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For the Favorite,
ROUNDABOUT.
BY ¢, I, CLEAVELAND

Hejgh-hot tho uimoe tvhon we wero small,
And starting ous for schoul cnoh morn,
Waould stop to sealo tho old xtono wall,
And got our gnrments solled and torn;
Wouid stragglo through all turns and crooks
The farhiest from the yiraight road out,
As thonugh tho only way to books.
Was that blood.beating Ruundabotit ¢

Ah mo! the dags when wo wore Founr,
And youth aad maiden loved 60 woll
That stience hold .ho fuitering tongue
That found it hard heart's thoughts to toll ;
That #poke of all betotr, above,
8avo that Which put the itps 10 rouw,
As though tho natural way to Love
Was that bewgeniay Roundubout

Aing ! whon Years grew ap u juint,
How m -0y Jiungs thore weor o lure )

From wa.gINE 10 Lo w.ahed-fuf pndnt .
That hotd vhag whien we wouid procute, |

How 1anny tfunsout steeps w chimb, )
Row many basuors gay dw floug,

To xeop us ultt uf Lroath and wmo ‘
Upon we wWearytog Roundabout.

0 sinuons, ratly Ruuudabout.
How muny hupes ure tose on thee. t
How many hearts Jhat onco seemed swus
Lie falnting through thy fulinoy.
How many joys are in dismay,
That would endure long scasons ont,
Dia we buy keep tho onward way,
And leave delusive Roundahout.

SwEEBLRGL, Q.

L APOLOGISE, AND I WilL SPARE YOUB LIFE!' onixp gaouwn.”

a4 OISt
hia companions, looking anxiously over the | ¢ If the holly-branch nalled s;
honda and boyand tho circle of those seated nest | {8 not & decoptive aign, £ ought

) TMES
FEUDAL TIMES;
OR,
to him. ¢ Ifany of this wore repeated, you'd , & bed and asupper heve.

TWO SOLDIERS OF FORTUNE: | ve zet for two hours 1n the plliory on markes  lora ™ WWhere's the land.

day, and got a hundrod iashes with a whip,” « Hero, manseignour,” replied the master of

« Whip me!” cricd tha first speaker. '« I'd , the lU$tlo house, svidentiy flattersd by ths pomp-
olaim protectun af war gual selgnours do Guuss, | uus appoustion appliod to bim, and dowiug to
and thers’d be no more. talk of whipping. | tho ground.

{nst this wall
bo able Lo got

A Romance of Daring and Ad-

véniure. Liston to what I now 421l you. A League is a\ | Tbo traveller drow hls pistols from the Lol-
—r—— this mament belng formed in all {he pravinoes | sters, unbuokled .~ Tt a JOcA IS ib

{Transltod 1ably /.1 the FAVORITE from ) Lollowing the cxamply set by. Butguady. . vui , norse’s bridle to wte LOWINE H08T,
‘Ae French of Pawl Duplesss.y good seignonrs of Gulse, whom hoaven proapet, . - Walk bim up and down a utiie, dolore tak-

will no looger allow the ibons of the king,to, tng him to tho drinking trough,” ha said; *thu

fitton on tho frulta of our toll. By 8alnt poor boast has hat a heavy day's work, and

Blaise! have & littlo moro patlenos, comezades, | noeds care,”

aad e— . . - | _Thisdirection glven, tho strangor entered tho
The spoakor suddenly stoppod, and wviolentls , horse, the greup af gaping politicisns humbdly
On tho Whit-unda; of the year 1581, the | pushed tothe right and Loft @ith his two vigor- , saluting bim sa heg pessed.

Ultle market tows of 4aint Pardoux, situate , cus arme the paray by whom he wassurroandwd, ¢ Thointerior of the cabarcy of Sainy Sardous

CHAPTER I,
TWO CAVALIE®RDSY,

tery neoossary befors you can set a mceal's vios
tuals before & hungry guest ?*°

“ Ab, I see, moustignoeur, you do not know
the country yon aro in ¥ cried tho host, ¢ Our
selgneurs oxact a tax of ten deniors jor overy
fowl wo raise. Iftho marquls, my mastor, woro
o Inaro that T possess a fat pullet, I should be
sent for a month to prison, and have to pay a
fine of ten Uvrew,

«Oppression evorytwhere {” murm:ved tho
youpg man, kuitting his brow. « Y gy dJdoa't
You carry your complaints to the Jot of the
throno 1*

“ Potition the Valols P’ aried the cabaretior,
« By 8sint Blalse, it's plain, by your talking in
that way, that you are not only o stranger tothis
part of tho eountry, but alzo to the kiogdom,
Tho Vululs ! we'd s 5000 think of," —

“8itence, fellow 1" sald the traveller soverely,
uHe 15 the king-~your lond and miaster-~the
elect of heaven ! As such you owo him obe-
dienoco #ud respoet.”

Suddoaty thy speakoy stopped, and theb, as If
ashumed of the hent he had displayed, conti.
nued, in a tono of mikiness and benovolence :

« My triend, I thank you for your cffer, whish
I accept. You sball be pald all you ask.”

Tho cabaretier bowed profoundly, and then
rotired without saying & word, astonished to
havo hoard, for tho @rst time in his life, any one
undertakoe the defonce of King Henry 111,

\While the young truveller thus leftalono gave
himself up to thought, the irhabitants of Salnt
Pardous, colicoted in groups, mado him the
wondering subjeot of their discourse. Thcy boau
vot, Luwaover, beon long occupicd fn this tnan-
ner, whon thelr attention was attracted by the
alvent of another horseman, whom thoy saw
approaching the town from tho aide opposite
to that by which the arst traveller hud ar.
rivod.

Tho effeot of two such evonts 1n one day was
to oxeitoin sho higheat degreo tho public mind
of Saint Pardoux, utterly unused to such incur-
sfons from tha outer world. Between the two
cavaliers, indecd, there wasa striking ditterence
sufllolont to have warranted free commont un.
dor any clrciinstances,

THhe new.comer Was & man of ive-and-forty
years of age, of gigantic stature, besiriding an
ron-grey steod of great sfrength, and both fully
armed.

« By tho masy '’ cried this personage, héavily
descend g from the back ol was hurse s foavh.
tug tho door of the cabarot, « from the inner-
mudt recessea of this house thero comass an ex-
hajation of roest moat that £lls me at once
with aswwdishimoal odd aailefactive — baviag
res.gnd myself, &5 I bad already dode, to the
1den of dining off a aisn of bolled chostnuts, Hal.
lo, cabarotier Monsefgosur le Diable! Whero
are you ¢

Sseing nobody approach tnanswer to hissum-
mons, tho Golish crossed the thresheld of the
houso and maodo his way into tho ga.loa.

8o, 8ul” ho saul, “a good meal and o guad

sbout Ovo lpagusa IF.N . of Riom, on the bar , Hia attoution bad beon ancsted by the appoas- | consiaied of one 10rgp £UOm, the ACCT of Wwhich
der of Upper Auvorgne, proteatod a boisy and , auce, At 8 turn of tho road, uf & sirRLGO cnvel- | was formed by the .poUG earts, and sorved for
soimated spestacte. The roligious dutics of the | log the town. 1 tBo drinking-room of the customers, the sloep. '
day had beoD conselentiossly porformed, and , This sitauger WoS 4 Chviue., vuuied vu « | ag place aud Kitghon o tho modiord. A dvor
the gntire pophlation of :he place bed given it | splondld bisck hurse, aud Maksng Lis Way W, uu U6 further sido upenud 1000 o guNIeD, U600T-
elf np with bearty xeat to the ploasures of Lul.. | wards tho dabarol Ou the arnivnl of the au- | ated teith thIve or four HIUC WIbOTS, 107 LUO use
day.puking: ’ known, the games and dances instautly ceazed, | of gaests, and {{ was 1n quo of these that our
Clos2 by, n party playtng at bowls for & few { und the inhabltauts of Salnt Pandoux, hat i l travoller seated himsolf.
Measures of White wine might be seen, a Lnm- | band, and with cutatieichold acchs aud gapiog ,  Tuking off his Wast-beit, ho husg up Dissworu §
ber of dancar, axbibliting rore of indefatigadle , monibs, stlont.y watched thy snuvomicuee ol the | add dagges it tho JOUINE DIARCA Of i tieg ; and
eliergy than graoe ID thel> movoments; further | strapger . whom changg had brobghs #o \bulr | thou, rosting bisclbow onthe worm-eaten
0D o group of o'd mon sat walchivg with Jaatous § Li{id tOWD, whiod, 1¥ing far aut ofsiho Way G ; bofors.lm,and Lis foruhosa upon 100 paiMm o3
slanoes tho fieekigsr vivaclly of tiie mure youth- | o0y royal rvad, was rarcls susiied by wavciers, | his baod, v 30K 10tv 8 (OVER S50 prolound thal
fal mestyssakers; and lostly, soated at tables |  Appurontly frum ibrue 0 ve 8id L&Al j the hov, Who Aproacted mum Ov0 minuies |
lb()“s ho Joor of g 7oudside fan, Wore a seure of , Yeura of age, tho s.rangos had features al vuce J48wes, Lo L0 speak twico o um befors bolug
drinkers—t*~ totabilitlos 0f the town—ohatUng, | ~ttungly aid dolicately markod, over Whuu.. | abie t0 wiiract bis avenuun,
oach with hity hand carcasingly placed tpon @ | \vas LLrown a shade of mcluncholy, atmost ui, ¢ Ab, 1t's you, my frieud, 181t?” ho suid gt
Cirgoious stodo jug Alied with the thin winpe of , 3adnoss. s cycs wore Jarge, of sumbro biay, | lenguh, uKko ODE Wakpd Ol Of & drcumm ; « What
ths disinet, and cvorshisdowed by eyobrows nearly meoting l do you want with yuo 1
Tup oonversalion of this party, after having | 10 tho coatre, Lid exprosaiua Of hua (aco indices- | 1 have comae o teke your ordors, monsel. |
Tangosl Ovor tlio ordinory topios modo or less | ing anuture soriousand roftuctive. His assr v | gnour.”
Perons! 10 Lho spoakoni, had surayed apon tho |, black, and cscaped from denenih his velvorca, ,  ~ To be sure. Lot mo uave dinver at onoo.”
groqud of poliloys und, indging by tho spouts- . in crisply cuarling masses. ils somomba: fuu. ) Befure answoring, toe host cast » rapid and
usouy WoOvement with which tho Httle circls | upper ! P wus cuvored with & mooslacbo ga | anxi00s iopk abous sim. Thoa approaching bis
bag glosag sbout one partlonlns speaker, the  laatly tralnod al tho extremitios. Ris [n06 wao ; guest With sho GAOIL PTEOAULIOD, aRd droppiog
Qoo woa one {n whiocl ol folt a stirring in. ‘duply sundurut. In hoight, ho wasabout Ove | 813 TOI00 Almost (0 & whisper, ho saud :
terunt. 1 feol nine, and ihie proporitons of hisframo were , = § gyesaed, by your cosamaeod your apcen:,
» By 84 Blalzs, my patron '~ eviad Shis passon, | rrcproachabis, announcing, If nol horcaioss.  thal Fou WOTO & SHANEAN &nd that might bo
who uppearod W be Ong of tho ™ot wall-to.de , strongih, al least more thafh ordinesr) suppuc- | coough Lo MAKO MO sTLDICIOUS 9OF 50U, MGNEEI-
ofthe parly. “ I hosxd etrango storios 183t wack | ness and agility. 1 §NOGT ; but 1 you ordsr it, thoTER 1L Wero a dine
&t Qjermopt.  Oh, you needn't ook over yows Of defesive arma be catried two loog hotstue § 02 10 CXCIL0 tho cavy of & King, L shall baveno
thogr Jors 1o wuch alarm ! {'n not «ffaid Of | Platols & aword and a dssges.
sty oDb overhearing whnat I way. We're
Chrigiany, and ot dogy; and what 1 say Lo you | thoen 2alise,  From bLis appostaucy e.iugeihos y Loon 6059, R109 Anctadod,”
T4 gay to. Monsejgnour e Canilbae bimaglf If ) it % wld Bavo been difffouit (o Bavy fuumod any ,  «And in the namo of wWondor, 18 au s mys- |
bs were hore.  What laay 1l stand by; and I | very prociso opinior aato his social postifon, |
oAy ghat whodvar Oppreseods the poor will have | Riding strajght up. to tho door of the cabaret ; = .

at Deord and a Ghsgar. hind 4ty | font oé:boy&n; FOR, 03Iy & muast 0ot hide rems |
[} ] L) 0730, WA & «0u-,; FOR bo Will 40 JORO—0
pped 2 ) You shaj sbo prioo wil 00 UVEd M":“w,m, his cyes Hashed, and showed hask

companton Decldodly I'm in .uck to-dag &

Tho (W WHvTellera bowed to erch other.

uMay 1 be permiticd to usk, monsleur,” de-
mauded tho ilaut, « whother tho dulicluna wdut
which at Lhis Momenlsaresses iN§ DSl Dot
alds the proparutios of & dintos fur you?”

o] ocorta'nly havo ordered o puilet to be
Toasted.”

« Pullets afe tv be had, are they I" oricu woe
glany, Juyously.,  Hado! — Catifolor — v

Q i ~v PO

1 doudt wholtr*ane busl "W 5o abue w
oboy yuu,” el
vuied 0 my $Orvico ai thd resouices vi e
kitchou and lander. Runcvefy thoduucuy ey
suroly bo got over, If yor Wi 40 tuo o s
to partako of my WLinuos I

~8hare a pulwst!” cried thoe glaat. - You
might sooner dsk mo to comimil vuo or all of
two ton dondiy stua? I profur w eay dhe wWuwe
ofit. Thoros oo azo besiing abuut _the busb.
I';a & jolly womnpanion, agd iu's @™y Wway (o go
straghs (0 the ond ~ Fant o roach, ki wall
take buf u fa® worus lo make us undaratana
cach othesr. Wil yuu, o1 WL, you A, give op
your dinner tomo?  If you say yo3, L'l Eiss
your hand, and batd you for tiejallahtest man
oh tho faco of the ectin, but If you say ‘no,’
sou wili have «w pab up %eh @y swond tiysovugh
yoar body, whilo I sit dowa totable and daich
the entire paullet, 1 waly yous responso”’

At this somowhatl strango gioposilion tho
soung moan remalood tamoved. Koramomeutl,

andoz wtus consirained calmnoss, o dolllog an-
got wes hidden, 1t was, nevertheless, with a
calm voloe that, afler thoroughbly ocollcoung
hiraself, hexépifed to his adversery.

10 &nsweor for it to hoaven,” beforo drawlng ruin, Lo diamounted, saying as Fy About Avs francs tan contimes of v
4 Dou'L talk In that way, Base,” oxled onsof | Im did 0! ' L magey. of prosen
- . o Y ) . | .

« Ik vot voucest from you, mobsleds, tist

the youager man, ** ko uaade. N
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your manner of questioning me at first consi- | this pent.up garden ?” asked De Maurevert. '

derably surprised me; now I understand you
better. You told me you were a jolly compan-
ion, and I now see how agreeably you can
handle a joke. I asgure you, you completely suc-
ceeded in taking me in.”

«“ A joke! A thousand legions of devils]” eried
the glant, « It seems to me, my friend, that you
are laughing at me! Take care what you are
about. My patience soon somes to an end, and
once Captain Roland de Maurevert loses his
tormaper, there’s no knowing to what lengths his
anger may go. I pardon your blunder this time,
but don’t repeat it. Now, yes or no!-—do you
consent to give up the pullet ?”

“You are really in earnest, then ?” dem:anded
the young man, still calmly.

“ As earnest as if' the cause were a thousand
times more important. Let me advise you to
entertain no particle of doubt on the point.”

“ Allow mie, in turn, to address 2 word of ad-
vice to vou, Captain de Maurevert. Do not too
readily assume to yourselfthe right of directing
e in the present circurnstances; 1 am used to
regulate ny own conduet.,” After a short si-
tence, he continued: “You must allow me to
tell you that, in my estimation, the duel, so
much honored in France, constitutes the most
wuilty aet, the most odious erime, that o (‘hris.
tian can engage himselfto commit. The duellixt,
properly so-called, has not the excuse of passion ;
he kills simply for the sake of killing. That is
cruelty pushed to its last expression-—something
atonoé vile, sanguinary and shametul.”

« A fhomily worthy of the monk Poncet!"
eried De Maurevert. ¢ If suchare your enlight -
ened sentiments, why don’t you give up the
puallet 27

“I've not quite said all I have to say,” con-
tinued the younger man. ¢I have made it arule
of conduct to avoid as much as possible affairs
of honor. I must be pushed to extremities be-
fore drawing thg'sword from the scabbard. Ay
there no means$f axrgnging our diflerence. I+
it not truly deplordblét88e® two men, stranger-
to each other, rip one & er to pleces with
their daggers, like two Htlighy dogs over a bone
1 assure you, captain, if it were not that I hav.
been fasting for nearly twenty-four hours, |

would not hesitate to resign my dinner to you." |
At these words the captain rose and shrugged :

his shoulders with an air of pity.

« Monsteur,®he said in adisdainful tone, «ati
that you have #8ld may be summed upin threc
words—you are atraid.”

¢« Captain !” cried the young man, biting his
lips till the blood came from them.

“Well—what? You are not going to lose your
temper?  That woudld be too good & joke.”

The young man paused for a few seconds,
duriug which time his lips quivered and his
hrows contracted nervously,

«Captain,” he sald, in & voice which he tried

to render calm, but the tones of which trembled
with anger, “if [ hesitate and hold back trom
vntering upon a duel 86 #ingular as the one in
which you are now se 10 engage me, it is
heeause nature has unhabply*ifteted e with
‘nstinets of which I dreall the“explosion. At
the flush of steel my heart beats with joy, my
btood becomes fired, my brain transported, and
the idea of carnage seizes e like a delirium,
It is not ferocity, captain ; it'is-a malady, Per-
hoaps this terrible fury ma¥* ‘have been tran-
mitted to me from my father., Sometimes I
am tempted to believe that I come from an
accursed race. Captain, have pity on me! Do
not add a new remembrance of blood to those
which already weigh upon my past!”

During the time the young man was speak.
1ug De Manrevert observed him with the closest
attention.

* Monsleur,” he cried, « accept my sincere
ipologies. 1 see that I am mistaken in my
opinien of you.”

+So, theu—our duel’’ ——

“ Is now iuevjtable. A sort of bravery is what
I ought from the first to have expected to find
in you. Allow me, on my side, to display to
you a sort of honesty which is my peculiar
quality; frankness for frankness, monsieur, I
4ls0 have on my conscience a counsiderable
humber of peccadilioes. I have done, in faet,
#dl that & man of war can do. This is equivalent
to & terrible confessiou. In religion I respect but
oue thing—my word. In this & comprised my
entire honesty, and I push it to the farthest; tor
}vhcn one boasts but one good quality, one is
~learly bound to make the most of it. Now, 1
have pledged my word to kill you it you do not
give up your dinner to me. It was wrong of me
to pledge my word, perhaps, but it's now too
late to withdraw it. One word more, by the
way—what Is your name ?”

My name has nothing to do with our dif-
terence.”

« Excuse me, [ always made a point of know-
ing the names of those whom I send to suother
world. It is a sort of library of remembiance |
am forming for the entertainment of my old
age.”

“ 1 wm called Raoul Storei, awd 1 beionyg to his
Highness, Monselgneur the Iuke of Savoy.”

“Raoul Sforzi,” repeated the captain, frun-
quilly. «Thut's a coupling of French and Italian
thai seems suggestive ofa certain irregularity in
your birth.”

At this respunse of Roland de Maurevert, his
wilversary uttered a cry of rage that sounded
not unlike the roar of u lion, and instantiy
stripped off his coat, or soubreveste.

“Take off your cuirass, captain,” he eried ;
“you are & wretch unworthy of pity !’

A\ few moments later they both stood ready to
hegin the fight,

“Dow’t you think we should tind better ground

for our purpose outside the house than here in !

‘““ Here we can only massacre each other like !
two peasants; out there we may cut each other's |

throats like gentlemen.”
«“Just as you please, oaptain,” replied Raoul,
« Pass out first, then, I heg.”
‘“ After you, captain.” )
“Youw'll oblige me infinitely by not insisting.”

Raoul bowed to his asdversary, and erossed the |

threshold of the outer door.

« Pardiew,” cried D¢ Maurevert, following
hitu; «you are a brave companion, and I hold
you in great esteem. To expose your back so to
me, when 1 have a sword and dagger in my
hand, proves on your part a loyalty that does
you honour. Hallo! vou fellows,” he oried to
the wonder-struck group who stood about the
door of the cabaret, « hrush me this ground here
clear of stones with your caps, and then take
vourselves to s convenient distance out of the
way ;and for your pains you shall see a sight
that many a Court lady would pay half her
Jjewels to witness !

The two adversaries crossed their swords in &
moment, and the fight began, It was of short
daration; for, to the amazement of the glant, at
the second pass Raoul’s sword wounded him in
the right shoulder, A moment later, and, like a
whiriwind, Raoul closed upon him, his foot gave
way under him, and, before he was hardly

aware of whuat had happened, he found himself
extended on the ground, with Raoul’s dagger at
his throat. )

‘ Apologise, and 1 will spare your life ! cried
Ruoul,

‘“ Apologise—for what 2’ demanded De Mau-
revert, «I've not offended you in any way. If
rou give up the pullet, Il accept my lite ; if not,
ut my throat, and the devil fly away with me.
I've given my worl, and that I'll never break
to save my life.”

“Take the pullet, then, captain,” said Ruaoul
~adly, releasing his antagonist, and moving
slowly back towards the cabaret,

No sooner wag De Maurevert upou his feet
than he rusbed after his magnanimous op-
pouent, and threw his arms about him, erying:
“Chevalier, let me emburace you! The devil
confound me if I in the least understand what
i~ the matter with me. 1 feel a strong inclina.
tion to ery : I fancy I must be ill. Don’t expect
@ny better explanation; but, since I have not
heen able to kill you, suffer me to become your
friend. I pledge you my word to be faithful

: und devoted to you.”

Raoul’s answer to this remarkable and alto.
gother unexpected proposition wasa hearty grip
of the giant's outstretched hand. The engage-
ment was accepted.

CHAPTER

DE LA TREMBLALS
APOSTLES,

1L

K MARQUIS

Hardly had the late adversaries re-vntered
tae cabaret, when a ‘new personage appeared
upon the seene.

He was 9 man about five.and.forty years of
e, with low brows, deep-set eyes, angular fea-

engemble conveylng at a glance anything but a
favorable impression. His costume of sombre-
¢)lored serge clearly iudicated his station as
that of adomestic ; he was, in fact, one of the
gamekeepers of the Marquis de la Tremblais.

The arrival bf this person produced an extra-
ordinary effect — something not far removed
from consternation, indeed — on the minds of
the holiday-makers of Saint Pardoux. As soon
@5 his presence was observed, the groups separ.
wled, and though everybody affected to greet
Lim with a friendly smile nnd bow, it was easy
1 be seen, by the embarrassed and even terri-
f:ed expression of their fuces, that their smiling
: nd friendly salutations were drawn from them
ruther by the sentiment of fear than of friend.
lness,

Whether the valet Benoist was used to recep-
t:ons of this kind, or that he set no store by
themy, he appeared on the present occasion un-
eomselous of the effect produced by his presence.
lle passed proudly and disdainfully through the
turong, which made way for his passage, and
eutered the cabarct. A maiicious smile played
ahout the corners of his evil-looking mouth as he
called in a loud and imperious tone :

¢ Muster Nicolas 1

Tue cabaretier, pale, and uneasily fumbling
it the broad brim of his cap, quickly made bis
how before his redoubtable guest, who looked at
him for a moment or two in sllence, and with
some such expression as we may faney a viper
vontemplates a wren he Is about to dart upon,

sreparation, Master Nicolas, eh 2 asked Benoist,
Sfter enjoying, as long as wus agreeable to him-
U, the poor cabaretier’s agony of mind. ¢ Who
sre the happy Young people, Master Nicolus ? 1
b not RKnow  any wedding was in contem.
vlation at Baint Pardoux 27

Ce Waedding, Monstear Benoist ! eried the en-
; baretier, affceting 116 profoundest  astonish-
¢ Lent, aod holding himselr carefully on the de-
Pstve. ¢ Pve heurd or no wedding, Monsieur
Lenolst,”

“ I must have bheen mistuken, then ; so we'll
¥4y DO more gbout the matter. It was the
agreeable smeH of roasting meat that fills your
house misled me, T made sure I scented a wed-
ding-feast.”

Muster Nicolus tried hard to protest his inno-
cence, but his presence of mind entirely desert-
Iug hiin ut this critical moment, he could do no
niore thun blush gulitily tothe roots of his hair,
Trom being simply malicions, the smile of the

gnmekeeper becuine hideous.
“Fxerefca hao givan me an appetite, Macter

I'WELVE |

tares, thinlips, and sidelong restiess looks 3 his |

“You've got u wedding dinner in course or

i
I
t

Nicolas,” he said, after & slight pause, * Cannot
vyou find for me in a corner of your larder—say
2 erust of bread and cheese ? Certainly Ishould
»refer a slice of ventson ; but then, I know -
- ou are so poor ! — such luxurjes as fresh meat
~r game of any kind never find their way into

. vour humble house.””

The unfortunate Master Nicolas felt very
nuch ar it he had been stretched upon a red
‘ot plate. He saw that there was no escape
‘roin the terrible cluiches of Monsieur Benolst.

«If you will promise me your protection,
‘lonsieur Benoist,” he erled, with trembling
humbleness, “ and also to keep the secret — 1
think I shall be so happy as to be able to treat,
@3 he deserves, the head gamekeeper of Mon.
-igneur the Marquis,”

“ Aha! A confidence !
vhat it is.”

This command was given withoutany accom-
i anying guarantee, and the unfortunate caba.
v tier bitterly repented his unguarded proposi-
tlon.  But as it was impossible to reireat from
che position he had taken, he resigned himself
. the consequences with an inward groan.

“ Yes, Monsieur Benoist,” he replied, affecting
n 0 air of careless gaiety, which had the effect
« I making his embarrassment more conspicu-
» usly noticeable, “ I have something better to
«ffer you than a mere crust of bread and cheese
—a roasted pullet!”

“ Oh, you're joking, Master Nicolas,” eried
iie gamekecper, with a well-acted look of in-
»redulity.

. Master Nicolas, however, felt but too poign-
sntly how little of jocularity there was in the
aifair. His only chance of escaping punish-
rient lay in inventing a plausible lie, and he
hiad not hesitated to attempt to save himself by
that mmeans,

“ The fact Is, Monsieur Benoist,” he said, low-
ering his volece, “about an hour ago two cava-
liers dismounted at my door, and gave me a
pullet, with orders to roast it for their dinner.
I’s no uncommon thing for travellers to carry
iheir own provisions, is it, Monsieur Benoist?
Now, what prevents me from telling my guests
that the fire was too strong, and that it has
buarnt up their pullet ?” :

« Nothing whatever, good and faithful Master
Nicolas,”

« Of course, between you and these strangers
1 would not hesitate for a moment.”

¢ Iam happy, Master Nicolas—for your sake
that I was mistaken. For a moment I sus-
y-ected you of a design to defraud monseigneur

of his rights.”

“ Ah, Monsieur Benoist,” cried the cabaretier,
J-utting on the best look of injured innocence he
was able to assume; ¢ how could such =«
fhought have come into your mind ?”

While poor Master Nicolas was thus dolng his
best to lie himself into security, Captain Roland
#nd Raoul were amicably talking away the
time, and waiting as patiently us they could the
advent of theirdinner,

« I counsider that to-day has been alucky one
for me, chevalier,” cried the glant; « for not
only bave I had the honor of gaining your
friendship, but the sword-thrust which you
save me, and which might have laid me up in
bed for a fortnight, is nothing but a skin-deep
vrick, of which there will be no sign by this
time to-morrow. I assure you, chevaller, it is
impossible for me to tell you how much your
character attracts and pleases me. Let us re-
faain in company. I've a presentiment that
‘e shull do something remarkable together.
We each complete the other. You will bring
iito the partnership youth, mettle, beauty;
I, what is worth all the rest—experience. For,
1o speak frankly, my dear Chevalier sforzi, 1
don’t think much of your intelligence as a tego-
tiutor; you've superabundantly proved to me
that you don’t in the least know how to make
1he most of an advantage.”

« How s0, captain ?”

« For example : When you held me down Just
iiow, and had your dagger at tny throat, why
didn’t you impose a ransom ? In your place, 1
~hould have done so. Why, I've fought duels
that huve brought me five hundred crowns. In
-u¢l, & sWord in the hands of a brave and inge.
nious man represents a certain source of in.
come ! .

“ Fight for money, captain ?”

¢ You wouldn't tight for love, would you? My
young friend, Idon’t for a moment dispute
that you fence admirably; but I sustain that,
veyoud that you have everything to learn, In
the course of the next few days, when 1 know
vou better, I'll carry this conversation further.
Meantime, my stomach cries famine ! Let’s
dine, and I offer you g share of my pullet.
W hat ho!”

At the captain’s summons, Master Nicolas
appeared With a contrite air and a piteous
countenance.

« Forgive me, monseigneur,” he said, « 1
have had the misfortune 1o be called away from

Pray let me hear

! the cooking of your pullet for a few minutes,
- and the fire—has burnt i up entirely !”

On hearing this disastrous news, Captain
Roland dashed his clenched fist down u;on the
table before him with such tremendol:. force
as to shiver the worin-eaten wood into splinters,

“ Wreteh I he eried; but then suddenly
checked bimself, and arter 4 moment's reflec-
tion, continued 1in an unexcited tone: My

fiiend, it isn’tto au old fox like me that it’s any !

use talking such nonsense as that, You'll never
make me believe that you have allowed a dinner
worth LWO livres tournois to melt into smoke.
You must have found some magnificent cus.
tomer for it "

« ] sWear toyou, gentlemen '
« Kflenen!

If yon darve tn interrapt me agait.
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Il wring your neck without pity. Coﬂfes's
vour crime—it’s the only way of saving yo“l’;
~elf from my indignation. Now, tell the truth
or dread my terrible wrath!”

S0 many examples of cruelty were daily give?
at this period by the feudal nobility of the pro”
vinces, the life of a peasant was held of so 1ittlé
account, that Master Nicolas began to trembl®
inevery limb.

“ Pronise to forgive me, monseigneur,” he
~'ammered almost ubintelligibly, « and I W}
ronfess to you the entire truth,”

“ I consent,” replied the captain, after a m%
rent's reflection; ¢ but at the same time, th"l
your fault may not go unpunished, you wil
lodge and feed my friend the chevalier and my*
self gratis,”

“ You ¢ e too great an honor, monseigneur
I thank you fo1 your goodness.”

“ Never mind thanking me, but go on with
»our confession,” eried the giant. 4
Nicolas was perfectly sincere. He relaté
the fact of Benoist’s arrival, the critioal positio®
in which the presence of the Marquis de 18
Tremblals’ head gamekeeper had placed himy

«nd, in fine, the sacrifice he had been oblig
1o make of the roast pullet intended for the tr8”
vellers, to save himself from fine and i prisod*
ment,

“By all the furies,” cried Captain Rolands
when the cabaretier had finished his lament
uble narrative, ¢ conduet me to this knave. Th¢
zormandiser has the audacity to attack gell"le't
men, has he? Racks and gibbets !—we’ll 8¢
some fun out of this

The giant, now moved to real anger, had rise?
from hisx seat, and was already some way M
wards the door of the cabaret, when Master NI°
colas threw himself on his knees before himh
#+nd clung to one of his legs.

“In the name of all the saints, monseigneufl
i:e cried, “do not think of anything of the 80F
You do not know Benoist! Woe to whoeve
offends him ! Benoist never forgives.”

“Fear has robbed you of your wits, fello®s
und made you forget in whose presence you are
ind to whom you are speaking,” cried the gi“"t"
roughly throwing off the terrified cabaretief
- Dare to threaten me—Roland de Maurevert—
with the anger of a hind ?”’ d

« Monselgneur, I conjure you take care,” crie
Nieolas, beseechingly. Butseeing that the ¢8F”
tain paid no heed to his words, he sprang
his feet and placed himself in the doorws¥’
“ Monseigneur,” he cried, as pale as a corpsé
and in a hoarse whisper, ¢ what I am about '
tell you may cost me my life; but I c&nnor
bear to see you heedlessly rushing upon .YO“”.
fate, Monselguneur, the gamekeeper, Benolsh "
chief of the twelve aposties of the Marquis d@
Trembluis,” .

On hearing these enigmatical words, the ¢8P
tain stopped. 5

“What do you mean by the twelve apostl®
of the Marquis de la Tremblais ?” he asked.

« Did you not know of their existence, mo
~eigneur ?”

¢ Not the least.,”

Leading his guest well out of earshot of WB
vver was in the house, Nicolas, after a mom
of painfual hesitation, explained. - n-

“Whatare called the twelve apostles of MO
~eigneur the Marquis de la Tremblais are mY .
lerers charged with the execution of his V€
~eance. Monseigneur never leaves his -
without having them for an escort—for mohe
~eigneur never lives on good terms with tre
rieighboriug nobility. The twelve apostles &
i band of pitiless and lawless wretches, W
fueling themselves supported by the power v
thelr master, shrink from no deed to which th¢
site incited elther by greed or wickedness. !
were to attempt to tell you all the dred be
things they have done, the day would D""ou,
long enough for the story. Let me beseech 3u "
Inonseigneur—do not draw upon yourself, MU
less Touse the anger of the chief of the apostl® ar

“What do you think of all this, my 08¢
chevalier 2" demanded the giant of Raoul Wbr,y
dlashing eyes and knit brows spoke cle87
unough the indignation with which the pot
baretler’s recital had filled bim, «Does 1t B
strike you that luxury is being carried to 8% ulé
‘1eard of pitch in the provinces? This Marg
de la Tremblals appears to deny hlms"l{ﬂﬂy
‘hing.  Twelve assassins in his pay !—it's £ 1D
royal.  One might really belicve onese
aris,” re-

Having delivered himself of this judicio® o
ilection, Captain Roland passed straight thro
the cabaret, followed by Raoul,

The first object their eyes rested Of"w 185
‘eaching (he road in front of Master N
house, was the chief of the apostles, sed
table aud iu the act of begiuning to cal've"ess
tullet, Uttering an involuntary cry of dis ards
5t the sight, the captain spraug fiercely tO%
Benoist, [owl

“Gallow’s bird!” he exclalmed, * "msy ur
belongs to me ! Up with you, and of W th
“ap when I speak to you !” emen?
The chief of the apostles made no move®
Owardg rising from his seat; but his ‘Ylp;:;no
' Yes turned with an indescribable expres® pand
‘nalice upon his interlocutor, and h’she car-
“PUght Lhe hilt of & heavy cutlass which
:-x?d by his side. "

The captain observed both the gestur
the look that accompanied it. . fello¥
i “Home of Beelzebub I he cried, « thi#

. IS mad ! nothel‘
_Without troubling himself to utter # s, 1O
Word, and with the most perfect cooln

"

0
11

aud

“aised his right arm, and brought dow? 4]
o eop?
viosed fist upon tne head of the gamexmu‘"

who fell to

Horhets,

y &

the ground as if struck b,
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pr}iiDOn the assembled townspeople, the effect
nd Wced by the sight of this transaction was
escribable.  As for the captain, he contented
armself with directing Master Nicolas to hring
r him th2 fowl, happily still intact; and
o, taking Raoul’s arm, returned to the gar-
e““.“h the rear’of the cabaret.
" Dec’uledly, my dear chevalier,”” he said,
€ luxury of thesc country gentlemen is of
fl:‘" ll}la.lity. A mere box on the ear is more
40 thelr chief bullies can stand.”
e 0 hour after the accomplishment of this
Xploit, wud when he had eaten two-thirds of
loe famous pullet, which had been the cause of
iy many events, Captain Roland, his back rest-
38 against the wall, his legs crossed before him,
his manner somewhat anxilous and reflec-
e, addressed his new friend :

“Chevaller," he said, ** there’s nothing like a |

5‘1’0‘1 dinner to make a man take a reasonable
€W of ghings, Now, I won’t attempt to con-
®al from you that I see clearly our present
Bosition has a vulnerable and dangerous slde.
l:hink it’s very likely that I did wrong to chas-
&nZ the insolence of the chief of the aposiles,
us | I shall nut be the least surprised ifit brings
oo, Qto trouble.  The Marquis de la Tremblais
0(“‘1%& among the highest and most powerful
the nobility of Auvergne, He has at his com-
Enk(‘lud 8iXty cuirassiers, forty light horsemen,
sar & hundred pikemen, With such an adver-
ca ¥ therefore, you see, dear friend, precaution
l.euuol, be counted as cowardice. Moreover, the
up“‘a:tiou enjoyed by this powerful gentleman
83 little amiable as it can be—he is said to be
Hai\:oruus, vindictive and sanguinary to excess.
s should come into his head, therefore—and
Eelrnm at all unlikely to do so—to counsider him-
cht insulted by the cuff on the head given tothe
o el of his apostles, be is quite capable of treat-
ng s as if we were serfs—that is to say, hang-
“K Usout of hand on the nearest tree. My ad-
rn?e 18, that we lose no time in getting away
m this place.”
N “ILam ready to do whatever you think best,
“aptain,” sajd Raoul.
or“ It we gould only reach either the outskirts
Mont d’Ur'or Clermont we should be out of
u‘:;lger. My presence in Auvergne once known,
nv‘oﬂlce I hold renders my person sacred and
r Olable, The only thing I dread Is to be car-
ed off before 1 have time to make iny name
€ard by the echoes of the mountains.”
Captain Roland paused for a moment, and it
tl:s with visivle embarrassment that he con-
Ued .
n“ Chevalier, I am afraid that you judge un.
Yorably of my prudence, Auswerme, I beg
You, with pertect trankness : Do you think
be? 8 man who would shrink from, for exainple
ir D8 cut in bits, or torn Lo pieces on a raclk,
by making my own escape I left you in
Periy on

a * No, coptain ; Ido not believe you to be such
Wap,”
::()n the faith of a gentleman 2
. ?n the faith of a gentlemuaun,”
The 0 that case, lel us set olf without delay.
val] Opinion you have forined of me, dear che-
T:l'. fills me with delight.”
b&ret? two companions of fortune called the ca-
onin er ; then, after Sforzi had paid their reck-
'-heyg' in 8pite of the captain’s strong opposition,
Mounted their horses.
Pay, Oul;m\ is the pearesbn inhabited place to
Rolan¢ » Master Nicolas ?” demanded Captaln
"
Bweshe domaln of Tauve, monseigneur,” an-
o Ied the cabaretier.
u A! it a town or a village ?”
the b fortiied house, monseigneur, belonging to
. oame Loise d’Erlanges.”
I8 gy De last question, Master Nicolas,
+ 8 distance from Pardoux to Tauve ?”
ey ut a league. But, pardon me, monsei-
« w), €80 it be your intention to go to Tauve ?”
0w hat 1s that to you ?” replied the captain,
":;m the question conveyed a suspicion of
w8 treagon.
; Othing to me, monseigneur,” replied Nico-

} ““ but if I were in your place, I should not

Th QT““W, that's all.”
g,‘nkne“ " etier spoke with such a tone of

What

Teflooy, hat. the captain, after a moment’s
“E on, replied in a softened tone :
my hxplain what you mean, without fear. On

Proge l.(.":'nor as a soldier and a gentleman, I will
Mg € in inviolable secresy all you now tell
(13
Ing, szgOOd faith, captain,” cried Master Nico-
3"&0{\1‘[“ a moment’s hesitation;.« I am so
the obt to you for the way you knocked over
bef of the apostles, that I cannot let you
the l)allndly into difficulties. With regard to
w th'ene d'Erlanges’s house at Tauve, this is
qulg gq " Mmatter stands. Our master, the Mar-
the g 8 Tremblais, villanously in love with
Ing tha‘l"xhter of the Dame d’Erlanges, and find-
horror, the young lady regards him only with
eun 5
herm?}gt}l With this view he has Isolated her in
Ms‘ers house, and deprives her of all aid
Doty Stance. Our master, who shrinks at
h'o 48 published by souynd of trumpet

or Tauv:g Within a league of the fortified house

angq "em:::ll be accounted by him as enemies,
as such,
:om Motion {n mch At first there was a great

e surrounding country, and se-
» indignant at the proceeding,
nd offered their support to the
Erianges. But these brave gen-
“eoum« \{not, taken the twelve apostles into
legg an Master Benoist set to work, and, in
Platolg o a fortnight, five gentlemen fell by the
Where thr daggers of that dreadful band, Every-

€re was great indignation and regret ;

Eﬂm.lemen
lne forwarq a
nem(llselle D

83 resolved to succeed by force and :

Ut his domain, that all persons sp- |

but what could be done ? After Monsieur de
Canilhae, the governor for the king, our master
| is the most powerful person in the province.”
i «Insaylug ‘after’ Monsieur de Canilhae, I
! am wrong,” continued Nicolas ; “ for if these
! two seigneurs were to meet in battle, the one
| who would be beaten is certainly the lieutenant
of the Valols. Now, while I speak, the sentence
pronounced against the Demoiselic d’Erlanges
is in such force that the mostdaring gentleman
fn Auvergne would not venture Lo approach her
house within the limits proclaimed by the Mar-
qis de la Tremblais.” .

« Captain Roland,” cried Raoul, « I will not
do you the wrong of asking you what youthink
we ought to do. Our conduct is so plaiuly indi-
cated by honor that doubt or question is i pos-
sible.”

#We don’t look at this matter with thesame
eyes, dear chevalier,” replied the giant, calmly.
“ To me it appears to require extreme caution
in the handling. You f{ancy, without doubt, that
we are in the age of Charlemague, but I know
that the days are passed for cutting through a
mountain with the stroke of asword, or of mak-
ing one’s way into a strong castle with a single
blow of a baltle-axe, What have we to dowith
the love misfortunes of the Demoiselle d’Erlan-
ges 7 What prospect does our interference offer
but the chance of getting ourselves pistolled or
stubbed, like the five gentlemen of whose fate
Master Nicolas has just told us ? If there were
any chance of realizing a handsome reward for
vthe danger of our skins — that, I grant you,
might leave the subject open to discussion.”

« Kvery one is free to indulge his own opinion,
captain,” replied Sforzl, with eold hauleur.
« Don’t let my example influence you. I go to
Tauve.”

“ You have a bad memory, chevaller,” replied
Captain Roland. « I have promised youa friend-
ship faitbful and devoled equal to all proofs to
which you can put it. Why, then, should you
try Lo stimulale my self-Jove by useless raillery.
It wouid have been a hundred times more sin-
ple to have sald to me, ¢ Captain Roland, I am
going upon a ridiculous and pitiable enterprise.
Come with me, 1 shall want you.! Tuis way of
stating the questton that now divides us would
hive put us at once in accord. I should have
instautly answered you, as I do now : ¢ Cheva-
lier, you are acling with utter thoughtlessness.
Goon—I'm with you ¥ ”

Without leaving Ruoul time to express either
regret or gratitude, Captain Roland spurred his
powerful iron-grey horse, and rode off in the di-
rection of Tauve.

(T'o be continued.)

MEN WHO FACE DEATH,

THE POLICEMAN,

Don’t you go and make any mistake ! The
pictures in the comic papers, and all the rest of
the jokes about the policemen, may be all very
well in their way, and 1 can laugh myself at a
good Joke at the expense of the Force, but for
all that there is not as much in them as some
of the would-be sharp ones make out. Most of
'em are as stale as they well can be, and though
for anything I know they may have been tothe
point some time, they ain’t now.a-days, not by
a long way. Tuere's a saying about life not be-
ing all beer and skittles, and you may take my
word for it that life ain’t all cupboard courtship
for a policeman. Even if he had the inclination
for it, his superiors would take precious good
care that he didn’t spend his time on duty mak-
ing love to cooks and feeding in gentlemen’s
kitchens. That may be very well in a pantom-
ime, but it’s about as much the real thing as
pantomime fish and carrots are; whatever pec-
ple may think, policemen don’t always come up
just when a fight is over, and it isn’t only wo-
men and little boys that they collar—I should
like to see some of them that taik that way
have to tackle some of the customers that we
have to do; they'd mighty soon alter their tone,
I expect. Why, taking it all through, there’s
few businesses as are 1ore risky than a police-
man’s, In plenty of nelghborhoods he goes on
duty with his life inbis hand.  Peopie read and
talk about the dungerous clusses, but it is the
policeman that has t0 deal with ’em, an@ it’s
him as knows how dabgerous they are. They
kuow whether it's only women and boys that
we collar ; they know who lays them by the
heels, and they remember it, with a vengeance.
« Revenge Is sweet” is a motto with a good
many of them, and When they are loose they
! will often go a iong way to have it on the man
that has been the means of caging them—that
was how I came by the gash you see on the side
of my face here.

I had got a custoller two years for stealing
lead, and I was one of those that escorted him to
the van after he was sentenced, and as we pass-
ed along he growls out to me under his breath,
« You've scored this chalk, but you may lay
any odds that I'll score the next, if I have 10
die for it.” e

I could tell that he meant what he said, and
I bore it in mind. When he was out again, I
kept well on my guard whenever I saw him
lurking about ; but at length he was too sharp
fol

r me.
One rather foggy night I was passing the top

of a dark-side street, when hearing a rush, I
wheeled round as quickly as I could — but toc
late. I just caught sight of the scoundrel mak-
ing a svinging hit at me with a bottle tied It
a handkerchief, and the next instant I was
stretched senseless. I shall carry the mark o1
the blow to the grave with me, as you may see,
and it was pretty nigh carrying me to thegrave;
I was within half an inch of death, as you may
say, for if it had been half an inch moreon the
temple it would have been an end of me. As
it was, it laid me up for about three months,
but beyond marking me, it did me no perma.
pent harm.

When I goton duty again I said nothing, but
made up my mind that there should be a third
chalk to the game between me and the fellow
that struck the blow. He had bolted as soon as
he had done it, and hadn’t been heard of since;
but for all that I felt quite sure he would turn
up in his old lurk agaln, sooner or later, for his
wife and all his companions were there. So I
walched and watched, aud sure enough at the
end of a couple of years I spotted him again. I
found out that he had only been back a week
when I ecaughtsight of him, and so I didn’t try
to flutter the nest too soon.

f
tough un to tight, and that is the escaped con-

I let three months :

g0 by, so that he was all right, and then I went :

in to score my next chalk.

1 reported him, and half a dozen of us were
told off to take him. Three went into the house
after him, two kept watch in the front, and I
took my stand at the back, the way he was
likellest to come if he managed to make a run
of it. As it turned out, he did make a run, or at
any rate he got a start.

It was a low-built house, and before those who
went in could get up-stairs he dropped out of the
bed-room window, coming down safely on his
feet; but before he could take to bis heels I was
facing him, my right hand holding my stafl
ready-drawn behind my back, my left hand
ready to coliar him.

«Qh, it’s you, is it ?” he grinds out between
his teeth, and before I could say a word or
move aninch, he had whipped out a large clasp-
knife, I could see murder in his eye, and so
I dashed In at once 1o seize him; but before 1
could lay hold of him he had gashed my hand
to the bone—and then it was my turn. He was
drawing back to make a running stab at me,
when, quick as lightning, and with all the
strength I could put into it, I swung round my
right arm and caught him with the staff’ full in
the face, felling him like a bullock. He was
quite senseless, and by the time the uthers got
round I had bim quietly handcuffed. When we
got him to the station we sent for a doctor to
dress his wound, but he wouldn’t have it
touched, and insisted upon being taken into
court next morning with his face all marked;
but though he certainly looked horrible enough,
he didn’t take anything by his move. He was
well known, and besides, though I struck
with a will, I struck jn self-defence, and for life.
He had penal servitude, and he didn’t live to do
his time out.

This is the sort of customer a policeman has
sometimes to tackie, and he never knows the
day or hour he may have to tackle. Men as are
wanted will generally come quiet enough, when
they find they are fairly dropped upon; but
still you can never be quite certain of them;
if the drink or the devil is in them at the time,
they may take it into their heads toshow fight,
and when they do they're not particular to trifles
—the first thing that comes handy they’ll use.
But, as I said before, it's when they go in for
being revenged on you that they are the most
dangerous, It isn’t a case of fighting then; they
don’t give you the chance to fight; they creep
upon you—in the dark for choice—and are up
to all sorts of cruel, cowardly ways of laming a
man. Many a fine man has been made a
cripple for life, in doing or for having done his
duty as a policeman, and some have been killed
outright. .

Then see how a policeman has to go into a
row, and take his chance of what may happen
from interfering with wild or drunken men
with their blood up; again, sec how he has to
go into a house where ¢Murder!” is being
shouted, and where perhaps the first thing that
meets his sight is a mman more than half-mad,
and slashing right and left with a poker. Then
there is belng at fires, and being out in all sorts
of weather, so that wbat with on¢ thing and
what with another, a policeman’s is both & hard
job and a risky one. If there’s any oneas thinks
as it ain't risky, just let’'em ask any police-
man’s wife as cares for her husband how often
she has laln awake, fearing something might
happen to him, when be's been on night duty
in a bad quarter: ,

What class of criminals are the most danger-
ous for a policeman to have to deal with ? Well,
I Rardly know; the regulars, the «habituai
criminals,” as they are called, are wmuch of a
muchness. A sneaking thief may turn Turk
upon you, while a burglar or garotter, as you
might think likely to show fight, will often let
himself be took as quietly as a lamb. The
chance cases are often rough ones. A mad.
drunk sailor ain’t & Bnlce customer to handle,
and & mad-drunk soldier—especially when he
takes to the belt—is a decidedly nasty one ; and
sometimes your swindling clerk, or absconding
bankrupt, will show his teeth—pull out a pistol,
or pick up a decantel OI chair, and talk of
knocking your brains out if you lay a hand on
him; though of course We 4o lay hands on ’em
forall that. If youdash inboldly at them they
generally knock under.

Colners used to be the WOrst, but there’s not
many about now., There is one customer, how-
ever, as is more likely than DOt to make a fight
of it before he'll be taken, and as is gencrally a

vict. It's generally a desperate hand that does
manage to escape, and one that’s dreadfully
fond of his liberty, and that knows that if he is
took again he may bid a long good-bye toit. A
gentleman of that stamp gave me the stiffest
tussle I ever had, and the one I'm proudest of,
for I fought him fair, and took him single.
handed. When he made his escape he got clean
away, and he had sense enough not to bark
back to his old London haunts while the search
was hot; but about a year afterwards he did-
venture back, and I accidentally got wind of it.

I knew that there was five pounds for any one
who took him, and I had a pretty good idea
that the governor of the prison he bad broke
outof would stand something more; but more
than all that, I—Well, I may well say it: I
had yot been long in the force at the time, and
I wanted to show that I had something in me;
and so, though I could have asked for help, I
made up my mind to try to take him by myself.
1 was twenty-seyen at the time, stood five foot
eleven, weighéd. twelve stone—good fighting
welght—and, thongh Isay it that shouldn’t, the
convict, escaped or unescaped, didu’t breathe
that I feared to tackle single-handed.

It was not of the man himself that I was
afraid, though I knew he was a Tartar; what
made the job so risky was the danger of being
set upon by the whole of the gang to which he
belonged, and whoalways went about together,
and would, I knew, think nothing of murdering
a policeman. ; I walteds few w eeks to see what
chance might turn up, and at length one after-
noon I heard that the gang had picked up some
sallors, and were spreeing with them in a pub.
lic-house some little distance from their regular
lurk ; and thinking to myself that I might
wait long enough without finding any much
better opportunity, I determined to try my luck
there and then, and down to this public-house [
went,

There was no one then particular at the bar,
and so I passed through to the back, and there
in a shut-in skittle alley I caught sight of the
gang, eight in number, and with three sailors
m tow. I felt qualmish, but I knew that it
wouldn’t do to give way to that feeling, and so
seeing my gentleman there in the midst as large
as life, I put on my bolidest face, bounced into
the alley, and shutting the door, placed my back
against 1t. Though the gang were taken by sur.
prise, they acted cleverly enough ; they diduw’t
know which of them might be wanted, and not
one of them said a word or moved an inch, but
I noticed my man pick up a pot and make a
pretence of sipping at it, though I could see easy
enough that his real move was to be ready to
fling it at my head if it should turn out that he
was the man wanted.

I caught his eye, and in an off-handed tone
said, «Ob, you know it’s you I've come for,
then; but take my advice, don’t do anything
in tbe pot-throwing line. It will only make
things worse for you, for the house is surround-
ed, and there are men enough in reserve to take
a houseful of you.”

« 1 shall make it deathor glory this time,” he
answered, “and so here goes;” und as he spoke
ti.e words he threw tbe pot as hard as he could,
and then made a dash for a window at the end
of the alley., The pot just skimmed my ear,
and then I was on him like a panther, and
dragged him back just as he had got aboul bhalf
out of the window. I downed him, and had all
but mastered him, when one of the gang, that
had popped out as soon as my back was from
the door, came running’ back to tell the others
that it was «ll gammon about there being a
reserve. This was enough for them, Without
another word said, they made a rush towards
me; and, though I still held my man, my heart
grew cold, and a prayer flashed through my
mind, for I felt 1 was face to face with death. I
knew that they’d stick at nothing, and that the
very same gang had kicked a man to death
only a few months before. But I was in luck.

I would have called to the sailors for help,
but they looked helplessly drunk, and two of
’em was, but the third, as it happened, was only
half-seas over. He was abig lump ofa fellow,
a Yankee mate, as I knew afterwards uand
about as cool and bold a card as there could be,
As they sprang forward, so did he, and whip-
ping out a revolver, says he, in an aggravating
sort of way, ¢ Gentlemen, fair play is a jewel,
and I like to see it respected—and sol will,
They are man to man, and pretty falrly matched,
and if the officer can take him, he shall”
Whether o not he really would have fired at
them, they must have believed so, for they
slunk back. All the same they had donea
good thing for their mate.

While this had been going on I had, without
knowing it, slackened my hold, and my mau,
putting out all hiksseength in a sudden move,
threw me off, and got o 40 his feet, and before
1 could close with him again, had drawn a life-
preserver. He made a dash at me with it, and
aimed a crushing blow at my head.

Fortunately it only reached my left shoulder,
but even there it was a crippler for the time
being, for I felt my arm drop useless to my
side. He staggered a bit from partly missing
his blow, and before he could recover himself I
was alongside of him, and he went over like a
ninepin, and held up his hands to have the
bracelets put on.

It was' only about two minutes’ job altoge-
ther, but it was a mighty tough one, I can tell
you, and a dangerous obe too; and what I say
is, that when people talk about policemen, they
should remember that they never know the
day or hour when, in the way of duty, they may
have to tackle a job in which their life is at
stake.



**A STRAW TELLS HOW THE RIVER
FLOWR.”

s
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Beme vl Lhe stirs thal e Lhe sk),
Feretell the coming storms an . wind,
Their charms ure broken when they try,

To read angelic woman's mind.
A straw tells how the river flows,
A fenther how the light wind blows
Bul none so subtle as to find
A test so sure oY woman’s mind.

And now the enchuunling prize seems woll,
She charins and chains one with o smile,
Ty light divine outshines the san,
What craven heart could dream of guile ?
A straw tells how the vivor dows,
A reather how the light wind blows.
But none so subtle us to find,
A test ~o sure for woman's miud.

The stisel strcanling o'el the =eu
Doth turn each wave Lo Hying goid,

THE FAVORITE.

neck, for 1 wuas wishrul of carrying out my
uurseship correetly; as | poured the milk
which 1 had put Into the hoat, into its miouth,
it gave a terrific ory, und nearly plunged itself
1ead foremost ol the tloor.

« What 16 the matter with the little creature,”
Cthoughit. | tasted the milk; Heaven! it wus
Almost at boiling heat; 1 had scalded the poor
aaby.  Usustebhed it up, and ran to the water
ug, poured ont zome water, and foreed it into
s mouth to cool it bat it spluttered and rour-
«d, and finally nearly strangled. | blew in its fuce
crantically and it soon recovered. After a few
raoments [ tried to persuade it to take some milk
which was now cool, buy that was out of the
question; it closed its tiny lips most deter-
minedly, and threw imself back in my arms—-
the old proverb, ot a hurnt child, &c.. was now
verified.

As 1 saw (hat I couid not huve any efteet in
cdeting 1t I earried it back and tossed it in the
cradle.

“Not u bit of i” suld my youngster, tor he
comimenced to yell and kick as betore.

« 1" lecrve you to yourselt my young scump,”
I murmured; so, gatbering up my books I
went to & room a Hitle further removed from
‘he noise, ws my hed acued sadly, But it was

So radianl is her smitic to me,
Aer heart like the deep walers, coud,
A struwm tells how the river dows.
A feather how the iight wind blowe.
But none so subtle as 1o find,
A test 50 sure for woman’s witd,

——— @~ — - .. .
Fur the Furorite.

A GREAT MISTAKIL.
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BY MRS, . CHANDLER,
OF MONTREAL,

=1 must tuke charge of the baby foi you,
Muatilda,” I said to my wite; not that | had
4ver any experience in the way of uursing, or
that [ particularly appreciated infants, albeit
they might be my own; but the reasons for
m)y making such an otfer as I have menticoned,
were these: My wite had just received u note
suying that her mother was seriously ill; and

begged her to eome to her, without o-lay.
Here wus a dilemma. Master Tomm). our

naby, had a severs cold, and sould not be tiken
out; and we had no girl at present.

We had always kept one sinee this said b hy's
wdvent, which was sonie cight monihs b e
bat my wife bad becn rucher unforoinate . her
selections for, after innumerable chunges, the
lust giri thought proper to help herseir vo » tew
Leuspouits and some other littlo valuables, (by
way of keepsnkes, perhaps,) andleft one night
without bidding us adieu, and has never heen
beard ofsince.

My wite then determined w nurse buby her.
self; but that arrangement was not the inost
comtortable ong, as it proved @t leust w me)
this day.

Untortanately, 1 wus at Liome, 1 did na feel
well, s0 bad not gono to business us usual. My
wile's perplexity was very great when she got
the note.

¢ What shudl 1 do, whuat shull 1 do?” she
vried, wringing her bands. 1 must go 1o
wamma, yel [ cunnot take haby ;” she did not
like to ask me totake care of hiw, Knowing
that from his bivth I had scarcely cver taken
inin my arms, and then tears came stealing
lown her cheeks,

At the sight ot her disuress, 1 began to think
how L could heip her; there seented but one
vourse, ald i a lwoment of sympathetic exe-
citeinent [ said,

“1 must take charge of the buby tor sou,
Matilda.”

The Httle wolnuu Juped up, in au eustacy
ot veliel, and thiowing her arms around nie, ac-
tually kissed me in the exuberance of her gla-
titude,

“Hoe will not give you much wroubie, Huarey
au is such w good baby, und seldont crivs.” f

¥ thought my wife made u ilttle mistake in |
vhie last assortion, bul | did not like to cotri. i
dicy her,

“You will und the mils in he cupboiatd,”
sie continued.  When heawakeus pour some
Lo w saucepal, und wuri it ; his tecding hoat
you will tind in the cupbourd also,” '

These directions were given hurriedly, while |
my wife was arranging her bonuet and cloak

' arling stift and cold.
toried further pevsuasions

seless, for the cries of my tormentor became
ouder and louder, until at last they becaiie
(ke Iudinu war whoops, for to nothing wlse
vould 1 liken them.

1 again rushed to thu crudle, the beads ot coid
erspiration gatherlng on my toreheud from
-xeessive terror, 1 feared it would go into eon-
vulsions, and I pictured to myself the griof of
his mother when she returned and found her
1 took it up aguin and
about its drinking
ome milk, for | knew it must be hungry. No-
rhing 1 could do would induce the little monster
1o taste a4 drop. I tried foree, but it only aggra-

“\ated the little demon to shriek 2 little louder.
-1 felt almost Josing my senses.
. wastead of being better, and going to business
v next day, 1 should have a brain fever.

I was sure thut

1 now

ried to amuse i, and [ ran about singiug,
-apering and performng other antics; ror a few
-uconds, it hushied, then cume again the ear tor-
caring peals.  Oh, the horror of those hours!
In sheer despair 1 threw the wretch, as I
srmed it in my hewy, Into its cot ngain. I then
ook 4 seat near it and looked at ft.

Realities seamed to fade away and [ felt in a
lght-marve, and thought 1 was in one of those
cnehanted castles that 1 used to read of when a
hoy, mocked by a demon as u punishment,
ne--0n, went the unearthly shrieks, I feared
cvary moment to see it expire, 1 I had known
iy neighbors 1 should have asked their assist-
cneet but 1 did not like to expose my troubles
0o be laughed at by strangers; so, 1 tried to be
vesigued, hoplng that an end would soon come
in some way.

1 rocked the cruule; wore terrific the ories.
! otore my  haiv with  vexation. ¢ Henry
Y harnton,” I said to tnyself, ¢ what cvil genius
cver induced you to say those words to your
vite, ¢ ¢ tuke charge ol a baby.'?

Yes ! one might do that, but my buby had
fown aud & demon possessed its place. Once
more wis the milk tried and tajiled. 1 made
ap my wind to intertere no more with the little
imp, until his mether canme back.

1 took up a book and tried to read, bat fvund
‘tan imposstbility. 1 Rave gone through muny
~oenes since then, bul never have my nerves
neen 30 tried us on that unlucky day. I would
ooner have been lett in churge of a tiger for 1
sould have detended mysclf; but what could |
<10 with a baby. 1 could not possibly suy how
ong my o sufierings lasted, for the sercams at
“ast became quite narcotic in their effects, and
i went oif' intou kind of stupor,

1 was wroused by the voice of 1) wite i, e
all, tor she had taken s lateh-key wnd dict not
nock.

<1 have volue Dack svuner thkn 1 expected,
Aarry, for mamma was not as ill as she thoughit.
« hopi: buby has hebaved well, my little angel,
carling.”’

o Angel indeed,” 1 thougliy, * rather demoan.”

« Why, whut is tiic matter, Harry, he is sob-
Jdng 1o bis sleep, and his fuce is red und swol-
=n?

¢ 0h, he Missed you, my love, uhd wuuld not

ake his milk, and eried « Uitle.,” 1 wassorry at
ae white lie, but I did not wisis to grieve my
wife by telling her the truth,

The baby soon awoke, Lhe delnoll was exur
vised at its mother's presence, and it was 4
aretty, smiling biuby again, My wife took it up.

then bidding me goud-bye, und smoth ring
baby with Kisses, which 1L was wonderful did
aot disturb him, she tripped away 10 vateh
wars which were then pussing.

As soon as 1 was ulone, I sut down i
wasy-chaly near the tre, or it was u chilly (uy,
ilopuig to cbjuy & goud spell of quiet reauing,
torgewing the great responsibility | had under.
ralken,  Vain were my nopes: in about hult aa

your 1 henrd u wail proceed frow the cradle i |

he adjuining reowm. 1 wok no heed ol il at ticst,
vheu a shrill ery made me leap trom my cuair
.e> i1 1 had been suot.

| rusbied o the wradle. 1 ioand uii rignt, so |
~upqumed LU sCerewm ouly mieant a cull tor his
ourishim ent. Obeying directions 1 poured out
s wdlk and pul it W wark, then cetutned Lo
e eradie, whose occupall Was nOW 10aring
nstily. ) dragged ap the weehiu, by wn arm
md w og, tor [ eould wot conirive W geo him
out ethierwise 3 1 arranged the lvle scuuap dat
on bis baek inmy arms and tueked a towel

An I worlkd wot stuy T pinmed v behpd his

ine !

my .

«“Why, Harry, what did you leave this great
owel uround it for, with such a big pin sticking
+ o it it is a wonder it did not prick it. 1 hope it

s not erfed much 2

My wife did not look at mou when she asked
be question, or she wouid surely have seen
culle in my countenance; it now gieumed on
" uy mind for the Arst time thai, porhaps, the

200 lttle mortal bud been indeed pricked by !

hat pinj but siili 1 could noi entirely pardon
L} tor babies wre ronsidered to he angelie, and

-bis baby wigit nave besn iess violent under

Ry circumstances., 1 aever gatnered couriage
sufliciant to tell my
f & buby.

Drar GIML.—We wet miss Kitty—-ut « ball
recently, Atter talkiug wobout Lhe balioou uscen-
sion, the wedther uud odher things, we asked
ratber abrapily : » Where is your wmother ?”?
' * OL,” suid the sweet dawmssl, [ have lefu hor
aronnd his thrant, s | ha2 vesn his moteer do. < ut home. I generaily div when | come 1o A ball.

., What is home withont a yiothe ™

wite what occurred that
| day; but I resolved never wguiu to take charge

|
1
:
{
i

i pioyment that dull times und

|

|

THE CAPTAIN OF THE « NORTHFLEET.?

BY UBRALD MASSKY.
S0 often ts the proad deed done
By men ltke this at Duty’s calls
=0 many are the honors won
By them, we eannot wear them all !

hey make the heroic commonplace.
And dying thus the natural way;

“et is our world-wide English race
Funobled by that death, To-day !

Yt brings the thoughts that tathom things
To anchor fust where billows roll;

.t stirs us with a sense of wings
That strive to lift the earthiest soul.

1.ove Was 30 new, aud e 30 sweet,
But at the call he left the wine

\nd sprang full-statured to his reet.
Responsive to the touch divine,

- Nuy, dear, I cannut see you die,
For me, I have my work to do

Uip here. Down to the boat. Good-bye,
God bless vou. T shall see i1 through.”

Ve read, until the vislon dims
Aud drowns; but, vre the paug be past,
v tide of triumph overbrims
And breaks with light from heaven at last.

‘hre’ ail the bluckness of that night
A glory streams from out the gloom ;
‘1lis stendfast spirit holds the light
That shines till Night is overcome.

Chie seu Will do its worst, and life
Be sobbed out in u bubbling breath;
Sut firmly in the coward strife
There stunds @ man who hath vanquisbit
Death !

\ soul that conyuers wind aud wave,
And towers above = sinking deck;
\ bridge ucross the gaping grave ;
A raiubow rising o'er the wreck.

e saved others; saved the name
Unsullied that he gave his wite :

And dying with so pure an aim,
He had no need to suve his lifo.

tiord ! how they snwiue the life we live,
Thexe suilors of our sea-girt isle,

\Who cheerily take what Thou mayst glve,
And go down with & heavenward smile !

t'lie men who sow their ives to vield
A glorious ¢rop in lives to b
Who turti to England’s harvest-tichd
The unfraitful furrows of the sea.

Wit such a breed of mcen so brave,
The Old Land has not had her day;

‘$ut long, her swrength, with crested wane,
Shall ride the seas, the proud old way.

COLORADO BILL.

BY

HWARRY WARING,

“Hurran! Come here, Bill, if you want to

lo your eyes good !

The speaker, handsome aud maunly-looking,
n spite of the yellow clay-streaks adhering to
‘\ls bronzed face and long flaxen beard, clamber-
dup from the trench in which he had been
‘lgging, and leaning on his pick, awaited an
nswer Lo his eall.

It seemed as if Lis words were uttered to the
vinds, und that no one but himselr was the
‘enant of that lonely valley, which stretehed
tom u northers fork of the Sucramento far
-1to the fustnesses of the giant Sierra Nevadus.

On repeating his call, a swarthy but chearful
rountenance, surmounted by a rusty felt hat,

‘merged from the edge of another treuch some

:ttle distance off, und « pair of light brown
yes peered cautiously over the mound of dirt.
* Haug i1, George, what on earth do you
aeal bringing a fellow up to the top of his hole
-1 this style 2 When I heard you call, I thought
» wus nothing less than Injins or claim-jmﬁp.
<8 IUs not 50 easy shinning up wet clay wiih
wothing Lo hold on by except your nails; »0 suy
wiat’s troubling you, old fellow, and I'll save
ix feet of climbing by staying where I am."”

He glunoced at George, who still rested on his
Ack, and saw that his comrade’s usually calin
counfenance wus working with a strong ner.
vous excitemont he vainly endeavored to con-
-rol. 8truck by the change, the tall miner fairly
‘eaped over the dirt-hill surrounding his trench,
and in another moment was by his friend’s
slde. The latter stlontly pointed to his own
sxcavation, down which Bill eagerly guzed, and
shere saw a hollow recently filled by an up-
-urned boulder, but now disclosing numerous
auggets of a dull yellow metal.

A goid pocket, by Jove ! he shuuted frane
cleally embracing his pariner, X '
ond of our tofl ai last, Wiy, George, that's for.
wne, fame, everything!”

“Tt may be to you, Bili; o 10 it has but one
meaning, and that's~—Nellje,”

Geun:ge Hanson, the last speaker, bud left
Ngw York nearly a year berore with nis young
wite, hopiug v find in San Fraucisco the em-
filied pos
deuled him in the former oity. Some L}lxm;u;i;l:
vious to his departure he hud secretly married

o
Nellte

Whte : ".? x;?snd spotled dun :
. ; ughter
ugﬂﬂ.‘ M W6, THien the yonng couple

“There's the !
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presented thenisuives before him announciy
their union coldly shut the door in their face
with the declaration, «That as it had seemed
proper for them to takesuch a step withoutany
sonsultalion with him, he would leave them W
act with similar independence for the restof
their Hves.,” Ai! their entre ties could nol
shake the old mun’s stern resolution. George
was at once dismissed from his situation; s
after vainly endeavoring to obtain another, be
sold a small farm he had lately fallen heirty
wnd with the proceeds started with his wife for
California.

On his arrival he found to his dismay tiuall
the avenues to remunerative einploy ment were, §
: more completely filled thun in New York; a
b after recognizing a preacher who once enjoyed -
some celebrity in that city in the act of wheela‘v"
ing 4 barrow full of bricks along the wallsofs”;
" new building, followed by & well-known Phlls

delphia lawyer staggering under a hod of mor
. iar, he concluded that his own capital, a some
" what superficial knowledge of book-keeplog
was decidedly at a discount, and that he woud
have no harder work, with a prospect of more
success, in the role of an honest miner.

Nellie, 100, seemed so discontented O0f 3
<elfish and luxurious nature, accustomed W
every enjoyment in her father’s house, where
wier lightest whim had been a law, she wa
iired of this hand-to-mouth mode of living, and
Jdespised the rigid cconomy which George wa
luily forced to exercise. She longed again for
he gay dresses, the round of pleasuro abd ex
ditement, that she now began to think she bad
oolishly given up. George’s sad countenanet
ind despoudent rorebodings were weanrisome 0
aer; and when at last he rented two small bat
«0sy rooms in a pretty little house overlookisg
the bay, and, giving her ncarly all the remain
fer of his simall means, *old her to be a good i
sirl for the next slx mounths, the seliish womas, :
hough secretly delighted, was for a brief spae
moved to teuderuess, and actually shed a few
cears, which he devoutly kissed away, aud dé
parted with the resolve thut he would win for
tune for the dear girl who thus mourned his
absence.

To him she wus the same loving woman who
aad given up all to shure his lot.  Trasting her
shovoughty, he had seen no change, nor did be
“now how day by day she grew disgusted with

hie plain matter-ol-fact poverty she had wedded,
.orgetting the strong ailection that would dure
*langer and death for her sake.

NOU uanty ot the few temaldes then in Ba
Cfrancisco were suitable intimates for 8 young
Cond friendsess woma, aud eve 0 ie twoor thre

vhich Qeorse ecountenanced as friends were

vivolous, unpiucipled woimen, colcealing theit

eal character mider a lady like appearance s

ome little resinement ot anner- —dangerous
comupanions for @ voung girl, aud more dan.

. .erous for a wite wuo had begun to weary of
1er husband,

Yet George Hunson recked Hitle ot this oo
bat bright morning when he left his house for
he Sacramento steamnboat wharf. Although he
wad bidden her good-bye, he could not resist
urniug tor a last look at the beautitul picture
ie was leaving, Nellie sat at the window, ber
inbound faxen hair waving in natural ringles
sver her shapely shoulders. Her lovely eyes
lue us the othereal expunse above, glanoed
oguishly and lovingly toward her husbaad, who
.elt & momentary pang in leaving so much
eauty alone and unprotected in a city whieh
ven then was & by-word among men for law:
assness and vice. :

«Still, she loves me,” he thought, «and thet
vill Keep her from every temptation.”

He looked aguin before turning the corner
\gain the saime picture of girlish innocence and
seauty.  She kissed her finger-tips. He waved

. answering signal.  How often atterward,
~hen nearly exhausted with travel or worn oal
ander a hot sun while toiling in the reeking pi,
lid he remember that last look and gain renow.
~d strength for his labor!

For George fondly loved his wife, imaginiog
~hut her roibles were the mere whinsicalities
oI & child deprived for the time of its accustom:
2d plaything, and he hoped that the acquisition
«f wealth would cure her fretfulness, and make
aer once more the atfectionate girl he had wooed
mid won. He forgot that the love whichre
quires tu be thus bought is never worth the
price.

He pusbed up the river, with no definite
purpose as to the manner in which his dreams
of riches were to be realized. When he reacbed
sacramento City, he did what he suw the other
miners around him doing. Having purchased
nis mule and equipments—a small canvas tent
und mining utensils—he followed the daily pro
cession trailing ucross the plains in searoh of
the El Dorado whichwas to renew his youtbful
©dreams,

From the far-ont hills o1 the Nevada every
wind that blew toward the Pacific was laden
with rumors of new gold discoveries, until wen
began 1o believe that the upper canyons of the
Sacraimento and American Rivers were the

, >ource of the golden fountains whos: sauds bad
heen so thoroughly sitsed on the alluvial plains
oelow., It was whispered around that men
whom none would hitherto trust for the bare
ecessities Of lite were scattering gold with s
mvish hind.  Ax i1 to contirm all these reporis
‘rom ume Lo time sonse stulwart borderer wonld
lead his horse, jaded with long journeying and
staggering under a hewyy puck-saddle, through
ihe embiyo city's strects, revolver 1n hand, and
(WO ur three of the same gaardial weapoms
vrotruding from: his rude beit. 1t matiered
littie If the swarthy siranger’s gold disappeds
HRe dew before the ~un beneath (e mieltig
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fluences of thy fuscinating monts or keno} for
whan the potent drugs of the gambdling-hell hart
deadensd hisssnses tonll besides, hip still retaln.
o4 & knowledge of the locality wherse he hadob.
falned bhis soattered hecard, and foforming the
lstening erowd with drunken stammor that
there was « plenny mor’ wher' 'at came from,"
agaln sought the new diggings, thore to romaln
untll a too plethoria purse suggested that ita
unusual weight could bo as easily lightoned as
tho last,

With sooues like these dally ensaeted, it is ni,
wonder thet the tide swelled atrapgly towant
the Bierrs. Under their infuecnce, thithm
Qeorge Eanscn wended his way, only to find
that tho crowd before him had prospected the
desirable trylug sOmo unpro.
ralslng diggings with tndifferent sucoess, Lie ro.
pasked his mule and journeyed still Mrther up
the river, uniit one evoring, nearly aix months
afier bis departuro from San Francisco, tired
and fevered, he plichiod his tent in sight of the
0wy summit of Mount Shaste, that tdwered
in the far distance above all its lesser rivals of
the Slerras,

Tho next morning whon ho opensd his eyes
ho was 0o delirious (o resognise ths form which
bent ovar him as that of Colerado Blll, the miuer
whoke graphle delineations of gold-hunting and
heavy betung in tho Sacramento hotol lad
{usenalbly given the directicn to his own
waoderings, was down with the terrl.
ble miners’ fevor; and bad not samo kind pro-
videnoo led the footsteps of Colarado Bl to his
bedalde, his asarch for troasure might bave had
then aud there summary a ending.

COolorado Blil—~thus callod from & brief ro.
sidence on the great river of that naine in
Lower Callfornia—leaplite bia rough exterior,
shaggy beard and somowhat dissipated habits,
possesssd & warm heart, He at onos took up
his abode in George's tent, nursing the patient
in the intervals of work with tho pationgoe and
tendernesa of a sistar of charity, .

Haunson came to his senses after a fortulght”
fight with the 1aver demon, and 1o words could
axproas his gratitude whon he discovered the
extent of his obligation to the tall miner whe
had stood like & guardian angel betweon him.
seif and death,

Colarsdo Blli, on his part, was pleazed to think
that what he considered nothing but mere duty
was s well approciated. His wandering hablts
bad =c$ utterly destroyed a csrialn refineinent
of feoling consequont upon & falr sarly educs.
tion, and he therefors longed for a companton
other than one whose friendship invarlably
manjfsited ituelf hy the mystarious producilon
Of four aces fu & game of draw poker, and thus
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sevves,’ sald ahe, polnting 10 the wan who was
now ocoming up, +I will be obilged to you."

4 Qf course I didp't 11ke 0 Insult A man with
whom I had no quarrel; but when ho waselose
to me, I saw it was Jim Losccllos, tho biggest
sambler in Californla, and the worst, who
oleaned mo out of six pioniha’ dust one nighton
Clooso Flat with lcaded dice. The rascal know
mo ad onoo, and commensed to feel In hia
breast.pocket, but I had him coversd bofore he
could draw. [ knocked his revoly 7 out of his
hand into tho #on, and {hen gave him a horse:
whipping that I guass will refresh his memory
boforo he dloes anothar green miner, Ho alunk
away toward the olifls, At the lady’s Invita.
tiun, I took o soat by hLer side. She didn't asy
duything un.l we got clear of the crowd whioh
vow began to surround w8, when aho com-
mencod

“«sTow can I suMelently thank you for whnt
you havo done for me?’

4 ¢Oh,’ I anawered, ‘I'd stop & home for any |

’ d

@+ 1t was not that—1 meant the other thing,’
sho oxolalmed, with a sdornfyl gesture in the
dircetion Lascelles had takon,

w1 If you mean Laseolles’ thrashing,’ Iroplied,
1Towed him that ou my own account;” and
gx!ot I went over my little story about Goom

a

1 nover asw sudh f change as passed over
her fuce when I told her that,

“e A gambler!’ sho almost sereamed. ¢ Mt
Norton alwuys said ho wasone of the most o
minznt doalers In 8an Francisco.’

#:80 ho ls—ut the cards'l answered; ¢bu
his name's Lasoolles, not Norton, and I'm sore;
ifhe's a frisud of yours.!

# 8he laughed gayly.

«1 don't gonerslly avk gentlemen to horse.
whip my friends, 30 taake yoursslf casy on tha
soore. In San Franclsco onecan»at makesuol.
nloodistinotions among acquaintatices a» if th
States, Rut'as for that man—Norton or Las
celles—{ hate him I’

«By Jove, George, she aplit out theso word»
Jike a wildoat, but in a minute afterward she
was hersolf ugain—all smiles; and sho s
sanoily tossed hor litle head, all covered with
beautiful ourly halr, and hor blue eyas lcokod so
bawitchingly into mine, that @ fund mysall
falrly in love with her.® .

#You have good taate, Bl" interruptsd
Qeorge; « Nelllo has blus eyocs and curly halr.
But was that all you saw of your beauty " he
coutinued,

«#No, She askal me to come and see hor. )
went two or thmo times, and tried to find out
more about her, but did ot learn much, When.

showed dexigns on his dust insompatiblo with { ever I began to question her, she would pat my

the profssalons of & Pythiax,

The twa friends were so well plewssd with
each other that they imade common property
with everytbing, and struock @ dompact ¢hat
aach wonld sharo with the other any good
fortune which might befall him,

Up to the morning on which car atory opens,
the lopation selected hal 20t proved equal to
its promize., For many days tkey bad iolled
with pick and spade, bis beyond s small
quantity of scale-gold worth bu a ey dollars,
thelr sxertiona had avatied tham nothing, Whea
thpy dad tusned in on the proceding evoniug,
Calarado Bill had given vent 1o his foellngs.

« It's too bad, George,” ho had said,

oome to the dust, lat's git."

And now thelr higheat hopss wore reslitien;
yot to the two men the dall rastal on whioh
thsy gaxed dare Gifferent moanings, To BIl
13 was simply the ngency through which Al
rollicking animal 1ifo found iis ngiural exproa.
slon. To Goorge, wits his strong loys and an-
dying faith, it meant hope for himsglf and
happloess for Nellle.

The shados of evening found thom filve hug.
qred ounges richer than whon they had ocom.
monce’, warit In tha morning. LAR this rate-
thongh, of ocourze, tho frat day’'s And was
generally t3o heaviest.—they know--that a
bandaome compotenco waz ooly a question ofa
fow weeka' Inbor. 80 they worked steadily a
foxinight longsr. Then their provisions ranlow,
and Colurado Blll suggestad to George that it
might be better for him 20 run down 20 Sasra.
menta, or perhape farther, and lay in_a {rash
anpply of grub.

«Tell you what It i3, George,” h¢ cuntinuod,
as thay 2at o2 the hillsids in the warm autuma
eveunlng, » you'vre sed me thinking with whut
you told mo about Nelits. Afore than throo
neonths ainee, whon 1 was down 1o *Frisco, §
ot aoqualnted with a protty Jitile girl ander
30mowhal aingular ciraumsiatsss. One afters
noon, whon 1 bad beon thinking of the Idle,
ahiftless Ufo I lod, & melancholy slole Qver me,
1 couldn’s get rid of it. To shake If off,.{ a2arted
ont for & walk, aud after atrolling abuut somaq
time, thooghs I would like Lo take a ok &t old
Qosan, and so vandered down tha Cliffroad, All
st onco thore was & tremendous commotion
shoad—-garringes whirling right aod Jeft, while
between tham all rore a cloud of dust coming

Il

o \We'l) }
try 4he hole ous more day; and if we don’ :

| beanled mouth with her littls hand,

so'8htgh t’ she sald; * wo might make eack
other vory unhuppy were wo to tall everything
we bad ever done.’

#The long aud shert ol it, Goorge, was that J
acted ax I suppose many another fool tas done
Lefore me. I asked hor to walt until tll, anc
told her whnn 1 had made another pile I wonld
come down and mazry her, if sho would havi
me.

o+ You marry me " she cried, with an unnatu-

. ral shriek of laughtdr thet mado rao ulmqat re-
| peit my pro

posal,

s Yon, If you doa't think you're 100 gvod
ms.!

« Her eyes flasbhod for an lostunt, and she
lovked at nie very hanl, Suoing I raeant whu.
I sald, sho suddenly softened.

»¢ S111* sho replied, ¢I nover ocould be goou
¢nuugh for you. 1 hardly kuow whut ma)
huppen hefore fall. At any rate, If you are o
tha samo miod, come back to me then.’

1 was 50 angry at this short dismisenl tha.
X Jid not evan bid her good-by, but toro off m)
buckskin bolt, full of double sagles, und draloo
it o she table.

. Ouno evenjog, newrly s month after thodepar.
ture of kis comrade, and when his return was
dally expeoted, Goorge, having Onlshed his
fragel supper, sxeendod a small knoll behing
tho cabln that ovorlooked the besutlful valloy
boyond. The soiting sun “ashed A tbousand
gold and orimson tints on tie snowy summite
of tho Sferras, that rose n the north and east
cold and foaccesalblo ns tho loebergs of the
frozen gose, In tho valo below, the tempora-
turo was warm sud plensant, sud for sovoral
evenings past Geurge bind gono up the hill, and
from thoncoe Jooked down the valley, hoping to
s66 somo algn of his roturning partner, Hither-
to he Lad been unsuocessful, but now, as bo
gazed mr down the winding course of tho brook,
he thought ho saw Biil's mule o a riso of
ground 1o the dim distance, slowly plodding its
way through a spaco of five blastod treo trunks
that gave an open view of the track, It wasso
far away, and the twilight was coming on so
fast, that he was not altogethor certaln it was
his partoer; but he knew that, thus remote
from all otvilization, the owner of tho beust
oould bo none other than Bill, Hlis heart swel-
led with the thought that he would soon hear
from his darling wife. He plotured her delight
oD receiving the news of his groat succass, and
thought, too, now that Blil had returnod, there
would soon be an end of tol}, and that with the
frults of his icbor Nellie ahould onte mcre have
all the luxuries to which sho had beon acow:-
tomed, * ow well,” he thought, sshohad dc-
sarved 1t, for her trust and bher patient wali-
{ng!" apd he resolved that horeafter he would
gratify bor overy wish,

By this tmo tho twilight was rapidly somlog
on, but before leaving his poat, George looked
agaln in the direction of the trall, Nd his eye.
decelve him, or had o decoltful miruyge evolved
from the hase another muale, the reflection ©
the Orst? There, indoed, wus another mule
and tratllug ovor 1ts sido were tho long foldso.
& woman’s riding-habit, His heartgave agreat
bound. There was something in the manner
and gesturo of tho falr equestirienue which over
st that dlstance seemed famiilar to him. Coul.
it be Nolite, 30 tired of waitiug that ahe ooul.
o$ resist the cpportunity of thus surprisiny
him? Thoere was u0 mistakiug tho othor ride
uow, That was .Colorado Blll. George enull
seo him, as they rode up fv m the vale below
laughing snd chatting with his companlon, an.
carcfully turning nslde tho long branches whic:
lotorpused themselves In the ;athway,

George, though half ashnmod of the emotion
folt angry with Bil. 8Somehow he oould no
bear to think that any other than himse)
should be so ntteutlve to Nellle.

They worc z2ow direotly below him, thougi
the trail circled the bill for more than g mil
bofore 11 pausod at the door of the awbit.
Could that indeod be Nollla? There was a cor
tain semething—a strunge feeling of cowmtn,
evil~that ropolied him the mom he

A bamb, welnd laugh, shrill as the nigh!
hawk’s ory, floated up from the valley bolow.
He breathod o algh of rellef. No; that womau.
with her bold strident mirth, could noy be &
wite, his timlid, gentle Nolle, who alway
so0mod 1o shrink from any aotion that holted
the modeaty ang uttractivencss of har sox.

s It must be Bill'a wife,” he thought; and b
datormined that tho prir showd have a benrt,
welcome.

He ¢ntored the oabln, spreud the table, wa
made tho beat dlsplay of provender that uiis es-
hausted atore would allow, Tho opffee-po
hissed wmerrlly on the smbers in the Aroplaca
wheh he heard tho clatter of hoofs on thegruve.
without, Tho door apena!, and his partne
entered with & Indy, whaao face was partly coa
oealad by hox vall

4 Hallg, Qoorgel” Lo orled; “I havoe Lrvogh
my wifee Look at my pretty Mitle bird
Mary,” ho eontinued, romoviug the velt fron

. «as'Phore’s somothing for you to remembos

hot fnce, *this Is partner deorga—Genrgo Has

me by il fall,’ 1 sald, and rustied inothe virootl | som.”

bufore she ocould say sanything further or pree
- Yont my golog."

With & ory that eoliced tur and near throug
tho canon, starting the wild eugle from bi

“ Just like you, Bill,” exolaigued Georygy, whea !oynoand the huye grizzly from hix iatr, th

his companion ended~~the best fricud and the
trwest 10 man or womao; but I hardly tike the
looks of thiuge. What business Lad ang wo-
man to be driviog with 2 mnu Uke Luscollos*
Sho~"" )

“Htop, Geoarge I' 1nterrupted hia Otend, in
hucky volés; ‘oot & word against Mary! Re-
mombor shoaald that Luscelles wasouly kuows
to hor as tho morchant ¥orwa, 11l marry be:

, 1f she'll havo me; ur, Goorke,' aatd Lo, geutly.
;:I fecl towand her ns you do W0 Nelllo—I1 low
‘“o”

#Thea Gou give you all the Rapplnew you
wrish for,” earncstly ansyorod his mato.

« Amen” rapliod Hitl, reverantly,

“ S0 you xo00, George,” he continued, «that
1t's akout time for me to go duwn to 'Frisca, §

. must ste ducy, and it will only take e a fuw
«iays longer,”

80 1t was resalved that Colorado Bii showd
§o dowa Lo tho metropolis

Goorge had not heant from Nellie for u long

; lady sank sensslices on the £oor,

Bl rushed t

. her ald; but glancing at his eomrade’s face, b

| was strugk by its deathlike palloz,

{ “QGoorre, my boy," ho exolaimoud, win Hea-
von's namie what aflls yout What's the meny-
ing of all this ¢

B e
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L O HE

ofound shq bad vanish-
o?o Georgy 141t her in San
Francisoo,

Ho went sadly book to His old labor, Day by
day ho washod ont the gold-dust, and many s
timo watchod long and wisttully down the
valley, hoping for the return of his lost partuer.

They maet ut last,

vno nooun, whon Blll was eating Lis scanty
dinner, ho saw numerous dark forms Siiting
abous from tree to tree, and gradually closing
o around himself and the oabin, To grasp his
gun and flee to ity sheiter was tho work of a
fow seconds, He knew that succoessful resiste
ance to tho band of savages surrounding him
was hopoloss, But he had no idea of submit.
ting to the torrible altornative of captivity and
death by torturo, and resolved to seli his life sa
dearls aa posasible,

The unorring atm of his riflo through $130 00D
holos vith which tho cabin was plerced brought
many sa Indian to the ground, and evidently
50 dismayed his foes that thelr constant hail of
bullots ngainat tho hut slackened, giving Colg.
rado Nl a: opporiunity to peer through o
loop-bole and reconnoltro the situatlon. Just
then hy fanclod that ho was called by nama,
He looked towards tho woods, and saw his lost
oomrado running towards the ocabin. The
savagus descried Georgo at tho same time, and
opencd fAre upon him, wulle ho returned their
shots with his rovolver.

Bl threw open the door as Georgo stumbled
beavlly over tho threshold, and in asother {n.
stant seeured it with its meosaive onken ban
He found to his dismay that George was sarts
ously wounded. A ball had striack bim in the
back, pencirating his lung, and it was with dif-
doulty that he spuke, BIH carried him to his
old bunk, but soon saw ho was beyond rellsf,
He \ifted a cup of wator 1o the 1ips of tho dylng
met.

« If it was only the fever agaln, Georgo!” he
sald as the tears rolled down his cheok.

“Don't tako on 40, ald fellow," gaspod George,
feebly olasping his friend's hand, ©It's all
rigbt. I came dack again—to tell you about—
Nellle. I didn't want you to think I hated yoa
—for that. I folt that night—I could have
killed you—and so I fled. I know you conldn't
belp it. I ocouldn’t Lo angry with yow. She—
wasn’t—worth 1t, BlIL"?

The wronged man had spokon his last,

Colormio Bill stood by the dead body of the
obly true friend he had ever known, and a
strong desiro of vengoance rose in his breast,
«I only want to live 02w, he cried, ¢ long
enough to oircumvont those howling fiends onte
sldo who havo shot George.”

He pluced thelr small keg of powder to ans
oorner, and suatebing a lighted brand from the
firoplnee, throw open the door, The room was
almosét justantly flled with the olated savages,
A dull, smothered repart reverbersted among
the rocks, and once mare unbroken quist reigne
ed througliout tho valley,

Colurado Bill had goue bojo_l.n uls friend

e e T Y- B~ SN ntntoms men
MATERNAL HEROISM.
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On the twenty-seventh of Janunry of 3768, @
party of Indians killod George Mason, on Flag
Uroek, abouttwelve milesfrom Knoxville, Ten.
nessse. During the night, b heard a nalse at
Liis stable, and-stepped out to sseertain the
cause, and the Indians, coming betwsen
him and the door, interoepted his return. XHe
fled, bdut was frod upop, ard wounded. He
raaclied o cave, o quarteraf a imlle from his
house, out of which, alrendy wolterlug {in his
blood, bo was dragged and murdercd. Having
done thls, thoy returned to tho house, to dis.
patoh bis wifs and ehildron. 2Afrs. Aaszon, un-
cunsclous of tho fute of her husband heard them
talking to cach other as they npproached the
house. At first, she was delighted twith the
hope that her neighbom, arovsed by tho firing,
had como (o hor sssistance. But, percelvisg
that tho ocouversation was nelther in Eaglish
nor German, tho lavgusge ofher neighbors, she
{nstantly tnferred that they were savages, oom-
ing to attack tho bouase,

Tho heraine hud, that vory mornivy, learned
how thu double triggor of  riflo was get. For.
tuaately, the childreu were not awakeued by
the iring, and sho took care ot toavaken them,

o Nom the plaéd ¥4

i« B, it's Nelle 1"

Ho rushed to the open door; the ring of houts
roundod sharp and clear through the stil} aight
and Colorado Bill was left aloce in his misery
Yot only for @ brisf space. No soonor Lad th.

, bewllderod miner eomprehonded the terribl
trath than, utterly silsregarding tho coworing

"hieap ons the floor, Ae started tn pursuit, Po.
hours ko wandered through the fureat, but th
fiinty rocks and Lilly only oshioed back 1a mock-
ory his ¢all to Lly fugitive friend.

In tho gray light of dawn Colormdo BIL e
entorod his cabln, I8 was tenantiess. Tho sou
was tarn up from tho eaoho that bid tholr gol
dust, and most ¢’ 't wasgoue, To Aary alone
had he spokon «f this secret biding-plage. [t

Dearer snd msarer. A pUTOf Wind frpm the-ces UC, Lub thls clroumstanco gAve DM RO Ub-  storo of woalth hiad furnlabed many athemo o

sleared things up, snd then I saw two horsos
streakiog 18 itke Ughtning towasd me. A iady
held the lines, and a white-ltvered cur, withou}
giving Ler a thought, tried to savo himseif by
lampleg frasa the esrringe. I Reversaw susha
aootalul foek an & WOIRAR'S a6t &5 $a9 QB baR}
whel sbe saw that, Tho mansealesly oveh

the greund before [ sprang to the hotssg boads,
and sugeoslad In ahesking them afler they had
deagged a0 = aliort diswance, The. lady naver

easinssx, Iio thought thas in his wandering»

bis lettore bad mixoarried, aud in sbeir presout

isolation there bud bool 1o shanos of commzpe.

nloutlon with ho oalsr world unill now, e

thorefoto sent a jong letler £ har by his com.

rade, contalning an asscuns of thutr anetpected

. good lack, with & promaiss of agon seming 1o
porsou 19 Ban Fransisoo,

inibq maan tisze e worked lasg and stesdily

" in the treaaare guleh, and day by day added to

ononyerso during helr loag ride to the Sterras
Ho did uol woader at 1ts deasaration nor mours
ovar his loag treasure. He know that to such «
womil any drime was light is comparison with
tlio troachory that must bava bsen thoroughly
engraftéd In her riaturo ere she gaald se coolly
and dulidbarataly senmplo ea the trast of 8 maw
1iko Georgo. For his own disappointmsnt he
did a0t oars, Oikoco 1943 nighd all alfbotion N»
her as2pred dosd, e ealy biamed himzol! $m

ssomed & bit afrald, only afet 1 had asisted ; the olie af yollow duss xafely sechid Inacoraer . not trasing out her anteeedonts botoro ho had

Bar to alight shs banded mo Ros-riding-whin,

N 13 (4 4 Y
, ‘f', 2L wili ave ;m\r mym,ylmi Be, Q< " grnids

4 ,

jpLthe m{:;;wm they haQ bejls ko thelr
!_

Sho shut tho door, und barred 1t with benghes
| and tables, and took dowa the well.oharged rifle
, ©f bor husboud. Sho piaced herseltdivectiy op.
i poelto tho opening which would be made by

forelog thedoor. Hur hasband cumme aot, and

she 308 00 well awnd s st e was slain, Bhe

was alone, in the durltness. Tho yelling sav.

agex wery without, pro«ing upon the house. ko

took counsel from lor own magnanimlty,

heightanod by affiction for her¢hildres shat were

sloeplug uuoonstiously around her. The In.
, dians, pushing with great violence, yraduslly

oponed tho door swficlantly wide toattompt an
outrance. The body of one was thrust into the
opuniug,, and just Qlled it.  Ho was struggling
for admittunce.  Two or th e more, dizecily
beulnd him, trere propelitug him forwand, She
sot the triggor of the rif, put4thé murelo near
tiig Lody Gt the “rerpust, and in suol g divece
tion that the Usll, aftor pasatug through hia
bady, would pegetinta those bekind. She fred,
Tue frvt Tudian sl  The next oas uttered the
scream of mor'al gyony. Thls intrepld woman
saw the palicy of profound sllonce, Bheobserved
it. The Tvllans, s oonsequeney, were iod to
boliovs that wrnied wen worw 1n Lhé house, took
three totses froxs tho stablo, and st it on ity
It was aflerwards osoerained that this high.

Fivan har ks falth, axst, abevo all, b earsad bis , mindad widotw hadaaved hereall and-har hid.
1 poatilanngss 1o 1o} Rljowlng up a @l o Nellw'y drou Srony Bie urtack o HeRGGTE Uil
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have to quit Blackbrook, and “he might be loat
DESMORO ; o % Fhe
onr thought—she oounld not gndure the 1dea cf belug
! soparated from him, who had becomo doarer to
THE REI HAND. [{nerwenanthe world besldes.
—_— Desmoro was watching tho varfous changes
27 THR AUTHOR OF “ TWRNTY 8TRAWS,” ¢ vo10xs ' PansiDg aver lis companion’s festures, wonder
POM THE LUMBER-ROON,” ¢ TTIR HUMMIXG- ting what she could make up her mind to do.
AIRD” KT0., RTO. In his own sccret heart, he was thinking how
badby tm‘) whole b::lnou had bdoen arranged,
OHAPTER V. .oo:: omuling 1t accordingly
T wilt attewpl to dascend by the casoment,”
Desmoro’s heart begro to throb Mstand pain- | pinah at lengfhpuld ¥ mmt%ot rémialn ho‘r‘ﬁ,
?ou" nn’c‘l‘ m: Ilmlbaodwowu:hnkm( as it ho had | I cannot do 0.”
en suddenly sclzod with ague. «Mr Thetfn "
GQently and nolrclossly he pressed his kneo Denh;nm mxtna,::to: NI Be growing {mpatienty
agalnst tho woodwork of his window, whith | «Ta be siro he will” shg answered, quickly
openiug, sWung baock on ua hinger, Then Des. | rmgnining her packages of personal property,
moro, moving as 1o & dream, entered the aparts | and crossing the spaco between herst £ nnd the
ment, 1n the middle of which stood A larxe | window, tho sash of which she unciosed oave-
a«nopled bed, and a table, bearing on it anight- | fuily.
mp. D 10
Shutting the casament behiud him, Desmory d“::;?.o waa by het sido, rosdy toneslat her
pausod, utzd gazed around him. Then be ad- | At this moment the slooper washenrd to turn
vanctd & 8P, and etoppad Lo liswen. round 1n bor bod, and utter low, mormaring
As ho oould distinclly heartho rogularbreath. | snunds at which Dinah started, and clung ttem.
ing of some person i heavy slumber, he gather | plingly to her companion.
ed cournge and procecderd, 1 Rho I8 nwaking, Desmoro I quakod she, 1o
Thoe youth was thinking how much better it | sudden affright,
would haove been for Ralph and himsell had « Hush ! responded he, warningly, at tho
Dinah meannged to escape through her own | same time dmpping the bundles he was oarry-
casemoont. But Desmoro had yet tolearn whore- | {ng, and pushing her through the opea window
fore slie required assistanco In her dight. {ntotbo baleony, whoro bie followed her. ¢ Hist 1"
On tiptoe ho crossed the room, holding bis ! he eanti~uad. bending aver the stono rallings In
brsath all tno witio, and reaching & door, ho ! frant of him, and endesvoring tn penetrate the
nuiseosaly turned the koy of i, and passed at) darkueax ¢ Are yno thore Mr Thstford
onco 10lu auolier sleoping apartment, where !  « \Whnt tr the matter?™ wnas tho quivering
Dioah Tuilysdulo hersolf was sitling. paie 2s o | pasponne.
marble statue, with a twinkiing rush lighton s §  « A\{ixs Dinab canuot leave tho house by any
tavte by hor side, and & number of packagus, ! othor means than this window Be propared
and baskots, bofore her. for her. balow there M
Bhe sarted ap atthe boy's ontrance. Shewas | « Ay ay, ol right' My strong arms sball
sxpeciiug to soo Rasph, catch my love, should bor fesf chance toslip ™™
Desmoro put his finger on his 1p, enjoining | anawered the cnamaured strolier. .
allsnco, A0d shuttiog the portal behind him, ap- | Diosh now stepped over the balustrads ionto
proached tao malden. ‘ tho tree beneath, clivglng first {0 ooe branch of
«3r, Thetford is outalde walting for yow." | it, thev o anothor; us she did so, tearing her
whispered ho, ! gnrmonts 1o shirads, aud seratohlog and brulsing
«Qb, 1 am so frightoned ! she cried, trem- | hargelf torribly  But ber grip  was a tenselous
blogly sloking back into her chair. «18hall | one, her foet Atd not altp ance, and she scon fett
paver bave tbo covtage to pars through my ) g palr of loviug arms arenngd her, and was safoly
::;;:. ?t'?oml Why dian’t Ralph himself comé | iffted to the ground,
o 4 Thapk heave u are here i at longth ex-
» He oonldn't clmb Into the balcony. Mixs | sigimied Ralph, m!;'d{:g the matden to bl:‘::em
Dinan, and &s 1 couid, he 80t me 1n his stead.” 1 « Naw 1ot us hence — Deamoro will quickly fol-
Ths young girl ruse, and looked wistfully at ! low us '
tho packages, ° Will you heip - to carry |
away theso?” said she, « For twv whale years
1 ahsil bo very poor, Deamoro~-to0 poor to buy
any such clothrs 88 I possess now: so &8 I | In susprive,
sbould nol likp 1O distress Raiph by ever ap- «Yes, Raiph,” yho snswored; v you xnow I
poariog bufore him 1o shabby dresses. 1 have | eonld nnt eame to you without oither monoy or
made op Iy miad 1o take with me &s much of { garments  Twn yenrs henece we may laugh al

my wardrobo as 1 posxidly can,” she added, by | my preasnt thnugh: fford
Ay ot xpianation, wy; E e ughifulness, bht we cannot al

«No, no, pot yet ** shie returned. ~ He hasall
my clothing in his chargo,”
« Your olothing, Dingh " her lover repo=ted,

LVeimoro nodded his head, angd at oncs began
to load himself with baakots and bundles, until
his urms were completely filled.

Dipah aaviog pot on her cloak, and drawa its
hood over hor pretty head now Ltook up a couple
of heavy packages. .iWhat about the remaln.
der?” sho inquired, anxziously glaucing at a
small trunk, asd a large parecl. You cannot
mantge aay moure, Deliber can L.

« 1 wus return for thess wilen you aro ssfe—
that Is, If they are of very great consoquence to
you,'"' Deamore answered

«Catch!” sald a voloco from above; and fol-
towfng the vnice, one of Dinah's large packages
{ denppad at thoe fret of the lovers, and then an.
| other Then Desmoro dixappoared from the
baleony into the room beyond it.

But scarcely hsd he dove 80, whet & bony

rent the alr, and Desmoro, turning, confroated
t the grim face af Miss Tillyedale.

f ¢ Red Hand " shio exelatmod, recognising the |
\ lad. end tightening her bold en him. ©Thicves!,

— thievas' Help*® - help I sho continued,

hand clutched at his shoulder, & whrill surlek |

woﬂ;’;n chathy for ail the vest of your unworthy'

to Ler for ever! Oh! sha oould not bokr that } da.

“No, 10 1" oried Deemoro, dropping on his
knees At ner feol. + Bpare me, spare mo} 1
ecamo not here {oinjure yon inany way—I¢amo
not hors to rod or harm any one?"
11n You folse-tongued knave 1'* returned the
1ady, agaln agitating the bell. « Iammnot 1o bd
tmpoeed tpon by you—notT,indeed! DIAL not
read your dopraved cliamoter tho very first mo-
ment 1 sot my eyos on your fit-favored visaLs i
And that red band of yours, too! Ugh! Can’
any on: son how Satan-branded you are ?—i't
tho fuct published to tho whola world

@ Oh, Mtrs Ttilysdale {* whuddered Desmoro,
all his blood seaming to congeal 1u his veln,
« don't, don't think so badly of me, I entreat !
And in pity don'tsay Tam Satan-branded t 1
am fatherless, nothoricss, andaimost friondless 1
then vray, pray, have meroy oh mel”

« Have meroy on yau, ir secd !’ rapeated she,
«What have you just thrown through the caso.
ment, and who aro yourassociates {n this nefa-
rlous aflir ¢ she added, shaking tho hand-bell
ir. bis faco,

« It is 00 nofariona AMf, ma'am, and 1 have
no assoclatesat all”

« What I? shricked she, «Didn't T detect
you {n the very act of fiinging some of my pros
porty over the baloony, benoath which one
of your own vile class was walting to recolve
nwe

« Misa Dinnh was baneath tt, ma'am” rc.
turned Desmavs, quite distiactly.

w Miss Dinah !” exalalmed she, perfruily
aghaste * M niece I” sheadded, dragging Das-
moro across the room, and throwing wids che
door communioating with tho adfolning bam-
bor, foto which stie dashed at once, « Enpty "
sho crled, in blunk dlsmay. « Dlnah gone ]
fled! Whither, yonlimb of tne EvilOne? You
&oow, 0u know, for you have assisted in hef
escapo honoa.”

Desraoro did .0t reply ; abo bad so galled his
foolings that he was almost hoodloss of kor
words.

«Answer I continned sjjo.  Answer traly,
or 1t shall bo worse for you, Whare s 21lss Df-
oah Tillysdale at this moment t*

Still Deamoro was obstinately mute,

« With whom has sho elope@? Tell me
that I

Not a word of reaponse came . .

« Bho must bave had a companion,” thelrdy
weng on,  « The ungratoful bussy could not go
offalone, Is it with d{r, Thetford that sha has
un away? Tell me, boy, tell me all, elte you
shall dearly rue thishour!” .

Ho was still rosolutoly silent. Desmoroknew
that his strongth was greator than that of Mixs
Tillysdale, but ho disdained to put thas strength
to the test—dlsdalned to attompt Lo esoape from
ber. He remembered his promise cfsecrely to
Ralph Thetford, and ho was detormioed toXeep
that promise, hotvevor much be raight 08
to auffer by #o dolng.

o Listen I” rosumed tho lady, In angry ox-
citemont. « Listen, and pay atteatlon to mg
words. Are you hearkening to met* she cou-
tinued.

s« Yos, ma'am,” N

« Reveal to mo all that you know of thisdls-
graceiol transacuun, and 1 will at once give you
your liberty. To commeacs—who (s tho com.
panlon of my untoce’s flight 7'

« Rxcdaso me, ma'am,” rosponded hs, very

| calmly, » bot T would rather not anaxer any Qf

+*« Thank y0u very mach, Desmoro, Uh, I am | screaming tith ail her might, «Oh, you in- your questions.”

trembling 1o every Jumbi”?

«8haty we neod the light 27

«No; I will go Orst, and lead ths way down
tho stalrs, which are not at al! awkward.”

Sayiog which stie saflly opened tke door, und
quakingly eatered her annt'schamber, Desmorn
alosg beblog her,

Then both 1004 still 107 2 fow moments.

Ass Tillysdalo was aleaping soundly behlipd
tha drawn curtains of her bed; and no sounds
reqobed their cars but her hard and regulsr
Lresthings, and the to-tic of the ledy’s large
gold we oh,

Dinan cropt on, &G also did her companion,
uotil they galonod the door communicating with
tho ataircaso. Here Dinah, putting down her
laggago essayed tho latch of the portal

o Heavous! 1815 locked, Desmoro--it (s locked,
and tho key's removed!” she exclairnd, In a
terrifled whisper. ¢ Whatever is to be done ?"
sbo continued, wringiog ber hands in Lielploss
bewilderment aud alarm.

« Whero do you think thu key 1s?" fnqotred
ber companion, in almost &8 much terror as
harself.

«Aly sunt must have it o her own posses.
ston,” ste relurned, despairingly. “Thisisasl
foaved,”

« What arc we to 4o now ?”’ queyied Deamoro,
still spcaking under bas Lieath,

* Wuas can we 101" sho rejolned.

«Tuo window! 1 will help you through ¢
1bio the tree, which s at no greal distance from
the ground,” sald tho youth.

Dinab reflected tor a few soconds, The room
was very ape fous, and hor aunt was still pro.
foundly slecplng.

4 8tay1” she «atd; « I will place yondersereon
between vurselves and bor.” And at oace Dinah
did as sho sall, and afterwanis retarned Lo Dos.
moro’s sido again.

The lamp’s aulvering, feeblo rays, Gllad the
VREL apartmonts with x mystic light. The heart
of the runaway mulich was throbbing fusl and
poinfally, as stic 5tood gazing sround her, un.

! famous young villaln! Is this a return far my ,

| charity towaris you? Thloves ! — thlcves !
Hoelpt” '

awoke and seen Desmoro. What are wetn do ¥
she addod, clinging to her lover.
« Lot us Ay at ice *-1f wo stay hore we aro

the spot.
. ;;me the poor lad, Ralph t satd vho regrot-
ully.

«Let me first bestoyr you in some place of
safoty, (hen I will return here, and look after
him. Be at rost aboat Degmoro, ho shall notbe
placed in avy dificolty on our arconnt , of thas,
be fully assuroed.”

« My aunt will nrouse the whole tiouse, and
sond for the constables. I tremble for poor Des-
moro. Then she will discover my flight, nud
tho ghure that he has bad in effecting it, and he
will bo threatened #nqd terrified by hor untll he
confoseas to horall hoknows about us; where-
abnuts we may be found, and everything olso
she will be wishing to lears from him.”

As Ralph's torrore on this sabjeot were just
58 great as hors, and as he was most unwliling
10 1050 the prize now that ho was boldlng it {n
uisnbsnlote possession, he drow her onwards
and onwands through the darka.as, ontiroly for-
getful of Dinah’s property, which had beenloft
behind.

K411 firmly olatching the youth’s collar, Miss
Tillysdale sclzed a hand-bell, and vigorously
rang it, ail the timo accompanyiag its sound
with her own thip, shitll scroams, and ho orics
of 4 Thicves—thigves

Utterly forgetful of herdisordered appédrance,
Miss Tillysdals thns endoavored to call tho
bousohok! to hor assistance, but, as the lzdy's
apartment was far removed from &l the othor
slooping rooms of tiie Liotel, sha ocounld not, all
, at once, succoed In making hersglf heard by any
ono save tho torrifdsd 1ad who wasshivering (o
! hergrasp, )
t  «Don’t sur, yout youay

« My sunt’s volce ™ crled Dinaly, « Sho has

1ost " returnod Ralph, burrying her away from :

rascal I ahs #atd, ,

« You would rather noti® echoed abe, groatly
oxasperated, « Oh, jndeod ! but we'll socabout
that, thon red-handed redel! Mind:ifyou
cefuse to satisfy my laquiries, you will be madeo

| to aunwer thote of others—of others, why wifl

force yon to confess the truth I”

« No one can compel my fonguo Lo speak
sgatost my Pl 1" returned the youth proudly.
u 1 do not care for your threats now, ma'am 1
tio proceeded, growing Almost reckloss, « 50 do
your Worat st ogus upon me 17

« Can I tempt you with money 7”asked she,
sofienlgg ber tones 8 1te. @ Pll bay from you
the knowlodge I am sooking.”

Dexstnoro shook his head.

sThen live, and repent of your cbstinacy I”
said Miss Tlllysdale, throwing hitn from her.

And with thoso words sho darted out of the
room, fustoncd the door behind her, and made
Doesmorc a prisoner.

Then she once_more sought to arouse the
stumbering houso.

This time Miss Tiliyadaie's orics werd beard
and attonded to, and hor cliamber was soon
crowded by the inmates of tho hotal — by per-
sons who had rushied forth habited in all xortact
strange costumes, tholr alarm at the Indy's
screams having provented them from paylng
any hoed to thelr roapective tollettes,

The landlord of ths Lote), bearinga light,and
armed with a pokor, stood foremost.

Hor fguro shrondod tn a large cloak, which
she hud snatehiod up and hastily flung avound
ber, Mizs Tillysdale stood in tha middls of the
spartmoent, looking fail ofwrath and vindictiva-

088, -

Y

The landlord glanced sround hie wyesx In
soarch of tho thiof ho was expoctngto 860 but
ho boheld only tho grim figuse of the anclent
spinster, - ’

o Waoll, Mr. Landlora,” begansbe, ¢ thlsisa
fne esiablishmaent of yours—bravoly cotinsted,
100, In which a Iady mny seream Liersslf boarss
hefora sho 1s paid sttention Lo t”

»# SWhat Is the matfer, taadam 7 he asked, in

oertain LOW 1o 2cl; whethar to oataps by tho | panticg for breath, and shuking bim. » You; much bswliderment.

stingdow, or to return to hor chamber, and o
abaudon all thoaghts of flight.

midnight robhsr — yoo wickod ingvate .Bug
you shall be sdntto prison, that you ehafl; and

Athrill of mtlent hotror pesvaded the Nt
drowd of lsteners, .

© Yes, T repeat {L—I have just eroapsd becone
{pg the violim of an assasain {” pursued Miss
Tillysdate, In traglo socents.  Look at that
open window,” continued she, pulnting to its
unolosed saahj @ through than tho midnight
nifman entered the chamber whore 1 was iying
fadt walesp, But just, jost as ho wasabout to
strike the blow-~the Liow which was meant Lo
daprivo mo of my preciousiifo, I awoke, seized
his band, And struggling with bim <t length
foroed him into the naxt room, whore I safely
sedurdd him,"”

Bvorybody ‘was atruck with admiration ut
the ‘ad§'s bravo oonduat, as deseribed by hermelf §
but tholr astoulsbment was greater still whon
they saw her uslock the door, and drng Dess
moro forth.

The youth's faco was covered with beads of
mo:;ture, and his white 1tps quiversd convale
sively.

u Bohold tho miscroant §”aald Miss Tll)ysdale,
{ntroducing the shrinking youth to tho asveme
blage. * Some ono take chargo of him, and leb
 eauplo of coustables be sent for forthwith { Do
you hoar, landlond ¢?

 Yor, ma'am-~directly, mn'am 1" roplied he
much purploxed at the aight of an offonder %0
youthiful,

« \Whoy, daog my buttons, Ifft beant ane of
thoose player ohaps (" softly exclalmed an
_ostlar balanging o the hotol, in the car of some
ono near him, *1'll swear o bim, cves I'vesin
him on t'th stage, as thoy onws {t, drossed In
all mannerso® oolors !’ the man added {n loudet
tonos,

«#Yoe, you are right,” returncd Mirs Tillys
dale, catohing the ostler’s words, <« Ho is one
of thoso roguos, whom J, {n the charity ofmy
simple lioart, onos sboitered and fostored, to be
rewarded thas! Tako bim away!”

The landlord and othets now laid their hands
apon poor Desmoro, who was immediately
dragged out of the room, down stairs, into the
kitchon, in which ho was detained untll the
arrival of the constables, for whom ope of the
men servanis had just been despatobed.

Deamoro hed dropped on & seat, and buried
his fnoo n his palms. He felt that ho was ine
volved in & serious difficulty, ont of which he
AW DO way of stoape, save by betraying his
frind, which hp was resolved not to do.

The youth's heart was fall of trouble-—full of
such trouble as it had nover known tiil now,
and he was reflecting bitterly, and asking bhime
self what he wase to do.

He oould not surely permit himself to bo
wropgfully accused, @nd make no defeuoce
against such an acouration ¢

What could they do to him tp the way of
punishmont? They could not prove that he
hadstolon anythtogi Thon with what crime
would Miss Tiuysdale'a vanomons tongue oDATES
him? Surely not with any attempt 10 do her
any serious bodlly harm ¢

What would Mr, Jellloo say when they miss.
od him? - Would Mr, Thetford explair<o him
theadventares and misadventures of that night,
and so clear his name.-the name of Desmoro
~from all blamo?

The company would teave Blackbrook atday-
Night. Woula not Comfory miss him from hor
side, by whioh ho had promisad her o would
travel ail the way ?

Poor Desmoro was most anhappy while-all
theso questions were presentiny themssives 1o
Bim, that he would huve done .utch to hrvo ro-
galued hin foat Liberty,

While the youth was thus bilterly musing,
almost distracted by bz own thoughts, two
oconstablos arrived, and prupatod to place hls
wrists io & palr of hamieans. .

« No, noi” cried tho lad, 1n nooents of tsrror
and angulsh, shuddering at tho sight of-tho
fetters:  ++ Don't put thoso on—don't, don't,
don’t! I'll go Wil you qulatly encugls with-

out those—F will, indood! Belleve me!'-

uXo, no, my iad ; anfo bind, safo find, 1510y
mottol” “returncd ons of the wen, with » hard
iaugh? «ao give Jere your flats, and le'us bave
no more ado about the matter,”

uf-] am nota coward!” faltered Desiuroro,
his scoonts sufbeating, his eyes fuit bl scalding
drops; « but I am frightened of thoss, and beg
you not to put thom on mo ’

And ms ho spoks, ho retreated, und teld ap
his two hands asif to want off the man's nesror
approaoch to him. - :

& N-psenso! nonsense I* flustared the con-
stable who had apoken before, advancing to-
wards our horo. ¢ rialloa I’ he added, suddanly
pansing; « why, oup of your hands is covered
With blod; what has broughtit thers, I ghounld
ko toknow e

Desmoro’s finxers closed instaatly upon bhis
crimegon palm, :

«Come, cOme; none O that youngstor! iI'm
not going to stand any o Your tricksi” oon-
tinued this man osarsoly, » #Let mo see your
hana
. aThere 1" satd the. youth, at once displaying

L - - v -

' The kilchow was full of light, ‘and: liLawiso
full of poople; -Allcrowded round to watch ihe
pxaminatioz cf Dosmoro’s paltn. e
. « It's only a inothoer’s mork, siy,* quivered

A . - - - = o ! b3

“IPavtho quesresi- thing I sver xaw,” e
sponded the Nmb of the luw. “This f+ & bad
{rade for you to havo taken tnwith -«ach & mivk

&l thisg on you, my ladl It Avooid Hedrd endugn.

Tor an bopest man 10 carry about With bim

¥uch « print as yours: buf, fur ouevf- your
b‘d—"‘ -, -

o« Muttar 7 echiood ¢k, soornfully. 4 My Lxnd- ¥ sor

lorg, 3 han}mt_ oacaped bdb:mn:dm;‘_‘!n wy

tormotzow, shs Tefected Ralph would p 1) have you Wamspirted acrods ‘%o soas, 1o ' bed )

uMy-sott1” eobodd the youtd, indignsully

Hyon mislaks me guite] I peyer did - Tt

-
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aughly wicked ast tn my whiolé iife, and L trust
I nover shall I

At this all the men raughodt while Desmorm,
finding that it was entirely usoldns for him to
longer resist, permitted himnself to bo searohel,
and ylelded his wrists to the Iron bonds,

An ho did so, a sadden obill seemod to il
upon his heart, |

1t was Infamous and tirridle to bo thux man.
aoled, all innocent as ho wis of any orfme!?
Desmoro’s pride was now fatrly crushed within
him. He would have swept tho streots, and

felt no degradation in eo doingi but to bethus
fettered, and thus aocused, was more than he
oould bear,

Through tho dark siroels tho cnustables
dragged tho poor, parontless one, until they
arrived 8t tho Blackbrook gmol, whigh was an
old, dilapidated bdullding in an obsoura part of
the town,

Desmoro was then hurried up a flight of
stalrs, and thrust into & desolate, fircloss room,
whero ho sank apon a wooden bonch, overeome
quite by his many contonding feellngs.

o You'll bo taken belure tho mnglstrate ntton
o’clook, youngiter,” saldtho maun, as ho quitted
tho apartmaont, and lockoed the door of it.

With a sob of wild anguish, tho youthful pri.
sondr heard tho grating of the luck, and thon
thoe oonslablo’s recedingstopsalong tho passrge
ontsido the door,

#0h, Mr, Thotford, won't you—won't youn
some and tell them the whule truth, and so
suvé Mo from furthor degradation at thoso peo-
ple's orusl hands ?” Dosmoro cried aloud, blg
tears coursing ono another down his cheeks,

Hs was in utter darkness; but, although b
oould not seo the terribio fotlers on his wrista,
he ©oGid feel thom; and thore was borror in.
expressible to him in their touoh,

Now Desmoro’s hands, notwithstanding thelr
strougth, were as small as thoso of A woman.
The men had not remarked tbat fact, and Dos.
moro, after much prossing and squeoxing, sue.
oeeded In reloasing himsolf from the soul.galling
maaacles, whichh ho dashed 2o the ground with
torror and loathing.

rapid footfall of one who was Appazently tn aw
groat hasto as himaelf,

Desmoro’s face was dntled In a profuss per
spiration, and overy pulse within him wwe
throbbing violently, Ra thouglit that he war
about to Mll again 1nto tho hands of the lsvr,
and his terror know no bounds,

Qlatiar, clattor, olatter over the rough stone
pavemoent, the narrow, old-fashioned sircet
eohoing overy soundj and, presently, @ hand
was la{d on tho tad’s shoulder, and his onward
! progress at onoe delnyed.

¢ Lot mo go ~ let mo go 1" shriekod he, atrug-
gling to fros himself,

'& Desmoroi" cpokd: ahvoloo.

ud turaing round, the youth recegnised his
friend, Ralph Thetfon',

4 Oh, Mr. Thetford—3r, Thetford! I thought
you wouldn't desert mo quite!” broke forth Des.
moro, in panting ayliables. + { have been placed
in handouMe—think of that, Mi. Thatford!—
carrtod off to prison, ac0twad 0f hoaven aloac
knows what, by Mixs Tillysdale, and -

1 3}y poor boy! And how have you csoaped ?
T was at your heols, T have on to tho botel
to inquiro after you, and learning thern your
{ate, I was on my way to tho prison, ln order to
ses what I ocould do for yon, whon 1 caught
sight of your fying figure.”

“Oh I am so thankful to see yon agalnl’
br!f sobbed Desmoro,

¢ Diunl would not permit mo to know a mo-
ment's rost until I gtarted off fn search of you,”
! roplied Ralph. T ran a groat Hisk in prosont-
! ing myeolf at tho ablding-place of Miss Tillys-
! dalo; but [ conld not leave you to suffer for no
! tault of your own; 8o hore I am, to render you
' all tho assistancoe [ can, under tho trying dim-.
!culties of your now position, which is one

quite dramatte, to say the least of it, oh, Dea.
mnn;l?" added the strollor, with ono of bis ol
8,

i

“#Were they to overtake mo,
: mo back 1oto thegaol *” askod

oould thoy puti
the Ind, his mind
still in torror of tho liw and Its agents, «J
uavo more to dread at the hands of Miss Til-
! tysdalo than you think for,"” procesded he.

Dosmoro now groped round tho apartmont.
which waaspaolous, and iofty as well,
ondsomeoatiot. Thero wasa window,
panod window, butlt twas ¢20 high,
for him {o reach,

Tho youth saarched his pockets, hoping that ¢
the mon had ovoriocokod his knifa, whop t
atripped him of his fow belonglogs, but
theroln could ho find,

' ugho acoused mo of attompting her .ife, or
Urying to ! gamething ke 1t; and her evidenoo agalus
A nOITow- | gyl g poor fellow us I would bo condemuation
he foared, | 4o him, no mattor what dofenee he might have
tho wit and power to make.”

¢ Tush, my doar lad ™ laughed Ralph. « You.
hoY ' ggem to forget that Dinah's ovidenco would on.
othing ; Urely yr%:o your funocence ! The oly lady mighs

(3] lmrges

Presontly Desmoro thought of the boneh on ! :’:k e&:j:g qnt::hr&om all ;Em ohoco agatnat you,
which he had becu sitting, Could ho rest the | pasmoro was reassured; and ho now walked
benoh on s end, and so olamnber up o that | on by Ralph's aldo, feeling s if his breast had
casomonut? He thought he could, and aftor ! waen suddonly relloved of o weighty load. But
much difficulty, he did so; and thero was he ! o was tar oo dellcate to barp upon the subject

¢nsooncol in tho deop rocexs of tho Window. ' of his Inte tronbles * ho mercly described the
peoring out iuto groy llght of breaking morn.

And then Haiph Liimeeif 1eaniéd back wmongm
tue atraw, and soon dropped 1ato slumber,

Bbaviogs now drew olozer to Comfort, ana
gathored her to his broast. It was Intennely
oold, ancd the ‘. ther and daughtor were bul
thinly clad, eod, therefore, tho closer they
couldt gt to each other the warmer they would

On the followiug day, Ralph Thetford, with &
wedding-license in hia pocket, and accompnnied
by Jellico and Desmore, repaited to o oortaln
churolt at Fresblold, at the door of which he
mat tho trembling Dinah and Mre, Poldocbrant
~the “heavy lnay * of tho stroliing company-—
who hai mistaken the time, and arrived at the
church & wholo haif-hour tvo soon, an oveui
which Mrs. Poldorbrant (colared sho wouldn't
have had occur on any acvount, if ehe could pos.
slbly have Lolped it.

Mra. Poldorbrant, swho had bor own peculin,
nottons on points of otiquottc, wans a taill, bony.
hand-food woman, stifT ln maouer, and a
haughity an tho proudest lady 1n the tand, - Na-
furo had intended hoer for a Jdaohess,” sho useu
tosay, “but crucl fate, like a spiteful jade ar
she was, had fafled tho grent mistress’s jnten.
tions,”

Mrs, Poldorbrunt was, moreover, a stroug.
minded lownale, whio 16Y0r ewwwed hersell u
bo imposed upon, vover, nevoes!

31rr, Polderbran. kept the wholo compasy In
awo of hor suporior blrth, superlor loarning,
suporior mental qualifications, supoerior taients,
and superior strength of mind,

8bo wwas a widow, Hor late hasband had been
a weak-bralned follow, whom people had Kindly
sald sho had tormented into a galloping con-
sumption, But such was anot the case,
Patirnoce Polderbrant, pecullar as aho oertainly
srat in many things, ownod & hoart as suft as
that of any other woman, Nevertheless she
bad much strangeness about her, and fow por
sons liked her, or sought her acquaintat.ce.

She was odd tn hor attiro too, and disregund.
ol fashion ontirely, often wearing her stage
drosscs {n the streots, appearing 10 tho costume
of forelgn climos, of ages long 20N9 by; UOW as
a Russlan peasant, then as o Spanish Luly 3 at
another time as & Scotch inssle, afterwards in
some other atraoge garb eyuaily vut of place
and absu:d,

On this ocoaslon, although there was snow on
he grouny, sue wore a dress of Jhin, white tus.

lin, made oxceedingly scanty o id short ia the
skirt, a fur-tippet, black velvet hat, and a long
vell «fenowy lace. By the slle of Diuzh Tillys-
'dale, who was dresred neatly and scasonably,
; sho looked une of the oddest creatures in the '
, world. But fow persons paased to romark the |
, slogularity of ber appeasance, as overy eye wvi

iuterest was direc ed towanls the bride, who wia

——— -
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«hoavy L dy,” and stood before the mintiter
and the nedding.pariy, darting vonomous looks
on all around,

o Ama [ too late " she gesped, addressing her.
self to the parson,

«1If you will plense to aocompany me w the
vestry, madam, I wlill there answer all your
questions,” was his roply,

«Are they married?? she ropeated. «Are
they marricd—teli me that 3"

The minister was on his way ta the vostry,
and did not heer! the lady's impatient queries,

Turning to Dinal, who was still clinging to
her hasband, Miss Tillysdale, ginging high hetr
anna, uhce nore reitoratod her fnguiry,

" Are you rerlly married, Dioab, and to that
pauper at your side !

The brido wisoed, and Raiph reddened,

» This Indy is my wif2, madan,,'” be rqjolned,
puinting to Dinah as he spoke, + But the son of
on  of his Majosty's servanta, wild though he
lu.- been, can hardiy be térmod s pauper,”

+ Eh " exclyimed Miss Tillysdale, at & loss to
ouwmprehond his spooch.

« [oxeuso me, madam, at some more » takla
opportunity than the present 1 will rev. o
yuu who and what I am,"”

And with those svords, Ralph drew Dinanco
arm within his own, and_ led hor way towards
the vestry, wkero the minlster was awaiting
thom.

Mew. Polderbrant, who had been standing by
during tho above, now advanced towards Miss
Tilysdale, and gravoly curtaled to her.

»1 will show you the way to the vestry, ma.
dnif,” she sald, in mysterions accents,

«You exclaimed the auclent spinster, ine
dignantly, « You? <o away, you fright—go
awny I" aho added, waving the *hoavy lady™
off. «1 never bofore was brought in coL Rot
with swobh & person as yoursslf, and I'm per.
foctly disgusted with youl”

« Disgusted, madam, and wivn mo {” repeated
Mrs. Polderbrant, ring up. « Ok, that I should
Liveo to hoar & conoelied old.maid breathe such
syllables egainst me!
through and through, madam, although you
think [ can’t! You are jealous of your pretty
alece~al, I can see,—~and you only object to .
ber marriago with Mr, Thetford, because yon
want to marry him yourself! There! that'sthe
tiuth, and you can’s deny it—you know you
can't den? 1t—~you know yon can’t” .

Mlss Tillysdale’s countenance Was of a bright

And, mm,my:«wmd» sho dnahed past the

But 1 can read you

) purple hue, and hor whole body wasina quiver.

She was consclence.smitten, and did not moke
any reply.

Mrs. Polderbrant srubbed her haods tugether,
and laughed triumphantly, but qaietly ; never
furgotilng hor accuswmed dIgnity vl demeane

f looking as pre 1y as any bilde had veed to luuk, , var, Then =to swept past the artigue maid,

meditating an escape from tho prison, and
praying that ho might accomnpilsh such,

Ho did not ltke to run nway, becauso such an
a0t on his part would betokon gullt; but ho
oould not romain, aud suwler added-stings, and
added dogradation, wallo llberty was hero be-
foro bim,

Dosmoro opened the casoment, and gazed out
ofit. smmediately boueath him \was tho roor
of o house, with o tolerably bigh coping around
1it.  Aflor measuring wilh his eye the distanco
he woald havo to descond, he got out and
dropped himsolf apon the friondly siates, which
received him perfectly unhurt,

Qur hero breathed frecly, now; and his heart
~—which was boating fst-—was giled withhope.
ful anticipations,

Trembling with gratoful emotinas, and with
fear leat he should bo intercepted in Lis Hight.,
Desmoro now approachod the ooping, and ex-
amined hils postyion.

He was not at any conslderable holght from
the ground, Ho would risk the desocont; for,
nothing venture, nothing gain, he thought.

Yet hs was not rash, and bis egitation wer
takiug awey & greal dean! of his strength ; scohe
paused awhlile, and strove to oolloot his ener-
glos, and all his courago as woll.

He saw he had no time tolose. The gray

Ught of opening day was growing drighter nnd
briguter, and tho peoplo around wouid soon be
awako and astir,

Desmore flunz his body over tho coping, then
dropped from his hands to the ground, upon

which hio lay for some Ume, stunned, and al. -

raost gensoloss,

But ho had brokon his bonda; and hs was froo
egaln, with the broad saky abave him, amd the
fir;a oarth nndor his feet.

As 2001 as he was able, ho arose, and qulckly
moved away from, the spot, anxtons to puk
tancs botwoon himsolf and bis late gaolers. e
was thinking of theclownand hls protty iaugh.
ter, and wondoring whethozr he -ocould. reach
thelr lodgings beforc thay sob farinh on tholr
proposed journoy, which had, porforoe, to be
performed by thom on food,

Dusmoro was shaken, weary, and heartslok.
Want of nstural rest, wgoether with tho late
scenes of exdltomont he bad gone through, bad
noarly worn him out. Neverthelesa, ha brave-
1y strugglod ouwards, dolns Lis beet to forget
his sufferings, He d!d not look eithor this way
or that; bat sped aloog as st as he oould, with
his hands thruat deop tuto his trousarc-packets,
als bare head (he bad loat bis cap somewhora)
sxposad to the winiry dlast, and tho now aharp-
1y-detoondiog wain,

All at onoo catching the sounds of footsteps
behlnd him, Desmora guicksnerd his pacy. He
was dreading pursutll, and daped Rot cagt s gin.
gle gianoce acroas his shoalder,

On angd oo he dew, hix faaf, scaming
1o fouch tho garth; yeu il ue o0ykl iigar the

.

' manner {n which he had offestod his cscape
! trom tho gnol, and then dismissed the aflair,

! «What & brave lad he 131" pralsed Ralph.
Y47 ehall ke you better than over aftor this,
" Desmora,” he added, his voloe slightly husky as
! o spoko.

|« 'When shall you be married, sir?” {nquired
' the yoath, purposely changing the subject of
| conversaticn,
! «To-morrow, 2fter we have arrived at Frosh-
I field. Dinah ts traveling in company with Mrs,
! Polderbrant.?

' «[am already 5o tired, that [ fear [ shall uot
' bo able to get to Freahfield to-day,” observial
! Desmoro, very faintly,

' «Nonsense, nonsonso! I'll havo you there

sooner far than you expect. I've andered a '

' horso and covered cart for our use, and Shavingx
and Corzfort have arranged 1o be of our party.
What say yoa to all that, my lad

«That you have been very thosghitful and

" Kind, as you evor are,” returned Desmoro, his

velus qulvering at the mere mention of Cum

fort Chavring’s name.

w——

CHAPTRR VL

Tho 11ttle party 1 ths covered oart, uow joit-
ing over tho rougl, muddy roada, seomod a very
bappy party indeed, to Judge from the laughter
uader the turpaulin, Ralph was the gayest of
tho gay* 8haviugs was simple and quaint, as
usual; and Desmoro and Comfort were amused
listeneni.

Ralpa knew that Dinak was safe under the
caro of Mrs. Polderbrant, and thiat tho morrow
. would seo the damsel his own for life; and bis
" felloity was brlmming over; and ho sung morry

songy, rolatod droli tales, and made tho roads
re-scho with his Joyous and wmolodlous volce.
“This it 1s to be ap expeociant bridegroom,”
romarked Shavings, winking at Desmoro. « Do
you observe, my lad ¢
“Ay,” smiled he, as he qulotly glanced at
Comforts aweot face, hid under a gipsy hat of
ibinck beaver. Then ho began wondering
whother, whon he came to man's estate, Cown-
fore would care for him as weeltby Dieal Til-
\ lysdale had proved she eared for Ralph Thetfonl,
tho peor stroller.
And thus roficoling, Desmoro's hoad drooped
forward upon his breast, and the wearied boy
, slept profoundiy.
' Comfort, who had boen mads acqualnted with
all her young friond’s 1ate mishaps, here touch-
ed tho sleovo of Ralph, who was warhling forth
- one of his 1moat hilarious dittiess

In a momout Ralph was silant.

“Ab, poorlad!” bo sald, as ho spoXo arvang-
ing tho straw at tho end of tho eart, so a2 to
form & sort of plilow for Desmoro’s bead. “Ho
hxy done ms romp gnod 29rvice, and muat not
be usglosted, _

oven yore sucb bride abous to wed a kiug.

1 ought to be ashamed of myaelf, Mr, Thel.

, ford,"” she commeucoed, gushlngly greeting the

, bridexroom with a pair of outstretched baaids,

. which he received and beartily shook, « I renuy |

|ougm; but 1t wasn’t my fault for all that! I
shonld not have trusted to wny watch, which

, having been my lato grandmother’s property,

, often takes wild froaks into its head, stoppingos .
golng just as suils Its changsful fancy. Buhold
your dbride, blushing ao a bride shuuld, ch?” she
continued, moving aslde and showing Dinab's

. timid shrinking form. +~ AL, bappy palr!

, etesteral” aho added, with an extravsgant aur,

, Aud at onco taklug possesslon of thu malden,

she led up the alsle of tho church to the altar,

Ralph, Jellloo and Desmora dllowlug close

bobind, without observiug any order,

Jelllco had glven away the Lride, and the
priest’s Lenoediction haid Just been pronounced
upon the newly.wedded pulr, when a voloe,
shrill as the syaeak of & penuy Lrum pet, sounded
throogh the sacred bullding, and sont terror to
the hearta of all those who recognlsed It,

Every one puused in blank consternation, as,
rushing up the ccatre alale, wad scon the qitaint
ggure of Miss Tlllyxlale.

“Klop tho ceremdoy—stop the cercmnony 1 1
forbld the inarriage taking place!” sho lhwif.
sercamed, nearing the altar, arounad which the
wedding.party was still standing, ¢ Where s
she—my nleco—Dinah Sophia Markland Til-

lysdale—and that roguo who stole ber away ?
Where s ahe 2—wliere ave thoy both

Dinat clung unto hor husband ; Dosmoro kopt
n the background; while Mrs. Poiderbrant,
who was acquizint~d with Dinah's story, swoll.
ing with linportunce, boldly confronted the en-
raged Afiss Tillyadale.

# Stay, madam {” she sald speaklug In s so.
lomn tony, and holding out her arms, in order
to arrout tho further progress of the lady. * Re-
mombor where you are, and do not dlstarh t2 o
sanctity of this place I”

" Miss Tillysdalo gaped in astonishment.

“Do you know who I am, and whorefore Iam
horo " she domanded, at the same time an.
deavoring to rush her way onwand,

u Porfcotly madam i” was the stiff rejoindir,
«You are Mra Thettond's aunt, whom 1 would
take tho liberty of sdvising to behave as ho.
ocoinos & prudent old 1ady——"

4 What I” screamed the apinstor, revolling in
horror, «Old Iady I'? shie repeated, In a perfeot
fumo-of angry agitation. ’ 4 And who are you,
losolent sreature

o Creature !” bridisd Mra, Poldorbrant, «Obh,
shade of the doparied Frederick Willlam FPol.
dorbrant, look down and hoear your widowed
wife abuzed 1**

“Qracious I uxolaimed Aliss Tillysdale, «ls
it posaibls that I bave stopped Into a lunatlo
ssylum by mistake? Where's the ¢clo 4

. I3 {t thus {hat our Bnglish chnrelies ars oon.
Jucled . - o .

] )

|
}

and disappeared through a narrow doorway at
the extromity of the atsle,

Miss Tillysdale’s whole frame shook with
cxcitement and choler. She twas frustrated,
und oxposod, and she Anvw oot how 0 be re-
venged on those who had defested her, Shenow
hated Ralph Thetford as much 23 she had be-
fore admired him; hated her nlece, and like.
wise Deéamoro, Indeed, she seemed to have
bitterness in Ler heart agaust au asround her,

She stalkod towands the vestry, and, entering
it once more prosented herself before the clar.
gy iaR anu the wedding-party. She was jook-
wig wwathly wuae, and grimmer than ever,

Sue stretchod ous her arms, &s if About to
aua.hematize somo one, and ralsed her sharp
vulce, which had now a simuoge, bollow sound
Inft.

« Divah Tlilyxdale,” she ssid, addresslng the
quawlng bride,— ohild of my dead brother,
scrpant whom I have nurtured (o my breast
obly to Jisgrace aad suugo me 1a return,~from
thes moment I dlsuwo you, aua cast yon off for
over? I cannot deprive you of your fnheritance,
but L can otrike yoar uamo out of my own will,
aid forget you, And I will do 30, depend on't.
Ha, ba! I will bo rovenged aponr you and that
begyar by your side. So I leavs you, leave you
wilh 1y everlasting car—" .

At thls moment, Miss Tlilymlale’s volce was
suddenly arrested; apd her extended arm fell
powerless by her aids, her cyes started almost
froma thelr sockets, her mouth was dragged all
wry, aod her {imbs rofuging to bear hor, she
fropped all fn a hoap upon the vesixy fioor.

« My auot, my poor aunt, she Is dead!” eried
Dinal, rushing to the prosirate figure, which
Mra. Polderbraut was already attgmpting w
ruiso Intoa sltting postare, .

# A doctor, a doctor! Ply for a docter at
unoe 1” said that lady.

Jollico was gene on the instaut,

All was now conslernation in tho vestry, aud
saverybody was endoavoring to assist Miss Til.
'ysdnle, who meade nelther moan nor movement
2f any kiod; but IRy with her eyes and mouth
wide open, Lt

Prosontly, Jollico returned, accompantoed by
s dogtor, who after o slight examination, pre-
uoanced Miss Tiliysdale to be dead.

Thiu awful ovant, %o sudden and unexpacted,
was & shock to all present., Dinnh swophed
away; Mrs. Polisrbrant burat iato toars, and
the ntnjost confusion und terror reigned amongst
the wedding-party. .

« Tt was the judgnient of hoaven on ¢, bo-
cansd she was aboat to curse one of His oros~
1uures,” whispered drs, Paldesbrant into Jallico’a
car, ¢Iam sorTy now for what I eald to har,”
=hs sdded, $u & Yogrotiil tone, as she wiped hae
et ayos, «Bat I did not contemplate midh 8
tragieal eyont an this?”

- (To be Windiued)t
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ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

In our next number wo will introduce a
0w feature ib the way of & column of answers
to corrcspondents Wo shall bo ;leaged to'
bear from our readers ob an: subject . but
trust they will ot amnoy us with uscless,
frlows questions Al 1-tters ,atonded for
this department shoul ! be addressed to J. A.
Phillips, Rditor « Favorite ¥

— RO~
«CTTER EXTERMINATION*

The tremon:ious war which the United States
havo for months bzen prosecuting agalnst Cap-
tain Jack s 12 a fow handred half-stacved, half.
nsked Indians of the Modoc tribe, had almost
bocome a farce when it was turncd into a
tragedy by the murder of Gieneral Canby and

THE «ATLANTIC* DISASTKR.

The official investigation in the causos of
the wrock of the Atlantie has bern In progross
at Halifax daring tho past week. Bo far tho
ovidenco has not thrown very much credit on
the officers of the ill.fated vessel, nor has it
attached any particular blamo tothem;butono
very important polnt has bocn adduced with
regard to the management of the White 8tar
Lire which reflects very littlo credit on that
Company. When tho ascident occurrd the
agont at Liver-ool telegraphed tho agent at
Now York, that ho could not unders'and why
Captain Williams wanted to put into Halifsx,
as ho had am; e coal for the voysge. Now it
appears at the investigetion that the ample
supply consisted of enough to last thirteen
days, at tho mate of a woderate consumpiion,
say fifty.five to sixty tons a dey ; but the vessel
had expericnced heavy weathier, and had used
& littlo more than her usual quantity, and so,
afrer helng eloven days out Captain Williams
found he had only two days supply of coalleft,
a1 determized to put into Halifax. That he
wmas right ia doing ¢o no ono can doubt; how
well, or 111 ho dig hie duty during the timo he

must bo attached to 1he Company for allowing
a vessel, containing 976 sonls, to aticmpt a
voyage acrose the Atlantic with only thirteen
days supply of coul, whon it fs well known'that
fourtcen days is sbont an average pascage, at
this #ime of the year, and that pazsages of
suventeen, or elghtcon daysare not upcommon.
Certainly the Company might profit a fow
pounds by thelr parsimony, but we think the
546 lives which wero lost more than balance
the Company’s galny.  In view of the fact of
the short supply of coal on thix vessel, carry.

Bev Mr Thomas by the In.inns whil attend-
{ug a cunterence to which tuey had been fnvit. |
od by Captain Jack  But, barbaruns as theact
of the Indians was it {s fully equalled, if not
63 lled by the following order {row Genoral !
8herma , the italics ar. ours, |

Headyuarlors of e Uuited States army |
Washungton, Apns 12, -

Gon, Gillew, Modoc Camp, vie Yrekn, Cal e

Your desputch ahnounsing the terriblo loss to
the country of Geu. Canby by the perdidy of tho
Modoc baad of Indlans has besn shown to the
President, who nutborizes wo to tastrust you to
make the attack 8o atrong and persistont that

fato may be commensurate with thelr

srime. You will be sully Justified (n thotr uiter
exterminntion.

(Bigned),

W. T. SHEERMAN,
No oue would fur one moment attempt to :

defend or Justify the {reachervas ana bratal con.

duct of the Indians, but tho order of Generl

fog s~ mavv Hees, would it not bo woll for
Governmen: to order an inguiry 4nto the
practios of all ocean going passcngor stoam- ve,
and see whether it {s the custom of all steam.
ship compantes t . boas oiggardly as tho White
Star Line. or whether the ships, as a rule,
~arry suffi. Jent coal to 1a-t several days bayond
the tim+ it is cxpected the voyage can bo
maiein?
i O — -
A GOOD SIGN.

American politics appear to be undergoing a
slight revolution If we c.a take & recent elec-
tion in Sandusky, Ohio, on the principle that
straws show which way the wiod blowe. A
andidste was elected there on the grounds
that he tad subicribed $5,000 to ostablish steel

Bherman’s to externinate & whol. w.bv of , Works, alded tho rallroad and coat interests of
people conslsting of mien, women and children, ! the place, and fasured the bujlding of a ha-t

s001s 100 brautal for us to belfeve that it can ;

ever be scriously in:ended to CAITy it out:t

should §¢ be fulfilles Genoral Sherman wil) | €sndidae bad done for his © party," and | ssomn to dishearton them.
deserve to bs banded dewn to posterity side ( leds to the bope — fllusive perhaps ~ that

by sids mth Captain Jau.
sides to the Indisn qu-sti n, and two sides to
the Modoc war. The Indi.nv are, no doubt, |
trea herous, cruel, and bard to bri g withig !

the bounds of civilieat on, but they have ween 1 of a political career 1. Ligher spheres,and bave |

robbed, deceived and swindied by the Indian’
agents and commissioncrs be,o. meassure ; :
thelr reservations have been encroached op,

the supplics promised them by Uowmmentl
stolen, or grealy reduced by th, agents, and
if tho Indlans have been curning the white !
men havo proved more than a match for them |
o trckery  If the Uultod Stases Goy crament !
oxpect the Indians to respect treaties with :
them, tho best way would be to begin by tv-f
specting their treaties with tho Indlaus. Ay’
to tue Modoc war it looked very mu b Hkea '
ujob” from tho commoncetnont, and would.‘
yrobably, have continued somo tme longer as

ono, but for the terrible tragody whict, has

occwsred, and which hes rajsed s feeling of

greatindignation throughout tho Ynited 8 afes;

furnace in the city. This is a far better
‘ platform® than the old cry of what each

clections in Americsn citles, where the young
aspiraots of each party havo long been strog.
gllog for civic honors, a8 the commencement

usually managed to make something haudsoms
out of thu spoils.
= -l T St
tor the Fuvorde,
BRIEPLESY LAWYERS,

BY W.u, FARNZNM.

Theso nondoseript bipeds are noy indiganous
o any parucular soil or climate. Liko certaln
weeds, they ure found to vegetate beneuth all
auus, but nowhers more plontifully than in our
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was tr.fng to get there is another quemnn,l
but, there van e nv question that groat blamo .

slorles and greatness—so tarn thelr weake
minded heads, that they are perfectly blinded
to thelr natural unfitvess for the position
ocovetal.

In many instanoces, these aspirants to legal
fAme are tho victims of A smnll amattering of
knowledgo-~n positivo ovil to most vposses<ors
~having, like Bambo 1n the minatrel troupe,
boan through onliege, that I, parcted In by the
front door and out by the rear. Dut what they
'ack In intellectual merit, they amply make up
'n what ia vulgarly termed «cheek,” of, in
noliter parlance, “effirnntery.” Froighted with
*bis baliazt, now eo universal, thelr bark of Iite
tsween, not unrarely, to wenther overy siorm. nnd
to eventually cantsafe nnehor in the rich, broad
huven of paljtical patrovage, while tho more
leserving often meot with only shipwreok and
dlsaster,

Onos admitted totho Bar—the ullfma thule
' thefr desires~they aro Immadintoly notiecd
tnchange in lnnguageand bearing—presnmabdiy,
‘ho better to ldentify themaelves with thelr
beau {déal of pmresaional dlgnity, Butas th ar
natural fnsignjficance 1x not lost npon the more
lsoornlng, thelr offtirta to s put on airs' only
axolto rinlbillity by reminding ons of tho story
f the Ox and the Frug, which wo bex to repro-
4Auce for our readers in the form of verse !

Once near a pond « fat bull grazoed;
Presently a frog bis head upraised,
And spitefully his bullsbip eyos:

* Now Is It Just,” quoth le, sor wise
To koep us froge 8¢ voad and emall
And lot balls grow so much more tall ®

PASSING EVENTS,

TKR yollow fever was abaling onthe Brasilian
omst,

TR health of Bir Georgo Oartier isrepresent.
od ne greatly Improved,

EMILE GIRARDIN, the celebrited writer, dled
suddenty at Parls on 11th 1nst. of apoplexy.

Tizn 8nltan hns sent twonly ocases of nrticles
solroted from bL.e tronsures to the Vieunn expo-
«ltlon.

TWO imon ahout to oxpimio an Oraint bomd
wero nrrested at tho dnor of a Qavozzl meoling
in Rome,

ITALY han coneclinled o treaty with Japan by
whigh the right of residonca In any part of the
(slands s conceded.

T cotlan milis at Sprinefleld, Mnra, swere
destryed Ly Qire, nud 800 yprativesaro thrown
out of employment,

Tux principal lines of milway roaning fmm
Now York tn tho West have lowored tholrfreight
rmtoa by 16 per cont,

T grve.yard on the banksof the Arkanaas
rivor, near Little Raek, caved In on 16th jnst.;
700 bodies were washed uveuy,

A HoNoLULU lolter snys annexation with the
United States 58 now oponly advoented, and ane
uexation meelings are being held,

A rIiauT between the Roval Englneers and
tho Marincs at the Araenni bas acourred at Chot.
anm, but ander wwas apowndily rostored,

What right hiave they tolord it thus,

Qt folks to prize viiem moro than ua?™
And stroightway. as tue Fable shots,

To stretct hie skin, he puffs and biowsa,
But -poo: daft frux i ho swesod his ude
90 much, he bus  his pelt aod gted

But lot us vot '~ anjust. Briefloss lawyors
oro not destitute of all morit, Thoy may be
anexpertenced 1n the Laws, bat they can cer.
tainly lay olalm *  -roflofency fa tbe scionce of
dodging—bo it a » cditor In petticoats with an
unpaid washerwosuan’s blll, or & hero of the
goose, secking s settlemont for habllimonts
loug since, probably, worn and threadbdaro,

Thoso of the <« briefloss™ legion bles: by
wealthy parents, whu love thelr offepring « not
witely, but too well,” are cxemnpt, of oourso,
froma tho teisls hesetting their less fortunate

Tr ts ect] the Tmorrta' Gocornmcnt Wil
woenl hi'f a milion sinrltng an the furtifion
wons of Hal:tx duriog e coming yoar,

THXRR Woa & fuMor wuas M2 Samuol Baker
had boen munlered. Tard dranside nue tolee
graphed to Egypt to onquire 1no the grigin of
the report.

IT waa reporiad that the tops 1o Porto Rico

’ bad declared fo favor of the Repubdlic, that a re-

volt had followed, and that aasiatanco had beon
asked for from Havana.

Tax Whitea and Blacks 1o Louislana have
uad o desperate ight, 10 which 100 of the Intter,
whohad taken refuge in the Colmx Coart House,
arg satd to have been killed.

Tug Presldent’s messago to the Mexican
ongress refers to the Mixed Commiasion with

eon/réires, who are obliged, by way of providing
axwinst possible contingencies tn the future, to
(requently practise tho simulacrum of war, or’
thas speelal Urnnch of st which gives ense and
rapldity 10 exocut.ng dificuli marches, cotunier
marchesand movements Ly tho flank—a know- |
iedge which they can fuli back apun Wit advane
tage whenever pressed by a too troublesome
ehemy io.the shiwpo of Importunato dune
nary. Drawlag 'berally on thelr ~governum ™
v tho onuntry fur supplios, these heir i
sppareut novontitlcs, mi.named “lawgers, |
may hourly be euonantered on the fash.
fonnble promenades, belug onslly reengoiz.
ablo frou an  afr
wmo, while ¢thers of the specles betray anevl.
deut degire to play the “lady-killer.” These
get up tholr ~iter man socording to the ntest
fusblon plates, affeol a weskuoss in & vaua)
organ, n defect which they arlstocraticatly
rerzsdy by the ostoutatious nuse of a lorgnetle.
This artigclal ald to sight Is brouglit into super-
fiuous requisition wheunever Evo'sfair daughters
approagh, the bdoau advocats ogling them as
they pass twwith simpering looks as vacant as
thelr thoughts,

Sometimes wo meot wih members of this

I by thelr mischance at playing the lawyer, they

1im at echioving voigrigty tu avother edle,~
that of tho or=tar, no less! In pursuit of this
chimorical 1d0s, thetr : aisiness and porsover
atice dosorve to guin for themn honorable men-
tlan in somo obmeuro corver of the Duanclad.

Fallure, bowover frequent aud {nglorlous, never
Imaugining with
Sheriday that oratory « s fu them nnd must
como vut,'” they «tilt cling to verblage and do-

Thero ar+ two | Pty politics may bo wiped out of municipal ! clamation, their logic and gletlon boing n de-

! elled tmprovomont on Buzfuz for whimsleality
land spread-eagletsmy.  Certainly, the momory
of the « mountain (n labor " must keep green,
o long s aueh runtsts surround ux, Obsire.
| perous fn speech a-v) violevt In gesticulation,
the result of thetr foroed travall s thoe resuit of
@ more « ridiculous Mouse '—scarcoly a grain in
all the ehaf. With them, ¢gint of the gadb”
and oratory arc convertiblo torms, and sonnd a
sabatitute for matter:— bz, of praereantkil ; or,
Hueralty *rauslated* Tho ciapliost cusks give
| oot the Inudest sound
| Thexe otaervations find, of course mowt bon.
osable exceptinns at the Bar, wbich must, I
‘ suppose, have ita Liack spota, itk tne sun, The

exoeptions aro men of tong tricd wartls, jossexsd |

! of raro legul acamen and of unblemis<nd char.
! acter and roputs; mon who, pollalicd as Ches.
! tor@ield 1 the private relal ons or tife, and uble
! as Erskine In tho dischargo of thelr public du.
ties, ulternnt -y glad fon our hiearts by an over.
fow of convivial spirite at tho dreslde or elee-
trify them .y soddes duntx of Demostk-=nic

Canadiai: ivrues,  Without stopping to anslyzes | eloquence iu the Senato chumber

tho s1cusun, the ot Is Incontrovortble, that the |

sislug graerauen, partioularly that portion of i3
slisbigug tho rural districis, gseor stnitton of

e I8 R
Axorugn WAY.~~Somebndy {y advortising a

of mock gravity in:

| snterestiug Mminilv {n another guise. Undetesred :

tho United Rtates tho Spaniab Renublle, sduca.
uon, avd & commoreial treaty with Itnly,

Tux Kbhan of Khivy, 1o cunclitnto Kuxsla, has

! ‘mprisoned hls uncle, oxccutod hin Pramo Minis-

‘af, and UHderated tho AMascuvite prisvucrs,
whom he Las sttt t tnoot the vxpodition ade
vanolog from Orenburg, .

ADV:CES fram Mexico say the Joarist and
Porfiristas pariten uavo furmed n poscerful ap.
pmitlos to the Government, and have adrottly
sciged UPON thie geuRTRE dtssatiafacilon with the
almininttacn Ul I Fanrord ey,

1T was reported tu ’wils that the Caritats,
i1fter a nhort cunflict, hnd yatrcd possedsion of
Oonate, o rmnll tawn In the Proviuce of Guiyus.
coa, 30 miles from Bliboa. Tbo populintios of
Ouate is botween £,000 und 5,000 souls,

I i3 reported that & snn of Privce Henry of
Bourbon was kitled in the late C riist attnck
upots Puyocerda, o., as [t s also called, Puig.
cerda, Puycendn ixa fortified frontler tows, 58
miles north-west of Gerons, ut the foot of the
ysenees,

Tux Pope is reported as stlil suftyriag, dut
the roports as to his real condition are contra.
dictory. A oconrier has bsen despatohied frum the
, Vatlenn to Germany with instrnctions as to

Y.ow the Gurmaa Bialiops are to uct ta cass of
| bis death,

Tax repotia from Rome as to ths health of
| the Pupe are very contradiciory : ong «despatch
¢ copreranta him us dsing, anutner us unproviug,
. «nd sttll another states that he 1s nelther bettor
), nor warse; the latest acoount feom New York,
¢ 1ated 16th inst, anys: <A Romo special says
. o110 condiuion of the Pope s criticat, and all e
+ Cardinals have boen summoucd to atton,”

——————E O ———ee ens.

. A Drwxenr Excusk.—Apologics for poor a:n.
aors are generally cut of place. But whon @
‘'ady has o forgotful huadand, who, without
warning, brings home a dozen guests to sit
lown toa plain family dinner for three or four,

, 't 13 not in hutuan nature to keop absolute

{ -ilence. What to say, and how to xay [t, form
tho prablemn, Mrs Tucker, tho ‘wife of Judge

| Tdker, of Willlamasburg, solved this problem
many years agn. Bho was tho daughterornicos

, .1 am uncertaln which) of 8ir Poy ton 8kipwith,

und oslobrated for her heauty, wit, ease and

grace of manner, Mer iemper nand tuot wore

.mt to tho proof one couri-day, whe. iho Judge

brought with him the aceustomed haif-xcore or

moro of lnwysors, for whom nut the alightest
sreparntion bad been made, the judge having
uite forgotten to remind hus wife that it was
¢nurt-day, aud she herself, strunge to toll, hav-
mg overionked the Mot

The dinner wayv served wh's elegance, and

\re. T. made hersslf « ry chiarming. Tpon

rising to loavo the guests to thelr w'' » who sald:

{ “Gentlomeon, yott have dined to~d, 5 with Judge
Tuckor: promise me now thnt you will all dato

«atc yoars with a prevailing manis—an inordi. ' preparation which, among other muerits, 15 ; to-morrow with me."

ate ambition to add the protx ¢gdvocate™ to

thelr cognomen, Unliko Lbe 716wt Clnalnnatus, '

warrauted to keop n ludy'shand fraé from cliaps,
Puneh knows anotlier way to effoet this. Lot

now it wiil do .bil-aa bo spoedily Autshed by 1 tney dewpise the hatrow wid shie plovghiznd the ' hor drews In the present fsbiloh, and have it

ths «Utter Extarmination” of the rare, {p

oampliaged with Genvral Shwcas, o vides,

- quletor eujoyments of ruptic secluslon for the knnwm that she hustio moucy.
giidsd bui tuluw plorsures of aity life,

1 HH0Lr QIOAIRS Of & SOPIRSIS OATOOr— B INAGINATS  SOVETO)) s iRial

Iv farg,

Chaps, 1 they

~vo vensible chapu, will lst her band alone vory ' Aoral.

This was all her apology, wheleopon the
‘gunt(cmen swors that such a wife was bayoud
price. The Judge thon explained the situntios,
and the 6,20 doy thers was a goblo banquet.
Naver worry o giest with apologles,
nonifs Aogasineg, ’

P ’
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FLORENCE CARR.|
A STORY OF FACTORY LIFE.

OOAPTER XIX.—(continued.)

Tho widow, M Ballon, took the corner of |
her dandified.looking apron, which was handly
suitahie, n 1ta 8igey shape, peckats, or frlla, (o
efther her age or podiion, and began to wipe,
her eyen with it, A buturai actress wis Mrs,
Balton, nn poteesn 1o privite ity ono wha
stnga was the home clrele,  Aftera timo her
thanghta enme haok to lier son, nnd a tenubled *
expreasinn settld upon dter withered tenturo .

o1 wondep whnt inageot tho lud's guy In Bis
hend,* alio mutterad, with n dash of titternesn
in hier hoart atd tones  * Ifo hiave goue runnin'
arter this naw lnss, as though ono mill hand
warn't enough,

s It wwae a rare tak’ down to my pride whon .
he thort he fnoled A miltinse. But 1t be nu
use fretting myaen; he bo a lad out o' a thou.
sand, Noty, If ho war llke Jote, my sister
Bally’s son, I might hin'
canse to fret mysen )
but he bean't, Te'a
worth twenty on ’em,”

Thin thought xeomed
tolewpire ber with fiveh
energy. and tho little
woman began (o pade
bagkwards and for.
wards gt n onnstderably
quickoned pnoe,

@ Ase, thar's a lnd,”
sho went an, in g half
deflant, haif-plaintive
tone; «nne’cr-do-weel,
one as Wil drink fra
Monday morning to
Batarday aighi, and go
ou ag'in ail day San.

, from the momaat of hi- entrance, been playing
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AWAY, threw n thick ahawl over her head and
shoulders, nnd left the hinuse,

Rearasly conlid aho have taknn a dngen steps
havand har nwen dnar, when the mar's face nid
manner undertvent an entirs ohange.

A ehnangn zo sfartling that you satw ho had,

a part to decaivo tho ol woman.
Nelther wero his actions honvy ar lumpy, for

. In a momont after his annt hind gone, he cleared

the roone nt a bouied, Annt the bolt Into 1te Mat.
ening, so that no ano fmm tho outxide cotuhl .
anter, an-t then, with a steangely wicked exe
preasinn on nts yonag, handsome, nnd dixsipated
faco s turned and lef* the roum, though not
tho houee,

o did not tnko the candlo with him, |

Thero It romalned upon the table,

Perhana he neaded nn light for the work he
hnd )0 hand, or It Migus be that he fiared rny. |

. ano ontalite tho hnuea wonll notice the tight

maving an 1 flliting abont; ho «his as 1t may, he |

went aut of the kitchen, and a fow recnndanfter, |
his fontatens might havo boen heard ascendiog .
the dark stalrcase. N

b i s
il

N il
day; alver oul o the “ NPV ¢
pub)io hut when he'sla { . A’i:':\\ Dilis
the pawn shop, strip- \ :(,\ '
plllnz bls poro rxouu-r of PIEEITY

All .18’ gol. Aye, that .

'l 3omb to bad yer, F '/5 y
tak’ my word on't,” N { {f/

1Zor oharitadle soltlo.
Quy cametoanuntime-
15 end at this pmat, for
& knock sounded at tho

T

The latch was nfied,
and John PBarker -
Joue, as bia auat calied
him—~the very subjcot
of her mod.wuous, on-
terod tho towm.

“Good night, aaut.
What's Wil uskod
the Latrwdor, 10 o avsuic.
whnt thick veles, ay he
walked with scurcoly n
frm or steady step 1nto
tL2 room,

Now Mrw, Iolton, llke
many another womua,
was oxoetdingly brave
aou outspokou ins per.
son's absenoe, even to
talking of whut sho
would uo and what sha
would say if she had the opportunity, though
dirootly that chance came, all har flotitions
courage and postitive optalons vanisthed, and sho |
was, I{anything, exira civiland pailte, especintly
1f thie meating took place in har own house.

The oonsoquence was that, 1nstead uf onder-
ing her nophow to .cave the house the momont
he ontered it, R1one would aimost havo expected

[3
]

s
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Hia nervonsnoss nnd dosire for secrecy reas.
sured tho old womans If he had so much him.
self to nide, ho woukl scarcely have como o
oxposo her, and aho replied in & miider tono——

“ Aye, wo're alone ouougn. Notw what dosta
want 1

s A ocup of ton and my fortune tcld. 8ae your
own tea 14 getting cold, Givo meone with you,
Thore nro thres pounds for It; you can throw
the fortuno In out of kindness,"

“wAye, thoe's o oute 1ad,” sha sald, her small,
bond-ltkn oyes abeolutery yuitering, 8 they
eaught alght of the golil, and aho ro«w with an
alnority ono would scargely havo cxpecied at
ner age, to reach out a cup and saucer fur bor
solfeinvitenl guest,

Tho two trank tholr ten almost n allence,
eycing onah othor srith seeming friondliness,
yot with a lurking, watehful auspicion on both
sides, as though the Intention of each was to
tako ndvintago of the other,

«“Wi 'eo have It told Ly the onrds or the

drunk,
« Oh, the oards, by nil means.”

« All reot,” and tho old creature producod a !

7

“FOR A FEW MOMENTS, GRANNY BLAOK GLOATED OVER IIEL THREASURR™

CHAPTER XX,
A VILE DARGAIN.

| greasy pacx'br oards, £.ad bagan to out, shufe, | you, I a’pose I
| and lay them muttering meantime,

Suddeniy she Liftod hor boad-iike oyes from

Granny Buack, the «Waito Wilch” some , tho book of fate, the leaves of which aho pro.

neving Just Drowed Nos secand edillon of teuw, fur
s strong tea and plenty of it was her prinolpal | lnutesity start—
, luzury and extravaganae, whon tho door of her

from tho opinfon she entortnined of him, she . room opaned, and hor grand &sughtor Jem on. )

welcomed him with a cundiaidty that o tts une

tored, fouowel by a wily, b l-caeated man, |

1 people tarmed her, was sitting over tho fire, ) fessed to have boea reading, and said, In a
qQuick, sharp tone, tbat made hor auditor Javo-

s Tha?'s & dark mon In theo path,”

I don't- want *nny of tho girls secrets that

' come here, Whit I want to Kuow !a If you oan
; tell mo anythinglof a Willlam Bolton, a fitter,
" or anythiug about hils home or family. X don't

suppose he comes hore, or that there's much of
a aootot about the matier, but I want to know

; all that's to Le learnt about him,"”

“Thon he's the dark mont”

« Yeon'

4 And thee wants to boridon Im 1

A nod of the bead was the significant reply.

. ~Thee omy wants be out of the way, I

_reokon?”

¢« That ts all. Gst him away a year or tw-,
so that ho oan’t cumo buck for n time, and [
. don't eare what hecomes of him then.”

¢ Trausport ‘lm,” suggestod the waman,

" Aye, 8 good lilea. But how * Ifve thought
of a plan, but I cun't work it out alone, IHe
| muetn't suspect me,"

. +What I8t ? But fust, what art thice going to
stamcl?  Bich jobs want brasa,”

« 4 0Of course tha* do. If you manage it for me

» without susplelon falling upon me, I'll give you
a hundred pounds,”

+ wMako it two, and I'll say done,”

# Two let it be, thon. But mind, {t must he

done oarefully and
thoroughly, aud the
consequenoce of frilure
wil! fall upon yourself.”

“Rect, mon. B.t
thoe'’l pay the ox.
penses »

s« What twiil the ox.
pensos bo 1

uMayhe twenty.
maybo Afty pund. I
mon got some nd todo
the d ed for wme. and
lay it nt bis donr ™

s Very well, then we
wilisay fifty more. Two
hundred and afty, but
0ot anviuer sxponce,
mind , aod remomuer,
comingto mo (of hushe
monoy after wilibe usc-
lcsa, for I won't pay 1t.”

+Raot yo’ are, mon,
1'wo hundred and ANy
pund; ANty to-night ur
to-morrow, & hundrad
when the 1s.'s in the
bruds of tho plico, and
totor hundred when
he’s sentenced. Isthat
the barguin "’

s Aye."

s« Naow, thob; >0’ sald
yo'd a plap.”

“Yes 1 thought tf
my counting houso
wore rubbed, aud somo
mlarng bank nutes and
pupers found 1o s
bousc, hid tu L bede
roows, for instunce, the
JobL might &2 wanaged,
Ao’ been working at
the machinery in iy
b ol week”

«“That bo the thing,
Leave tho rest to e,
The leis yo' koows
about it the better 'fure
the trial, Yo' ain't got
the ANty p'und about

«No, but here are five, tho rost you shall
bAve to-morrow. I'll briog sb to-morrow night,
about thes imo. You'd like it in gold, I sup.

l poxe t”

«Aye, all 10 goad. Don't fail, and leavo tho
l enunting houso door unlocked to-morrow nigat,
. with what yo' want taken reudy., Yo' knows

« Aye, Iknow thero 1x,” was the startled reply. , what aw pionn®”

Tho fact s, ho had boon watching tho old

wYes. 1 understand. You kncw someono

natarally spasmialio offurts, implled, or wsapt , whaso fuco was ,0 maflied aud hidlon that for , Woman's fco rather than payiog heed to bor | that wiil do e 2

%0 sniggost, the prexonce of fear.
And If the truth be roul, zha was afraid of ,
him, & ciroumstance of which tho youag man

WAS perfectly aware, othorwiso wa should uni . «tart of aarprise, oven of foar.

, the moment she Miled to recognise him.

i ocoupation, wonderiag how far he might trum |

« Aye, that aw do, and so llke te the lad an

“AW'o bouzhy s a castomer,” said tho . ner, and aiso o what esteat, If wiliing, alie | witt suffor for’t, tnat in the dark thee might

« Ho twyaats lis .

havo faand him here this avening, whon te y fortn toll** . i

kongw xho wae nlone, Having watcho.l his coain
lsave tho hoawe, as thougn for na honr or two.

Sull the old woman was douhtful,
He silogal trde rendored her sucpicious vf |

had for tho momeont takon htm off hls guard,
- And thae wants to iramplo on him 2"

s T will ttamplo on him ¢ was the derceroply,
s Eighl And witat dost como horo (0. «7 was

Indecd, John Birker iud a purposs and rofi- ; ever, aing ant ovoryh) iy Luat was 113 tho least § the old wwoman's next q.0stion,
«» Toweoif 1 might trust you aod If you cau He'l be na but 00 glad to du his eousin an il

son Mhr belng here i nighics

-degroe o af hor asaat courke of hilaneas, and

« Wilijo’s gone out,” shio satd, In reply to his oven whnn Prank Gresham uatnafsd his fano , holp me.'.
quesiton, «Bnat how urt thee, Ind, and how's | and she reengnized 1t, xha still hosiiated, deaht. |

“#\Who ts 12" she quostioned.

. deformed girl, porociving tor gmadm.ather» coull telp tim, and her abrupt oxclamaiivu | tuko ‘ein for one and t'other, and thog're more

, 1iko Hrothers nor cousins 1n the daylighi*
« Bat is hig cousin {0 botrusted? May honot
turn ronnd upon us ™’
» Noa, mon. Joune Barker doa't lovo Willle
Bniton weol enough to hurt hisxel to save him.

, turn, Ho hates un worse nor plsen, and if ho
didn't, be'd sell hig xout for a cusk o' drink.”

Sally ¥ shoaeked, with inuro than hot usual | 1ng whothor it wasnot somo narofiliy-laidsnare ;  + I'li toll yo s luter, pornaps, I suppose you o Waelt, 1 imnust trust it all to you; hut romems
politenioss, mr tho fact Ys, Jono scomed more | w cntrap her. 1 know tho husinesr of u gwud many of the folks  bor, 1f you full and are discovered, it will be
than uwnlly drunic, i What dost & mean 2" gho nskad (n a shirll), | about hieres™ rain to e und trunsportation for you."

“ Aw,2ho™s reot enouzh,™ he replicl, strzgor- | tadignant tone, 1.1t mak’ his forttn, and . ¢ Aye; thar® bean't mony thingy goea on at  « Aye, aw knows all about it. Briug the brass
{ug towanls tho Groplaco. «B.an't thoo gnin', ono un, oo, wi'oat kelp o' nlne,” ; Owdnam tuat I dow't know xome’ut on, Tho to.morrow night, and tho plan o’ the counting
1o gi'o & mon a bite ant a sup?” v« You diarast me,” said the young man, {n a ; Sstrennt @iis como W me and he mlil laxsos  houvo and what thee wants taken fra it; that's

Thls was rather maro than Mre, Bolton hind , onncithating tous, «but yotusedn't. [ wonlda't , come, Wiio 1"t Lhae wants to know on ¥ yO't purt; work 1t outclear. Aw'll got the lad
bargainoed for, uét from any feoling of niggards | havo anybody know I've haon hore tor twice Tho young man hostinted. cadlldo ft?
linoxm, or want of todquitality, fur, (o do boin , the money you havo ovor roceived for fortune-, The villanoas wark ne halin hant reqaired o Bat you won't mention me in the mattor;
Lanca<hlro man and wamen Justics, with all | telling, : Reenmplices—conld nal bo executed without youu must not even let your tool suspect who
thelr rough, sometimoes uncoth minacrs and; «Soe, my law,” he ndlod, turning to Jom, : thom, and the ldor hud occnrred to him that ewmploys you in this business.”
apesch, thoy aro kind-uncartod nand hospitaoio 1o, »iltere’s swhiat wilt buy Fou o NOW gown to help | this womnan, ou whom the hand of Jhe law at « Iioqt, mon, dost a tbiok aw's & fue Y—deat
2 fulg, | O 10 Keep y0'Ir tongito stitly and nowe you can . nny motmont, Inmttyated LY himself, might a think aw'd trust oy cat in Jone Barker's

Thore was no ono 1u the hnaxe, notovon adng | 0 back 0 yuir work, My fortune’s a qQueer , pounce, un ! whose tostimony, if given againat hauds? Not 1. Doun't frot thysen. Aw'll use
to protect bor; so, mentuliy vowing how sho | on~, and I'd ko hat to hear it alons, } t1m, would never beconsidorod as wo-th much, gup, and thon fiing un away like that.” -
would talk to hor gnn and 1nsist upon Nis wrens | Jem took the saverclzn with Lright, greedy. | might be usoful 1n tho dark plot ho had woven, And she threw an omptiod reol, which hed
fug his ooustn from tho house, abe broaght out  looking eyos, mattsre.l something which might and act as o blinl or scroen botween himsolf 00 naia ootton, and nROW stood uscless o the
& large pleos of chease, a4 1oat of hread, drew o j de intondgl o ozpress ber thnaks, and thon and hlsintonded viotlm —might fndeod do the ., 4,0 1510 the tire, as though the maure foreibly
Jug of ale, and having vet thly, with a lnifeand | wont-ont, oloslag the dwr bahind her. } vile work for him without he himself belug ' ox;)rcs: lier meuuing.
plete, boford tho haifesiovpy Intruder, salit xhe And n geoan t after thoy honrd tho hiousadoar unplisated or suspected ta thio matter, o . I undarstand 1
wantod o tun {n to the Httlo shop half wny up ; close alan, for tho coftage in which the white - Still, mucli as tho thances wore iIn his favor, All riglt. h o y°°‘:>d° l°";: “I "I“"“ b‘;‘“‘
tho girast for a minateor two, and would do 80 ; witch llved bonsted of & passage, and tho front | ue Nositated, trust you. Aud now K ;“h‘ L 1w 'uam c‘; g
wrhile e Was thore to take care of the hose, |, Feom cONwquUOnUY dld nat opoR direcily auto; < Come, mon, If thee wantsanybody’s gecrets | the nonoy to-xmortow, and buve Wy P ¢

Bitker noldod a finlfestupld axeont, and the | the stroct. . | (va me, theo won't ket ’aw. Moy trade wwouldng = Witliout fail. ,
noxt moutant his fii¢s was fost L0 viaw by hoing .« Afu wealone 2 asked Lho youang man, glwne 03 worth o abtlling f ‘vwar knowed | 801d 'om,” «Goad-night,” xald tho old woman, clutching
R 162 In th~ Juz t whinh o sens gIviag Al his | CIAE SUapICiCasly &round tUg Poorly-fucniskod This protest or defunce dowded t8e cottone Ithe fivw sivemivus which Wy upon tho table,
atlutlon, aud poor M, Heituu, ansious 10 gut l'nparl,mcut. ] L. « { spinper, and he sofd-o | aud adding therr tothe turousliv hud previously

s

-

-
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’

receaived,
reckon.”

And tho noxt instant theyoung man was goneo.

Left to herself, the old womnan roso to hor
feot, for sho had scarecly moved from her ohair
twhile her visitor was thare, and thien you coutd
sco «ho was Inme, had, in frot, & wooden leg,
and movad about wwith the ald of n stiek.

Yet, for all that, heractions were quiek, sharp,
Jorky, and gave you the impression that desplito
1ho loss of & limb, she tras dboth activo and
energetic,

Twisted, lopsided, and stampling about witha
dot-nnd.go-one sound, sho novertholess gave
you tho ides of powor and intensity of purposo
oithoer fur good or evil, and a certaln mosmerio
influence, nimost fascinntion from her black,
boad.iiko eyes, nover falled 10 lenve a scarcely
agrecablo impression on the mind of thoe absers
veor.

Tho light In her eyes this ovening when abe
found horsclf alone seemed to havd aequired a
netw and more giittering light, as though the
sight of gold and the promise of 50 mnch more
of the stuning metal had fired her swhole belny.

First she thumped on tho floor with her
wooden log anross the room, turned the key in
thi9 door, huug a haudkerclitef over the Keyholo,
tnen mudo ber way tothe window, and examined
the shutters to se¢, bBut ouly Uil they were
gecare, but that no ous could peop through them.,

Satisfied on these potots, sho approached the
fire-piace aguln, and haviog removod tho fender,
Hfted up, LY the ald of a chisel, a stono which,
tsough apparently irm und well-fitting as the
rest on the floor, wasin reality, simply dropped
fnto the hole it fitted, without mortar or any
coment to fasten it,

Havlog lifted this from its place, tho withered
arm of the hag dived dowa 1uto the hols which
the sladb had covered, and came up agaln hold.
ing & bag, 30 heavy, howover, that both hands
wero required to HIL it

This sho untied, still on her knecs, and the
bright fire-light eclipalng the talluw osndle,
12009 Vpon a mass of golden colns.,

A parfeot plle.

So many that It wonld have taken some time
to count them ; but thiz was not thoe lotention
of the owncr—~she bad other work to do.

For a fow seconds she remained gloating over
her treasuro, and passing hes akinny fingers
through the yellow heap.

Time was prectous, howsver, and with some.
thing i1ko » xigh of regrot at having to shorten
ber pleasure in gazing on her wealth, sho took
the elglit scverelgns given her LY the strapger,
marked thom with a red peoctl ahs had in her
pocket witlithe sign of a cToss, thenadded them
to tho rest, and tylug the bax up quickly, es
though fearing to trust bersolf loyger with it,
consigued it to its huling-plsce, retarned the
stouc to tho positlon 1a which sbke fouud {t, put
back the fauder, than roge fiox the goor.

Thero «vas a wicked ook on her face, &s well
as a lcer of mallce and spite, as she muitered—

» Now, Lizzie Boltos, aw'll pay yo' and yo'r
300 ont, aw reckod, for the scorn yo's heaped
upon me. Witeh, am aw ? Yo'll ind out aw'in
moro nor a witch, afore y¢'ve dons wi' me.”?

And thas muttering, sho 100k a largo shaw),
pluned 1t over her hiead, plied fresh coals ox the
fire, exticgulshed the candle, snQ proparod togo
out.

«#Thoo can find the way out, aw

Qut {nto the cald, bitter snow.

Bat what was tho wceather to ber when uer
capidity and desiro for rovenge weres both io.
terestod in the object of her journey ?

CHAPTER XXIL
A TERRIBLE TEMPTATION.

The Reverend Sidzoey Boltram satin hissiady
tho morning after Frank Gresham's wisit in a
state of 1nwoxication o his bouse, jookiag and
feollng, it must dbo confessed, as though some
greas griof and agony were apon um.

And 30 there was.

Sidney Beltrum was bot & mian, A vary wezxk
man, with all bis vows and high resoives, and

+ uyjeet, but my aunt, and shs is too irritable st

THE FA

A knook at the study door arouses him from
his roverie, and tho next instant hissister, Lady
Holen Boltram, with a small packet in ker band,
ontered the room.

The struggle in her heart was over.

A trifio palor than usual, porhapa sho 100ked,
her lips may have slightly drembdled, and, had
one examinod them clossly, a tracs of tears
shed could havo boon deteoted in the swollen
eyelids,

Too trifling, however, to bo noticed unless
you looked for them, and 8idney Beltram was
far too much occupied in tho thoughts ragingin
his own heart to bo very critlaal on hils sister’s
porsonatl appearanoe.

« 8ldney, may I speak with you 1" she asked,
with a slight uniount of norvoas timidity, for
whea (n bis study, tho rector was aapposad not
to be disturbed even hy his aunt oraister,

« Yes, como in, What is 11 " he replied, hure
riedly, rousing himself by an effurt from his
dark, palaful reoverie,

# 1 want you tosend those letters and pre-
sonts back to Mr Gresham,” she sald in acalm,
but ovidently strained tane; * and reques? aill
ho has ovor recelved from mo in return,”

« Yes; lsthat allt”

It waus only by an offort that ho eonld fix his
mind, oven upon his sister’s disappolntment
and the insult and Indignity offered to her.

Her uext words, howerver, ronasd him.

“ No, Idon't kuow how tosay {t, but I have
heard that thore is & gir], a mill hund {n his
own employ, one who hss seon better days,
thoongh she is still youngand very lovely, and
that—how can I tell you ?—that——"

And she drow a doep struggling sigh, ax
though the oxplanation wers more than she
could endure. N

Bat ahie nerved heraelf with an eftort and
continued—

4 That Freuk-—Mr, Gresham, I mean—ad-
mires and is trying to Tuln her. Gh, Sidney,”
she went'on, with a burst of fesling; ¢ if it is
not {00 Inte, save her; pray, savoe her, Shomay
bo good and innocsn?’ and pure now, but will
she, can shoremainso, korrounded with poverty,
and that men trying to tempt her? Dotry .
save her, Sidney. I feel as though hor salv.-
tion lay in your hands.”

4 In mine! What can I do?" asked hor bro-
ther, In a kind of dazedd kelplessnose,

« Do i repeated tho girl, with a tir3o of im.
patisnce, almost of frritation, in her tono and
manner; “ why, youcan goand sse her as =
clergyman, ascertaln If ake is good and virtucus
and williog to be belped to escape from that
man; if 30, wo might help har to get a situs.
tion in rome other town out of his reach and
where ho would not find her.”

« Perhaps you aré right, but I—I ¢ould not go
to her op sach an errand; it is the work for &
womsp, not for a man to talk to ker of such
thinge.”

» Bat what woman can go to her ¥ roturned
Lady Holen, detezmioed to gaio hos polnt, and
get hor brother to do as she wished, 47 would
do 50 nuysolf jo & momong, but she would think,
and she woald say, I was afrald and jealoas of
her, and only wantod to get her out of the way,
when the fact is, nothing would induce me to
warry that mas, now that I Xeow him in his
trae chsracter.”

4 Bat yoa might send zome other woman.”

« No, there ts 1o ong' I dare speak to on the

tho whole affair to take any intorest {n the girl's
fats Or care what becomes of her; bosides, sbe
would not havo thie patiance or tact to try 2o
save and help without ofending her, 30 if you
will not do i1, 8idpsy, no oneelsd that I know of |
oan.”

There was & silsncs for s fow seccnds, and the '

indeop raonght, bot thers was mode than sim- i
ple meditation written oo bhis countenance
wbiZh it might bo as well to bide,

Littl» could hissister dream of the teapiation
sho weas iaylng before hire,

To her it seemed sirango that hs should heal-

Thowine brought a falut tingo, not of oolor,
but of tho appenrance of Ufo, to the reator's pale,
ghastly.looking fioe, 8 ho was akout to make
somo furthor romark to his sister, when g tap
soundod on tho door And a servant opened it,
announoing that Mr. John Gresham had onlled,
and was In tho hall,

tShow nlm in,” sald tho master oftho houre,
and the noxt moment tho young {ronmaster
stood boforo him,

Of cohirse it {x very wrong to rejoico over an.
other porson's suortcomings or downfall, cspe.
clally whion the prize wo oursclves have coveted
iz thus left within our possidblo reach,

No doudt Jacob folt very much ashamod of
himself for iaking advantage of his brother
Erau's hunger and nbsonce, buot that feeling,
supposing 1t to exist, did not, as we knaw, pre.
vent his tnking nway both his birthright and
his fathor’s blexsing,

Aud John Gresliam, though ho wwas heartily
ashamed of bis brotheY's conduet, and somewhat
romorseful also at feeling aecrelly glad of ft,
was quite ready to tnkd advantage of all Frank's
rol}y had teft him toreap.

t is not tho fushion nowadays to carry one's
boart upon ono's slceve, or tho thought ofone'’s
mind and record of one's feelings upon the
countenaunoce, and following the way of tho world,
John Gresham looked thr more humble and do-
forential than enthusinstio and trinumphant aa
bo entored the sacred study.

A falat tingo of color a0 slight and transient
that it could not bo termed o blush, passcd over
L.ady Holen"s cheok as the brother of the man
sho had loved entered ts room.,

The first greotings over, ths visitor obgerved——
«I ocould not persuade my brothier to return
home last night; havo you hezrd from him to-
day "

uUNo,"” wasthe oold roply. %I have given
orders that ho shall not bo admitted. Afly siater
desires 1o end all tho rolations between them,
and declines to see or hoar from him agaln. She
wishes (o rotum and recelve hiack oertalnletters
which have passed. I dono¢ wishtomect bim
aysell; my temper will scarcely stand it} but
If you wiil underisk~ the commirsion of ex-
change, yout will confer s -favor apon all
parties.”

For a moment Jokn Gresham hesitated.

His brothorknew his gecret, would no doubt
taunt, pe:haps quarrel with him aboat §t; bat
then tho desire tc stand well with the dnmates
of the Rectory, the wisk {0 bavo & certain hald
upon thelr gratitude and frioudship, and nlso
tho determination to supplant his brother fully
and entirely in lady Helen's affections, all
these oonsiderations urged him, reluctant as he
folt, to do what he was asked to undertake.

4 Thanks, you havs relleved me of a disagroe-
able duty,” sald tue clergyinan, with a sigh,
«and I am noy very well to-day. Of course we
shall be bappy to se0 yon as usual. Ithink my
sister and aoot ave golvg Into the church to
asuist in decorating 1t for Christmas Day. Por-
haps you will go and help thom. ! have somo
of my parish daties to attend to, Good-bys for
the prezent. You will come {n and dine with
us to-day or to.morrow *"

« Perhaps 1 wiil; tut you look Il You'd
belter take cero of yoursslf, or we shall have
you 1ald up, perchance. Fastlng may bo all
very well in it way, but it soon knocks a follow
up, .od zapy the very life out of hlm.*

Bat the Revereud Sidney Beltram  sighed
wearily, sven sadly, as 4o ahaok his head and
ss1d

s« Don't be alarmed; I usually look pale. I
am past being hurt by wany things now. You
will jolatho ladics in the ¢harch, Good-byo for
the present.

And feeling dismissed, sorowkst relaotantly

{ clergyman hid his froo In his hands as thoogh ! the y ung {roamaster lsft tho room, and Bel-

{ram was OnCe more alone,

Starting to his foel as the door closed, he
torned tho key in tto 1oek to prevent further
iatsrruption, and then tueo mask sesmed sud.
denly to fall from bim,

H!s face becameo distorted, he olonched Lis
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Nor thy Fevorite.
DAYS OF YOUTH.

i '

BY IMIBNRY DUXDAR.,

—

The soft regrot that o’or the sonl,
‘When happy youthful days befaro ua roll,
When fanocy weaves Its translent dreamas,
And from old age our youth redoomn,

When from the busy talln of life, »
Weary and fuinting with worldly strife,
Wo turn and for relief lot fancy reign;
And live those happy moments o’er agatn,

Tho glorlous Joyous days of youth,
Whon warm twith love aud hopo and truth,
Then romance flung o’er every thought,
Its mystic charm will never be forgot.

With noble thoughts and aspirations Ligh,
Our bright ambitlon bouuded to tho sky ;
What height was there it could not climb,
Whendrifting lightly with the stream of time.

But soon, how goon, tbo transient dream,
Fados and is loat Jiko summer’s beam;

Old age draws near with wintor's loy hand,
And puts to Qiight the happy joys we plannay,

Yot in old age though merging to the tomb,
All is not pain nor yet all gloom,

Somo purer Joys unknown to earlfer days
‘Then glow forth in thelr brightest rays.

Our thoughts aro turned with hopo and prayer,
That we by faith {n heaven may share

Thoss sacred Joys which open from the fomb,
And from dread death dicpersesali the gloom.

MONTRRAL.

ﬁo‘r e Fevorite.

HOW I LOST MY EAR

AXD

I WON A WirE.

BY W. 8. EUMPHREYS,
OF MONTRFAL.

HOowW

The evonts 1 am about tn nsrrate oocurred
nearly twonly yoars ago. I had beenousspend.
1ng the evening with a pariy of rollicking young
fellows ke mysell, and probably I might have
indulged a little too freely In wine, but nothing
to speak of. I was wending my way home-
wards about midnight, when I thouglut I heard
 cry of distrezs. I stopped to iisten, but, heare
{ng oothing more, and thinking I must havo
beon mistakon, I was turning to jeave, wien
again I was startied, and this time I heand dlis-
tinctly, {0 & wOoman's volos :

« Help! bhelp! W1l nobody cono {0 ssve
mo?"

I tarned in the direcction fromy whence the
sound procceded, and saw a dilapidsted old
manxiod,—an old houso that was well xnown to
me, 1t baving the roputation of being haunted,
and I had no idea that anybody was at presseat
restding $nit. Tho last tenant had lefd §t about

aix months previous, being frightensd away by
SITRUZS DOlses, as chalns croaking, doors slame.
ming, and all othor sounds supposod 10 Appor-
,sin w a thorvughly haaoted house, since
which time Lbo houso waa sapposed 10 have
boet uninhsblied.

While hositating whether to advance of ro.
treat, the cry of distress oncs mora fell upon
my ears:

« Help, help! murder! policol™

1 hesitatod no joogor, but made a rush for tho

he fouod this outl oW 1o hius bliler coat, i e,

A f2ze had for moce than & mohth hatinted | It was ol often he was 50 reluctant Lo save a
the stcepiug sod waking moments, and diled { draod from the burning five, & soul from pos-
tho hoart anl brair of the young clorgyman. sllhle destroction, and she had learnt to look

It was the faco of & Woman, 100, young, beat- | upon him o8 ono exempt from the comron
11{al, and strangely sad, x8 tboogh somo great ' feglings snd paxsions which are tho ususl herit-
gnc! or droad hxzd pamed over and ieft 1is 1m- . gge of humabnity, end to take him at his own
presa betnd st. 1 valoation—a being saperior or {aferior, but

fiat, tore his halr, and socmed as though ho | door, which realsted all 2y efbrts to open—Uit
woult drag hls very heart oot, mattering, 10 the § wax lockod. 1 wried the windows—tho shutises
decpost agony— were all closed and t~ -ted. I rusboed round to

o Fust, penance, prayer! Yos, they taks me | tho back of ths “ouse——there wax a fatnt gleam
for a salat, and I am o domon, Bat dothe jof lighs, which L disovered proceeded fam &1
demona saffer the oangs londare? No, ao! 1t opon door. . harried in, followisg the light,
1s imposatble, and yet 1 siok decpor and deepor, ; Which gradoally grow brightor and brighler as

He bad sevn bouatii. faces bafore, many far i gtterly - 'stinet frow tho ordinsry run of man-
moure ivvely than tiiad of .- Ml §10 who had 1 kind.
crossect hils path, but Dono tust so porsistenuy

refused to be forgotlen.

A kind of maduess was upoa him, hs knew ; and she could not drezro of anything less sacred

He would notl marry.
o bad taken a vow (o that offeot. she knew,

antl] ‘He power to struggle agminst and bafe
tbem is gone! Ob, Heavenl to what have I
oomo when I sink 80 low as this ¥

Aod ho thraw himself oo & chalr &34 sobbed
ko a child,

After a ime he roso, pale, wosk and dojectad,

31, foud aty sUrTEGCY, fouglit agwinat iv, 20d Yol All : or holy 10 copnection with har broiher’s lfo or ! all the fire and passion Of reiCONSIrance goas,

tho tame yicidod 0 18

fOlatity, ia the path of the troop of giris that
came out of Gresham's mill, and, though it

scemed accldental, perhaps was so, Floreneo +

| $houzhts,
Day after day foapd Lim, by some strange i

- his face, when, for the Arst time, Als unnatural

Presently be raissd his bead and uncoverod

pallor struck hes.
« 8ldnoy, youare 111" sbe criod, srd she darted

tho 1ast offort was ovor; bhe world bect hia
brozat ho move like an tmprisosed bird againat
the bars of §ix cago, but Field dlluuy to Mnle,
wbatove. £ hald In store for bim,

Anothe clemont haw boen added to the tor.

Carr's cyox, by s0me s:rasgo and subllo fascing- . to A capboard, poured out a giass of wice fom | rent of i3 mad fufatustlon, the impotus of
ton, met his, 10 Lo wilhdrawn agaln abrupuy : a doosater 1o 18 and broaght 1t 1o her brother,

and withsorasiblog ko & shodder of foar.

Tte ginn feared bLim, shrank from btim, it
seemod, aaxd he, too, tried to shiink away, to
forzet. DAy, cven hate ber, bat 1n vaun.

Vainly he 10ld himself that his vows probib.

Ited such thoozhis and foclitngs as had taken -

puosscsmion of with, they wouid not Lo reasonod
AWAY OFf ciurrised «ven DY prayer: the spoll
%as oAy hum, and Oght and swrogrie &8 be
wwuli, ¢ bound him 0 ita orormsswerisg
streagth,

As he sits thero, his eibow ratiing on his desk,
s Lands clencheu i) <20 DAL 30ETOG LO PAD.
olrale Jhe akin, Jou o sce that tho struggls
har bean a seveTo cDo, and that the tomplatios
s cunqucered.

+ holding 12 to his lipe

)
But he pusbed 1t away coldly, almsost mechas- '

. joaills, = he ga13—

« No, I am not {1i; don't alarm yoassell, I
willthink of what you have salid. Do youwish
me 10 take or send the latiors ™ !

A bo laid his hand on the packet ahe had !
placed before bim. !

« Whichiever you llkes, 8idney, but do drink '
this wine, yos look so palo apd it Tgts al)’

over bstwoen Mr. Groshato and mysd'f, ploase : avd a fow minutes after, left the hoose and :04. whan

Tememberthal. [ will socopl be axouxs, apo-
0gy. 0: exnianstion™

And o Lady Holan's ssiisfastion, he swal-!
;cnud the giass of sharTy she had ponrcdouzrm'i
111,

Jealousy.
Littlo did Lady Helon think the mischief she
was dotaz whoo she urged het drothor to £ e
gsavo Florenoe Carrfrom the snaros afthe cotlon-
spinnes.

He woald save her, ho vowed, bat for what *

Ho drred not answesr Akat qaestion, ovon te
himself.

But whon darknoss safne oB, esding the shon

wintry day, and dinnes, whith uabarsly touchad, |

was over, Sidney Beltmam wostto bla study,
walkod out 1nto the night ®iih ths falllng soow

' around, on & issloa which wa akall lsarn ae,

WO PIOCKed
{To be continxed,}

I proceodod, until I cmorged 1nto a largo apatt-
mont, furnshed Lo @ styi¢ that must at ade
time uavo been beaw ufil, dat which was now
t0 corvared with dust as to be scarcely disoer
nible. I locked arom d, but could ses o Uving
thing exocpt & caty, w. © gato mo a welcome i
the shape of a * wohow,” which soundod, Losay
tho loast, ghostly in the cxtreme.

Aguin the cry frils apus my ears, mush moce
dlstinot;

s««Hclp! helpt”

What was I todo? I conld sce no entrance
to or oxit from the room except the door by
wbichl had entoret. I was ponplussed, Was
tho bouso roslly haunted, and was il ouy supsr-
aatural crios that 1 hoard ? or was ity Imagi-
nation which conjured ap the xighala o dis-

trosa ?

While debating thoss thoughta jn my mind,
; & fosling of dread cropt ov * me, anda pore
) Spiration gathsred on ms forchesd. 1 would
 have retreaisd, bai somethung seomed to bola
me totho spol. 1 msde a dosperate et 10
shak, off tho feellng, 804 bad partially suoceed.
azalp came tho ¥ .

« He)p ! help! WIIl oodbods savo me ™

Where did the sotnd procecd from? N s
huzman balsy was in the soem, and et the
voloe reemed 10 NOPeed £SO HOXIS ORI TRIY
AT,
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¥ torned and rearched care'ly around the]
room, and then wont baok to thq pareage, and
pesred intn every nook and cornor of the way
by which I had come, tnt nothing could I dis. !

onna but & woman; and who so likely asthe wo.
man whngo life I hnt saved ®

While T lay pondaring an all these things, ¥
was startled by hoaring light steps coming

Wavarlsy Avenus, but not as a’gacst—oh, not
~but ax the husdband of beautiful Laura Hope,

lIgm- father, In giving hor to me, jooosely
sald 3

! school-girls, ahoulfl be go loat to 4ll sgnse of the
l purity of tho EngRsh tongue, and the honor and
dignity of the fomale sex. If women are over
to go to Cangross, or to command respest on

cover, and I was golug to glve up tho search I along the passage, and the naxt moment the
despalr, whon suddenly what sesmed to me as ' subjest of my thoughts entered the room, and
ape~t of tho salid wall dpened, and a figuro, ' camo direotly to the lounge wherson I lay,

«Well, Bam, my bdbay, if you have l0st your stariiug in tho career and professions to which
enr, yon have found somothing of far more , thoy asplre, they must have somothing moro
value,—~for you havo found n beautiful, tender, , sudbsiantial to append Honoradble and Dootor

elothed in white, emargod therefrom, whethor !
man or woman I could not detormino in the
dim light, It camo direst towards mo, ns |
though knotring the exaot posltion in which 1

gtood.

Prearer and nearer it came. Tho parspiration
stood on my forohoad in cold drope. 1 was
shaking in every limb, my knoes knngking lo-
gother audibly. X could not move—I ssemed
frozon (o the apot,

8t111 nearvor and nearcr, till at 1ast the Thing,

8eolng that I was awake, sha exclalmed:

«“Oh, sir! how can I ever thank you for the
great servics you have rendered me. Had you
not como the fnstant you heard my cry, pere

! haps I ahould at this moment bave been adead

woman,"

“ But where 1s he " T interrupted. « I awoke
somoe moments ago, my braln bowlldered, rve-
memberlog nothlog till T cbanced to puy my
hand up Lo my ear.”

v Ah, yez! how uelfish of moe to forget that

whiteyer it was, wwas no more thav a coupla of ! you ware auffering from your wound. Do you

loving wife.”
———— 0+ e
THE AMERICAN SOHOOL-GIRL.

———

BY MRS. WOOLSOR.

It there be one habit which well.bred rela.
tives detest bayor any other, it inthenw ol a
osrtain klv 1 of iauguage which they donoml- |

; and Reverend to than the Tinnfes and Mamios
 and Lulus to wh'ch thoy now so pertinucliously
jcling. Tueso might forin & suficleutly serlous
nomenclature fur butterfilos and elves, or tho
pots of an Eastern barem, who are supposed to
have no souls; dbut thoy crn naver be rendered
i {1lustrions, nor honorable, nor even impregnated
{ with any favor of Iudividual life. Butallargu-
monts fall to convinco the »oaool-girl of this
folly. When she has made up her mind on
any subject it 1a made ap efleciuatly, and she
admits no possibllity of ahange. Bhe forms nt

yards distant, and still eoming dirocs towards
me. 1 was near falnting with fright, X

At last 12 1eachod me, 1818 a firm handonmy |
ooat-collar, and drow mo forcibly towards the
room Lhind St left. I ocould not resist, and,
oven had I the pawer, I foar my resistance
woull have boe:. fatlle, for the Thiug scemod
to drag mo along with suporhuman strenzth,
and forced me into the room, filnglng mo from
him with suoh force that I fell hoavily to the
floor, qomplatoly stunted.

How long It was befors I reguined consclous-
neas I have no idea; but when I opened my
eyee it was with a sickenlug sonsation running
through overy veln of my body, for, standlug
over mo, with eyos bloodshot and with a
moaniacal glare tn them, was tls Thing, which
I now reoognized As a man, with a kaifo uplift-
od 23 If to striko me dead,

X olosed my oyes again, and walted for tho
stroke, praylug Heavon in its mercy to luter
po20 In my behalf; after which I felt stronger,
and botter ehle tn meet my fate.

But the blow did not come; fnstead, I heard,
in a soft, plaintive, voles:

«Sparo him! oh, spare him "

I opened my eyes, and beheld oune of the
most beauntiful visions of womanhood that Lhad
ever s¢on fn my Ufe.

Sho had hold of the man's arm, tryjug to pre-
vont him from aiming the fxtal blow, her eycs
looking up at hizz besoechingly, as she sald:

#Sparo kim1 oh, sparo him! Xili me, but
eparé him t*

Tho man's eycs wore turned away from me,
and were fixed on the lady with a loox of such
vindietive biate that I shall nover forget. Sho !
meot his gaze unfilnchingly, her beautiful eyes
£ brililant as Lo almost csom to emit sparks of
fare,

Now was my time for action. I took in the }
whole situstion at s glance, and fn less time '
than it takes 10 writo these lincs, X was on my |
faet, with one hand wronching the knife from !
his grasp, and with the other olutching bin '
desporately by the throad,

He siroggled long and franticaily for tho pos-
ss83100 of the knife, but I held itin a Srm grasp, |
and did not for a momont loosen my hold on |
his throat, !

At 1zat, with almost superhuman strongth, he *
flung off |y grasp, and retraatsd to the further !
end of the room, clutohing somothing from =
Uttle table a3 tio went, which, {o my borror, 1
soGh poreeived was a plstol.

~He aimed it dlrectiy at my bead, and then, |
1ndgad, T thotight that nothing could save me, |
ahd I gave ap ovorything for lost, qulstly re-
sigulng myxelf to my fate,

Bu}, hark! Buarely thxt nolss was the open- !
tapoiadoor? Tan{tbo potaible that help ta !
at hard! Whoocanls bo? Al perhapsitisal
coaradérate of my adversaryt! Ho hgars the

feol much paln

#No; thnnka, I presume, to yout akilful doo-
toring, my ear trout'es mo vory little. But tall
r1e, I pray you, how you gnt rid of that maaiag,
1€ you really have got rid of him."”

«Well,” answered the lady, ‘assoonas Isaw
that you had porsessed yourself of his knife, J
haatened out of tho touso to look for belp, and,
bafare I had gone more than & dozen yards, I

‘had tho satisfaction of fulling In with s posse

of policenon, who were nut on somo eorrand or
other, and had no difficulty In porsua:ing them
to accompany me. Just as we hadreached the
door, we heard the report of a plstol, which in.
duoced us to rash in with stillgreator spoed, and,
ae I entored the room, I aawe yon f21 heavily to
the ground. The maniao wwas zoon surreundeds
sceing which, ho attempted agaln to use his
weapon, but it was knocked from lhis grasp,
and tho poltcgmon soon had the handcuds on
bim, whon a couple of them lod him away to
tho station-hoise, Our attention was then
directed to you. At first'wo thought you were
dead, you looked 80 white aud rigld. X had yoa
1ifted on this lounge, and dospatohod ono of tho
mon for a dostor, who arrived {n & short time,
After a careful examination, he found that the
only wound yon had roccived wss the loss of &
portion of your left ear, and, with his azsistance,
I soon bandaged it up. He then gave you a
sleoping draught, saying that you would wake
up refreshed 1n & faw hours.”

A fow hours!” I repeatod, « And pray how
long have I been herod”

#1 wus about mudnight when you arrived. It
e now huif-past alx,” slhe answeroed, looking at
her watch,

“ ?lx hours and a half,® I exolaimed, jncrodu-
lously,

I ralsed my head from the lounge, bat was
forced to lay 1t back azalo almoat immediately,
for I had lost & oonsilsrable amount of blood,
and felt very woak.

#Peardon me, lady,” I said, «'but yon have not
told mo who you are, or what Is the namo of
that man,”

Tho lady sighed, and thon roplied in a.low
tone:

#1t is a sad story, and was nover told ontside
of ths famlly, but, after the oocurrence of last
aight, I am sure I cannc® bo blamed for telling
it to you. The man yon saw hars last night
was my cousin, Arthur Hope. His father and
my fathor were pariners in businsss as mer
chants. If you have over beon on Broad Streast,
you must have seen tho name—~Hope Brothers.”

1 nodded assent, and sho continued:

“Arthurs fathor dled some ycars ago, and
pana was appolnted his guardian, Hs wss,
from earllest childhood, a boy of weak intelleot,
and, g2 he grew older, this weakneza lacreased
till, at the ago of twenty, he bocamo a oonfirm.-
ed manlac. When papa found that nothing

nate slan_, &nd If thero be one in which the ' once the most pronounced opinions upon overy
school-girl capecially delighte, ft is thad. It is , Question that presents itself Lo her mind, That
not low and vulgar slang that sho affects, for | ilmy, nebutous state, through which matter 18
the nntiva delicaoy of her mind leads her Lo, sotd 10 paes boforo globiog jtself Into tho solld
avold anythlog really coarse, but those vigorous, | plaget, fiads 1o correspandonce in tho shaplng
unrecogule  expressions which meau so much | of her tdeas. No haze nor herltation retard thete
more than all the sat phrnses she finds in her  complote expression; thoy icaf, ilkesome crys-
grammar, and which aro all the dearer to her ' lals, into perfect form at a alicek, Sbe would
because they havo no flavor of books about . bo declded as to the origin of avil, the author of
them, , the Junjus Lotters, or tho assallant of Bllly Pat-

After reciting all viny in tho most correot ax:? terson, ons mioute after thore questions wero
classic English at her command, she rovols in  given her to consider. Bhe deoides upon char-
a dlsregard cf precedents, and dasbes off her acters with oqual promptness, and fancles that
{deas in few and resounding opithets, Hor ex- she has read them at a giance. Al persons
aberant feollugs demand for thelr oxpression , whom she moasts are divided into two olasies—
only the most intenso superiatives. Simple those she loves and thoso she hates; and she
adjectives are dirgharged from hor setvice ns alloirs no virtuos in the ooe, nor faults ‘n the
too tamo for hurning thoughte. Nothing canbe , other. Salnt or S8atan, glory or misery, are the
to hor meroly good or bad; it j= attherperfectly opposito poles around which all natures and
magulificent or ¥ horrld as it can be. Ope opl- , conditious range themsolves. That utter indif-

thet there is whir  appears to be always up-
propriate, and pre.srvos its glow aod fullness

favorite «splendid.” It does duty oa all acca-
slons, and nover fails to lutarpret her emotlons,
Of courze, with such constant wear and tear, ali
oxtravagances ber ..o threadbare in time, und
then she resorta to a misapplication of terms

sstunniog ;™ shie finds her naw atudies #Jjolly;*
and has «gorgeous” times at the Falr  Whea
this falla, and spoech s beggared once miore,
sbo rosorts to new croations of her own that
never saw § dlctlonary, Lor wero uttered by
1ips profaue, but which xeem to her none the
worso for that. 8he knows no reason why ¢the
well of Engilsh undefiled ” shouid bo done bub-
bling now; 2nd though MAecssrs. Worcester and
Webster may count up all the words to be dis-
cavered 1o literatare, she Is sure that somobdody
had to manufsoture them {n tho dogioniag, to
expross his needs, and shis claims the same
right for bersalf. Soshe colns quess, heathentsh
epithots, swhich nevor fall to adorn her bursts
of descriptive cloquence when the sudicnoe Is
approciative. Thelr apelling 1o 8 mutter of in-
dividusl conjecture, 8od thelr meaning no
wonls can define. She has one suoh adlective
~—sgoloptions "—that na onoe over found in book
or paper; but wheo she utters 1t, 1t (s twith a
di-away oxpression of delight and rapture, ko
that the painters give to 81, Ceclita, Sue stig-
matige loog lexson sz a «tremonder;® and
whon suo Sppours o her nsw walkiog-suit, she
informs her clasg-raates that she Is out §n her
“swolly rig,” and they declaro it tobe «Jimmy™
ang «splufons,” Pardon me, dosr little word.
mongers, 1f I sm_ lrrevercul to print them;
there are many othors, endesared by long use,
that X koep treasurcd in my hearl. But our
sehool.girl knowa foll wott that thess must st
be bentshed to outer dackness whon she crosses
' ths threshold of home. Sho has ocomo to grief

oolse also, and for & moment seéms undoelded ' conld ba dons for the poor fellow, he hsd nim , %0 often by lntraducing their barbario spien-
howto act: Bul only for @ moment, for the ! placed fn a privats innatic snylum, where be ) dors, that, liko the political oratoz, sho Xceps

when others become stale, and that is her]

for the deaired offect. Protty ribbons nne!

ferenco to tbo majo.1ty of people, which older
hearts profexs and foel, she can nsver under-
staad,

———mEE = R i
THE SAILOR AND THE ACTRESS.

«When I was o poor girl,” said the lata Du.
, chexs of 8t, Albans, * workiug very kard forny

thirty shillings a week, I went dowa to Liver-

pool daring the bolidass, whero 1 was always

kindly recelved. I was to perform tn a new picce,
| something 1tko those pretty lttle affecting

dramas thoy getl up 20w at our minor theatres:
+ and in my charaoterI representeda poor friend-

{exs orphan.girl, redaced to the most wrelched
, poverty. A heartloss tradesmen prosecutes the
; sad heroine fora heavy debt, andinsists on put-
ting bor 1o orison, unlosa somedone will be
batifor ber. The girl roplies, « Then I have 10
hope, I have aot a friend in tho world.'—* \What,
will no one be ball for you, to save you from pri.
son ¥’ usks the storu creditor.—* I havo told you
I have ot o friend on earth,” was my reply.
But jost as I was utlering tho words, Isaw 3
sallor in the upper gullery springing ovor the
ratling, lotting himself down from one tior to
another, until he bounded clear over thoorches-
tra and footlights, and placed himself beside me
in a moment. ¢ Yes, you shall have onoe friend,
at loast, I0Y POOT FOODRE WOMAR,' aald b, with
the groatoat exprozsion In his honost, sanburnt
countenance. ¢«I will go ball for you to any
amount. And as for fou’ (turning to the fright-
oned actor), ¢ {{ you don't bearn hand, and shift
your moorings, you lubber, it wwill be worse for
sonwhon I come athwart yoar bows i* Evory
creature in the house rose ; the uproar was in.
describable ; peals of laughiter, screamsof terror,
clicers from Dis tRWNY mMessmates 10 the gol-
tery, praparatory scraping of the violins in tho
orchestra, sud, amidst tho unlversal din, thero
sicod the unoouscions cause of 4t sbeliering me,
sihie poor, diatressed young woman,’ and

nexi insiant bo fxes his eyes forosly on me. ' has lived for thres years, sgeming to grow worse 1
204 shyw, with maniasal joy : ' oach yoar. By somo means, be mansged to a3

{wo sots of expressions for use indifforent situne

breathing deflaoce acd doslruciion aguinil my -
tions, Teachors, pareats, aad older sisters

mimic persecator, He was only persuaded to

#Hs, hal your hour {s ocome! Dio, carso ! capo yesterday evening, and while I was walk. ! maust bs addressed in Addisonian phrase; dut

youl” !

1did not attamit to utter & word, kuowing '
1batit wonld bo useless, dut stood stlll, quistly
facing Wim, my s~ss lacking futo his stornly
7 think that somethlog in my attitude saved !
my e, for tho next moment—elick went the !
trigger, bllowed by u sharp report, and tho batl *
lodged—not ta my hozd, as was intended, but '
‘in tho wall, taking with it = porilon of my left '
oar,

With & mental prayer of thankfulness, I again
tarn to 100k at my adversary, when—ob? hor ¢
“ror of borrortt—he ix golng to Ard Rzuin. ¢

My nervos-will stand no more, 1 feel weak, !
the blood fowing coplously from wy ear 1 i
stagyer on my feot—TI =m0 fainling--1 fall, and !
ull 1s blank,

¥bhen I agaln regained ocouscionsness, T folt
oohfused and bowliderod, remembering nothing
at ths momeant.

1 'was alone—bnt whore? :

X looked syround the room in & niechanical
aort of way, trying to think where I was, when
T folt a twitohing {n my left oar, akd, putiing
up my hand toxoe That was tho matter, T on- !
©otatored—whst T—a bandage, and then, all of ¢
& sudden, all that I had peased through flashod
upon me.~

But where was the maniac, and whese tho
lovely lady? X Jooked anxlously around juo |
room, bat 6ould scs thom nowhere. '

Thean I remenmbered that 1 bad 0Ob scold Q)
iady sinos L had Arat gmppied With M) ADIBKO-
ast. Whese was sue? Had sho oxoapud the .
M|oMens aho formki Qroape pramtiicably, OF hmd

238 gons for heip? I, poriaps, sthe meu,
thinking ke had killed mo, had aizo sds away ¢

- with Rt . N }

Rt who Lad baundaged UpingExr,  Sudelyno

Ing in the gnrden, just befors retlring for the | oaly to coligenlal soals, who fosl, like her, the
uight, he pounced aupon ine, aod, lifking me up , force of origloality, dots aho pout out the riches

}ln hls arms, hurried away with mo. staffing | of her uniutoced spsech. By and by, whion all

something in my mouth to preveny my crios | the vigor and froedom of Ler youth are past,
from being heard. He dld not 3ay s word 38! and her Jays &re spont oa parlor sofus, dischiargs
he had bronght me to this place, which origl. l ing the trivial dutlcs of = young Irdy.in soclety,
oally belonged to his Mther, whon he took the ! she wilii confine bersaif 10 two unexduptionable
gng out of my mouth and glared at me with  oplthets—« very ntoe* and « very unforiunaic; ?
maalaeal fury ; then, telliog mo to prepare to and fonodent oxplotives and violeat supcria-
Adla, bo loft me for a fow minutes. 1t was then  tives will allko give place 10 weil-consiructed
that T ranoaged to cry for holp, which 50 fortu- , phrascs, as flat, wiale, and snprofitabio aa ihe
nalely broaght you 0 my roscue. And now, , lifo sho willlead while axing them. Theu good,
ML — : , hovoest Saxon speech will give bor a suiver, like

“Bamunuel Almwoll?’ I pot fn. , & blast of tho outer alr: and unlessthe cdgoe of

“And -- w, Mr. Almwoll, I must again thank languago be taken 0Z, in synonyms mede frem
sou, but can nover repay you for zaving my , Fronch or Iatin, sho 11 considor 1t wholly

fe.” anft for her dolicato mind,

«Miss Hopo,™ I replled, ¢ you havo nothingto  Wo aiay forgivo tho school-girl tor all per-
thaok me fur, for had you nol odme luto the vorsious of hor mother-tonguo xave oue, and
room &t tho moment you did, ths knifo your K ‘.at {s tho llberty suo takes with her own
cousln hicld In his hand woold hava plerosd my , Zoodly Chrisllan aame. 8ho rescats nothing so
boart.” , Imuch as an attempt Lo give this appelintlon n

4 Well, wall,” 3he Interrupted, I must send | full.  Tho queenly Elizaboihs and Catherlaes,
paps to thank you, Now you must take this = the nodls Margarots and elons, with all thelt
wedicine tha doctor loft yor, and try to sleep.” | historio and mmily aszociations, are suuk with-

T did a3 dealrod, fecling 00 Woak to refuse, OULa peng 1uto ths vapid, chamcterices Lizslcs
and xoon dropped 1nlo 3 refroshing slumber,

When I agaln awoko Mixs Hope and hor  pear so absurd on the gmave, printed pazo.

, fatber were by my side.” Tho old gentioman * Such abbrevialions wili do fur the aaily salore

was profuse in his thankes and inslslod on my courso of fricnds, dug oven thon Wwe may Query
being remnved to hia houss, and taking up my , whother tha expresalon of ondoarmens impnod
residenco thers Ul my wound was complstel) la thel; oconlacton and Freach «nding docs
heaind  Ming Hopo (Laurs, a8 hor father called | nol come with Leltor graoe from anches iuan
bor,) also urged mo to uorept tha fnvitation, and  the oWne. , and **.cihag J4 Lo DOt wub ©f tasio
the consaqnence was ¢ was sool dcinlclled 1n 1o Xlgn oup's .- .. asmo jo sucn affcclicaaic,
the palistia! munslon of Neglonld Hope, £2q., caressing fashlon, cvea io & mmillac aote. Bue
Wavgrley Aveuts. * e bowaver thls may be, 10 oue oun resddown thio
. . . . . . rogizter of girls’ namos {n any achool-catalogio,

S Wik il novitadle oall-me-pat-namod-doarest

, One yoar has pastod away, aud I am atil] al: aly, withont wondering that toachers, Ak wellas

| and Katics, the Magslos and Nolilox, which ap- |

_relinquish BLis care of mo by the managor pro-
tending to arrive and rescug mo with a profusion
of theatoicat bank-netes.”

et - RSt

THE ART OF MARING MONEY,

One groat causs of tho poverty of the pressat
day 13 tho falluro of many peoplo to approciate
small thinge. They say thas i they cannot xave
arge sums they wili nny save angihing. They
do but roalizo bow o dally additlon, bo st overso
smal), will soon muke o largoe pllo. If thoyoudg
men and womon of to-day will only Dazio, and
begin now, to save a lttie from tholr earoings, -
snd invost it insome savings® bank, and weekly
or monthly add to thelr mite, thoy will wour s
tanpy smilo of couteat and iudopendenco when
they reanch middlo Ufe. Not only tho ptle ftsolf
will incroasc, buliho doairo and abdbliity to In-
crease 1t will soon grow. Let tbo clerk and
tondosman, laborer and artieap, mads now and
at onco A beglnning. Storo up romo of your
southful foroe aud cigor O faiure contingenay.
Lt pareats toach their children to begin early

.10 sava. Begin ab tho fountain-hoad to conirol
the stream of extravaganoes, and then the work
, %ill be casy to cliooso between povoerty wnd
¢ dchon. Lot our youih goon in 6o hatils of ex-
. (ra for fifteen yoars to comeo, &S they
, hate for ifkcan yoarm pasi, and wo shal: &8
A OAUOA ol Deggurz Wil & monoyoed aristo-
crncy. Lela geusration ofsuch oa save fnsmall
sums be rcarcd, and we ahail bo freo from: wact.
Do a0l bo amblicas for exiravagant furtunes,
outsecch thas wuich {s is tho Aaty of avery.man
(o odtaln ~— indeponduncs and o comfortadle
homs., Wealth in samclant quantities ia witha
' In theresch of alL It can be ked by one Process
re—gATge
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TRIED BY FIRE.

DY XLLEN M. MITCIIELL,

3 was nervous and discontentod that night.
Ay husband bad soarcoly lookad up from his
writing for tho laat Lwo hours, aud Tvas g0 abd.
gorbed that he hnd apparently forgotten my
very oxistunco. Thero wasn't any one clso to
talk to oxoopt tho plotures on tho walls, oven
tho out lind gone Into tho kitchon, and I found
1t dull and loncsumo enough. I tried tatting,
crocheting and reading, but atl to 20 purpose;
tho demon thnt posscssod tnoe would not be ox.
orelhind,

My life at aunt Amy’s had boon so differont.
There averything was bright and chearful, with -
plenty of talk aud laughter and gayety, and the -

Iittly houso was nover so full that it ocouldn't
accommadato one raore guest.  Aunt Amy, the
onty mothe: I had ever kuown, was a doar,
bustling little body, brimfl of kindnoss and
hospitality, and it was seldom that sho woro a
sour look. Toward me, bor arphan niece, she
was particvlarly gentle and forbearing, for, with
tho oxcoption of herself and children, I had no
1iviog kindrod, at loast, 30 far as I Knew. A
batf brottser of mine had left homo when I was
a ¢hild on account of some domestic difoulty,
and had never been lea: 1 from since, and whe-
ther ho was among the living or dead we could
not tell,

Aunt Aoy was the good genius of my iife and
looking back now 1 am afrald that sho and hor
bix boys spollt me s little, for I was the only
daugliter of the houge, and there was no onoe to
disputo my swry. Nevee had quech a happler
girthood, or more obedient sutjectsthanmine.
1 remembeor how surprised andshocked they all
wen, when aunt Amy disclored tho faot that
Robert Allan bad askod mo to be his wife,

«\Why, he wears spectacles, anid is <8 grey as
a rat,” sald Jimiy, fndignantly (Jimmy wus
the younyoest, xnd my favorite cousin). “ And
to think that o bas the impudence to come
and court Lucy, when I've been Intending all

the while to marry her mysell. I won't putup |

with {t, that I won't. Let ldm go and propose
10 that jolly lttle sridow, Mrs. Ketchum, or
anybody elss lie wants to; but 1f be is seen
srogna our honse again it will be the worse for
him, that {« all.”

« Imndecd it will, and po mistake,” sald Hugh,
tho elde«t (he was twenty, and two yenrs iy
seniar), «Lucy is hordly out of pautalettes yet,
and oughtn't to think of marrying thase ten
yrara A profty wife she'd make that old cur
mudgeon.”

«Too pretty, by far,” answered Joe, another
cousiy, who stood blting his natls, a habit he
had when vexel. «Ifshe cAn®t And & Lusband
younger aind Letter looking than ho ls shie wight
38 well stay single. But what «do you think,
mother "

«Lucy 13 old enovgb to decide for hersclf,”
rald sunt Amy, smiling, and asalready dlone
x0, subject, of ccarse, 10 my advico and approval.
Mr. Altrn ts & tnan of warth and integrity, and
there is o greater dlsparity of ages haiween
Jum and Lucy thhn there was between your
fatber and myse . Ho 1s only thirty-five, but
lis gray hatrs acd neargightodness mako him
look moch older.™

« HegLucy sald yes T echormzed the thres to.
gether.

Aunt Amy noddad hee head in azsent. There
was a geoaral groan of disappeoval, and it was
seversl days before my friendly s«dvioces met
with any response from elthar of the boys
Aapt Amy expostulsted with me afterwrid.

1 am sfrald, dear, that Mr, Allan s not tho
kind of man yo ouglt to marry,” said she,
gontly. <« There Is & greater contrast than you
think belween his patureand yoars: oneglooiny
and teelturn, the other genial and =unny., Can
you bridgo over the chxamn that divides youand
be bappy as his wife? Tust is the qoestion. In
tho now Hfo you are (0 enter upon together
he will inok to you f(or comfort and sympaihy,
yox tn him fur amaseméntand comapantonship;
will thrse nlways be fLand of the kind and de.
gree desired? Ho is noither fmpolsive nor
demonstretice; you are both, and so sensitive
1hat / word or jonk wlil somctimes give youthe
heartache. Oh, Lnucy, think of It well before
¥y tuke this mzxn as your hustand. He is
older, graver and wiser than yoarael!, and only
‘Jove that exceedeth all things' can saoctify the
ualon.”

«But If ho was not different from all, I
shoaldns Jikoe him,” retorned L. ¢ That istho
reason we are 80 fond of each other. I'm bls
itle sunbeam, at loast that s what ho sayx,
and I return the compilmont by calling bim an
soMd ogre. Why, you don’t know anyihiug
about {1, anntie, wo are cxactly sulted o cach
other, and If wo badn't happened tu wmset,
suut1ld havo been miserndlc all oar lives ™

I reraemmbored all this to-night with & pavg,
Anad in spite of my longing to sce aunt Amy, 1
falnty «drended her promised vislt, fesring that
she waald dlscover the secret Istrove so hard to
onnocal. For I was pot happy ax the wifo of
Robort Allan. Not tuat I toved him any loss
than In thoso balcyon ooartship days when X
SpoXa 80 hopefally of the futnre; he was even
dearer to e now than then, but tusro was a
gravily and rescrve In hils domeanaor that some-
Low interposod a barrier betweod vs, aod seom.
od to drive us fartlior apart dally. I fanoled
that ho was Ured of uls girl-wife, aud found har
loss of & compsanlon than hio anlioipated, for 1
was only (o consclous of My own Ignnrance and
his waperior knowle rs. I wonld kaveimproved
nyeuls, 4nad * fouChvd QpWand @ e Wl 0y

he smiled good-naturedly whoen I told him s
and bLinted that his favorite pursuits wero no
such as womon usually find {nteresting, 1ile.
chnulos, englaacring, and slmtlar stodlos were
thoso in which ho took chiot delight, sud I have
seon Ltmshowsuch excltemont and entunsiasm
| ower n litlo tugnimato plece of machinery as
' falrly mado mo Joalous, °

Ho owned a largo iron foundry just within
sight of tho houso whero wo lived, and it was
thero that ha spent mostof hls timo whenaway
from me. 1 could sco It {ntho moonlight behind
yonder trees, looming up black and solemo, and
1 don't know why, but asbivorof dread and ap-
prebionston for which I could uot acoount, catne
over mo at the sight,

My husband looked up saddenly, and disoov.
crod mo at the winds w. ¢ \What, Luoy, not
gono to hed yet " and ho drew out his watoh.
«You ongdt to have becn asleop an hour ago”

He treated me llke a chitl, I felt the hot
bload loap upinto my forehead, butaald nothing,
Neither did £ stir, and after a swift acrutiny o
my face ho resumeod his writing,

Haf au hour ai.orward he 1aid down his pen,
and turned to me agnln. ¢ Lucy, my dear, par
don mo for saylog it, but I would like to be
atona I have an fatricate task before me, ana
much depends on its being finished to.night.
Your presence disturbs me, how or why I cane
not toll, but thero is something that comes de.
twoon mo and the paper, and distracls my at.
tentton, Ploass don't be 6Mynded, will you ¢

But I was, thiough too prowd to own g, add
when he came over to where I stood, and put
his arm around mo carcssingly~a mro action
on his part—I shook it off tn spite of tho secret
surprieo and pleasuroe I felt, und hurried out of
the room without & word or look {a reply.

Up to 1ny chamber I fled, and ssating mysolf
by the open window-~I bad no fatention of go-
tng to bed-—wondered why I had been treati<i
30 unoeremounlously. For it had never hupponed

was wilh bls books or studics, he” hat seemod
rather glad of my presence than otherwlse, and
there was clther something pecullar 1a his work
to-night, or Le wanted to got rid of mefor other
TeRIONK.

I doubted his motives. Thres days dbofore be

" had received & letter In a slrange, crampod
handwriting. Inoticed the onvelope ns it Iry
! on tho tabls, and hed trombdlod and torned pale
as ho hurriedly scapned its confents. I was
watchlug him closely, and saw hlm look toward
me with suddan fright and apprebsnsion when
1 inqoired with pretanded indifferemcs, « who it
wes from.” He dld nol tell me, Ror glve any
cxplanation whatever of his singular condoet.

Tuis was not all. Lrst night jest sa the clock

was striking twelve, I wakenod sndddnty. aud
from some {topiilse bard to deldne, jumnped up
and weot to the window. T'wo men were lalk-
ing together in the shrubbery, and thinking thoy
wore burglurg, T was about to give the alarm,
wben I recognized ono of them 23 my hugband,
Tho other twas a villaluoas-looking cbarastoer,
werring a cloakx and slotshed hat. I couldn’t
distlognish what elther aald, but judged that
the subjoct of conversatlon wasn't a pleasantune
from thelr thireatening looks and gestur=s, It
wxs one o'clook before they partod, and 1 no-
ticed that my husband'sstep wasalow sod beavy
when he came toward tho botue, Thestrange-
news 01 tho occurrenca kept me awako e long
ume, And 1 woodered and wondered what conld
have besn the buxtness chat was ttanzsctied be-

| twoen thess tero al sich a mysisriets hour, and
in such a mysterions way.

Ard now to-night thord was to bs anothior in.
,umow. 1felt cenfdent. It was for this that
| my hushand hurrisd mo off o béd, and skowed
such eagoerness to be slone; and I3 was for this
that I resolved to watoh and walt.

The moroe i thougkt of if, tbe r30re X wan
puzzled 10 irying 10 solve iho gsostion ss to
who tho man oonld have been, and for what
PIrpoRo be s0ught oy hisdznd, Rodert Allsu's
totegrity bad never boon guestioned; snd yet
taere was sometbing strange and saspidious (o
tho way Lo wasactingoow. I knsw Dot waat to
meko of it; and I almoest wished that I oosld
blot oul from my memory the romcmirance,
both of thidetter aud the midnight meoting, for
wmehow T assoclsted the two logether, Itisn’t
ploazaut to distras . ono’s htaband, or sny oae
¢lso that we love.

One Uto tay of hope chzered my perplaxity.
It might bo ecme one from the foandry who
had Inventod & new plece of machinery, and
waated to Iniroduce 1t secretiy, and 1o suy such
enterprise n.y husdand wotld have bosn sure
to lend & bolplug hand, Bot thic didn't 100X AS
roasonabdle as I iriod to make it. For there
were plenty of opportanitios in the daytime
when a plan like thls cookl have been matured.
Nor did it account for the agitaticn Wy hos-
band had showp—agitation that was plainiy of
an unpleasant, iastoad of a ploasant charzoter.
And for more than a woek pazt bo hsd wana
moody, troubled ook, and bech unnsually si-
font. I was too proud to ask any Quastions;
butohil iow I tonged to comivrt him, and take
thé wife’s troe place at his side. I was hord
that he should hido from me even the most
trivial socret, ard hare was somothlng that par-
haps I ought to koow, carefully conosaled,

I relt Josiified, therelore, in the course I pur-
sued, Uader otherclroamstancss I might bave
thought It mesn and unwormanly {o wateh my
hustand, but the myalty that {uvosted this
afair drow me forward almosad In spils of
will, and at the same Umo fliled me with dros
and terror.

85 I wailtad silenlly dehind the curtalins, and
s Nitle pest midnight my vigll was rewanrded,
Nolselessis my bodaud ole from the house,

! ashamed that 1 had acted ths part of a apy, and

' keep him awake.
before; howover much absordbed my husband .

and was jolnod outsido bz the samo manywhom
I had seen on tbo provl

oven moroe ko a ruflan than bofore, ‘Thei
talk wvas carcicd on in low voloes, but every
now and then I vaught n fow words,

Ay husband scomed to bo urging tho man tc '’
keop tome promise ho had matls, of what na-
tore I could not discover, but I haand him )
grofily—
1l do 1t; dut lov's seo the monoy fArst,”

And then, was it powsibie? A large roll of
notes was Blipped fnto bis bavd, and ho counted
them, cuuckling,

“I's not enough,” sald he, angrily., “I'm
not to bo bought eo clicap as that. Come, hdnd
ovor somé more, or I’!l call on your lady-wife
{u the moralng, and tell her o certaln Iittle ‘
szcret you wouldn't llke hes to know.” |

s Nover!" xaid my busband firmly, #1would |
shoot you in & minute If you din.” |

Tue mau swore a fearful oath, and my bus. '
band, looking vup at the house ns if fearfil of
discovery, dragged him further along oul of
hearing. Bai I'taw themt polnt to the fouudry
once or tirlte, ad If that Lad something to do
with tho matter they were discussing—and I
was noarly pamiyxed with horror when, just as
they wore separating, the mun drow a ropo out
of hits pookot nnt muie a faint of hanging him-
self. My husband turned away with a gesturoe
that s¢emned lizo disdaln, and [»ft him standiog
there. He yosticulated wildly a mlinute or two,
and then dlsappeared,

Cold aud trombling, I hurrded into bed,

fearlul that my hushand would fiad it vu.. Bot
whon a ljittlo later he came Into tho room, he
was appurent!y so tired and worn out, that,
kisaing mo softly on the forehend, he at once
tell azleop. Whatever were the secrot relationn
that existed betweon him and bis midnight
visltor, they wore not of such a tature as to

I poudered over what I bad scen and heard,
and puzzled my brain with oconjecturo aftor
conjectaro us Lo what it might mean, until 1,
too, overcoms by fatigne and wearinezs, lost
consclonsness. How long I slept I know nol
but a confused cry of « Fire! Pire!” was sound-
fng (n my eans when I awoke. Whether it was
. a dream or reality I could sot make ont at first
—but again and again it came, londer and

'shriller, «Pira! Firs!™ and there wns the
houvy tramp of feet outside, and a continuous
poundiog at doors and windows, and, yes, a bolt
of lurid light shiot into the room.

I jumped ont of bed, and rushed to the win. !
dow—and ob, mereiful God! what did I sea?
Tho foundry was ouo mass of glowing, seethirg, |
crackling famea.

Faful and dizzy, I tarmned toward tho bed, ,

~where, in spits of the nolzs and oconfuslon, my i
busband still slept. Ob! the terrible suspiclon ,
thot was born of that moment. The foundry
wasg fasured; could it, could it be the man 1
hat seon was the incohdiary % IWas i1 for this
my, husbaod bad given him money, aod behad |
trled to extort more? X romembored hlx
words, and the terrible pantomime through |
which he had gode, and my heart ¢apk in my
basom, Had g pictured the ridk he ran ak a
oconvineing proof that it cught to be better pald ®
T attempted to atrangle these unworthy doubts,
dut thoy ponisted in rising up before mo, one
after another, 1ike horrible spectree.

P =alyzed with fear I stood {o the middle of
the rocu”, and brighier shoue the flamos and
louder rose the volces outslde, Waking, iy
trugband sxw me thus, He understood it all In
8 I07ept.

«Ql, my God, the foandry ison 3re!” znd a
groay of horror buret froin bils lips, and Lisfase

, grew nale x3 ashes.  Hurrying ou his elothes, 1
heard him suuttor to himself, «Tlo wretch kay
kopt his wox)”

I oould not shed a toar, nor spsak a word of
comfoet.

« Poor little Lucy I” suld ho tanderty, think-
irg my tllenoe the Sezult of fright.

o 3{r, Allan] 3r. Allani” shouted volces from
below. :

#Yes, yes, in a minate,” he roplied,
you go down too, Lugy I

I sbuok toy head.

«Thea I'll send Norah ap to stay with you.*

Shs came, wrioging ber bands, and full of
volubla Irfsh sympathy. 1sat uvd listcuod for
over two hours in apathetic indifferonce. Theza
words arousod mo at last:

# Aud they do say, Allss Lucy, that {4 was sot |
on Ars, for all at onos the Oawmos burst out In
ever 0 many plaoes, aud thoro’s bosn a strango
man $ean prowilog around tho yard for saveral
dayn past.'’

It rcemed as {0 I could hoar toy haart beat.

«DiI they tell you how ho looked?” and I
xtrove to xpeak composedly.

4QOh, yes,™ and thon she gave a description
that corrospoaded exauily with tunt of the man
I suspectod.

« Bat what could have boen his objees?”
queried I, finding a strango fascination ia the
subject.

«Don't know, supposs ho hxda grudgoagalnst
master”

#What aro you telking aboat, Norah ¢** zald
my husband stercly, He had entered the oo
anoLservod.

Bhe hmitated, stammere® and Lnally told
him the ruth I saw Lis hips Quiver with s
spasm of paio, and a dark frown sattlo oa bl
forehiend, Butl Qida’t more than half under-

‘ stand the pitylug, deprecating luok he turned
toward me.

« S8ay nothing more of thls,"” commanded hs.
. 41t 1s all a mistake. The fire taneht aecident.
ally, 1L Ras Dot 1118 WOIK UL su u.congur;.'

Qb sir, but you don't kvow that, and all the

us night. Ho looked | moen say--"

s Never mind what the yoon say, bud go ta
bed, Norah.”

11Go to bod!® exclalmed she, indignantly,
s why, it {s nearly moruitg.”

«Woll, thon, do as you like, Only bo careful
of one thing. Don't fot ras hear of your sprends
{ng any saon nbsurd report as that the foundry
was set on fire."”

His oyes flashed ominously, 8o dld hora,

u]'d give you notios, i, this minate If it
wasn't for mistress,” and she flounced ouat ot
the rnom with njore haste than dignity.

My husband smiled, and then takivg my
band, aald sadly, *Ob! Lucy, pity me. It s
such a blow. The work of yoars destroyed in
a night. Yonder is all that is left of mYy fousd.
dry.,”

T looked in tho diractjon he pointed, A donss
colnmn of smoke rose from tho charred nulns,
Every now and .nox a tongue of fiame leapt
ost. But the ico ad dono its work; its glow
and sparkio and splendor hzd vanished,

s \Vas nothlug saved ** I askod the quastion
without looking In his face.

« Nothing,"” ho ropeated bitterly. « I oan say
to you what I would not admut to Norab. There
ta reason to think it was set on five, It caught
in sovesal placos at tho samo tirae apparontly.”!

« But who, who could have dono it § fultered

Thoro was & long silonce, broken at langth by
tho sound of his volce. It was atrango and un-
natural. « 1 have aufforcd s griovous wrong,"
sald he, © but can do nothing. Thero aresecret
rensons why I do not wish this affhir investl.
gated by the law. The mischlef 1a wrought;
tho discovery of tho crimlinal cannot restore my
foundry."*

« But ho ought 1ot to go unpunished,” repliad
1, indiguantly.

«“ Let him sotilo that with his consclence.
Belleve mo, Luey, I am the bost fudge in this
matter,”

“ And have you uo fear that your motlves
will bo questioned? Doss not your insurance
pearly oover your loss 1

Ho looked at me curiously. « Why, no, ood
exactly,” and Lo heaftated, « But thote are
strange Questions for you to azk, What put
them Into your head?

His voite was 30 kind acd tender, and my
heart ached so bensath its burdeu of doubt and
distrast that I sbould havo told him oversthing
1 knew and suspected, 1f 1t hadn't beon for Norah
who jnst then opaned the door.

«There was & me v hers just now who left
this for you, sir,”sald she, smiling, and holding
out a letter, hor short-lived anger all gone.

My hushand took it, toreopen tho envelops,
and having read the slip of paper it contalned,
rashed out of the room like o madman, The
envelops he kept, the enclorure ho dropped
accldentally and witbout perceiving tho loes, 1
pickoed it up aner ho \was gone,

Trembling all over, I took the paper to the
light. Tuo following words were scrawlod upos
it Inthe samo cramped handwriting I had sedn
before. 4 I hnve done as I sald I would, It
was tay kand that sot fire Lo tho foundry. Ase
you satisfied now taat I keop tuy word? Your
secrot is safo only so long ss mins s, Bo uare-
ful then what measures yoq take.”

Hero wasa foarful proof that my hushand
had beon fmplicated 1o the crime of this man,
1 oxuminod the writing,-word by wurd, then
heldit up $u the flame of the gas untfl {3 shriv.
elied o ashes. Who ocoxild tell what mighs
happen? Botter that this evidenss of guilt
wero destroyed.

1t was nnon Heiore my buaband returnsd. He
looked jaded and wosn.

« Panton me, Lucy, for leaving yor so ah.
ruptly,” zald he, * but I oouldn’t belp aysalf,
{important buzinsss claimed my atteniion,”

He hadn't rotuted the letter, 1 wzs aure of
that,

« Hayo you been ovor 10 the rolns yet t* oon-.

( Hoced he, « Itlsasadsight. There s nolthing

Ioft of the fouudry but a fow charred andbisok.

4 Wil ! ened timbers. The oot warkmen fesl the loss

almost a3 muciasl do.”

« 3Moro perhape” The wonda lespt eat In
splte of myrelf.
"" Imposaible, Oh, Lusy, If yoa only knew

I fancled that I did; It wasa knowlige flo
which I sought to escape.

v Do you siill $hink it was 3stoa Are?” Itried
10 ask tho Quastln unconceraedly,

4 It iz hand to tell,” was bis goanled answer,
« That was tho gonsral vplnlon ab fArst; people
seom 10 thiok difforontly now. It might bave
caught aockloatally.”

« But yon know 10 yoar boart that itdld zot,”
sald X, ampbalioally.

e seomod surprised. * Why, Lucy, 0ns wonld
almoat think, to hoar you talk, that I had some.
thing (o do with It

1 You badl” was the socasation tuat sprang
to my lips. But I kept it back, and he swent
on, “That fa not wuat you mean, of ourse.
You rofetred to what I sald this mornlng. Tey
1o forget it; I shall™

“As you plesse,” returned 1. My voloe
sounded hard and cold, amt be Jooked at, me
sven mwe astantively than bhefore™

oI have alreads seet aa srohitect,” scid bs,
s« and shall coinmeues re-ballding the Soandry
atones. That the sew one will ba superiorto
tte old, I've no doubt, and yeb it will agver
ssam the s2me (o e, Tor my heart was %0
boudd up (o hat foundry axd 2he mackinerylt
ooutained, that I el almoed s if I hiad- Joet &
lving frjend. It fsu°t the destrustios. of the

+ property winae that kalte ine »0; 14 4 2or tha
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associations conneoted thorewith, and fatrly {n-
oorporated with its rafta and timbers, that I
monrn the Moet.”

Were not thowe strange words to fall from his
Upe iCall I suspooted was true? There was &
sotpowful ring in his voloe, & look of patnon his
feos, both tooreat to be countorfellod, What 1f
he'ware innoocont afterall ? Aly vory hoeart leaped
with joy at the thouzht, But I didn't wish to
botray the emotion I felt, andsosuid carolessly.
» What will bo the extent of your loes after the
insuranos {s paid ?”

« 1 cannot tell as Fot, not 30 great, however,
as I foared atfirst. I am still fur from being a
poor m=u, Then I haveo quito s large sum in
bank, my vessrva fund thet [ ean mako avall- |
able now, What troubles mo moat is tho ocon-
ditlon of tho workmen, Most of thom hava
Mmmilies dopoudent on thelr dally labor, and it
is & bad time now %o got employmont. I am
determincd thongh, that I'l not lot thom suffer.”

4 But your businesswill only be stopped tem-
porarily

# That is all, for otherwise it would ruin me
as woll as them,”

The entranoce of a goutleman, whom I recog-
nized at once as tho detectiva, Mr. Markham,
(ho bad dboon po’ .od out ‘o mse a wook or two
previously br - frlond,) put & stop to ’sny fur-
ther convarsation betweon us.

I wus surprised at the appearance of this
visitor. Was it possidblo that my husband, in-
stead of belng aocessory to the crimo of the
wretch I had sden, was his vietim ? But why
had ho given hlm money, there I was com-
plately mystifiod.

Tho twro lad a long and mysterious conter-
snoo together, and I heard the detective say as
ho wont away, « It will be )l right, sir, I pro-
mise you that.”

Ths ooundnct of my hushand puzzled mo more
than 1 cantoll. He admitted privately that the
foundry was sot on fire, but he refosed to do o
pudblloly; he appearod reluctant te have the
mastter investigated by the law, and at the
same time omployed a detective o forrot it
out. I couldn't understand those apparcnt con-
tradlotions,

My husband said nothing of the interviow,
and I asked no questions. But my hoart beat
lightoer, for I began to foel cortatn that, In gpite
of tho mystery surrounding tho aflufr, ho wus
lanocent.  His words had done much to
strengthon this bollef. Nordid it scom prob-
ablo that he would have gono to a detoctlve
othorwise, Trne, there was much that 1
couldn't comprehoend, but I waited and valted
as patiently &3 I conld, hoplng that time wonld
at longth solve every doubt.

Awoek passed o, and thien, 11ke a thunder-
clap, camo tho news that my Lusband wis
arrostet on tho chargo of having xot fire to hix
owh foundry. 1 wont at onca to the prison
where he was confined. Thoy refused mo ad.
maittanos,

Thon I songht Mr. Markham. He recelved
me 10 a oourteons, but guanicd mangor. i

I told him what had bronght me. Ho listencd .
silently. .

“Yon have no reason to bo alarmed,” sald
he, In reply. “Your husband is porfectly safe, '
The 1dle tattls of your servant, galning impors. |
anoce &8 it pessed from tonguo to tongne is tho
catse of his arrest.”

uHzs Norah then told*—1 stopped, T remem-

hered the Tettor, and my tonguo seemod par- ]

prunmg paed T e————

wenrd, igain scomod pressing out lfe and hope.
All my susplelons woro revived, and whichever
way I turned, Isaw nothing but mystery aund
wretohedness.

)
Only ono thought I had—ta save my husband

gullty or ionoocont, But had I not siready
Injured his causo by tho eoxcitoment I had
shown, the ndmlssions I had mude? Was not
that what Mr, Markham moant whon ho warned
me 10 bo caroful? But how was [ to fuign out-
ward calmness when such a tumull raged with-
in? Could I hide tho foarful knowledgo I
possested from tho sharp oycs of thoke who
wero watcbing me? Unused o concealmont 1
folt that it would be 1mpossible.
for myaslf and my huaband.

There was butonoe thing I conld do—flee; fles
from danger, from homo, from tho man I loved
and suspected. 2y absence conld be accounted
for plausibly, mmy presence might ruin us both.
No other oourse ssemed left for mo to pursea.
1f X stayed, I knew not how much of tho truth
migLt bo extorted fromm mo; I mightoven betray
overyihing in some paroxysm of grisf and mad-
noss. Better that I hid myself pnd my secrol
from tho eyes of tho world.

But wvhero was Ito go? Aunt Amy svould
recelvo mo kindly and givo me love and sym-
nathy, and I necded bath in this time of trou-
ble. Nar would she try to discover wihat I chose
w conceal, Hor protoollon, therefore, I resolved
to socok.

Norah, alarmod at tho mischiefsbe had done,
was sobbding vehemently whon I roached home.

#You sec, Miss Lucy, T just told Brigget Ma.
loney, and shio promised not to say n wond about

t, but 1t 1a littie she can keop o horsel! with
that long tongao of hers, and I svas no sooner
aut of tho house than sho atops over to Mlso
\urphy's and ropeats it word for word. Aud
if course Miss Murphy told Mike, and so It wont
Yo ono to another, 2ad I asinnoocnt of mean.
ug any horm as tho cutld inborn.”

I tried to comfort her thiq bosy I could,

« Wil T hs -0 to go to conrt " Inqutired 8.0 §n
s frightonod voice. ¢ That {s what the big po-
lcoman on tho corner says, and that 1'll have
10 tostify agninst master, too. But I won't and
aers Is no lawyer fu the land can make me.
a1 Miss Luoy, what will they 0 to bim ™

s Nothing,"” repliced I, confidently. I wished
-0 lmapress hor with that fact, however much I
toubled it myseolf. <« Bit, Norah, I am forced
0 Jeavo homo for a fow days. Can you manago
ilone untit 1 return "

“Why, yev, 1 guess 80" and she hositated
and Jooked sarprised,

s Vory woll, then. I shail rely on you.” And
without any further e¥planations, for Norah
iras o competont housekeoper, I wont up to my
shamber and packed the fow things necessury
for the jourhey.

Then I wrote a lotter to my husbang, vut
without disclosing the reat onuse of my dopart.
ure, for I fel. thint such A revolation would bat
Inorease his unhagfplucss. Tho excuses I gave
wero weak and unsatisfaclory, howqver—my
lesolate oovditton, my neod of aunt Amy. ete.
That be would think my conduct strange, and
porhaps doudt my affuctlon, I had rvenson to
fear. But even that was bsiter than the risk X
should run by remalcing under the prosent clr-
cumstanoes. .

I found aant Amy in a tumuit of excitoment.

#Whay, child. who woald have tbough: of
seelng you 1™ exclaimod she. ¢ And overything
all upsido down, and your brother just como

od,
u8io has given a history of all that ocourred | homo to dle, and Ion tho polnt of sendlog a

on the morniug of the fire,” returned he, sand
baz, dotibtloar, added & fow ombellishments of
hor own”

Hin ayes wero dent upon me with closo and
oager scrutiny. I felt tbas L was losing overy

on,
uilbtier,” he continued, « was
thore not, lefl {n a sortof & mysterions wuy ¢
It was of an exciting character, your busbund ;
dropped it accidontally “on leaving the room,
i

t

you plekod it up, 1 bhopo that if 1t contained
anything that could poesidbly bzve beon mis.
ooustrued 80 &8 to crimisato him yoa destroyed
{tatonce .

“14id! I did" exclaimed I, fargetul of alt
such & coafession might imply, Thon I ficshied
up rod with shame and ooufuston, and ounly
mada tho matter worss the moro I tried to ox-
plaln St

# Nevor mind,” sald o, kirdly., * Keop your
ot ifyou like. 1 have kxnown Mr., Allan a
loagtimo. It woald be hard to couvines me
that he is pot an hodest man.”

Ilooked up toszeo1fhe was In earnest, but
tis faoe was one not saxlly reed. «ls there
any other avidenco against him,” faltared |,
“except what Norah has said ™

#Yes. He was soon at midaight, just betore
the firey talking 1o 3 siesnge man o the nelgh.
bdachood of your house. Ths man (e snpposed
10 e ths zam? 029 1o whotm susplcion was atl.
taohed Srom the At  Butall this is mare cone

Jecture.”

I could not help tho exolamation of dospalr
that burst from my lips.

Mr. Markham regasded mo gravaly. « Lot me

Mrvise Fou, my doar madam,” sai@ ha.  » Yoo
abocld bave goao 1o yoor hmaband firt. Be
anful what yousay toany ono else. Your
words and aotlona may be misconsirand.*
I to mee him,"” inqalred I,
“when thoy refuse me admitiance ? It was for
advisy and asaistanog {n thia vory rastier Lhat
loume to yoo."

4 Ah, wail, you had bettar retarn home tden,
Ho will be raicasod befors nighy, of soonor, If
ball 1s found, ™

I didasadvingd. Tha dread socret that for
R time had 11N0d tox Sensinn ‘wolght fom o my

t

tolegram to Xr. Allan, and—"

4 XMy drother!" echoed 1, In amazoment.

#\Why, yes, don't you remombdor? Bat {t
(xu't any wondbr 1€ you dout, stnch a tittle dit
ofa thing as yon were when ho went away. 110
hasYead a hard i, Pm afald, and waaldn't
have boen miuch credit to his frieads {f they'd
kgowo abont him—bat wo oughtu't to think of
that now whea his hours aro sutnbered. Xo
on't live ¢! mornlng, the doctor says. And
its perfoclly frizhtful the way Lo ravos and
carrics on, for he is out of his hoad maost of the
Ume.”

« B3ut when did he coms, and bow did yoa
kuow him ?" gquostioned I.

« Hugh ploked him upon the street. Ho had
fallon down insonsidlo juzt In front of Lacy's
drug-store, and they took himin there, and sont
for & doctor. Y was paxsing, saw tho crowd and
wont 1nto find ool what was the maitter. I dldn™t
recognizo bim at Arst, bu’ as sopu ks ho came
toand bogsn to look a llltie more pataml, I
was struck witl: his resemblance th your fathor.
Your father was my twia-brother, Luey, and 1
can naver forget how helooked.”

Her voloe Maltared, amxd sho went on quickly.

«Of courso it sat mo thinking, forthe man
was ndbout az old as your brothsr would have
boon, and looking at hfm closely, I notlcod on
Lls wris! & pscallarscar, It wasn™ tho straw.
herry-mark that novel writers always intro-
dooa”—and sholanghod—'but novertheloss, It
convinood mo of his {dentity.”

wAnd yoo took him torie &t otoe "

s Certalnly. That was only theday dafore yos-
tarday; and ho haas dbeon lylag atthe polat of
danath over sinon™ .

“Canlses bim?™

“Not Just yet. Ho was aslesp when Y left
the room. Buot pardon mo, Lucy, that In talk.
ing adous him, T hasa't suid anythlog as to your
own trondle. What a shock 1t must havo given
you—tho durning of the foundry. Your poor

busband! ¥ was afrald that {t "sronld nearly ' guanied

drive him ommxy., How Qid 1t happen that ysu
{olt bim atsuch a timeo® Iam glad you came,
howevor—I was Jussabouat to sond for yoa,”

Thoen I tald her as much of the stecy as 1
oovhl, withogt batrying my sectel.

I trembled .

hoto " oxclaimod sho, in amasement. ¢ Why,
Luey, I dan't understang it '

I wao silont. How oould I explain?® For
tunately, there was a mossago from tho slok.
, room just then, requiring hor presonce there

shortly aftorwang.

« How is tho patlent ¥’ was my first inquiry,
after greeting him affectionatsly.

«XNot much better. The dootor Is withh bim

|

now, and othor too. Ho s perfectly frantio,

You ought to haar him rave, Oh! Lnoy, I am
afrald that he has not been o good man., You
won't mind my saylng it, will you, even i ho ts
yourbrother?

4 Why should I? He is just liko a atranger
to me,”

« Tho most curfous thiug of all,” said he,
iowering bls volos, «happened last night. Allat

tmmediately. S8lhe left mo reluotantly, butiin my absonco.
promised to return soon., XIugh joined mo 'tu

]
“What! yeur husband arrested, and you | My brother \ras fpuricd tho next day., We

rocolved o telrgrand from Robert in answer to
ono wo seut, saying thnt his could nnt posainly
ootne, that buainess provonted his leaving home.
It not only disappointed, but alarmed mo as
woll, for I know notiwhat might have happencd
I was (ull of Impationco to ro-
rn,
Accompaniod by aunt Amy, I startod fmme.
| diately after tho fooeral. My hushind was at
] tho dupol when we nrrivod, to my groat rolfof,
(I haut foared that ho might bo 1n the prison yet.)
«Can you ever forg'vo mo?" whispored I,
stealing my hand into hls under covor of tho
darkness.

«“For iunning away? Iam afratd not” iIlo
spoko lightly, but there was somotbing in his
voleo that startlel mo, that scomed totmply he
had dissovered my scerot, and know of what s
| baso erimo I had suspected him.

Buat how could he found It out 2 T had written

ance hc woke ap suddenly, shricking ¢ Fire! | of my brother, and described his death-bed, but

Firel' then with a laugh that mads my blood
run cold orfed, *I havo done =s I sald I would!
I havo done as Isatd I wonld?" (What was
there 1= (hat sentenoce to mako mo start with
horror? Was it not tho samo that had been
writlen on tho paper I destroyed?) ¢Then,
sitting up {n bed, ho seomed to bo gloating over
what scemed to him = boilding on fire; he
oxulted flond!shly as the flames rose higher and
higher fo his imagination; aud finally, when
the timbors fell with o crash, and there was
nothing left but rulns, ncoording to his descrip-
tion, he sank back exhausted, -

My veory heart stopped baating; I staggercd
and would have fullep if 1t hadn’t boon for Hugh.

+Why, Luoy,” whispered he, full of conoern,
“what 1a1t? Are you sick

#No, no, bnt I must sco this man who calls
himself my brother. Thero Is a terrible scerot
nldden somowhere. The foundry was sot on
fire. Whodidit? That is the queation.”

4 Good hoavens! you don't suspect—and yot 1t
may be—your, yos, overyihing corresponds.”

I had diselosed more than £ meant to fu my
oxcltement. But I could not recall it, and
together Hugh and I went to tho slck-room.

Trembllng, I approached the bed. Yo, thers
ho lay. the mldnlight visitor of my husband, tho
man who had set the firo to the foundry. True,
{ had only sesn him in the moonlight bofore,
but bix fuco was distinctly visible, and I recog-
alzed bim at oncn. My brother! wihat did it
mean? The mystery soomod to deepen.

Ho lay very still, with closed@ oyos. Suddenly
he oponcd them, stared at mo steadily then
1al1d, ¢* Who are you t”

« o Is beginning to bo consclous,” whispered
aunt Amy.

I could not speak, I relurned his gnzo as if
(ngcinated.

@1Who aro you?" he repeated.
ca‘!‘any Allan,” answorad I, at last, mechanl-

1y.

Ho sprang up In ded with the cxclamation—
«“ My sister ™

Like marble I stood, but ho road in my eyes
hatrad and repalsion.

#You know all I” said he, in a faint voloe.
“Isit not s0? I have wronged yon deeply.
Your husband would have saved mo. I ap-
pealed to hils generosity, and he gave mo money
to lend a detterlife. What did I do? I de-
mandod more, xnd becanso ho rofuved it, sot firo
to tils foandry.?

“«Wrelch I" exclaimod 1, indignantly,

s Oh, Lacy," whispored aant Amy, “bo pitl.
fol. Don't yon ses bio is dylng **

1 Yas, that 14 the won),” mattored he.  You
are right. I am a wrelch, s villaln, stooped in
wickcdness. It wonld mako you xhnddor 1o
tiear what I have done. Ah, well, Iam Junished
aow."” -

«ItIs pever too late g’repont," sall aunt
Amy, softly.

He had mailen back on the pillow exhaustod.
A littls while afterward he ralsed his head, ox-
claiming, + Mr, AllanY whors 12 he ? Hois a
good man, and I'd Like to ask his forgivensss.”

The ghastly huo of death was fast creeping
over his foo.

“Ho 1s not hore,” returned I, softened st
tho sight.  «Bo content, howeaver, I forgive you
in his name

Tbat was the last ha suld. He diod without
A strupgleo.  Whothor or nos ho xepentod at the
tast, who can toll®

Aftorward, I told aunt Amy evarything,

«Luacy dear, you have dune very wrong," said
she.  « Robert Allan is one of tho noblost mon
God evor croated. Witoess his troutmont of
your drother, whom he woald have made an
honest momber of society, If ho ocould. There

ts nothing that wlll destroy tho happinexs of .

married WWo soonar than concoalmont. Never dis-
Tust uarbusdend ; Ifyoa do, telt him ro foaakis,
give him a chanoo to explain, The verfest trigde
If brooded over allenily, can be transfarmed
from a mole-hMl into a mounlaln, Jast think
what misery 12 hax dost you, this secret that, It
connc'!.od to bim, would have lost ita teTrorat
onea. .

I wax oo ropentant to suggost that ho had
shown a lank 4f candor as well asa myselt. Aunt
Amy, however, was not {gnorans of tho tot.

« It was from tbakindost motiveathat Robort
eancealel the existonoe of your brosher,” sald
she. “Ho fewred that It woold havs an il
eflatt o your sensitive natare. As & delicate
plant 1s slileldid Trom the wind, ho woald have
you from the knowledzs of everything
ovil and disagrecadle. But it ts not the right
principle, Huaband and wify ame caly lnked
togelber by stionger ties, 1f they ahare the ban
dana ol s ax wall 2% 1t5 plearures, unltad Allke
in Joy and rotrow.”

- carefuily conoented what I had known bofore,
wlishing {0 reserve my own confossion until we

+ mot faco to ace. DBui there was tho Jotterthat
Nora had seen me pick up—ah! yes, she had
told bim of that, and he had guessod thes rest.

' Strango that I bad never thought of this cluo
that, azsoclated with my singulur couduct, was
ennugh to oxplain the whole aflulr,

! YWe had no sooner reached hoine than aunt
Amy with the tact peocullur to such womon,

! left 1no alose with my husband.

+ “You havo something to tell me,” said he,

| sofly. « \What s it, Luoy 2"

Brokenly thon I related my story, ashamed
to look in his fuoe, shrinking from the contempt
and indignationl feared to rond thore.

«Part ot this I guossed before,” roplied he,
gravoly, «when I camo Aomoon the day of my
arrest, and found you gone. I was vory sorry
thon that I had not told you tho truth fn the

| boginning. But} thought I was acting for tho
best.  Mr. Marknm, to whom I coasided overy.
thiug, inorder to find your brother, if possible,
and placo a watch over him, condemned my
ocourse severely. ¢ Bettor tell your wifoall, was
als advloe. It was from him I learned of your
anding that lotter an the morutng of the five,
Norah gavo {n her testimony ufterward, When
{ thought of your readirg that, and of what it
might lead you o suspect, I firly trembled.”

4 And you rome:mnber,” interrupted I, « how
exclted you wore, aud bow you rushied out of the
room {mmediatoly after its pecusal ¢

# Ahl yos, there 1s ont thing tunb nelther
you nor aunt Amy scems to huavo suspected.
Your brother was insane when ho set fite to the
foundry.”

# You only say that out of kindaess, It can.
not Le sa”

“But it 1, T was suro of it as soon as I read
uls ronfession. That wasn’t the act of a rano
man. And I rocalicd other things, wonds aud
actlons thint had scomed strango at tho time.”

“Oh, ycs, that pantomimo of hanging,” and I
shuddered.

« And the proofs seemed to mulliply. Ho was
snhject to fit~ of haltucination. Frightered at
this thought, I wont in search of blin at once,
bul was unsuccessful, and §t was tuon that I
«ought the counsel of Ms. Marklham, o friend of
mlnc, and & man tbat can kecp n secret.”

¢ But whon wax it my brothor made himself
Koown to you first T

¢ In a letter, shortly beforo tho fire, appolnt.
tog the meeting you witnossed. You remember
¢hat robdery of tho Unlon Bank, in which I
was interested, as president of the Company ?
Ho wrolo me that ho was {raplicated in that,
told mo of his relationahip lo yournolf, Impiored
my aud, and declarod that i€ he cas urrasted hs
would proclaim bimsaif your brother.”

“,I”Iow did you know ho was not an impos.
tor

+ By bis likeness to yourself, slight but per-
ceptidle, the way in which bo talked, cte., elc.
[ am a tolerable judgeof human nature-”

«Youn gave bim monay ™

“ Youx, on condition that he loft tho country.
Ho waa yoar brother, and I couldn’t refuse bim.
He was unxlous 1o bogin anew lfe, ho sald, and
{ pltied him, and wns wlillog to Jdo far him,
what I could. But the amount I guve him
wasn't aatisfictory s he demanded more, throats
aned me with cxposare I refused, and left mé
fl of wrath.”

* If yon had ooly told me eversthing theo”

*«“But you scontcd to bo asleep whien I came
in, and I was worn out myxelf. Afterward
camo the fire, and 1t lovked ilke cruoity then o
dirclose your brother's guiit and add W your
mirery.”

o Yon little thought whatl was enduring, and
that 1 was baso cnough to suspect you.”

“ Ab, Laocy, it ns takou us a loug timo to
anderstand cact othor, Yoo fncirdiliat I was
tirod of my girt.wito, apd { that you weari:-4 of
your old husbxnd. We have both bLeon mis.
taken, I dblamo myself more than you, how.
ever, I ought toliavo remembercd yuur youth,
andsunny-hoeartodness, and love of soclal intor
oonrre, and not buried myself ap 30 complotoly
in baoka. Neverminyd, yod shall have nocacso
o eomplain hereafter.”

My fdeal 0! marriod Jifs was at lonzth rex-
Ilx~d, Not thata oloud nover rosg o dim oar
happiness, we woulin'i bave bean mortalother-
wisr, but tha l2sz0n of mutaal trust had beoa
:mprouod Tpan B. 1o A WY, never to be forgot

en. .

Robort was triamphantly aocquitted. There
was anough evidsnoe brought forwand to prove
who aat the foundry oa fire, but {& wag never
STIPIOUAS outaide of our owan Lamily oirols that

ths craxy man whocomraitted the desd was my
* brothac,
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MANORIAL OUBTOMS,

Nobndy knows why tho matds of Hidlington,

Oxfardulilve, on the Monday after \Whitsuntide,
had tholr thumbs tied behind them, and raoced
aftor alamb: sho who suoceedod in catohiug
and holding it with hor mouth, winunjug the title
of Lady of the Lamb, and being tnstallod mis.
tross of tho merry makings. When caught, killod,
Aud drésssd with the akin hanglug sthi to it,
tho lamb was tied to a pole, and carried bofuro
tho Lady and her followers to tho greon, whero
overy oho footed it merrily until night set in.
Next day, the lamb was partly bolled, partly
roasted, partly boked, and served up at the
Lady’s Feast ; aod whon the company had dlx-
posed of {t, tho ¢« solemuity,” that had nothing
soleinn about it, was at an ond, Ifthe young fel.
lows of Goleshitl, Warwlaokshire, wers nimble or
vlever opough to catch a hare time enough to
present it at the parsonage befére teno'clock en
Easter Monday, the parson was obliged to glve
thom a calf's head, a hundred of ocggs, and «
groat in oxchange. Iuss and parson wero as.
soctated tooin an Easter obsarvauce poculiar to
Hallaton, Lelcostershiro ; the rector baving to
provide two hare ples, two dozen loavex, and a
quantity of ale, to be scrambled for, in consl.
deration of the benefit ho derived from the
Hare-crop Loys, The Loys were Inolosed a hun.
dred yoars ago, and anothor pleco of iand appor.
uonoed to tho same purposcs. We beliove the
custom s still continued uader somewhat al.
terod condidlonk,  Easter Aonday, the rector
wovides u baskot, & sick, and two huundless,
stringloss wooden bottlcs, holding about a gal.
ton cach. The baskot is filled with penny
loaves, cut 1nto quarters, tho bottles with ale,
and tho sack with two large veal and beacou
plos, cut into ploces. Mon, women, and chll-
dren tura out andarvend thelr w: y to Hare-ple
bank, a bank with & small tronch round it, avd
a circular hole in tho centre. Tue loaves are
scrambled for on tho road, but the ples and the
ale are jealously guarded uutil the bank is
reachied, when they aro thrown inte tho hole,
for all comers to try thelr fortune at a scram-
bitng about. 1n 1375 8ir Willlam Band was al-
fowed Jo inclosc twenty acres of jand bolonging
to 8L Paul's, upon condition of brescating the
clergy of the ciurch with & fat buck and doo
every year, upon tho days af the Conversion and
Commemoration of 8t Paul. The bpck aud
doo wero carried 1o procession to tho bigh
aitar, where tho dean and chapter, arrayed {u
copes and  proper vestments, and wearing gar-
wands of roscs upon thelr beads awalied thelr
cumiug, The buck’s body was seat to be baked;
bus the bLead and borns botug fixed upon a pole,
wero carriod befare tho cIoss, rvuild aboul the
church, On rcaoching the westdoor, the keoper
« plowed tho death of the dbuck,” and was an.
amcred by sundry horns about the city. For
thelr patns, tho biowers reodived thelir dinner
and three shillllngs and fourponoce ; the keoper,
uvo shilllngx, aud a loaf of dread stamped with
L Paal's image; and tho bringers of tho buok,
JWwelve pence. Among the belrlooms belongzing
w0 ifiton ouse, Stadordshire, wks tho hollow
urass 1mago of a kneoling man, having & large
win FTure at the back, and s smallor onse at the |
muwuth. This efligy waaa fooi high, and known
as Jack of Hilton. Upoo Now.yoars Day, Jack
was flied with wates, and sot by the hait firs,
watll getting up hia steam, bo blow i1t ffum his
moath In very audible fasbion, Then the lord
of tho adjacunt manor of Essington catuoe ioto
ie ball with ulive goose, which bie drove round
wup fire threo uocs, Lefore carTying 1t futo the |
sicben to be dressed aud cockod, when ho bore
1t 10 tho tabdle of tav lond of Hilton, and received
in retarn & digsh of meat for hisowndinner, The
Jord of thie manor of Lodebrook, Warwickshire,
was by custom entitled to recoive tbrec half-
PENCe & YCar from cvery (ehant for sWwarf-Imo-
ney, Gr, {0 czso of default, thirty shillings anda
whito dball. In his account of tho hundred of
Knightlow, in the samo county, Dugdalo says ©
-+ Thero is also u certaln rentdoe antothe lord
of the bhundred, called wroth-money, or wrath-
money, or swarf-money, probabdly the same
with ward-peony. This reat must be patd every
$artinmas«lay, io the morning, at Koightlow
Cross, before the sun riseth ; the party paying it
must go thrice about tho cross and say, ¢ The
wroth-1a0n8y," and then lay it In the holo of
the said Cruss before good witposs ; for
if 1t be not doly performed, the forfeiture is
thirty shillinks and A white bull.® Tbis curious
custom still cxista. At the northern cod of the
viiago of Streiton-on-Dunsmose, near Ragby,
upon an aoclent Britlsh tumulus, stands the
mortioe-stons of tho old cross of Knightlow, and
pore the wrothallver is yet pald.—Chamder's
Journal.

O e
AMATEUR MUSICAL SOCIETIES.

——

One of the most ¢Tectuxl agovcios in the
spread of muicsl knowledge is the amatear
musical soclety. In our titmo we bave buen
copnected with a number, aud havo & know-
Ixige of many more. It may bo that thesd
Jottngs may rove 1nteresting, or even useful,
to others ximilarly nitoated. The moat preten-

famous 20lolsts with saveral instruments, Ora- | and then you, Mr, Bmhmln; ehow mo how you
torios, cantatas, symphonles, overtures, and { liberatod him, and I shall be ablo to render a
miscollaneous oporatio seleotionk, form the ' proper decision,”

staplo of the programmes, which are alwaysin. '
torprotod by the ald of artisten of tho firat|
eminence. For a young artiste U» galn & hears !
{og at savh oonoerta is a fiyst ator to fame. Tho
sidienoos can hardly bo desoribe ! They will |
ropresont, moro or leas, the thros millions or
moro of Londop, city and suburbs. Than wo
have the provincial Philharmonie, or harmonlie,
or mueical sociely, This is gonerally somo-
thing more than a mere conoart-giving institu.
tton. It is & soclal foature of the town, To it
must subreribe overy one with any pretance to
tasto or oulturc,—including, of course, many
whose ohly clalm {s tho protonoe,—~and every
ono olso who aspires to belong to the «upper
olasses.” Tho dress places are, copsequontly,
targoly oooupied by pooplo decenily dressod,
who will yot taik all tirvugh a song, treat any
more nolay performancessa well-dgvissd cover
for oonversation, and ontor ar depart without
scruplo {o tho middle of a performanoce, “The
cheaper scats are chlofly oocupled by peoplo
who actually scein to bavo come for the musto
alone. It is true you see mosat ooples of tho
score when a work s parformed. The oonduo-
tor is probably a musician of mark, halling
from Londop, and runtiing down merely for tho
oonocert and ono rehoarsal bsforo it. Tho
s grinding ® ia nocessarily dono by some aub-
oonductor or chorus-mastor, before lho great
man comes. The princlpal membavs of tho
band bavo similar engagoments . Londob
aud tho provinces, and lead the samo nomadic
existenoe as tuolr chief. The band may alwc
includo 8 .ac amatcurs; aod thouvborus tamain-
1y com posad of amateurs, witha Ow somi-profey-
slonal charoh singers as jowders. Tho performe
ancey by such socletios of oratorio and instru-
mental works will sometimos reach quite ta
the motrupuiitag standand, constituting av ad-
mirublo locul aciissl of nusic, It is, howover,
Lo socloties of more todost pretehstons and
moro privato chamcter that tho torm s#ama-
tour muslcal soclety ¥ more properly bolongs;
and, verlty. thelr name is leglon, and thelr
varioty intinite. Thoro 1s tho ordinary private
soclety, whoso membors subscribe aod dofrny
all exponses, providiug goncrally thelr own
music. Thoey etaploy & profcesionsl man o A
tslented umateur, and give occasloual concerts,
admlisston belug by fuvitation, or §1 atd of a
chinrity, Thelr work is gonorally cr~figed (o
choral rousic, and they ssldom have t e than
planoforic aocompantiment; yol, wit? a olever
eonductor, and membors admitted by tost, thoy
will somotimes exoel the more pretentions pube
{o socloties, The individual standard of musl-
cal attainment betug higher, they will get
through more muslic, and perheps do iL better,
wan i the langer societios, where thasympathy
and attention of the conductor is apt to be tmoro
devoted to tho {nstrumenta thav to the votous.
Then ‘we have the chureh oholr, whose weekly
oruotico has gradaally doveloped into o small
ahontl! soclety, under tho prédontor or organist.
its members will do psalmody, anthems, gleos,
1nd oven mako & frapiic atiompl—more gal-
‘ant than wiso—at one of tho easior masscs or
srptorics.  Lastly, thero comes tho tnowt rud!-
wmentary of ali—the “singing class,” composed
zonerally of very young folks, who have every-
thing to learn. Hullah's system and the Torls
Sol-fa notation havo greatly promotod tho suo-
vess of these, by fasaliltating the xoquirement of
4ght-singinz. A combinption of tho latter
ith the old notation, called this « uutod oota-
‘1on,” may prove even mose useful 88 a stop-
plea stone to learners. Sach classes will learn
«lmple harmonics with zstodishing speed.—
Onoe-a- Weok.

B e ——
A HINDOO STORY.

——

A tiger, prowling in a forest, was atiractod by
a bleating calf. It proved to boa dait, and the
tger found himself trapped in a §pring cage.
Taere he lay fortwodays, when s Brahmin hap-
penad 0, iz8 that way.
« O Brahmin!” pitecusly coried the beast,
« hawn) Lercy on me; lot mo out of this cage.”
«Al' ¢ but you will eat mo.”
‘Eat you? Devor my dbenofactor ? Wever
oot 1 be guilty of auch a deed,” responded the

uger.

The Brebmin, belng benovolontly {oclinod,
was moved by thoseontreatios and opencd the
oot of tho cage. Tho tiger walked up to him,
waggod his tait, and sald,—

«gmhmln, prepare 1o dio; Iahall ncw eat

+Oh, how ungrataefa! ! how wicked! Am [
not yoar eavior 7 protestod the trombling
pricst,

« True,” sald the tigor, « very truo; but it s
s ctslom of Yy race to ext a man when we
oot a chance, and I caunot afford 10 lot you
:0-"

# Lot ussubmit the case to aa arditrator,” seld
tho Brahmin. ¢ Hore comoes a fax, Tho foxis
wirs; let us abido by hix declston.”

# Very woll,” roplied thoe Ugal.

The fox, assuming & jadicial aspect, sat on hils
haunchos with all ths dignity bo could muster,

tincs clasa is tho Phillbarmonic Socloty, cspocl-
aly in Lond foch leties aro the chief
FrI0IRT PUTvEyoTs of good music of all Xinds, |
except cnllro operas, The conductor mmat be i
a msaaicjan of the highest atanding. Tho dand !
ard chorus are of tho bdost material, and,
thorooghly drilled. A good many of the chorus !
are amatours; but ths band is professionzl to |
Ve hackbore, .nd ruaay of ils memhety wre

and, looking at the disputants, he sald,—
«Good frionds, 1 am somewhat confused at
the different acootnts which you give of this
matler; my mind is not closr enoogh to render
oquitadle Jadgment, boy if you will be kind
enough 20 act tho wholo teansaction beforo my
oyos, I ahall aitain unto s more delnite conoep.
tion of tho cass. Do you, Mr. Tiger, show me

just how vy apprmactied wnd enternd the cage,

— — T

They assontod, for tho fox was solomn and
oracuiar, Tho tiger walkod into tho cage, tho
apring door foll and shut him jn, Ho was a
prisoner. Thoe judiclal expression faded from the
fox's countenances, and turning to the Brahmin,
he sald,—

I advise you ta go homo as fhst as you oan,
aud abatatn, tn fature, from dojng favors 10 ras.
cally tigers. Good morning, Brahminm; good
wmorniog, tiger.”

D — . e

ANECDOTES OF EARLY TIMES IN Oa-
LIFORNIA.

In thoso duys minors would gock 1n crowds to
oatoh a glmpeo of ghat raro and blessod spece
tacle, a womau ! Old Inbabltants tell how, in
a oertain camp, tho nowa wont abrord early in
the morning that a woman was como! Thoy
had acon a calloo dross hanging out of & wagon
down at tuec camplog ground.—sign of omigrants
from over tho groat plains, Evorybody went
down there, and & shout wont up whon an no.

ual dr 218 was discovered Auttering io
tho wind § The malo cmigrant was ‘slalble. Tho
miuers said ; ¢ Fotch her out " Hosald 1«1t
ts my wifs, gontlemen-—she's slck—wo have
bosn robbod of money, provisions, everything,
by ths Indlans—we want torost.” ¢ Feotch her
out! We've got to see bor!” « Bui, gentle-
men, the poor thing, she—" « Fetch herout!”
Ho fetchod hor out, and thoy swung thoir hats
and sent up throo rousiug cheors and o tiger ;
and they crowdoed around and gazed at her, and
touched her dress, and ilstoned to her volce with
tho look of raen who listened to a wemory ri.
ther than a prosont renlity—and thon they col-
lootod $2,600 tn gold and gave it to tho man,
and swuug thelr hatsagain and gave threo niore
cheers, and went home autisfied. Onco I dined
in 8an Franclsco with the family of a plonger,
and talked with his daughter, a young lady
whoso first exporionce in 8an Franclsco was an
adventure, though she hersolf did pot remem-
her it, ne sho was only twoor threo years ovid at
the timo. Her fathor sald that, after landing
from the ship, they wero walking up thie sirect,
a servant loading the party with tho little gisl
in r arms. And presently a huge miner,
boarded, belted, spurrod and bristling with
deadly woapons—just down from a long cam-
paign in tho mountalns, ovidently —barred the
waY, stopped tho sorvant and stood gazing, with
a face all ative with gratiication and astonish-
ment. Then bo sald, revorentiy: “ Well, if
{Lain't o child 1” And then hyp si=ighed o lt.
tie laather sack out of his pockat and sald tothe
servant * * Thoro's a hundred and Aty dollarsin
dast, there, and I'll give It to you to let mo kisg
tho child 1" That auccdole, is true, But sco
how things ohange. 8itting at that dinnertable,
Ustening totbat untodote, 11 had otfered doublo
the mouey for thoe priviloge of kisslog tho sarue
chitd, I shonld have boeu refused. Soventeon
yoars haves far more than doublod the prico, ~
Mark Twcin.

B e sttt
TASTES,

———

Tus puro olomcstary tnstes aro fow {n num.
ber, and tmay be comprised under the following
Loads- Sweot, sour, bitter, and salt. But tho
compound tantes and flavor arc infinite in num.
ber, and it {s in arrsnging them according to
tholr affinitics that tho art of o wkery consists.
This art {s aimost entitely empirical.  Dishes
aro dressed 1o sult the taste, and the cook takos
his own tasts as tho siandard of what will be
agreoablc to those whom ko serves. But why
corwaln thiugs aro blonded togsther—why cor-
tain mixtures form pleasing compounds, these
are polots upon which wo ean offer no oxplan-
atlon, It is probable that there may boroa-,
sons in tho back-groand, but they are of too
<abtle = Xind for our obscrvation. No claasif.
ertion of fiavors boyond the wvory simple
apad elementary ono that wo havo glven above
has ever becen found possible, bocause when
wo got away froin the primary sapors wo soou
arrive at very mixed and complicatod flavon,
which are difficult to doscrive in words, ard
which, for anything we know, oy uot coavey
to others the samo Linprossion that thoy do to
ounuivox. As wo havo sxid, those things only
which are solable in tho Saids of the mouthcan |
bo tasted, becaunse thua only can their sapid
particles peanetrate thesuperticinl layor covering
the tongue, and come in ountact withihe nerves
wlilch lo beneath it. For the same roason |
faids aro more quickly uud oaslly tasted thsn ¢
sollds, because they mix moro readily with the ¢
secretions of the moutlh. Inorder, therefore, to !
taste any subdstance, tho beat way §¥ 10 mako a !
solution of It, and thon the solution should be i
movod mpddly over the surfacoe of tho tonguo .
and dischargod {rom tho movth, SBuch is tho |
practico followed by tea and wine tastors,
nud {3 s astontshilvg bow many variolics they
cnn distingnish ' rapld sucoession, and with
what nlocty of dsecrimination. Indeod, it Is
warvellous to what 8 degroe of perfectica the
aoDse Of tasto *s0 bo oducatod. Thus Dr. Car- .
penter tolls s thag othe tastor to ono of the
extensive cellg » of stiorry at Cadiz or Boville
has not tho loast diffically In distinguishing the
butt from which a given sample may have

——

The same thing, in a less degren, I aflen seoh
1n thoso who devota much of thulr attendoan to
tho ploasures of tho tnble. Those, then,
are the oonditions wudor which the senno of
taate is maost perfootly oxercised :——when (he
sapld subatanoce is ina fluld form, when itis
passed rapldly over the surface QI thoe gtonguo
and thon cjooted fromn the mouth; thus the
nerves are oxcited without Lolug oxhausted.
and ono favor moy bo tasted In rapld succoaslon
after auvother., But If & contrary mothod is
adopted, aud If the sapid substzaos I8 allowed to
rempin long fu the mouth, the sonsitive
filaments of tho norves aro oxhausted, and
booomo iuocapabdle of distinguizhing one fiavor
from another. A fumliiar cxample of this Is
afhirded by an exporimaont whioh mhy ba tried
at tho dinner table. After taking & couplo of
glasacs of somo strongly flavored wino (sugh as
port or sherry) in rapld suecoosslon, it will be
found impossible with tho oyes closod to dis.
tingujah whether tho third glass is port or
shorry. Tho nerves of laste aro not merely
exhanstod, but the previcus sapors have loft
an {mprossion bohind thom which jaterforos
with tho discriminatiua of subsequent gAvors,
1o a siinllar manner, if wo may borrow an {l.
tastrution from Another sense, whea oolars are
presented to tho oye in rapld succession, the
organ {s unablo to appreciate thom, and the re-
sull 16 an appearanvo of white light. This is
an optical llusfon which s oxhibiteds Aas the
zenso of walo, ke tho other asnses, depends
upon tho jutegrity of thcse parts of the body
tbrough which 1t is trausmitted to the brain,
the reader will bo surprired to Jesrn that, in
those extremely rare cases which are ot record
of chlidren beoa born without any tongue, taste
bas novertheless buen fuund presonss One ro-
markable instance of (his has been rolated by
M. de Jussiop, tn the #Mmoirea do I'ARdémie
Royalo des 8clonces,” A glirl, aged dNtean, was
seon by him whose touguo wasalicgethor want
ing, aud who could novertheless sprak distinct.
1y, swallow without diiflculty, and distioguish
tistes with nloety. Nodoubdt §n such a cuse /s
thls the norver, which ordinarlly supply the
tongue, terminated 10 the oor of tue mouth,
snd the adjacont paris, and thus reoelved im-
presyious frora sapld substunous~— Greten HDurs.

—— e e D e

« Tho Universily boat-race, about which wo

road 80 much i1 the papers for a mouth beforo

It comos off, secmas (o require &3 many curious

and technieal terms 2z “our gwn corrcspon.

deat’ tmports 1010 his account of a horse-race.

Tho Cambridge men, we are told, aro not « up

tosliding.” Thoagh many readers of the papera

wilt not anderstand this phrasc, fow probably

will conneet it al this senson wilh exercise on

thoico. From generns! 1o the particular. The

Pall Mall says: « Turnbull (5) 8 youvg and

overgrown ; he {sahort 10 his swing back; at
the samo timo ha s improviog dally. Lecky-
Browue (1) has a ¢ buckel forward, and finiahes
his stroko in bis lap instead of &t bis chest dut
he doos plonly of wort, Radinson (8) s not In
such good form as last year; bls recovery from
the chest is very dead, and be has po degloning
to his stroke.” This stroxe withouta beginning
1a perhaps more singular than tbe buckes for-
ward, or Mr. Robinson with tho doad recovery

from thocheat. To turn tothe uxlond crew,

wo ind they are « Ydy on the feather’—which
exprossion hag, probably, no reference at alt to
thelr feathering on the Ude. In the interosts of
readors who are notau /oizat the dolngs of tho
sporiing world, wo wish that reports .of racesof
all surts could bo managed with & Ittle loss
slang. We beliove they would be quiteas in.
tolijgible an they aro &t proscnt.

———— P ORI e
SCIENTIFIC AND.USESUL.

Tax minuts diamendas which wers xaid to
hinvo been discoverad in the mineral calied Xan.
thophyllite, foond among the Ural mountaips,
tarn out to bo merely hollow ¢avities fn the
sione, produced by tho dclion of acldx, At least
50 asserts Dr, Koop of Carlsruhe, Germany.

Tin; native bread fungus of Australla was
described not long since, ata meeting of the
Edinburgh Botanical Soclety, It occurs as a
cluster of tubors, folnod toone anothor Ly slender
roots, the largest tudber belng as big as o man's
head, Tho futerior Jooks Uko rice pudding, and
to Europesns secms ratch 100 insipid for food,
although highly eslcomod by the aborigines.

Srxcks IX COCRINEAL Dyxs.—It has lovg
beons noticed that fabrics colored with cochineal
are apt 1o exbibit black spocks, ‘which have
been axcribed to the prosence of fron,  Aecords
ing to Guignot, howgever, theso are duo to tho
formeticn of a earminate of lime, which oosurs
{n tho formy of black powdor, inscludle in water.
This salt, of a red color, is solyble {1 aveticacid,
withoat docompasition; and appears, on the
drylog of tho soluticn, a1 4 bleck restduam,

NIoKZI-PLATED TYPR.—Type, elociro-plated
with nickel, are pot only superlor 1o vopper-
platod in thelr realsta sce to friction and pressure,
boing 10 Umes as dursdle as ordinary typo, on
account of tho wimosat slecldiko hapdnsss of
tholr surfues, but, by rerson of the amoothn
of ths conting even when tho nickelis depoal
in a very thin filin, they render the finost lines
more Detfecily, and possaas tho declded ad-
vanlage of Allowing tho ase of Inks of alt colors,
whiie tho copper-plated change some of thess
foky, and are actod upon by others, as vermilion,

been drawn, althocgh $he number of difforent | &6

wrtiotiss of tho same kind of wine undor his

kecpiug may not bo lers than five handrod.” | and walnnt weed, espesially of fne
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porfoct Imjtations of ebony under tloe following |
troatment : Doll in o glased vessol, with water, |
1oz, gall.nuts, 1 03, of fogrood olitps, § oz, vitelal, |
and 4 oe orystallized vordigris; filter while
warm, and brush tho wood with tho hot solu.

r!nwr oold water, let 'em kum slowly ter a bile,
und bilo ‘e *wonty minutes, au’ I'll vonter tor
sny you'il thank wo for tellin’ on you terdo it

“An’ Jist lot mo toll yor another thing.
When your clothos stick tor tho lines tn wintes

tion & nuinher of times. Tho wood, thusstainoed | time, Instcad o’ puldng al oy, bend or lift ‘om
bisock, {5 tlson to Yo coatod two or throo timos , ‘1Bt whoro the olothepln was stuck, an’ they'll
{being allowed to dry completely aftor cuoh | lum off jist us casy, au' won's tear at all,  I'vo
coating) with a wolution of 1 oz. of puro fron | -oon good cluthes, an' alicols, an' pillar-cases,

dlings in a quart of good wino vinegar, Thls is
o be propared hot, and allowed to cool before
use.

Ryrxcr or RUBDER TULKSON ILLUMINATING
(as,~Tho results of recont inveatigations by
Zulkowsky atow that a diminution of intonsity
of the light, porveptiblo without phetometrio
alds, Is produced by tho passage of ondinary
illuminating gas through rubber tubes only 14
feot long, and that this dimluution is not duo to
mixture of air by difusion, bat entirely to the
partinl absorption of some, perhiaps all, of the
ilaminating Jugredionts. Furihermore, since
those absorbed lvgrodionts dre given up-in a
vacuum, and without doubl alzo gradually to
tho alr, tho effect of suoh 1ubes s jndependent
of tho {imo thoy may bave been in use,

Tur conjocturo that the moteor showers
which occerred so geuorally all over the earth
on the 37th of November last, wore due to the

e of our planot throngls a portion of
Bleln's comet, has boen reganicd with favor Ly
swomo astronomners and denounoed by olhoia.
Thoe dlsoovory of u cometl In the Southorn sky by |
Mz, Pogeon, the Aadras astronomer, on the 24
of Decomber, was rogunded as conflrmatory o
the supposition, as it placo was that whisu
Blela’'s comet would unaturally ooccupy 3t the
earth bad Just passod throogh it. Now, howover,
some porsons dony that the comet wialoh Mr.
Pogeon saw is really the lost comet of Blels,
althougi its probable tdentity ts maintalned by
Prof. Rilnkerfues and by [rof, Oppolzor of
Vienna.

ARTIVICIAL CLOUDS.~A fow weeks ago we
(English Moachanie) reforred to an oxperiment
about to bs mado at Suresues, ou tho possibility
of prosorviug vings frum tho action of frost by
artificial clouds. Theso experimonts hove taken
place, before a large number of jnterested
observers. Ju & vineyard of 20 hectares thore
wore placed 360 1ron vessels contatning a heavy
oll. All thess firepots were lighted at once, and
s thick black clond was futerposod botween the
vines and tho sky. ‘Whon tho weathar is calm
uud tho sky clesr (and itis n such circamatances
that the frosts which so injure vines in spring
mostly occur), this clond contitiucs &ll tho time
nooossary to exorcise its protootive influence.
Tho oost of the opsration (Including pots, oll,
and labor) wae ostiinated at about 5 fruuca per
neclary, or 235 aiatute acfesy aud ght tuo
viticuitarista exp! themgotves® 2a' strdek
with the advantsges of this moans of preserva-
ton. '

FAMILY MATTERS.

S8i1LVER Caxk.—-Two cups of Jour, ono and
uue-half cups of sugar, one-Lalf cup of swoot
milk, ono.Balf cup of butter, Whites of four eggs,
ono ssant teaspoonlut of créeam, of tariar, one.
balf scant teaspoonful of sods, ¢ id favor with
vanilia.

SUINGLE roofs, and indeed ull wood.work,
may bo rendered less tlable to tako tro from
mliing cinders, &c.,, by ocontlug it with a wash
campowed of 1imo sally and Goe sand or wood
zshes. This compound also preservos the Wei,
and shoald be applied in tho sxame manncr as
ondinary whitowash,

OaLvEY ¥xxT.~Gonmans have a very good
way of oocking calves’ feos, far superior to the
aimple parsloy &ud butter troatent. The fest
are first bullod with a fow hoerbe, salt, and vine.
gar, Uil they are tender; the boucr aro tlicn
taken out, the foor &pllly cgped and bread.
erambod, and cithor fricd or baked. Friod aud
sorvod with zatce piguanie thoy are cxoclietl.

CLYAXING TIN-WAHK—Aclds should novor
vo omployed o cloun tin.ware, bocuuse they
attack the motal and romove it from tho {ron
of which it forms & thiu cout. Rub tho articles
itrat with rottensstono and ewool ofl, then finish
with whitculng and a place of soft l¢atlier. No-

LU0 othor was n chorry.
l

thing 6lse wiil glvo 80 good a pollsh.

To romove rust spots from cutlery, rub thcin
with & common ioad pencll and pollsh with
paper or a cloth. i

PRUNES A LA RUsdE.—5iow ouv pound of ¢
prunos with s lttle sugar and wutor Ul thoy §
aro quito soft ; tako out tuo stoucs, crack them, 4
atd put back tbe kerncls; thoa lue tho inilde
of & mould (first docorated with spliy almonds)
with tho pruncs, aud Xoep on pouring in &
Uttle Jolly (» emall broakfusi-cupful of jelly or
dlssolved golatine) to nake the whole turn out, ¢
{t may bo made in a mould With s hols, which !
shogld de litsd with whipped croam, !

Tax Biyt WAY 710 Bort. CLoriixs—Atnt'
fhody Bacon bas boen making ues viat She
ts an ancient malden, and Is =s full of lnforma.
tion £8 ah oy 1s of moat. 1t bapponed it she
passod throarh ths kitohon as my washerxroman
was to boil hor clothes: in w kettle -
filled with bolling ‘wator, and sho oouid not To-
frain from rooustrating withh her apou tho -
satjost, thus: | . i

“1fxon bilo theclothexsin biling water, they'll
be yaller, as sure as you'ro o gal,”" oried aunt ;
Rbody, “Galand womarn Dvo washud olotice
for nsarly sixty yeam, an’I'm old cnough ter
“now winatk what fo washin® Jutthiem ciothos |

»

1orn inter stripea Ly bein’ pulted off the llne
whon a little st with frost.

80 aunt Rbhody hiad her suy to Mry. Flanigun,
who, I hope, will profit by her advico.—Daisy
Byedbright.

HINTS T0 FARMERS,

A Liv£Ry stablo man in Counootiout, who
weeps over 50 horsos, is offertng manure at §3. |
2 & lond, and with each load hio gives u suromo
worth $3. 80 hio suys.

A \WesTRRN local assoclation of farmors havo
.esolved to soe to it » that no ryiiroad atornoy,
or bne of daubtful tomperanco principles, &=
piaced on tho benoh of this district.”

J. R, HoLXgs, of Manchostor has justvold ivo
teaes on his tund 1n Cilnton County, Miob,, for
<000, ¥our of thy troes wero black walnut and
They wore bouglit for

ho vutroit market, aud the dame man offored
$680 for cightoon trainut trees standing on the
samo {and, belng tho prics that Holmes pald for
tho oighty acres.

ENGLISIE farmons are admonisbed by The
World ¢ Scienoethattho best meansof destroy-
ing tho larva of the cockchufar, which 1s so tn.
Jurious to tho roots of grass and wheat, is by
doop plowing and encouragiog the rooks to fol-
low the plow and pick up the grubs, This isa
<gasonable hint for ua to refrain from kiliing o
interfering with the crow bluckbirds or the
«rovrs, birds which cagorly search and devour all
«worts of injurjous grubs, aud noiwitbstanding
thelr sadle color dre not so black as they are
paintod,

VARIETIRS OF PoTATUES. —Notwithstanding
the now varfoties {ntroduced withina fow years
wo havo not suocemlod In supplanting the old
Peach Blow wi.h abetter xind, Yet it hossov.
eral fuults, chilef of which is the lute period of
ripening todig it. It is almost impessible to
get 1t into market ime onough for shipment
in the Fall. Wo want very much a potatowhich
will keop us well as the Peacl Blow, look aus
well, be a8 finc fiavored, yct ripen from two
wocks to a month oarlicr. Tho Harrisson is
abandonod ; the Poorless grows lurgo and hol-
tow, s a good kind to ralse for “rrding hoza
¢ and no now variety promlsesro.
purkably well. The Eurly Roso loads as an
varly varioty, but it does not quite flll the place
uf the Peach Blow.

Rouun ux TU® PATENT Riouts MeN.—The
Ncbraskn Legislatare hns enacted that 8 noto
Liven for a patent right shall bavo the words
.. Given for a Yutont Right" gtampad asross tho
iace, and that the valuo uf the aoto may be tm.
palred if subsequent invesugaunn shall show
1ot valuo was nob recelved. Farther, §f one
wishes 10 sell & patent right fu tho Siate, be
saust got & certificate or permit, which be must
show whenover Lo offers o sell. Failing in
.ese and othor things, he iszubject to eriminal
irosecution, and, on conviction, may be fined
o300 6t bo {mprisonod six monidhs, or both, at
100 discreilon of the conrt, and ho i3 also liable
for damagoes 1n a civil action. It 13 oljected thut
wuis law 13 auooustitutional, and casnot staud,
and that it will not de coforced ; but it i« todbe
hioped that 1t maay oXorolsp B, salutary infiu.
enoce in keeplng awindlers {n check.

Egnons IN GRUULING.—At laat ang persouin
taroe of those who plant treos (b groups or boits
1T ornameiital purposcs comenits crron i1 0on.
»nqueonco of ot tuking ¢ one lung look ahea””
Probably in muny instauces mistakosare made
{oconsequenco of the ignorancs of the parties
directing the plunting of trevs, as they judge of
the futuro size from the specimons iu hand, tho
turguat buing aclected for centro of groups or
background of bollx, A fuw yoars, however, s
anly required to dovelop and show orrors, and
the tall, slim Arbor Vitm or Irish Junlperaf wo-
day 18 s00n aveitopped by the stocky Norway or
Hemlock Spruce.  Plantiug ornamontal trees
s u work requiring sotne forethiought, and it i»
not altogether fur the prosent linmediato ctlect

tlat it 1s sione, but for time far distant, andone
needs to iave tho future forin, size, aud gONCrrt
nppoarauce of Lo trods It his ind’s eyoatiho |
vegtonlug, f ho would avolu making blundoers
that never can bocorrectod. 1t requlros a prac-

tical and laumato agynamtancs with ull tho !

! tracs used in forming groups, not only us oy

appear in thelr uative forost, o well as when ¢
cultivatod, for vomu shuw tho ctlects of calture §
differently than othens. l

GOLDEN GRAINS. .

A ruontt friend ts tnure troudlozome thany |
wiso onoiny. |

A GRAND safegaand fur doiug fight is to hinte .
Al thnt s wrong.

WHxRR the mouth 1s $woet and the cyos In.
telligoal, thero {s alwuys Uie look of beaaty,
with a right hoart, ,

GuOD son¥o shoald bo ths Jadge of both au-

’

olent sud moxlern rules; evorything that dooa
not oonform o it is false. -

A HEART truly Olristian Is opon, generous,
and over ready to maka allowanoes for tho in.
firmitlos and woakuosses of poor woe-worn
humanity.

1¥ young and old porsons would spend half
tho money i making othors happy which they
spond in dreas and usclozs Juxury how much
more roal pleasure it would givo thom.

IT is a mislako to expeot to receivo welcome,
hospitality, words of cheer, and Liolp over rug-
god and difMoeult passes of Iife, in retura for sol-
fistiness, which cares for nothing in the world
bat itsolf.

True Livz~-The mero lapse of years is not
lite. To eat, drink, and slcop—to bo exposcd to l
darknoss and light—to pace round in themillof ]
hablt, and turn thought into an imdlomont of
trado—this {8 not life. Kuowledge, truth, love, |
bonuty, gnodness, faith, alone can give vitality '
to the mootianism of existonco.

BPEXD WIARLY,-wDook most to your spand. |
ing., No matter what comes in, if moro goes
out rou will always bo poor. Tho art i not in
maklng money, but tn keceptug it; ititlo ox-
peuscs, llke mioc fn a barn, when thoy are
many, make great waste, Halr by hair hoads
gol bald; straw by straw the thatol goes off .
tho cottage, and drop by drop tho rain comes
into tho chambor, A barrel ts soon empty, 1f
thie tap leaks but a drop a mloute, '

TRUE PuiLosorny.—When I couid not ob-
tain largo pleasures, I put togother as many -
small oues As possible. Shall pleasares lio -
about as thick as datsies; and torthat very rea- !
son are neglected, trodden under foot, 1ustead of
Lolng worn in our button-holes, Wo cannot
afford to buy roses at Chrlstmas, or camellias
At any tiino; and so wo couple buttercups with
vulgarity, and things that grow in the bedge-
aido wo ler withor where they grow, for no .
other reason thans that the king’s highway Is
not a royal garden, !

Tur LESsoN or Tix NEEDLE.— How little
notice i3 taken of you in tho world?" safda
pin o a needlo, % You are always about your
work, slipping in and out so softly, but never
stoppling to be praised. Whon & protty dross Is .
finishod, who thinks of tho needle that sowed |
1t! Even the holes that you mako xre 50 small
thnt they closo up directly behind you* «I'm ,
content to bo useful,” sald the doodle, «“Ido,
not Atk to bo pralsed. I do not remain in my |
work, it is true; but I loave behlud me a
thread whlch showa that my courso has not
Laen in vatn.” 8o lot tis pass thraugt: lify, dolog |
ogrduty as We go, yemembered for some good |
\vork‘{on behind when we oursclves lavo do- .

D ]

TUXRSTRUGOLE WITH VAKITY.—It 15 hard to,
resistthe tomptatica 1o be drawn into thy vortdx |
of showy, fashions,ble lite. To ites simply, to
keop trithin ana’s. moans, to hold indulgence |
within safo bouunds, to be content with such i
pleasures as may bo tonocenily cnjoyed, to
mako friends of tho platn and unprewending, 184
not eunsy. It demaunds a loug discipliao in pae |
tience and solf-denial, but the discipiine 1s of |
utmost value. Tho mast sterling aud gracions
qualities spriug from ft—tranquility of miand, |
eirse of consclence, peace of Licurt, temporance |
sobricly, chasiity, satistaction with common
Joys, dolight. o humble plonsures, tho taste for ;
good Looks, the appreciation of geod people, |
the uncomplalning and grateful temper, the
morr} integrity that {g proofagainst corruption. |
Iu many oases the atrugglo Witk vanily 15 the |
providenjial way by whicn such gualities are
sained. Q..

BE SENSIBLE-~-I} not be above your busi.
nest. He who turas up hls noso at uls work
quarrels with bread and butter. He is g poor
apith who { afrzld of his own spurks; there
s somv discomfort in all trados excepl chimnoy
swoeping, 1f sallors give up golug o sea be-

N

{ cause of wet; If bakors left off baking broad '

peeauso 1t s LBOL work ; {f ploughmen would not -
pough Lecatse of oold and heat; if tallors
ocottid not make our clothes for fear of pricking
thieie Qngers, what o pass we would cume to. !
\onseusp, my fine felluw, thotu's no shame !
about ay bonost calltog; dun’t be afratd of soll-
lug your hands, tuero's plenty of soup to bs
had,

You must s be anvuld of wurk if yoa wish
houlth and wealth. You cawuot got honey it
you sro frightotied at Lees, nur plunt oorn it
you are afraid of getting mud on your bool .
Whoo bars of fron mglt under the souths wind:
when you osn dlg tho dolds with tootuplek-;
blovr shipa along with fans; mabure the crups ,
with lavonder wator, and (row plum cakes In,
flawer puty, there wil! Lo fine times for dandles; |
nat untfl the millonniin comes wo shalt ud
uve & deal to put up with, !

—————— L~ . {

HUMQBOUS SCRAPS, ,
TRUK 10 TNE CORE.~N\ good apple. .
CUHIFPONIERS.—JMen who Nve by houk and

by crook., !
WiAT Is that which nover uses its toeth for |

eattng purposss t—.A comb. )
A TRUZ Amorioad 18 too proud to beg avd too
honest tostoet.  1lo getstrustod,
NEW RKADINU 0F AX OLD LoV XRM.—Alun ,

propusos, a4d wuman aeldom rofuses. i
WiAT 1o do If you split your dos with*

laugliter, Ruatlll you get » atitch 1 them. !
CLASSILAL AND CuMMERCIAL-—Whon is =

vlundeting schoolhoy Uke o fravdulent shop-
kooper? Whou he make o false quantiiy. |

WiAY would you do 1 you had some land
that would uot grdw trees? Why, hiave it moa.
sured, and you would thon he.vo some poles and
peroties,

«“ KEPATOMEATATERLN,” was the note sunt
Ly o furmer 10 n sohool-tcaghor {n the potato-
| digging senson, to oxplaln his boy's absoncu
' fron school,

# WITAT'S TITAT T ¥nld & teacher, pointing w0
the lotler X, ton Hitlo ragged urchin,—¢ Daddy ‘s
name.”—~+ No, my boy."— Yos, it 15; 1'vescon
tilm wrlte ita good many timaes”

How to mako one's aclf obuoxious—to Wwalk
down a srowded thoroughfure carrying a laddor
on your ahoulder, and to turn rounud evary othet
milnute o see if any oné is Jooking st you.

A WETHERSFIXLD chap who huld a bronobiu!
troche in Lils mouth all night wWithout producing
ny effect on his sore throat, was disgusted
whon he discovored that he hud been chewiug
® tin button,

A NALICIors lHbel §s golng the rourds that
vegotation is 80 scarce at Caps Cod that two
mullon stalks and o whortloberry bush are
called a grové. The truth 1s that unless therv
aro three whortloberry bushos they never think
of saylug grove.

Tax muddest man in Camden is 8Smith. He
wound up his clook regularly overy night for
Qfteen yoers, and then discovercd L was aun
elght-duy clock. Ilc muses on the work that
ho might have done in those wasted miuutces,
nnd his suger ia dreadul,

0UB. FUZZLEB.

80. ENIGMA.

In the halls of the great, when the wine passeth
round,

On tho rich ladon tables, 1 am o'er to he fottud.

()

Whon tho guests have all gone, and thonight 1
fur past,

Tho b,ltunboﬂng inmates 1 shield from tho blust.

('.

{ roum o'cr tho world, oun land and ol sea,

And our proud, boastod navy would bo nought
without me. (3)

1 om flat, I am roungd, I'm sguare, I am bright,
(¢))

doiuctimes of no value, sometimes a ruro sight.

I'm a brodd, flowing river,anation's great pride,
®)

Yot in books you will ind me, the puge, slde
by stde. (6)

Svmetimes I'm 50 strong, o storm would bur
shoke me, (7) »

Bul ofttimes so weak you woutld casily broalk

e (8)

Of niany materials I'm made, "twill bo seen,

Of lLcuy, (9) brass, and copper, {10) and gold, too,
I ween, (11)

But not always these, ss for lowlier use,

I'm mado of base clay, the potter’s produce. (32

Go wherever o wiil, you s ficd me vmpinyed,

Closely kept as a treasure, yoi oficn destsuyey,

I aw useful to all, am omployed overy day,

And you greatly would misy meif 1 Wetouway.

J. E, BouLTox.
1. DECAPITATIONS,

1 Complete, I'm ashrill esclumation, belioad.
cod, I'm a rich substanoa, ngain, and 1'm a

e aitity of paper; transposed, I'm a fomale

quadruped ; curtailed, I infurc ; trnspose ., 1'm
o wmale quedruped; bebeaded ayd trans)osod,
I'm o purental appellation; agulo curtailey, I'm
u thousand,

2. Complete, I'm trade; be I'm u rude
coustruciion; agais, and m a ship term;
wstspoded, I'm plamp; out away my ceuatre,
aud I'm short %r a measure; behcade ., aud
{'m an ahbrovintion of musical term.

4o Comploto, I'm wun number; behesyed, 1
wigalfy the heart; ugair, aad I'n a metal;
trauxposed, und 1'in found in fish; curtaticd aud
rransposed, 't an adverb, and cartatled, I'm
wibiog.

4 Complete, I'in of great value, Leheadad, L
runk high in soclety ; curialled, I'm part 0. the

‘uman frame; t-ansposed, I'm a poruun of
vme; uguin, aud I'm purt of the vers (o he.

& My wholo 1s to lncorute; bohouded, I'in u
eonruer; Leheaded und trausposed, I a valuy ,
curtulicd and wrapsposed, I'm s hulnan b}
twico curtalled, and 1hn afty,

A I'AREER.

42. ARITEMETICAL P'ULZLE,

I you striko out tho heurt of Nun,
And put a plg’s therein,

Theu ada an exglo’s head for fun,
A numbder will bs scon.

PRI

ANSWXLRS.

' 57. COARADES.—]1, Bur-dock; .S, Cock-roichs

3, But-(lub)ton; 4. Bondsge; 5, Log-woud; 6
Wave-ring.

53 HQUARE WORDS,

o
XOXTH RISE N
OV HEHRA I NANDY
NKVXER 8B8ATAN
TREAT EXAOT
MWART S BENTY

55, DECAPITATIONS,—1, Frills, pills, .y, L; °

2, Gown, own, DOW, 10, OB, Oc
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Two KEvents in a Quict Life.

BY A. CLAXTON,

CHAPTER I.

It was the third of December, and the feurth
was fixed for my wedding-day, For some weeks
the weather had been bitterly cold; we had had
one heavy fall of snew, then a few days of hard
frost, and now the air was again filled with large
feathery flakes. At four o'clock, when I went
te my own room wearied eut both in mind and
body, it was nearly dark.

My unecle’s house, of which I had been anin-
mate for some years — for I was an orphan —
was in a remote part of Cambridgeshire, five
miles from a town, and it may easily be ima.
gined what an event & wedding was in such a
quiet village. KEvery one, including myself the
bride elect, had to work hard for days before.
hand, and my aunt had little sympathy fer the
weak or the idle.

Two or three guests had arrived, and as there
now seemed nothing more to be done execepting
to entertain them, I was sent up-stairs to rest
until seven o'clock, when my intended husband
and his groomsman were expected. The dog-
eart was to be sent to meet them at Eldon sta-
tion, about three miles off.

I found the unusual luxury of a bright fire
burning in my grate, with an easy-chair cosily
drawn up to it. For a moment or two I warmed
my frozen fingers, and then I went to the win-
dow, and leaning my cold forehead against the
colder pane, looked out upon the dreary land-
seape. Now the moment was come in which
to realise my position.

For weeks I had been in a dream—a passive,
hopeless creature, carried along, as it seemed,
by the will of others to a ceriain end—now on
the eve of my wedding-day I felt miserably
awake. Could there then be no respite — no-
thing to hope for ?

“ Ah, Harry ! Harry 1" T exclaimeod, ¢ where
are you now ? Why this long, long time with.
out a Hine, withonta word? Have I not, in
spite of taunts and entreaties, waited the seven
years I promised, and more ? Was It not only
when the brea! of charity grew too bitter, and
no mennr perinitted me for earning my own
livelihood—when no hope remalned of seeing
you again—that [ gave way ?

«Twice 1 had refured Mr. Denton’s hand.
What could I do when he offered it the third
time ? I moan, Heaven knows I mean to make
him a good wife, I am grateful to hlm, for why
should he choose me—a girl without a penny,
and no heurt worth having ? They say I have
a preity face; I suppose it was that. Harry
used to llke my blue eyes and wavy halr years
ago.

¢ This iz the last night I may think of you,
Harry, the bonny lad I loved 80 well! Where
are you now ?  8till beyond the wide Atlantic,
striving for the money to enable us to marry ?
or, a8 they would wish me to belleve, dead ? I

am in sore distress, Harry, Surely, bound
up as we were in one another, my spirit
can hardly thus be moved without stirring some
chord in yours, wherever you may be—whether
in far America, or in that still stranger and
more unknown country from whence no tra-
veller returns,

“ God help me,” I cried in my anguish; « God
help me, I sorely need it I”

Then I opened the window, and looked out
over the flat country lying so still in its white
shroud ; and I gazed up into the grey, stony
sky, but it was obscured by the flakes of snow,
which came down thicker and thicker until at
last. nothing else was to be seen in earth or
heaven,

“Miss Nellle ! Mias Nellie !"” sald the warn-
ing voice of the old housekeeper, « what are you
dolng, my dear? Trying to calch your death
of cold 7 and to-morrow your werdding-day !”
8he drew me away, and closed the window,
*“I've got & nice oup of tea for you: come snd
sit dowa lovey, and drink it. I don’t wonder you
feel anxious like, for it's awful weather.”

Then the good old roul sat down by the fire,
and told me various stories, which she assured
me were authentic, of similar snow-storms un-
der similar clreumstances, and how when her
own mother was married, in Staffordshire, the
wedding party had to walk to church over the
tops of the hedgex on frozen Bnow.

Then my aunt came in | she was naturally a

stern, managing woman, and we had never been °

very good friends ; but she spoke kindly to ine
then, and told me not to beanxious if the truin
were delayed & little. My uncle soon followed
her, and gave me s kiss, saying, « Cheer up,
Nellle ! they'll be here sooner or later.”

Ah! what a hypocrite I was ! None of them
knew my dread of the coming morrow ; how 1
had prayed like a criminal for s reprieve., And
yet, to do mysslf justiee, I did honor Mr, Den.
ton, I meant toobey, and hoped in time to love
him. But the hours passed on, and even [ be-
gan to grow anxions for his safely.

Ten o’clock came, and the groom had not re- .
Old Wilkie, the gnr- :
dener, who had managed toatruggie infrom his
cottage, about a hundred yards' distance, gave |

turned from the station.

it as his opinion that they would not come that '

night,

« Lor’ bless you, sir,” he said, « James knows
what he’s about, and he'd never risk crossing
Fldon Moor such weather as this; it's ag8 much
a« theirlive<s are warth,”

My nneie kiseed me again, -« Never ming
M; T

Nellio ; they won’t hurt in the station for one

retired for the night.

To bed, but not tosleep. A new hope had
sprung up, which I bardly dared acknowledge
to myself. If the storm would only continue
until after twelve o'clock the next day, soas to
make the wedding impossible, who could tell
what might happen next? I might be taken
ill 5 had I not pains in all my limbg, and was
not my head burning already ?

I rose several times during the night, and
looked out. Still snowing heavily, as far as I
couldses. In the morning there was no change,
and a very gloomy and depressed party met at
the breakfast-table. A few nnsuccessful at.
tempts were made to be cheerful during the

xious faces at the windows, trying vainly to peer
through the thick white vell.

and wrapped in a large shawl, I lay on the sofa
by the fire, with my eyes tixed on the ciock. Ten
o’clock-—eleven.

most stopped beating. Twelve o'clock at last

—and so the reprieve had come. But hardly had
the final stroke sounded when a maid-servant
burst into the room.

« Come qulck, sir; there is a messenger 1"

My aunt and uncle followed her quickly. I
rose also, but staggered and sank back on the
sofa.

¢ 81t still, Nellie,” said my bridesmaid, Mary
Lee ; « I'll come and tell you all about it,” and
she ran after them, followed by the other
YUCSKLS,

They seemed a long time away, and at last }
got up, and like one in a dream groped my way
tothe kitchen,

It was a large, gloomy place at any time, and
that morning there was no light from without,
the panes were so blncked up Wlth snow ; only
the fire lighted up the group before me. The
messenger—a tall, strong navvy, but evidently

ing snow forming a pool around him. My aunt,
seated at the table, looked as If she were faint-

subdued voice.

Every face looked pale and hor.
rified.

“ What is the matter 7 1 asked, and my
volce sounded to myself as if it were a long
way off,

“ There has been an accldent’ with the dog.
i eart, Nellle,” gaiq Mary Lee, putting her arm

round me.
“Is any one hurg 2
A pauge. « Mr, penton I8 hurt. my dear,”

, sald my uncle,
i . “Much?" I whispered, for my voice sesmed to

i have gone from mae,
8 TInnked from Aot thie OERET A5 DO Answey

night, with a big fire, and we’ll have them over !
the first thing in moruning ;” and 80 at last we |

meal, but when it was overall was silence, ex- !
cept an occasional whisper from one of the an. |

That it was useless to dress, all had agreed, -

At the half-hour my heart al. :

| came, and then my uncle tried to lead me
away.

I understood now how it was,

«“He is dead I” T said, an.l I fell heavily on the
stone floor.

CHAPTER II
It is nearly two years since 1 wrote anythin.
in my diary, for I seem now too busy to attend
to it, and yet things have altered very much 1.
the last two years. My surroundings are changed,
and I trust there is a change for the better in
myself. During my longillness, which followed
' that awful snow-storm, my aunt heard of the
death of her son-in-law in India, my cousin
Edith’s husband, and it was arranged for the
widow and her only child to return to the old
home. This rendered my presence even less
necessary than ever, and made it all the more
easy for my dear old friend and doctor to pro.
pose & scheme he had formed for the mutual
. benefit of his wife and myself, as he kindly
; put it.
It was for me to live with them as compa.
. nion, housekeeper, and in fact daughter, for they
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bad never had children of their own, and hi:
wife was a confirmed invalid. With this new
home health returned both to body and mind.
For some years I had lived in a world of my
own, with but one ohject and one end In view.
I thought that I tried to do my duty — to bear
patiently the monotonous routine of my uncle’s
house—not to reply to my aunt's often harsh
words. I taught in the schonls, made flannels
for the poor; and yet I lived really and truly
for myself, with but little sympathy for those
immediately around me,

There was a differeny atmosphere in Dr, Fan-
shawe’s house. His hable, untiring  work
amongst the siok nnd suffering filled me with
wonder and admiration, and so dié the patiene:

much exhnusted—say by the hearth, the melt- |

ing, while my uncle questioned the man in u ¢

and unselfishness of hig gentle, ladylike wife,
who had been confined to her ecouch with a
 spinal complaint for miny years.

i In afew months, however, came a great trial.
: The strong man fell sick, ang died ; I nursed
! him to the laxt, and | promised never to leave
his poor wife. It wag 4 gaq blow to her at first,
bug borne with her usual qujet, resignation, Now
she is quite cheerful again, I know she thinka
her time here will be but short and the hope of
a happy mecting with him she love. (s her ohief
folroe. I 100 am rerigned anq happy. The doc-
tor’s will has removed one source of anxiety as
to the future, and I am now eight-und-twenty,
and feel n::tml can settle down thankfully !r;
s e ™ ™M b e o

I can even write calmt of .

1s alive and getting on wgll. %‘?’3:112% ln‘sn&:
thing t0 Me NOW, and [ qare 8ay has almost for.
gotten Me in all thage Years, Wall ! wieh thines
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will happen in the chances and changes of 1ifé
but I shall never forget him. He will choose
some other wife, and I hope they will be hap*
Py, but she will not love Lim better than the
Nellie of old.

Here I was interrupted by a ring at the bell,
and a note. To my greal surprise it was from
Mrs. Leedon (Harry’s mother), asking me t0
call upon her in the afternoon. 'What could she
want 2 Nine years ago she and my aunt brokeé
off the engagement between Harry and me.
“tAh! it was a hard and cruel time! We were,
as they said, foolish, penniless young creatures;
but then we loved cach other, and he was wil-
ling to work, and I to walt. But that was all
over now, N

After our early dinner I made the invalld
comfortable for her afterneon nap, and started
for my two-mile walk.

A bright winter afternoon, clear pale sk¥)
hard roads, and glittering hoar-frost lying on
trees and hedges. I soon reached Mrs, Lee-
don’s cottage. She looked, I thought, much
aged, and there was an unusual nervousness B
ber manner.

After a little attempt at conversation she said,
“Ellen, I hope in what happened some yesrs
ago you gave me, at least, credit for conselen-
tious motives.”

“Mrs, Leedon,” I replied hasiily, « that time
Islong past, and I have no wish to recall it.”

“ But, my dear, you must sec W what an
imprudent thing an engagemept 'would have
been,”

Irose togn. «It is all over, Mrs. Leedon, 1
repeat. Right or wrong what was theu done cap
never be undone.” .

“ Stuy a moment, Ellen. What I have jotell
you is of sueh jmportance, that I must beg you
to hear me patiently.” She took my hand ap
Jdrgw me to the sofa by her.

At that time I ucted, as I still think, for the
best; bus two years ago I fear I made a inls-
tuke—that I8, youraunt and I. Soon after your
engagement’td Mr. Denton, I recelved a letter
irom my son, cunstderably after date, enclosing
nne for you. He told me that he purposed com-
g home in a few months, and as he had now
An appointment which would enable him to0
marry, he hapeil to persuade you to return with
Aim as bis wife, Ay your uncle had forbidden
any correspondenies, #e, enclosed the letter foF
you in mine.” s

I sprang to my feet.
have that letter 27

«Be cal, Ellen. Indeed, my dear, I am no¥w
very sorry. I took my letter to show to your
ancle and aunt, and by their advice destroyed
ihe enclosure. They thought you were at 188
‘ettled in your mind, and happy ; and of course,
wished to avoid such a terrible upset as a re-
uewal of the past would have osused.”

“It wns a shameful breach of trust, Mrs, Lee”
don,” 1 excluimed vehemently, «and cruel, very
cruel ! 1 was no young ohild to be treated §0
and I buried my face in my hands, Where
0w Wwas my boasted self-possession ? 1 W#8
sobbing bitterly. At last I raised my head:
* And what did Harry say when he heard ©!
it ? -

“My poor child,” sald Mrs, Leedon, « he sald
nothing—only that there was now no reason {07
his return to England.”

“Imust go now,” | said faintly, for I felt work
out and miserable, « Do not send for me, °F
ever speak of it again, please.”

Her eyes were full of tears as she accomps”
oled me to the door.

*Try to forgive me, Nellfe. I would give much
for you to meet each other again. Atall event®
he knows the truth now. Don’t think too bard
of me "

As I crossed the field which lay between' MI*
Leedon's house and the high road my mind w84
full of confusion ; grief and indignation predo”
minated, and then a wild hope suddenly spradé
up, but that brought me to myself. « This 3%
madness,” I thought, “I am but laying "ht

foundation for future disappointment and
row.”

Before I passed through the gate I folded n;y
nands upon it, closed my eyes, and muttere’s
* Thy will be done ;” then1 dried my eyos 8%
walked quickly homewards. As I gazed m“nd
on the wide, flat flelds, and straight road, I 00! .
a0t help likening the landscape to my ife-
-‘ameness, monotony, and, when it should P“”:
uod to take my one kind friend from me, §F€¢¥
loneliness. Aud yet it need not be unb"pp’;
Sammer would come in its season to br“bw”
the iields, and ¢ven now the hoar-frost 'ri-
‘varkling in the sun. And then I had the P

vilege of a siraight path of duty whieb could mot
e ynistuken,

“ And why did I not

hé
nd

T_he long road seemed to stretch on to !
orizon, and strajght before me the suny f0
40d crimson, bud just touebed the earth.

The roud wus very lonely, and as 1 could “;,’,
R

3€0 one rolitary human being approachin
1 the distance, I quickengd my steps, f|
Fanshawe wus apt 1o be warvous when 1.

out late,  As Lie wvprosched I ived iV &0,
4 tall man, wrapped in a plafd. My eye pis
t00 much dursled by the sun for me i ME- at
::ze, but I thought ho was looking ésrn

He walked a fow steps past me, and
t;et.umed, saying, « Will you kindly direct »°
Mrs. Leedon’s outtuge at Earlswood ?” 1 ip-
I turned roung and I thet
ooked at him
:'v(;lum;nrllly held out my hands. :r‘ezf;:;
1miy clasped wes
1o this breast. rnd inamoment 1
“ Harry {»

‘“ Nellie,

me
darling, are you glad to seé

again o




