonor yourselves
by a cowardly and odious assassination. You
are twenty—I am alone,”

These words, uttered with as much firmness
as dignity, controlled the troop of courtlers,

¢ Messieurs,” continued Raoul, quickly, «1I
see 1 have to do with gentlemen. Nobility has
been insulted in my person: which of you will
“;q as my ne(;tl);;l. ?"Th

0 One rep. e constrained and embar-
rassed mlen of the gentlemen, however, test.}’;ed
how much this sflence cost them, and thatall of
them, 1f they had not been withheld by some
powerful conslderation, would have answered
warmly tothe chevalier's appeal.

It was Bforzi’s ag orsary
break the silence, v Who was t{le first to

¢ Monsleur,” he
with rage, ’ 8ald, in a voice indistinet

‘ you have to thank heaven that our
meetlng took place before the Louvre., A loyal
&m}o ’e:mml Bubject of the king cannot fight,

;: > peak, tnder the eyes of his sovereign,
hs;‘ ; ;x{::ance will loge nothing by waiting, I
s Jou on some more convenient spot,
Your name, {f you please ?”
‘e 3,‘2,‘;.":,“{;,” replied the chevalier, pointing to
hand yo © Louvre, « ] should better under-
eny pem‘:: lgmplel and your delicacy if I did
awe ﬂ: ere, Upon the ‘wall of his majesty’s
pléwmn‘l. By © IArk left by the ball from your
Bave way w",&‘“ﬁ 1 consent to admit that you
) ® prompting of unrefiecting rage,

and that your intention iy to meet me again, I

An almost imperceptible smile passed over

4 the most dangerous duellist of the time, the]

. @ expression of voiog,
of sarcasm and menace, re 4 .

« I ‘mongienr, am called the Vigomtie do 1%
valette, of, i£ you prefer it, the Dup. d*xpgrw;
Tam well enough known st the ‘Court %0
found witipous diionly.” ' - s

The mayortte of Henry IIL logkied ¢t 5"“;,‘
from out;the corner of his.¢jye to enjor’
overwhelming effest he .*M&‘ 1o sed this 1%
v nroduce; but his expeetation s a0
mously dsappointed. . Fa )

On learning thay he way in:
ofis of the of Kenry UL’y K !.ni."“,,
in thiy gibenmstance & stroke of Providénoe
gave utterance to a cry of savage joy. od

‘“Ah! you are the Duc d’Epernon I” he orl 10
« It s your evil star that has brought you 08
my path. I have a double revenge to take up®
you l—revenge for the personal insult you b
put upon me, revenge for the impertinent
haviour of your companion, the Duc de Joyﬂ’:i
towards me. Now, Monsleur le Duc, dism
If you are victorious, his majesty will dul{.::
plaud your valor; if you fall, he will shed 1
to your memory. In either case, im, o
assured to you, Dismount, I say, and let
settle our difference.” and

At the trembling volce, flashing eyes po8
knit brows of his adversary, the Due d'EP':ﬂv
turned lividly pale; his hand moved stesl
towards the holster of his pistol. y"

Monsieur 16 Duc d’Epernon, who, ‘h;und‘d
preceding, had the good fortune to be W
at the slege of La Fere, at which so many o
tlemen were destroyed, and -where yousé
D’'Arques, since then become Duc de 107“(’;5

. The king agaii pused, and the withont ob- }Bussy Xnow that my sword gave way 1n ne: [« wicked stiilé coritrasted htk mouth, and, 2 &
thousand erowns for that deltolous little spanie} } servi e .qu

lost seven teeth—Monsieur le Duc ’Eperfi,d
not like figuring, as an actor, in a duel.
with an active mind, clear-sighted and 108
tious, differing greatly from Quélus, M‘“‘:,'lo
and Joyeuse, who, all headstrong and quiﬂ,.
some, drew their swords on the slightest ¥y
text, and of & party of honor made &
pleasure, he had always taken the greﬂ'“""::;
to keep out of single combats 1—so much 50
many courtiers doubted his courage. st

The king alone, blinded by the boundle® o,
tachment be felt for his favorite, beleveC ge
to be {limitably brave and daring. l:x::mmd
that, under the king’s eyes, d'Epernon o,m
@ rare audacity. With the remembmw
tragic ends of his beloved Quélus and o8-
Henry 111, exerted himself to interpo ohx‘udw
thority, and, with tearsin his eyes, impl
fiery ’Epernon to control his transports. wh

Every duel which d’Epernon sacrifi and
love for the king was worth a new ravof-h .
as the fortune ofd'Epernon had been over® = ny
ingly bountiful, it may be judged hoW
affairs of honor he had given up. ook

“Well, monsieur,” cried Sforzi, in 8 M7, g8
tone, ©have you yet succeeded in coming
understanding with your oourage t”

The Duc d’Epernon gently half drew “,‘:,;’5
tol from the holster, and addressing “i.jve
either to throw him off his guard, OF “’w,np‘
him to afresh aggresston, warranting & P
defensive movement : nate?®’

«Monslear,” he sald, « I dannot, W ity
my wishes may be, compromise MY % ' ior.
with the first person I happen to °“°::,|oﬂ'
Laws exist for the chastisement of the 10% S
cles of such a8 you. Perhaps I 0“"’,& wr
recourse 10 the severity of these 1aws.” | g of

At this arrogant reply, Raoul felt 8 00" gb-
blood swim before his eyes, However, Pl
ing to injure the goodness of his cause o, ghe
outburat of passion; e ocontrived to potsl
mastery over himaself. o

% Monsieur,” he said, * his majesty b:yd:“‘;r
ing to admit young Caumont to intimac?s i
it was pretended that the young man W& glo
gentleman, has given you a besutiful 9?“, in
of humility for your guidance. 1 do 8% "po
what way Monsieur Caumont, b“ono’.,.pt“‘
d’Epernon, can tarnish his glory by ;‘on.w"'
the challenge of the Chevalier Sforzl. o VY
my patience is exhausted ; do ot f0T0° L gp00
refusing me a just reparation, to use Wy
towards yon, which I should assured 000 b
:ltlt«erwards, but of which you would 8% © :

e victim,”

“ You threaten me, I think ?” dﬂm‘“ded‘ .
pernon, voich o

Sforzl was about to answer, when & wh”"
once plercing and charming, wnnd‘d;.'m. voio
and checked the words upon bis Lips. TV oo
proceeded from the interior of &
“:,.nﬁ o

an instant before, had stopped &
distunt from the spot on which tbis
violence was passing. o~

« Monsieur le Chevalier,” the V°‘°°d.y“
“be on your guard. Monsieur le pe
non 1s always 1o be distrusted WheR gy &7
Wwith the pommel of his pistol, a8 B¢ ¢ 'gp l&‘;
ing. lb]l)o not harass yourself ﬂ;OOb vgﬁ 3
Pposslble reparation : reserve - Jjjesr
future. Get away from this 8pobs "";9‘” ¥
fast #s you can, I admire your valo n,,o;‘;
Just pride. Monsieur le Duc is A et
my ; it will be a true pleasure to 388~y
Interests with yours, You may 860 b7 5 /3ics
guage that I very little dread the 8P6EC gukb
sleur Caumont. Do you net thmk;u pr g
ihat my support will be extremey "
Monsienr 8forzl 1 with t°

“ Madame,” replied d’Epernon, an ,;Uf‘:\‘
teur which nohody carried to -suah “”,', e
as himself, and which brought him Mﬂ"f
of 111-will at Court, « your interfore®°3 poid: %
confirm the opinion I have alway® 0’
You shamelessly take your lovers

M,,-,ﬂv"'
of society, The appearance of this o It 'llx"“
You, that is all. Good day, m ;

)

tell you we shall meot again.” ‘to b3
The Duc d’Epernon gave the reid ©
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and rode away, £ollowed by his ooriige of gen

smen.

v Raoul, surprismd by thesudden terminationof
his adventurs, was aboul to thank the un-
gnown Iady, but she stopped him with a gos-
TS,

¥ o Maonslour,” sta sald, haughtlly, «Iknow

your namoand addreas ; I will lety ou kno«
when 1 hiave ner< of you."

Seated 1otiorloss upon his home, 8fors
watched for sowe timo the course of tho heavy
cebtele, 1o remarkod that ssveral pages at-
ronded at the door, and that it was sccompan-
nted by » ocnsiderable cscort of gentlomen, It
was not uodll tno carciago passed out uf hissight
that ho pursurd his way,

wWho can shis woman be?” ho askod bime.
self. 1low buautifuily ber blondo bair andulue
cyes haruionizo with tho brilllant whitencas of
bet coniplexion {—what audacity and nobleness
upon het braw! — what flre in her glanocal
Fverytliing anout her indicates illustrious urle
gl Bhal, Iese her againt—wlll sho remom.

r 191"
m'Duﬂua 1he remalnder of hils rlde, tuo cheva-
enller thought of nothing but of tho unknowz.
un reacbing tho Stag’s Head e perceived Do
Maurevers Jmpatiently awaiting on tho thres-
hold of tho hostelry.

wWely,"” orled tho oaptaln, « has tho king
complinrented you o your good louks ¢

8forzl tovk the giant by the arm, and dravy-
10g him lato the room, rulated Lo bhim ail that
1o had done durlng tho morolng.

« Thousaud leglons of dovilal” exclaimod Do
Masurevert ; ssthisis a pitiful beglnoing! To
atart by making onomies of Messlours de Juy-
ouso and d’Epernon loaves you no chaace! Tho
moetlng with tho handsomo blonde compon.
satos to o certaln degree, 1t 1s tree,  There aro
te® wunea 1o Parle who pussesa a cuech , this
must be some bigh lady. You must contrivo to
employ your handsome dress to good purpose
before it beoomos faded ! Who knows {—Irom
the tnoment tha king advised you 1o use Castro
s0ap, and authorized you to apply to his yoo-
man of the lauadry, there is po doubt he waa
pleased with you. We shall seo {~wo shall
s0al”

Do Maurevert wag golug o. in th.a fashion,
when, on hearing a modest tappiog at the door,
he Interrupted himsolf to bld the person kaock.
.ag for admiltance como 10. Tho lan llurd of the
Stag’s Head presented himself,

«» Monsleur,"” he sald, addrossing Raocul, * here
ts & lotter, brought by a servant, with instruc.
udons that It waa to bo glven into your own

hands.”

The chavalicr broke tho seal, and after run.
niog bis eyes over tho coutents; of the missive,
remarkod ¢

«]t is from tho mistross of Phocbus, and In-
forms mo that sho wlil rocolvo me this after
noots a¢ her house, at two o'clock."

« 1}y Cupld, I'm delighted to hoar it1” cried
De Muurevett. ¢ By tle way, does this lady
wentlon In her lotter ‘ho gratitudo sho owes
you??

« Cartalaly sho doss.'! .

»That's all right, thon. Nothing could be
bettern~I mean more promising.”

Raogul's thoughts had wandered, and Lis mind
was Nlled with tho remombrance of Diave. £o
deeply was he plunged {2 reverie, as fur some
time 1o bo unconscious of the fact of the captain
still continuing to address him. At length De
ssureverl's voloe aroused him with astart,

u My dear friond,” cried thocaptain, ¢ theun.
ficlpation of this rendex-vous appoars to bavo
& decldedly strange effoct on youl”?

* What rondes.vous, captain t” asked Raoul,
abaently.

«Wall, that 18 an amusing quostion !” cried
Do dMavrovert, ¢ Whatl—has your mind been
waudering so ¢ar in the flelds of imagination
that yoa have forgotien yowr appolatmont for
iwo Q’olook this afternoon 1"

o1 really had for the momeni forgutlen 11,
replied Reoul. |

« Pargotien it }—aru here hava I Leen pre-
dicting the most brilliant results from your
waking violeat Jova £o0 the old mlstress of Phuw.
bus, whois evidently doeply smitten with you.
Why, my dear Raoul, yua have gut hare a aplon-
4id chance of making your fortune—if you will
only follow my directiuna”

v My dear oaptaln,” replied Hforal, smliilog,
uIam afrald yov waste your timoe with me. X
love mademolsollc d'Erlavges with all the
a'rength cf my 0l , bul If oves I were so viio
a3 10 prove falso to iny sworn falth, it would
oertalnly be witheat any Lhoughi of reaplog ad-
vantags from my lncovastancy.”

“ By the oharms of the uvble lady Venus I”
crfed De Maarevust, with a disuppulnted alr, « X
should never have expoctad, dess companiun,
so much logratitede whd altopliclly o yuus
part ° Wby, if sach are your senilments, bavo |
you glven me yuwu Aote ofband fur ive huu-
dred cruwaa T Alo yoeu iguorant of the factihat
20arly all the groat lurds ab Cuustseap buil
hunor and profil Sum the cxtravagaace uf wo-
wen ? Da yon wish toaffoct Aingularity by such
1Avage ways of lvingt”

* Captala,” seplled Blursl, gravely, - you will |
{nflpltely ubilgn ma 2 aub cvutinuing this dia-
casslon. X baye the misforfane lobe very atub- ¢
boroly wedded W vy opluleas’

Da Maure vezs ot his shoulders witlian
alr of vexsticn, and remajnedsilont. However, |
ten minutes belfore the cluck swiuck the hout
sppolnied by the late mistreass of Thabus fus |

hastily arrsnged his dress and departed, pro.
mising the captain toreturn to supper.
"3

CHAPTER XaVIIL
A HRIVENTANE MAGDELKN.

Raoul apeedily reachiod tho houso tnbiabited
by the late mistreas of tho spantel, & solitary
looking building, half hiddan Ly tho tros of &
vast gurdon, and onclosed on all sides by bigh
walls, presonting & severo and gloomy aspeet,

At the first atroko of tho knocker, the door
was opened—the vialtor was ovidently expoote
ed. It was an old man-sorvant wbo receivaed
and conducted the ciovalior up a lignt of stops
Into tho {nterlor of the house, on reaching which
ho threw open a palr of large folding-douors and
announced:

¢ Monsleur lo Chevallor 8forzl.”

Tho mistresa of tho houxe was scatod In &
largo arm.chair, She rosc, bowed 10 tho che-
vallet and motioned him to bo seated,

80 groatly was tho light which entered the
toom, intorcepted by trees growing against tho
frindowa, that at /irst Raoul was unnble to dis-
Uinguish tho surrounding objocts. It was nnt
until his eyes had grown accustomed to tho
halflight of the room that o was able to reocog-
yze the fact that ho was iu an oratory.

A large crucifis, exqulsitely carved, was sup-
ported against the tralt by a group of angels,
aAud A massivo prie-dies and (wo arm-chaurs
compossd tho entire furaniture of this sombre
Petrent,

As to the anknue n iadg, sho presentod in
face and bearing tho stamp of & molancholy
graoco and distinction, so 1owmarkavle aa to mako
him at once feol for act a tendor Aod respecifug
friendship,

B8ho was inoontestadbly beaaliful; but tho air
of gontle and resigned sorrow exhibited 1o her
foatures, Instend of awaking admiration, evoked
the beholdor's sympatby.

“ Monsleur Bforzl,” shoe kald, In a melodlious
voloey “if I heaitated befols recoiving you, do
0o accuso ma of Ingratitude. I Itvo 50 com.
Pletely out of the world, 1a such absoluto re-
tiremont, that to givo accoas Lo & strangor con-
stitutos an fmportant event in my existonco. 1
beg you now to accept oy thanks for tho pro-
:cu:m you 50 bravely and generons)y affordod

o'

s pladame,” replicd Raoui, « 1 shouid bs sorry
it you wero o attribute to mero curiosity s
question [ ask pormisslon to addross to you,
Tha attark to which you were nearly falling a
victim doos not appear to me to have beon
mude by chiance, I attribute it tothe hats or
vengoanoe of someo person. Do you not intend
to ko precautions agnjnst & reaowal of the
altempt agalust your lifo?”

¢ 1 thank you, chevulier, for this mark of fn.
torest. Yes, I have powerful enemlos, orger for
wmy destruction,  As to taking my precautions
aguiust their dodgus, I havo no (ntontion of
t‘loll.l‘ %0; my lifo Is in tho keeping of heaven.
illgssod will Le tho day when In its Infinite
ntercy and goodness, it delgns to relieve mo of
wmy earilly burden.™*

Raoul culd not ronress an dxclamation of
surprise, The ohild, 1resonted, considering bor
:f;" an, oxtraorctinary resemblanocs to Heury

« Do you now understand my remorse, Mon.
sleur Bforzl *--T was bolrnged, my {nuncspoe
ubured—the wickodest means wero emplnyed
to raako me fall tnto tho abyss. My erime was
not in my fall. It was in the tove that followed
It—love, whioh I stil) (ee) for the author of my
dishouor. My the ononfexaiun T at this mo-
ment makoe of my ain serve for my atonsment.

s Madame " replled Raou!, deeply toushsd.
s your humilite raiscs yon In my eyos—=whore
you are worthy of all ndiniration aud respect!?
1 ran now oxplaln tho crime to which you wure
80 nearly falling a victim.,  Your beauty, your
tove, your virtue, have given umbrago to Mos-
tlours do Joyouso and d'Eperaon, Have I not
guessed arfght 1

While the chevalior was spoaking, made-
molsclle had fallen Into deep meditation, At
tho name uf d'Epernon sbb hastily ralsed her
head, and replied. in atonn ofalarm *

¢ 210 has sworn to kill me:”

¢ And me alvo, madame,” ropliod Raoul, with
& sad amile.

Mademolsolle J’Assy placed her child upon a
volvot aushion at lier feet, and sald to hor*

« Place your bead npon my knees, Heurlotto
sud remain quiet. I want to talk with this
gentleman.”

«l will go to slcep then, mamma,” repilod
the child, kissing her mothar’s band.

8ho kept her word; fur her head had hardly
rosted on ber mother’s knees bofore sbe olosed
her eyes. and xank into a tranquil slumber.

AMademolscllie d’Assy then oontinued the cone
versationn.

« Mouatear Rforzl.” she sald, ¢ wa havo met
but twioe, and the first timeo you saved mviifo:
the second, you gave me tho lnefiable pleasure
of which J have so long be deprivoed, ofspeaking
of bim ! Like &ll anhappy persous, I am super-
stitious, It & amas to me that your visit will
bo fortunale to mo—that hoaven itself have
gulded you upon my path,: You and I, mon-
sicur, havo A common bond of misfortune !
Have you a slster, chovaller?”

«Alas! madame, I have no amily.”?

n1f the fauit which I have commitled does
no! render me an object of abhorrence in your
sight,” continued Madernniselle d’Assy, bowing
her head—t1f you belleve, chevalter, tuat &
crqature who has dosoended 60 iow may have
prescrved some little goodness of heart—accopt
me for & aister "

8forz!, by a spontaneous movamont, rose from
his chair and bent hls kneo befure this unfor.
tunate rcyal viotino.

#Afadame,” he crlod, respectfully kissing
her hany, «I cannot tell you how much joy
your offer gives me. 1 will justify your conil-
denco by my devotion and gratitude,”

« Monsiour Sforzt,” suld Maiemoiselle d’Assy,
“since you have 50 gencrously acocpled the
offor of my friendship, I owo you certaln ex-
planations, certaln coufidences. If L have lovod
tho king, belleve me It was not only becawse he

Tueso words deeply sffected the chrvaller.

was, at that time, tho wost brilliant gentleman

«When vnobelioves 1n heaven, madame,"” he ) uf bis kingdom: 1t was, oun the conirary, his

#ald, * ono cantot dospalr on earth.”

¢ Alag, chovalior!” replled tho lady, with a:

woaikness which attached e to uim. 1 thought
1t would be possible, if uot to ennvbie, at teast

sigh, “ when memory servea but to call ap ro- ) to oxcuse my faolt, by saving his maujesty trom

morse, nothing can assuage ita bitterness,”

1 the pernicious oounsels of the courliers who
‘*Remorso! Applied to yourself, madame, , surrounded bim.

taving ouce eutered on Lhe

tho woni, it seems to me, can have no real ap~ | suruggle, I ouglit Lo Rave maie any suofinice Lo

puuu%u

) continue my fnfluenco over him, But 1t 18 BOW

% You aro tulstaken, monsieur. It I8 feruorsa | too tate.

wrhlch is killing me.”
‘The speaxer buratinto tears.
«Mousieur,” suddenly oontinued the lady,

« D’Epernon controls him, and d’Epernop i
not a man to give up bis prey, 1 admit tbat, in
affairs of State, lie bas high qualltier, Hissub.

chack’ng hersortow, U Tum cullod Mademolsells | uety, his touaciiy, the siraigniforwanivess of

d'Assy.”

his judgmant, bis foresight, bis resdy and bold

Raoul bowed politely; but the name given , expedients, ralse him fur atove ail tus men

him Ly the tady conveyed no irfsrmation to
his ming,

' about him.

At tho Court ho 18 & glant ia vhe
midst ofdwarfs. To have such & man for an

“'Whlat, mousienr ™ she erled.~#dv yon not , enomy 18 Lo plag & dasgorous gume, He turus
tarn your looks from me with horror 7 Ah, you , to bis owa profiv tho boundless infiusuce Lo
treat me with o0 much goncrually aod lndal- | possessos over ihe King, dut L adnut tbat bo

gonoe.”

; would nover sx0riflce to his OWD 1nlerests 1hosa

« AMadame,” replied Raoul, moro #nd more , of Lis masier, for whom he {seis au unuileravle
actonished,  you would oonfess to having com- | attachment. It Heury wero to 1080 Lts crown
mitted aumeo orime, but  canuut bolivve It ol | Lo-morTOW, IS ait his SEIVANLS turlicd WAITS OF
vou. Irecoguixe In you signa of goodnozs and | perjurers, AMonsleur d’Epernon would bo tue

virtas in which X cannot Le mistakon,

You ; onty one who would romain fastbfal wo itm., It

are, I am sure, worthy of all cospect and | 1s an Loeaplicuble MYLLOFY 01 the Quran Neart.”

homsage”

AMadomoisolle d’Assy ralsed her eyes towards
the oracifiz suapouded (o the wall, sad cried in
a forvont tonw . .

«He von be thanked that bas willed
proacive my namo frum the ignominivas ocie-
Lrivg 3t descrvos —Heaven be thzukod I

Yo the courso of the conversation, which was
. contlnged for a oconsilerablv jengih Of iune,

, #aoui, at tho prossiog request of Madtesaolsello §

(or C’Epernon she ook your couse 1o hand, y« v
would bave a great chance of snoooens.”

« Alas, mademolsclle{” replied Raoul, «1 am
alone and tsolated in my wonkness! Tn all
Parls I cav count. but one friend, and oven this
bne enjoys but littlo credit.,  Yet now I think
of 1t—0h, no,” he addod, «that is a mere
dream."

¢ You are thinkiug of somo other friond 7**

“This marotng * anawered the chevatler,
“while T wan quarrelling w.th Monsiour [a-
valoitn, 8 lady tu a carrlace —o tady of ques
ke haauvty, proud (earing, and biting and
tranical tone of vajoo—gtnppod ber carrosse, and
boldly tnok my part. She troated the Duo
U'Eparnon not only with Aguleur but with in.
Uescribablo disdain. 8ho told him to his face
that sho was bls epemy, and that ahs made my
tauxe her own, and as eho drove away she 8-
sured e of her protaction.  But to coult on
such & promize wonld be folly »

«“Why 8o, chevallior?—On tho contrary—did
you remark the livery of thia lady’s gorvants ¢’

#No* T only observed that hor sulle was
uumenous.”

« It must be she,? sald Madomotisolle d’Assy,
half to horself.

“Da you know this lady?” ‘zquired Racul,
oagerly,

«1 am nat sure, chevaller, Your description
anawers porfoct!y (» ono of the highest ladies it
the kingdom. TYf T am not mistaken in my
sopposition, be assured that no accldent conld
bave sorvac you botter  Tho baldneas of thin
woman ghrinks from nothlag——not even befors
the myal) authority!  If, as she has declares!.
sho mokes your apnee her own, T dn not despalr
ofyour triumph.  8till I murt warn you, Mon.
sfear 8forzi, that in spite of the decp interext
with which the nnmerited misfortunes o° your
Digne bave innpired me, T cannot joln my
efibris with thoso of your powerful protectrioe.

«The tenacious and implacabls hatred which
this woman boars towards the king, thocrimin-
sl vproject which sha meditates and opanly
avows, forbld me tn have apy dealings with
her..—Oue lagt word, chevelier, T do not for an
{pstant doubt the noWllity and loyalty of your
character. I am sure yonare incapable of come
mitting a shamerul action, and yet I tromble
10 think of the dangerous ally with whorxn you
ars gboht tn nnita yvanraelf.  Be ob your gnard
—~—this woman is endowed with irresistible
powers of ¢eduction. T repoat, be on your

”

guard,

8ingularly intergsted by what Mademolselle
d'Asgsy had tald bim, *he chevalfor was reflect-
tog how ho micht gain from her complets intel-
ligence as to the obaracter of thls mysterious
protectrico, when the waking of little Hen-
riotte put an end to the conversation.

«t Dear mamma,” orted the child, kissing her
mother, I have bad such a beautiful dream.”

«Wbat havs you dreamed, my darling?”
asked Lior mother,

«] dreamed thutI was at tho Louvre, in a
room all gilded. The king held me on hisknees,
called ma his chlld, and offered me oranges and
hypocras, When J am grown up you will take
me to Conrt—will vou not, mamma*"’

«wNover! naver!” exclaimed \Mademoisalie
d’Assy, with an indascribable lmpression of
terror 10 her valoe, and pressing hor daughter
ainmost convulsivale to her bosom.

8forz! rose and took his leave,

« Monsisur Sforzi,” said Mudemolsgelle d’Assr,
« I hopo to see you Agaip £von, Moanwblle, I
whall nray for my bdeloved s'stor Dinune d'Er-
langes.”

Raoul was passing out of the oratory when
Mademoiselle d’Assy called bhim back.

«Chevalier,” she sald, “man’'s coursge 18
nothing without tue supportof heaven, Accept,
1 beg, this reliquary ; it contains & plece of the
holy cross. I shall be less uneasy, knowing
that 1o the midat of dangers you are under the
protection of this relic.”

To rofuse such 4 present, offdrel in such &
maonner, was impossible.  Raoul ascepted it,
and mademoisslle 100X froin her neck & chain
of goid and transferred it to his.

Half an honr later ho reached tho Stag's Head.

(To b contsnued.)
e o d
AN ISLANL LRYING TE,

The Iaiand of Buuta Cruz 18 aryiag up. Thes

| T Asey, roiatod tho atfaite of his puat ufe, tne | €em of the Weut Iodian Scas wus 4 gundea of

, citcumistances of his love fur Liane, aud ks
. ARZI0UCS On Accouns of her safety.

y “Ahb, chovaller,” siio ropUed, sudly, 10 spiwo |
In spite of Lis struogly-excited curiusiiy, , of tho disizess you are enduring froum Lho Gu-

freshnoks, boauty and fectility twenty yoamagu;
1t was cuvered with wuals, trees abuuad overy-
whers, aud raloa wero prufuss and requonk One
Jourth cf the island bhas nOW buoovmo an atlet

i i Jdexort. Forests and trees have beesn cal away,
Raoul remaloed stlent, while Madomolselis oeriainty you aro leftin as Lo tue fato of your | ’
, beiuved Liane, huw much less yuo nave W raln-falls have deated, and the process of deatc.

TAssy was absurbed in pious contesnplation,

. ug
Ay that moment the dvot upeuod, and & compisw of t,mm1 :x;;v;c::‘,“ n:v:] 3;:::?:1; :auw: advanced gradaalls wod, Irresisiib.y apon tho

charhing Bille glrl, abous Ave years of age)

wath wwwndo outang bair, ourat Joyowiy tulo  suffer porsccuiion frum the Wicked Lhsu W LK §
vhe vtatury aud ciambored vu (0 Mademuiselio . undor the weight ol roniorsel Tho dosprrale ¢

¥ ¥ t Lh Maad 186Lt0 & LLriAn, diviais
A Asny's Kaves, and throw hoes arms about e  posilioa of smolselio S ux'o: no:‘"m- ‘. Jation is watched by the people, wholly anable

lady’s neok. .
«» Yun promised mo nol to <ry aay mofe,
aanddial” sad che cullae  * You have avt Ropt
gour promwse., Why do youcry ?”
Medemolselio I'Assy smued at tho child
through bier tewrs and kissed hed passionateiy,
8fvszi swukod ab the ohild with as much ess
tonishment a8 admiration, The face of Made-

'molnlh d'Asey™ ohlld ocalled ap & vague

fecoliecuvn, semindiug him ounfusedly of the

rocolving the chevalier, the oRplalu ».ub -p L | dXeness of sume vae ho had previonly sesn.

W and sald to him afably .

This indochilon of ihe chevaller’s did 80s eas

“Raoul, itis not well-mannered L. keep Alady ! save the aiwaton of Mads.aclselio d'Assy.

walting, Itfs timefor you to atact.,”

« Motsleur,” she asked abruptly, “do you

£rorz), a socond tims ronses from meditation, | Xzow his 2areety the King of Frauve 2‘"

. lot Is to mine!

your Uns of condact.

stunding the enmity ot L'Epernon apd e

Juycase, seo bia majosly agmun.  His m""”lf, : and froah flelds, will be part of the waste. In-

mast Jisten (o you, and repdor yua Jusiioe.

you know goune, chevalior, who can awl yoa
10 gAIn renowed Acoess W o Ring T tlave you

cation beginning at one ond of the island, has

1and, tIt for scvon milps it Les beaume Ary and
barres aa the sea shure, hutsos a0d praatations
have boea abaaduvoed, and tbe advauce ofdeso-

to pravent, but knowing almoat to a certatnty the
time whes thelr owa habdltativas, thelr gardens

deed, the whoule lainnd scemns doamod, to become
& doaert. Thia and result 1 Delleved to beowing

ov pawerlul friend in crodit Wil doon Cue | SRUFCY 16 the destiuciiuh Of Lhe troed upoan Lhe

therlno §

The King still fears his moiher, and | laland some yearssgo.
Catherine, alarmod ab the daily incrersing as- )

P e e

oondency of the Duo &' Eporncn, 1 socrelly on- |

_deavuring to Gndermune tho LAVOLIILE'S crowlit. y
Calhorine, as 1 Lave wo well loasneu by exper-  anocdute vl the Phiadelplus paolsher, whe
. iomoe, is & fesolate woman, who would abriuk | advortisod certall fiew  Duoks as follows &

‘

Tie deata of Junan Stuach Mik briugs up the

from no means fus swe AtlaiDMent of LET ends. | » Milt ou Poltucar Eoonowmy,” « Dittoon the
1 1f you could seaura her support—it outof hatred | Jlows”
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COANADA T0 THE LAUREATE,

—

IBY CANADERXEIS,

—

« And that trus nortb, whareof wo lately heard
A strain to shame us, * Keep ycu to yourselves,
80 10yal is too costly ! friends, your love
Is but a burden: Jooso the bend 814 go
s this the tone of Emplre?”

TENNTYSON'S last Ode to the Queen.

——

We thank thes, Laureate, for thy kindly words,

Spoken for us to her to whom we look

WIth loyal love, across the mistysea,

Thy noble words, whose generous twoie may
shame

The 0old and heartless strain that sald, « Be-
gons

We want your love no longer: all our Afm

Is riches—that your love can not inorease I

Raln would wo tell them that we do not seek

To hang depeudent 11ke a helpless brood

That, selfish, drag a weary mothor down;

For wo have British hearts and British blood,

That leaps up, eager, wlion tho danger calls!

QOnoe &avd sgain our sona have sprung to arma,

To fight {n Brilain’s quarrel, not our own,

And drive tho covetous invader back,

Who would havg let us, perceful, keep our own,

R wo biad caat the British name away.

Cansdian blood hes dyed Canadian soil,

Far Britaln's honor, that wo desmad our own;

Nor do ‘we ask but for the right to keep

Unuruken, still, the cherished filial tie

That binds us to the distant sea-girt 1slo

Our Mathers loved, and taught their sovs tolove,

As the dear home of freomon, brave and true,

And oving honor more than ease or gold!

Wsll do we love our own Canadian land,

Its breezy lakas, its rivers swesping wide,

Pust stately towns and peaceful villagos,

*Mid banks begirt with forests to the sea;

Ita tranqull homestoads and its lonely woods,

Whore slghs the suramer breeze through pine
and fern.

Rut well we love, toc, Britain’s dafsied moads,

Hey prlmroea-t’ bordered lanes, her hedgerows
swee

er wlng tireams and foaming mountain

sr purple mountaing and her beathery braes,

And towars &nd rulns {vy-crowned and grey,

Gltstening with song and story as with dew;

Dear to our childhood’'s dreaming fancy, ‘ince

Weo hoard of them from thoge whose hearia
wers soro

For home and coubtry, 1eft and left for aye,

That thﬁy might monld, in these our wastern
w

New Britains, not unworthy of the old.

‘We hope to live a history of oar OWn-—

Onp worthy of the linesge that we claim;

Yet, 28 our past s bul of yesterday,

‘We claim as ours, too, that long blazonad roll

Of noblo dasds, that bind, with golden Iinks,

The Jong dim centuries since King Arthur
“pageal;”

Ana we would thenos an jnspiration drew,

To make our unlived future still uphold

The Ligh traditions of imperial power

That a’ﬁged our Britain queen on her whiis
c

Stretching her soeptre o’crthegleaming waves,

Evar beyound thasunsst! There were some

Who helped to found our fair Canadian realm,

Who lei’!I their cherished homes, their earthly

8! 'y
In the Zair borders that disowned her sway,
Rather than sever the dear flial tie
Thag stretched o strong throngh all the tossing
waves,
And came to hew out, in the tracklcas wild,
New homes, where s.dil the British fiag chounld
wave,
‘We wonld be worthy them and worthy thee,
Our old 1deal Britaln, generous, true,
The helper of the helploss. And, perchance,
Sseing thyself In ctr reveribg eyes
May keep tho worthler of thine ancient name

And power among ths natlons. Still we would
Ballave in thee, and strivo to maksour land
A brighter gem to light the royal crown |
Whase lustre s thy children’s—is our owno. $

L o e

MRS. FRANK.

S———

Mra, Frank. That waas just her name; nothing |
more, But whether it was Mrr Frank as a
Christian name, or Mrs. Frank aa a surasme, ¢
0o ans knew ; and s8 Misa Cripps, the Mentham
milliner and post.mixtrees, said to Mrs, Barnes, |
the vector’s wife, «It was 2 parucularly
awkward thiog not to know whiocb it was whan |
you came fo think of {t.” L

As ittle was known of ber old home or de.
longings a8 of hor legal patronymic. If shehad .
come from the clouds she ocould oot bavo drop- ;
ped injo Mentbam and Palrview moresaddeny, -
or with more mysterions aptness. 1

THE FAVORITE.

dld he know of her t they asked ipdignantly of
each nther. Nothing, absolutely nothing; and
{o know nothing was equivalent to knowing—
everything,

Mrs. Frank was young and pratty: two grave
offences in & goolety composad malnly of un.
married 1adios of & certaln age, with & couple
of disappolnted bachelors in leash, Young,
pretty, alone, reservoed, *unhappy, and not too
rich, the Menthamites wero convinced aha was
no gocd; and that If every ous had bis or her
due, and moral obliquities were punished ke
legal ones, she would be somewhere nowin s
mod-cap and & grey woollen dress, picking
oskum behind a grating. Tho only person in
the plaoe who expressed his fiem bellef in her
rospacladbility was Mr, Grevos, tha surgeon. But
then Mr. Graves wat «n odd man; not acoount.
od quite sound In his theological viewa, and
vaguoly suspected of an amount of libaralism—
1t was called by another namo in Miss Crippa's
back pailor—which, if Mentham oould have
verified 1ts suspioions, would bave made Alr.
Gravos look elsswhere for patients than among
its safe and orthodox Lomestoads. 8o that his
advooacy did tho new.comer little or no good,
and was oven regarded As ono suspicious cireum.
stanoe the more. For, you see, ho was not an
old inhablitant, Iike Bquire Tavp or Mr, Lum.
ley, the two disappointed bacbolors who bad
hold tho fomale world of Mentham in divided
allegiance for all those years; but comparative.
ly & now-coruer, and not well known oven now,
though he had boen some feur years in the
place, sud had had every family more or loss
through his bands in the time. And whea it
was remar; ed that Mr, Graves and Mrs, Frank
5000 beocame exceadingly intimate, and thattho
reserved, harsh.voloed surgoon spent a good
deal of his spare time at the preity litlle
woman's, Mentham assumed an attitudes of in.
diguant roprobation; and if there had been
another M, R. C. 8. within hailing distance,
John Graves wonld have had but a barren time
of it here.

Indced, thero was talk of somo pubile kind of
protost, and the ractor was gravoly exerclsed in
his mind as to the propricty of allowing the
new-ocmer to stay with the rest on sscrament
Sunday ; but ho took counsel of the rural doan,
and ro was fain to contant himsslf by a soorch.
tng sorman, which, supposing that Mrs, Frank
were roaily all she was beld to be, wonldscathe
her protty sharply. 8he bore the test, however,
without any public self.betrayal ; and the
Menttamites wondered, when they came ons,
whether it was innocence or hardened indlf.
ference that had carried her through.

It was a still summor’s evening when Mrs,
Frank and John Graves were walking by the
river-alde. A hundred yards or so below sat
Miss Cripps, snogly ensoconced witkip her arbor
—balf an 0]1d boat sat up on end; and sound on
guch an gvening travels far with the stream.

#I cronot, John, I would do anything you
twld me, a3 you know; but this {3 too hard,’’ sald
the woman’s soft volee, in & piteous kind of
optreaty.

#You must, Aline. What ir the uso of mo
1f you will not lst megtide you " was his roply,
made sternly.

“ Well, I'm sure,” sald Miss Cripps, with her
sharp Lose In tho alr. ¢ They have not lost
thelr timeo at all events, ¢John' and ¢ Aliney’
indeed ; and she not hrasix woeks, the minx 1

s But such a terrible step " aafd Mrs. Frank.

+It 18 for your own good,” answered hor com.
panion, ©1f you refuse you know what I'can do,
Auge; and in your interests—mark, in your
interests, child—what I will do.”

He spoko strongly, harshly, and so far seemed
to have overbotne Mre. Frank, for she did not
ap3wer him for some momenis. Then she aald:
#Whon is be coming, John?” And Miss Cripps
fauncled thers wore tears in the soft voloe,

sTo.morrow.”

#To-morrow{ Oh, Jolin! deay Jounf?

st Allns, you must be brave! All depends on
sour irmness and 0."

“# And 1 have 50 little of ejther, and you and
he 80 much {™ sho said, sighingly.

#Why do you couple us together?” aafd Mr.
Graves, angrily, “ You know I have repudinted
him, To-morrow is the last timo I will ever
soo him, and the iast time you shall ever soo

, 100,

»Ah, John! 1t a all very well for you to bs

80 stefn; yOQ are NOt & woinaD-—you cannot tell

' what I feel §” sald Mrs. Frank.

«1am not a woman, as yoo say, child, but 1
can onderstand what you must feel at your
association, remoto as it is now, with such an
unredeemod villain a8 ho ist" answersd John
Graves, with that bhard and viclous kind of
coolnoss which botrays so much in & man.

« No, no§ not that—more weak than wickod,”

she ploadod.

« I don't think Lasy Aanners thinksso,” said
Mcr, Graves, tho surgeon, grimly.

And then Miss Cripps heard this unmistaka
ble sound ot sobling, witb a confased kind of
whisponng, aa if he were trying to comfort her,

as the two retraced tbeir steps and went back |

towards Frirview,
«1 thought there was something bad about
her from the first,” said Miss Cripps, triumph-

« Tt was to be supposed,” said Miss Cripps, to. - 8atiy, ~aud now I've fund herout! As for
presenting publio opinion on the matier, «that , that Mr. Grayos, he's past praylog for, and I
Squire Tapp, the ownoer of Falrview, was satis- | slways thought so. I only hope the poarlaw

fisd. Bal {f he was, D0 0us olss was, and he .

will hear of it, and pat anoAher man

should bave consldered bis Delghbors’ feelinge,”  in his place, the serpent! And to think of
Indesd, Prblic opinfon {n Mentham ran quite : her belng such & ming—oh, the bad, brasen

high against Mr. 'rupe,
were disposed L0 resent it

a8 & personsl affront
that ba shounld have

and the Menthamites | Croatars i’

The soxt morning Miss Cripps was stirring

1ot one of thelr pratilest | Petimes, and watching carefully. The omnibns

places 10 8 siranger with 0o mots sponsorship that ran beiweon Mentham and Heaton rall-
thas hed this monosyllablo Mrs, Frank, What | way station went past her houss, bringing the

!

mail bags among other things, and somstimes
pessongers who bacame her lodgers ; and somo-
timos boxes of mlillinery for hor own use in
trade. To-day it brought the bags, as usual, and
two boxed or the sweetest Lrumpery Heaton
oould produce ; but of the threo gentlemen
traveling outatde, never a lodger for her, though
she felt convinoed that, wrappad in the coat of
one bf thom, sat Mrs. Frank'asecrets. Which
was {t? Thore was no mark by which he could
bo distingulsticd—this myaterions he who was
50 alernly reprobatod by John Graves, so tender-
1y bowalled by Mrs. Frank, and who was to
come to-day ¢+ de discanded for ever afler, One
was a fat, red.faced man, who looked like a
cattie dealer, anothor was dark-halred, smooth.
shaven, one who woro lis hat jauntily, had a
showy soarf, & huge breast pin, and a Joud atyle
of dress genomlly, and who had the appsaranoe
of & low-clasa actor; and the third was a falr
haired, doylah.dooking fellow, llke a mother’s
pet or & slister's darling-—-a careless, loosa-lppod
kind of man, whomight have been only eighteen
or twenty years old, so little of the resulls of ex-
pericnoe did be carry on his froe, and so boyish
and frolle was tho type.

Miss Cripps decided on the dark:hatred man
in tho middle. He was the moat disreputable-
looking of the 1ot ; and as ahe was sure {hat all
about Mrs, Frank was disceputable, this was
the one she chose 2s the partner 'n the mys.
tertous drama playlog cut at Falrview, She
raised her eyes to him seversly. Sha meant
virtue, and she looked 1t. But the actor gave
her & wink that ssut her into her shop as it she
had been shot; and the omnibus rumbled on
bearing the Mystory unsolved to its destina.
tion,

«Like the impudenocs of those men,” she
said, as sho toraed tostampand sort her lotters;
tand 't let Mrs, Frank xnow what I think of
her for bringing suoh stuff asthat to Mentham.”

Miss Cripps was wrong. Not the smooth.
shaven, loadly.dressed man, but the fair-haired,
youthful feilow asked hizs way to Fairview, with
8 careless tone and a kind of lounging, slippery
grace that seemed to wark & not too solid
nature; and, guided by the cstler of the George
and Dragon, s fow momentsa brougbt him to the

fron gates that shut in the gardens of pretty { Y0°

Mrs, Frank’s pleasaat home.

Mrs. Frank was {n the drawing-room as the
strangor passad in. John Graves, the aurgeon,
waa with her. As sbe heard the light swift
step on the gravel she started up, and her face
broke out {nto a trembling, plaintive kind of
love more pathetic than tears; but her com.
panion la{d his hand on her arm and checked
her starniy.

«None of that, Aline,” he sald, «Are you
going to throw away your advantege t”

Mss. Frank sat down sgain, and burisd her
feoe in her hands.

s 4 s bard,” she murmured, whilsthesurgeon
1ookod at ber with an expression in his oyes it
was well she did not sse, It would have told
her something more than sho knew already if
sbe bad seen it, and something it were, perhaps,
better for her and him should be unknown,

Then the door opened, and ths mald ushered
in #Mr, Smith."

The stranger went up to the palr sitting side
by side against the tabls, liko two asseasors of
judgment, and offered his band.

« No, air,” said John Graves, sternly, #Ido
not shake hands with roguea,”

The young man's falr face flushod. ¢ As you
will,” he answered, half carslesaly, halfdefiant-
1y. “I will try to survive the fnfiiction” He
turned to the lady. *.And you, Aline?” besald,
{n a diffarent tone, s tone tendcr, mualeal,
appenling, *do you, too, refuse to shake Lands
with me?”

She looked down, her eyes filling with tears.

« Your silence is sh answer,” sald very zently
the man the servant had called Mr. Smith.
«Perhaps I have deeerved it, Aline, but it {s
hard {0 bear all the sames.
you, always been trus to you, and were our
places changod at this moment it is not I who
would refuse to touch your hand, were it loaded
with ten times the smount of dirt thereison
mine”

T know that, Frank,"” said Aline, sofily, snd
she Jaid her hend in his.

«Thia {s Dot the Ume for Mlse sentiment,”
put in John Graves, in a harsh voloe. « While
you bave paltered and prated of lovs, forsooth,
soe to what you havareduosd her and yourself
by your villainy. It wasalways the way with
you, Frank, to talk 1iko s haroand toact Lke a

: and talking satisfied you.”
o And 1t was always your way, Jack, to be

hard on me and every other poos devil who,
chanoed to make a slip,” answered Frank, with ;
that nonobalant grace which evidently frritated |
the surgeon. «“Butl want to speak to Allne,

not to you, and {t is her declsion I have opme
for, not yours.”

«Eers is tho same as mine; seperatian final,
and irrevocable,” eaid Mr, Graves; “the tolal
obliteration ~_ your very nama, of your whole ,
existonce. When yon leave this houss you leave
behind you all you ever held—both a brother ,
and a wife. If you do not consent to this, then ,
nelther do T consant tobe your shield any loner; ,

apd the law—and Lacy Mannersi—may do their
worst,”

uls 1t 80, TAlice 1 asked Frank, lssning
nearer to ber., Ghe was weeping bitterly,
made Do KDSWAT,

aBpesk, Alins,” orfed John Gtaves, grasping
ber arm,
sulted.”

« 1 must,” sobbad Aline, ¢ You yourself, Frank,
havoe separated us,  You have put it out of my
powaer to Lalp youjany mare”

I bave zlwaysloved | SnsW

aAnd tolove me, Alfnet” saked the mans
der oaresal 06,
m‘l‘.:.:ad to 1!;3"“\,10“’” echoed John QGraves,

sta .

Brl??omped hor hands ovor her eyes, thoteans
forcing thelr way through her fingers.

«J tako only her word for that,” sald Frank,
turning with & quick flush and & dark look to
his brother. «In tuls at loast you Linye nopart!
Tell g, Aline,” and his voles trombled, thave
you veased to love me ?"

The surgson, who bad never removed bis
hand from her arm, here gripped 1t s0 bardly
thiat she blenched with paln; but she looked up
into hig, not hor husband’s fmce and answered
steadlly ¢

"N;,’ no! 1 can never do that, Frank! I love
you as I hiave always loved you, as I alwars
must love you. Am I not your wifet"

« Yeos, Allne, for better, for worse. Bo atleast
you said. Bat vows don't couut for muoh, 1
find, when the ocurrent sots the wrong way.”

« I you would we the short time bafore you
in businoss, not in slckly sohoolboy sentiment,
it would be more to the purpose,” sald Mr,
Graves, with his assessor manunor. “If your
love had been the love of & man, and hov of o
fool~and a viclous fool too—you would never
havo brought your wifo into this pass, If you
had not roapected yourself you might at leaa
havo cared for your name and for hers. It alo-
kons mo to hear all this absurdity of love when
you havo reduced hor to what sho ls—ihe wite
of a~—"

« Hush, hush, Johp I” cried Aline, placiog her
hand over his mouth, ¢ You must not say the
word—tho thing is bad enough!”

#Always tho way with women!"” muttersd
the surgoon, contemptuotily. *The word worss
than the thing!”

«Thank you, Aline,” sald Frank. Andforthe
arst time tholr eyas mot, Bhe colored violontly,
then grew pale and white, and turned her oyes
away s if the baddono wrong; but his fastened
themsolves on hers with as much pertinaclty
as tonderness, following her face as it drooped
aside, as if ho was cxerting some kind of power
over her,

At that moment tho sorvant rushed into the

m, .

«If you please, Mr. Graves, air,” she sald,
breathlossly, ¢ you are sent for at onos to the
rectory. Mrs, Barnes”—she Way the reotot's
wifo—«1s in & Gt, snd thoy don't think she has
s moment to live, Tho rector’s own horso 1s
heve.”

Jobn Gravos, never the moekeat of men foee
from his place with an imprecation,

« Lost 1" ho sald, betweon his clonchad testh.
sBut I will make ono effort more! I will be
back ina fow moments,” he said to Alins ; #and
I shall ind you here, sir,® to Frank, sternly
enough, Then to both, #Eembmber the duty
befors you, and the only terms on which my
prolection Wwill bo granted.”

On which he went out, and the strangely po.
sltloned pair sitting there, 50 near yot 8o fur off,
scomed 1o breathe more frecly when hebhad left,

As the garden gate swung to, and they heard
tho horse’s hoofs thundering down the road,
Frank rose from hisseatand wontoverto Aline,
Ho flupg himself on his knees by her, and latd
bis head on her stoulder with the carcssing
gesture of the old fond love days so long ago
now.

u Ah, you have made me #0 happy ln the
midst of all my milsery,” he said, tenderly.
«You love me still, Aline{”

¥ low cxn I help i, Frank? Icouldnotif{
triod,” she answered, simply.

« Yet you are golng to renounce e for ever?
You, my wife! golug to sepsrate yourself from
my very name, from all the past and al] the
hope of the future "

alttsnot ], d«;u', it l; ly?.n ;h:ﬂ b:vo made

1ife together impostible,’” sbo cried.
om’“ Nothwlnz 1s imposaible tolove, Alins, Frank

ered,
« Oh, do not ssy that! You kuow I love you
—love you,” she repacted, “and that Xam forced
leave you for ever.®
wul knoy: that you heod not 1£ you do not wish
1t sald Frank., “Iknow that yout are maerely
obeying the cruel willof & man who, though my
brothar, has been my enemy all my lfe; that
you have let him oome betwean ta; andthat in
his Jealonsy of me he does not mind making os
miserabls, and foreing you to commit a aln,”

u Joalousy ™ echiosd Aline.

“'Why, Aline,* remonstrated Frank, &you
canpot pretend to be ignorant of the Mot that
John !5 in love with you—hes always beeu in
love with you! Got me out of tho way; xijl me
with griet and despeir—and thero you aro! To
bé sure you are his slater-in-law, but the woeld
will not know that: and your marriage, if tile.
ga), will not be questioned. And yot woulg try
to meXe me bolleve you do not totu?’e ali this
—you, olever and shrewd &s you are ¥

“You are wrong, ¥rank! indeed you are!”
sajd Aline, oamuuy." « Johnismy brothersnd
bes? friond, no more,

He smiled quite ploasantly, belng a man ofas
1itle mallce a8 earnestness, ** A oonvenlent
¥ind of frjend if the husband could be got rid
of,” ha sald, a& If in Do wise oconosraed himself,
And Aline, in spite o{lt:mlr, lowersd hisreyes,
aud tyembled under

«Cotme 1uto the garden,” thed said ?mnk.
ly; “we have Swester aasocintions

oaressing
mdfwm 1han 1 & atifling room like thix. Do yos

remember when we tused (0 walk in the gxclen

4Y t00 have some right (0 be con. i‘;ﬁ Rodhlll¢ Allne, oan you forget those Usys?

cannot [*
Aline shiversd, 4 Ob, that I had neverknown

" anythiog but thosa dsys of Tave and trust!” she
1 cried passjonalsly.
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«You have only to will it, Alice, wifel love!
and taey will como agaln, nover to be inter-
rupted,” sald Frank, as he drew her hand with.
in his atm, and led ber tanderly into tha gar
den; and Allne, ylelding to bis fascination, as
if she bad been o glrl not wholly wooed, went
to what end she khew would come, Hhe had
alway~ been I Jove with her handsome, slip-
pery, good-forsnothing huaband; and she was &
woman who only folt and naver reasoned, Love
was lier sole logio; and what she boped that
sho bolloved in.

Here John Graves found them, when hgoamo
back from the rectory, sitting, lover-like, under
the siadow of the horsechestnut in tho shrub.
bery ; and ata glanoo hesaw the ground he
had lost and the way Frank had made, The
love of & naturally ylelllng woman for a man
with rare powers of porsuasion was stronger
thamall the dictatos of prudence or even gratl.
tude; and he felt tbat his work of strengthening
and hardening bad to be done over sgain; If,
Indeed, 1t ever ocould mow bo done ovor agaln!
He had it at boart to save her from his hro-
ther; not besatse ho was ¢ in love” with her
in any paltry sense, but because he loved her,
and beocawso he thought bis brother was un.
worthy of her. S8he was his oousin, and he had
boen left her guardian and trusies under her
father’s will; and bo had already blamoed bim.
self that this marriago with handsome, scamp.
ish Frank had beon tho upshot of the intimacy
that had followed. 8o that he feit it in o man-
ner & sacrod kind of duty he owed her, to pro-
tect hor now in the best way he oould from the
oousequences of hor own folly and to break the
warriage which his brothar's crime had ren-
dered dishonoring, He did not ask if he would
give hor pain ; he oniy knew ho should keep
hersafe, And the end justified the means, ho
thought,

The palr, sitting in the shadow of the chost-
nut tres, startled like & couple of surreptitious
lovers surprised, a¥ John Graves sirode up to
them ; but they said nothing to turn him from
his purpose, whon hie repedled sgain what ho
had sald bofore, that thoy must part now ; and
for ever, On the contrary, Frank cxprossed
himself rosigned to the inevitable; and Aline,
nover onos ralsing her eyes, looking nelther to
her husband nor her brother-indaw, and apeak-
ing as in @ dream, scomed scarcely to know
what she 2ala, when she mercly repeated after
Frank, ¢If it must be, John, it must.” But
John Giaves, wlio knew every tam of her face,

" tiad his own uncaay doubts, and feit there was

e rr—r—

more beblnd than camo to the front,

»J wish she had looked at him or me, th *.
she had elther cried or remnonatrated,” he satc
to himself, uncaslly; and yet ho could not tell
what it was he feared. For when the omnibus
went back to Heaton, Frank wont back with it
and on his way4a sho inn, whare John took tho
preceution to see him safe, ho swore a solemn
oath that he would nevsr trouble his brother
mure, nor reappeoar in Englaud now that he was
sct afloat in the world again, his forgery bought
up, hisdebtia pald, and a certain sum of monoy
in Lis pocket whorewith to begin lifs anew in
tho Now World. S0 John Graves went abont
his day’s buziness with a lUghter heart, or ra-
ther with a heart that strove to be light, whon
theomnibus had fairly started, carzying bia bro-
thar Frank, with all his mistakes &._4 perplexi-
tics, away from Mentham, and from Aline.

The day wore On, and as evéning approachod,
Allno becamo more and moro ncrvons. Sho
had been oocupiod in her room all the day, and
the servants had seon her, Luncheon
and dinner both had beeasent away untouckhed ;
and the little household gossiped, as houssholds
wlil, whether big or litte. For, indesd, it had
bocn an ovaeniful day for thie quiet oadsr of Falr-
view, rod the mysiery that surrounded Mre.
Prank aad nsver seemed s0 mysterions as how,
when it had croseed tho threshold of her home
in bodlly shape.

The day darksned into the evening, and the
evening dovpencd into night, Alino sat by the
drawing-room window, which opsned on to tho
tayo, leoklog ikto the darknuss, ardd Uistening.
The servants were In bed, and the Instfew Lights
acrosz the wator had long been extinguishod.
Soddenly she baard & stop on tho gravel—a

. light, swift, yet cautions stop; and a man's

figure crossed thu dark lawn., It came nearer,
snd Frank's tendor voloe whispered hor name.
1o an fustant ahio was in bhis arma,

4 Gh, love! lovol what it ts making mo doi?
she sald, halfin ecstacy, half in despalr, &8 her
head sunk on his shoulder, and bor hot tears
ralped fast.

“ Repenting already, my Alina?

“ No, no, Frank ! Repent of being with you
and har arms tightened round his neck, « Quoly
sorry for John—that I an. decelving him after
all his goodness o met”

“We w'll forget paat, dear,” sald Frank,
basiily. ¢t Ifyou ave decelving your couain, s
1t not to protect and be with your husband 1

A, 1 oannot live without you, Frank i” she
'nurmured, peasionately; ¢ for Ilove yuu'

ness; and the two, hand-in-hand togetler,
passod through the gate, and took the road that
led through Mentham and away 1o tho wesl;
John Graves silrring restlessly in his troubled
8lvep a8 the sound of & cATriage, driving at Lot
spoed, dashed ovor the villago slones.

The next morning all Montham was asulr
with tho nows that Alrs. Frank of Falrview
was milssing. No one knew whore ahe had
gone or what she had done; whothoer sho lhad
run off with & lover or run away from her aras
ditors; some sajd she had probably drowned
hersslf {n the river indespalr at hor sias, wbat.
over they might be. A.l that was sure, bow-
ever, was just this—she hiad gone, aud no one
aver kuew moro, Shoe was held to uave ocom-
mittod some grievous crime; and the only man
who ocould havo olearxl ler name kept sllent,
and told no one how that ahis had cloped with
her own husband, a swiadler, a forger, whoso
publi~, roggcutivn and disgraoe, lic, John Graves,
his brother, had bought otf witn ail his savings.
1f ho had but known, however, that he was
going 1o raako tuis roturn, he would have glven
him over to she oonsequenoces of his ctime. As
1t was—let him go? She was weak and he was
wicked ; though it broke his hoart to loso her,
and lose her thus—let them go!  In the future
yoars, when she had tearnt for tho scoond uime
tho miscrable mistake she had made, ahe woud
como to him sgatn, and he—ho would love her
and shelter and protect hor as before. 80 bo
turnod 1o his 11fe’s work agaln, barder, sadder,
more roticent than over; but always looking
out towards the west for the return of the wo.
msn ho loved, whose happinoss ho belleved his
brothor hag destroyed, and whose happincss be,
John Qraves, would give his lfs to bulld up
aguln,

But they naever met., Yoars after, & stald and
naturalizod citizon of Boston, who, some did
say, was & roformed rake with a history at his
buck that would not bour ropeating, and a
matron still beautiful and loving, read in an
Eunglish newspaper the death of one John
Uraves &t Aentkam; and in tho samo paper
thoy road a lawyer's advortisomont for ¢ Allne,
wife of Frank Graves, who, if ilving, would in.
herit her ccusin's properiy. Ifaho was dead 1t
was {0 g0 to A charlty.

sy encmy to tho last, Poor old Jaock!”
sald Fraunk, as he put down the paper with a
sigh; and Aline, laying hor band oo his, look-
od 1nlo his eyes tenderly, hor own filled with

and scid:

«1 did right, Frank! I saved one Wfe, if I
saddened another and decsived my truo friond,
But I saved tho one which was most proclous,
and Ikept faith with the dearest lovel”

Moral Sores of the Body Hmman,

BY W. 0. FARMER,

Tbo study of Geology, Iohthyology, Zoology
and ali the other ologtes, may bave attraotions
for a certain class—for mon posscssed of inquir.
ing minds, and endowed with sufficiont patienoe,
learning and love of the abstract, to qualify them
to pursue such Lranchos of recondite knowledge;
but no study deserves more aympathy from
sooloty, at iarge, than the siudy of what scholars
aro pleasod to define as anémal rafonal—man
himsalt. This fact has been 50 well recognised
that tte literally world has never boen wanting
in lucubrations of cvary mentai callbre, de-
signed to portzey, the chameleon-like character
of the so-called lords of creation ! But we neod
not have recourse to the répertoirs of a Plutarch,
whore the infinite idiosyncrasios of our spoecles
are photogzaphed In fresh and lasting colors by
1ho procass of s parallel” and « contrast”’; neither
{81t necessary toroam throoghthe boundliess re-
glons of imagination, oot 10 tread tho masy la-
byrinths of ficuon to be able to see that human
natare is maopy.sided, sor.cwmos unfortunsate-
1y, botraying phases lttie calculated to uptold
the dignity sttached, by association tothe title
ujord"”—be §3 of ¢ creation™ or other, Raflec.
tlon, assisted by personsi observalion, demon.
stratos that if soclety has its soopired groat ones,
surroundod by all tho pomp and pageamry of
royal courts, and in some instanoes, sdorned,
itke our Victoriss, by virtues as cxalted as
thelr rank in1ifo is elevated,—that it has, also,
its logions of nameloss, unknown outcasts,
whos© charucloristios a7e not less repulsive than
their mode ofliving sdegrading, sfowever, not |
being & lovorof « extremes”—aever havingsuc-
oceded, in any appreciable degrec, to ¢ make

I will will now proceed to introduco to the
reades’s notico

TUE WOULD-BE PUNUTER,

There are threo degrees of mental ocorrusca-
tons, 80 to speak : \VIt, bumor, and pun. Pan.
ning, tho last in order of precedencey &s of
morit, howover dslectable when turned out
froab, sparkling and spontaneous from themint
of native-born talort, ltke that possessod by
the justly celebrated John Philpot Carran and
thosg of that flk,—hecomes a Positive nuisance
when attamptod by tlliterate simpletons. Kor,
10 almost every instance, that has come under
tho writer's noltoe, the maker of sof-disant
punas is & man of comparatively no liter ryoul-
lure, an indlividual, who, with bacvely sufticlont
learning orintolligenco togrope his way through
the obsoure by.ways of tho world of lettors, 18
not oontent o piod on foot, but must perfore
S0AT &(0f} 10 the sunny, lpaccessiblo hetghts of
tbo noble Parnassus,—tho nature of his progros.
ajon to tho goal of his Ambition provoking com-
parison with the performanco of tho Tartls in
the Fable, Both attemptthe tmpracticablo—
both assumo false wings (our friend’s compoaed
of aufledged, aboriive puns) and both comse in-
gloriously down to their native level, mother
earth, despite thelr desperate endeavor t@ pro-
sgcuto their fool-hardy dosigns.

1 know not if 1L has ever boen the reader's
fortune—or misfortune, rathor—as it has been
miug, 10 ind himsolf or horself compolied by o
¢ concatenation of clrcumstanoces® tospend an
ovening in ocompany wheres this intolerable
« bore,” delighted, appareniy, in bebolding peo.
plo’s features distorted by unnatural grimacos—
theonly compliment paid to his forced hot.bed
vivacity, which s Incapable to eliclt anything
approachiug to & hearty laugh. Ever irropress.
1vle, 11ke jumpidbg.fao¥-in-the-box, the self.
styled punstor is aiways roady to spring up at
overy polnt of the oonversation, however grave
and important, with some monosyliablo inter-
ruplion Intended for a “smart saying,” but
tnvariably insipld or frrelevant, o else s0 far-
fotohed that Dr. Fausty himself, not o mentlon
& poor S8cotchman, would be puzzied to know
where the laugh came in. From intsrcourse
with suck monsters, one can readlly appreciate
the story of the Wostern editor, who first en-
gaged a man to writo jokos for his nowspaper,
bat was afterwards forced to hire another to
explaln them,

This brings us to the considoration of the

PRDANT,

&n lndividual who may, not inappropriatels, bo
placed In the same category with the pseudo-
punster.  But, although classed as kindred
spirits in respeot to deficlonoy of parts, thelr
Drosonce affects the refined {n & manner totally
different, for while the one excites contempt,
the other oftener affords amusemont. Weo wit-
no3s the verbal eccentricities of the pedant
with somothing of interest, akin to curjosity,
that actuates one on beholding, for the ficst
time, tho performance of a contortlonist. But
beware of jolnlng Issues with him in a wordy
vay, because with bim 1t ia sure to degenorate
into a war of words, In the most literal ssnse,
You will bo discomiited, If nut by tho logto ot
his reasoning, by tho gronadjer-like length of
his words—regular six-footers esch—i rocks of
speech,” which he seems to glary in showering
abottt your oars so promiscuously, « heads ang
polots,” that even the great Wobstar himseis
would staro aghast, unequal to the novel cun.
toat,

« For «wot‘x;1 though vanquished, he could argne
%
While wrods of learued length and thundering

Amazed tho gazing rusiics ranged around.””

This olme> of pedant might be termed the
Aftere. wasndrine-word - without - meaning-
scramblers, to distinguisb them from anothor
flyle of pedant,

TUE BUOK-WoORM,

Now, I mean 1o disparagement to many thus
named, as most distinguished lteralt aro some-
tires, rathor disrespectfully, in tho habit of
being dosignated book-worms. But my book.
worm is a difforont porsonage. He is a man
who reads mulla tnstead of mulium, whcse edn.
cation is entirely superficial and without foun.
dation, ywho has never received that intoliectual
trainiog afforded by a rigld course of olassical
ttudies, whioh alone fita the m:ad to sulve thoss
grand truths and problems often lnvoived in
the consideration of the arta and scieuces. in
fact, he would ba puzzled to dofine the differ.

cxtromes meot,”—it 18 my parposs in thissuort
papor, to avold alike the palace of the King and
the tent of the gypay, while restricting my ob-
sorvations to tho * golden med4§”—to what are |
Known as tho middio-classes, thoss men whom |

wo encounter at every turn in lifp~—who, from |

 You shall not regre. it, Aline,” Frank said, ) their numbore, divorsity of character ang unl. )

with & husky voloe.
sro not knowo,

tot be sabamed of me., I am oot bed all
h, Aline™

taroug
':‘t know thaty dasling, I bave always said
[ 2%

“God dless you, wife! snd you have xald
e, he answered, kissing her.
in me this ouoe again, Love me, and do not
ltave me, andall will be well.”

1 do lovo you, and X will trust you s ad never | voice—how harsh and taharmonions

ftave you,” ate sald sclsmnly,

#Only trust)

“In & countyy whore we ; versalily offer an over-preaent, never-falling | gition to the dictum of the
and under sacther name, I} sonrce of atudy for tho least observant eye.
shall bave a frosh star’, and this timo you shiall )

Conventionaily, now.a-days, al men who |
(ross tolarably well, are caued “xenuemon."'
3ut intimacy with theee, llke the test of the
crucible, often proves that «sall ’a not gold thas |
glitters,” and that soclal jackdaws are so numer-
ous in the «exoopilon,” as tosoriously trenchon
the domain of the * rula.” Vho has notad- |
mired the k—its elegunt form and mug-
nifocent plumage, but, alackaday! What a

89 much by way of preamble. Prcmlsinzi

And with this she camo out futo the dark. i that « brovity” will bo the sonl of y remarks,

enco betwsen a <asollloquy ” and an “apos.
trophe,"” or to distinguish onc metaphor from
gnothor. Yat, you will se0 him without difm.
donco or hesitancy, deliver judgmens ez cathedra,
on the most abatruse polnts of sclontific loro
and lterary composition. He will critically
ryviow the best known anthors and dogmatic-
ally sot up his opinion in the promisve in oppo.
most enlightenod.
Indeed, his bump of disputation is wonderraily
devcloped on the subject of lltorary critictems,
bis viowa bolng uphold with a volubliity to tm.
proes kindrod {gnoramusea, .

s And still thoy gaxed, and still the wonder

oW,
That one smail head ocould carry all bo know.”

Batwe advanos nothing new whan we account
for the filppanoy of such blatant coxcombs on
the principle that error {s talkativo and ignon
anro dngroatie.  Bat if thexe hizh-aounding
braas gentey were ouly acqualnted Xxith the

classics, whioh thoy afivob to condemn, thoy
would And themselvAs in & bsiter position to
approcia’) all the souridness and beauty of the
golden precept of the anclents—Agnose seanion
—which, liberaily paraphrased for their bonefit,
might bo made to read thusiua the vernacular.
» Turn thy tonguo seveu timos in thy mouth bo.
forospeaking onoe”

THR WOLY IN LAND'S8 OLOTHING,

or tha rogue hid andar tho mask of honesty, is

& personago of & totally difforent stamp ron
oithor of tho preceding ocelebritiss, Like all
hidden dangers, the polishod rogue in smuft! is
bard to guard agajnst. Olly-tongued and spe-
clous, he worms himself into the confidence of
tho unwary, who are apt to bo cajoled by his
plausiblo manners, fowery speeohes und high-

tonod assumption of honmor and principio, the
thome of bis constant laudation. 8o lndignant
is bo seon to wax when donouncing the moral
dolinquenclea or extraciing the »moata” of his

nolghbors, whilo his dsfonce of his vaunted
motto, ¢ Honesty s the best policy,” is 80 on-
thusiastic that noone would suspect so much
virtue was only assumed, that tho ino spun
morallst is little better than & * whitened sopule
chre,” unscrupulous to the extent of floeclng
you of your last coln by tho vilo agenoy of faise-
hood and misropresontation, at tho same time

that he 1s woloomod andsmiled on by his asso-

ciatos and socloty generally a8 & boon compa-
nlon and model of probity. But expericnoce
uover proclatimed a sounder truth than tbat con-
voyed in tho Josson, ¢ Self pralse 1s no recom-
mendation.” By it we arc wisoly taught (0 look
with susplclon on the man who makes & prac-
tics of # blowing hisown horn,” and to appraiso

his protensions to honor and principlo as doubt-

ful, as his ocnduct 1o proclaiming them 1s sub-

veralve of all mcdesty and solf-rospost. Nay,
any one possessing an intimate knowiedge of
life, its intrigucs and socrot dolngs, cannot have
falled to perceive that the buslness mart, like
the political world, contains ita unoompromis.
fog Catalipas; that there are moro business
¢ gkoletons in cupboards ” than the uninitlated

evor imagined, while, perbaps, maby who onjoy
freodom and immunity and a carte dlanche to ro.
spoctable soclety,might be made tochange places
with some loss fortunate who are the inmates
of our prison-cells, without outragiug the ma.

Jesty of the law or crossing the ends of justico.
I am awero that people who only dream of the
millenfum, or philanthrupists accustomed to
viow tho rosy side of humanity alone; may take
exoeption to the boldnesas of my language and
insinuations. But I would advise those visiop.
arjes to be careful how thoy impeach my sin.
cerity, and toremembor that fruth i3 notction,
nor was Copernicus less in ths right beoauss

oapsured and o« domned.

DESMORO ;

oR,

THE RED HAND.

BY THEN AUTHOR 0P ' TWENYY STRAWS,” ¢ voICHS
FRON TES LONBER-ROON,” # TH3 muMMIXG
KRD,” BT0., BTO.

o
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CHAPTER XXIT1,

Desmoaro 1aid the stiil form onagrasey knoll
:‘id loosoning his neckolath, sougitto rev: .e

m,

Aftgr a timo, the gontleman opsned bi- oyes,
and groanod .oudly, as if in considerablo pain,
Xy arm, my arm {" ho cried ont petweon
hissottoeth, “ 2fom Dies? whata ony I am
endariog I
«A broken bone, 1 fancy, m¢ asicur ?” sa)
Desmaro,

«X Xnow not—l know not!” moaned the suf-
feror, huge drops starting outon his brow. -+Bnt
Who are you ?” ho added, looking 1nq .ripgly
at ?ur boro, who did not choces to m .ke any
roply.

Tha lady now approachod he: father, and
knolt down by hia side.

“ My poor papa " shs cxclaumed; **are you
bur very mach

He answored hez with a ory of agony. Ho

was ovidently a man of & highly nervous tems.
perament, once who conid ill-susialn bodily scf.
fering ofany kind,
What waa to bo done inthisaftalr 2 3onsieur
d’Auavergne’s arm was sertously injured ; night
and darktoxs wero fest approaching, and the
nearest own—Parramaita—was far distant,

Monslour d’Auvorgns must have mmediato
assistance,

Desmoro reficatad for some sooonds. The car-
rlage, rolloved of 168 burdop, had b 2n eXtricats
ed from the ruts, and the horses, no longer fret-
ted, were atanding in pessive quiatude, resdy to
proceod on thelr way.

" Monslear cannot possibly resume his jour.
ney,"” sald Desmoro, ©Mademoisells muss tru«
vel onvearda alons, To the gentleman 1 6an offer
2 aheller, and some 1ittlo assintance in the way
of gurgery as welt; but I cannot show the lady
any bospitality, 1 am sorry to say.”

#Travel alone{” repeated she, in alarm, T

dare not do s0—indeed, Idare not! Bee, It 1s
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fust growing dutk, and there are bushrangerson
this roud—that terrible Red Hand—-"

«Will not harm you, mademolselle, depend
on't,” Desmoro answered, in s significant man-
ner. «You will not see more of Red Hand than
yousee of him at the present moment, Behold,
mademoiselle !” he added holding up his left
hand, his open palm fully exposed to view,

She uttered a shriek, and recoiling clung to
her father, who was listening to and watching
this scene in mute amazement.

There was still lig left in the
heavens to show Desmoro’s scarlet palm, before
which Mademoiselle &’ Anvergne wus shuddering
as at the sight of some horrible and appalling
spectacle,

“ Red Hand I” she gasped.

« Himself, mademoiselle, ut your service.”

«“ Eh ! Mon Dieu!” exclaimed the little French
counsul, starting nup on one elbow; « what’s this
I hear! Are we in the power of that scoundrel,
thut outlaw, Red Hand ? Obh, for the use of my
other arm, that [ might defsnd myself and
child from the rnMan ” .

“« Who has not offered you or your daughter
one discourteous word, monsiear,” interrupted
Desmero, very ealmly, and with some hauteur
as well'; “but who Is both ready and willing to
lend you all his poor aid on this unfortunate oc-
casion.”

Tue consul was silent. He felt the helpless.
ness of his situation ; and that, as yet, he had
nothing to complain of at the hands of the bush-
ranger,

« Pardon me, Red Hand,” he said, in suave
accents, “ Your remarks are very just, and I
were worse than a brute not to acknowledge
thut they are so, I see that you are a generous
fellow, a very generous fellow, indeed, and I
throw myself entirely on )our mercy—advise
us how to act. Here we are, on an unfrequent-
ed roud, with the dark bush toour right and our
left—not & house within sight or rgach-—and I
in a state of mortal agony, with a broken arm,
or something of the sort—not to say a single
word about my poor deughtar—my Marguerite.
Your counsel, Red Hand—your eounsel {”

The grey light had now vanished out of the
sky, and a bright, full moon was showing her
r und, sllver face, shedding her mystie, tran.
yuil beams over the scene. Marguerite d’Au.
vergne was looking into the open countenanoce
befor¢ her, contemplating the manly features
of our hero, as she, with her father, awaited his
answer. .

s You are a gentleman, monsieur,” sald Des-
moro, pointedly.

t «] am a d’Auvergne,” answered the consul,
proudly.

“You will give me your word of honor not to
botray me 2”

“ You shall be in no danger through me, on
the faith of a d’Auvergne )’ answered the
Frenchman.

¢« You must come, then, to my place, mon-
sieur,” returned the bushranger, without any
hesltation, « :hllg made; _-::eue P ds on her
Journey, whighy | wil- with no fur.
ther unpletsu:g im ﬂon,mzlet.‘hér from ruts
or bushrangers.”

 Eh, Murguerite ™ queried her father, ad-
dressing her in his peocullarly affected manner,
which wus that ofa foppish, frivolous French.

man, with few braius, but a genial, kindly
heart. ¢ Eh, Marguerite, what sayst thou ?”

From across the dark, dreary bush the moon
was shedding her pale, silvery lustre on Mar-
guerite’s colorless, yet fanltless, features,

She wus looking af Desmoro with a curious
Interést i1 ler lirge eyes. She was totally un.
like her father jn every respect; for she was
tall aud elegantly formed, and she had none of
that nervousness aud affectation which so
strongly characterized his manners.

“«I-will pursue my journey, papa,” she said,
decidedly, ¢ leaving you to his honor and his
mercy,” she added, inclining her head towards
Desmoro, as she spoke, “He will be kind to
you, dear papa, I am sure he will ; and will
r :nder yon all the help in his power. And when
you are able to truvel, you will be restored to
me again.”

“ Mademojselle d’Auvergne will remember
thut I shall expect her to be entirely secret res-
pecting this meeting with Red Hand ?”

“I will uuswer you In the words of my dear
futher—I ura & d’Auvergne !” was her lofty re-
ply.

«“1 will trust you, mademoiselle,” said the
bushranger.

Murguerite d’Auvergne then kissed Ler father,
and Desmoro conducte&her back to the waiting
vehilcle, which preparet to sturt off at once in
the direction of the next towun, whither her
futtier und hersell were proceeding when thelr

progress was arrested lu the manner we have
Just recounted.

closing the carriage dour upon ber. « Yyur fa.
ther '3‘“ recelve only kindless while he 15 my

« 1 feel assured of that fact, Red Hund,” ghe
answered, lingeringly, « My poor—poor papat
You will find bim immeusely troublesome, I
much fear ; and bis arm,—whaut of It ?”

“ Do not give yourself any concern about that,
nmademoiselle, T shull be uble Lo do ull thut will
be required. I bave set & broken bone before
now ; and that, tou, with signal sucocess.”

¢ Adieu, then,”

« Adieu, mudemolselle ; in the course of u
week or ten days youshall be informed respect.
ing your futher’s condition. In the meantime,
be putient and secret Hkewise,” ,

And with those words, Desmoro quitted her,
and the equipage was diiven away by the surly
cvachman, who was at a loss to comprehend

, |
“ You are safe, mademolselle,” said Desmoro,

matters, he baving heard nothing whatever of
the conversation just repeated.
Desmoro now returned to the moaning French.
man, whose fuce looked perfectly ghastly under
the moonbeams,
“ Now, monsieur, with your permission, I will
conduct you to my home in the bush.”
The consul gathered himself together, utter-
ing many a groan as he did so, and, gaining his
feet, announced his readiness to be gone.
“ Ciel I he exclaimed, « Here is an adven.
ture muoch more romantic than charming.”
Desmoro led the way into the bush, through
which he and his companion proceeded for nearly
& quarter of an hour, the poor Frenchman, at
almost every onward step, giving vent to moans
and maledictions,
Suddenly the bushranger stopped short before
a thick scrub, that seemed to defy their further
progress in that direction, But Desmoro pursued
his way forward ; as he did so, carefully holding
the branches back in order that the injured man
might pass on safely.
At a few paces further on, they came toa nar-
10w, but well-cleared pathway, which led them
t the brink of a high, precipitous, rocky oliff,
at the foot of which lay & grassy, secluded dell,
dotted here and there with leafy trees, under
the shade of which a siiver creek, struggling
over its pebble-paved channel, was murmuring
and guggling along.
The consul uttered an exclamation of surprise
and admiration of the scene befure him. Every
surrounding object wasas visible in this light as
in the light of broad day itself, and the music of
the singing brooklet was distinctly heard in the
silence of the night.
“8tay here,” sald Desmoro, addressing his
companion, who, wholly entranced with the
lovely panorama spread before his gaze, had al-
most forgotten his pain. # My stalrway is not
tit for a one-armed man to descend.”
Sauying which, Desmoro clambered the de-
cayed trunk of an lmmense tree ; and, entering
a wide gap in its side, was at once lost to view.
He soon reappeared, carrying a coil of strong,
rope, at the sight of which the consul started,
and shrank back in alarm,
Desmoro, reading his companion’s thoughts,
laughed heartily. He then tied one end of his
rope to the middle of his gan (which he had
first tuken the precaution of unloading. ¢ You
can sit across this, monsieur, and keep yourself
steady with the hand that youcan use.”
The consul—poor little man—shuddered, as
he glanced over the wall-like cliff, thence at the
bushranger, The Frenchman was wishing him-
self miles away from the spot, or safe back on
the highroad again. Closing his eyes, he re.
signedly permitted himself to be lowered by
Desmoro, who was quickly by hisside, reaching
it, as it seemed, by magic.
The bushranger now conducted Monsiear
d’Auvergne into a cave, a sort of domed apart.
ment, very spacious, and receiving ample light
from wide fissures in the rock above.”
¢ Monsieur is weloome to my chdteau,” sald
Desmoro, with a gay, careless laugh, and a di.
gnified wave of his arm, « We are somewhat
in obscurity at present, for moonlight is not the
sort of light to make my stony salon appear to
proper advantage ; but we will amend matters
presently. Halloa, Neddy, my boy !” he called
out, the cavernous passages, branching out in
various directions, echoing the call, « Bring
hither a lamp, instanter!”
Presently & sharp, peculiar whistle reached
the spot, and after the lapse of a foew seconds, a
man appeared bearing a lighted lamp.
* Mister !” exclaimed the new-comer, perceiv-
ing a stranger in company with Desmoro, and
showing some discom posure at bis presence.
“ All right, Neddy !” answered the bushranger,
in reassuring accents, «Thig gentleman has
met with an accident, and belng unable to pur-
sue his way home, I have offered him the hos.
pitality of mine for a few days, until he be again
fit to proceed. Pray be seated, Monsleur d’Au-
vergne,” he continued, preparing a seat for his
gueat, who was staring about, lost in wonder-
ment of all he saw around him.
Desmoro had spread & bright-hued horserug
over the rude couch to which he was inviting
the Frenchman, whose eyes were wandering
here and there, first resting on one object, then
on another : on guns, pistols, saddles, whips and
bridies, books and newspapers,
Desmoro had to touch the gentleman on the
shouider in order to arouse his attention,
“ Now let me see to your hurt, monsteur, there
I 18 never any time to lose in such matters,” the
bushranger observed, gently pushing the consul
* into the seat prepared for him. «Neddy,” he
. added, turning to the man who answered {0 that
| name, “ bring hither some linen for bandsages,
" and some splints of soft pinewood.”
The man disuppeared without a word, and
| Desinoro ripped up the sleeves of the consul's

coat and shirt, and proceeded to examine the
¢ injury done to the limb.

“A very slight affuir indeed, monsieur : the
. fracture of & small bope, In course of a
, Week or #0, you will be gll right again.”

Neddy now reappeared with the articles he
| had been sunt for, and .the bushranger com.
' menced his surgical operations, which he per-
, formed With such skill and such tenderness of
 touch s 10 draw forth repested Praise and
| thanks from the patient.

“ Ab,” returned Desmoro, at the complption
of bis task, « my ook and butler here (pointing
to Neddy as he spoke) wag once clever enough to
tumble down my gtgiroase and break his arm
in two places, whiech places were neatly mended
and made sound and strong agsin by your hum.
ble servant. what else can be done for
us, suve the best, we can do for ourselves ? Here

we are our own physicians—we are compelled to
be such; wherefore, it is needless for me to ex-
plain. Bat I am forgetting my duties as host
—and 00 wonder at that, seeing that you are
Red Hand’s first guest—you must be hungry, let
me lead you into my dining-room.”

“ Dining-room !” echoed the bewildered con-
sul

“Ay, I live in state here, in my cavern-
house,” Desmoro laughingly answered, taking
up the lamp, and leading the way into a branch
cave, whither Neddy had preceded him.

Here a bright fire of red gum logs was blaz-
ing away, lighting up the sombre-walled apart-
ment, flickering on various objects bhanging
around, and scattered about it—on a fine brush-
turked and a brace of wongas, on the hind quar-
ters of a kangaroo, on a cask of flour, & chest of
tea, a pile of cut wood, a bag of sugar, and sun.
dry cooking utensils.

Desmoro pointed to a seat, on which Monsieur
d’Auvergne rested, while Neddy, no longer alad
in rags and tatters, with hollow cheeks and
eyes, scraped the wood-ashes from a well-
baked damper, and served up a most delicious
stew of kangaroo, a dish fit for a king,

The Frenchman’s orbs twinkled : the savory
smell was stirring up his appetite, and making
him long to partake of the coming feast, to

which, when it was presented, he did not fall to .

do ample justice, his Injured arm and his novel
position in nowise destroying his relish of the
good things set before him,

Then Neddy, producing a heap of blankets,
prepared a bed for the guest, who, nothing loth
1o woo repose, soon sought his pillow, and drop-
ped into as profound a sleep as ever it had been
his lot to enjoy, while Desmoro lay dreaming,
three female faces alternately flitting before
his slumbering senses,

One of those faces was that of Comfort Shav-
ings, a calm, pure countenance, full of mourn-
ful expression and gentle sympathy ; the next
belonged to the brilllaut-looking and wicked
Madame Volderbond ; and the last wore the re-
semblance of Marguerite d’Auvergne, the con-
sul’s fair daughter.

When the Frenchman rose on the following
morning, his breakfust was ready prepared for
bhim. Desmoro, who had been grooming a
couple of beautiful horses, which were now crop-
ping the tender grass around the mouth of the
cave, was plunged up to bis knees in the creek,
performing his customary ablutions.

The consul rubbed his eyes on seeing the
beasts. He was wondering how they came
there, and, turning, he asked Neddy for inform-
ation.

But the bushranger’s faithful retainer cleverly
evaded the questions put to him, and the French-
man remalined as ignorant as before.

Well, days fled, and under the bushranger’s
roof, of which heaven'had been the sole archi-
tect and bullder, still abided the French consul,
amused by books and periodicals of a tolerably
recent date, and the conversation of his host,
whenever he could induce Desmoro to talk freely
an any subject.

Meanwhile, Monsieur d’Auvergne’s injured
arm progressed most favorably, and the bush.
ranger, a8 far ag his power extended, left no-
thing undone that would add to the comfort of
his guest.

The consul, who was highly-educated, could
not help discovering that his host was a well-
informed and intelligent man, whose language
was ever sensible and well-chosen,

One day (the very first hour that he was able
to hold & pen.between the hitherto swollen
fingers of his right band), the consul, having
prepared & letter informing his daughter con-
cerning his bodily condition, inquired how the
missive was to reach its intended destination,

Desmoro reflected.

“Youeannot yet handle the reins of a horse,
monsieur ?”

The gentleman addressed shook bis head.

¢« Neither can you climb my ladder?”

Aguin the shake of the head,

«There 18 a steep path leading hence, one
winding, tedious, and dangerous for both man
and beast. I would not advise you to essay it
at present ; no, you cannot go hence just yet,”
sald Desmoro, a8 {f musing aloud.

“1 do not expect that I can,” returned Mon-
sieur d’Aavergne ; % but as 1 have not yet writ-
ten to my daughter, she will be getting pain.
fully anxjous on my account.”

“Yes, so I should suppose, monsieur,” an.
swered the bushranger, in an abstracted man-
ner, as if he were deeply meditating on some
subject widely apart from that of the present
moment.

Suddenly Desmoro lifted his head. .

« Mademolselle is at home, near Sydney
he said.

“Yes: here Is her address—Casurina Villa,
Wooloomooloc.”

« T myself will deliver your note,” sald the
bushranger, suddenly,

«You?t”

«Into her own hands, monsjeur.”

“ You will be mad to risk s visit to Sydney—
you, with a price set on your head-”

«Pshaw ! I shall take good care of myself,
never fear!” responded Desmoro, lightly. «I
shall visit the town in open day, knock elbows
with the sharp-eyed agents of the police, and
that without & single quiver of fear. I dread
nothing 8ave the discovery of this my lair—my
rocky castle.”

His listener thought him crazy, and told bim
as mnehi“ :Vgi! lulthe short ime that he had
known » Monsieur d’Auvergne h wn
attached to the lawless ymne:g mzn,agnflmfeu
ready to render him every service in his power.
He was, therefore, reluctant to agree to his pro-

posal of visiting Sydney, where he would run
such terrible risks of being recognised snd
seized. The gentleman, anxious as he was 10
communicate with his daughter, did not wish
to purchase that gratification at the price of
Desmoro’s safety. The Frenchman was a some-
what strange character, fidgety, nervous, weak,
and foolish ; but, despite all that, he did not lack
charity in many ways.

“Red Hand,” he sail, abruptly, «I’m not
quite & brute, Marguerite must go without her
letter.”

“ Nay, monsieur, that would be oruelty to-
wards the lady, However, I have the missive
in my possession, and it is my duty to see it
safely delivered, and that which is my duty iP
this case I shall certiinly perform ”

« And as Desmoro finished speaking, he walk-
ed into the adjoining cavern, where Neddy was
busily employed amongst his sancepans, plates
and dishes.

There was a look of importance in the bush-
ranger’s face—a look which his faithful alley
knew well how to Interpret—and, in an instanb
Neddy bad left his domestic affairs—his hot
water and his dish-cloth,—and was eagerly lis-
tening to his loved master's words.

¢ The shepherd’s suit, did yer say, mister t
Lor! what’s up now, 1 wonder ?”’ said Neddy:
ever curious and anxious about all Desmoro’s
movements.

«I am going to Sydney, my lad,” was the-f’;
ply ; «I shall want the bay mare and the Ol
saddle ; the rougher she louks the better. The
jade is almost too handsome for a stockman:
but never heed, I'd offer her for sale, if any on¢
looks on me suspiciously as though I had n::
right to own such an animal. I hope we shap
come acroes her late master, though—SydneY
would be 100 hot to hold me if Idid. Ha, ha?

Neddy scratched his ear (an old habit of bis
you remember), and coughed once or twice. H®
did not quite approve of Desmoro’s projec
expedition : he saw too much danger in it.

« What'll you do with the hand, mister 2" Be
asked, anxiously. "

«Wrap it up in a black neckerchief, and P4
it in a sling, my lad.”

Neddy nodded his head, and went about h‘;
business ; and Desmoro was soon furnished 'il‘le
the desired habiliments, which were of ¥ .
roughest kind, including a cabbage-tree h’w
bound round the edge, and crown-encircled Wi
black ribbon, and much battered aboub
shepherds’ hats generally are.

The bushranger provided himself with & b’“c:
of pistols, thrust a black pipe into his walsw‘;'!
pocket, rumpled his clustering locks, tied up I8
hand, and, putting it into a sling, pronoun
disguise perfect. ve-

There was a looking-glags in Desmoro’s ¢&
home : he was furnished with many articles b
comfort and of luxury, likewise. Aubo"‘“_
isolated from soclety, he did not live in ”'.
neglect of any sort whatever. He was anoutls¥?
but his surroundings—no matter how such ar-
been procured—and his own personal 8pPe
ance, fully proclaimed his innate refinemen
the superior nature of the man, all

Assuming a slouching gait, and relaxing
the muscles of his face, a strong stick 18 tbe
grasp, Desmoro presented himself before t0
astonished Monsieur d’Auvergne, who f““f“‘,
recognise, in the coarsely-clad clown before bt
the man whose thoroughbred air he thou$
nothing could conceal.

The consul had risen, and was staring 8%
supposed Intruder, not knowing whether
speak to him or to remain silent.

Desmoro saw that he was unrecogniseds :‘:
laughed heartily on beholding the perplexed
pression of his guest’s face. voio®

But the ringing notes of the bushranger’s
at once announced their owner’s presence. - steut

“Red Hand! Is 1t possible ?” cried Mo!
d’Auvergne.

“Red Hand! Och, botherashun to Y€
if that thafe iv a fellow yez afther takl
for e

“Eh  interrogated the consul, now firly 7
wildered by the rich Irish brogue rolling off o 10
moro’s tongue as naturally as if he had “’;‘”r_
it in infancy. «(iel/ What am 1 to 1
stand? I thought you were—" J

“ Red Hand rg Ai’ shure 1t’s mightyi“s“m:.
to be thinkin’ me such a great big blackg®
himself !

“Really—.»

*“Och, be aisy wid yez now ; and load ﬂ":r"yg
Ofbaccy ! By dad, but it’ll be the worse
If we are In anyways stingily inolined " 5,

The listener, in a nervous flutter of fe8h topof
ed past the seeming shepherd, and, at the e
his volce, called out for Neddy, who w”m‘ly.
a4 hand, enjoying Desmoro’s acting ex0eed bush®

Unable to longer contain himself, $8e D0 g
;ﬂnx:x; now flung himself upon & 8e8&

urst into a merr al, ur
“Bah! ’tis he,y E?ter all I” cried MQDB’O'

the
to

o’ 18
n' me

LAuvergne. «What a fine actor he 1! H‘n’
clever of him to so decelve my pene ot mo
Yot how could I have besn so blin

exe
look at him well I” he added, mf;;“ff’ad-’

Smining Desmoro's general appearsn
what metamorphosls, to be sure {” nived
by o108 Will not now fear my being recos
¥ Any one—eh, monsieur "’ "
. Not for a single moment, mon amé- !
AR’ sure, iy I'm axed what's tbe pod
with my hand, that I've got it wrap # thelt
Swener this fashion, I'll tell thim to mOId [
d:ﬁo"” ess, or maybe, I'll soon

“ Brave, bravol” exclaimed the
PINg bis hangs, « Capital, capital!

you at, once, I, n,
. Let me sge-~how ma!
We from 8ydney 2

clap®
wA ':l} with
y mile¥ S"
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i About (wezly-two”

v Yaut will see Marguerite to.night

41 trust so"

1 Carry Hor a hundred kisgeg.ac."

Deamore looked up demurely.

« No, noj I did not moau axsotly thati”stam.
mered the consul, «Although less wortby men
than Rod Hand have oftenn kissed boautiful
women-~and Marguerite is beautiful, superbly
sol” .

The bay mam was ready saddled, and ime.
patiently pawing the ground, cager for a gallop
through the balmy alr.

«Take care of monslontr, Neddy,” sald Des-
moro, as he took the bridle from the man's
bands, and vsultlng lightfy into tho saddle.
#Adlen!” he added, waving his hand to the
geatlaman, who was watohing bis daparture,~—
sadioul® And touvhing his steed, it dashed
across the dell, thenos through some thick
brashwood, uniil it arrlved Al a crazgy, pre-
elpitous patbway, which it began to clamber
like onie who was Intimately aoquajntod with
avery foolstepd of the way.

«Blardy, mare—steady 1" sald Desmoro, pate
ting the animal’s neck as shie labored up the
steep, winding road ; upward, upward, upward,

CHAPTER XXIV,

Dusty and weary from bis long ride, Desmoro
reachod Casurina Vills, and stopped beforo its
1

Tho time waa aundown,

A rough-looking Irishman war wanting tosee
Mademolsslle d'Auvergne, Marguerito was in.
formed, by & spruce sorving.man.

She hesitated. 8ho was expectiny to hear
from her {atber; but whether ttig rough-look-
ing Irlshman was hls messeng r or not, atie
oould ot possibly surmtse.

 Heo refuscs to say what hisbuainess is 1" sald
she, turniog to the servant.

« Yos, mademolselio: he sald that he must sce
you, yoursolL"

wAdmfit him,”

Tho man disappeared; and, after the lapae of
» fow momonts, the bushranger was standing
in tho prosence of Marguerits d’Avvergue.

# Who aro you, and what want you with me?”
sbe gcmnndod. asthbe door closed upon her atten-
dan

Desmoro anatchod his arm from {ts siing, aud
held up bls left palm.

“Red Hand !” she orled, impulsively rushing
towards blm. ¢« Ql, ;ay poor papa—what of
him? Is he woll—when shall I seobim agaln?”
ahe continued, in detached scatencos, hor face
all aglow with pleasurable excitoment, ¢ You
have hoen kiod to him, I am sure of it} Pray
sit down ; you look tired. I will got you aglass
of wing———->"

« Thanks, madcemolsollo; but I do not drink
wine,” returned the bushranger. « Hers {3 &
letter from nionsieur, who has 8lmost recovered
from bis late mocldent. But the missive will
speak for his stele,” ho added, presenting the
consul's epistle, which Marguerite carried to a
window to rcad.

By.and-by, she camo to Dosmoro with hor
twooutatreiched hands, her countenance beam-
ing with gratefl smiles,

sIlow shall I thank you for all your kind-
ness 0 my dear papa?” she exclalmed. « How
changed you are; 1 should got have recoguiscd
you In this dress, Will you not accept my pro-
ferred clasp 1

«3{ademolsello, my touch would dedle you,”
he anawered, abudderingly.

8ha Jooked at him with sorrow in hor oyes.

4] know what you are,’ sheo sald, tromulously.
4 Papa bas a large sum of money upon him, to
gain possossion of which you might bave robbed
and murdered Lim, had you been wickodly in-
cined. Bul you have behaved towards us
generously and nobly, and I wish to shaw you
that Marguerite d’Auvergns approoclates your
merciful ocondact, aud desirs totreat you asher
friend.”

«Priend I echoed Desmoro, in amasement,
4 Lives thore & woman {n this world who will
call 2cod Hand her friend 27

As thin, Marguerite's faca becamo scariel as
thesun thea sitting, and afterwards it gradoally
Jpalsd again,

She“.mado no reply, but placing a chalr, point.
ed to

Desmoro soated bimself, mechanically, as It
in a dream, and Margusrite glided fnto a chalr
opposite to him.

Hevreshe sat for somo minutesin embarrassed
sllence, She bhad proffored the clasp of her
dogers (0 an outlaw, and he hed refosd to
rsoeive thelr tonch,

Deamoro's hat was flung aslde, and Lis foatures
wero fall of sadnoss, and full of mauly boanty as

wall

He Q14 not dream that Margucrite’s eyos were
bent on him sdratringly—thatall the symapathy
of her gencrous naturs was awakened for him—
for him, the bushranger—~the man on whose
hoad Governmeant had 3ot a large price.

But Desmoro was no commov individcyl, and
Marguerito d'Auvergne had quickly d*scovaered
g:at fact, sad had become deoply intercsted in

m,

And no wonder that such was the oase—for
Desmoro’sranners, although entirely unstudled,
possessod & nawmeless charm, and hiavoloe had s
melody all {ts own,

“You must remaln here to.night, pebe says
80, &8 there are many daugers for you in
Syduoy,™ sald Marguerite, «You can depart as
oarly as you please to.morrow, after your horse
has been refresbed, avd you yourssl{ bave
vested for awlille”

The bushranger heard her words, and hls
heart was being melted, Marguerite d’Auver.
gue's fominine accents were exorelsing a sort of
charming power over all 1iis sonsss, and he wae

ever,

“My father, belnrg a oonsul, has oflentimes
strango visitors, 1t wiil not ssom anything ¢x-
traordinary for you to romain under this roof,
all night.t

Dosmoro hesitated.

“Thanks, mademoimlle, for your hospitabls
offir; but 1t s long sinoe [ mixed in the busy
801108 Of the world; I think I xhould not llke
o lowe my prosent opportunity of doing sn.’

% You will walk abroad In the poblic strects
of Bydney--you, whom Government is hunting
for day and night? Surely you will net bo so
mad " sho sald, very earnostly,

Tho bushranger smiled.

1 None will recognlse mo In this gard,” ho re.
pliod, with o cougdontalr, I shall be perfoctly
saft, pever fear,”

« Remember, should any dangor threaten you,
while you aro in town, 1y hero at onoc, as s
place of scourity, None wonld expeot to find
Red Hand bensath my fathoer’s roof.”

Doamoro thanked the iady for hor considerate
and kindly offer, reslung his arm, and rose to
take his leave,

My father is snpposed L0 be on & visit uptho
oountry,” pure~ad Madonolsclle d'Auvergne.
u8hall I write to him? Ho will soon be able
to return home—how soos 3"

#1710 the couvrse of another week, I atiould say,
mademolsolle,” he repllied, ¢ Make ready your
lstler, I'll call fur it varly to-morrow.”

And with a bow, the grace of which moocked
his coarso garnients, Deamoro quittod the room,
and, encountering & domoestic walting in the
oorridor, was shown {nto the oourt-yard, where
his jaded beast was patiently walting for himn,

With his hat pulled far over his biow, and
olumslly bestriding his steed, the bushranger
foarlossly pursued his way aloug, into the vory
heart of the town, where, finding & qulet hostel,
he put up his horse, and, on foot, procseded down
Goeorge 8Stroet, thonce into Pltt Btreet, cotiously
peering into every faco ho mot.

It was quite dark now. The tradespeoplo
woro closing thelr shops, and the gas was flar.
ing 10 front of the theatrg, andla all the public.
houso bare.

Desmoro’s love of the drama was still sc
strong within him, that ho could not withstand
the tomptation held out by a huge playbill dis.
played under the vosuibnle of the theatre, bofore
which ho bad paused.

There wore very fow poople about. Desmoro,
solsing tho opportunttly, entored the vestibule,
and commenced perusing the bliL
While ho was thus employed, there drow
near & man with limping gait, g & cao of
pasto and & bundle of playbills in his bands.
But Dosmoro read on, unmindfal of the pre-
sonco of the now-comer, who was pasting a
poater on a large board, close to where Desmoro
was atanding.

Presently, his task being fnlshied, the man
halted by the bushranger, stopped suddenly by
his sido, ard inquiringly prered ucder bis hat,

At thistha bashranger avertod hls face a little;
then, walking totheticket-place, he threw down
a oouple of shillings, and at once entered the
pit of the theatro, where he took o seal, with a
desire to witness the play~to sit there, &8 quiet
and harmless speotator of the mimioc soone.
The billsticker followed close on the heels of
our heros but Degmoro did not remark thut fact,
he was {a9llng 80 sccur under his disgulse, that
he was perfectly heedless of the man's pointed
sorutiny,

The onrtain was up, and the action of tho
play was progrossing, Destuoro was sitting on
the back soa$ of the pit, which scat was ouly
ooocupiod by himsolf, his attention wholly pos-
gessed by the stage and the actors on it

Thus be remsined for some time, entirely
unconsclous that some one had takon a seat by
his side.

When tho act-drop fell, Deamoro’s gaze wan-
dered round tho house, and, at length, fell on
the perscu by his aide, which person was none
other than ibe prying billaticker, whom the
bushranger had carelossly obsorved onoce before.

« It’s a nice plece, aren’t 1L 2" spoke the man,
addressiag our hero.

Dosmoro started. Surely ho bad heard thoso
hersh accents before! Buf where? And back,
back into the past fled the oxile’s thoughts,
socking to recall the grating sounds which had
Just agsalled bis ear.

Desmoro felt suddenly disturbed, Butl this
was n10 timo for him to give way to childish
foars-—1ndeel, ho did not fmagine that there was
anything very serious to apprehend,

¢ aaid it war a nico plece, malster,” repeated
the stranger, in & louder tone than beforo,

« Did yez, slr?” answered the bushranger,

once more adopiing tbe Irish brogue, “An’
£aith I dian't Alfer from what yon sald, did 1
#Qh, you aro a Irishman, are you? Well, 1
dhIn't take you for sich—I raly dida't”
« Maybe ye took ma for & thafel” rolorted
Desmoro, assuning a flerce alr. ¢ By dad, IvI
thought 3o, an' I hod but the use of my other
hand, I'd knock yex into tho middlo iv noxt
weck, so I would {”

The man shrank back s little, protesting that

he meant no harm iz what ho sald, while the
bushranger doubled up his fist, and shook it
throatenipgly before the other's eyos,
#Ye'll plazs (0 hould yer tongue, now, an’ lot
me lsten to the playl" pumusd Desmoro
«8hure I've pald mo twoshillin', and I'd like to
hov the full worth iv me money,”

«Yore a shcop-tendin’ fellan' pensisted his

slready wishing that he could listen to her for:

companlon, glancing at the outlaw’s habili-
ments, “X reckon that yo don't ofien come
down to Syduey, doyot”

Desmoro looked furious, but made wo repiy.

“ I{ow fur up the country do yo ilve?” added
the man, peering into the other’s fuce, and ex«
aminlog it's every foature.

Bt no amswer from Desmoro, whose gazo
was again directed to tho stago.

1"Aren’t yo foarod of bushrangers, llvin'ab

1 8lch a outlandish distance from town, ech? Hov

Yo over heord on that chap, Red Hand ?” he
added, sinking his volon, his mouth closo to his
companion’s eur.

Desmoro started violontly, aud s heart gnve
8 palnful bound, Novorthieless, ho kept bhis
eyes fixod on the scong Lefore NMm, hearing no-
thing but the whispored words of the man by
bis alde,

For & Ume, Desmaorg’s neighbor remalned
sitent,

But though his tongue was at rest, his cyes
were fully employod la epelling the lineaments
of the hughranger's face.

Doamoro was flited with alarm. Who was
this man, and wherefore all his questions?
Could 1t be posaible that he (Desmoro) had been
recogunised by him? Tosh! under his present
disguise, who oould rcoognisa Red Hand, the
daring, dasbing bushranger? Ho was then tor
menting himsslf with uscloss fcars—with fears
that had no foundation,

8ul1, Dosmoro wus uneasy—100 ineasy to ro-
main whore he was; yct he did notilkoe toleave
until tho play was over; lest such a proceeding
on his part might awaken, or confirm, the
man’s susplclon, supposing that he had any,
such oconcerning him,

“ Look 1” resumod the man, unfolding a dirty
paper, which he had justdrawn out of the dopths
of a capacious pookot; * hero's his description
on this yera bit of paper, an’' a reward ¢’ one
hundred pounds. I can'tread, but I don't want
uo description of the follar; I knows hitm weol
onough, whatensoover a dress he may put on
hissolf or howsomedaver he may taik, or wrap
up bis band what’s as red as ¢vor blood war—"

At this, Dsamoroturned round on tho speaker,

« By my soul, iv ye don't lct that blessed
tonguo {v yours hev somo rest, I'll take yoxz by
the scruff o’ the neck, an’ piich yez into the or.
chestrs, s0 X wilL.”

«#No, yo'll not, Maistor Desmorol” returnoed
the man, with & diabolical grin. «1I knows, yo,
yosees; doan't yo know me? I'm Pldgors—
Hoppln’ Ptdgors—oncut belongin’ to ths Bray.
mount Theatre. Yo recollects me weol snough,
I'm sure."

Tho curtaln was dropped at this instant, and
the people, anxious to escape from tho gas-
heated building for a time, woro rushing out In
crowds, Dosmoro saw his opportunity, and
saying not a wond, darted from his scat, and
plunged Into the living stream then making ita
way out of all parts of the thoatre.

At the instant he dirappeared, a harsh vo ce
was raised, and ¢ Red Hand, Red Hand 1" ro-
sounded throughout tho wholo place.

Thore now ensucd a scone of utter confusion.
Those who were stroggling to make thelr way
out into the fresh elr turned back in ordor to as-
certaln the causo of the tumult ; every one was
on the alert at the mention of the notorious
bushrangoer’s name,

“Red Fand is {n the theatrs,” ropoated tho
hoarse discordant volce of Pldgers. « Look out,
1adles and gentlomen, fur he's amongst yo,”

Deamoro heard these words, and elhowing his
way through the throng, soon reached tho out-
sldo of the building, when he lent wings to his
foet, and fled along in the direcilon of the hostel
whore he bad stabled lis horse. Buat just as he
turned into King Street, a hard grip was 1aid
apon his shoulder, and Des.noro, tarning round,
saw & constabio with a staff i his hand.

#What are you running for?” queried the
Taan in office,

4 Becaso I'm in a divil iv a hurry,” was the
reply.

#What's your rame 1"

4Is 1l tne name yer afther axin 1o that soort
iv unperlite fasulon ¢ Shure,an’I’z1called Mick
Boyne,”

# What shipt”

«What do yez name ?”

“ You're a Government man, I'li go ball, and
have no business out at this hour.”

#Letgo iy mo; I'm a free man, I1tell yez, an'
it be the worse for yersolf if yo kesp a hould
iv me. Let go, T xay! Sure I'm off fur a
docther fur the wife, poor sowl,” criod Desmoro,
struggling with the constabla.

This little soone took place directly under a
gasJamp, which was shining brightly on the
twe faces beneath it,

At this moment unocertuln %ootfalls woro
heard approeching, and a panting cry was
ocholng throughout the stroet,

«Silop the villainl Stop thlef! Btop dush.
Tangor! I clalms the reward! Stop him!
Stop Red Hana {"

It was the scouudrel Pidgors, who was fast
nearing tho constable and Desmoro,

The latter did not paure an instant, but
snatching ont one of his pistols, fired a¢ tho ad-
vancing figure; then breaking away from tho
agent of the law, Dosmorn ficd on and on, not
knowing whither he was fiying, or how many
pursuing steps were behing him.

Up this street, and round that corner; along
that alley, and over those garden palings; ficot,
fleet as the wind, the hunted ono flow, not

beating wildly und painfully afl the while,
Tho night was dark; had it been moonlight,
Desmoro's chances of escapoe from hls parsuers

would bave beon slight indeed,

A

The bu<hranper siill ruslied onwards, afrald by
pause, cagor to put distaves *Lwixt himself and
his ollowers, 18 knew that ho was fiylng for
his precious life Aud t Xnowlalgs gave him
almoat supornutural sttengih ahd swiftness of
motion,

Ho could not surmnixg the cffct of bis lute
shiot, nor did he bestow a second tuought upon
tho matler., 1iis own indlvidual safsty was all
In all to hitn at the presont moment,

Deamoro remembored Madomeisolle d'Au.
vergne’s offer of a place of secnrity should anz
danges menaco him. But ho was perplexed to
know whero ho was al this time; extensive
anl welh-kept grounds wore sround bim, and
the walls of a ine mansion rose before his yiew,

Wnere was he—whero was ho—Iin what part
of the town was he now standing ¥

He listoned for a fow anxlous, aching secon:ds.

All waa sUlli§ not msound from afar or pear
could bo heard,

Tuen Desmoro brouchod low, and put Alg ear
to tho ground, ovon as the blacks do when they
aro tracklng man or beast; but all was slience.
They had mivsod him, he thought, and ho was
safo again, . :

Five minutea went by, Desmoro hoard the
clock of a neighboring church striko eleven.

He arose, and looked around. His oycs bad
becoma accastomoed vo the gloom, and Lo could
now clearly distingulsh ovory object about him,
There was a light in oneof the lower windows of
tho mansion in front of him. Dosmoro saw
through the uncurtained glass a figure sitting at
slu\b\e, reading or writing, he oould not say
which. '

Deamoro stolo softly to the casement, and
peeped {n upon the occupant of the apartment,
whom he now pero:15cd 0 b bustly engaged 1n
writng.

Tho Lushraoger felt sirangely attracted by tho
face upon which he wes looking for tho frst
time, Tho wriler was. a man with a arbite
head and farrowed brow; whose hands lookod
pale and thin, as If thoy belonged unle vue
famtlitar with troubdle and bodily pain. Desmoro
watched until the writer rutsed his head, until
he could, .ggy all h‘;l Nncatents thon he
stoad wrapped ay In & dream, lngw 3
foro lio ¥as thus chtranded., "WQ"“& ,hsm‘

There twassomething luexprossibly gantle and
winning {n the countenance upon which the
bushranger was thus curlously gazing, elsp he
could not have paused fo regard it with such
deop interest as Lio did,

For upwards of five minutes Desmoro sacret.
\y looked on, his oyes fairly rivoted on the
oountenance before him, which countenance
he fancled he had seen somuwhere. Whero?
In his dreams—or 1h $ko mirtor th which his
own featuros had beon reflected ?

Desmoro could not say: he couid only gure
on and on, lost in a perfuct labyrinth of ocon.
Jecturo and porplexity.

All at once thie bushranger'sacute ears caught
the sounds of approaching voics-of volcesfrom
beyond the garden rails, -

At this moment the writer roso ang un.
fastoned s hiloged pane of the window, 1o order
to admit a littio fresh air into tho room.

«1 tell you that he went this way,® spoke one
of the volces from tho othoer sido of the en.
closuro.

«+Weel, Bappose we search thoue grouids fur
the big scoundrel,” and a sccond voloe, which
Desmoro fnstantly recoguised =s that of the
rascal Pldgers, who had sprung ap in the bush.
ranger’s path sosuddenly and uucxpectedly that
he conld scarcely bellevo his wakingsenses, und
;clt a3 if lost 10 the confusion. of some borrible

reait.

‘Whkt cruel tato had broughtthis man sixfeen
thousand mntles over the sea to rise up bafore
himn thus? Desmoro felt that Pidgers was bis
moey deadly enemy; yet wherefore hie was such,
was 1more than he oould say.

1 aren't 8 good ‘an ut citmbin’, by rayson of
my lawe legy,” pursded the last spesker, in
subducd tones, yet loud enough for the listeuer
to catch overy syllablo that was belng sald;
“but If yo'll give moa helpin’ hand, I'll be over
In less than no time, I seexn hundred ponnds
{n the diztavce, an’ I retembers that ho shot,
at meo a short whilo ago.”

«The hundred pounds mayn't be all yours,"”
observod another. ¢ \Whosoever catches him
will have ihe roward, or halt of {t. What a
grab-all you aro!”

«#Well, well, halves be it; now give mo a
helpin' hand over tho pailins®

Desmoro heard no more; bis pursqers were
rcady to pouunoco upon him, he had no ttme to
pausc.

Ho put his scared face to the opon pave, and

spoko hurtiedly, and in accents scarcely above
his breath.

¢ Dot bo alarmed, my dear sir, but for the
lovo of heaven serve & poor hunted man by
giving him an bour’ssheltor begeath your roof '’

Tho oocupant of tho apariment started up in
amazeinent, and in some LOXTOr as well,

‘llako baste, maks haste!” crled Desmoro,
finploringly. ¢« Another minute, and I anslost?
Oh, for the love of beaven, glve mo » temporury
shelter I” .

dariug to glauca over his shoulder, bls beast

Tho speaker’s acoouts were 30 full of cntreaty
and aflright, that his istener mado no pause,
but at once unclosing the casemcent—ivhich
opencd Uike & palr of cupboard doors, 2ud was
lavrel with the floor of \he voerandab~Xp admit.
tod the anrlous appealant, who, fiylng to the
latmyp, at onco extingulahied It

. (ZT0 be comtinued.)

1
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ANOTHER NEW STORY. |

We are ploased to be able to announce that .
we have made arrangements with the wotld
renowned author,,

MISSM. E.BRADDON:

tot the produciion bere, simulitancously with
its appearance in London, of her new serial
story,

PUBLICANS

AND

SINTNWNERS

which will be commenced in an oazly number,
and bo handsomely

JLLUSTRATED BY OUR ARTIST

Miss Braddon's reputation as an autboristoo
well established to need any comment from us,
Thoss of onr readers who have had the pleasure
of enjoylng % Lady Andley’s Socret,” ¢ To tho
Bitter End,” “The Outcasts,” or any of hes
other worke will, no doubt, be giad of an op-
portunity to peruso her Iatest production as
speedily as it ic written.

et~ Qs e
WEARING FLANSEL.

There are moro wisdom in tho Irishman's
answer when askod why he woro an overcoat
in summecr than appcars on the surface.
«8hure,” he sald, < whatever will keep out
the cold will keep out the heat.® This saying
might be profitably applied to the custom of
wearing very lght underclothing—or noncat
all during warm weathe:. It is far more

STRIKING AGAINST ROYALTY.

Tho laborers on tho Osborno cstate have ad-

; dressed a ¢ round robbin” to Her Majesty the

Queen demanding higher wages, and shorter
hours. Tho addross was sent to Her Majosty
personally not through, the stoward of the es-
tato; tho incroase of pay demanded fs from
38, 4d, to 3s. 10d. per day ; the timo to bo re-
duced one hour por day and work to be dis-
continuod at four o'clock on Saturday, so as to
enablo the laborers ¢ to attend to their domestio
dutiocs, preparo for tho Sabbath and improve thelr
minds® A very touching complaint that tho
becr at prosent suppliod is not of good quality,
and a modest requoest for an allowance of six
pints of good beer per day, in hay and hiarvost
soason, is mado. Tho petition was refarred to
tho steward at Osborne, who duly interviewed
tho memorialists, but thoy ssem to have fared
badly as somo of them have reccived notice to
quit. Strikers socm (o be geiting mther the
worst of it everywhere just now,

—— -G
LUXURIOUS LIVING.

Tho hotel-kcepers at Newport have started

Y

* & now ides whicb wil]l undoubtedly booome po-

pular with thoso bappy or unhappy mortals
who havo plenty of money but dislike to be
burthened with the cares of housekeoping. Cot-
tages arc runted thoroughly furnished, except
plate, servants aro found to kooo the houso and
grounds In order, and meals are sorved thmeo
or four timos a day as required without the vi-
sible appearance of & cook or tho making of a
fire. All tho preparation is dose at the hotel
and the meals appear on table at the appointed
time, liko the magic feasts of a fairy talo. The
plan is undoubtedly a good onc as it combines
the comforts and privacy of home, with the
freedom from household cares of a botel,
and it will doubtless be duly appreciated by
our female AmorcLn cousing, who do not show
any great partiality for domestio daties as
shown by the Iargo number of married people
living in hotols and boarding+houses.

D —— o e

LITERARY ITEMS.

SCRIBNER'S FOR JULY.~+ Tho Great South,”
serios of magnificently tllustrated articles begins
1n Seridner’s for July. In tho first paper extitled
“Tho New Route tothe Guif,” Mr, Edward King
gives us graphic descriptions of tho movemont
oftho army of emigranta into the great South.
wost land, and of tho romantio border lifo~—past
and prosent—of that strange but now rapldly
modernizipg country. An eontertalning illus.
trated paper onh «Low Life in Berlin,” follows
this, One of the most i{dteresilng magaiine
articles of the day 1s Rev. J. A. Reed’s defonce
of London from the attacks of certain Iate blo.
graphass.  Anothor notoworthy article {n this
number is Dr. Nowell's singular autoblegraphic
paper, entitled ¢« Rooollections of a Restorod
Lunatic.” Thero are, boside the continuation
of Arthur Bonnilcastle, (1n which is chrontcled
the doath of Old Jenks), stories by Adellno
Trafton and Miss Osgood; a bright lttle article
on « Childron's Magazines;”a remarkable paper
by « An Orthodox Minister,” on the ¢ Liborty of
Protestantism,” and poetry by Xs.Donald, G.
P, Laturop, 8. F. Taylor, Alas Annan, and
others.

In «Topics of the Time,” Dr. Holland dis-
ousscs Amertcan Morals, 8killed Domestic Sor-
vice, and S8ummer Piay. In «The Old Cabl.
net,” wo find The Btove that Mokes its own
Twillght, Within and Witbout, 1deal and Real,
Song of a Heathen—~sojournlng in Gallles, A, D,
82. The Book Revicws aro more than usually
fuil and readable, and tho other dopartments
havo thelr customary interest.

healthy to wear flannel underclothes all the |
yearround ; in summer the msterial might be |

The July number of Lippincoll's Magazine,
wliich forms tho cpening issuc of & now volame,
contains the initial chaptors of a charming nare

beginning, Will Wallsce liarney’s ooatribu.
ton, entitied ¢ Birange Sea Induatries and Ad.
ventures,” is full of information of a novel kind,
and abounrs In ansaz2liles as axclting ag theyare
truthful, «Remarkable Passages in Shelley's
Early History,” by January Bsarle, {s & paper
that wiil be road with interest on account ofthe
light which it sheds upon the youth of one of
tlie geniusocs ot English poetry. In the depart»
ment of fiction the most prominent contribue.
tlons to this issue are the continuation of Mr.
Blaok's serial novel, “A Prinocss of Thule’
and the oonclusion of Mrs, Rebeoca larding
Davia' story, #Berrytown,” The poetry of the
numbaer 18 notadbly good, pacticulasdy a charming
1ittle legend from the pen of Mrs, Margaret J.
Preston, entitled * Francesca's Worship' ¢ Qur
Monthly Gossip” exhibita its characteristio fea~
tuzes.
D —— . & e

ANSWERS T0 CORRESPONDENTS,

AU commusnications tntended for thils {-
ment should be addrased to J. A. Philiips,
Edttor Favorizs,

D, G.

M., Hamilton.—.Your letter was duly
forwarded.

LinLY Davs, Alton—~The story has not yet
beonread. Tho Kditnr will inform you &3 soon
a8 1t is acoepled or rejectod, .

M., A. G.—The Vienua Exposition will be
kept open for some months, The time forclo.
sing s not definitely determined yet; it will,
probably, not be sooner than October of No-
vember,

CATARLIE A., aaks us to acknowledge the re-
celpt of A photograph, without name or addrass;
and to request the sender to furnish the neces-
sary information that he may write hor. Addreas
to care of Edltor.

8, W, P.—~Edward Stokes has been twice tried
for tt 4 murder of James Fisk, ir., but the crimi.
nal laws of New York ars so looas, and the ad.
ministration of justioe so lax that he has so far
esoaped his just fate; Lo 18 to be tried agaln
next month,

R, P, J.~The 1ast oase of branding a criminal
in England oocarred on 32nd December 1700
when Jamoa Ottean, a French prisoner of war,
wn's convicted of manslanghterin the Admiralty
woart, London, and branded on the band, before
leaving the Court, 1n the presence of the Judge
who tried him, 8ir Willlam Soott.

Purrir HARTLYEY wanis t0 know tho origin
of tho exprossion, ¢ Ho 13 & orick.” Altbopgh
now uscd aa aslang phrase, the expression is of
olaasio origin; King Agosllaus, baing ssked by
an Ambassador from Epirus, why they had no
walls for Sparta, replied, ¢ Wo have,” Polut.
ing to his
are the walls of Sparta; evory man you scels a
brick.”

D, M. and W. i., Hamlton, wish to corres.
pond with two respectable young ladles (with
view of marrisgo) of domestic habits and good
education. D. M. s 8 fl. 10 in. in height, fair,
healthy and coas.dered handsome and good-
looking. Aged 21 years, W, L. is about 511, 6
inches in height, with light brown halr and is
quit, retired in his habita, conaldered good.look-
ing. Agod 22 years. Carte de viaite requested,

W. H. T. vrrites us ; 1 have been very much
enamoured with the good looks of a young lady
who I often meot and I desiro vsry much to
make her aogualntanos, Now, as I do notixnow
any friend of hers through whom I could got an
introduction, would I be wrong in writing toher
or In speaking to her without having been in.
taoduced 2" Mot decidedly you would be; and
wo advize you to asocertailn whether the young
lady has s brother or not before insulting her, or
you may find a number aleven boot ¢ going fur”
you In a very unpleassnt manner, .

CuarLxs H., says: “Belng a subscridber to
your most excellent paper, auQ & constant rea.
der, Y thought ¥ would take the liberty to ask
you a question, Which s the best socloty to
Join, the Indopendent Order of Odd Fellows or
the Freemasois? I havo & greal desire to
Join one of the two. Ploase tell me theadvant~
age galned from jolning them, and your opinion
which is best.” It dopends entlrely on your
purpose in joining, which soclety is most likely
to prove to your taste. By conversing with
members of theso two socleties, you can easily
ubtain all the information oonceraing them
which is allowed to be made public. This well
enabdle you to Jikige for yourself which will bosi
suit you.

T. T., Almonts, submits the following ques.
tion:—v On a Saturday night 5 or 6 customers
wero walting in my barber shop to get abaved.
Then ono man came in and satdown and askod
tho next to bo shaved 12 ho would sell him his

od army, he raplied, «There | C.

turn, ho said he would, if he would give him his
pipe. The man did give him his pipe, and took *
tho turn, Well then the man who sold histarn |
went away, and the one that bought it took the |

man who ohlected wassilly for doing so. We
would advise you, howaver, to adopt the plan
which la generally used in Now York and other
large citios, that of'isquing a ticket to oach ous.
tomoer as he snters, and oalling for tht next
aumbareach ime. By this plan a man may enter
& shop, got his numbder, and, it the shop 1s full,
&0 out for ten or fifleen minutes, and return in
time for his turn, If he ateys 400 lo0g he loses
his turn and has to get & new number.
Several letlers are swmavcidally left ever for
anewer next ek,
D — . o A o esemta—

PASSING EVENIS.

It is sald that Chief Justlos Duval intends
shorily to reaign.

IT iz sald that & fatal case of yellow fever hing
ooourred in

AT laat aocoounts the Great Zulern had paid
out 443 miles of cablé

A DEATI has ooourred in Kingsion, Ont, sald
to bo from cholera morbus,

Tius 8hah hasarrived ia London and has been
recelved with unboundod anthusissm.

O'KxLLY, the caplive correspondent of the
New York Hsrald, hasarrived in Spain,

PFive oasos of 8 one of which provod
fatal, ocourred In New York on 17th inst.

I was proposed to do awey with the system
of granting penafons to Ministers 1n Bpain,

Tux Russinns, aftortwioce defeating the forces
of the Khan, were pushing on for the ospital,

The Great Bustern has commenced laying
the new ocable from Valunoia to 8yduey, Cape
Breton,

Tug £ altan of Zansibar has sigued a treaty
with Great Britaln, for the suppression of the
slave trade.

IT is sald that Colonel Jennings, 1atd of *Ys
Hussars, willsuoocsed Colonel Russ as Adjutant.
General ot Militia,

TWRNTY.SEVEX steamers bad gone (o the
China seas to convay to California a betoh of
somo 29,000 Colestials,

Tuxe Emperor Willlam is reported still ser.
lously 11, Private letters arc aald o ropresent
his condition as alaming.

Gxx Novvrtras {9 reporied to have defoated
the Carlists near Vittoris, killing and woundliog
800, and taking 700 prisobers.

Tue bill suppressing religions orders in Italy
guod tho Upper House, and now awaits the

yal sancilon to beoomelaw.

Tnx United States Government have pur.
chased the British steamer T'{gress, which will
be sont in search of the Polards,

A BILY providing for the ocollection of taxes
and reform {n all departments of the adminis.
tration was undsr the oons{deration of the

ortes.

Tix cholers 3tilf continues at Memph’y, the
sumbAr of cases sugmenting, bt the disesss
{laelf ylelding more readily than at first to med!.
cal treatment,

ADDITIONAL articlos to the postal treaty with
tho United States have besn signed providing
for the intsrchange of postal cards at a prepatd
rato of 2 centa.

Mr, Troxas N, Giansg, the representative of
Bouath Ontario, in the Commons, was sworn in
as Secrelary of State for the Provinces, on 8a.
turday at Quebea,

A DIERAZE is prevelent among horses in the
envirous of Kingilon, Ont., which ix said to be
infinenza and not the opizootic which prevatied
here last summer,

Junauxxr was rendered {n ths case of the
staamor Murilio, which ran down ths N
censuring the commander and suspending his
oertificate for nine months,

Tmx inquiry into the loss of the steamer
Northern, aas ocomrmenced at Quebec, Mr,
Smith, Deputy Minisler cf Marine, and Mr,
mw of the Trinity Bosrd, compose the

THx tradcspeopls at Vienna were greatly
discouraged at the small number of visitors to
tho exhitition, and the cost of living at places
of ontertainment for strangers bad been gener.
ally reduced in conssquence.

It was announoced {n the Cortes that the se-
paration of Church and Siate wat part of the
Governmont programme, A propositior for a
loan of threo hundred miilion reals and the im-
position of additional taxes was also made,

AxOTEER Borgls, in Nlinols, who oonfasses
that she has polsoned nine persons, including
her husband, daughter, and other near rolatives,
very nearly came {0 herowndeath by swallow-
ing one of her draughts, propared for her son,

8PARKS, the Cansdian, won the pedesirian
raco from Arnprior to Ottawa, a distancs of
forty miles, in 8 hours 17 minutea. Xo passod
hig competitor, who 18 an English professional,
on the road, aud the latter was left behind al-
togother having taken s falnting Ait.

It 1x stated by the OAina Mall that the
Chineso Government is about to sanction the

lighter, but wool at any timo {8 better £0 wear . ratyve of travel entitled «The Now Hyperion,” | chalr, and one of the castomers walting whowas ' {ntroduction of rallways, and the working of

n- xt the body than silkor cotton The roason
is that flannel guards againast sudden changes
of the temperature uf thoskin, because it koops |
the heat in the body whk.le It cxpels the ex-
ceeslve heat from without ; it conveys the

water of perspiration to its outslde whilo the :&;
inncr guifaco is kept dricr.  The cafost rule 18 | roe09 of travel.

to rear white woollen flannel noxt the skinall
the year round, changing tho thickness abont

1st June to lighter quality and resuming the
heavier make sbout 1st November

interesting paper.

' prutusely illastrated by Gustave Dort.  This, tho 4ih or 5th ohjected to tho man taking the | coa) and iron wine in the Mlowery Land.
'voenrd of & journoy from Paris to the Rhine, , chalr, saying ho had noright toit. 1 told him ! Chinese emigration to San Francisoo still con-

gives promiso of mach graphic and hamorous ¢ that tho man had dought tho turn and he wes ' tinnes, 2,000 passengers baving been landed

writlog.

tai) to yleld a feast of art.  ~ From Phildelphia
to Baltimore,” by Robert Morris Copoland, is

ho bought »z not, The man that objected to It
weat away and safd ho wonld never got shavnd

i The pictures wbich embelitsh ft, , entiticd to it. Now I want to know if the man ' thoie on Priday st The same paper strongly
coming as they do from Dorc's poncil, cannot , thal bought the tarn had a rigut e take theturn ¢ denounces the treatment theso omigrants rg.
ltustrati o ardclo desoripiivo of the beaut. | by mo sgain, [ hato to displeaso any ono; but | Gate, that the old settlers regret that the in.
sconery along one of our most important , then 1 think 1 waa *'ghi to shavotie man who | coming population is so largely composed of
«With the American Ambu. | bought tho turn, and if the man who soud his ! dachelors, and that they are orying cul forlarge
lance Corpe in Paris,” by Ralph Koeler, is an {turn had remszined he would have beon ! families and more girls. Here ix an opportunity
o Qur Home 1 the Tyrol,” | 1ast {nstead of first. S0 ths one that o’ject. | for the fair sex of older countriss where the
by Margarct Howity, 1s continued o tho prosent ) od was aot tho looser ono way or the othor.” | balance of populatfon s usually on their side to
sumber of the Magasine, It well maintains tho , Woe think yoa acted perfoctly right in shaving | an extsnt which enforces celibicy on a conale
interest and attraction which {t exhibited o ths , thu man who had purchased hix turn, and ths | deralus proportion of tasir pambar,

oolve in Callforn!a,
We learn from the 2familodan of & reosat
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: N it wado her somewhat more cautiows in her wAye; but thee needn't scream it like that,| Quickly enough he regained his foet, and
o [ mavner and speech, Evon the very walls have oars.” groped about for the lamp; but, though ft
1rAye, D'se giad to olap eyes on anybody, He had not meant, bhad not sald, { .1eed, any- | micht have been closs {0 hix hand, he could not
(— Boly arler do.ng In this black hole 8o long. I ]thing more than implled caution, but the] find or touch it. !
; canna think what I come hero for, but theo'll | strango look in his face and ring in his voios Heo oalled to Mol
A STORY OF FACTORY I.J.F E. tak' mo out on it, won’t thee, Bob " told her plainly as words could have done, that | But no reply or answer camae.

OBAPTER XL.—Continued.

The question, the interest Florenoe showed in
pressrving Sidney Dortram’s life, produced an
sutire revulsion of feeling,

He dropped the weapon from bis nervoless
hand, threw his arms round her neck, and rest.
ed his head on her shoulder, and burst into

tears.

The reaction had set In, He was at her meroy
now, ratker than she at his.

Do not atifibute any exosss of pity or sym.
pathy to Florenod Carr when 1 tel) you that at
this moment she spared him,

Heo waa the Iast apar from thoe wreck that ahe
bad to cling tos

Poesibly ho might be a raft on whish ahe
oouid drift 1nto s0mo safy port or harbor.

Without his help she could not esoar from

1 Aye, lase, If theo agrecs to what aw'll ax
thee,”

“Ob, tak mo out now, Bob, and tell mo what
theo wante arter. Aw feels as it aw should dio
in this holn»

# Not If aw knows it, Inas. It hia’ cost mo too
much to oago thoe, to let thoo out tiil aw've
elipped thy wings.”

#FEigh, Bob, how cruel thee art. But thee
war over s0. Hast theo brought me hero to
murder me 1"

" Noa, lass; aw'vo brotght thee hero for
sumicit sweoter nor murder, and that bo love
and rovenge.”

“Ro'rengo " sho repeated, '* Why, what havo
aw ovir dono to theo 3

As vell might tho lamb ask the wolf how it
was poasiblo for it to disturb and trouble tho
watrr when 1t owed from hilm to its innocent
solf.

Thea gquecstion, as with the wolf, only served to

this subterranean pri
f '

00

He was hor gaoler
now, but he might be
her slave, & wlilling
slave too, and she could
not atbrd to indulge
in any sentimentat no.
tions of love or hatred,
liking or dlsllking) with
so much at stake.

For a few seconds
she Jet hima weep on
anrestrained, let him
wesp for hils lost and
dishonored manhood,
for his onos pure heart
apd nobla sapirations,
for all ho bad loved,
worshipped and rever-
od, his faith tn Godead
man, the memory of
his pareats, his spot-
iosm 22008tTy and nobdle
nams, slurred, deso~
cratod, and defiled by
the anholy passion,
whioh, like & burning
madness, cons it med
him.

Over allofit he wapt
a8 & strong man weeps Y
bat ssldnm in & lMfe. )
ume; wupt, asall that
was good aad true and
pars 1n hig past career
pessad from him, lsave ’

ing only tholr mamory

ko doad ashes behind,
Then the siren, who,

almost unconsc.ous'y,

had thus bewitched and

influenced bim, spoke

soothing words, parted

the dark hair from his

clammy brow, and

roused him up to llve Y

in the presont and fu-

turs, shutiing ov’, the

past as & tale that is f 5 ¢

told,

A vory Samson shorn ofhis lrtgnxlh, he °‘“§
to har, calling her fond, endearing names, an
really frightenivg her with the tateasity of the
pasaion she had exclited.

At length, by a judiclions combinsition of ten.
dernoss and firmness, she suocesdnd In rousing
him to mest the dangers and difficulties that
iay befote--nay, that surrounded tham,

Thero was no longer s question of their so.
parato deatinles, for henoceforth thelr lives lay
togother,

Little conld that man, the mea who tLisday
was 10 bave boen a bridegroom,; dream o’ kLow
that the deed of blood, tho sigbt of whivsh had
stricken him down, had bound the lives of two
conoerned in that dark tragedy together, as no
othor human power could have done.

8idney Bsltram had come ta: the coal pit pre-
pared for disguiss and fiight, andit would have
taken & sharp, kean pair of e3'es indoed 0 have
resoguized the bemutiful Floresce in that middie-
aged widow lady who travel'ed (o London that
night with s young clorygyman who might have
besn either her brother or son.

OHAPTER XLI.
308 BRINDLEY'S PRIZE,

« Eigh, Moll, 1ass, art thee glsd to sec me?”
The queation was asked by Bob Brindloy, a3 ho
drew pear tite form of tho sbrinking girlk

In the man’s eyes and on his heavy faco was
en axpreasion which sent the blood curdling to
her heart withs nrmeleses terror that noamount
of fury or anger on his j,art oould have exclted.

His cruel hatred was as nothing in compari-
xon 1o tho {ntensity of hiis still more cruel love,
and, for tho Arsttime i1 har 1fo, she recognized
the friehifully explodve power whioh this
man's passion for herbad bocome, andtrombled
to think that, 1ike av Infapt playing with tbo
olomenta of jts own dasirontion, sho WAS com-
pletoly and utterly at his meroy,

Florence Carr’s adyioe to hes to premiso anye
thing, or, at least, tr7 0 sootho rather thanirri.
tate her gaoler, recurred to her now, and,
though her kabit «of truth and sincerity pre-

vented Lur {rom .folwing the precept ltenlly,

; 7 | d—’ 1

he was not himself innocsut of partlcipationin
tho erime,

#Dead, murdaredi” she ropeated. #Why,
then, there’s blood upon yo', and thee comes to
mo with red hands, DBoan't thee afoard that
Him as made usall will cut thee off fror: cume
bering tho ground .

«Thar, don't give me any more gab., Thoe
knows what aw'm here for; art thee roady 2"

Instead of ansiwering him, Molf sank on her
knees, and, claaping her hands together, began
to pray.

To pray; but not to the man stalned with
human blood, which, though the spots showed
not, seomed 10 burn 1nto and sear his very soul,
and who stood threatoningly before her, but fo
her Heavenly Father, befure whout all things
are o,0n, and whose powoer is omaipotent ; and
the guilty man, startled and awed, stood look-
ing ot and listoning to hier, restrained, in spite

of himself, from tho violence ho meditaled.

He h1ld his breatly, to try to Uaten tor hacs,
and thus lexrn in what direction and how far
from him she was.

But evon this test falled.

Not a sound, not the breathing of the woman
whom ho had marked as his viclim was to be
heard; and he swore and threatened, and even
zround his teoth 1n impotent rage and fury, but
all in valn,

With the samo result, also, bo searched his
pocketls for matches, or anything by which to
strike a light, and at last, bafMed, balf mad
with the bewlildering effect of darkness, he tried
to gropo his way back to the opening of the
working and the side of the shaft throuvgh which
he had doscended,

This, howaver, was not 80 exsy 3a he hud im.
agined, for In groping about after the lamp,
aod 1n the frultiess cffort to catch hold of Moll,
ho had lost hix vbesrings,” as & sallor wonld
call it, and it was not antll he found himseif
surrounded, excopt on
one side, by & wall, that
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‘fTIK LIXUTXNANT WAS STARTLKD BY TIIX ENTRANCRE OF A WAITKR.”

irritate the beast of prey by showing tho injus.
tice of his plea,

¢ What hast thee done to me ¢t repeated tho
man, waxing angry, ¢ Hasn't thee flouted me,
and scorned me, and turned up thee noso at me,
ard gono with another man afore mjy- oyes, and
let everybody see as thee dotod on him, and had
never a kind word for me?  DIdst thee think
aw war of the stuffto seo theo Will Bolton's
wife-~thce as aw marked for moy owa whon
theo war a weo lass? Noa; aw'd have mur
dered him, if bo'd not heen tranaported, afore
he should ha' hnd theo for & wifo.”

# Ah! thon'twas yo’ who got him transport.
od, war it 2" asked tho girl, trombling with fear,

and yot anxtous tosolve tho mystery which had | foar.

hsuated her.

“ Noa, it warn't; but aw knows the man who
did. But that's nort. You're mins no'vr, and
there's no escape for yo'.”

The girl was weak with hunger, cold and
terror, but tho oonfirmation of hor bellef in
Willio Bolton’s innocence, a beliof shared in
by few or nong bestdes berself, gave her now
courage, made herdetarmined to strugglo to the
bitter end—sye, and dle rather than beoomo
this man's Hviog vietim,

“Then theo wants me to marry thee ?” sho
asked, striving etill to temporise, and wonder.
ing if thero wero not some looplole of cscape
from his power.

« Aye, If theo lkos,” he repled, as though
slightly surprisod at being tak . at his word,
« But," ho added, “thee’ll havo «o wait for the
church part on’t, and wo mon be off for furrin
parts wiout a good-byo to onybody."”

o« Wiout saying good-bye to obybody,” ro.
peated tho gitl, “Aand why, mon? o havo,
dono no wrang to nobody.”

«XNoa, but somebody olse have, Jone Barker ‘
killed his aant last aigat arter wo'd brought yo'
two laszos from the cottage, and folks put st all
of a ploce, ard they'll think . . bin my work
amnd yourn If y0' oyer shows your face tn Owd.
ham ag'in.?

o Kilied her, killed Willlo’s mother 2’ ropeats
od Moll, as thongh Wrylng to realise whaths had
told her, ana beltovo that hy was in hor right |
Bohs0M. ¢

Tho spell did not last for long, huwever; and
scarcely had the girl risen again to her feet,
whoen ho Lurat outin a wone of fury—

«Como, now, if thee canting’s done, aw'll
have my turn.”

But her courage bad rizsn with her vrayor,
with har consclousness of Innoocnce, truth and
virtue, and also with horror at the crime af
which this man was guilty, aad she stood up
now, not the cringing, trembling woman of a
fow minutes ago, but, like one inspired by a
power scerosly human, to cat this man on his
owa ground, defy, and conquer him,

«\What didst theo say thes wanted ?” she
asked, calmly, and without the least sign of

4Aw want yo’ and aw’'ll have yo',” was the
reply, supplomentad by an oath,

«Thoe may waat, but thee'’ll never have me.
Bob Brindley,”” was the steady roply. ¢ Thar's
One abovas as’ll taka care on meand protect me
from thees Aw’ve prayed to Him, and Ho
hears me.”

A volloy of oaths and curses silenced hor for
the momeont; but the murderer, nevertheless,
felt rooted to the apot.

It may ba easy enough to attack a shrinking,
trembling, terriicd woman, but to offer vio.
lsnce to one who, with death, and worso than
doath, staring herin the face, yot stands calmly
and anfiinchingly defying it, requirca even
more norve than this brute possessed,

Sutil the caso was desperate, dosporatealmoat
as mach with him as with her, and, after tho
first start of surprisc and pauss of hesitation,
he placed his Jamp on the ground, took a flask
of spirits from hls pocket, from which ho drank ¢
@ doop dranght; and now, having fortified his
sinking courage; Lo began to make uso of s80Mo
CoRrse, vilo lapguage, and rushed lowards the
pale thouyzh still nnshrinking gitl,

Suddonly--far more quickly than 1ocan des-
cribe it—there was a thud, like the fall of some
body, a ory, and toial darkness,

Tha oauso of 1t was simple enough,

bobd Brindley, in rushing towards the girl, had
kicked over the lamp, fallen overit, in faot, and
by this means extingulshed the light, whils he

q,’l ;l"l ;

bimszelf mossnred his length upon the foor,

ho kueir he had been

;- stumbling away from
= the very polnt ho was
30 anxious to reach.

The nolse ho made
was quits aumeiont to
warn Moll of his prox.
imity, and though
more than onoo he wes
80 nout her that ohe
had to crouch away
and suspend her
broath, lest he might
hear and grasp her,
he passsd onj ang,
dreadful as solltude
and darkncss might
be, it was a rollef and
a blessing fn compari-
son to what had been
throatened her.

She would have
followed him, follow-
od, at leaat the courme
he bhad taken, but sha
had never boen ino a
coals pit before, did not
kpnow whery the gal.
lery she was in might
load to, or what holes,
obstructions, or ‘dan.
gers sho might incar
in thedoenso and com-
pleto durkness, and
ber ignorance of the
place ; so, when oon-
vinced that Bob had
left her fora time at
least, sho crept back
‘to tho straw unpon
which she and Flor.
once bhad passed ¢he
ulght, and here hud.
died herself up, wrap-
ped in tho cloak which
had shrouded her when
brought there.

Hour after hour
pasted in allenoce and
solitude, and, faint frora want of alr, cold, and
hupgry, Moll had sunk into a state of semt.
consclouiness, and 1ay on her Neap of straw,
nelther properly asleep nor awake, but only
conscious and overwhelmed with the horror of
her positiorn.

What an ago {t scomed since she bad left her
own house — boon fres and comparatively
happy.

1t oould not be much more than twenty-four
hours, perhaps, but counted by sensations and
oxporience, thoue hours had contained the con.
densed agony of a Ufetime,

And now here sho was, with life, but without
hope, for who could or would help hor?

Bob Brindley would elther returo to complete
his vile work, or leave her to dlc of lingering
starvation,

Poor Moll, barely consclous as she was, the
memary of dres ‘Ml tales of persous *elng
buried allve, th. .gh accident, neglect, or the
falling in of & mine, recurred to lier now lko a
vision of hey own untimely end; and stilf no
?:o%. came near her, and sho had not tastod

or evon & cup of water, for m
Rty » for many, many

In the world abovo the eveutful day had
closed.

The murder of tho old woman and abdaction
of the two girls, onc of whom was that day to
havo beon a bride, was on overy tongue,

Great was the horror, «lill greator tho wog-
dermant, but suspiclon had as yot been fastened
upon 1o one.

Men and womon lockel at each other, .
dered who 1t could be; and, as nobody was
misslug from among them, many ceme 1o the
conoluslon that the double 0*ime had beon per-
potratod hy sirangers to the town, .

Ths polico had takou of the eottago
and its oontents, and whalever clue they had,
or thought thay hrd, remajued, for this day, at
least, & gecrot in thoir own hands.

Grave, 8150, were the ramors circulatod as to
thoe efoot of the ehock upon Frank Gresham.

One report was that ho was ¢ that it
killsd him, e 1 had

Anothsr, and doublless nearer the truth, that
he was raving mad, or taving with brain faver,

|

\
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and accusing his motlier of belng the author of
the crimao

Ap acomsation tn which grave color was
givop by the viclont threats and strong lan-
guage which Mrs., Grosham bad usod when
speaking of tho gir), or refrring to hor son's
marriaga.

Al this was raked up agalust hor now, and
though no one coult imagine that she had pers
potrated tho deod herself, thero wero mauy who
bolfevod she had pald others to acocowpilsh It
for her.

In any caso, her threat, utterod in & motaont
of heat and pasilon, taat the girl should never
bo her son's wife, ecomed more than likely to
be fulailed.

But this couviotion brought no comfort with
it to tho heart of the proud, lndulgent mothor,
for ber own boy ’ay, the doctors told her, be-
tweon lifo and deatb, and her vely prosenco
scomed to tnspire blm with such Joatbing borror,
that the modical man had positively forbidden
her to enter tho alck room.

And tho weddipg gueata put aaldo thelr un-
used finery with somothing llke & shudder,
while one of them, Lisutenant Blackle, as soon
as bo had taken Grosham home to Bankaide,
ashint himself up in his own room at tbe hotel
for more than an tiour, wondering at the events
which had crowded In upon him during the
st twenty-four hours, and asking himsolf,
with something like remorse, if his presence in
Oldham had, iu tho remotest dogree, boen tho
owuss of 1t.

For that the intended and missing bride, and
tbe woman whose strange history ho was well
aoqualuted with, wero ons, he had no doubt
whatever.

He was starflad from his solltnde and solf-
commuping by a knock at bls bedroom door,
and the ontrance of 8 waiter, who Informed bim
that Mr. John Gresham way below and deab ed
to sneak with him,

1 will be with him dirertly ¥ was the roply

But the lientenant, though no cowand, felt
his chesk pale at tho procpect of the interview
and conversation which must take place as past
ofit.

« How 1ittle can T tell him to spare others?”
he thougbt; “and how much must I tell him
to jusiify myself?"

The question was sti' undeclded when he
doscended 1o the private sitting.room, to meet
Johp Gresham apd the Reverepd Ridney Bel-
tram, whom he bad bronght with him.

L]

CHAPTFR \X1L.IT
A CHANGE uF rRISUNERS.

s Here, Moll, wako theo up, Aw'm come to
save thoe.”

No answer, and the vigorous shake from tho
speaker sscmed (0 produce no effect upon the
mnas of inert matter In ths form of & womap
which lay upon tho strewn straw.

« 3foll, ook thee hero; it's me, Jem, &x is
oompo 10 savo thee, Wake thee up, lass, or moy
grasdmother will be hiere, and then wo be both
{ost.”

But even this fatled to arotye the unconscloas
elecper.

«Be sho dead, aw wonder?” askod the de-
formed girl, whom you have no doubt recog-
nised.

She placed her haud on the slecper’s heart.
It beat falntly enough, it ts true: sull there
could be no doubt about 1t, the pulsalion was
regular, and the body of the girl, though chilly,
hsd not the freexing ookl of death npod ik,

» Aw've brought her a sup and a bite” mut-
terod Jem, ¢ mayhap it'll wako ber. Itbemsomo
of my granny’s whisky too."

ADnd with a grin at tho expenso of the relative
she had thus defrauded, shio pinoed hier Jantern
upon the ground, acd managed with sotne trou-
bie and difticulty o foroe a few drops of the
strong spirit down the throat of the uncotacious
st

.

The effoct was rapid.

A 20b and gaxp, somethiing like a maMed cry,
and warm glow, told that the whiaky which Jem
continued 1o fovoc upon hier, was doing good ser

#Theo beeat o fule, Moll," was tho scarcely
complimentary rejoinder, ¢ Dost s Xnaw as
he weatl mad fut diat babg-fucel Fiorence, oa 1
allays Liatod, and as § baws oow, 1f 1y hat ua
bLeen for that, aw’d ha' saved him fra belng
trawsportod—for aw knawod all about it—but
aw thort, as lie swwur nut true W yuy, splunct and
granny might have their uwn way, aud s0 aw
lot ‘o1
. ¢The spluner ! \Whaty ¥rank Gresham ?”

# Ayo, It war hiro.”

« But wherefare?  What causo bad ho t”

¢ Why, ue war mad for ¥ onoo too, and ho
thort shio fuvored Wililes Thoe minds tho npight
o tho bLall, Moll, whoa thco wut cruss as Willle
did va come "

s Aye, that aw do; and Willie called wwhoas.
But (t war to locawvo syord for mo as it WAr 50 lato
and b war o tired hio could na cotno to the ball
artor me,”

“ Ays, that’s what sbe told thce, and abe did
na care for him; ho warn't game enough for
hior, and much as aw hates her, aw bellove sho
triod to ¥paro thea, But hu war uad arter her
for all that, und tho splnoer knowed It, aud got
Lim out o’ his way.”

« How, Jom ¢ Tell mo how.”

#QGranpy’ll bo hero in a minit,” replied
Jem, ovaalve «and wo'd bost see what's to bo
done.”

“Tell me drst bow thoy put tho gullt on
Willle, Aw must know, Jem ; tell mo quick.”

« Well, then, spluner gave granny & blg beg
o gold, and she got Jone Barkcer—thoo miuds
Willie's cousin ?—and as like bim as two peas,
and ho got In the ocounting-housc, and then hid
the tromsuro in Willle's bod, That's how §t
war.”

“Thauk the Lurd fad His merucs,” sae Mou,
fervently.

¢ Aye, thank tho Lord, bat do 1Labove ground,
He's more. Ukdly to hort wive tba:,” rewrned
Jemw, impatientls.

*Now lnuk tkee hure, Moll,” she went on.
#Bob Brindley coms to grasny tlus cventing,
and says he, * That lass Moil will gl'o us troudle,
and make us all swing." «S'p'oss you swing
ber,’ says granny. ¢Nou; aw’ll ieavo that fur
yo' to do,” suys e ¢ Yo’ must bo A brave lsau,’
says she, 'to bo foared o' a womnan,'

s ¢ Brave or no,’ saya he, ' yu'vo gut W go to
her 8be'l b nigh clemmed by thus ume, fur
she's ! 1y Yite Lot sup auce yestcrought, and
thar bean't too much fresh au wbar she bo
neither. (G0 and teil her it bo Ler wat chance,
She capn come wi' me to furTia parts, :f sho wilt,
and If not, wby, she mon dle*

“* An® what should an gu fus " says granny.

#'Cause I cun run away, and o' ctua'l,’ says
he, ‘and them as stays behind'li swing for it.
Beaides, there's nought to be proved agin me;
aWw cap snap my fingers at ‘em.’

4o, arlter s Uios,” continued Jem, «wion
they’d swore at cach otbier & bit liko a cat and
s dog over a bone, granny says as how she'll
come 10 y0', and If 0’ wouldns say yos to Bil},
gran’ wor to shoot yo'.”

se3hoot me?” repeated Moll

“Aye, shoot thoa, Aw saw Eod gi'o her a
wooe pistol as ho said would do §t.”

« And how did yo’ get here, Jem ?” asked tho
captive, surprised almost to incredulity by what
she hoard.

4 (Oh, Ben, that's the man aa i3 at tho moath
of this pit, be my sweetheart, and though bo's
mortal feard o' Rob Hrindley, I madu him let
we come down to yo’, and he'll xnow nort of
yo'r being up Ul we be out of the cage, and
then be dar’o’t make a row.”

s Ben knows aw am here, then, dves he?”
askod Moll,

“ Noa, hs don't xnow Yo'rs bere, but he
knaws thire bo some iaas hers, and aw thought,
1f wo could manago 1t, we'd walt till granny
oomos, and leavo her bhere till we gets out.
Aw’vo brought a bonnet of herr, and r, shawl,
#0d 1f thee could bend themel’, and maks be-
liovo thoo war lamne, mayhsp in the dark Ben
wouldns know but yo’ was granny, aud then
yo'd got & stary of Boh"

s Aye; but whar mon aw go, Jem, when aw
geols out T

«That aw dinna <oaw, 1ass. Thoe must not

vies.
wArt thes better? Ioet know me?” askod |
Jem, anxioaly. )

Time, jrecions time, was slipping away: sbhe !
feared the arrival of ber grandmnther, and she ‘
hxd much to tell Moll befare the armival af that
worihy person. i

= Eigh, where be 1 T askod Noll, gazing wilkdly
adboct.

« Here, lass, take & bile, and anotliersup, and
try 0 wako therssl’ un Aw's coma o nave
thoe, but it we be 1adg, they’il cotch mo as well »
as yo'.w !

Moll odbeyod, though thre bLread ssemnd n!
choke her, atxdd tho flery spirit sha drank tasted *
{ittle atrobger o ity than wWatrr.

« At thos better, X{oU? ('anst thoo ander
stand me? Grannyll be here aoon, wond then |
snaybe 111) be too late™ 1

«Aye, tell mo; aw knaws all aboul . Am'!
aw to stay hem to dlg, Jem ™ }

# Noa., thal's what aw bo haro g, Theo's |
sUre thee's awake and Knawn wWhat aW'm waye
14?7 IUa aboul ihee 2D W iLie Boiton.?

That camo acual as & speil.

«Wille, Willic,”™ ahe repexted.
of him-—-what of hiin, Jem

»Aye, what *

«Why, Jhee dost nnlove him stil), doet thoe 7™ !

demanded Jemm oonteutovasly

“Love him ?° repeatad Mail ¢ Aye, tass, aW

1cvo him betler Doc my own 1=, and aw'll lio | ber Iantern fatlel to Teveal Jem 1o ber biding | bim, and then vinad her companion, who had
here and dic gladiy—ale alone, In the dask, with place, 20d Moll was 80 wrapped Gp 1n the large | panset 10 rest and lead agalnst & wall,
DOt ved God DOST Mo—If 1171 ¢o him gond, amx! l

ITuve thet he bean’t guilty.™

| abounded.

gO W thes whoam, and thoo mon get out of
Owdham ss s00d as thes can, for thy lifo be In
danger. If aw was Yo', aw'd go t0o Lunnon.
Witlfe Eoltob be thar, at Millbank Prson—aw
hoerd granny say so—and aw’d goand see bim ;
bat thee .ust na spiit on me til) Bob and Jone
and the parsot de kotched, or they'll marder
me for helping yo'.”

s Xoa, aw Will be very carefal, Jem, for yo'r
s2X0 note hor my owp. Lat what wilk thes
granny sy 10 thse whon she comos ap the pit
again?” .

“Ob, aw don’t care for het then. Aw’sgoing
o be marTiod v Ben soon. Bat hark! there
she be. Aw'll make the {antern dark, yo© ile
down on the straw. While sho bo jawing on
yo', aw'il como behind and throw a shawl over
ber bead. Then wi'll take both the lampe and
Ton. Aw've get the bonnet and shawl hid for
thes Daar the shat.”

Moll 1ay back quletly. Thero was no ime to
Tose, while Jem, covering the ight with a silde, §
vretired into onc of the Goevea recesses With |
which the xide of the galery or worxing l

Tho oid hag came boddling slong, A ladwera
10 obw hand, a sick {0 the cther.

As 3he anpproached Xoll, she looked about |
curionaly, even caulioaaly, but the rays from

cloak as 10 compleialy hide ber face rom her
scrutinising gase,

l

v Xoll, Jase, wake up I* aho excinimed, poking
her with hor silok.

But Aol gave no sign of hearing, nolther did !
sho move,

Tho onjor was ropeated with a atill more
vigorous poko, yet still Moll remalned silent
aud motiouioss.

~Heoms aw've had my trouble for norl.
Suroly thio lass is dead.”

8ho bont over the prostrats Ogure, pulled
thoe cloak from off the glrl's face, atid thon, soo-
ing from {ts color and exprossfon that sbo
oould only be In & deep slocp, shook her agalu
hoartily,

Moll vpenod ber eyes, starod at tho old crono
in ovident and unaffectod terrer, aud then, sit-
tiong up, demanded, In & trembling voloe, what
sho wanted,

« Aw’'vo come for theo answor; thos 1ast mo-
ment's oome, There oan bo no moro shilly-
shallytog; thy compeanton’s bin wise and gono;
thou'rt here all alono, and thoo'll have to go wi’
Bob Brindley or stay oro for over.”

« For over " ropoated tho girl, with a vislble
shuddor.

tAye, for over; you know the dead toll no
tales.,”

Tho threatened girl oovored her face with her
cloak—to shut out for a mmoment the horror
that awalited hor, the heg thougbt—but in
roality, to onllect her thoughts,

If the old woman were unarmed, she was a
matoh for her, weak 28 she was, witt.out Jem's
belp, but if Jem was right and the White
Witch camo providod with firearms, the utmost
caution, even cunning, would bo necdad Lo dis-
arm her.

She might also have confedorates, of whom
Joem konew potbing, and c¢ven Bod himsel!
might be 1n tho mine, waltiug only a algual
from Granny DBlack to come forward.

It was best 10 be cortuln on this polnt, 30
hatt uncovering ber fzoe, she sobbhed out Bob's
name, as though she wero ylelding and ssking
Uf ho wera there,

« Noa, but theo can come to him,** was the
reply.

And indo¢d the old woman, though some-
what surprised, was not sorry st haviog, as it
soomd, suoceodod 8o casily.

Aloit began to scramble to her feet, and tho
nolso and rusile sho mado among the straw, !
hid tho poasiblo sound of tho cal-ike tread of
Jem as she stols from her hiding-place, and
cropt tehitod her grandmother.

Looking at her was more than 3Moll oould or
dared do, and yet sho bad no idea, could not
ovon dream of tho dlaballcal plot formed in
Jem's schem!ibng drain,

Hazd sho possessed even a suspleten of i, tho
chanoes aro that sbe would have renounced this
her very last hopo of oscapo.

Axs Moll stood upright, something was thrown
from behind over the cld woman’s head and
face A0d palled tightly there, whilo Jem cried
out in a voloo of alarsi—

«The plstol, Moll; mind, sha's got 1t."

Not a moment 0 coon did the warning
ocome.

Moll struck up the old woman's srm, and the
same instant, it scomed, the ball ldged {n the
roof svhich was intonded to have found its des-
tination in her heart or braln,

« Hold her tight,” criod Jom, ¢ while 7 faxtens
her,” and Moll, not knowling whatother danger
might threatan, hold tho oid creature’s wrists
Ughtly,

Jem, howover, soon relioved lier, taking off
her garters to socure hisr granny's wrists, and
thop, like a dutifui grandchild, as po doubt you
think her, sho sxpeditioosly rammaged tha old
croetury’'s pockols, transferring anytding of
value which they contatned to her cwn.

# Now, Moll, wo'll Jet ber try bhow soft your
bed may bo for the night,” said tbe llle Imp
maliclously; “straw be good enough for sach
as you and me, she thinks; lot's soe how she
likes it. Good plght, granny; pleasant droams
to you. Come, Xoll, wo must be sharp, Hore,
granoy will lend you her lamp; abe'll not want
one tosleep by. Come along.”

And so suylng, she lod the aray, Moll following
silontly.

It must not be supposed that Granny 8lack
bore tho proccss of belng socared silently, or
mado 00 prolest against it.

Un the contrary, shescreamoed as joudiy as the
shaw! tiod over her fxoe would allow hor to do,
cursed, blessed, begged, and entroated.

fhe lkowlso struggied to the utmost of her
ahility.

Straggied 30 dotermivediy that Jem, asl have
sald, seoured her wrisis, and then bethinking
borself thas the woodon ieg whioh ber respectad
rolative tsed was quite unhecessary to ner
comfort when aloeping, relieved her of it for
the Ume belng, placing {t and the sticXx which
ahe had brought with her out of har reach.

How Moll reacticd the surface of ths santh
agaln she never knew.

Tho excitement and straln on her nerves had
besn 80 gTent Lhat the alghtalr, altbongh {Lwas
hwar:xx for May, seemod 100 05ld and stropg foc

oT.

ing theasol' wid Wilite Bolton ia by goting
away fromd Owdbam, auntil them as did tho
murder {s found out. Whon .t bs, you'll be sare
» coms back agato!

HAye, Jom, thou'rt right, Aw'll gon Thank
thee, lass, forsaving me. Good.night, Jom, and
Qaod bloas thes! 1'm golbg to Lunnon. Gawl
nigbt.,”

And thus theso two women perted, nnder the
bluo vault of Hoaven, with myriads of stars,
ko angels’ oy gloamipg down upon them, ae
to fulnll her orrand of lovo and meroy, the other
to gloat oves kar fll-gotten wealth, and wondor
with a shiver of jorror, what was the oondltion,
living or doad, ot its miserly owaer.

(T'o bs oontinved.)

“OUR JOE.”

BY JAMKS PITT,

{Concluded.)

“t Upon what t”

“ Upon a hundrod things ; the first, upon find.
11g a thorouzhly good man.”

u Allee, could you marry met”

¢ Marry you " roplied Allce, laughing heartily
at what struck her as a very quecr idos, * marry
you!” sbo ropeated, ¢ not if every hair of your
head was hung with dlnmonds,”?

Joc wus astrnishod, confounded, thundorstruck,
Ho saw that Allco meant what sho said.

“What* not marry e, when wo havo Xnown
onch other s0 medy, many yoars? 1 always
thought, Alfoc, wo should be busband sund wifs.®

“ Panple capeclally yuang men, never marry
thewe ey think they will,” sharply responued
the falr young girl, a lLittlo o fun, and a great
denl in carnost, ¢ s0 you had better say nothing
more on the s hjoct.”

T must, Alice.”

¢ You ncedn’t.”

« You wlill surely tell mo why yor won't have
me for your husband "

T can caly give you one reasun why Laiou
{r I wore ever ¢0 much inclinod 10 MATTY ¥y
whirh T am nut, and thatis, 1 bellovo you care
a Uttle, just a lttle for me.”

« T do, Alice, Ilove you dovutodly.®?

¢ Ves, 1 know you do, about a tweif*h part as
much as you love yourself. No, ooy you are too
lazy, too selfish, anq too fund of gay company to
sult me.” And Allee struck the gronnd with the
umbrella, emphzatically.

# But if I turned over a now loaf, Allce; what
then

“Suppose you did, and suppose—Iit's very
choap, yot know, 10 supposo possibilitiesand tm-
possibilitios-—1 was willing to .o your wife, ow
;nuc,h montcy bave you got towands houseXoep.

ng "

« Not much.”

4 Can you koep & wife with your wages? Bo.
caum If yoo fancy you can you are groatly mis.
laken—that’s all.™

« Ithink I should make you & good husband,
Allce.®

#Doyou? Idon't, You were a bad, wicked
son by s\l accounts, and bed vous are always bad
husbamls.”

This unexpected upbralding cut him to the
quick: he rememberod what ho had forgatten,
his cracl, heartloss treatment of an exemplary
mathar, and shame and remorso filled his sovl.
Those whisparings of consolence genarally catch
us when we are unawares, bit us bard whon ws
are loast prepared to parry. Afler loog yoars of
the most socres sociualon, an old ain will present
itself in appalling and awake the
sull, small volce to activity, and its incessant
murmurings of reproach sre hard tostite. Con-
aclonos will aAlways asmert ite power; you cannot,
thanks bo to God, utlerly subdue i, and thore
who reply lo 1tx wamlaogs, ¢ To-mozrow we will
open,” and when ths mOrrow Comes AnSwor

« T.morrow,” had betier # take hecod,
lest they fall. « Consclenoe doih make cowards
of us all,®

Jos was no exneption to this rule. Ho was
afrald W speak another word natil Alloo resched
haer dostination, when he resumed tho converss-
tion.

« T have besn thinking, Aljoc, I am not half
the man I ought to be.  1am oitesly aabamod ol
my furmer life, and utterly horror-striokon whes
1 remoirder my treatment of my poor mother.
Butl Iam letermined 10 show, by my futarciify
that her toaching, too long dospisod and neglocts
od, has nct boen cntirely Joat upon ma. Good.
bye, Allce, good.bye. 1 shall not, fix ome Ume
at least, renew tho sulect wa have bean talking
about, nor refer 0 1tin any way. Ina few yoarn,
1€ £ fool more worthy of you, and you are not
married, I hope, God wliling, to be able to ol&t
yoa as corafortadble a home as any working-man
in tho wnolo parfah oooxd offar you. Agaln good-
alght, Alloe”

s¢ Good-night, Joe."

Tuhus the two partexl, Alice thinking no more

fho staggered lUke & cAdppls of dranken § of Lre Matter, Jos retarning to hia lodgings, full
Woman, §7 much so {but Peo, the man a} the | of thonghl, subdaed, dlsappolnted, defected, if not
Winted,

moath of ths pit.and whose atiention waa culte
taken up by Jom, conld not, if he had wished,
zav, with certainty, half an boar afler, that 12
was pot the 0id White Witch and fortune-tellar
that bad cotne up aguin.’

«# Yol have n0 mote worz to-night, Bep,”
sakt Jom, as the ook an affect!soale lsave of

«Tueo must na elay here, Xoil,” sho sald, I

hum

The next week, 1o the preal sarpeise and regrd
of Mr. and Mrs, ilarvey, he romoved {0 another
dwelling, D0t daring to encounter Alle 80 scoa
aflar hia redent ht:hcomnm On m:h zunais
she came home he stodiously avoided the nels!
dbochood; nevertheloss, in the week, ba would
vometimon atroll 10 the lace wheos Allce was o
aeTvice, and waich the houmo until every il
disappearsl, Thlx, at last, becams hig favocits

& grm, earnest tone.  ‘'Lhgonly chanos of save

rocreation, and Dot s Right pamsed without hlasam
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*Ying the Premises at a respectful distance, and
‘nd! 'h““nc a forvent prayer for the future welfare
Aleg Ppiness of one of the Inmates—his beloved

i
\,? NOW set t0 work in earnest, determined to
oy | Y. His first endeavor wasto obtain a
hoapy Ucrative and honorable situation, and
u‘h:‘ that an assistant engineer was wanted
e, h‘:)lliery, and knowing the chief engineer
Ty, IWM lueky enough to secure the appoint-
mﬁ' B 8ix months he managed to save five
foe 1y . 811 of which he expended upon a stone
hﬁho.m“h"" grave, but he was not allowed
®2pence 1t there, as she had been buried at the
Ritteq Of the parish, and no ornament 18 per-
%0 point out the resting-place of a mere
Keenly he felt this disappointment,
® bore {1t bravely, saved & pound or two
And paid to have the stone placed in the
Path, among the many monuments
nd merit which already overcrowded

Chy
1 monay o

fy
u,‘t‘d 8Very time he passed that way he read

thy m’-murﬂng « germon in stone,” « Honor
be jony F 80d thy mother, that thy days may
tiveq. 540 the land which the Lord thy God
Foo thee,”
eo“::: years had passed, and Joe had taken a
Way, Wlt.nd furnished it, and & pretty cottage it
gy, h its green porch, its small green ver-
oug i ‘;‘d green venetian shutters, all standing
ter o“l‘;mnt relief to the yellow-ochred plas.
8arde, ® external walls. Standing in a large
eh.n;‘; and surrounded by lofty trees and a
“°ture,ng landscape, this cottage was quite a
_ 0@ was proud of his house and garden,
‘Veryy be imagined from the fact that nearly
Sdory n0ment of his leisure was devoted to their
Ment and improvement.
Vi%th tht tbis time he renewed bis acqualntance
Htugy ¢ Harveys. Alice was still in her old
Bullg, % Joe was pleased to find; the same
2 g ¢harming creature she bad ever been,
Chepr, ,J00Te staid, perhaps, but chatty and
Vﬂ:}x 88 of yore, and she possessed a vast
“ﬂng 1 89 of domestic economy—¢an excellent
0 Woman,”
Voyy 3 nday, when Joe had invited the Hor-
tablg, tea, he made Alice sit at the head of the
b“ht ulnHe had lost some of his hesitation and
noy €38, and openly asked her if she would
'hlch occupy that position every day, to
8he laughingly replied that she thought
didn’t know, she was sure she was a
Ont hand in a house, &c., &c.
he following Sunday Joe called for Alice,
;‘":g‘“x to promise, and both proceeded to the
gy, church, where, until the service com-
Were °h Alice sat wondering why the pews
ouly t"x:‘lde so high that worshippers could see
1994 '® Deople in the same seat as themselves,
Bag else, not even the minister.
gy, the organ pealed forth, the choir sang the
(™ M, «] will arise and go to my Father,”
Q"%"heh came the general morning service,
iy Wying with all her heart to enter into the
By of the liturgy.
to h“'he high pews were a great abomination
°°!lc|er' & very great abomination—until the
th.n:‘km of the second lesson, when she
“Hn.hed the high pews, for to her exceeding as-
Ment, and agitation she heard this an-
ligy :‘:ment uttered in ringing tones, « I pub-
Bracan® banns of marrlage between Joseph
It .:’ and Alice Harvey, both of this parish.
'len;y One of you know cause or just impedi-
o h"’hy these two persons should not be join-
it, Te'-her in holy matrimony, ye are to declare
is the first time of asking.”

A DREAM OF LIFE.

‘er.

AN ALLEGORY.

1 .
h‘*'l:l:f:d on a rough, craggy eminence overs
) the sea. T'was a wild, bleak and barren

-}

:el; Was most beautiful. Far as the eye could
l'“ln €xtended the deep blue waters, like an
Ny, ehse mirror, reflecting the beauteous fuce of
1t,.7e0; and as I gazed from my airy heights,
tay, tmed as if I looked through the earth and

e Heavens on the other side, so clear was
nem';:ter, so distant and yet so distinet the re-
othge Soft light of the moon threw the shadows
N(,we tall cliff in fantastic shapes over the ocean.

t seemed an embattled tower; now a
plle; now a church, with mninaret, spire

Ome, Again, it changed and in grim form
ro, forth a prison, a dungeon, a tomb.
hl“e M earth I turned to heaven, and there the
“&hm?')me was lighted with a myriad of tiny
tave like sparkling diamonds, and all was clear

Where the young moon showed her pale
like ant’ and hung reposing on a pile of clouds,
Ay 'n Infant being rocked to sleep in its cradle.
Iy 128 60 calm, so peaceful and so still, that
thm“":‘ﬂ seemed drawn from earth and lifted
Such R the air to seek its home above where

nu{’e&ce reigns forever.
k‘em 88 my spirit winged its way on high, it
uy ed to be jolned by a sister spirit, whom I
"hlekl:o"' vet I knew was there; and a voice
e| knew not, but which spoke to my sense

w‘“d distinct, like the mellow cadence of a

“Go, uﬂkling be]l’ sald,—

Of ge Me with me, and I will show you a lesson

ltg

sy t: I'thought that T dreamed, yet 1 seemed
Sl o abd upon that tall cliff and view the
Waters beneath. Aud the voice said,—

away from human habitation, but to |’

«“8ee thou this tall cliff rock on) which we
stand ? This is a man’s consclence; and see the
calm, quiet waves, with gentle and caressing
motion, patting its base. These are human pas-
sions which war against the soul. In youth
they are so mild, 80 peaceful and so still that

they seem to offer no resistance to the force of

God’s will on earth. And see thou the bright
star, afar off in heaven, 'tis the eye of God, re-
flecting its light on the conscience to show that
it 18 a spark of heavenly flame. And now, look
at it again1”

And I looked, and be hold ¢ a change came o'er
the spirit of my dream.” The waters dashed
against the cliff, and I felt it shake to its centre,
and heard the great rocks groan in their agony;
and the flerce wind howléd over the ocean’s face,
lashing it into foam, and stirring it up to greater
madness ; and the tempest roared and shrieked
like demons let loose, and I felt the strong rock
quiver and bend like a reed before the blast. I
looked to heaven, and there was still that star,
but not so bright, for flying masses of clouds
coursed across its fair face, and strove to hide its
beauty ; yet it still shone falnter, and fainter,
and 1 felt the reed grow weaker, and the wild
waves tossed more tumultuously as that star’s
glory dimmed. .

At last it was gone, and then with one great
bound the billows came on, and the vast rock
was upturned and fell heavily into the dark,
troubled waters; and-the wild winds laughed
with demoniac joy at its downfall.

And I fell not, but seemed to stand on air, and
view the great conflict of the elements. Then I
knew that I dreamed, yet wished that I might
see the end. And again the voice spoke to me
and said,—

¢ And this, 100, is human life. See the fierce
winds which stir the ocean up to fury. These
are the spirits of evil in this world, ever exciting
the human passions and goading them on to

‘ruin; and the tall rock which has fallen is the

dead conscience of man, killed by the incestuous
passions of life. And see how the bright star
above hides its face in sorrow at its fall! And
now see the end”

And I gazed and beheld—nothing! Where
the surging waves and howling winds had held
their wild banquet of destruction I saw nothing.
All around and about me was thick darkness;
and far, far down 1 saw a red glare, yet could
distinguish nought; and I heard a groaning, as
of a mighty mass in dire agony, and from below
arose a heavy, sulphurous vapor which almost
choked and took my breath away. And again
the voice spoke to me and said,—

¢ This is human death |”

Then I looked to heaven and saw that star
again. It grew brighter and brighter, and I
heard a host of heavenly voices sing i—

« Son of mortal, child of clay,
Earthly things shall pass away ;
Man’'s short term below is given
To fit his mind for things of heaven ;
To teach his soul to seek on high
The way to live, the way to die,
8o that when earth has passed away
The King of Heaven may be its stay.
Child of mortal, son of clay,
The joys of heaven pass not away.”

The voices ceased, and while I gazed the whole
heaven became light, and it seemed as if bright
beings with golden wings flitted about me. And
the star became one vast white, shining light;
and the beauty and glory were too good for
human eyes. I bowed my head and turned my
face away; then the voice said,—

¢ This is after death I”

I started from my dream and awoke. AP
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BELLA'S PROMISE.

BY M. L. D.

————

«T'll wait for you, Ralph, no matter how long
it will be, I'll trust in you, and walt for you.”

The speaker was a fair-haired girl, not ex-
actly pretty, but with a delicate, oval face,
glowing with health, soft, truthful brown eyes,
and a slight, trim figure. She stood under the
apple-trees, loaded with blossoms that perfumed
the air, the setting sun shining slantly on her
head, and a stray white petal from the apple
boughs lying on her fair bair.

«1t won't be for long, Bella; only three
years,” said her companion, & tall, handsome
youth, with curling chestnut hair and dark blue
eyes. ¢« We are both young—you, only seven-
teen—I, twenty ; three years won't seem long
to either of us.”

A shower of snow-flakes fell on Bella from
the apple-boughs ubove her,

«wLet us go in; 1t 18 almost tea-time,” she
sald, brushing them from her hajr,

The young man drew her hand through his
arm, and they sauntered up the garden-walk,

Ralph Trumain and Bella 8elton were com-
panions since childbood. Ralph had Jost both
parents at an early 8g®, 80d had been left in the
care of Squire Selton, Whose Wife had died at
Bella’s birth, Ralph was as dearasa gon to the
Squire, who fondly hoped to see him raurried to
Bella; but an unexpected event came to change
the current of the YOUUE People’s lives, This
event was the receipt Of & letter from gn uncle
of Ralplys, his father’s brother, who had long
been thought dead, Daving left home in his
youth, and though diligently searched for, his
relatives had discovered 1o trace of his where-
abouts,

It seems that he had settled in Hong-Kong,
and having amassed a large fortune, wrote
home to his brother, being in ignorance of his
death.,

The letter, addressed to Ralph Trumain, was,
of course forwarded to the young Ralph, who,
upon opening it, discovered that it was intended
for his father, and was from his long-missing
uncle. Both he and Squire Selton lost no time
in answering the letter, and informing the ab-
sent man of his brother’s death.

As soon as possible, a letter reached Ralph
from his uncle, requesting him to come to
China, and promising to make him his heir,

Though sorry to part with him, 8quire Selton
could not do otherwise than counsel him to go,
80 preparations were made for the journey, and
Ralph was to start on the morning following the
commencement of this story.

¢ Well, children,” said the Sguire, who sat
smoking in the porch, as Ralph and Bella stood
before nim. He was a stout, hearty-looking
man of forty-five years, with a good-natured ex-
pression on his jovial countenance. ¢ Well,
children ! don’t look so down-hearted.”

Bella murmured something about seeing if
tea was ready, and entered the house.

Ralph threw himself down on the steps, and
surveyed the scene before him with a sigh.

“Are you sorry to leave the old place, my
boy ?" asked the Bquire.

' #Yes, sir,” replied Ralph, ¢ but—-"

«But what, Ralph ?”

st J—I should feel bappier if there was an en-
gagement between Bella and myself.”

«No, no, my boy! there must be no engage-
ment between you; in three years either or
both may change your minds. It is best that
you should both be free.”

¢ May I consider that your final decision, Mr.
Selton ?” inquired the young man gravely.

« Yes, Ralph,” replied the Squire, replacing
his pipe between his lips.

Next morning Ralph Trumain left the home
of his childhood to find his uncle in far-off
China.

A month after his departure, Bella and her
father received letters from him. He was in
Liverpool, and was about to sall for China in
one ot his uncle’s vessels.

¢« You see, Bella,” he wrote, ¥ my uncle has
not forgotten the land of his birth. The vessel
1 am to sail in is named T'he Rose of Co »

After that no news from Ralph reached the
Seltons, 8o they concluded that he had sailed for
China, and did not expect to hear from him till
the next spring,

The summer passed, and autumn came, with
its ripened fruit and golden grain; a little later
and the frost set in, and the trees waved their
leafless branches in the November blasts, when
Bella, sitting one morning by the cheerful wood-
fire in the dining-room at Selton Hall, awaiting
the appearance of her father for breakfast, took
up a newspaper that lay folded on the table.
Turning it over, a heading, ¢ Lost at Sea,” caught
her eye. She glanced over it, and read:

« NEW YORK, Nov. 20th,—The brig John Law-
rence, from Singapore, Brown, master, reports
having picked up, on the 8rd August, in the In-
dian Ocean, lat. 20 deg. 16 min. south, long. 76
deg. 31 min. west, a long boat, bearing the name
Rose of Canada, with the body of a man, ap-
parently a satlor, in it. It is supposed that the
vessel was wrecked in mid-ocean, and that the
occupant of the boat perished from exposure and
starvation. A blanket and an empty bottle
were found in the boat.”

No cry escaped from Bella; she sat clutching
the paper, her eyes strained on the paragraph.
Five minutes later the Squire entered the
room.

“Good morning, Bella! Kept you waiting,
eh? Well, let’s have breakfast at ence.”

No answer.

« Bella, child, are you 80 interested in that
paper that you can’t leave it ?”

Still no anawer,

« 18 the child asleep? Bellal”

He advanced and laid his hand on her shoul-
der. The touch seemed to break the spell that
bound her; with one wild cry she sprang from
the chair, threw up her hands, and dropped
senseless at her father’s feet.

Ralsing her in his arms, the Squire filled the
house with calls for help.

All that day, and for many days after, Bella
Selton lay unconscious of what was pessing
round her,

Squire Selton, in searching for the cause of
Bella’s swoon and subsequent illness, discover-
ed the paragraph concerning the Rose of Canada.
Though he greatly feared that Ralph Trumain
had perished, yet he set to work to discover, if
possible, a clue to his fate. He wrote to the
captain of the John Lawrence, Wrote to the con-
signors of the Rose of Canada at Liverpool, and
wrote to Ralph’s uncle at Hong-Kong. Two of
these letters were answered before Christmas,
the captain giving the particulars of the finding
of the long boat; the consignors informing the
Squire that Ralph Trumain bad satled in the
Rose of Canada, which had undoubtedly been
lost with all on board.

Long before the last letter had reached the
Squire, Bella, much paler and thinner than for-
merly, had taken her acoustomed place in the
household ; before spring came her form was as

' mastery over himself,

round and her cheeks as pink &8 ever; but that |

she grieved for the playmate of her childhood,
and the lover of later years, Was plainly seen in
her quiet, kad manner.

Years pagsed by, and Bella recovered her old
cheerfulness, Suitors came, but she encounraged

none. Her every-day life sald plainly, in the
words of Marian Gray: -

. + +« « o« Icanlove no more.
My heart lies buried beneath the sea,
Yet why should I give my days to grief,
There is plenty of work in the world for me,

And work she did; the poor of the country
round blessed her; not a house did sickness or
sorrow enter but Bella Selton found her way to,
bringing sunshine to many a darkened home.

Squire Selton had mourned for Ralph as for a
son, yet he hoped that Bella would forget him
and marry. Only once did he mention the
subject to Bella, when a rising young lawyer
asked for her hand in her twenty-second year.

¢ Bella, my child,” he had said, “why won't
you acocept young Granville? He would make
you happy, and I wish 80 much to see you set-
tled.”

“Dear papa,” Bella replied, « I cannot. Some-
thing whispers to me that Ralph is living.
Five years agoI told him I would wait for him,
and I will keep my word.”

“ God grant that he is living,” said the Squire,
solemn!y; ¢but I can scarcely hope it; five
years is a long time, Bella.”

“I know that, papa, and still I have hope,”
was the reply, and so the subject dropped.

And the years passed op, bringing no tidings
of Ralph Trumain or the Rose of Canada.

. * * L * .

Agaln it was May, and the apple-blossoms
loaded with perfume the air round Selton Hall.
The sun was sinking slowly in the west, 1ts rays
lighting up the windows of the old house, as a
fair-haired woman passed out of a side door and
walked towards the orchard. Down at the far
:;:d she stopped, and leant against an apple-

ee.

«Sixteen years to-day,” she murmured, « and
it seems like a dream ; sixteen years since I
promised to walt for you! O, Ralph, Ralph!
my poor lost Ralph! living or dead, do you
know that I am waiting for you still I”

A soft breeze rustled the apple-boughs above
her, and a shower of blossoms fell on her head,
as she stood, her forehead resting against the
tree. A step on the grass startled her, and ehe
turned round. A tall, sunburnt man, with long
brown beard and curling chestnut hair, stood
before her, For a moment Bella’s heart stop-
ped beating, and she grew pale, but the next in-
stant she sprang towards the new-comer.

«“ Ralph {”

« Bella !I”
lastud the long-parted lovers were re-united at

The first words Bella said were, “Come to
papa, Ralph,” and she led him to the poreh,
where Bquire Selton sat dozing.

“Papa,” she said, “ here is a gentlemun, an
old acquaintance, who wishes to see you.”

“Oh—ah—yes! Very happy to see you, sir,”
said the Squire, starting up. I believe I don't
remember you——RALPH I”

Upon getting a full view of his visitor"
Bquire Selton had recognised him at obz?c; feco,

“Yes, Mr. Selton, it is Ralph; have you @
welcome for him ?”

“ A thousand, my boy, a thousand,” cried the
Squire, shaking bands with Ralph as though he
intended to wring off his arm; ¢and there's
that lady,”—pointing to Bella—¢ she has wailt-
ed all these years for you, what do you say to
that? And, Bella, child, see if tea is ready ;
we mustn’t let turiosity get the better of hospl:
tality,” here the Squire stopped for want of
breath,

After tea Ralph Trumain gave the Squire and:
’his daughter a detail of his adventures; how-
he was wrecked in the Indian Ocean, and cast,.
with two companions, on an uninbabited is-
land, where they remained for fourteen years,
and were at length rescued by a vessel bound
for China, whither they went.

Upon reaching China, Ralph learned that his
uncle was dying, and hastened to bim. He lin-
gered for a few weeks after Ralph’s arrival, and
died, leaving Ralph his sole helr. As soon as
possible after his death, Ralph started for
Canada, returning to his native land a wealthy
man.

The following day the neighborhood was eleo-
trified by learning that Ralph Trumain, who,
for sixteen years, had been considered dead, had
returned.

Two weeks later there was a wedding ut Sel-
ton Hall, which every one declared to be the
grandest they had ever seen ; and looking fairer
beneath her bridal veil than ever she had look-
ed in her youth, Bella Selton became the wife
of bim whom she had mourned as dead years
before, and yet clung to the promise she had
made—to wait for him, no matter how long.

G

SELF-CONQUEST.—An Italian bishop, who had
endured much persecution with & calm unruf-
fled temper, was asked how he attained such a
“ By making a right use
of my eyes,” sald he. *I first look up to heaven
as the place whither I am going to live for ever,
1 next look down upon the earth, and oonsider
how small & space of it will soon be all that X
can ocoupy or want. I then look around me,

-and think how many are far more wretched

than I am.”

When a wife in Turkey forgets.to keep the
suspender buttons sewed on her husband’s
trowsers, she is patted on the back for half 1Y
hour with a pine board an inch thick,



396

THE FAVORITE.

Jors 24, 1872,

THE MIS3 NOMERS,
Mtisx Brown 18 exoeedingly falr,
Miss White 1s as red as a berry,
Miss Black has & groy head of balr,
Mius Gravoes 1s a 8irt evor merry;
Miss Lightbody weigbssistoon stone,
Bisa Rich can soarce muater a guines,
Miss Haro woars a wig and L.as none,
And Miss 8olomon is a sad atnngt

Mizs Mildmay's a terriblo scold,

Miss Dave's over croes and contrary ,
Miss Young is now grown very old,

And Miss Hoavysido's light as a fairy?
Miss 8hort 1s at least five foot ten,

Miss Nobdlo's of humble estraction;
Mlas Love has a hatred towards mon,

While Afisa Stil 18 forever in aclion.

Miss Groen {s & regular blug,
M1sa Bearlot looks paloas a Illy;
Misa Violet no’er shrinka from our view,
And Miss Wiseman thinks all the 1aen allly.
Miss Goodchild’s & naughly young olf,
Miss Lyons from terror a fool,
Miss Moe's not at ail like myself,
Miss Carpenter no ono can rule!

Miss S8addler no’or mounted a horse,
While Miss Groom from the stablo will run;
Miss Kilmore can’t look at a corse.
Aud Miss Aimwell no'er levelod a gun;
Miss Greathead has no brains at all,
AMiss Heartwell is over complatning,
Miss Dance -'or has been at a ball,
Overhioarw Miss Fatrwoather llkes relgniog!

Miss Wright is constantly wroog,
Miss Tickell, alas! ta not sunny;
Miss Sipger nu'er warbled a song,
And alus ! Miss Cash bas no money ;
Miss Bateman would give all she's worth
To purchaso o man to her lkiog,
Misa Merry ts ahocked at all mirth,
Misa Boxer the men don’t tnd striking!

Aisa Bliss docs with sorTow o'erflow,

Migs Hopo 1n despeir seeks the tomb;
Misa Joy still anticlpates woe,

And Miss Charity’s nover * at homo I”
Miss Hamlet resides in a city,

The nerves of Miss Steadfast aro shaken ;
3{gs Pretimas’s beau is not pretty,

Miss Faitafal her love has forsakent

Mliss Porter desplses all froth,
Miss Soales they'll mako walt I am thinking,
Miss AMoekly 1s apt to bo wroth,
Miss Lofty to mosnness is sinking,
Miss Seymore’s as blindas a bat,
Miss Last at a party is first;
Miss Brivdlo dislikcs a stripei cat,
And Miss Waters has always a thirst,

Xiss Knight is now changed {nto Day,
Miss Day wants to marry a Knight,
Miss Prudenco bas just run away,
And Miss Stoady assisted her flight;
Bat success 10 tho Iatr—one and altl
No mls-apprehensions Lo making:—
Thougli wrong tho dear sex to mis-call,
There'’s no harm, 1 hope, in miss-taking,

EDUCATING A WIFE.

A JHAPTER OF AUTOBIOGRAPHY,

BY ROBERT DALE OQWEN.

\We bad much gay society at Braxfield; and
amoog the visitors who almosi daily throaged
oar tablo »ere many young ladies, very sligibio
wistchos, and somo almost a8 charming &s that
dear Fraulelu Munchausen,

Two of them, 1 remcmbet, camo from Dadiin
with their father, who was physician to the
Lotd L4cutenant of Ireland, and bad apariments
at the castle, They wore spliendid specimensof
the old Milestan race , fair glrls with Qnely.
formed, well-doveloped fOgures, stroag and
stately, und just cvading tho exoberanco of
emdonpoint, with brilllant compiexions, the
rich red in tbhelr choeks such as oaly
the * weeping skica” of the Greon Island
csll out; with mzgnificent aubwn bailr, and
1argo bloe cyes that jookod filiod to Lhe britn with
merry thoaghts, They werc highiy acocomplish.
ed, 100; dressed with aimple cicgrnoe, And woro
wmodish and well-bred, &a Iar as thai irreprossible
spirit of fun and frolic which socms ioborn 1o
apirited Irfab girls wokld lst them.,

The 1Nrst evenlng, &fter tho eldor of thosodzsh-
ing Milextans had given as, with slrring effoct,
« The Harp that onoce through Tura's Halls,”
while she acoom maled herset! admiradly on

tbe harp, gracefully dlspiayiag arms of marve)- |

koy! Do youthinkI can talk philosophy with
out a wigt”

Thoy stayod with us soveral days; and I was
quito dazzled and somewhat overwhelmed by
thelr beauty and spirit

A complote contrast in character to theso
slylish perpetrators of fun, less bowildering but
far more (nterosting, were two young ladies
whose aoqualntance I had previously mado.
Thoy also were from Ireland, indoed from one
of its notod families; daughters of a nobleman
whoeo namo is still chorished by the Irish peo.
plo as ono of tho most daring avd disinterosted
defendors of thelr politioal franchisos,

Lorda Edward itzgorald, younger sop of
James, first Duke of Lcinstor, seoms, despito
his rank, to havo boen born a domocrat. A
mero stripling in our Rovolutionary days and
barcly of age when France qualted under hor
¢ Reight of Torror,!! he warmly sympethized,
daring «*h rovolutions, with the oppressed
tutiltons -truggling for freedom. As 8 membeor
of tho 1rish Parliament toward the closo of tho
last contury, he took & stand for the independ-
ence of his oountry, then in imnminent danger
of subversfon, Brooding over her opprosslon,
tmpattent under ber sufferiogs, and fladiog
words unavalling to sffect redross, Lord Edward
appoars to have felt that the timo for actlon
had come. Ho jolnod the secret soclety of
« Unjted Irishmen,” and was entbusiastically
cieclogd its prezldent. That sociely virtually
adopted as 1ts motto tho samo which had boen
the watchword of the American Revolution,
« Peaocably If we cup, forelbly If wo must®;
andere tong 1t counted 1ls membeors by hundreds
of thousands, scattered over every parish in the
island; many of thew dovoted men, nerved toa
slern purpose by sacred inoentives, national
and spiritual, At that time tho Irish Parlia-
ment onjoyed absoluto indopendence of all power
but tho Crown. Grattan, in 1780, had procared
tho passago of a resolution, «tbat tho king’s
Afost Excetient Majesty and the Yordsand Com-
mousof Ireland are the only power competent
to make laws to bind Ireland” The Britsh
governmexnt, acquicscing at the time, scught
now to aboliah this only compotent power; re-
placing a nattonal and independent leglslature
by the admission into the Britlsk Parliament o}
& fowr Irish members, none of whom, howover,
1t was lawful to choose from among profassors
of the Catholic faitls. Then the « United Irish-
w.en” plotted troason. The plot wes prema-
torely revealed, and thelr leadar betrayed, for
moncy--by an informer. Lord Edward, after
kiillug with & dagger one of his asssilants and
soverely wounding another, would doubticss
have been trind for troason and sentenoed to the
gallows, but that he died {n a Nowgate prison.
cell two wevks after his capture, of wounds co.
venomed by dlsappointod hopes,

Some yaars before his death Fltzgerald had
won and marrfed the beauttful Pamela, dsughter,
by more than adoption, it scems,® of the ocie-
brated Madamo do Genlls. By her bo had two
daughters, Pamela and ILucy. These young
ladics were connections of a kindly neighbor of
ours, Lady Mary Ross, who lived two mliles off
at Bonnington, 3 romantlc country-scat near
the Falis of the Clyde; Ly Rass's son, Sir
Charics, having marriod tholr father's sister,
Lady Mary Fitzgerald. Durlbg a vial* of somo
months at Bonnington they were frequent viaite
ors, and always welcome ones, to Braxnield,

We found them charming girls, charming and
clrmable, but one would nover have imagined
them sisters. Tho elder, Pamela, inheritor of
her molher’s personal gifts, but without the
gayety of ber mother's country, was a8 handsome
brunsite, small of stature and beaatifally foem-
od, with large dark ponsivo eyes thal soemed
sull 0 moarn her fathar’s untimely fate, the

younger, Lucy, s delicats blonde, tall and grace- |

ful, sprightly and sympathetic; Irish cvidently,
ot Franch, of origin; ber enthunsisstio fxthor's
truo child, Both bad the charm of perfoct
mapuers, noble, simple and kindly, rather than
demonstrative.

Ogoe of them bocame & connection of ours.  3b
chanoed that 8ir Guy Campbell, mmy motbers
firs{ ocousin, a dsabing young officer, caino to us
onh a viait for & few days; and that my father
invited Lady Ross and the two Miss Fitzgoralds
todinner to meet him. That evening docidod
his fate. The dark oyps, with thelr depths of
wistfal exprossion, made an tinmodiate conGosL
of tho Uvely and brilliant youth, Next day he
rode over to and the aext, and
the next, Fis vis)t to us wan fina’ly prolongoa
i0lo & Wiroe-woecks® stay, and every fotenoon,
during that ttme, 8ir Guy's charg~ waa brooghi
regularly to the door, not 10 retnrn with his

masles, aflor the Orst woek, Ul late &2 night.

A the end of tha three works, the riders fur
lough drswing toa closa, thare was & wodding at
Baonnington, and my (ather (who had bech ap-
pointod Pamaela’s co-trosteo with the Duke of
Leinstor, ber uncle) gave away the bnde.

L in the ofMoar's plzos, should have preferred

lous whitcpess that & sculplor might bave | Locsy. As it was, she belng ive ur six years
yoarnod 1o 00p¥, It chanowsd that their father | oikler than mysolf, 7 did not prrsume to thiok of
a13 mipo became doepNy cagaged 1o & grave | ber, except 238 hoy thinks of a bexutiful woman,
copvetsation tooching the formation of AGman | with reversbla) admiration and, as Tennyson
character. Moanwhile, on 2 80{x at sOomo dis- | has pLrased it. with ¢ tender droad.” She was
tance, T bad commenced a JOW cunvorsalion ob + 1o me = anrt of Idea) being, removed beyund the

some 1ght ‘oplc with the IRir sungsiress, who

seemod Indifforent to mcetaphysics; whan the

actoal &and the famillar. Perhaps thls was in
part dun tn the (act thal 1y affoclicos bhad

younges alstas, lwuching e 80 ax W oall aUAD- | alrvady begun 1o attach themsclves elsawhere,

tion to ber movements, stole slyly up belund §

1 have stated that, as & b0y, I bad road &

ber father, and caulously ralsing her hands 10 | wark of Tbomas Day's; the same of whicd

his bead, twitched oF his wig whiio he was 1§
the very midst of s0:ne lenrned reply, and made |

¢ @ Pamals, the adopled, of (a8 Ay dow be

off with 1t to otr end of the room.  1ahall Dyver i xald witboat seruple) the actual danghter of Ma-
forget sy father’s look of amazement. ¥mm i dams do Genlis by the Duke of Orlrans (Egalllc),
his guest T expected ad cuthurst of anger, but hs | ste"—Memoirs of Iord Siward Fitzgeruld, by
only said, « Comae back this minule, you mon- ) Thomas Xoore, Loadon, 1831, vol. L p. 178

Yeigh Hunt says, ¢ The pool of mercenary and
tmo-serving othlios was first blown over by tho
fresh country breexo of Sandford and Merton.”
But I do not think that, up to the ime of which
lam writipg, I had read tho author’s lfe; or
found out, that ho had selocted, from & foundiing
hospital, «wo young girls of twelve, intending
to aduoate thom on Rousseat's system and to
mako one of them, by and by, lis wife; ard
that this strange contrivanoce did not aucceod.

An exporiment which, at tho ago o twonty-
one, 1 commonoed, was, 1 think, bettor desorv-
tng of sucvoss than Thomas Day's; inasmuch
a8 {t was not founded on the oold-blooded calou-
lation of oducating Arstand taking tho chanoes of
falling in lovo afterwards; also, becauas, instead
of wandering off to French philosopby, I trusted
10 the domestlio Induences of Braxfeld Houso,

Among the young girls in our village school
Wwas one, ten yoars old, and whom, a8 she may
bo still alive, I shall call Jossie. Hor father
was foreman of a room in ons of our mills, an
ordinary char.cter ; her mother (often fami-
llarly going among her noighbors, according to
the custom of tho country, by her malden name,
Peggy Gandiner) ssomud, by bosuty and de-
meanor, and to judgs by ths exquisite cloan-
lluess, order, and good taste that marked hor
humble apartments, quito above her station.
¥From lhor, no doubt, bad come to Jessie tho
nameless grace, the native reinoment that dis-
tioguished the child, notin my eyes alone, from
all ber schoolmatos,

I should not t:ust my -<lf to describo this
young girl, aa I first romember her, did I not
call to mind what my mather, six or soveh
Yyears later, confessnd to me, on her return from
& visit to Glasgow, on which Jessto bad accom-
panied her.  « I could not walk tho streets with
her,” ahe said, ¢ without scrious ahnoyanoce.
Almost overy/gentleman we mot twrnod round
to look at her, and several contrived to pass
and repass us geveral times, evidently amitten
by ber besuty. Jn theshops it was lttisbotter:
business ssemed ball suspended, customers snd
shopmen aliko pausing to admire.”

“You don’t think it was Jesalo's fault,
mother ? I asked.

4 No; Ithink tho poor girl’s modest and qulct
boaring only attractad peoplo the more; but it
Was very unploasant.”

That was when ahoe was fAfteen or sixteen; as
achiid of ten sho was scardely loss notiood by
the fashionablo visitors who thronged ourschool
Not 1o musioc and dancing alonoe did she excel 21l
ber fellows., 1 gave occasional lessous in goo-
grapby and history to the elder glrls' class to
which she belonged; and while I found ber first
inalmost every branch, she scomed Quits uncon-
sclous of her auperiority.

Her complexion was fair and of uunrivalled
purity, ber oo a perfect Greclan ovai; the oyes
deep dlue, and filled with a dancing light when
shosmiled ; the chostnut hair long and silky.
Evory foature was cut with sipguiar delicaoy ;
tho only deviations from strict regularity boing
that the moath was, in proportion, & trifie larger
than that of the Vepus of Milo, but then the
teolh, dazzlingly whito and perfoct, atoned; and
that the nose wss just a little blt what the
French call retroussé;—though one necd not now
heve recourss to Fronch ;3 Tennywo hag colned
just the word. To Jessle, as to Lyneite, ths
linos apply,—

# And Ughtly was har slender nose
Tip-tilted like tho petal of a dower.”

Only that, in Jossie’s case, the divergencs from
the clamic lino was so slight that the simile of
tho nNowcr-petal does not quite suit the occs-
aton.

Taough she afterwarisgrew to medium height
only, she was, in thoss dayz, mther tall for her
age. He: person was perfect in iis form and
proportions ; and this has always had a sinia-
lar charm for me, Spurzbeim set down form
largo, and eolor small In my paranclogicalchart,
telling me I should make a good sculptor or
acchitect ; and, {n affect, I have always fonnd
moe plesasure in golog over a collection of
the best statuary than in viawing tho finest
gallery of paintings. I recollect reading casual-
1y. in some nowspaper, the lincs,
© 8he had a form—but X might talk Uil night,

Yoang aa the sun s now opon our wailch,

Ero Ihad told its beantica. It was alight,

Evonas yon wiliow, and, like its soft stem,

Foll into thousand motiona and al iovely.”

and thinking that they must have bean written
cxpressly 1o doecTibo Josie. Yot T balleve it
was 00t 50 moch bar boauty, alike of forrw «nd
fealurc, that Arst awoke In mo 8 gantiment sal.
dom felt, 1 thiok, by an adnit, for s child a0
youog, as another pecullarity. She wass rrea-
tare of guick sensibilities, which sho had not
loarnod 10 concosl. Her countensnoe, always
an iateresting one, wax, if love be danperoug, &
somowhat dangesous ond 10 watch. Shehad a
habdlt—painful, I knew she hersslf often found
it — of bluading &t tho toach of sny emotion,
whetho? 2 ;uy OF BOTTOW : 2% trifies oven, as at
tho nuespocted sight of some girl-friend 7 and
when decnly and suddenly moved, the fluash
woald oversprosd face and neck. Thishappened
on ono ococasion, when 1 aad taken bar by wr.
prise In addressivg W bora few words of com-
mendation ; thetall4ale blushwhich my praise
caliod ap first AWOXe in mIaelf the consclods-
ness how doar she was Lo me,

I was very much aahamed whed T besams
aware of this ;: Xxnowling thas If it were odscrved
1t wonld expose 2o 10 ridioals : notso muchon
spoount of the girt’s aocial rosition,—I diJ not
oxre for thas, it bolng already 2u article in my
soclal creed that Love, 1ikke God, 1s no respecter
a? persons,—but a meres chlld ! not half my own

256, snd 1 buljust outlcl my minority: that

was ridionlous ! I ocould pot even call o0 mind
that any hero of a novel bhad ever indulged in
00 absunl & fanoy,

The parents of Jesalo belonged to the sect
over which my grandfuthar had prealded,—the
Independonts ; and my mother attended asr.
vico twice overy Sunday in a small ohapel or
hall which my fathor had sat apart for thoze
worakivpers. When I returned from oolloge,
my mother, feellng that hior authority n suoh
matter had ceaced, merely aaked mo if I ohose
10 go with her. 8he was greatly delighted when
sho found me awilling attendant both at morn.
iog sud ovoning sorvico; and I am glad the
dear, good lady nover gucssed what the attrac-
tion was, never knew how often I might have
playod truant if Peggy Gardiner, a regular
church-goor, had not brought harlittle davghter
with ber, looking as freah and lovely as aspring
flower; dressed simply but with scrupulowa
neatnoess, and recalling to mo what Christ sald
of tho lilles of tho Qeld,—~that cven Bolomon, tn
ali nis glory, was not arrayed liko one of these.

Luckily our pow was squaro and spaclous,
and I almoat altrays coutrived so L0 ssiect my
place (facing tho congregation) that I could sec
that charming young faco. My sistors, andeven
William, would now and thon drop to aleop
when tho sermon overran an bour and a bulf;
bat I know that grave, serious audience must
have boon groatly odite¢ anéd my mo-
thers qQuite comforied, by my wakefulness,
and by what must have seemed to them
my unwavering attentlon, durlpg cndlozs dis.
quisitions on froe-will and clection and predes-
tinatiou, on vicarious atonemeont aad original
alo. The preachers ware too gloomily in earn.
cst, over to select 80 choorful a themo as that
cmbodied {n my favorite text, ¢ Lovo iz the ful.
filling of the law”; and, fortunately for their
good opinion, of me, thoughts are not rvad in this
world as no doubt thoy will be in the next.

It bas sometimes oocurred to me, howaver,
that this sudden attachment of mintc might
have proved a passing fancy only, bad not my
eldest slster, Anue, very innoceutly and un-
intentionally given it food and enocoursge.
ment.

Anne was then a thoughtful girl of scventoen
or cightees, shy, and g little awkward in man.
ner, not handsome nor sven preity, buttho-
roughly good and yeactical; domostio in her
tastes, o skilful noedle-womsen who had worked
= wopderfully elaborate sampler, embroldersd
with crowns, royal, baronial, and I know not
how many others, and bearing, in various oolor-
od worstods, a stanzs, selected, I think, by ber
mother as a bit of qulet conaolation for lack of
beauty, and reading thus s—

¢« Can comelinoss of form or shapo or air
With comeliness of words or decds comparo ¢
No ! thoso at drst th' unwary heart may

galp
But those—thess only —can th Seard rotaln.”

Anne was very fond of chliiren and & born
teacher ; attending the village schooi almoxt
dally, aud often taking part In the instruction of
tho various classos, In the spring or summer
©of 1822 she selected two of the beat pupils (of
whom Jeasic was ono and a certaln Mary tho
other), who came to Braxfieldafter school-hoars
and had 1853008 from Lier 10 musle, reading, and
gometimes ip other dranches, Aftera time,
AMary being required at home for domestic du-
ties, Jeaslo romalned sole scholar. Toward the
closs of the ¥ zar, her mother began to talk of
seldlnz her into the mills ; but pupll and
teacher having dy thia tUme beocoms strongly
attachod to crch other, arespite of a foew months
'Wwas obtained, and her dally visits, which were
uninterrupted even vy the rigor of a severs
winter, wero continued {nto the next spring,

Daring all this time, howaver Gelighted I was
with Anno's proosodings, I setspecial guard on
my looks and aclions, Yet I waa unable toro-
fralp from frequant attendance at my sister's
privato lessons, especizlly in muale. In eight
or teo months Jetaie had made wondorful pro-
Airlancy oathe piano, and sang dusts with my
sec0nd aister, Jabe, 10 the admiration of the
housshold ; with all of whom, I may =add, xhe
had becomae a xvorite. Asl look back oo thoss
dars, this scoms to me strange; for marked
favor to ono of humble rank is woant, {n & class.
ridden country ko England, to produce onvy
and Ul-will, It was Jessie's sdiosynorasy, I
think, which averted such resulia. She had
that lnnate refinsment which issometiries held
W balong only to “gentle blood” ; couplod with
a dmple dHeariog, aliko remove; from servility
and prosumption, which sesmed toacoepta new
positiop, gladly Indoed, but quistly and az a
matier of course. Lesa than a year's datly In.
tarcoarse with a caltivased circie bad so wrought
on that delloats nature that, by porsonal car.
riago and good brsedicg, sha seemod « 1o the
manor born” Ths servants instinctively troats
od Ler as One of our famlly; yet to ber sciool
companions she was still the samo iively and
cordial playmate aa befors. Needt 1 add that
mmxnulon ahe had mado oo mo deepenod

k4

About the 1at of Mared, 1823, 1 had a coaver-
satiob with Anne. Shs began dY 2aying Jes-
sle’s mother bad Leex telilng ber that her has-
band thought It was Ume that thelr ohlid
shonld begla to defray her own suppost bY
tanding & throstle-frame, X conld not help rod.
gonlnx, almost as Jossle Datweif might have

one,

v You don't like that ' said Anng.

#Of course not. Do you 1*

1t woald givo me greas poln, 1 Jovs thedear
cild, and I ahould feel almost as If I were to
lose a little alster. Bat, Rodert, I think you

would care more still"”
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o What maXkes you think that 1"

' Well, youhavea tell-tala faco; but that'snot
all. Ifound you out some time since. A man
who has s secret {0 keep onght not, when he
seads bis favorite authors, to make marginal

noss.’

1Y can't imagino what you mean, my dear,”

w¥ou and I are protty much in the habit of
roading the same booka; and {n half a dozon
places lately I'vo found passngos marked that
showed whet you were thinking about; one of
(hem in Thomson's Beasons, in that story about
the ¢lovely young Lavinia' who ¢ ance had
friends! and married &0 nicoly ui iast.”

My consclousness must have bolrayed md at
this polnt, for she added, «It's no uso denying
§t, Robert. You wizh, some day, to mako Jessle
your wife.”

uYou think me an idiot for falllng in love
with s mere child 7

)Xo} one mAay admire a rosebud as well as

the foll-grown flower; and such asweot rossbud, |

‘n
w?x Bnt I'm more than twice her age."

#You won't be, by and by. When you're
thirty, Jeesie will bo ninoteen. That's not out
of the way. You'ro willlng to wait

uIWilling 7 T felt preity much ax a Peruvian
worshipper might, If he had been asked whother
he was willing to await the risiog of tho sun;
but I only sald, ¢ Will you help me, Anno?”

Thereupon, after consulting tegother, wo con-
coatsd & schome, My fathor was then on a
visit to Ireland, where hs had been lecturing in
fartharanse of his plans of soctial reform; and
wy sister told me she Intondod, a8 soon as he
refurned, to ask his permission to adopt Josste,
charging herself with ths child’s education.
When I heard this, I thcught Providenos must
be helping me; for that was just whatl had
boan wishing for mouths to bringabaat, withoot
daring 1o suggest it and not knowing whether
tha girl's parents woald consent. Aonoe thought
they would; for the mother had exprossed to
her doubts whatber her danghter, =ho, though
healtby, wasfar from being robust, could endure
without injury tho oonfinement of the milis at
30 oarly an sgoe.

(T'0 de oconsluded in our next.)

MR. ABGLPHES NIMAMS.

BY MRS, C. CEANDLER,
OF MONTREAIL.

Mr. Adolpbus Nimmo was an exqalaite of the
first water. Tall and slight, pale and pensive-
Iloaking, what romantic young ladies call intor-
esting, with a profusion of dark brown curls,
arranged in the 1atest stylo, a rathier dark mous-
tacho, decorously smooth and curled on either
side, and  yon add to that an eye-glaas, stuck
in ons of the small {not vory exprossive) grey
eyes, you will have the exact appoaranco of
«Dolly Nimmo,” a8 he was femlliarly called by
his friend st the hotol whero ho boardod, Mr.
Nataaniel Doughty.

Mr. Adclphus Nimmo was always apparelied
fn tho most fashjouable style, without regard to
yeice. Ho did not take that much into ‘consido-
satiop, & the disbursement was far off in tho
fature.

« You must wait ou moe a little lopger, Mr.
Brald,” he would say, with a twirl of his light
walkipg-cano and & amooth o0 his goft mous-
tacke, showing to advantage a ring which giit-
tered 0t his Uttlo finger. Adolphus said it was
a dianoud, for which ho had glven ono hundred
dollars, but thoso who know him Lost had Joubts
upon the polnt.  « Tou must walt & Hitlo langer,
my friend. You lose nothing by letting me have
your suits; my stylo is wonderfully admired,
and I am & acet of walking advertisemens, for 1
101l every ano what Wallor T patronlse, and send
1ots of cuatomers to you.”

#That {s all very good, Mr. Nimmo,” the
avieim® wonld reply, “dut a little money
would otmo handy toa”

wYou ahall have it &all, my friend,” our dandy
would say, “but my properiy is not yotsold. I
expected to have reocived money long beforo
this, but being disappolntad myself, I muad dis.
appolnt others—the WAy of tho Wwond, yoa
Know.”

What this property was, or where it was, that
Adolphus was always vaunting of, no ons had
over heanl, He had no oocupation, but was al-
ways looking cut for something to do, but what
11 was wag A QROTIAlN 28 everYihing olseabont
nim, If any dbusiness was proposed 0 alm he
would oovgh, clear his throat, and ejaculato:

« Bloss yoo, that wouldn't galt me.”

Whers he came fro1a, o What were his ante-
ocedants naver cokd be proyosly understood, for
Adoiphus gave such oontradiolory anatchios of
informaion aboat 1t that siucidation oo the
point was guite ont of the question.

All that was oertaln was that he Bad appear
o among the promonaders of the fazhlonahle
woTid Ohw N5 aftsinoon about twalve moaths
before, and thore onr « exotic ® hiad 1nog bloom-
od dally.

«WDho 18 ha T askod one lady.

uBome rich fllow travelung Zad plessiro,”
L another.

« An advountarer, pernaps,” said a tlind.

But, in spite of surmiss, Mr. Adiphus
Nimmo manaled to exe himascif into good

a0cUty, And many s note of uvilauoa ay from
Ume 10 UMe O hls table In lia Snely-farnished
bedroen,

Mr, Nimmoas 10 have money, for he

regulazly paid Mis hotel Bill Hub whether he had

a rioh father or had ‘nheritel a fortuno was
never fold by Adolphus; sufMico it to say thls
youth continued to live on, month after month,
in idlo blisy,—rising at any hour ke chose, pare
take of a luxurious breakfast, smoko and yawn
away tho hours until lun¢heon, then, in the
nttornoon, arrsy his person totho greatest ad.
vantage, and saunter forth, tho contro of obser.
vation to all, particularly tho ladles,

©Bob, do ask Mr. Nimmo this ovening,”
pleadod Miss Arnbelln Tibbs; < you sgy you
hace mot him. He I8 a gontioman, no doubt,
and his prosonco will bo quito an acquisition to
our party.

The brother sald « he would see about it,”and
Mr, Adolphus Nimmo figured at Mr, Tibbe'
#golreo ¥ that evoning.

Othor invitations followed, and soon Mr,
Nimmo found himsolf ¢ quite tho rago.”

Thoro were some prudish young ladies who
said thoy did not like Mr. Nimmeo, for ho was
toc audaclous {n his maanner to bo called gontle-
manly, bot thse Iadles were in the minority,
and tho opinjons of the majority carried the day
for Adolphus.

Months flew on, and found onr heroa constant
visitor at tho house of Mr. Clatr, who had n
daughter, the richest helress in the city report
aafd, and Adolphus had discovered by some
means that report, though often wrong, wat not
quite 50 In this Instance. It is astonishing how
this young gentleman managed to discover all
tho eligible giris froam thoee who were not.

By George, Dolly,” sald hir friend MMr.
Doughty one day, «is it really to bo & match
with the litile gipsy holress ?? (Miss Clair was s
dark brunette,) ¢ You hat better strike thonail
anthecheadatonce. I hear there aro many after
her?

« Yos, yos  our hiro replind, ¢ I know how to
manago matters; trnxt me, xhe won't «lip
through my fingers 8o easilv. I intend to have
everything rottled in a few days. By the bye,
old chap, my fonds are getting low, for 1 have
bech disappointed by that confounded attorney
of mine in not sending me some carh this
month, Wonldn't you lend a fellow | hondred
dollars to carry me on untll I recelve a bill e
Now, no excure, for I saw your bank book some
days ago, and you have a suug little sum to your
redit. You noed not fear, I am perfectly sare,
and will have plenty of fonds probably before
you return, still I do not like to run short,”

Mr. Doughty lookod blank for a moment, dut
001 brightened up.

«] would lend you what you ask with plea.
gure, Dolly, but you know full well that I am
golng off this evening travelling, and T havs not
as much by mo to sprre, as I only drow what T
knew I shonld require. I would gladly draw it,
but the bank 1s now closed.”

#Tg that all your oxcnze? Why, Nathaniel,
my friend, write me & cheque for the amount,
and T can get it In the moming. Now. Do non.
senss about it;  bo a goodfellow, and give us tho
cheque.”

Timo was fiylng, and Mr. Dough.¥, having
soon to be at tho station, was unable to combat
the importunities of his friend. and sitting down,
dashed offa cheque for tho required smount.

Adolphus pocketed it ith / cool “Thanks,”
then Nathaniel, shaking hands with his friend,
and feeling, without exaclly knowing why, very
uncomfortable, jumped Into the cab which was
wslting at tho door and drove off.

Tho =¢xt morning Adolphus went to thebank,
and retarned homo chuekling as he drowout a
roll of notes and counted out threo hundred dol-

lars.

«This will oxactly hold me ont untit ¥ can
contrive somo okher dodge. I dl& manage this
nicely,® soliloguised our fine gentleman, «1
muat be off before our friend Nat comes back.
The chap will open bis eves & bit when he dls-
ocovers it: 1don't care, a follow must live, and if
I can anly get Miss Floda into my ssfe-keoplng
all wiil be right, I am afraid it will haveto be
an eloping atfeir; that old father of hers may
question too closely when marriage papers aro
being arranged.  Well done, Adolphug, as yot.”

That evening Mr. Nimmo was tho acceptad
laver of Fleda Clair—that, of courss, with
« papa’s consont,” to whom he was referred by
the yoang lady.

Adolphus songht the old gontleman, Mr,
Clair's questions were replled 1o quits glitly by
Adolphus, much to hix own satisfaction. dbut
evidently not quits so mucht by hia interrozator,
who hemmed 2nd hawad, and then sald :

«Mattcrs must reroain & Uttle longoer as they
aro, in statu quo, 48 the lawyers say, before I can
pledge you my davghtar’s hand. X am scrry to
annoy you (for Adolphus was taming rather red
{n tho face); bat ono must be particclar with
strangers, but you will continuo to visitas usnal,
whilo I write to the parties whom yoa have
mentioned as your Intimsate friends, also I
most commaticatec with my brother, wko,
sirango 1o say, Was left as cxecutor to mwy sis-
tet’s will, and {n chargo of a fortona w° «ch sho
bequoatbed to my daugbter to reccive ca ber
galniog het twenty-first yoar, and in tho moan-
time she rocelvea the interest. This s good
newy for you, 1 prosume, Mr. Nimmo, you
scarcely thought that Miss Clalr waa such an
helress, for she will got aleo a good peany at my
doath,"”

Of course Adolphus appeared to start with
surpeise at the information, and said that money
was of the least lnportanoce in his cyes in oon-
nection with Mlss Clair, as 1t was hersl!l be
wished, not het oNLY.

And the cunning Adolphus left Mr. Clatr with
tbe Impression that he was » warm-hearted, un-
selfla} fellaw, st he {old Lis drother some short
time after, when uncle Nimrol came down 1o

town 1o 806 all about the aspirant for his nlece’s
hand and fortune,

Adolphus had also to undergo a catogoricat ex-
amination from tho «guardian,” who did not
szom as much proposscsscd In ala favor as Mr.
Clatr was,

No roplios had been roceived from the parttea
to whom Mr, Clair had written, which was not
atrango, as thoy wero only oreatlons of Adol-

«'s brain; therefore, mattors did not progross

1 Adolphus’s courtship, much to his anxiety,
£ 0 know his plans woro to bo brought to a
clo.. boforo his friend Doughty’s roturn. If he
once could got posscssion of Fleda's fortune, or
rathor the interest for tho presont, ho oould
manage to sottlo all difiicultics,

¢ Rleda, deareat,” ho sald one evening, when
ho had written to crave an interviow with that
young Indy, ¢ it seems that overything is agaiost
me, You will asver be mino unless you agroo
to a plan which I am golng to propose.!’

«QOht dor't say that, dear Adolphos. Thero
1 only a little pationoe required, and all will be
right.”

«Patlonoo ! Nddlestiek, my doar. Don't you
s0e plainly what your fathor and uncle are
parrying off my suit for? They wish you to
marry that follow, Fred Haynes; they both
seem awiully fond of hiro, young humbug as he
!'."

©» Now, Adolphus, run know I love you; but
tndeed T will not be well pleasod if vou &peak in
that disparaging mannor of Mr, Hayner, Ho
has been a very old friend of ours, nand I bellove
has | great regard for us /11, and it hurts mo to
hear you spenk like that,” and the tears bezan
to courso down Fleda’s cheeks,

Adolphus found that he was on 8 twwrong tack,
and changed his course, begeing pardon if he
had annoyod her, declaring it was only jenlousy
thet actuated him, and finelly dashed 1oto the
suhject near to his heart:

« Floda, I havo thonght of every expedient,
and find there is nothlng left but your golng
with me scerctly. Once my wife, you will bo
sure to be forgiven, and wo witl both be happy ;
but I have & presentiment that you will nover
be mine otherwise.”

«0Oh! I oould never dothat, navert” erisd the
notr sabbing girl, <sand 1¢ 18 croel to nsk me, It
would break my dcar father and uncle’s hearta.”

But Adolphus was nathing daunted by thsse
doclarationr, and continuod to pour out argu-
menis unt!l ho gained the conquest, and Fleda
promised, throogh tears and sobs, to meet him
at the corner of tho next strect the following
ovonlog at ten o'clock.

Poor Fleda glided about the house like a
ghost. Her brown cheeks were pale, and her
dark oyes hollow. ITilness war arsigned 1o her
anxious friends, and it was an excuse for retiring
carly in the ovening.

When all was still through the house, Fleda
rore aud stole silontly out of the dodr, but kRsshe
sped down the street. with trembling imbs, she
heard herlittle pet Fldo harking furionsly; tor-
rified, and withabeatinghicart, she almost threw
herself into her lover’s arme.

#1 2m =0 frightened, Adolphus, for I fear that
Fjdo will awaken tho houss ”

«Woll, 1ot us hasten, dearest,’” satd Adolphue,
ombracing her, and then hurrying her into the
carriage, for deceptive as ho was, he was not so
hardened hut that ho had a tender feellng for
the girl who wasso trustipgly committing her-
gelf to his meroy and care.

Thoe horse rtarted off, and before many words
onuld be spoken thoy were At the statlon, where
Fleda was scon ensconsed.in g berth in the
sleoping-car.

The whistlo blew, the traln was about tostart,
whon a great confurion occtrred. There was &
stoppacge, some volces In eager tonos were heard.
Fleda jumped vp and listened.

s Ah, Hoaven! my father,” she cried, as that
gentleman, acoompanled by he: unecle, entered.

Floda cowered, and rank down with shame
and torror, while Adolphcs stood by, glaring
with vexation and disappolutment.

«Poor misguided girl,” sald Mr. Clair, athis
wonld not heve happenod bad your mother been
alive. Thank God, T am in timo to tave your*?

« Ag for yor, young villrin,” sald uncle Nlm-
Tud, atepping forward, ¢ I arrest yott for carrying
off & minor. Here, polloe” and immedistely
Adolphus was seized apd dragged away by two
policemen, while Fleda, in her love, forgettiog
at the moment pride &nd modesty, pulled her-
selfaway from her fathoer, and throwing herself
fo ber lover's arms, almoat scroamed in her
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«What cre they golog to do to you, ob, my
pocr dear?® 7 shall never seo you agaln. God
bless ynn. Good-bye.”

AUr. Clair tore his daughtsr away, half faint-
ing, and almost Ulting ber out of tho cars, de-
postied her in & cud, and drove home, leaving
his brother to deal with the “geamp,” &3 he
called Adolphus.

To tho meanwhlle our haro was eing handled
ratbar roughly by the palice, 23 ho resisted!, and
{o the scaflls, bohold ! the fino moustache drop-
ped off, 12aving » yale incipient one in ita placeo.
A3 300D a8 that was observed, uncle Nimrod
cried out:

«Policemen, seo what olse Adbout him s fRlze,™
and {0 a twinkling his hat waa sna‘chod off, and
his bendsomely arranged curls followed, expos-
ing 8 scant supply of stralght faxsn balr.

s#Hah! iz that yoo, myLno chap! Whenwe
reach the station T will call the detectives’ at-
tention to you, Aaybe you are mome one they
:{rtn”mh of. People don't disguite fOr no-

ng.

And the ides was cotroect, for on the books
being referred to, & telogram from Now York,
giving a deacription of a young man who had

abscondod froma his employer (n barber) with
sovoral hundred dollavrs the yoar previons, and
whioh corresponded with tho porson of our ¢ ex-
quisite ” Adolphus, hn twas furthor identified by
n black scar behind his neck.

« 1 havo found tha man,” oxeclaimed tho do-
tective, much to the horror and consternation of
our ane youth. ¢ Ar. Thomas Kemp, for I gee
that ts yonr name, I must placo you in closo
confinement nntil I communicats your being
discovered. This fa a greator chargo than the
ono you were brought bere upon. You had bot-
tor have come aloovg qulotly, 1ustead of fighting;
it didn't dbring you any good.”

And tho poticeman 1ed the unhappy creature
away to his room, looking as palo and rigid as a
atatuo.

Yes, our hero’s gamo ¢ was uly" as he himself
wonld havo said.

Fleda’s sorrotw wWas very great. She kopt her
bodroom, and would sc¢o no one, not even her
father.

A fow days after Mr. Thomas Kemp's (allas
Mr, Adolphus Nimmo) ineareeration Mr, Doughty
returnad, soonar than was axpeetad. Hearing
with amazement what had taken plnce, he
mashed to tho hank to nséertain if all was right
there, and discovered the forgery. Hastanlng to
the polico station, he requested to ree the pri-
aoner. After & short timae Mr. Donghty left the
station with o rall of notes In his poclzet: he had
shown pity for the nnfortunato wretch who had
ones been his friend, and tnok what money he
had, Iering some by it, but ho was only glad not
10 have lost 1t all.

A week after this our hero escaped from
priron. How {t happoned no ona could discover,
but I think bribery must have had some hand
in it, for unclo Nimrod, when ho was told of it,
smiled and #ald:

I am right glad of 1t for Fleda's sake, I
h’waha nover would have held her head up
agnin 1f her once lover had been pnnished ns &
eriminal. Lethimgo. ¥ hopo thiz will he &
tessan o him; ho is young enongh to roform.”

Nothing was over heard of Xr. Adolphus
Nimmao, and, forgotten by all except one little
pale face, who wonld still sometimes shudder
when she thooght of that terrible night tn the
station, and 8 teAar of pity steal down her cheek.

But time gradunlly heals all ilix, and abont
two years after the marriago of Miss Clair to
Prederick Haynes, Esq., could be read in the
rupers, much to tho satisfaction of father and
unele, with whom that young gebntleman had
always been a favorite.

e — e
BOY LOST.

Here 13 o beautifnl, tender thought, amplified
with all the fesling of genuine originality, indeed
50 pure and cffortlesa that we feel it a duty to
send it broadeast for the « culture of the mind :”

« Ho had black oyes, with lonz lashex, red
cheeks, and hair almost hlack and curly. He
wore f crimson  plaid acket, with fll trowsom
buttnned on: had a hadit of whistliog, and liked
tn ask quostionx; was accompanted by A small,
black dog. It is s long while now &inoo he dis-
appeared. 1 havoa very plersant honse and
much company. My guosts ray: ¢ Ah! it 18
plearant to boe hers. Everything has such an
orderly, pnt.away look-—nothing about under
font, no dirt.! Bat my cyes aro aching for the
sight of whittings and cut vaper on the floors
of tumbling-inwn card houres; of worklenrheep
and cattle; of pop-guns, bows and srrows, whips,
tope, go.carts, dlocks of trumpery. I wantto
se0 boatx R-rigelng, and kites a-making. T want
to 800 crumbles on the carpet, and npaste =plit
on the kitchen table. T want to gee the chaira
and tables turned the wrong way about. 1 want
0 geo candy-making and corn-popplng, and to
find Jack-krnilves and fish-hooks among my mus.
lins. Yot thess thingr used to fret me once.
They say: ¢ How qulet you are hore.  Ahlone
hero may settle his bralng and be at peace.”
Bat my ears aro aching for the pattering of
1ittlo foeot, fot & hoarty shout, & ahrill whistie, a
gay tra.ls.la, for the crack of lttlo whips, for
the nolse of drums, fifes and tin trumpets. Yet
theso things made me nervous gnce. A manly
figuro stands before me now. KXo is taller than
I, has thick wbitkers, wears a frock ooat, a
bosomod shirt and crsvat, He hss just come
from college. Heo brings Latin and Greek inhis
oountenance, and bdustz of tho old philosophers
for tho sittiog-room. Ha calls mo mother, but
Iam rmather anwilllng to own him. He avers
that he is my boy, and says that heoan prove it
Ho briogs his 1ittle dboat to show the rod siripe
on tho rajl (1t was the ond of the plece) and the
aame on the starn, Lucy Lowes, s Uttle girl of
our nsighbor, wbn, booause of her long curis
and pretty ronnd faoe, waa the choten favorite
of my bay. The curls were long slace cat off,
and shs has grown & tall, Azodrome girl, How
his Moo reddens a8 ho shows me the namo onr
the boat! Ob, I see 1t all as plain as 11t wore
written {n o book! My little boy Is lost, and
oy big boy will scon be. Oh! X wish ho ware
alittle, tired boy fn a long, whito night-xown,
lying In his crib, with me sitting by, holding
his band in mine, poshing the curls back from
his forohead, watching bhis eyslids droop and
Hstoning to his deep dreatuing. 1f T only bhad
my Uttls boy agein, how patient I woold be!
‘How muth I wonld bear, and how litle I woald
frot and po0Md. I can naver have him back
azain. Bat thers are still mothers who have
not yet lnat thelr little boys. I wonder if they
maw that they are living thelr very bast days
—that now {3 ths time to Teslly enloy thelr
chlldren? I think If X had been move o my

mu: boy, I might now be more tomy growa-up
ona,
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THE FAVORITE.

Joxn'28, 1813,

Short Speeches and Curt Corre-
spondence.

— '

When people are driven tnlf-distractsd with
long speechies In and out of Parllament, and
sigh for brevity, it is dalightful to cali up reoo!-
1sctions of tlis posaibility of saying much to the
point in few wonds, We sometimes wish that
our accomplished legisiators would takoalozson
frow the Iiirst speech of the Maori member of
tho Now Zealand Geoeral Assembly: « England
is & great natlan. Tuoe Aaoris arc a great peo.
ples The English bhave called us to this groat
house, Wo sit heree They have pounded my
ocow at Wangunul, I have done. Thiz was
sufficlently brief; but porhaps the ahortest
apodeh ever dellvered In any Qegislative cham.
bor was that of tho member of the United
RBtates Congress, who, having got out this son.
tenco: ¢ Mr. Speaker, the gencrality of man-
kind in general are disposed to oxcrolse oppros.
ajon on the generalily of niaukind in gonoral,”
was puliad down to his goat by & frlend, with
the remark: « You'd better stop; you are com-
ing out of the same hiolo you wont in at?

Dauuel Webster was a)t to over-dndulge bim.
self at publio dinners, but munaged, when
oalled upon, to make a specch~if & brief one,
At Rochoster, New York, he once delighted the
company ith tho following: ¢ Mca of Ro-
chostor, I am glad to sea you, and I am glad to
ge0 your nobdle city. Gentlomep, I saw your
fallz, which I am toil aro ons hundred and
any feet high, That is & vory interesting fact.
Gentlemen, Romo had her Cmsar, her Selplo,
her Brutus, bu¢ Ramo in her proudest doys had
never a wateriall a hundrod and Afty feet hight
Gentlemen, \irceoce had her Pericles, her 3-
mosthenes, and her Socrates, but Greece in Nr
palmiest days never bad a waterfall & hundred
and ity feet higk., Men of Rochester, go onl
No people ever lost tuelr llbertios who had a
waterfall a hupdred and ANty feet highi” On
another occasjon Webster finished up with:
“ Gontlernen, thoere's the national dobt—it
zhould be pald; yes, geutlemen, it should be
pald. I'll pay it myself. HBow much 18 1t?”
In 2 similar straln, Peggy Potls, a fish-dealer,
made her dibut as a public speaker on the
opening of a new fizh-market at Sunderland,
2nd, considering all thinge, did pot acquit
herself badly, faor this was her specch: s tiod
bless our flshermen, pilots, and satlors, and
when they return from the dcop walers may
thoy reach tho port in safety. God bless our
working.men, and may they bavo plenty of
work and good wages to buy fish and support
thelr families. God bicss the Princo of Walex
agd all the royas famtiy. wod suve the Queen i

8ir Anbut Helpa somotwrbore suggests tuat
clergymen would be more successful in sttack-
ing the pocketa of their flocks if thoy sent round
the plates boforo Instead of afler the sermon,
with the undorstanding that {f they gavoe liberal.
ly they should be let of from the sermon
altogetler. The cxperimont might bo worth
trying, alinough it would b9 unneocessary if
charity sarmouns wero modelled upon Swift's
well-known lxoonlo appoal. A more modern
fastancs of the efficacy of brovity in a good cguso
may bo cited. M. Dupunloup, the eloquent
Bishop of Orleans, preaching {n behalf of tko
distreased workmen of Rouen, oontented him.
selt with saying . ¢ This is no timo for long
sermons, but for good works, You ars all ac.
quainted with tho calamlities of those whoso
cause I have como thig day to plead. Once upon
» Ume & kiog, whose name is stil] chorishod by
usx, sald to hls coxpanions-in-arms, on whom
hs thought with reason ho could rely: «My
good friends, I am your king; you are French.
men. Yoader is the enemy; let us march ' 1
will not addreaz you in other words to-day than
these. Iam your bishop; yoa are Christians,
Yonder are, not our enemies, but our brethren
who suffer. Laet us fice to thelr succonr® Tte
resalt was the colleclion of more than six han.
dred pounds. FEd4dwin, s onoe popular English
actor, 1s creditod with the aunthorship of one of
the dricfest of scrmons, his text belng: « Man
i3 born to trotble as the sparks iy upwards."—
T ghall considor this discourse undser throe
heads. First, man’s {ogress iato tho worid;
secondly, man's progress threagh the world;
thinlly, man's ogress out of the world; and

First—Man’s ingress into thr world is naked
and bare.

Secondly—His progress through the world s
trouble and care.

Lastly—His cgress out of tho world 18 nodbody
knows whero.

1f we do well here, wo shall do woll thero,;

T can tall yoa no mo= if I proach for & year.”

Tho last timo Jus! « Foster wont the Oxford
circuit he dismlissod . .e grand-jurymen to thelr
work with: «Genllemen—Tho weather is ex-
tremely hot; I am very old, andd you are well
soqualnted with your duty—practise it {” Eqaal-
1y cart, If pot qalte 50 courtsons, was tho Irish

Judge, who, afler his two brethren Lad dellver.

od opposite judgments at groat lsagth, aald:
« 1t {s nOw my turn to doclare my view of the
case, and fortunately 1 can bo brief. 1agree
with my brotbor J——, from the lrroalstible
foroe of my brother B--'a arguments.” Inan
acllon for slander, Justico Creaswell put the

caig tothejury inthe omphatio words: “Gentle- | & village posimaster: ¢« Stx—This department

mea—The delcndant's » fonl-mouthod fellow.
Whatdamages I"—-an exampie of Jadiclal brevity

only to be matoted by Barop Aklerson’s address | return mall camo * «Hir—The Tombigbee does

10 a ¢onvioted prisvner who prayed that God

the judge stornly and ooldly satd: « Prisoner at
tho bar, as Providence has not Interposed in
bobalf of socloty, the sontence of ths oourt {s,
that you bo transported for the torm of twonty
yoars,” Au Amorioan judge onco intorvencd in
an odd way to provent a wasto of words. He
was titling in chambors, and seciug from the
pnlles of papors in the lawyers' hands ttiat the
first caso was likely to be bardly contosted, ho
atked* ¢ What {8 the amount {a quostion?®
« Two dollara” eald tho plaintif's counsel. «I'll
pay 1t,” satd tho ludge, banding over tho money :
sicall tho next cuse,” Ho had not the patienon
of taciturp 8ir Willlam Grant, who, afler listen-
ing for a oouple of days to the arguments of
counsel us to tho construction of an act, quletly
obsorved when they had done: «Tho aot 18 ro.
poaled.”

An inquisitive French bishop once caught a
Tartar in the Duke de Roquolalre. The lutter,
passing in hazta througn Lyon, was halled by
the bishop with; ¢« Hif hi!” Tho duko stoppod,
«Whoro kave you come from?” inquirod tho
prolate. ¢ Parls,” gald the duke. ¢« \What is
there frealr in Paris ? ¢« Green peaso.” ¢ But
what wera the people saying when you loft ¢
4 Veapers.”? ¢ Qoodnoss, man,’”” broke out tho
angry questioner, ¢ who are you? What are
you called ?” «Jgnorant peoplo call me Hi ! Hi!
gontlemen torm me the Duke do Roquelatire.—
Drivo op, postllllon1” One morning a woman
was shown into Dr. Abernothy’s room; before
be could speak, she barod her arm, sayling:
«# Burn.” « A pouitioe,” satd tho doctor. Next
day sho called again, shewod hor arm, and sald:
«Hatter.,® «Continue the poulticoe Bome days
elapsed before Abornethy saw her again; then
she sald: « Well, your feo " ¢« Nothing,” quoth
the great moadico: ¢you &re tho most sensidle
woman I evor suw!” Lord Aberdeon, the
promier of the Coalition Ministry, was re.
markable for tho little use he mado of hia
tongue. When, by way of reoonclling him to
socompany herson o ses.trip, tho Queon smiliog-
ly observod ! ¢« I bolicve, my lord, you aro not
often sor.sick?™ ¢« Always, madaw,” was the
brief but signiGcsnt reply. ¢ But,” sald her
Majesty, ¢« not vory sea-sick ™ «Very, mwiam,”
sald the nncomprom!ising minlster. Welllogton,
we nsod hardly say, was not given to use too
many words, One example of his coonomy this
way will suftice. The Duke wrote to Dr, Hutton
for information as to tho sclontificacquircments
of & young officer who had been under his jo.
struction. The doctor thcught ho counld not do
less than answer the questicn verbally, aund
made an appointment accordingly. Diroclly
Wellington saw him, ho sald: ¢« I am obdliged to
you, doctor, for the trouble you have takea. Is
— fit for the post ?” (Clearing bis throat, Dr,
Hautton began*® «No map tore 8o, my lord; X
can ——" ¢ That's quito suficiont,” gald Wol-
lington : «I xnow how valgabdle your time !s;
mino just now is equally so. I will not detaln
you any longer. Good-morning!™

Naturally, men of action are generally men
of fewr words, Crmsar was not the only com-
mander capable of announcing a victory briefly.
XMarlborough's Blenhelm despatch would not fiil
a third of & newspaper column, Suvarofl's
despatch to tho empress was (o thyms, azd hes
been translatod: « Ulory to God, glory to you.
Tho fortress is takon; I am hore.”” This was
cxoolled 1n bravity by tho Hungarian goneral’s
announcoment of his defcat of Jellachich, the
Ban of the Croats, which, pul into English, was
simply: “Bem beat Ban” Admiral Walton's
famous ¢ per margin™ despatch has {ls pendant
to Hawke’s «JI have given thio Freuch a good
drubbing ;" and Naplor's punning ¢ Peoccavi,”
its fellow in Colin Campbell's #I am in luck
now!” altbhoogh wo must own to having doubts
23 to tha autbenticity of one of these.

Batler pronounced brevity to be good, whether
we aro or are not understood; & dictam that
capltal lettor-wriler Mra, Clbder, of histrionio
fame, d{d nat ocept, for writing to Garriek, she
excuses her prolixivy, sayiog: ¢« If I attempted
to be laoconic, I must elther omit whatl wanted
to say, OF Tub the risk of expressing mysolf so
&% not to be understood; bealdes, my mother
tanghbt me, whad very young, that the fartheat
WAY aboul was the nearest way bomse, and you
se0 the foroe of education!” Some theatrical
celebrities managoed, nsvertheless, to be both
brisf and $ntelligible. When Knighbt, by advics
of an admirsr, offared his professional servioces
to Tate Wilklnson, the mansger replled: ¢« 81R
-] am not acquainted with any Ar. Ehtliips
except a Quaker, and bo is tho iast man in the
world to rocotamend 8n actor to my theatre; I
don't want you.” XKaight retorted:. <1 should
as s00n think of appliylog to a Methodist parson
0 proach for my boneflt, a3 to a Quaker 10 re.
commend me to Xr. Wilkinson; I don’t want
to oome.” Twolve months after, the comedisn
rooelved anotherepistle: « Mr, Methodlst Parson,
T have a living that produces twenty-five shil.
1inzs a2 woek : will you hold forth *—T, W.” And
the pair made 8 bargain of it. Bomes of these
eplatolary crackers aro vory amusing. Lord
Berkely wishing to apprise the Duke of Dorset
of his changed condition, wrote: *DxAx Doxr-
8xT—I have just been marriod, and am the
happlest dog allve.—~BxrxxrxzY.” His interest.
ing news being acknowledged with: «DxaRr
. BrrxzrLEY~Every dog has tils day.~—DoRsET.”
i Mr. Kondall, sometime Unole Sam’s Poet.

mastor-genoral, wanting somo faformation as to
' the source of a river, aent thoe following nots 1o

| dosires t0 know how how far the Tombigbes
{ river rups up?—Respectfally yours, &c.” By

' pot Tun uD at all; It runs down.—~Very respect-

appointment as postmaster is revoked; you
will turn over the funds, &c., portalning to your
sucocasor.”” Not at all disturbed by hissume.
mary dism!issal, tho postmastorrepllod s «B8rI—
tho rovonues for this oMoo for tho quarter end.
ing Septombor 80 have boon 03 conts; its
oxpenditure, samo period, for tallow.candles
and twine, 1.03 dollars. 1 trust my sucooasoris
Jostruoted to adjust tho balance.” Illw suporlor
offlcar wes probably as much dirgusted with hie
preciso corrospondont as the Amerioan oditor
who, writing to & Connocticut brothoer : # Send
full particulars of tho food"—meanivg an {n.
undation at that placo—rccoelved for roply:
« You will find thom In Gonos!s.” A good speel-
mon of Yanken brovily is tho onder racelved by
& commlissariat ofticor namol Brown from 6
Colonol Boyd, which oould scarsely have been
ocouched in fower words than : « Brown—boof—
Boyd.” Tho oolono! receiving his supplies with
% note runnlog: ¢ Boyd—boof—Brown.”

Talleyraud acknowladgod & pathotio lotter
from a lady fricnd announcing hor widpwhood,
with a note of two worda: * }iflas! modamol”
And when tho casily consolod damo wrote not
vory long afterwards sollditing his influenco on
bohalf of an ogloor she was about to marry, ho
moroly repliod ¢ ilo! hol! .iedamo!'"' Moro
satisfuctory to the rociplont was Lon! Eldon's
noto to his friond Dr. Fishor of tho Charter
liouse: « DEAR FISuUER~-] cannot, to-day, givo
you tho preforment for which you ask.—Your
sinoero friend.—ErLooN. (Turn over)—l1 gavo 1t
Yyou yostorday.” Ploasant to all parties ooncern.
od was the corrospondenco botween thio Arob.
blshop of York and the Bishop of Cork: ¢« DrAR
Conx—Ploaze ordain Stanhope.—YORK.” ¢ DRAR
Yorx—Stanhopo is ordained.—Coxx.”

When s momber of Lotd North's adminig.
tratlon, Fox ono night took tho ltberty of walk-
ing into one jobby whilo hiz chief woat Into the
other., As ho sat on tho ministerial bonch the
next ovenlug, one of tho dcor.koepers banded
him & note. Upon opening it, tho robelllous
politiclan rond : «81n—His 2{njesty hasthought
proper to order & new Commisslon of the
Troasury in which I do not find tho namo of
harles James Fox.—— NoRTWL” Noi more
Rgreeablo to tho recipiont was Henry Drume.
mond's arawer to a letter asking himto jolu the
rdvocales of the Mulne Liquor Law: ¢8Sir—I
think the Malne Liquor Law porfoctly dotosta-
ble, and will do my best to provest its dolng
sdoptod here. Yours, H, DRuUNMUND.” As 8
rule, a man with a grievance 1s too proud of his
wrongs to be laconic, but hero 1s an exception to
the rule, «+8ir—[ wasa lleutonant with General
Stsnhopo when he took Alinorea In 1708, for
which he was made a lord. I was a lleutonant
with Genoral Blakeney whon ho lost Ainorca
1n 1750, for which ho was mado a lord. lam o
Houtenant still I” Saroly such an appeal ought
to havo provod reatsticss, almost as resistloss as
that of tho aylng drumatist: «Dgar Bop—I
have not anything to leavo theo to perpstuate
my momory but two holploss girls. Look upon
them somnetimes, and think of him that was to
tho last moments of bis life thine~G, Fanr-.
QUITARS'

Bob Johason tSe jockey, noted In turl annals
by bls connection with the famous mare Nees-
wing, was as chary of his words as his master
was of his money. Having to write to Mr. urd
to let him know how things wero golng on at
home, Bob compressed bix information {nto the
smallost possiblo compass: «8in—Tho moor’s
weel; I'm weel; we're all weel.—ROBERT JoluN.
SON. A pretty connubdlal effusion was thal of
the French iady: #I write to you because I
have nothing to do, I ¢ad my lottor bocause X
havo nothing to xay.” Notso preity the note
chalked upon & toa-tray by awoman who bang.
od hierself afler s tiF with her husband: « Drar
Jix-~-You have driven me to do this little affals,
Bo good to ¢he dog, and ask Mrx, L, to be kind
to the birds.”

An American paper, ths organ of female
rights and free-love, says in one of 1ts lagues:
«0n Monday, Ap.dl 10, ive hundred barrsls of
Cincinnat! whiskey wore landed on tho leveein
Louisville. un Wednesday the 12th, the Louis-
vills Courier-Journal appearod withoat a line of
editorial.,” This suggosts & now argumont in
favor of brovily, for with a 1ttic oare a man
might slander folka to his Lcart’s content with
perfoct impunity, for such libsla by inference
would scarosly bo actionable, The laconio is
Just now in favor with transalantic journalists,
who have a khack of making fun out of very
gerious matters.—A circus rider tn Texas tried
W turn throo scmersanils on horseback; the
manager scnt to New Orioans the following day
for avother somersault man, A man warned
his wifo in New urleans not to lght the fire
with korosens; her clothes it his seoond wife
remarkably woil. KFow mon woull attompt to
dry ganpowdor in tho kitchen stovo; & man in
Canada did. Hlis afiicted family wonld be glad
of any information sstohls whereabouta, A boy
in Detrolt disregardod his mother’s warning not
to_skate on the river, 1s tho fce was thin; his
mother don't have to 000k for 0 mMADY aa sho
4!d by ons. In Massachusoits, the other day, &
man thought hoe conld cross the track in advance
of the looomotive: the services at the grave
waorg {mprossive.

Were this =siyle of reporting to becomo
naturalized bere, tho penny-a-liner's vooation
would be gone. Periaps wo shiould be none the

worse off for that; we might woll spure the
slokening details of «frightful ascidenis™ and
drerdfal crimes, and who knows bat sulcides

York, revolvesr. Annle Jonea, nf New Jersey,

BCIENTIFIC AND USE¥UL.

MAMNOTIL PemAlng bave Leon discovered at
Viennn in sinkivg & well through a glaclal de.
pos't. They wero found fifty-soven fool under
ground.

A NIXTURR callad Asopline, consisting of
alum and boric acld in equsl parts, Is men
ttanod in Les Afondes as & compound tyed in
Swodon for tho pressrvation of food,

SPRCTRUX OF TIE AURORA.~Vogel him de.
tormined that tho spectrum of the auroms way
with groat probability be regardod az & mudi.
floation of tho alr spe~trum, thoe variability of
tho specirn of gascs under difforent clroumi.
stances of tomporature and prossure boing well
eatablishod, :

Tix cultivation of the sundower has heen
strongly recommended by Prof. Mantegeizn, of
Pavia, and othors, as tending o check the de.
volopmont of malarious fovors in marahy dis.
tricts. Not only tho sunflower, which bas no
partionlar perfume, bul many odorous herba
and flowoers 29 sald to possess Lhe sameo pro.
portion; among them the hellotropo, biyacinth,
and mignoneite., IHonco the Britlsh Aediocal
Journal urges all wholive in localitios where
agus or othor malarlal aflociions prevall, to
mako tho experiment of planting fragrant
flowers about their abodes in great abundauce.
Thus thoy o certail to beautify their homos,
and not unlikely t{o verify in thelr own exper
fonco an important suggéstion of sanitary
sclenco,

GXOGRATILERS are not agroed as to wheiher
onoor two great watarmilis havo actually dbeen
discovetod 1n British Guiana, It will ba re-
memberod that ono of the roported discoveriea
is » cascado two il 1l fest high, Mr, J.
Boaumont writes to the Londos T{mes that,
while 1t {5 possiblo t ¥o casoades exist such as
that described by Schomburgk god that visited
by Mr. Browy, It would bo somothing not to be
expeooted to And thoro two such wonders, else.
whero unmatobod, 8o {dentical in thelr ohasac.
teristicsaathoy aro sald to de Ly theso two tra-
vellers ; and stllt more so, that travellers of
such expericnoo and cred!t should deseribe one
of such 6 remarkable pair without alluding to
the othior, or should bo ignorant of its oxistence
Ho thorefore infors that they bolh saw the
samo fall.

INGENIOUS ARTISTIO INVENTION.~M, Féllz
Plateau describes {n Les Afondes an ingonlous
procoss, of his own inventlon, for drawing on
paper whito lines on 8 block ground—a method
1 30 frequently used for sclentifio {Bustrations—
| by moans of which both aunthor and artist wil}
bo ablo to judge of the effeot of such an illustra-
tion before putting it into the hands of thie en-
graver. A plooce of thickish paper, as smooth
a8 possible, & 1ittle larger than tho {ntendud .
lustration, is hoated, say, by laylog it, with
| Proper prooautions against belng injured, ontheo

top of a stove, and a pleoe of bees wax is rubbed
| o.er 1t until tho paper is completely covered
j with a thin costing. A plece of glase, the aize
of the paper, 1s blackéned by being hold over a
candle, and twhen thoroughly cooled it is lald
on the wax paper and rubbed firmly with the
fingore, the result being thata blackened sur.
faco s produced on the paper, on which any
design can bo traced, with a nsedie for the finer
lines, or the back of & stocl-pen for the thicker
oncs.

MANUFACTURE OF BUGAR ¥ROXM BRET-ROGT
¥ ITarLY.—Professor Poyron, the well.known
agriculturalchomliat, in bis evidenco beforo the
«Incblesta Industriale,” {n Tarlp, states thut
with regard to agricultural industries in Italy,
fow countrics can be sald {o dbe moare behind-
hand, and the manufacture of products derived
from the productions of tho soll is a3 yet 1n ita
infuncy. Tho govornment has endeavored to
fatroduce tha cultivation of various new plants,
' such as cottor, tho esparfo grass, etc,, but with-

ot succoss, and of iate s great egurt has been
mads in Italy to enoourago the growth of the
suger beet, and to teach the fazmers ocarefally
the general treatment of the laod for ihe culti.
vatlon of thls root, 8o &8 t0 produce heavy crope,
tich L gugar. Profossor Peyron exprosscs his
opinion that Italy will never beoomse a sugar.
producing oountry, as the julcy root, although
rich in sugsr, is not caslly crystaliized, andthat
other crops can be grown with fur moro profit
than the beet-rcot. A sorfos of experiments
j mado 1n Tuscany, Naplos and Lombardy, by
| himself aud 8ignor Perla, gavo in 00me Caxes &
) production of 12} per oent of sugrr, sud on the
avorage from 19 to 104 per cent.

et R ety

SoXx BxA%oXABLE DIsuxs.—A very dellcate

) breakfast-dish can be msde of “oat~meal Jally.”
+ Boak half a pint of good catmeal overnight in
| one and 8 balf plnts of water. In the moralng,
1 4rain off the walar through & sisvo, 8dding toit
ohe acd » half pintx hot water, and put it to

i boll over a quick Are. Stir till it bolls, then set
| it simmer ton minutes. Tara it {olo moulds,
jand in fiftoon minutes 1t will be setyufolsatly o
tarn out into saucers, and will be warm enough
1o eat nicely. Serve at once, withous trimning,

{ or with & llttle milk or swoetanod frultjuloe
+The zoaked meal that 18 left, can bo ntilized in
| batter-blscalt, or corn~-meal mush, or made Ine

might cease L0 be gvery-lay oocurrences if they | 1o a porridge by itself. In the latterahape, it
wero chronlicled thus. vJohn Smith, of MNew ! i3 bland and peculisrly sultabla forinvallds who

' have not yet learned to like cat-meal, Theee

might strike blm Arsd whers ho stowd if ke  fally yours, &c.” Hendall out appreciating his | lsudunum, . Jenkins, of Pllladelphliz, third- , peeparatiods sve ju. no way Iniler tham the
were ot Inpoocenl. Afler a moments silanos, § aabondinate’s humor, wrote again: «Six--Your ] s10ry window."—Chambsrs Journal,

.| whole oat-msal, exoepting for variety,
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THE FAVORITE.
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FAMILY MATTERS,
RENOVING BTAINS, I you have been plok.
Jing or bandling any acld frult, and have statnied
§ yous hands, wash thom in clear wator, wipo
them lightly, and while they are yot molst
strixe & match and shut your hands around 1t
1 sons to oatch tho amoke, and the stains will
disappear. If you have stained your muslin or
ginghato dress, or your white pants, with bers
ries, bafore woiting with anything olso ponr
bolling water through the stains, nud thoy will
dlsappesr, Before fruit-jnics dries it can ofton
be removed by cold water, using s spongo and
towael 1f pecsssary. Rubbing tho fingors with
the inxidy of the parings of apples wil) remove

most 0f tho staln oaused Ly paring,

PBOILING VEGXTABLES.~Why ahould soda bo
bolied with greens, cabibagos, broccoll and turhip
greens ? DBooause the oll which &1l theso vo-
getables contaln, more or lese, thosoda oxtracts,
and loaves the groens swoet and wholosomo ;
but the water ix, aftor bolling tho greens with
sads, most unwholesorne, porhaps polsovous.
How wrong, tuon, 1t is to cat greons not cooked
with soda. A plece of roda, tilbert size, 1s sufll-
clont for & very large saucapan of bolling water,
Turn!ps greons have scarcely any oil in thom,
but are, nevertheleas, much moro wholesomo
! for ealing when oookod withia little soda. From
I the sood Of cabbage the colza ol is manufactur.
. od. Why should tarnips be cut across the fibro
! {n riogs of lesathan bialf an lonch {in thicknesa?
For threo reasons :—1'irat, the turnip neod only
be peeled vory thin, instead of in the usual man-
ner, thickly agd wastefully ; sccondly, by so
cutting them the fibros are cut across, so that
however old tho turnip Is, 1t is nover atringy ;
thirdly, they require only fourteen minutes to
boll 1o plenty of botling water and aalt, and thus
the dslicdte flavor of the turnip is presorved,
also they can bo morc casily mashed, Tho
thinner the circles ofturnip are out, thoe quicker
they ocok and the less fibre thoy will have.

How 70 WAsSKU SuxMenr Stits—Summer
sults are nearly all mgde of white or bufl iinen,
plque, cambric, or muslin, and tho art of pro-
sorving the now apposrance after waabing is a
matter of the greatest importanoce. Common
washerwomen spcll everything with soda, and
nothing is more frequent than to seethodelicate

tints of lawns and percales turned into dark
blotches and muddy streaks by tho ignorance
and vandalism of a Iaundross, It is worth .while
for 1adles to pay altention to thls, and insisy
upod having their summer dresses washod &0-
cording to tho directions which thoey should bo
propared Lo glve the lavudross themaolves. In
tho first placy, tho wate: should be tepid, Lthe
soap Aonid not bo allowod to toush the fabric;
1t should be washed and rinsed quick, turned
upoa the wrong side, and hung in tho shiade w
dry, and when starched (In thin boilod, but not
bolljug sterch) should bo folded In shoets or
towels, and froned upon the wrong side, as£00n
an possible. But linen ahould bs washed in
water in which hay has been bolled, or a quart
beg of brac, This last will be found to answer
for starch as well, and {- oxcellont for print
dreeses of nll kinds, but & handful of salt is vory
upaful also, to st the ocolors of lght cambrics,
wnd dottod lawns: and a littlo bullock’s gall
will not only set, but brighten yellow and pur.
plo tinty, and has a good effoct upon green.

et - @~ RIS e e

HINTS TO FARMERS.

FLAX.—S0ome of the Oregon flax was zomoe
tim:: ago forwarded to bo tested at the Bolfast
maoufactories, Ircland. It bas just boen re-
turned In the shape of a hatchelled flax roady
for the spiuner, At the Bolfast works it was
yronounoced of excellant quality, and capable of
being manufactured into a3 fine linen as tho
world produGos. The test was mado with the
view Of Introducing ootton into Orogon.

Rasrixa Homrsxs' Frxr.—A oorrespondent
of the Canada Furmsr says: ¢ Rasping down
the feel nicely, ax they call it,is quite & passion
with some people. I hav often raspod the
hoot, sid tho ownor of thie horse standing by to
tell me when it would suit him. This rasplog
on the hoo that happensto bo & little ill-shaped,
unt it will sprigg under your fiuger, is far too

a plan for making things look well,
This rasping takes the siropg surfacs off the
hoof, and nature, trying all ahe can do to make
up for tho evil done by injudicious hands, forms
8 hard, glosay surfacy to protoot thoe foot. This
glosay surfroe takes tho placo of tho previous
Yo, and at the n1oxt shoclng tho feet will pro-
bably spiit a little at the unalls, and nol unfre-
queatly the nail punalies & plooe out bofore i

WATER A8 A PRESYRYVXR OF BUTTER.—AflOr
being duly peckod water-tight, the packages
may ba placed In good, oold wator, such aa iz
found in good wells and springs anywhsre, Any
sach £ood well of wator may be used for this
parposs, only be atre the package is completely
undsr the water always; and if under water
several fool cdeep 1t is no detriment, buot pro-
bably an adwvantage, It is uot noocessary, but
probably beet, that the peckages should not rest
oz tba Clean ground at the bottom af the well—
not that any harm would happon to the bulter,
bat ths cutat Ie of the packages might get solled
and muddy. A decp tank, kept foll of water
from & Sow!ng apring and contnually Suwlng,
may be the most desirable revsrvolr for keeping
lhe bullerin, if the tauk I3 well covored and
Xept from freazitig, Noons Deed be surprised
if bulierstorsd 1o this Way Ay be kept for

Yeoars a8 good as whon packed. Poaulbly lard
and some other articles of food may bo stored in
this way,

Tk PourLTrY YARD—Tho great valuo of the
poultry 1s for the family use, and notin its mar.
kot value, And tho family should have it
Dottor bo shiort of sugar, toa and coffoo than to
bo shorl of cggs and poultry, The farmor who
ssnds tho eggs and poultry to market isblind to
his own interest, and is abusing his wifo and
children. I havo been in a great many farm.
houses, and have always noted that, whore the
wifo s compelled to exchange tho cggs and
poultry for grocerios, tho husband sponds a large
sum annually in tobacco and whisky. To re-
form such @ praotico nppears nearly out of
tho case, for tho uso of those stimulantanppears
to dull tho appetite to the more delicato taste of
sofi-bolled cggs, roast chiloken, and tho fruits,
and ho is content with baked pork and beans,
friod bacon, and groasy potatocs, nnd forgots
that his wife and childron do not fally appreciato
such food on all ooonslons,

Notwithatanding all that 1s sald against tho
inondinate use of pork and lard, thoy continue
to be Jargely used on tho farnf, and among
nearly all tho laboring olnsscs. This isnot from
any partiality to this food, but matnly for its
cheapness. Tho farmer’s wife must havo lard
to cook with, as it aaves the buttor that muwit be
sont to market, For one, I prefer to send tho
Iard rather than tho butter to market.

——ett Q= "S———

MISCELLANEQUS ITEMS,

A 81, Louis lady 18 opposed to fomalo clerks,
becawes it dostroys tho romnanco of shopping.

AN Iflinols couple, who were divorved nearly
haif o century ago, were re-marriod last week,
tho husband having beon twice made 8 widower
in tho mcantime,

AT tho rooent wodding of a Bavarian army
oftloer, 181 ot his brothor cfiicers claimed tho
right to kiss tho bride. She responded to cach
smeck, and wusn’ tired the loast bit.

WKy one learns that the United States oon-
tains 14,000 drug storos, each of them dispens.
ing on an avernge a goore of proseriptions a day,
the only wonder i8 that so many people dle
natural doaths.

BAnrNUXM {3 ju Boston, and a paper thero says:
«\Whon you overtako an scquaintance drifting
down Columbug avenue with iz coat talls fall
of pino splinters, it s safo to axk him how he
liked tho clrcus,”

MULTITUDINUUS Matrionlkl engagomentsin
tho sonlor clnss at Utter. aro resdoring prudent
parents and guardians doubtful about the ad-
vantages of admitting students of both scxes
into the samo oollege.

Tiix » wild man® hes mado his appoarance
in Florida. Ho has been chased to & cave in
Qooola, whore he blds defianco to his parsuors,
Ho 1s describod ns a man of gigantio propor
tious, ranging apparently from six 10 seven feot
1 helght, coverod with long, whitish hair of
bristly stiffnesa, and so singular withalas tostill
1save the pursuers in doubt as 1o whether he is
man or boast.

P1rs.—These grand promoters of indigestion
may be cousldered aun «institution™ in Ame-.
rica. A singlo Now York bakery claims that it
produoces nino hupndred ples an bour from onoof
{ts ten capaclous ovons, and a total of fifty thou-
sand plos dally, tbo yoar round, ferelog tho sup-
ply ocoaslonally up to sixty-five thousand—pro-
bably on Fourths of July or other festal ooca-
sjons. Let the reader basy himsclf with
imagining the total production of ples by this
and all other bakerios of the country duriog a
twelvemonth ! .

Tux VALUE oF TIixx.--Hang this in your
library, parlor, ofilce, store, sbop, or somo other
place whoro It will be seen:—* What does 1t
matter 1f wo loss & fow minules in a day?”
Amwer~Time-tablo (days 1o a ycar, 313;
working hours fu & day, 8).

Days, b, m.

§ minutos Jost cach day Is, In & ycar... 3 2 &
10 minutes lost cach day is,in & year... ¢ 4 10
20 minutoa lost oach day is,1in 8 year.,.12 8 20
30 minutos loat cach day is, In & yoar...19 4 30
00 minutes l10at each day is, in & yoar...32 1 00

Wo trust that the above wlill touch thoe hearts
of thoso who call b to sce you ¢just for a
minnte.”

e Sy~ ARt .

GOLDEN GRAINS.

Tus love of women 18 gold that Iy trivd tn
the fire. The love of man is 100 often alloyed
with basor mctals,

satitr.—]In fashionable circles, genoral sa.
{ire, which attacks the fuult rather than the
Pperson, is unweloowne; whilo that which attacks
the porson and sparos tho fault is always acoept-
able,

It will agbrd swoeter happiness in the hour
of sorrow than to bave ruled unompire, to have

conquered mililons, or to have enslaved the ! 1nventod dovice

wotld.

a3 under-currents influenco & vessel, and who-
ther they apeed us on the way of our wishes or
retard our progress, their power is not the losa
imporiant because imperooptidble,

-

tears and infiatod with aighs, which, after float.
ing a littlo while, decked with a fow gaudy
colors, 1s touchod by tho hand of Death, and
dlssolvos,

Iy you cannot be a great river, bearing great
vossola of bivssings to tho world, you can bo n
littlo spring by thodusty wayside of life, singing
morrily all day and all night, and giving & cup
of cold wator to overy weary, thirsty ono who
passos by,

THAT man who attempts to bring down and
depreciato thore who are abave him, doet not
thoroby cloevate himself. IHe rather sinks hime-
solf, whilo those whom lo tmduces aro rather
bonofited taan injured by tho slandoers of one 50
baso as he,

Tuxnx are cases In which a man would bo
ashamed not to have been in p«wed upon. Thoro
{8 & confldence nencossary to humann tntercourse,
ond without which men aro often more injured
by their own susplelons than they could bo by
the perfldy of others.

Gup's word 1s llke Gud's world—varied, very
rich, very boautifal. You nover know when
you have exhausted all its secrots. Tho Bible,
ko nature, ins somothing for overy olnss of
mind. Look at the Bible fn a now light, and
strajghtway you see somo new charms.

DxsSPAIR 18 a sin cxoeedingly vile and con-
tempiblo; 1t 18 a word of eternal roproach, dis.
hotor and confusion; it declares tho devil a
oconqueror, and what greater dishonor can bedono
to Christ than for a soul to proclaim, before all
the world, the devil a crownod conqueror.

THXRE arc many fruits which nevor turn
sweet until tha frost has lain upon thom. There
are many nuts that nover fall frora the boughs
of the forest troo still the frost has opened and
riponed them. Aund there aro many elements
of life that never grow sweotand beautiful until
BOYTOW COmed,

EDUOATION beglns with a mothor's or a fa.
ther’s nod, with a sister's gentle prassure of the
hand, or 2 brotker’s ncblo 8ot of forbearunce;
with pleasant walks In shady lanes; and with
thoughta directed, tun sweet and kindly tones
and words, to nature, to beauty, 1o acts of beno-
volenoe, to decds of virtue, and to the source of
all good, to tho Almighty himself.

LovE-Marmxa.—Young love-making— that
gossamer web! Evon the points it clings to—
tho things whonoe its subtlo interlacings
aro swubng—are ecarcely percoptidle; momen-
1ary touchos of Ainger-11ps, meeting of rays from
blue and dark orbs, unfinished phrases, lightest
changes of chieek and lipe, faintest tromors. The
web [tself s mado of spontancous behiefs, and
indefinable joys, yearnings of one life towards
anothor, indefinito trust.

HAPPINESS betwoen hisband and wife cap
only bo scoured by that constant tenderness and
caro of the parties for each ather which are
baesd upon warm and demonstrativolove. The
beart domanris that the man shall not sit reti-
cent, solf-absorbed, and sllent, itn the midst of
bis family. The woman who forgets to provide
for hor husband's tastes and wishes, renders her
home undosiradble for him. In a word, ever-
prestnt and over.demonstrative gentlionoss muast
roign, or clse tho heart starves.

et~ Attt

HUMOR0OUS SCRAPS,

————

WaAT the young 12dy sald to the dentist—
Drew it mild.

Ir4s suggested that Pos’s bird must have had
ti’hokdounum tremons, as he was raven on a

us

IT is sald that iron 18 & good tonio for debl.
litated young ladies. That may be so, but fron.
ing is & botter one.

A COUNTRYMAX at Dyorsburg, Tenn., was no-
Uoed ihe other dey gravely setiing his watch by
a painted sign in front of a Joweller's,

Tuz confactioner who a foew years ago taught
his parrot to zsy « preity creaturs” to every
lady wuo eatored his store, 1 now very rich.,

A WATERFALL 2,000 feot high, or moro than
twelvo timos tho belght of Niagars, has been
discovored in British Guiana, Tho lady’sname
1% not given,

A NEW Yors ministor, preaching the funeral
sermon of a famouns skator, tho other day, satd
Lehad ¢ gone where there isnuice.” Thatwas
capable of a very serious foterprotation.

Tax reason an urchin gave for belng late at
school, on Monday, was that the boy 1nthonoxt
house was golog to have a dresaing down with
& bed-cord, and ho walted to hear him howl,

ANZW Jersxy man has succcedod in ralsiug
0mo vory fine bananas—froma the cellar of a
nelghboring frult dealer, and says the climate
of tils country seoms well adapted to this fruit,

A YOUNG man, searching for his fathor's lost
Pig, acoosted & man as follows:—ts Havo yon

|

séen & stray pig about here '’ — To whiich Pat

Book as follows : s Man that {s born of woman
is full of trouble, and hath but a short timo to
Nve” The astonishod, bridegroom suddenly
oxclaimed, «8lir, you mistake, we come to be
marrted.” - Woll,” tepliod the clergyman, « 31
you insist I wlill marry_ you; but bolleve mo
wy frirnd, you had better bo burled I

PRESEXR of mind In a good thiog to have 1n
cases of omergonoy. Qur friond Atkinson bad
itin an alarming form. o was out sailingone
day In o skiff with another man, and a storm
camo up. Thootb ~r man nocldentally fell ovor-
board. ¢ He swam up and selzed the side or the
skifl,” sald Atkinkon, « aud mado violont efforts
toclimbin. Iwan in momentary danger of
boing upsot, but fortunately X had tho presence
of mind to orack Lim over tho fingers with an
oar, and 80 he lot go and sank, and I got in to
ahore ali dnfo and sound.’* A very little of thut
klndlor Oresonce of miud would satisfy wmost
people,

et O~ .

UUR PUZZLER.
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95. CHARADES,
1

A young mun courts a pretty girl,
Ho don't wish to offend her,

Butasks hor to becomo his wifo
A week beforo Decomber,

But when tho questinn’s put to her,
A blush runs o'cr hercheok;
She ovidently fecls my tirst,
At thereforo cannot speak,

My so-ond on most doors I8 found,
For safety 1 would say;

My wholo will name a character
1n ono of Shakespero's plays,

@
-

My first is dazzling to tho eye,
$0 rich, suporv, and grand;

And overy one has ielt 1ts powet,
In this and overy land.

My second may bo termod a vell,
‘Which overspreads the carth;

It renders overything obscure,
And hide’s true nature’s worth.

My whole 1t 18 a canopy,
Oft borne by Indles fair,
Whoa they guout w gromenade,
Ur pleasurs any where.
W. TYRRELL,

. 90, ENIQMA,

Threo Irish boys, Mick, Pat, and Bjll,
‘Were standing close beside g it

The top of which waa very high,

And locked us though 1t reached the sky.

Pat mado » bot with Afick and Biil
To bavo a race right up the hiil,
And be who first on me should sit,
Would win the prize—and I was it.

They started off, when down fell Pat,
And Bill went tumbling o'er his hat;
But Mick, the2luckiest of the three,
Got up tho htll, and sat on me,

And now bold Pat and luckless Bil,
Have managed toget up the hili;
Un me slts Mick so0 full of glec

At his succoss in winning me,

Althovgh you'll find me on the hilf, *
You'll fud me with Mtick, Pat, and Bill;
And now, a little more o tell,
Poor Paddy’s hat upon me foll,

THoMAS LIDGERTON,

97. QUARTETTE OF IRISH TUWNS.

1. A mooth and a vowel.
2, A proposition, and o man’s name,
3, An industrions wnsect, and tho odge.
4. A femals name, and a Place with 8 corpo-
ration,
SityLock.

98. METAGRAM.

Whole, I am found on overy shore,
And seon in every street;
Put head to tall, I go bofure
Brave armlios when t}.oy meet
Bohead, curtall, and now confess
A leavy welght you'vo got;
Reverio that wolght, whote’er yoa guess,
You'll find thut it 1s not
Fivo lattors wholo; of two bereft,
How strango that only oo is left,
. B A, IGOLESDRX.

ANSWERS,
S, TRIPLE ACROSTIC.—Egbert, Harold, Erncst,

quickly responded, « Faith, and how coaldI toll ; thus : EncHafE. GibrAliaR, BouRboN, ElOpE,
of death to have wipedono tear from the cheek | # SLAY pig from any othor 1"

A MaX out Wost, who mLarriod 8 widow, has

RILIS, TriDenT.
§4. NAMES uf PorTs.~Shakoespeard, Dryden,

1o curo hor of « etorually” prals- ! Stesle, Congreve, Gay, Charehill,

ing her former husbe=d. Wheneversbe beging | $3. SQUARR WORDS.—
HARITS influsnoe the charasler profty much . t0 descant on hils noblo qualities, this ngontous

No. 2 merely says : “Poor dear man! Xow I
wisk he hadn't died!” and the ludy immediate.
1y thinks of something olse totalk alout.

A YoUXG couple wentto & Yankes olergyman

QUR world has bean called ¢t 2 vale of toars,” | noted for his wagzishauss, to get married. By
and human Ufe a bubble, raised from those | AR innocent mistukoe bio began 1o read the Prayer

1. 2 3.
MARAL EAVEN WALRKS
ALIVE ALIVE ADXLA
RIVEER vicxs LEX AN
AVERT EVEXT ELAND
HUERTS NESTS 3AXDS

8§38, ExioxA.—~Trunk,
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OBSERVATIONS.

——

BY MAX ADELRR,

We nare pot surprised when Mra, lotchkizs
demanded a divarce. Mre, Hotehkiss was a som.
pambuliat, and after getiing to slecp at night
she waould rise and grope her way down stairs to
the kitohan, Then she would do the wholoe of
the weck's washing, aud after hanging the
olothes upon the line como back to bed. The
next night sho would do tho lroning, and the
next the swoeeplng and so fortb. And alwaya
when she came down in the morning she would
be astonished to find the work all finished, and
she alwnys insisted that Hotchkiss haad done 1t
for her while sho was asleop. And Hotehkisg,
the unprincipled scoundrel that ho wwas, would
smile and take the credit for it, just as much
as ahe choso 10 give him, although ho used to
watch her get upin her sleep, and hokuow well
enough how it wax, And when she would throw
nher arms around her neck and kiss him and tell
him how very kind it was in him, that con.
selenceless rasenl would ray, * Oh, it's nothing,

Iarriet, nothing, mv dear, I doit because Ilove
mv darting Harriet.” Then Mre. Hatehkiss woutd -
nentie hor hoad o his ®alstcadt and ory avar bits
ahirt frant. and he would stand there with the !
air af a4 Mman who Was conscious af having done |
a ereat and oobly action at the cost of fearful |
ge'f_sacrifice This kind of thing continued fur
apvers] weeks, until one night, whilo Mrs. '
Holehkigs Was washing shirts in her sleep. a !
needle concealed 1o ane of the garments ranin. |
to her inger and awoke her. For a moment she
wns bewiidered. Then the truth flashed upon
her. She went up.stalrs. Hotehkiss was fast
anleep and snoring like a fog-whistle. 8he shoak
him and waked bim. Hethought she was still
tn 8 somnambulist condition, 50 he exoclaimed,
«wSeo here, old woman, lemmo alono and go
down and finlsh up that washing,” Mrs, Hotch.
kiss did not pastle her head upon his bosom
then. She nestled her hands among his hair
and yelled at bhim, and pulled bim oul on the)
foutr and hammered hiro with a chatr. And |
the nextday she went fur a divorce. They made
It up sNlerward, but she stopped wasbing in her
slecp, and bastaken to blackmalling Hotchkiss
for bonuets. 1f he keems indisposed to disburse ,
handsomely she always siarta for a dJdivurce,
and he succumbs.

We never fought more than one duel, 1t
was wWith & man named Bloxd, whu was deter-
mined to make us Aght whether we wanted to
or oot. When we got on the ground, our so.
cond eald to uas: * Do you want to kill your
man " « Of course not,"” wo replied. * Se.
caure if son do,” urged oor secodd, ¢ aim

)
at that tree, three huadred yands to tho rlxmo!‘} z

Blood. 1 have sgen vou shoot. 1 know your,
style.” « Bul we don’t want to kill him.” «ubh, ,
all right ; then alm directiy at hus hoart.  You
are deadly with a pistol only when you don't,
want to be. 1 and Blood'a secund are guing ,
down to the bottom of the hill to be out of the ,
way. Buthof you fellows scatter too much for .
us, Call us when you are throogh,” Then Bloud ,
and his enemy began. It was ssven in the
morning, and the battle began raged uutil ovon. ,
Seven handred and thirty-four shots wero dred, ,
and the bullets hit all the barns ia the neigh.
borhood, killed stray pigs, perfurated severai,
ocows in the surrounding flelds, lamed a jluggti-
map in the left leg, barked the treesin tho,
weods to the right of us, brooght down 4 muio
un the towpath close by, riddied the fences un-
t'l there was hardly a whoie boand Icftio them,
ugd fAattened themsealves agniist the rocks, but |
neither Bluud nor we had & scratch, excopling a
shight woupd shich Blood gut by shuoling hun-
welf 10 the culf with his two handred and furty-
foarth bullet. Then we began to get bungry,’and
we asked Blood if ho didn’t consider this duel
alinost o monotonous. He sald he did, and
pruposed that we should stop shoutiog and buth
g and Jum p off a preciplce together. We urged
that precipices aiways made us dizzy, but pro.
mised to sce him buried comfortadbly If he
wanted to take the exercise alone. Then tho
seconds camo up, angd didn't seem a bit surpris-
od 1o see us unhurt. Then they proposed that

hale in tho samo mall with that of o man who
has mumps, and Robinson gets thom mixed,
what gunrantco have wo that the mump.man
will not be doludod into the measle-man’s mo-.
diclne, and so dlo? And what I8 o bald-headed
man golng 10 do T Must ho petish from disonse,
or can Robinson fix him by gotting him tosend
a square-inch of hig sealp, to booxamined undeor
o microscopo * Caun sho dlscover lumbago by
investigating o tuft from n wig, or can sho pore
celve delfrium (remens in a fow halrs from o
mutton-chop whisker? Can she dotect oholorn
lofantum in o chignon, or can sco ascertain n
case of lamo leg in o forty-cont curlt Theso
things aro important. W shall not treat with
Robinson untll sho gtves aatistetory auswers to
them, anaq tolls us how sho does it.

Somo of tho friends of a yeportor on n Trenton
paper called on him tho other day, nnd with a
neat speoch, prosented him with a palr of gold
Sleove.buttons. Tho reporter satd, in roply:
“ Gentlemen, T need not teoll Fouthat thisis tho
happlest moment of my lifo. I hiave the most
theroughi approsiation of the kindnoss swhich
raoved you to this act ot generosity; and 1£ 1
could summob up words with which to express
my foelinge, I would ondoavor to seouro from

ho sottled up.  Thoy kald “now wo'll Jot Hillo-
gosdlo. Wo hiavo fooled with him long onough.
Ho has olthor got to pay up or go down to the
gravo quick, No moro Hillegas for us unless
Wwo can sesgomo cash  So for slx mouthisthoy
lot him alone, and whonoevoer ono of thom would
drlve past tho house, ho would pull up for a
mlinute, look to sco If thoro WRs any crapo ob
tho door, shinke his head xolemnly and eny
w Door Illegas: the obstinate old fool s not
loug for this world.” But one day Dr. Jones
, folt moved by humantity to break through the
resolutions, 0 ho enlled at Hillegns's houso t0
gco how ho was—perhaps to geo him dlo. As
ho entered tho yand ho porceived a stout man
j Ifting & barvel of flour Into a wagon, Then the
| man wont and picked up n four-hundred pound

cooktug.stove in tho shed with ono hand, aud
, 801zing a keg of nntls with the other. ho began
, to walk off to tho barn, but scolng a stranger o
put tho things down and camo back, The doc-
tor thought ho recognized that scaron tho man's
noso; but he conldn’t bieljeve 1t. Nevortholess
1t was Hillegag, perfeetly well, wolghing two
hnndred pounds, and abte to lift the roof off the
, bara if he wagted to. And Hillogas hasn’t pnid
, thosg bills yet, while]medicine a8 n profession
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lenco to the propricties, After o fow rehoaraals
the mulo did well enongh, It would bound up
tho whito pino precipice with an enthusiastie
ardor wwhich was most commendablo, When
tho play was produced they trotted out the
mule, strapped Mazeppa on its back, and turned
{ts head towards the precipice. But it mani.
fosted o reluctance to move up tho frowning
cliff. It began to back, It receded untit 1t
renched tho footlights, und then it drove out its
hind feet suddenly, and kicked the lyader of the
orchostra olean through the bass drum, noarly
killing him. Then 1t atood wtill and mused over
things, and summed uprecollections of 1ts yonth,
and meditated over tho Aitful past, and dreamed
of bygone days, whilo it oocaslonally lifted its
off hind log and scratched itsclf on the side,
stopping in the midst of the exerciso sometimes,
with its leg halfeway upin the air as some new
thought scemed to strike it. Then the &cene
shifter jnbbed It with & sword to bring it out of
its revery, and all at once 1t Yegan to piteh and
reur and whool round and round, and to reach
its noso over and chow Mazxoppa’s elbow, Then
it dashed through n canvas toemple at the side,
kicked over four muslin trees, tore a sixty.
Jdollar vermilion sunset to rags, and neartly
switched the cyes out of a Tartar cliieftaln with
its tall. Finally It was selzed with tho blind
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¢ KARNING TO READ.”

scu a solution of a problem which scoms to be

poys icss tn that neighbornood thanp anywhote

«taggers, and 1t lay down, rolled on Aazepps
thrar or four times, and Ninally siid overintothe
archestra apsetting the lamps and setting fire to
the stage. and bringing up at Iast with one hoof
In the mouth of the trombonoe and 1ts tall tang,
e up with the triangle. Barnsby was ip the
tospital for o month, and pow whenever &ny.
tbndy usks bim if ho over played Mazepps he
teeln 08 if he wanted to commit murder.-—Pht.
tndeiphia Saturday Bvening Poat.

BV4RDING IN TRE COUNTRY,

-—*
NY MAX ADELER.

Ouo of the greatest delights of boarding 1nthe
country for the summer, is the pleasure a man
derives from his efforts tocatch tho eatly morn.
ing train by which he must reach the city snd
his business. When he geta outof bed he looks
at his watch, and finds he has plenty of time, so

" he dresses lelsurely, and sits down to breakfust
in a calm and serone frame of mind, Just as
he eracks his firat cgg, ho hears the up-traln,
Ho starts, jerka out his watch, compares it with

" the clnck, and Ginds that it is eleven minutes

‘slow and that be has only four minttea

_left in which to got to the dspdt. In & feazful
hurry be tries to scoop tho egg out of the shell,

! but it burns his fingers, the skin is tough, and
after fooll g with it for a momant, it mashes
into & hopeleoss mess, and be getzs his fingers
smeared ; he drops the whole conoern in dls.
gust, gradbs & hot roll, ardscalds his tongue with
» quick monthful of coffes ; then he stutt the
roll in his month, while bis wife hands him ht,
satehe), and tells him she thinks she hears
the whistle. He plunges madly around

! the room, looking for his umbrella; then he
kizses his wife as well as ho can with all that
unswallowed tread distending his cheoks, says

! gool-bye to tho children In a lurap and makes

| & dnsh for thedoor, Just &s be geota tothe gate

! he finds that he has forgotten hLis duster, and

! he charges back after it, suatehes it up, and
tears down the gravol walk in a fronzy. He
doesn’t 1ike to run through the village, because

{ that wonld bo undignified, but he walks furfous-

{9y. e goes faster and faster. Half-way down

i he does boar the whistle, for certain, He wants
to run, but ho knowa that ho will start up that

. yellow dog there by the sidewalk if be doea

, Then ho actually sces the train coming inatthe
dépst, and ho feels that he must make a rush,

: He does. The yellow dog becomes excited, and

, tears after him. Bix other dogs join .u the
chase, one after the other, and bark furlor- g,

' and frolle around his isgs. Small boys contrl-

! bute to the excltement, as he goes past, by
whistling on thelr gngers, andthe men at work
on tho new mceting-house knock off 10 look at
him and lsugh., He feels ridiculous, dut he
must catch thattrain. He getsdeaperste when

' e has to slacken up until two or thres women,

we should settle the matter with & gamo of, too formidable to be cxplained. 1 would liko | olse 10 Montgomery county. People won’t iet ' who are ontho sidewalk discusaing the servant.
poker, (0 ascortain whether we wero wrong or | to ask you—in fact, I—that 1s—as it wero—I | a doctor come within a miio of tholr bouses un- | girl queation and the price of butisr, seatter to
undred

Blood. Blood held both Jacks and won. So we | want lo ascertain, you may say—I1 wish to ta- ) less they feol perfectly well and know there 18 ' let him pass,
Tha next day Blood | quire what in tho thunder a mab is to do with | no danger.

apologized and went home.
called 0 say he was sorry about the affafr, and
to ask us to lend himseventy.fivedollars, which
we did, and wo havo never seon him since. And
now we regret that we didn't sim at that treo
three hundreds yards to tho right of Blood and
kil him,

We have been both tnterested and puzzled by
an advertisement offered by «Mrs. H. A. Ro-

{
{

sleove-buttons when ho bas zo shirts ? My wife

<

1 Wedo not know the name of the man wae

Heo arrives w. one &
| yards of the d6pdt with dustsr fiyingin the
1 wind, coat-tajls horisontal and the yellow dog

took my last oue yesterday for a pillow-case, | told the folloWing story of Anchises Brown. If ' nipplng his heels, juxt a3 the traln begirs to

and I am now wearlng a gunby-Layg, witharme.  wo did we would bo perfectly willing to recom ‘' moua,

‘Ho puts on oxtirs pressure, and resolves

holes in 1t* Thoy gavo bim four the pexi+ mend him toany ono Who wantsagood, strong, ‘ to make that train or to perish. He reaches it

morning, and now ho 1s muro coaviaced than
ever of tho power of a free press.
Wo learn fromn s medlical journal that the

doctors havo prepared for circulation tnthe pro. | selves, whito he took his afternoon nap, by !

) vigorous ltar, who will hesltsto at notbing.
i Brown, it 1s alleged, has a very bald head, and
| ho used to permit his children to amuss them-

blnson, & Psychometric Afedium,” in Chlcago. | fession a « black l1st,” containtiog tho names of 4 playing Ut-tat-to on his gcalp with pleces of

‘ as tho last car 1s going pest, He selxes the hand.
rail, 1s violently jorked around once or twice,
' brt figally lands 0a the step on his knaees, and
auled {n by his coat-oollar by the brakeman,
ot, wad, dusty, with his trousers torn across

Afrs, Robinson says that »upon recelving alock ) persons who will not pay thelr bills, The pur- ¢ charcoal. Une day tho littlo ones grow tired of ' the knees, bis shins broised, and three ribs {0
of halr from 8 sick person she will diagnoso the | poso i to deprive such sinocers of medical atten. | that game, and startod 1o play ¢ mumbley-peg” | his umbrella broken. Jast as he gets eomfort.
diseaso most perfectly, and send a remedy | dance. Thisremirndsus oftho caso of Hillegas, | with 2 jack-knife, and at the first biow drove | ably into the car, the traln stops, dacks apon
which will permsnontly cure 1t." Certalnly this | who lived up 1o Montgomery county. For years s tho blade haifan snch into Browo’s skull. No- ! the siding, and lays there for half an hour while
18 very Wonderful. Wo cannot understand how , Hillegaa had beon almost at the polot o death, | body over ascertained who would havoe won, for | tte englneer Nxcs & broken valve, Then he 8
Mrs, Robinson can tell from a bunch of halr , Broken down, cmaclated, with his appetito . tho gamo slopped suddenly, and Brown took a ! madder than ever, and determines that he will
whether & man is saffering from bilicusness, , gone, his langs weak, his Lvor torpid, his hoart . turn at another gnme 1n which ho chasod oach | mova 1n town to-morrow, and swaars, whits he
stomsoh-sche, or cOrna.  If hair hasone ap- |, affected, his logs paralyzed, bis arma shouma- . child around bim with o alipper. o sloops with ! 1ooks out of tho window and watshes the dogs
pesrance when there is ~heumatism and an- i tic, his head full of neuralgia and his back  bis hat on now. ! that followed him engaged in a cohiteat over &
other when there are bunions, what is Mrs. | aching with lJumbngo, ho Iny on his bad for fivo, Barnsby was leading man 1n tho theatre at ! bone whichthe yellow dog found on the platfors
Roblnson golng to 0 when a man has bunicos | ur six years miserable, anabls to move and ex. . the ety of Blank, Penoa., and when tho mana. ! of the statior; and he registers & silent vow to
andrhouwatism both at ance? And supposs a , pecting death overy moment. Al tho doctors , ger determined to bring out « Mazoppa” a8 & ! dovote his first hoild.y to hunting up that dog,
man bas torpidity of tho liver when he xende | in tho county had a shy at him ono aftor an. | show plece, Barnsby was scloclod as the person | and braining him with s clud,

his hair, bot he gets well of that boforo tho hair | other, and as ho kept getting worso all tho ume + to represent tho hero. None of the lHivery.stabdlo |
reaches Chioago, aud Is taXen with fatty dege- | it mado him mod and ho refused to pay thelr - pooplo would biro a horsy for the performance, !
neration of tho heart, will Mrs, Roblgson treat | bills. 80 oue day the doctors held a meeting, . aud so tho manager sald ho didn't care, hie | TrxFavostrxispriated and published by Georee
hitn for bis liver, and will ho havo to tako the , and after discussing the avarice of Hillegan, would rent & mu'e, oven If the presence of such ! B. Deasaxnats, 1 Place d’Armes Hill, and 319 88
mediclpe?  And If a man with measlessends ' they detormined not 1o ook at him agaln until | a long-oared animal upcn tho stage did do vio- f Antoine Btrest, Montresl; Dominton of Canada,




