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Auder ¢of ¢ From Bad to Worse™ © Oxt ¢f the
’ Snow. 44 Perfecs Froud) do.

ACT L

A0S, OB BIVALS D

SCBNE 1.
. A PERTICT ATYY,

., Angm't ,nlnezoc"x;;b, oightocnh;:wi}xldmg g}d
gventy s time, » ug ; aczns, MoViitie’s bil.
llx‘tdwxﬁolm, Mt;nucal. ; h ! -
. you go up aud play & mamo of bil-
Yards, Gus,” sald Frank Farron to bis friend
du .ﬁ'owlor, pusing o {leir walk ap Notro
Tams strest, opposite the.sloon.

3 No, Brank, Lamina hooy
{0 the coacers at 8t. Patricky
and T, cannot £pare the time,”

&<

: X want $o go
Hall to-night,

F e

@

AE

4 Oh! roma along! it's just Balfspast fivo,
and it wiil oaly tako ten minutes; yov’valota
of time, come along. Perhaps we thull meet
Chaslis.”

¢ Who wants to goe that muff? I'm sure I
don't.,? :

4 Qh, Charlie isn't a bad Lellow, althe’ be
s porfect mud.  Come, we could & have
played s game while wo have becn talking.”

41ell, 1'1) go up for @ {ow minntes, but oaly
to plsy one game.”

¥Frank langhed; it was a weaknoss of hls
companion’s to al ways gay that he would oaly
play Y ons game,” but afterthat ono gaine was
played he would try ¢juit one more” gud
then ! just another,” antil many gemea had
boen played.

As they enfered the room they met the
object of their late convertatioh, Charlia Mor-
ton. Ho wes standing ncar a tablo drawing
on kI coat, appsrently baving just Snlsbed &

0. Slxtcen years bed passed lightly over

is hoad, and ho looked almost boyish yet. Ho
was tll, well made and ‘good-looking, with
light aabarn halr and bluo eyes so pocaliar to
the Anglo-Saxon race. His light curly hale
stiil grow thickly aboat tho temples, and his
long falr moustache huny with & gracefe! curl
over & mouth which skowed wmote tlnoe of
firmnoss than the other foatyres gave any in.
dication of. The ﬁcnludt{u of hils boyhond
bad matured with hinfis bis advanciog yeas,

-

' l?y ,';.,i_'.,‘
e :

and be presentod mather an analogous. appear-
anco. Ho was very noariy being extremcly
handsome, buj, somachow, ho wasn’t. It was
almost impousiblo to say in what particglar
point ho fell shot, bat it was cicar that ho
could no} be called axactly bandsome; good-
looking ke jndoubledly was, but that wagall,
Bo ha cetanvery near Ring intellectusl look.
Ing; the clear bigh forchead, the fall wide
temploa, the 8rm linesaround tho mrocth, and
ths clean cut strong chin seemed to indicate
intelloot and strength of charscter; but then
the qulict, almost stupid expression of tho face,
the want of aay depth or Urilliancy in the
palo blua cyes, dispetled tho idea, and it ap-
peatod thal, altho’ ho might not bo a fool, he
<ld not posgeas any great amonag of talcat, and
tbat ko would never achievo greatnuss unless
somse tenible cmergen.s called forth powers
which now lay dormant. This wastho * muff,”
&g his com
Vack—and bisappsaranco really did nut greatly
bello the cognomen,

@ Well, Cbarlie,” sald Farron, “hsavo you
beeahgsmng your hand jn? Lot us makea
match,

@ No, Qus ; I'va playod & cotplo of practico
games with 3ohmue, and [ bave scarcly any
mocs Ume to lg_r.ro."

@ Oh!*® gaid Farron, with rather & vocnliar
swile, von duty to-nlgbﬁsuppoco ™

4§ don't y.aow guite what you fnoan dy “on

nfogs callod bim—behicd bis

duty,” replied Charlie, coloring up slightly;
« ] havo an engagement this evening and &
mean to keeg it

« Golog to tho concert, I supposs 17

“Ycs”

@ Alono 7

t¢ No.”

A, Farrondld not parsue bis inqnicies any
furthor, but smiled pe.uliarly with « haif look
towards Fowlor, who also smiled,

Moston soom +d for 2 moment ag {f about to
) texent the morriment of bis friends,but quickly
recovering buanself, ho eatd, piossaaily,

4 Boya, I haven't time to play a game, but T
can wait loog conough for us to take a driok.
What will yon bave? Gus, what is yours, &
cock-fafl 77

¢ $ir,” replied Fowler, with au assumption

of utmost gravity, “the man who offers moa
| € cock-tatl,;— hers he dropped the heric, snd
edded qnickly, « offers tao something I pever
‘n;fut';‘o. Johonle,” to tho bar-korper, ¢ mine's
s n Al
i Whilo the throo friends were walting for
their drinks, an exquisitely dressed indivie
’ dual entered tho room, and aitera hasty &lanco
| around advanced with outstretched hand,
towards Fowler.
‘ Tho now comer wasa $swoll® of the first
! magpitado, his costumo was {n the scme of
! fasbion, and his wholy xppearance denoted o
man wbo having nothlngde dotlevotesalarge
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portion of Lis time to atorning his person, In
the present instance the person was worth
gome puins in adorning, for the stranger was
tall, well mada and rather handsome, in &
womanish, cffeminate style of appearance. He
was cxceedingly fair, with a warm, rich color
which told of perfect Lealth, his cyes were of
the palest possible blue, and his hair of the
lightest possible tinge of blonde. He called it
‘¢ golden,” but his less complimentary friends
designated the hue as ¢ molasses froth color,”
and as far as actual similitude went they were,
probably, most correct. The face'w&s an open
good humored one, but gave no signs .nf intel.
lectual power, aud looked something like what
the tace of an overgrown baby might resemble,

“ Why, Polly, old fellow, where did you
drop from 7" exclaimed Powler, seizing the
outstretched hand, &and shaking it wa mly,
1 thought you iutended spending the winter
in Envope 77

‘ Yaas, yans, I did have somo such idea,
you know, but iv's such awful slow woik tra.
velling alone, you know, especially when a
fcliow don't understand the language, you
know. Ahb! Frank, how are you, old fellow 2

“ First rate, how have you enjoyed your
trip 77

 Aw, pretty well,saw lots of strange sights,
you kuow ; was in Paris during the excitement
at the declaration of war, you know, and saw
the departure of the troops for Borlin, Bat I'm
precious glad to get home again and see ®me
of the boys, you know,” :

“ Polly,” snid Fowler, who had been speak-
ing to Morton, % allow me to introduce you to
my friend, Mr. Morton; Charlie, this 'is my
fiilend Mr. Theophilus Launcelot Polydor
Jouhnson, whom for short we call « Polly” Hu's
one of those lucky individuals whoare blessed
with industrious fathers who la hard to
amass a fortune in order that their 8ons'might
have the pleasure of epending it ; and « Polly ”
bids fair to circulate bis father's dollars with
as much pains a8 the old gentleman took in
saving them.” : )

Tho two men shook bandg, but not warmly ;
altho’ not known toeach other personally each
had heard of the other, and ithere wag an evi.
dent disposition toward a very cordisl mutual
dislike,

“ When did you return, Polly ?” agked
Fowler.

“ Just a week ago to-day.”

‘“ You've seen the Howsons, of course 7"

‘ Yaas, yaas, I've scen them once or twice
since my return. Awful jolly gitd Annie is,
isn’t she ?

“1 haven't had the felicity of seeing the
lady for some months, and am, therefore, un-
able to testify as to her jollyness. So she is
kinder to you than she was before you went
to Enrope 7%

‘* Yaas, she's evidently getting fond of me,
and T like it.”

Morton flushed up very suddenly and took a
step forward as if to address the speaker, but
checking himself he walked to an unnoccupied
table and began knocking the balls about,

“ Really, Polly,” said Fowler, inabantering
tone, “you ought to be careful or you will
steal the hearts of half the girls in Montreal,
What with your ‘¢ good looks ” and winning
ways,” to say nothing of your quarter of a
million of dollars, you create fugrful Lavoc
amongst the fair sex, in justice to whom I
think you ought to have & label put on your
breast, ¢ Dangerous.’ ”

“Btop your chaff, old fellow, and let us
have a game, I have only time for one game;
have to get home early to dress.”

“ What, are you going to the concert too 7"

% Yaag.” .

¢ Alone ?”

“Xo, I think I aball take Annie.”

1 Ghadkie.Mozton auddenly drapped the e he
had been knocking the balls abous with, and
crossing to Johnson, seid: .

“I ask your pardon for my inquisitiveness,
but, did 1 understand you to say that Miss
Howson was to accompany you to the concert
to-night 7" : :

4 Yasa, I eald so.” .

“May I ask if Miss Howson made any en-
gagement with you to go

“ Well, no, not exactly; that is, you know,
she told me she was going and asked me if 1
wouldw’t go too; and I thought it was a hint,
you know.”

“ 1t appears to me yon take rather too much
on yourself,” replied Morton, warmly, ¢ to an-
nounce in & public billiard-room on sach
slight grounds as that that you would “take
Annie.” He turned to the bar-keeper, paid for
the drinks he had ordered, and prepared to
leave the saloon.

“ Look here, old fellow, you know, if you
are spooney in that quarter, youn know, Idon't
mind it. I don't care how many fellows there
ure after the thing I want, I can always win,
you know, if I want too.”

“Can you?” said Morton, his temper fast
rising, ‘* And 80 you think——"

-‘(‘){M bother what he thinks,” exclaimed
Fowler, interrupting, «if we are to have a

v g

game of LiTliards, Fa
and I will play you two, if you like, that will
make an even match.” | U

Morton pulied off his coat, and qufetly
selected a cue ;. five minutes before o power
could bave induced him to'lose the time ne-
cessary for a gawne, Lut the fow carsless words
of Jolinson’s had 8o irritated him that he felt
an unconquerable desire to ¢ measugd swords®
~—or, to be more "correct——** cucs ” with the
smiling gentleman vwiio thought Bimgelf go
invineible, ] : S

The game was 250 polnts up, and from s’
early stage it was evident that the contest
rested between Morton and Johnson, Fowler
and Farron being but indifferent players and
neither of them contiibuijng mueh to Lis,
partuer's. cors.. Thé two' meh - werd. vary
cvenly matehed, Jubuson wasa brilliant reck-
dess  player, attempting the most d:fficult
strokes with a carclessness which showed
clearly his imwmense self-conceit, but withal
playing a strong game, far above the average.
Morton, on the other bind, was a slow carefal
player, who gever scemed to do anything bril-
liant, made no loug ruas, and fyw ¢« fancy
shots,” but Lis steady runs of ten or fifteen
kept addiug to his scorein a way which more
than counterbalanced the occasional runs of
forty or fifty fiom hLis more showy opponent,

The game was closcly contested all through,
and as they turned the siring into the last
hundzred, itstood, Morton, 235 ; Johnson, 201 ;
it being the latter’s turn to play.

“ Look out, boys, now, aud see me run out,”
he said boastfully as he played the first shot,
a diflicult carom, which he made, Fortune
cerlainly seemed to turn suddenly in his favor H
the balls broke splendidly, aud kept well
together, and he continued to make shot after
shot until he had run the score up te 249,
wanting only one to go out, and the balls
lylog well togethor for an easy carom.

“ That's the way to do i,” he gaid con-
fideutly, ¢ 1 told you I always win,” and lean-
ing carclessly over the table he struck his
ball,‘ but, playing half at random, 1made a
‘‘miscue ” and missed the shot,

1t was now Mortow's turn to play, and he
commenced with even more than his usual
caution. It was & very trifling matter, the
winning or losing of the game, but somehow
he felt as if it was a personal struggle between
Johnson and himself for superiority, Daring
the long run Johuson had made he had suf.
fered all the agony of defeat, and when he
found he had another chance he was 5o nervous
that he almost missed the first shot, Gaining
nerve, however, as he went on, he kept the
balls together snd made the 15 points neces-
sary to win the game ;then turning to Johnson
with a little swile of iumph, he srid: -

- 4 Youseo, Mr. Johason, you don't always
win,” and puttiog on Lis coat he luft tue
saloon. :

SCENE II,
A PBRYECT FPLIRT,

The same evening ; place, Mr. Howson's
residence on Sherbrooke street,

Mr. Howson was a retired merchant of con-
siderable  wealth, who, haviug acquired a
fortuue before he was too old to ¢njoy some of
the pleasures of life, resigned his position in
the bLusiness world and determined to spend
the remainder of his days in quict enjoyment,
frce from all the cares and troubles of mer-
cantile life. He was a widower with two
daughters, Annie aged nincteen, and Julia who
had just uttained the dignity of her sixteenth
birthday. ‘The catablishment was presided
over by a sister of the late Mrs, Howson, Misg
Moxton, a maiden lady about whose age there
was some doubt, but about whose temper ther.
was none. : .

Miss Moxton and het eldest niece wére alone
in the splendidly furnished parlor, the former
seated by the centre table busily engaged on
some worsted work, which she was working at
with most praiseworthy application; and the
latter listlessly turning over some music at the
piano, and occasion ily trying a few bars in a
careless uninterested sort of way. '

They were a perfect contrast, the annt and
niece. Miss Moxton was tall, angalar, and
exhibited rather too geuerous a development
of bone, Never ‘blessed with any great pre-
tensions to good looks, her features, partly on
account of her thinness, and partly on account
of a natural acidity of temper, had assumed g
pinched and sharpened look which gave her
somewhat of a bird-like appearance; the high
cheek bones, prominent nose, sharp grey eyes
and thin sallow cheeks affording an outline
which bore a fancify] rescmblance to a bird of
prey. Miss Moxton’s nose was her peculjar
feature ; originally intended for a Roman it had
turacd out a complete fajlure ; starting well at
the top it, somehow, projected 50 suddenly and
formed so complete an arch that it couid only
be classed under the denomination of « hooked,”
but, haif way down j suddenly underwent
another chango, and the tip turned up in tho
{ most agpiring and determined manner. 1t was
*& wonderlully flexible noge to0, and the extent

let us Legin st oncs; Folly

7

to which Miss Moxton could elevate it, wren
wishing to éxpress her contem pt or dislike of
anything, was som thing tremendous. On
such oceysions she was accustomed to give hier
head a sndden toss and clovate the nassl organ
with & sort of snort aud an exclamation tial it
waa 48 shame,” “a perfect shame,” or other
expressions indicative of her dislike. Miss
Moxton's dress was plain, almost severely 8o,
and the small quantity of hair which time had
fpared ber, was brushcq back from Ner fore-
head, .and ‘done up in & tight i) butch at
the back of her head, having somewhiat the ap-
pearance of halfa French twist logf, Altogether
she gave the idea of being a severe, rigid woman,
with rather determined ideas and uo hesitaucy
abopt expressing her opinions.

i Aﬁniié Howson Wwasa brunctte and a Leautiful
specimen of one. Her complexion was clear,
with a rich, warm color tinting her plump
checks, face a pure oval, with a delicate
Grecian nose, eycbrows so perfectly shaped
thiat they at first caused a suspicion of pencil-
iag, and great masses of raven black hair which
fellin magnificent profusion far below her waist.
But it was in Miss Ilowson's eyes and mouth
that her chicf beauties lay ; the former were
not exactly black, but a sort of velvety brown
color which deepened to black in moments of
excitement.  Very large, aund bright, and
bewitching were those cyes, and it wis an
extatic pleasure to gaze into their pure, limpid
depths and fancy you read there the soul of
truth and constancy, Pleasurable it was, but
dangerous also, for with all Ler appearance of
guilclessness and innocence Misg Howson was
an arrant flirt, and delighted in using h.r
beutiful eyes to lure captives to her feet and
then sport with them. As for her mouth it was
perfect; small, delicately shaped aund fringed
Wwith thin, ruby tinted lips it set one longing to
kiss it; and when the coral fringes parted in a
sparkling smile and disclosed the rows of small
beautifully white teeth the charm was complete,
The figure was in perfect keeping with the
face, rather under the average height, full and
round without any disposition towards stoutness,
it was just exactly suited to the face, and it
was no wonder that Anunie Howson was the
acknowledged belle of the city, and that both
young and old men bowed in admiration before
her. :

Miss Howson was what is known as an “ac.
complished young lady ;" she could sing well,
because nature had endowed her with g good,
sweet, pure voice of considerable power, which
art had not been able to spoil; could dauce
with becoming grace; play the piano with a
certain amount of mechaaical exactness ; could
speak French so that every Englishman and no
Frenchman, would understand ber perfectly ;
and possessed a sufficient smattering of geogra-
phy to know that Poland was the capital of
Russia ; and of history to inform you that
Romulus was the founder of the British Empire.
Of astronomy she only knew that there wag a
man in the moon, and she often wished that
she could take a trip to the moon to see that
man. Infact Miss Howson had been finished”
at a fashionable uptown « academy for young
ladies” in New York—where her futher had
sent her in preference to giving her a good
sound education fn Canada—and ghe bad
learned everything that was uscless, and vory
little that was useful.

“ What time is it, anntie 7” asked Miss Howson,
turning towards Miss Moxton who way facing
tie clock on the mantel-piece,

‘“A quarter past seven.”

“A quarter past seven! I think Charlie
might have been'more punctual, h: promised
to be here at seven to practise this duet with
me, before going to the concert,”

“ Perhaps he has been detained by business.
It is quite early yet, the concert does not co.n.
mence until eight.”

“ And it will take half an hour for me to get
ready after he comes.”

“ Well, I'm sure,” replied Miss Moxton with
a toss of her hend, “if you are in such a hurry
why don’t you get ready before he comes P’

-% And sit here waiting for him ! No, I thauk
you, I doti't-please to wait for any man.”

“ Bat you think nothiug of keeping a gentle.
man waiting halfan hour for you. i

“Oh! that's-quite another matter; no gentle.

man expects to ind & Iady ready to go vut with
him when he calls for her.» '

» “But she ought to be,
taality in the young ladieg
is shawmeful,
Moxton elevated her noge with a scornful snort
a8 a protest against the unpunctual habits of
modern young ladies,

There was silence in the room for a fow
minutes, and then Miss Howsen, looking im.
patiently at the clock, rose and walked to the
window, 4

“T wish Polly would come,” ghe exclaimed
petulantly, “I would go to the concert with
him, and teach Mr. Charlie to 1o more punctual
in future.”

“Go with Mr. Johnson I" said Migs Moxton
in surprise, % then you would bave to go alous,
for I should not &ccompany you,”

The want of panc:
of the present day

perfectly shameful,” and Miss }

.

“ Well, what would be the harm ; X dont sce
why a girl cannot g0 out with a gonticman
without heving some one dragged afong all the
while ¢for propricty; no oue ever thinks of
guch a thing in New York i ond I doa't think
Polly is a very dangerous person to trust ouc's
self with” '

“ Dangerous or not,” replied Miss Moxton
with another toss of her head, “it would be
very improper for you to go ot alone with him
unless you are engaged to him,b

“Engag:d to Polly | I must be very anxious
to ge} married before I engaged myself to such
a fool ag he is,”

“I'm sure,” retorted Miss Moxton, “I wish
you were engaged, or married to some good
man ; like Mr. Morton, for instance,” she cun-
tinued after a moment's pause. .

Miss Howson turned from her aunt and
walked to the mantel.picce to consult the clock
which would go on registering the fleeting
scconds with such provoking regularity ; Lut
her color 10s¢ a litle, and she kept her back
to Viss Moxton as she replied, half petulantly,

% Charlie, indeced! Why Le ig nearly old
cuough to be my father, and I've known him
ever since I was a little girl.?

“So much the better, my dear, you have
knowa him long enough to learn to resp ct
him, and as for his age, thirty.-five is just the
right time for a man to get married.”

“Yes, but to some one nearer his own age
than I am; besides, Charlic is such a muff.”

“ I am surpri-ed, Aiinie, to hear you use such
an cxpression, espe ially as applied to Mr,
Morton,”

“ Everybody
a muff.”

“ Because everybody says a thing it does not
follow that it is true. I'm sure I never saw
anything ¢ muffish’ in Mr. Morton ; he is one of
the nicest, most agreeable gentlemen I ever
wet.”

“But he is so shy; I don’t believe he ever
kissed a girl in his life.”

“1 should think his wife would not be apt to
find fiult with him on that account, I hate
your flirting men, making love to a dozen dif-
ferent girls without intending to marry one.

“And I like a fellow who ean make himself
agreeable to a girl. I have no great fancy for
your ¢ quiet’ gentlemen.”

Further conversation was prevented by a
ring of the bell, and almost immediately
aftocwards the delinquent entered the room,
looking very hosv and uncomfortable as if he
had dressed in & Lurry, and rushed off in haste
to keep bis appointment knowing he was late,
Miss Howson looked at the clock which point~
ed to half-past szven, and Mr, Morton follow-
ing her glance, grew more uncomfortable,

“I am very 8orry, Annie,” he commenced
hesitatingly, “that I am go late, I was de-
tained—"

“ By business, of course ; that is always a
gentleman's excuse.”

“No, not exactly business, but I was yn.
expectedly detained. I am sorry about the
duet; I suppose there is not time to try it now.
if we wantto hear the first purt of the concert ?”

“I have been trying it al| the afternoon, but
I could not get on very well without you., I
have a great mind not to £0to the concert now,
just to punish you?

“ It will be pleasant bunishment, if you will
let me remain bere, and pracise the duet with
you.”

Miss Howson stood
and then said :

“I think we had better 80. 1 promised to
meet some friends there, besides, auntie would
be disappointed.”

* Oh, don’t mind me," exclaimed Miss Moxton,
“1 dow't care at all about going.”

Another ring of the Lell, ‘and in a fow
minutes Mr, Johnsgn entéreq t[quwxj in cop-
siderable haste, ‘

“Ah Miss Howson, afraid I would be too late,
you kuow, didn't want to miss the concert, we'l]
bé in plenty of time, if it does not take you too
long to get reudy, you know,” he paused as he
hoticed  Mofton, and look. d towards Miss
Howson. That young lady did not feel very
well at case, and, wishing to g4in & mom-nt's
time to colleat, her thoughts, introdyced the
two gentlemen.

‘“ Mr. Johnson allow me to.introduce to you
my ,f,ncnd Mr. Morton ; Mr. Morton, Mr. John.
gon, :

. Morton made the slightest possible inclina
tion of his Lcad and said, very stifily,

“1 tiiok 1 have wet the gentleman once
already to.day,”

“Ob yaas, yaas " said Mr. Johnson, “billiards,
you know, lgst by a fluke :

A shau't lose next
time. We'll Le late, Miss l'iowson," he con.
tinied, « unlegs we hurry

Miss Howsgu had had time to recover herself,
and in the brief moments occupicd by the ina
troduction she hng

¢ d cided, in h r own mind,
which qf the two mep it would b: best to
Lreak with, if she was fore.d to renounce her
Wwith both. Both men wers
a8 tho wealthivr of the two,
also rich and doing a large,

says he is ; even P(}lly €alls him

undecided for a moment

Tich, Johnson w
but Morton wag




Jasvany 18, 1878,

VORITE.,

19

THE FA

o s,

z

e TT———

=

safe, paying business. Inall her flirtations, and -

hey were numerous, Miss Howson always took :
care for the contingency of the flirtation ending |
atrimondally, and, therofure, she seldom flirted .
with any but # eligible” pastics. In the pregent }
case she had renewed ‘am ‘old flirtation with !
Jolnson, 6n his return from Eugland, but she
lad no intentfon of marrying him, and could
better afford to, preak wih him than with
Moiton, who w g a great friend of her father's,
and whom she rgally liked, al ho' not able to
persuade herself tiat she loved him enough to
browise to become his wife when he asked the
wmentors q-estion which she sometimes
thought she could s ¢ trembling on his lips.
Ths fact was Mi.s Howson fancied heisclf in
iuve with some ome tlso, and connted on
Morton's help to gnin her father's cons nt to
her marriage, which she knew h : would oppose ;
she, th refore, was anxious to keep on good
terms with Morton, at }.ast for the present, and
Mlr Johnson was doomed to be snubbed ace.rd-
lugly, .

*“ You have made a mistake, Mr. Johnsgon,”
she said, and labor under some misunderstand- !
lng, I made no engagement to go to the
voncert with you, for auntie and I promis d
oLg ago to o with Charlie. 1I'said I hoped to
meet you ther», but I n.ver led you to belicve
that 1 could go with you.” She turned to
Morton and snid, “Sit down five minutes,
Charlie, and I will get ready to go with you;
P8y excuse me, Mr. Johnson, we shll be late |
unless T hurry,” and bowing slightly to that
astonished gentleman she left th : room.

Miss Moxton had retir d some tie before to
don a very stiff looking bonuet and a wonder- |
fully plain sh «wl, atd tha two gentlemen left ,
together looked at each other fora moment, very
much lik: two dogs who meet in the stre. t and |
Svem to Le undecided wh ther to fight or not. |

Johnson was more annoyed than h- cared to |
show; he really liked Annie Howson, and had i
scttled it in his own mind that ho wo.ld '
marry her sometime when he had got tired of *
Lis bachelor iife, and he did not at all r. lish
the quict way in which Mr. Morton seemed
brepared to coutest the prize with him. Of
course, he knew that h- had no positive
engagencnt with Mi-s Howson about the
coucert, but he took the liberty of doubting
Miss Howson's word, and did -not believe that
Morton Lad aoy engagoment either, and Mr. |
Johneon chafed at what he considered a pre-
ference shown to his rival,

Morton walked to the piano and began softly
practising the duct he was to have tried with
Annie.  Johnson stood by the centre-table
turning over the leaves of a photograph
albain without looking at it; he was undecid-
ed whether it was best for him to €0 or remain
until Annie returncd, when the door opened
and Julia Howson entered the room,

, Good cvening Mr, Morton,” she said with a
Inerry smile crossing to Charlie and putting
h.r arm familiarly on his shoulder, I am ever
80 much obligud to you for those beautiful
lh(fS?’lﬂcn and board, they are just lov ly;
Annic says I am only wasting iy time learn-
ing clivss; what do You think, will I cver make
a good player 7 ’

“If you take ti
learn, you might,”

ma and have patien e to
3 r plied Charlie, ¢ but I am
afraid you are too great a adeap ever to
em -late Morphy or Stauuton.”

The girl pulled his cars playfully, she
lovked on Charlic as a big  brother who
hunored and petted her, and she was rather
broud of it. Noticing Johuson for the fiest
Ume she spoke to him, and asked Lim
Carclesaly if he was guiag to the concert.

Mr. Johnson looked a lit(le anncyed, but re-
vovering hims If ha said with a smile; «]
iaven’t got auyone to go with me, you know,
and wy ma doa’t allow me to &0 to places of
bublic’ amusemuent alone. Lf you would
bromise to take care of me, and your aunt
docsn't obj, b, appealing to Miss Moxton, who
Lad just re.cutered the room, “I should like to
80. I have secured a couple of guod svats, you
know, and as the fellow suys in the play ¢(ie
Carringe waits.'

Miss Julia was nothing loth to accept the
offer, und after some persuasion Miss Mox on
8ave her consent, and the party started for the
Concert, Charlie, Lss Moxton and Annie in
0o carringy, ilr. Johusou and Julia inauother,

(7o be continued.)

The «Infant’s Pavillon” will be a notable
feature of the Vienna Exposition. Within this
‘Pavmou, gathered from nil nations, wiil be
8louped the various contrivances used in the
care of chidrei. Taose that minister 1o the
Physical ueeds, those that amuse and develop
the menal facuiues, (oys and games of all
klnds, will fing a piace there. This is not all,
1t ia the design to present the various plans and
“Ystewns used in charilable movements for the
Qure of Sulidven, aud the medical methods and
laventions used for remedying physical defects
and mattormawous. Lae idea of tha « Jufant's
Paviiion * o Ainiy eclnmlends itself 10 the
Welings of oyc. y wie,

-

‘ get-ap a bl in the world, and get asked to his

- and, my word, some folks are a bit proud! Yes;

of ale in the days when he kept the tap up
"'Newsman’s Yard, and has borrowed many a
- sixpence off me, too—not but what he was

. he came to ask me for my vote for the Town

BEAUTY AND THE BARBER.

1 gAD just Anfshed putting up my shutters; it
was getting mther late—nearly ten o'clock, for
I'd had & hard day’s work of it, and no wonder;
for it ‘was the night of the Lord.Lientenant's
ball. We think a good deal of the Lord-
Lieutenant down in Yorkshire; and when we

lordship’s ball, we think a deal of ourselves;

that very day I had dressed the Miss Millikins’
hair for the ball—pretty early, mind you, for [
wouldn’t put my old customers out of the way
for any of your upstart people, seeing as I've
dressed the hair of all the first families in
Lydford, and my father before me, whereof no
man kKnoweth to the contrary, as the lawyers
say. Now, Millikin has drawn me many & gitl

welcome to them, as I told his lordship, when

Council.  But that’s neither here nor there, It
isw't Milikin and such-like as I'd take the
trouble to tell a story about, It were past nine,
as I've told you, and I were putiting up the
shutters pretty smart, not being a thing I often
do myself; but it so happened that night; and in
another minute I shouid have been off to the
White Horse, to meet one or twd good fellows,
who were in the habft of having a giass or two
togeiher of a night; but, as I was screwing up
the bar of the shutters, what shouid I see draw-
ing up to my door but a splendid carriage gnd
two beautiful horses, all of a latner with sweat!
Well, that put me about a bit, to think what a
carriage should be doing at my door at this time
of night; but I hadn’t long to wonder, for a
grave, tall, solemn-looking chap comes up to
my door, and cal's out, “Is Creecher here "

“That's me,” says L.

¢ Oh, then,” says he, “jump in,” pointing with
his finger to mo to get. up the steps of the
carriage, where there was a tall lunky holding
the door open for me. Well, that capped me
still more. I’ve heard of things like that in
story-buoks, and there’s somnething very like it
in the #’Rabian Nignts,” whers thoy seem to
think a deal more of us barber chaps than they
do in 'tiis country, But, then, this is a land of
freedowa, Well, as I were saying, this t'other
chap kopt motioning of me to get into the
carriage; but, says I, «Master, whore are you
bound

“Oh, never you mind,” says he; «yowll be
well pais.  Look sharp.”

“Bat I'd like to beautify myself a bit,” says
I, “and I mun tell the missis.”

With that he took up my hat, that was lying
on the counter, and bangs it on my head, and
pushes e into the carriage, and away we went
before you could say «Jack Robinson.” And
away we wenb Eb, but we did go rarely! It
were & dark night, and frosty; and we soon got
out of the lights of the town, and still tho horses
galloped onj and I could see the stars twink.
ling overhead; and then it grew colder all of a
sudden, and the windows of the carriage were
covered with ice in a minuia, and I could sce
nought but the inside, where I wers sitting with
the strauge maa. And he said never a word,
But still we galloped on; and, afier a good bit, I
heard the murmur and dash of g river hard by
above the clatier of the hoois, aud we crossed a
bridge, L thuui, for we went ap and down for a
minuie, as'if we had oeen in a swing. And then
the sounds of hoois died UWay aitogetuer, as ir
vhe horses were galloping over graval or soft
turi; and presently the carriage stoppod ali of a
sudden, A foouman stood at tae dour; the
sllent man jumped out. «Stay there |” he eried
as he went, with & gesture of AULDOTiLY —¢ stay
there!” And there [ dtayel, for I were cowed-
like with being carcied oft iike that, and didu’t
know If my soul were my own, Wiavll the
old woman say, though?” I thought to myself.
The carriage moved on a bit, and stopped ugain,

“ Now, then, my lad I” says the footman,
opening the door.

But I weren't going to be ordered about by
such cattle as he. Bays I, «I'm on thy naster’s
business, and, if thou doesn't speak respectful,
LUll smite thee in the ear-hole.” It well to
stund on your dignity with those chaps, you see.

“ Qh, I beg your pardon,” says the man more
respectful; “but will yoeu step into the house-
keeper’s room 2?7

And with that I fell off the high horse I'd
been riding; for, to tell you the truth, I were
thinking for & while I were perhaps rightful
son of a lord as had been stoien in hig youth,
and that they were taking ine home to the halls
of my fathers, and happen were going to marry
me to the daughter of the usurper, to make all
square. But,saysl, « L'l atick to the old woman.”
Not but what the flesh js treacherous, and
happen I'd have changed my mind when rd
seen the young one. But, however, all that was
knocked on the head when I heard the flunky
tell me to go up 10 the housckeeper’s room. It
were only a dressing job, after ali!

Weil, before I'd got well inside the door, an
old chup dressed in black catches hold of me by
the elbow, ¢ Creecher 27 8ays he; ¢“Creecher?”?

“Yes, I'm Creecher,” says I. «What's your
pleasure ?”

“0i, you've to come this way d’rectly.”

And awsy Wwe weunt along passages, and
upstairs, and downstuirs; and presently we
came to & broad corridor beautifully carpeted,
and the old man tapped at a door, and a voung
woman open it, and says she, ¢ Is he here ?” and.
the man s&ys, “Yea” «Come in,” she said:

“my lady will speak to you directly.” And I
went into a little room as was beaitifully fur.
hished with easy-chairs and sofeys, and all the
laxuries of the season, :

“Well, hy dear,” kays I to the mald, “and so
your missis is going to the ball? But ft'll be
well nigh time to go tonve before she gote there.”

“ Hush!” ghe says, putting her finger to her
lips; and then I began to think it was a death
Job as I had got on hand. I've had such jobs
afore now when the corpse has been youung, and
with beautiful hair. Ah, and many a tima my
finger has itched; for, says I to myself, «It's a
pity such a sight of beautifal hair should g0
down to the worms when it might be going on
enjoying itself atop of some other young woman’s
head”—ah, and I could tell you a tale or two
ahout that. But it wasn’t a job of that kind I
found, as I heard somebody moving in the next
room, and such a soft little moan as it went to
my heart to hear it—ay, lad. And then some-
body came out—a tall, splendid lady, dressed in
black satin, as haughty as a queen,

“Creecher,” she says, *are you Creecher?
Dou’t speak, but listen to what I tell you. A
lady has had an accident—has been severely
burned. Remedies have been applied—plasters,
what not. Her hair—”

“1 understand, my lady ; you want me totake
itof. I'ldoitina Ay, it yow'll lend me one
of his lordship’s razors, for I was that hurried
when I came away, I left mine behind me. I've
g0t my scissors and comb, my lady,” says I,
pulling them out; *because, as good luck would
have it, I'd just cut a chap’s hair as was golng to
fight next —» .

“8ilence |” she says, ¢ Creecher I looking at
me quite disgusted ; and, beckoning the girl, she
says, “Take the fire.shovel, and throw them
things away.” But I wasn't going to lose a good
set of tools, so I claps 'em into my pocket, and
buttons up my coat, and, says I, « Now your
ladyship ?” And she says, « Amélie, throw
something over the wretch.” And with that
Amélie brought a white gown with sleeves as
smelt as beautiful as a nosegay, and she wraps
me up in it; and I caught & glimpse of myself
in the glass, and, thinks I, % You might take me
for parson when he’s agate at the Beven Uom.
mandments.”

“Now,” she says, « Creecher hold your tongue,
and listen to me. Whatever happens, she must
not lose her hair; you understand, it must be
saved at all hazards, Now, come and do your
duty.” i

Eh, but 1t were pitiful to see the poor lassie,
half sitting, half lying, in a thing atween a
easy-chair and couch, All her face was covered
over but her eyes, and they seemed to buarn,
Such sad, pitiful eyes I never saw before nor
since. She'd had beautiful long hair, that came
down to her knees a’most; but, eh, it were in a
tangle, all knotted, and twisted, and ravelled
together with messes and poultices, aud all
kinds of things they’d put on her head. No,
there wasn’'t a thread of it anywhere that
Wwasw’t bound up and twisted. Weil, I looked at
it, and I shook my heald,

“My lady,” says I, « it would take me twelve
hours’ hard work, without stopping, to uniwlist
all that hair,”

“Weil, then,” she says to me, « Why don’t
you begin ?”

“ But,” says I, « your ladyship, do you know
what twelve hours is, sitting up wivh & man
pulling away at your wangied hairs? Wiy, my
lady,” I says, «1 don’t think as 1 could stand
the jub, a8 am haie and well ; 'and as for the
pOOT youug lady there, way, biess yowr Leait, it
would kill her.”

Liat her ladyship tovk no notice of me, Well,”
Bile 5AYS 10 Lie YO iussis, “ you near whai he
sayd.  Are you ready o begin

Aud the lassie guve a litule «.gh, a heart-
breaking Utue sigh, aud she 3ay3 il a feeble
livtle voice, « Go en.”

“ But,” says I, fur I wanted to have an excuse
to be off the Joi, “I wowdn’t do it wnder &
hundred pounds,*

“ UR,” says sh2, “iben you shall have a hun-
dred guineas.”

That was a temptation, mﬁd you, to a chap
as wasn’t much beforehand in the worid, and
hadn't ever had as much as ten pounds in his
pocket at ouce all his wie, Bat I was soiry 1
touk the job after all.

“1 mun have sy supper,” 1 sags, «fArst, and
think about it.”

“ Ring, Amadlie,” she yays to the maid, “and
order up a tray.”

And a bang-up supper I had in the little sit-
ting-room : a chicken and champsague, or what
they call a cure-ur-so, out of a brown Jug; but I
didn’t think mnuch o that; and ['d sosner eull it
kill-or-s0, if I were giving Il & name, for eh ! jt,
did make my beud sing above a bit, and I ouly
took about a gill of it to see what it were like,

Well, when I'd done my supper, I wera tuken
into the young lady’s rovia, and I began the job,
I took it up bit by bit, washed it in spirits of
wine, combed 1t out bir by hair, and so I went
on hour by hour, There was uought fur it but
patience and hard work. 8Lo seemcd to doze a
bit, the poor lass, ever aud wgain; but work as
gentle as I would, it must have given her adea]
of pain, She'd sigh a little now and then, and
give a little sort 1nvud sometimes; but eb, sue
bore 1t all, all her Weariness and pain, jor all the
suifering and woubl® L2t were in her eyes—she
bore it like an angel from heaven, Tae old
woman sat beside us for aa hoar, till she got s0
sleepy she couldn’t Keep her eyes open; and
then she beckons to the maid 0 come augd sit
in her place, and she g06s Off to her comfortable
bed, I suppose; and by-and-by the maid goes
fast asleep, and everyihing seemed asisep but
me and tholaseies  TUCTe waan't 4 seuad but the

wind soughing among the trees outside, and the
murmur of the river fwtling over the weir.

Well, the job went on, and :. till as it went on
the lassie seemed to grow weaker and weaker,
and then a big awful fear came into my throut,
Bhe were dyiug under my hands,

Conscignce says to me: « Joshua |” says she,
“ you're killing that nice fine youug gal, you're
killing her for a hundred guineas,” s Hold thy
tougue,” I says, ¢ It’s no such thing, It's her
mother’s doing,” says 1.  If she be her mother,
her breasts are as hard as adamant.” But It
were no use. Conscienco wus at me again,
“ Joshua!” she says, “it's you who are killing
the poor lassia, If you were not at job, they
could get nobody else todo it. Joshua, throw
thy comb and sclssors into the fire.”

“ A'm dommed If I don't, too!” says I, quite
sudden-like, and I pitches my things into the
fire-place with a claiter as I thought’d wake up
the maid, but she slept too sound. « There goes
& hundred guinecas,” says I. But now ye should
ha’ seen the lovk us crept o’er the lassie’s face
when she saw what I were about. Her great
eyes softened and filled with tears, and she put
out a little white hand out of the wraps, and I
took it in mine, and says I: My dear, do you
car¢ so much about your hair that you'd lose the
beautiful life God Aimighty's given yew, and
the sweet bright days that may follow 2”7

“ Oh,” but she says, “motheg I

“ Mother be ——1” Eh, I'm feared I said a
bad word there, «Do you ocare?”. says I-—ay,
Just like that—«do you cure ?” says I.

And she shook her head. Well, I picked up
my scissors again, and in a jiffy all the beautitul
hair was lying oa the floor; and the poor head
was dressed with soft dressing, and I'd waked
the matl, anl had her missis put to bed, right
and tight, and then I gave her a kiss—yes, by
— I did. I, Joshua Creecher, kissed the lady
Felicla Felixstowe, ay, and Isays God bless her,
as If I'd been her father, And she called as I
was going away, and she says in alittle whisper,
“I've got no money; take the hafr.”

The maid let me out by the back staircase,
without anybody hearing us; and away I went
right over hill and dale, as tired and as happy
85 a man could be. But I were sorry about the
hundred guineas too,

Well, it were about six months after that, &
tall, nice-looking young chap came into my
shop, and says he, « Creecher,” says he,  have
you got a nice plait of hair, real golden halr, as
you could sell to a lady as 1s going to Gourt ?”

Bo says I, « Well, uo;” for I never meant to
sell the hair as the young lady gave me, never.

“Well, but,” guys he, «you baven’t sold it,
have you?”

“ What business is 14 of yours t? says I,

“ My dear,” says he, running out to the car-
riage, « i’s gone I

“ Oh, Creecher, how could you!” she n
looking out of the window, a little bit put out,
but 80 sweet, 0o, bless her pretty facc! Ay, it
was Lady Felicia herself, as bonny as a fairy,

“ Why, your ladyship I” says I. Well, I'm
pleased to see you. Bless you, I've kept your
hair for you, my deur, and I've done it all up in
the most beautitul way. Come in,my lord,”yays I.

“Oh, I'in not a lord,” says he; «I’'m only
plain Jack Thowmpson of the Holt;” and suys
he, « Cieecher, I uwe her to yow, my boy”

“ Why, huw’s that ?” says I

Says he, 4 The Douvk of Dovercourt were wild teo
have uer, aud they say he'd asked Lerd Cromer,
her father, for her the very night she was burn.
ed; but wheu he hewrd she'd «ost her hafr, and
was like.y w0 be disiigwred, he cried off, else
they'd have foreced her iaio it; bui then I step-
ped in and cariied her away.”

“Ay,” suys I, “and 1auch joy I wish yon,
Colouel Thompson,” says 1, “and hope you'll
accept this hair, vir, as a wedding present,”

“All right?” besuys, « Creccher”  But he lefy
8 bit of puper un e counter, It was a cheque
for a huudred gaineas,

So 1didn't luse by the Job, after all. And the
carriage cowes for 1ne every fortnight to take
me to iolt, to do tue bair of Lhe young peop.e
there; but thny evine o fast that I say they’il
overmuaster we,

New FIREPROOF CuNSTRUCTION.—The Budld-
fng News publishes the following description of
an inveuuon in which fron or steel, hollow
carthenware and coucrete or cement are the
mate:ials emaployed fu combination. The walls,
partitions, flours and roofs are construoted of
cells of metal in which are piaced earthonw.re
pipes, the sides of whaeh are apiayed outward at
tizo base to fuim a skewback, The pipes aul
iron Ritches are bolted togetlier 8o as to consile
tute composile girders. Belween each skew-
back, an eartheaware hellow pipe with oval-
shaped head and flat somit, channe ed and
indented to rceeive the plas.er of celling, s
placed, with suidclent rooin ieft between Lhe
com posite girders to receive a charge of cement
concrete. The upper surface of the floor i3
levelled and covered with stroing cement grout,
Holes are left ia the sotilts uf tue hollow plpes
for ventilation, and the pipes thewselves maoy
be utilized (o convey warin air tarovgh Lha
building. In walls and partidons, the wron a1l
steel lenglhs are placed in a vertical, in Qoo 2
in a horizoutal, and in roofs in aa augular por i
ton. In partitious, wire Is used instead of lua
to receive the concreie and plasier. The Prros
portions of the concreie &re six puria of broke B
brick, stag and sand, and one of ceimeut, we.l
mixed. The dours are made in oue budy aL.d
not in layers. This method iy said 10 be chen 0
to require no skilled iabour o cunstruct, 1O fuie
nish thorough ventiwtue.., aid 0 QU CuiRe

says,
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For the Feverde, bofore.”” And, opentng his bag, ho drew from it | naw the roar of thoe graat clty startled her, and | the Earl eaid, and he was not so madly tn lovs
? & Waterproof wrapper, and small black bat,and | ovsrything was eo now and perplaxing, thatsho | as to be very much troubled at tho prospeotof &
MY LOVR, tossed them towards Lbor. wes half-lnolined to wish hersolf back at Mrs, | long probation.
—— “ Put_theso on, chlld. Qulok ! we have no | Price's. Moro hopos, moro wild schomes, woro | ¢ 1fthis 18 your declaion, sir, I think that, in.
timo to loss, Put this vell down over yuur faco, | floating in Esslo's uniutored mind than her new | stead of returning to Bngland with you, I shall
3T 0 D and hide it as much as you can. That will do. | guardian dreamedoft; though every attempt to | join som9 friends, who aro preposing a tour to
—— You look somewhat more liko s decent travel. | put them Intoshape was crushed by horsorrow. | Russia, We may go farther, and ponotrate in-

tove is liko the red, rod rose
bat breathes the sweet perfume,
X8 charms alike my thoughts and dreams,
And [ its charms consume.

love 18 8o expensive wife,
e 0* v&ry %ou 1s sho, 1tte
osnts a day upon
Isall she ooet’ethp?nnf”

Of bonnets, panlers, bustles, Ince
She never foals the need ;

No Sowers at hor commmand [ place
Bave only one poor weed.

And yot note'ou the fairest girl
Can with my love compare,

Allhou;b sho boasts vo glossy ourl,
Not o’en one sotap of halr.

As bee from lily sips.

May I all other loves from
whi rolmelmbnncowlpgh £ olay
t loving ono poor bit o
My beautiful, my pipe. '

MoxyrzaL, 1873,

lug oompanion than youdid before. Fllng your
old shawl into . the pond ; it wlll sot some one
soarching for you in tho mudat the bottom I”

When theso dlrections had beeu oboyed, he
resumed bls journey, signing to the girl to fol-
low , and she did so nnhealtatingly, asif bo had
alrondy acquired an influonoce over her which
rendeored har passive in his hands, Yet, &3 ho
walked on, with Esslo half running to keep
pace with him, she siols soveral wistful glances
at his impassive facoe; and whon he turned
sharply rouund, and deteoted this, sho blurted out
tho question, ¢ Arv you my father?”

Wystt stared at her, and shrugged his shoul.
ders,

¢ Certainly not. What put such s Queer idea
into your Lhead * I am happy to say that I am
not your father.”

“Where {sho, then? You know him, don't
you t

* Hiow should I 1 he Queried, In return. «1
darosay he is dead ; but why do you ask ?"

Esslo was silent awlile, though her face was
working strangoly, snd hoer oyos molst with
tears. Coming suddenly to a fall stop, she
abruptly domanded, * Then whore are wo go-
ing ? Whst makos you take mo away "

Wyott walked on for a few steps without re-
piying; but Anding that she did not accompany
him, ho had to come back to her.

LESTELLE.

BY THE AUTROR OF “ THE ROSK AND SHANROCK,” KTO. |

|

- CHAPTER 1V,
KN ROUTE FUR 1OXDOX,

Wyott civilly dolayed his departure tiil the
fresh gearch Mrs. Price sot on foot had comq to
aD end, With no better results than tho former
one. Not a creaturo hiad scon Esslo since tho
children srere sent off to school =ome hours
proviously ; but no cornment had been made
on her absences, as her capriclous mistross, who
had baon too busy to noticeit, was apt toresent
anythipng that betokened a Xindly interest In the

.

"At 1ast, Wyott, remarking that he had already
iost one traln, and ran a risk of botng too iate
for another, bade his troadled hostcks adicu, and
joinad the miller, who had been whiling away
the intarval with sundry glassos of ale and
whimh of tobacco.

When bo had taken his seat inthe miller's
cart, ho stooped down to drop some halfponce
toto Mrs. Price’s apron,

«sThese aro for tho thildren to buy awcetles
with. You'll send me allooabout those papers
when yott've fouud the girl, won't you ?”

Do ye think I over will find her, Mr.,
Wyelt 1’ sskod tho womaen, with white Itpsand
chatlering teoth. Sho had been disturbed by a
bad drusin on the provious night, and was cro-
dalous enough to connect 1t with Essie’s disap.

poannco.

Wyt langhed. ¢« Oh! she’s orly hiding to
frighten you.”

Mr, Price clenched hor aands. «If] thought
that, I'd cut her into minco-meat 1"

The touch of ths miller’s whip sent the horse
off at a trot before she had finished her vindic-
tive sposch ; but Wyett, with a mocking smite,
kisscd the tips of bis fingers to hior as he was
borno awaYy.

«Farewel]l, most amiable of women,” homnt-
tered, «1f Eszlo has a spark of common sense
1o that Httlo head of hers, sho will consider any
fate preforable to dwelling benaath your roof I

As he had predicted, ho did not reach tho ratl-
war station gntil the tratn had puffad away.
Thero was oot another duc for two hours, bui
he board this with smi. ng cquanimity.

« What can't bo curea muast bo endared. Takeo
care of my trunk, porter, and I'l walk on to
tho noxt station. The stroll will sirctch my
legs, and be pleasanter than walting on a
draughty platform.”

Tho csvil miller offercd to drive him s mite
oD his way, bat the proposal was griiy rejeciod.

« Yoy stout countrymen always think that wo
poor Loodoners are frightaned of ad hour’s watk-

.1og ; bat I'm golog to sbow you tho cobisary, |
and so good-bye, and thank yo I” '

With his travelling bag 10 one hand, andnent |
fttie umbrelia 1n the other, Wycott strude awas,
stoppiog At the top of the firsy bly of naing,
«round to tarn and cast his eyes warily around, |
ana wavo & farowell t{o tho miilor, wbo wns
Jogging homeward over the moor. Then our |
pedeatrian bogan to descend tho bity, nnd ap-,
Proach s largo planiatlon of isrch ireos, which
skirted thr. by-rosd ho was waversing. f

And now—a most upusual thing fo. Wyetittodo
—he commenced wbistling shrilly oneof Darcy ,
jssmere's favorite ol Afler &8 whuly, ho
pansed, and lookod curiously about bimm. The
trees grow 80 closcly togothor as to throw adark
shadow over tho seciaded spot, and he did not .
perocive at first that & cruuuuing Sgure bad .

| fully understand yesterday that my plans for

*Why dotaln mo now with idlo questiona
he cricd impaticotly. ¢ X thought I made yon

your benofit have nothing to do with your pa-
rentage. You have & voloe which, if properly
cultivated, will mako your fortune. I shall have
you decently educated, and taught ainging by a
good master, In return for this, I shall expeot
you not only to ropay mo the suins { gshall oz-
pond on you, but also & third of all the moneys
you take when you appear in pablie.”

Eessle mused.

< That means that sou'll toach mo to sing
everyihing, uod I'm to pay you out of my earn-
ings

Wyott smiled.

+1 don't thigk I promiscd you quite such &
comprehensive oducation. Eat no matter, weo
understand oach other now, so ploase walk a
1ittle faator. The sooner we are out ot this neigh.
bortood ths loss risk there wiil bo of some one
reocoguising you, and sotting Mrs. Price on sour
tra

ful sense of herignorance. This had never been
felt il aho ommo in gontact with Lord Glon.
augliton's ohildron, and saw Lady Ida's con-
temptuons looks ress upon her, and hoard Darcy
Lesmore and Wyett commond her one groat
gift—bhor cloar, melodious volco. What Wyett
would do with her, and how long it would tnko
to maks her as clovor as tho boautiful Lady 1da,
woro the quesilons which fllled hor thoughts
when she laid hor hoad on the pillow, and drop-
ped asloep,

But her glumbors, despito her fatigue, were
Lrief and light. A vaguo foar that her unfesling
rolative had ocontrived to beovine cognisant of
her whoreabouts, and would, at somo unexpect.

od mcment, pounce upon hor, haunted her
droams, as well as hor waking momonts, At

l1ast she awoke, impressod with a fanay that
some one had touched her, and that {2 must e

Mrs, Price, whoao lLiarsh voloo sho lay trem-

blingly expectdbg to hear,
Thovo was 3 light 1n the room, though she had

exUinguished lor own; and thoe mosasured
breathing of sqgn
moment cr two, bafore sho ventured to unclose
hor cyos.

0 poraon was audiblo for a

It was Wyott, who wasstanding by tho table,

oarefuily examining somethtog,

Essto slippod her band boneath her plllow,

where, for greater safoty, she had placed the
card-caso. It was gone ; and growling moro and
more afraid of the wnscrupulous man who had
possessed bimsell of it, sho lay watching him
from benoath her long oye-lashes.

8ho aaw him amooth out and read the faded

letters tho caso contained ; shako his noad, and
mutter his vexation at tho nneatisfectory naturo
of thoir contents ; and thon carefully examina
tho caso again and again,

It was a clumsy, old-fashionod thing, very dif-

forent o tho elegant receptacios in modern uso.
Wyett turned 1t ovor and over, till his slender
flugors camo upon a sooret slide, the existonoa
of whioh neither Mra. Prios nor Essio had sus.
pected. Drawing it open too hastily, the con-
tents fcll totho floor, and candlo 1n hand, he
stooped 10 recloim them. Ono small,,thin slip
of papor lay at his fect ; this was all. Ho did
not know, tili iongafier, thatanothor and rather
largar plece had fluttered under an old chest of
drawers closa by ; only Esalo, watalung him an-
cussingly, know that hs had not recovered all

k.’ he bad dropped.

The girl cast a frightened look behind her.

«I'll never go dback I” sho gaspod. ¢ I'll bo
killed oirgt 1"

« Imprisoned you might be, ifshe found you,"
satd. Wystt, ooolls ; ¢ for shs accases you of
golng to ons of her cupboards, aod robbing

But \Wyott had found enough §n thatonethin

slip of paper to bring an exulting look to bis
crafly £ao0o.
pocket-book, harestored the faded letiers to the
cz80 ; and camo, with noiscless
wards tho bed. Essle, overarhelmedrwith dread

Carefully securing it in bis owh
stop, to-

hor {” of what bo would say or do if ho discovoered that

Essle's face lamed with passion,

» It's a false ! 1'm no thief! Tho caseis mine;
1t wasmy inother’s, and sho meant mo to have
1t
bofore te dicd ] wou't becalioda thief!” And
in her excitement sho stamped her foot, and
looked deflantly to Wyolt, whom her tmpetuo-
'ty amused.

« 8illy child, I'm not accusingyou. 1f yonare
ocriain the case is your own, you are justified
in takiong possession of it. Then you 2(d tako
1t ? Ithought g8 moch. What Lave you dona
with it * Have you got it about you

Estio clutched tho besom of hor print froek,
and nodded assent,

WWyott's eyes glist.ned. “Hrmph ! You
oughbt to take groat cxra of such a relic. You had
botter lot me havo 1%, and koep it undarlock and
key 1! you have somo placo of sacurity to be-
stow it 10.”

Esdle glancsd at him from usnder her eyelids,
but did notspeak. Loog ill-usago had made her
mistrusdful , acd tuough 8o ignuruol, sho was |
quick-witted enough to soe that Wyels was cu-
riousty cager to get puszessinn of tho case.

Witha all; at frown, ho repoatad his suggesiion.
« 1t will be cafor with mo, I teil yoo. Glvs 1t
to me.”

But, rotresting from bis outstreiched hend, |
sho doggoedly answered, I wantlo keepiimy-
soiL.”

« Lot me look at it," ho criod impatisntly.

Bat avon this she isfused to do.

« Tain't notbing to sce,”—an arsWer so pro.
voking, that ho maltered an oath under his
brosth at her obstinaocy. Baf, wo pulitic to lot
hor perceive his annusaunce, he c:onred his
brow, aod cafclessly satd, -- Just as you please,
little ore. Only romoembar, if you loss your
trossure, you wul bavo yourself to bdblame for
1>

guisbhed. Essio mutely oboyed her oondactor, 4
who, amongst other preoautions, travolled to
town iD & sgparate oArrisge, tcever appoaring o
havo any oonnection with the quletlittie girl,
whose dark oyes watched for, and nrumptly
obeyed, his s\goais. Arrived 10 London, be took
her 10 a respeciablo coffoc-bouss, whore ho in. |

voked tho landiady’s guod offices {ur Las hittio 1 ed often rerull Ju tle misery of Luih partion,” '

sho was awake, lay perfecly sul, scarcely
vontaring to broathe, tiil he bad slidden the
caso uoder her pilow ; and quitted the room,
I beard Uncle Prico say so often and ofton | leaving hot onoe tnoro in darkaess.

It waz a long ttme before she couild ovorcomo

ho? foars that ho would retarn ; butat last, with
o deaperale effort, sho sprang up, groped hor
way 1o tho spat Whero tho paporlay, and grasp.
sng 1t with both hands, stolo back to bed.

8Lo could not examine it antil tho morning,

and then it was oniy to look at tho characters
apod {4 hopeless.y, and s0b through her toars,
s Ab, iIf 1 could but read! — if I ocould but

read {”

CHAPTER V.,
WELCOXXE HOXNE. R
When Darcy Loamere came of age, tho Earl,

hin unels, rerigned his ambassadorship, Hin lady
had grown vory Weary of 8pain, aid was oager
to return to hor own ocountry, and enjoy the
pleasure of proparing hor beaat.ful danghtes for
an enfrée inio suclely, and witnoseiog her tri.
omphs. Rour w23 Ida freo from ambilipas
dreams of successes to be achioved and conytiosts
to be made, thongh sho wounld protest toarfoliy
against Darey’s predictions that, in the whirlof |
dissipalion, ho should bo forgotten. A boy and | taken chambers in the Altwyr; IXls condactof
girl attachment had sprung up botween tho , lale has cansod as tho greatas: uncasiness. His
ocoasing. Ida was lovely encugh to mako Darcy's ;, mother's toars and My remonstranoes annoyed
infatuation pardonablo; and a oertaln respect | bim, and so he avolds us.”
for his f.arless Jove of right causd tho vwilmul '
gir) to woar hor gentlost aapect iu iils prescnco. , Darcy, cheorfally.
A droam of maKing her hisown whilo shs was | E30L, aslads will bo fvho belong to ctack regl.
sull litka moro than a oblld, and moulding her | monta and are full of fun and spirit. Yoo
: tuw & woXnan s guod as sho was beaatiful, sont ; must pardon & fow follies, sir, in constderaulon
Darcy to hisuw .0 to entreat permisilon to Woo , Of bis vrarm Loatt, snd really o cat affootion for

her.

But the Enrl shook his head.
« I don’t know any oneon whom I wonld

sooner bestow I lathanm on you, my dear boy,
From this momobdt, tho conversation lan- ) but it mast bo when you are buth of sou older ‘deeply his estrangeraont from his only son was

aod wiser,
heneo, and you stall have my ocordial assont to

Sour uajon.”

Ask 1uo this ghecativd Lhico soars

Darey reddoned.

« You think, then, that I do not know my ,

own mind—that I stall okungo ™
~ I think that marriages L hastily conclud- | fort in revealing tho worst.

to Tartary or Porsia, If wo fraterniso as we:l as
I fancy wo shall.”

« An exoollent tdea! Ishould like Peroy to
accompany you, but his mother would objeot to
such a longthened soparation from hor boy. And
how long do you propose to be away 1"

This was & question Darcy ocould no! answor,,
His friends had attaohed thomselves to an ex-
porlenced savans, who was to be tho gulde and
director of tbo travolers; and if the Earl re..
fused bim thehand of Ida for threo yoars, he-
folt that ho would rather spond thogreator part
of tho interval in aclive pursuitls, than frittor his
faya away in London, or sc’tie down oo his os..
tate, alomo.

It was, therofore, without fixing my timeo for-
tholr rearisn, or oven hioiing at the wishes he
oconnoeocted with it, that Daroy Lesmorobade his
beautiful oousin adlen. Xa was too honorable
to breatho & word that would milituto against
his uncle’s arrangements ; and it wasinaqulot,
ocous.nly fashion that ho Xxisgsod the toar-
stained cheek of Ida, as thoy shook hands and
parted,

The threo years had noarly expired, whon.
Daroy ¢camo back to England, Ho had left hix
native country a boy; he roturned to it a
theughtful, {ntsliigent man, whoso prajudioes

beon poftoned, and mind expandod, by con.
stant sssociation with mon of ability and intel.
lect. As he drovo towards Portland 8quare, in
wh.2h Lord Glenatghton's town horso was situ.
aled, ho was amused to soo how fow changes
had taken place during his absencs. Tho
same Namos wore over tho ehope ; ho oonld al.
most have aaid the same faces meat his gazo in
tho throngs that woro paxsing and repassing ;
and, atGlensughton House, the {dontical myr-
tlos stood on tho baloconios, through which Ida
used saucily to smile a good-morrow. Waould she
bo as littte altered as the rest ¢

Tho Earl was in bisiibrary, dlone, when Daroy
was usherod In,  His lordship’s hair had grown
groyer, his form was logingits croct benring, and
the Jincs of caro wore deepening aronnd hia
handsomoe math ; but his grocting was choor-
ful, as woll as cordis}, ang, in a fow minates, tho
uncle and nephew weoo chatting togethor as
froely as of old, )

“Aud s0 youcnometo usfrom tho Himalayas!
From the mountalns of Asia tothoe W eat Endof
tho metropolls. . tho height of the season I* tho
Earl observed, w.,h o smile. ¢ From tho sub-
lime to the ridiculous, traly ! Yon wilt find
London soclety very tamo afier tiger-hunting
and crag-climbing "

¢« Not it tho froes of old friends wear a wel-
ocomo for me,” Darcy replled. My aunt and
Ida-—nro thoy here and well ¢”

s Idnfs quite well. I have kept your secret,
80 you can mect her without a pang of unoasi-
ness, evon If you have outgrown jour boyisn
fancy. 8he is very gay and very maoch ad.
mired.” .

Daroy made no direct answer totius, content.
ing himsolf with repeatiog his tnjuiry for Lady
@lenanghton.

“She has gono to Richmond for a few dayr,
tukirg Ida with hor," bis lordsbip replied, with
A falut eligh. < Hor health hasbeen jmpaired of
iate by much anxiety.”

Daroy was sucprisod to hoar this, for her Indy-
ship was one of thoko quletly sglfisk people who
do not mako the distresses of othera their own.
Op whoss account, then, had she oxporiencod
montal anoaslness ¢ |

Tho Earl soon solved the diMeulty.

¢ You do not asi¢ Aftor Branceleigh, 80 1 sup-
poso that you havo Beard—"

Hero Le paused, a8d inding that heromnained
silent, Mr. Losmoro yoplicd that ho hat hoard
of cousiu Peroy from tbo Nevillex, who woro
staying at I'ulkestone whon ho passed through.
*Thoy toll me that he I8 vud of the hand-
somest young felilows abous town, Whero 18
ho ?**

« X cabnot tll you,” tho Earl answered,
gloomily. <« Wo soldom.geu him now. He has

“1 supposo I can guess what i3 amiss” sald
 Porey has beon extrava.

you.”
The Earl was o reserved an, and it chafod
his pride to parmit any un» 10 porceive how

troubling him. Bat Darcy Lesmere was ono of

:we fow men 0 whom wo intaitively oonfide,

anq his unclo had hidden his anxieties in his
own bosom t1ll they grow Intolerabdle.

¢ I7 you know all ! ho sighed, still wrestiing
with his phide, and his yoarniog to find cora.

Darcy looked at him tnguitiogly. I know

nteco from tho country , Laking caro. buwaver, | tho Earl repliod. - I Lase azen ab lax_aco of | that Porcy Is thoughtless and wild,” be eald :

«nat tbe @uman should have pu uvppurtanti® ; this lh By wae fam., .

But, w.ihoat implying

“ but at tho samo titmo o full of genercus tm-

TIneD ap bis approach from its conceaiment - 4 I . w0 quiebt bduedit 5

\ . it Esstos evideut t uo ; any doubia of yuudr Cisiewcy, I fool Liay s, pulses, so quickly subdo convincoed that he

AL L o e T e e e ! ;;;x:‘l:g:: :uwnz D'Z';cm'.' tur sonding h:r x:urbcd : would bo uajost to 1Ja, I, at the oarly ago of : baid given pain to any ono, that l'canno' s bellove
10 tho first bouz after the tired and confased j aixtoen, X pormitted ler to afiance herself to , him capabls of any great srrore.

alitUs pond. Bat whob tho lost Essie stoppod
1o the open, &nd camo slowly towards lum, .
his facg assomed an air of profoand saHs{x0-

ton. . '

» Boyou did not forget any of my instruclions ? | sureat botow.  Hno had cagerly consented when preach me hereaflr,*

That's well. 1 Dave mare hopes of you tban

gin) had Loen oft w homelf, ahe swod at the'
wipdow, peerug boneath the blind at the busy i

Wyo propwsca Lioglug Ler e leudon, bub

any ono, Bottes that yua ahuuld wall for your

*You desoribe him corrootly,” the Eazl an-

brida, Darey, IDAD that alther of yoo sbould ro- swernd. « He 13 impetaous and woll-moaning,

Daicy adujown o .

A~

naa slicoin what

genercue and crodulous, I€ istheso vory quali-
Uos that ere ontanglisg him in such & wob of

v
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- of & oo imprezsionable boy.
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VORIT_E.

disgrace thrtét mnddens mo to think of it, £
havo been too fond of my boy, Daroy- too foad
of him ; -aud this ishow Lio requitos mot*

Lord Glnaughton averted bis face, and his
nephow was allont for a while. But Daroy was
bleased with one of those Lhopoful dispositions
which aro not easlly brought to regard any
trouble as irremediablo ; and his afteclionato
regard for Loth fathor and éon made him eager
to bring about & reconollintion

« I suppose, air, I wust conclude, from what
you have been saylng, that Feroy has contrived
to exceed hls allowanoce ?"

1 Yos ; his oxtravaganoe has beon so groat
that 7 havo been obliged to morigage an estato
to oxtricats him from bis difloultics.”

« Ho must bavo had bad ndvisors,” Darey plond.
ed, ¢ Ho rmmay bave been drawn {nto oxpensos
through his good-naturod readinress to truat
thoss about him. Wo must psrsusds him to
rotrench.”

1 Ho tolls mo thoat he is doing ro now, but as
I d1d not complain of his lavish exponditure, so
I canpot commend bim for this now prudence.
Heo does, not ourtall his expenses to give me
plessure, but in order that ho may Lo ablo to
mMAarry--~yos, marry the vilo tomptross whbose
aots bave so terribly ohanged bim. Youstart,
Daroy,” tho Earl coutinuod, hia foatures working
oconvulsivoly, « but It is n fuot that my only son
s in leaguo with, aud 1 bollove is propostng to
marcy, & oroaturo that evon he, with ail hixs
hardlhood, would not daro to bring ln contaot
with his alster. This is the sorrow that I cannot
mako bead agalnst, aud it 13 Killing his mo.
ther.,”

Darcy sat for a fow mijnutes gazing pitylogly
at the proud patriclan whoso fondost hopes
seomeod destined to bo blighted by the maduoss
Hlis first emotion

wsa of contempt for tho wenknoas that had
mada Peroy succuinbd to the Onst tomptation
ithat assallod him ; his socond, s conviction thut

tho Earl was attaching n groator weighit to o
allly love affalr than it merited; and he could

oot help saying so,

«t Noono can bo more sorry than I am to
hear of thia infatuation ; but it cannot bo any-
thing more than onv of theso short-lived at.
tashments romuntic Loys areapt to form. Thore
‘was g oertain Spanish Countess at 8t. Potors-
burg, who turned tho hsads of all who cameo
near her—my own {ncluded,” ho addod, rodden-
ing and layghlug, ¢ till she was deteoted in tho
‘actof chenling at cards. Who aud what is tho
lady who ‘has soquired suok power over
‘Peroy

s An actrosa,” the Earl scornfally responded.
«fho oalls hersolf Madome Lestolle, and, by all
acoounts, she is young, pretty, and wily enongh
to play tho gamo cloverly, whiohls Lo makoher
a Viscountesa.”

s An actress,” repeatod Darcy, with ralsed
eyobrowia. We will got himn admizsion be-
hind the soenes, and let bira be present ata few
rehearvals, and he will apecdily confess himself
disenchanted.”

But Loxnd Glenaughton shook his head,

¢ Tho inUroxcy bas already lasted for months,
and Poroy gives no sign of roiurnlog to his
sonses. On tho dontrary, ap gliusion to the
doubtful oharacter of this woman s so passion-
ately resonted that I find it Mtat 1o bo atlent. In
fact, Darcy, I sco but onc way of ending this
most disgraceful afair.”

« And that ®” asked his nophow eagerly.

#1s by appealiog tn Maslame Lestolle herself
—4%o0 hor cupldity, 1 mean. If she conld be made
to comprelsus? that Porey W cutlrely dependent

-on me untit my deatb, she might be indnoed to
gocopt an annuftly, or a bandsome sum pald
+down, aud reloase my foolish boy from tle en-
gagersent into which aho has drawn him. You
: s¢0 to.what oxpodicents I am compellod tostoop,
through his unfnllal oonduct.”

«]¢ Parcy oconsiders himself sound to make
this person his trife, we must rot blame him
for belng loth to do anytbing which he rogards
a8 dishoncrablet” "+ - responded, thought.
fully. «Your {des treating with Medame
Lestelle sseanean evacliont one ; and if avarice
{s berruiing passic~, you will not havo much
trcubls in duylog bar off”

4 Wil you, thon, assist mofo carrying oat this
plan 1" asked Lis uncle. «I cannotstoop to
plasd to this womanp mysolf ; but if you will cee
Lestolls for me, T shall be sparoed the humilis.
tion of rovealing all thess degrading datails to
an indifferent person.”

Darcy mused.

« Baforo saying ‘ Yes' to your roquest, I
should iiXo to 208 Peroy. I am silll inclined to
fanoy that your very natural anxlety has in~
duoed you to oxaggorats his danger.”

T wish I dared bopo 80 t00,” tho Ear! ro-
pliod, ¢ However, you shall form your owan
opinion. Much as Percy bas altored, he ro-
tains his old brotherly Uking for you, and will
perhaps be more oonfidontial to & young man,
not much his aenior, than he has ever been o
m&"

« 11} goto bins direotly,’” szid Daroy, stariing
ap. ¢ Whore <o you say that I ahail Aird hin. 37

But the Earl, though gratifiod by bis promp-
titnde, was too hospitable tc let him go tillafter
Iuncheon. Tarowing off iils sadnoss, be played
the oourtecus host for an bhour, talking of the
Court, ths state of forelgn affxirs, homeo polities
—~overy subjeot but tho one thatl socretly en-

bif—~ut his nephew would oploagsr bo
detsinod.

¢ If Poroy and I retarn hers to dinnasr, shall
we find you st home toentertain s ¢ halooked
back to inguire.

« 1 gha'l be delightad if you can prevail upen
hilm,” the Earl replied, « But be wil 2ol come,

Daroy. A privato box at tho theatre, syhero
Lestolle aispinys hor fasolnations to a guplug
multltude, has charms for him which I doubt
whothor you wili bv able to Induoo the poor
foolish boy to renounce.’”

« Anybow, I mean to try,” was the oheorful
rosponse ; » and, as X have groat fuith in my
power of persuasion, I think you may oount
upon soeing us.”

But his faoo lostita bopetul smilo svhon bo hind
qulitted the Earl's house, and was ou his way to
tho Albany, Ile know that In Peroy's voins
thero ran tho ourront of resolute spirit whioh
charaotorizod ULis father's simplest aotivus.
Whatover adther of them willod to do, they had
boen raroly kuown to forcgu, twhether right or
wrong. Tho samo quality--1i1 some casos, pPro-
porly called irmnoss, in others obstinaocy—that
made tho Earl a valuable mombuer of his party,
might carry kis son to the laugth of a disgruce-
ful marringe. Ho was alroady cetranglug him.
solf from hisrelutives, and had taxed hisfuthor’s
forbearanco to tho fulleat oxtent; aud what ar-
guments wore lkely to hnyo etfoct with ono so
diffloult to vonvinoe *  Although Darey viowed
tho smattor ore dispussionately thun Lord
Glonaughton could Yo expeoted to do, ho counld
not holp foroboding a disasirous torminawv.on to
it And the blood tlagiod o his own lace atthe
thoughit of tho reflited, carsfully guanled Idn ho-
Ing talkoed of {n conncetlon with an aotress of
doubtful reputation.

s« 8uch a marriage shall not take placo If I
have tho wit to prevent it,” ho muttored, ve-
tween bhis teeth, ns ho outered the Albany. «It
may bo rash to pit myselfugainst an artful and
bezutiful wowan; but If I fush, I shail ut loust
havo morited by uncle's thanke—and {du's; und
{f I succeed {n oponing Percy’s eyos to tho tru»
churactar of his {namorata, s0 much ths bettor
fur all of us,”

CHAPTER VL

THE COUSINY MIET.

On Inquiring for Visconnt Branoceleigh, Mr.
Loamoro was ushered into o luxuriously up-
pointod aitting-room, the walis of whioh were
agdornoed with portmits of ballot dancers and po-
pular singors, fotermiugled «#itb battle sconocs
and iocldonts of the chzse. Un & sido tablesomo
folls, & pair of boxing-gloves, o masquernding
costume, a gay dressing.gown and smoking-cap,
two or three nandsomely mounted riding-wilps,
and some faded bouquets lay pel-mell tu n
dusty hoap, as {f thelr owner had ceased to uso
thom. Altogether, tho room had a vegleoted
look, and Petoy sat bofore the lMttery fire-place,
moodily gaawlog bhis tawny smoustache, and
tearing tnto Utitle bits tholotters that loy on tho
tablo bealde him,

But a3 goon ds he roocgnisod bis cousin he
sprang up with boyish delight, and shook both
his hands again and agatn.

# You doar old Ulysaes, have you finished your
wandorings at last ¢ Tho sight of your brown
fncodoes a follow Lo end of yood. \Whata beard
you havegrown I” and the young officer drew
his fingors regretfully down his own smooth
cheeks, whore whiskers would not be prevalled
upon to fourish, <« Why, sou'ro balf a bead
taller than X am, and goodnoss only knows how
many loches wider., What a chost! You're
rmore the man that I shall ever be.”

* Bah !” criad bis cousin, striding to the
neareat window and opening ft. < Howoan you
oxpect to koep your mascles and sinews in good
ondar whllo you shul yourself up o this close
room with the thermoumotor uf summer heat.
As to envying mo my burnt skin and hsiry
faco, that's decidedly a bitof bash. I have not
886D you In yourregimontals yot ; but Iz quite
satisfied with your good looks, and g0 aro you,
mon chevaller.”

Poroy laughod, and drawing a couplo of ohinlrs
tothe open window, went in search of olgars
aod & claret oup, then Legan to guestion his

gasst.

# When did you cume, atd who have you
ssen? My father of course !” and Daroy detected
tho faint sigh that folluwed the mencion of the
Earl’s namo. *Ida's &t Richmond, tsn't sho ?
8he’s Quite tho belle now, with halta dosen
lovers &t her fost. Do you mean to enter the
1igta with them 1

#Not Ul X have recoanoitred the ground a
Uttle,” was the smilicg roply. * 1f I caonot
;h:!vo : whole heart, I'll be contented with friond-

P

«Xf you can,” was tho prompt retort. ¢ But
when & woman holds her bappibess in your
kocping, it i nseloss rosolving or rebelllng. I
bopoIda will marry woltl,”” he added; ¢ 1t wili
disappeing ibe pater terridly if she doos pot.”

« From what I remember nf ma delie couzine,
Ithink I may safely predict that her good sense
and good fealing wiil prossrve her from a mis.
alliance,” Darey replicd; thon, fancying that
ho saw Percy’s brows oontract, tio changed the
awkward toplc. » X fike your bacholor quartors,
but I cannot compliment you on the works of
high srt with which you bave susrcunded your.
s6lf, What hsg becomo of the head fu crayons
I my aunt, that used (o bang it our study at
Madrid

Peray got up, and In somo confusion degan
pulling down tho iithographs ang finging thom
into tho fire-F2a00, where o fow taps with the
poker convsrted them Into s shapoloss wrvek, |

«» I did not advocato or oeven hint at suoch |
whaolsssle destruciion,” his cousin commented. |

o Pghaw t I had forgotten tha stupid things, |
or they womld have Heen oconsigned to the
flames long ego,” answered Peroy. I wiah ¢
bad uw”money I fooliahly squandercd on the

rabblak!

Ll

| cloded, ¢ ho suns himself tn the ginllos that aro
| bostowed oun all admirers iudlscriminately.
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s Jixperience must bo bought, mon ame How
dv you litko your brother ofllcors "

# \Voll onough ; but I'm thinking of selitng
out. It's such an oxpensive ocorpe.’

s 8Bolling vut, or exchanging, which do you
moan "  Durcy inquirod. ¢ If you wish to
%00 somo activosorvice, [ commend you. A
JOar vr Lwoon suomo foroigh station would do
you no harm.”

Tho lad oyod him suspioiously.

s Havo you beoon told to glvo mo that ad.
vice 1

« Cortalnly not; I spoko at tho spur of tho
moment, though, I bolleve I shoutd say tho
samo after a weok's doliberation, X havoe en.
Joyed my own wanderjugs in other londs iin.
mensoly,"”

Peoroy leaned back in his chalr, and twisted
his olgnr round botwoen his fingors.

¢ [ winh thoy had lot mo go with you, old fol-
low! No, I don't, though! But [ wish somo-
thing bad been dono with me when f waw a
child, to mako me differont to what I am.”

o what way ? At your age, and with your
advautnges— "

But Daroy was bastily interrupted.

« Baht ndvantages, indeod ; what aro thoy ¢
I have been humored and petted till I'm just
en ovor-grown idler; fit for aothing unless a
war broke outl, whon I should do very woll to bo
shot at1”

“ 0 you often hold those oplnions, or aro
they tnorely tho rosult of a severo night's dan-
cing, or a snubbing from some pretty 'yoman ?**

« You speak in jest,” rotorted Peroy, sullonly ;
but [ am In carnest,”

« Not quite,” said hts cousin, with emphasis,
“or you would not sit hero bewalling lost op-
portunttios, but bo up and doing yonr best with
those that remain. Peroy, my dsar fellow, I
don't want to steal into your confidonce, but 1
sbould cortainly liko to knoi what isat tho bot.
tom of theso murmurings,”

# Nothing more than you havo learned al-
ready,” was tho evasivo reply. ¢ [ have grown
slok of mysslf, as wo loungers about town must
doat somo time or other. Whore ate you going
to take up your abode—at my fther’s ¢

It was ovident that ho did not choose to ray
any more sbout himeelf, and Darey saw that hie
musl proocsed warlly, or ho wounld arouse the
irritability which lurked In tho tones of Peroy’s
voloe, and the quitk movemonta of his restless
hands.

s At an hotel, I think, uniess you intend to
offer mo a shake-down here. But there {2 timo
enough for that. 1 havo promised to go back !
to my uncle to didner, and I took upon myself!
to say that you would put aside any other on-
gagoment you may havo, and go with me. Dou’t
meditate a refusal, It would disappolut your
father, and I want ar appreciativg audience for
my tal:s of travel and adventure.”

Deroy smiled, but shook his head.

« { should enjoy an ovening with you, above
all things; but frankly, my fathier aud I don't
got on togother, and wo are best apart. I havo
givon him ocause to be displeaxsd with e, I'll
not deny it, though my extravagance shall yot |
be atonod tor; butonthe other band, ho 13 pro-
judiced, unjust, unfecling r*

Hore he was gravely interrupted.

s Gently, gontly, Poroy. The son of Lord
Glenaughton abuging him to the nephow, who
owes him almost equal respect and gratit’ de,
is an anomaly I cannot countenance. Say, If
you will, that thero have beon hasty words on
both aldes, wwhich should be regretted ard for.
given, sud I shall be ready to ugreo with you.”

Poroy bit his 1ip, and made an impotucus ro-

ply.

«Whon my father will hear me pattontly, and
acknow!ledge hin injusticeto the woman hissns.
piciona so shamefully wrong, I will try to bo a
better son to him, and not before.”

“ Am I to carry this mossago to my uncle
asked Darcy, a little stornly. « Am I tosay
that, uomindful of the flllal affection yon osre to
tim, you proposa terms to which he must con.
seut, bafore you will return to ygur duty

Poor, roollsh youtls ! bo s deep ta tho mlee, in
deed 1"

Poloting to tho obros"on tha table as ho pass.
od ity Daroy asked, with a samlle, 3¢ 1t conststed
of momontoos of past triumphs.

* Past (ollles, If you will. I have discharged
my sorvant, or you would vot find my rooms sv
anudy .

* Are you suoli a veritable hormit that you
evenl wall upon yourself * AMr. Leamoro
qQuerled in Murprise,

* Not ontiroly, The valet ofono of my nolgh-
bors comes 10 now and thew. It s cheapor.”

“I can't think why you should bogrudgae
yoursolf the comforts of life,” satd Daroy, with
t lfted oyobrows ;  and a guod servant s ony
0! ‘ho greatost of them.'

“#True i but I want to llve within my income
I bave o reason for it.”

As this wasall o would xny, and ho wns pal
pably chafing at Dsrey’'a good-humored com.
maeonts, tho Intter thought tt beat to loavo him.

Tho Earl looked grioved, but not surprised, to
800 hits nophew roturn nlone.

“I1tis as I anticipated,” hosald. ‘¢ Porcy ia
ashamod 10 meot me, ‘This 1a tho only proofhe
glves that his follles havo not destroyed all his
good foolings, [ supposo you bave nuthing plea-
sant to tell me 1’

Daroy hesltated, and his unclo wavad his haid
i patiently.

“1nm answerod. You would have spoken
promptly enough had he showt any romorso for
the past. And now ws have bored sou suflt-
cloutly ovor this vory unpleasant subjoot, so It
shall bo banished. Tho dinnor 13 served,”

Gracefully and pleasantly tho Earl chatted
til the oloth had besn removed. e was proud
of his nephow, whoso abilitics ho had recognised
long sinoo; and he rotainod sufiicient sympahy
with youthful enthusiesm to listen indulgently
whentho young man — a Liboral tn politics —
argued warmly agaiuxt the Counservative polley
of his uncle’s party, though he quizzed him for
e zonl with which ho udvocated his own
viows,

When they woro parting for the night, tho
Earl tbrow hls arm famillarly over Darcy's
shoulder.

« \What are you golng to ‘1o witb yourself to.
morrow ? 8hall I drive you to Richmond ?
Lady Glepanghton and fds wlili think them-
solves {ll-used if you do not pay them anearly
visit.”

¢ After the morning, I am at your disposal,
my ‘ord. My first task must be to sce this
Madame Lestolle, aud ascertatn oo what terms
sho wiil rolease Percy from bhis foolish ongage
ment. Do you give mo full pormission toact
as I think best ¢

The Earl wrung his band.

«t Mast oertatnly Ido. If you succeed in bring.
fng back to me my cstrangod son, Ida and her
mother meay beable to thazk you; my own
gratitudo is already tco vast for spoech.”

Darcy sald o few hopoful words, and rofusing
the offer of a bed, hastencd 1o the nearest hotol.
Ho slopt 1, for the repressed passion and grief
in Paroy’s hollow eyes haunted his dreams ; and
at as early an hour as propriety permi.wa, he
was rapping at tho door of Madame Lesticlie’s
modest vills at Kensington,

(To b¢ continued.)

For the Favorue.

IV TOB WEST WING OF DARTON GRANGE.

—

A TRUE STORY,

BY MRS8. M. E. MUCHALL,
OF PETERRORO’, ONT.

I, Marion Belion, had becn travollng for a

« Toll him nothing!” was the passionate re-
sponge. ¢ Don': interfero between us; it will
do no good. Wearo best apart. When I try
to reason with nim, and convince him that ho
13 in tho wrong, ho curls his iip 80 scornfully,
that my blood grows hot. and wo are abliged to !
separate or quarrel. Leave our blokerings to !
time, Darqy. We arc not tho first father and
son who have found it !mpossiblo to got on to-
gother ; and I can't come with yoo to-night, ir !
I wotld, for I havo an engagsment.?

«f must bo permitted to remark, evep |
tbough I affend, that the influsnce which some !
ono ovidently has over you cannot bo of s good
kind, ifit indoces you to quarrel with your bost
friereds.”

« I have no bettor, truer, friond than the wo- !
man whom my fther abusoy: and korwing
this, I will Dot bear a word agalnst her from
any ono olso 1" sald Percy, haughtily. -

Darey alghed, and finlshod his cigar, beforo |
ho apoke again. It was nouse argulng sith !
this hot.headad boy, who mado $t a point -f
houor to defend his onslaver against all co: a.

The striklng of a velghboring clock gavo
him ab excuss for onding the fnterviow

“Then I must returos to Belgrave <Uyuare
alono : but 1 chall ook b upop Foo snme time
to-marrow. In the ovoning, peruaps, whon %
hovo beon to Rishmond Do you dins at the
moes

« Rarely : and T wil) etay at hame for vou
eight. Afterthat, T have /n appolntient.”

& After that hoar,™ his vlsitnr meatally son.

whole day and 4w0 nights without any roat, and
when I stopped off the platfurm of tho rallway
terminus futo thoe ocomfortable carriage whicl
my uncle Bartoo had sent to meot me, I was,

‘to use a slang oxprossion of our day. “dead

tired,” and, on learntng from Joey, theold negro
ocvachman, that wo hoad stil sgome twelve miles
o travel boforo wo could evon ss0 the Grange,
with a8 half-smothored sigh of impationce and
weariness I nestled down among the soft
cushluns, and; for the fQrst Lo since I loft
home, fell fast aslcop.

This was my 4rsyiourney from home atl nlone,
aod my Amt visL amoug strangers, if tndeed 3
cvuld luok upun uncle and auut Larton tn the
lizght of strangers, for both had often written
W me and my dear mother asking her to spare
thern Marion for o long visit; but mamma was

} hut well off, and tho journoy was a tong and

very expelsivo vne, 50 my visit to Barton
Grango #as onc of the ploasnres tatked of and
longed for witboul waach chance of ¢ver coming
to anything. Howover, ono very happy day
thero camo & rure than usaally iong lotter from
ancle Barion, onclosing a draft for eighty dol-
lars on ono of tho banks, which money, ho sa\d,
was tu pag bis dear Marion’s expenses down w
Bartou Graange, for it wus high time his uttle

| betrosa should come.and 100k over hor domains,

80 it was decided that I should go, and ag
mamma was indispensable at homo,.I was
obliged to travel il alone.- But I mansged
vory atoely, and now, within an hour's drive of
Barton Grange, I wagactually sicopiogas ¢ilotly
o8 i I woro In bed at home. 1 wakoned with a

z atart wheo tho carriage camo to a stand bafore

tho lodgo gate, which o2a of old Joey’a sons

- e
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opened for us immnisdiately, and as we drove
rapidly up the avenne, 8o beautifully shaded
with chestnut-trees, all my weariness was gone
in & moment. 1 leaned out of the carriage and
looked engerly about me, trying to take in all
the beautiful grounds at a glanee. Then I look-
ed everywhere for the Grange, and was just
gning to ask Joey how far we had yet to go
when a turn in the road brought it in full view,
uot nestling snugly among the trees as I had
expected, but standing out all by itself on rising
gronnd, massive and grey in the moonlight,

A sense of desolation and awe crept over me
as I looked at the old Grange, and half-uncon-
sciously I spoke my thoughts aloud, saying:

#“That old house looks to me as if it were
haunted.”

My words were distinetly heard by my sahle
companion, for he turned round and said sen-
tentiously :

«8ave us, missie, what an idae to comer a
floatin’ inter yer hed. Ole Joey have libbed a
pile o’ years at the ole place an’ nebber seced one
¥it, though folks do ray-——”

Just at this moment one of the spirtt~d ani-
mals he drove, frightened at some shadow in
the moonlight, bogan to rear and prance in the
most alarming manner, requiring gl
skill and attention to guide him up the steep

ascent that led to the Grange; and although 1!

wis all eurlosity to know what tt was that folks
sald, I could ask him no more questions, Iis
next remark was:

“ Here wo are at last, missie, an’ bless mw~ if
that aint ole masser hisself a comin’ out to meet
yer.  8tiddy thar, yer eritters; stiddy thar, I
say, while young missie gits out.”

Scarcely walting for the carriage to stop 1
sprang out, and was soon folded fondly in ur~le
Rarton’s arms. The dear white-halred old gen-
tieman kissed me over and over agaln, saying
as he did so:

8o this is Marlon, my dear sister’s child, and
the very lmage of her mother., Come in, dar-

. ling, como in, How tired you must be, but your
sunt will sce after your comfort. It is notoften
she sits up till two o'clock in the morning, but
she did to-night that she might do her part in
giving you 8 watm wolcome.”

Tulking very fast and lovingly, patting my
hand, which he still held, uncie Barton led me
up the broad steps and through the spacious hall
into the drawing-room.

There he Introduced me to aunt Barton, who
received me with all the warmth of a mother.
She was very delicato and sweetly pretty. Ro-
freshments were set out for me, but I eould
neitlier eat nor drink, greatly te the distress of
the dear old couple.

“ Bed will be the best place for you, Marion
dear, after your long, futiguing journey. Veno,
who i3 to be your own little maid while you stay
with us, will show you to your room. Rhe
sleops in a little closet near, so you can ring for
her when she is required.”

Veno appeared as if by magic, and after many
loving injunctions to lie as long as I liked in the
morning from both uncle and aunt Barton, I
followed my quiet little attendant up to my bed-
room. There again I saw fresh evidence of the
love which they seemed s0 ready to lavish upon
me.
gant. 1 was very tired, but sleep would not visit
my weary eyes, for all the thoughts common to
& young and rather lLinaginative girl chased
themselves through my excited brain. Among
others, the idea returned w:.th great force to my
mind that the Grange was haunted. Surely old
J.aey had some story which he would have told
m2 if that tiresome horse had not taken fright,
Yes, I would make great friends with the old
n~gro coachman, and get him to tell me. Then
it seemed to me that I slept for over an hour,
for the next thing I remember was hearing the
sorvants moving about very softly, 1 had been
always used to early rising in my northern
Lome, so that long before the bell rung for
prayers I was ready to go down. The breakfust
passed off most pleasantly. Both uucle and
aunt Barton had much to ask, and I bad no
want of interesting home news for them, As
We rose from the table aunt Julia said to nic:

“Make yourself quite at home, Marlon. Walk
about the plantation anywlere you like. I ain
unable to walk, so cannot go with you, as I
should wish to do, and your uncle has to visit
one of bis piantations some distance from home,
and will bardly return till night, 80 you are free
to amuse yourself till luncheon 18 ready ai oune
a’clock.”

Very much pleased with her kind permission,
1 spent a delightful morning in rambling over
‘he beautiful grounds bolow the house, aund
whenever I turned my eyes on that huge build-
ing, with its many chimneys, gables and wings,
I could not help wondering why it was built on
that one bare spot instead of peeping out fiom
among the pretty trees that grew up so grace-
tully at tbe foot of the hill. 1 walked round and
round {t, and viewed the grounds that lay below
from every Jutment of the Grange, deciding in
nmy own mind that by far the pretticst view was
obtained from the west wing. Tals again set
me wondering way they had not ciuosen to oc-
cupy the west end of the Grange. Taat they did
not occupy any part of it I knew, as unecle Bur-
ton, tn pointing it vut fo me, had sald :

“ We never bave used that side of the Grange,
Marion, but you cun lvok at it fivm the outside
if you wish,”

My uncle was absent at lunch hour, but aunt
Julia talked all the time to me on subjects very
dear to my heart,—my owa dear mother’s home
und its loved inmates. When again alone, I
w.andered out, for I was completely fuscinated
with the grand old park. Indeed I liked every-
tuing in my Virginian estale, as uncle culled it,

Joey?’s !

Everything was 80 comfortable and ele-

better than the desolate-looking old Grange. I
could not admire it, at least the outside; ‘within
it was very comfortable.

We met at six o'clock fordinner. It wasquite
dark at that hour, for the days were shortening
rapidly. It was quite a new thing to me dining
60 late, but I enjoyed it greatly. The brilliant
lamp-light, the costly silver plate and the glit.
tering glass, the colored servants moving softly
over the velvet piled carpet, seemed to me like
glimpses of fairy-land.

After they bad left the room, and we were
quite alone, uncle Barton satd :

«Now, little one, you have been wandering
ahont all day long in the park, 8o you must re-
! ward your aunt for giving up your soclety by
telling her what you think of tho old place. Of
course I am anxious to have your opinion also,
bhecanse as it is to be your own at no very dis-
tant date, we are both hoping you tlike it.”

#Tt 18 just the very loveliest old park I ever
| 88w, uncle; I shall never get tired of its beauty,”
I said warmly. .

He looked pleased, and passed hishand fondly
over my head, saying :

I “So much for the park; now for the Grange
! itsolf, Marion?”?

1 dil not like to tell either of them that I
i thought it very desolate. I merely said :

“1 have bnen so much taken up with the
grounds that I have had little time for the honse
yet; but one thing I have noticed is that by far
the nicest view is from the wess side, and if I
were mistress or master of Barton I should oc-
cupy the west wing.”

“Would you, pussy? Well, so wonld I if
mother there wished it, but she has a great
horror of even viciting the west wing, and as we
see few visitors, this part of the house suits us
nicely. Now that dinner is over, if you will just
seat yourself in that easy chair I will tell you
some news that ought to please you.”

I laughingly obeyed, and demanded my re-
ward, ¢

“Well, it is just this, Marion, that when you
marry, if we are still living, and the place has
not fallen into your own hands, just pay us a
visit during your honeymoon, and I will have
the west wing handsomely fitted up for your re-
ception, that is provided you send me timely
warning, so that we may rid it of any ghosts
that may haunt it. There is a skeleton in the
long dining-room that troubles your aunt sadly.”

“ A ghost—a skeleton, uncle Barton, 1 was
quite sure the old place was haunted directly I
set eyes on it. May I go into the west wing all
alone

Aunt Julia shivered and sald quiokly, ¢ Ob,
Marlon duarling, you would just get your death
up there.”

“Leot the child go if she likes, mother, 1f she
resembles her own mother she wiil not faint,
even though a puff of wind puts her lamp out;
but take some lucifers with you, Marion, for
should such an aceldent occar you might find it
rather hard to retrace your steps.”

He placed a night lamp iv my hand as he
spoke, and laughingly telling me to avoid
coming in contact with my aunt’s skeleton, he
held the door open for me while I past out.

My readers will ask if I felt any fear. No, at
least not then,

and up winding staircases. The only thing I
noticed as I went through each room was blue
mould covering the walls, while the chill, damp
air made me shiver with cold, although the
night was by no means a cold one. Before
leaving the oor of the long corridor, which con-
nected the east and west wings together, I took
the precaution to tie my handkerchief to the
door handle, as I had somewhere read of
persons losiug their way even in a house; and I
by no means cared to run any risk of adding to
the number. Having explored some nine or
ten rooms, some large, some emall, but all the
same {n one respect-—desolate, gloomy and
damp—I now began for the first time to wish
myselt back in the cheerful old dining.room,
and hastily I tried to retrace my steps. But I
soon became quite puzzled, as one hall and one
room seemed 80 much the same as another. I
was very anxious to find the door which led eut
into the other part of the house, and I had left
an unmistakable sign to know it by. Often 1
came to one that seemed the very one, but 1
looked in vain for my white flag, it was not
there, and 1 turned away to try in anether
direction, At last I came to a door that I
fancied I had seen before, and pushing it open,
I found myself iu a long, narrow, gloomy-
looking room, with a large window of stalned
glass at the further end. Dam p and blue mould
covered the paper as in all the others. Not
caring to make any longer stay in this ghestly.
lovking apartment, 1 was about leaving it when
a low disinal moan fell distinctly on my ear, and
at the same instant my eyes, nuw more gc-
customed to the dim lamp light, caught gight
of some moving object low down on the floor at
the very other end of the room. As if urged on
by supernatural strength of mind, Icrept nearer
and nearer te the spot, for as yet I could dis-
tinguish notbing, but too svun my eyes took in
the awful sight which even now after the lapse
j Of muny years rises before me with terrible dfs-

tinctuess.
; Secated In a8 low rucking chair, such as
; children often we, her long falr hair falling in
| beavy curls round her ehildish
; bands clasped closely together, while her figure
jswayed buckwards and forwards with every
' motion of the chialr, sat the withered form of &
! little child, Her age wust have been about four
; Yeuls or perhaps less, Every feature was there;
jihe fesh had judeed shrauk away, but the

skin was diawo ughtly Wwer the little fa0e,

On and on I went, threngh long lofty oorridors '

face, hor tiny ;

while the long fair hair, the thin hands clasped
80 tightly together, and above all the sad patient
look on the childish face, formed a picture
horrible Indeed, but at the same time touchingly
melancholy. The low dismal creak of the chair
seemed to me like a sad moan of despair from
its little occupant, I would bear it no longer,
but lew almost pante stricken, from the room,
and knew nothing more till I found myself in
uncle Barton’s arms and aunt Julia’s low voice
sounding like the sweetest music {n my ears, as
she said to her husband :

“Poor child, she had a terrible fright, but she
is coming too at last.” Then to me as I opened
my eyes. ¢ Marion dear, how could you gn
wandering all alone through thiose dismal old
rooms; you know I begged you not to do s0.”

I smiled faintly as I replied.

*“Never mind, auntie, I wasterribly frighten-
ed, but 1 deserved some punishment for not
listening to your alvice. I can promise you that
I won't go there again. Seeing a ghost Is too
much even for my northern nerves; butas I
have seen it, do tell me how that poor little
child comes to haunt the west wing.”

Uncle and aunt Barton exchanged glances,
and then my uncle replied. .

“It 18 a sad story, my dear; and I would
much rather not dwell on it; but as tho little
creature has appeared to you, I suppose I must
satisfy your curlosity. But remember, Marlon,
I can only tell you what others have told me; I
do not care to answer for the truth of my story.
Well, dear, many years before my father bought
the Grange, it belonged tc a very rich planter;
who eared little about it and never spent more
than a couple of m~nths through the year in jt,
but he ofton gave his city fricnds leave to oc-
cupy it, and sometimes a large party would run
down for a few days’ pleasure, Picnic patrtles
have been held without number on the Grange
grounds, and at the time I speak of the wost
wing was in great favor, as the views of the
grounds and surrounding country were so charm-
ing; and to crown all there was a fine dining-
room and danclng saloon, The former of these
you will scarcely forget—the dining.room I
mean. Once a large party came overa hundred
mlles, from one of the great cities, fora few
days’ pleasure. There were married and single
people, and even young children among the
number. Mothers thought the country alr so
good for their little ones. One little girl between
three and four years of age was much notlced

cripple. 8he had no power to help herself, but
would sit hour by hour in her little rocking.
chalr, which some one of the party would carry
for her wherever she wanted it placed. Heor
favorite seat was elose to the stained window
in the long dining-room, and there she would

herself, while the other children romped about
outside or in other parts of the Grange. She was
the step-child of a gay, fashionable lady, who
took little care of the sweet, helpless little

husband she would protect with a mother's

and 1t is not unlikely. Well, a few hours bifore
the party left the Grange she gave out that little
Nottie had been sent on with her nurse, who
was going home another way that sho might
stay a few days with her mother, and the fresh
change of air would be very beneficial to her
little step-child The girl, Indeed, had been sent
on before, but the poor innocent child was left
in her little chair up In the long dining-room to
die a cruel lingering death of starvation ; but not
one of that gay party, as they left the old
Grange, for one moment realized the awful fate
of the fair-haired cripple,”

Just as uncle came to this part of his sad
story I burst Into convulsive 80b3, and again
aunt Julla’s low sweet volce broke upon my ear,

“What is the matter, Marion darling; are
you in pain or have you been dreaming of hone ?
You l,l’ave sleptso very restlessly for the last halr
hour.

“Oh, aunt Julia, I bhave bcen so frightened.
But where am 1?7

“In bed, my pet, Just where you ought to ba.
Your uncle and myself have breakfasted hours
ago, and I have been quietly watching you for
the last hour.” | ’

I sat up in bed and drew a long sigh of relief
to find it all a dream. J had fillen agleep, 1
suppose, just about the time I had made up my
mind to get up,

night ramble through the west wing of the
Grange, and a ghost story into the burgain.
Dear old uncle and aunt Barton have now
been dead many years,
actually was left to me; but though it has been
greatly modernized in many ways 1 seldom
care to go at night into
house, for foollsh as I may appear to my readers,
there always rises to my memory with great
distinctness the form of g fajr-haired ckild
swaylug backwards and forwards in a low
rocking-chalir, just as I saw her in my dream
the first night I slept in the west wing of the
old Grange.

phus’ Shoshonees

TUrRY EXCEL.—Doctor Jose
Vegetable Pills now Superiorly sugar-coated
caunot be excelled es &' Family Medicine for
general purposes. : '

The Pill contains the active propertics of
Mandrake and Dandelion, as well us com pound
Extract of Colocynth and Extract of Hyos.
cyamus. Test them for your own satisthction,
: One box contalns about 28 Pilis, anq each P11l {s’
i & sufliclent dose for an adult in ordinary cases,

Try them,

and petted, for she was very lovely and a sad !

love to sit rocking to and fro, singing sweetly to |

cripple she had so faithfully promised her

love. Bome said that the fair young childstood
between her own healthy babe and a fortune, |

and had not only dreamt a
whole day’s ramble over the grounds, hut a

and the property |

the west end of the
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MRS. GAMP IN AMATEUR THEATRICALS.
A SKETCH BY DI'KENS NRVER BEFORE
PUBLISHED,

In the second volume of John Forstar's Life
of Diekens (published by J. B. Lippineott & Co.),
there is a delightful addition to Mrs, Gamp's
spectlations on matters and things in general,
In 1847 Dickens thonght of writing a small illus-
trated volume, describing his amateur theatri.
cal tour with Lemon, Forster, Leech, Jerrold
and others. It was to be cnlled « Piljians Pro-
Jiss,” and was to bear upon the title page its do-
scription as an account of a late Expedition into
the North, for an Amateur Theatrical Benefit,
written by Mrs. Gamp, (who was an eye-wit-
ness), Inseribed to Mrs. Harris, Edited by Charles
Dickens. It was naover finishaed, and the foliow.
ing deliclous fragment of it 1s now for the first
time published by Mr. Forster:

’
L—MRS, GAMP'S ANCOUNT OF HER CONNECTION
WITHO THIS AFFAIR,

“Which Mrs. Harrls’ own words fo me was
these: «“Sairy Gamp,’ says she, ¢why not go to
Margate § Srimps,’ says that dear creetur, is to
your liking, Sairy; why not go to Margate for
& weck, bring your constitootion up with srimps,
and come back to them loving arts as krows
and wallles of you, blooming? Sairy,! Mis,
Harris says, ¢you are but poorly, Don't denige
it, Mrs. Gamp, for books is in your looks. You
must have rest. Your mind,’ she says, ¢is too
strong for you; it gets you downand treads upon
you, Salry. It is uscless to disguige the fact—
the blade is wearing out the sheets” ¢Mra.
Harris,” I says to her, ¢I could not undertake to
say, and I wlll not deceive you, ma’am, that I
am the woman I could wish to be. The timeof
worrit as I had with Mrs. Colliber, the baker's
lady, which was so bad in her mind with her
first that she would not so much as look at bot-
tled stout, and kept to gruel through. the month,
has agued me, Mrs. Harris, But ma’am,’ I says
to her, ¢talk not of Margate, for if I do g0 any-
wheres, 1t is elsewheres and not there. ‘Salrey,’
says Mrs. Harrls, solemn, ¢whence this mys-
tery? If I have ever deceived the hardest~/
¢ working, soberest and best of women, which her

name 1s well beknown s 8. Gamp, Midwife,
Kingsgate street, High Holborn, mention it. If
not,’ says Mrs. Harris, with tears a standing in
her cyes, ‘reweal your Intentions.’ ‘Yes, Mrs.
Harris,’ I says, <I will. Well I knows you, Mrs,
Harris; wall you knows me; well we both knows
wot the characters of one another is, Mrs. Har-
ris then,’ I said, ‘T have heerd as there is o ox-
pidition going down to Masjestir and Liverpool
a playacting. If I goes anywhere for change, it
is along with that.’ Mrs. Harris clasps her hands,
and drops Into a chair as if her time was come
—which I know’d it couldn’t be, by rights, for
six weeks odd. ¢« And have I lived to hear,’ she
says, ¢of Sairy Gamp, as always kept herselfre-
speetable, in company with playactors?” ¢ Mrs,
Harris? I says to her, the not alarmed—not
reglar play-actors — hammertoors,” ¢Thank
Evans? says Mrs. Harris, and bustiges into a
flood of tears. :

“When the sweet ereetur had compoged her-
self (with a sip of* brandy and water warm, and
i sugared pleasant with a little nutmeg in it), X

proceeds in these words: ¢Mrs, Harris, I am
told that these hammertoors are litter'ry and
artistickle.! ¢Sairy,’ says that best of wimmin,
with a shiver and a slight ’relasp, ¢go on, it
might be worse’ I likewise hears,’ 1 says to
her, ‘that they’re agoin play-acting for the be-
nefit of two litter'ry men; one as had his wrongs
' a long time ago, and has got his rights at last,
and ohe as has made a many people merry in
his time, but is dull and sick and lonely his own
sef, indeed.’ ¢3airy,’ says Mrs, Harris, ¢you're
an Inglish woman, and that’s no business of
| you'rn.’ ' ’ '
! weNo, Mrs. Harris,’ I says, ¢that's very true;
"'T hope I knows my dooty and my country. Bat,’
‘i I'says, I am informed as there is ladies in this
party, and that half a dozen of ’em, if not more,
. i# in various stages of g interesting state. Mrs.
"Harris, you and me well knows what Ingeins
l‘oftén does, If I accompanies this expedition,
1 unbeknown and second cladge, may I not com-
; bine my calling with change of alr, and prove a,
;~servico to my feller creeters ? ¢Sairy,’ was Mrs,
i Harris’ reply, ¢ You was born to be a blessing to
your sex, and bring ‘em through it. Good be
with you! But keep your distance till called in,
"Lord-bless you, Mrs. Gamp; for people 18 known
by the company they keeps, and litterary and

i
|

; artistickle soeiety might be the ruin of you be-.
fore you wus aware, with your bést customers,

{ both sick ang monthly, if they took a pride in
i themselves,’

' - He—MRS, GAMP IS Di;scmprxvm

i “ The number of the eab had a sevenin it, T
| think, and I ought to know—and if this should
meet bis eye (which it was a black 'un new
done, that he saw with; the other was tied up,)
I gave him warning that he'd better take that
umbreller and patten to the Hackney-coach
office before he repents it. He was a young
man in a weskit with slecves to it and strings
behind, and needn’t flatter himself with the
, Suppogition of escupe, as I give this description
i of him to the police the mowment I found he had
;l)xlz;: :it;:vlim my property ; and if he thinks
aws i he's \ —
et enough he’s much mistook—I
& dlo assure you,

¢ rallway offi
bundle on my arm
You might have k

Mrs. Harris, when I stood
Ce that morning with my
and one patten in my hand,
nocked me down with & fea~
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P borelter In the dab, T muat Hs¥d @drie him a tn.
: lan_Iittle tmitor!

What raxpetted of himd,: There 18 an alr of as | and sgreaming arennd: the open grave. The
sumnog mnd, .of .«cartalnty sbput hiz monuors | grave.digger, tired of walting until thaxe had

sgrinat me, boutinual and sewera all rogndy I | jury with 1t? Qh the :’ , $d¥is, looking bin { WLEL Ja Impostn 1g, laucery ot caisdanians ) done Jostling and fightiog, a¥ nat jumped into
wras drove about Mko & miO aplmalanad sl o“.’.ﬂ‘ht amuog tho 1ad1é Mrd. Hdths, oolul“ ;,' ) ‘z W éompotstJ. *lMOd’ M rmiom:ml thegmte, nnd stamped dn'wn with his foot tho
worritted Into fits, when a gontlomad wml, A wickedest and decoftfutost of egen whilo ho .:x::1 poldiok Iv; m{; k0 10 TARLED Of §var » | BUPCIINenIbADE oorth. Thim curlous micerees

hirt collar ead & hook noss, and a §yo | was d talking 4o ‘emy; iaughingiat KX oyn Jokas
}:\goox:ol;t gtor. Swasdlepipes’ hawks, and long o Tond ns you ploaxa; hqiding hin ligt 1n.his
looks of halr, and whiskars thst I wouldn'ibevo | hand to keep 0ool. himsef, anl tqusing hadk: hil,
nolndy ea X was engagod to meet suddouly &, iron-gray mop of & head of hale AviilyALeshats.
turoing reund & corner, for g‘x;y sun o‘r‘ money | ax “x it wan 50 mo\:e&\ uhnkuu::,‘ Nho - :&.
, $ays, laughing, * ris, 1 soe him, gotting onconrageggent , ithag

Fou ocald fer o B it o b ! pretty dolooded creeturs, whioh ,naver koo

perple , aud by hia disgreat joposgome il | raverenee and disoror 18 not eonfined to funer,
extficats puzzied porfotniers from tiio miseries | il salemnittes.  Toapit on the cliureb flner, or
of thap ridiouious deadstodk whioh at intervals | to dispense with pockot-handkorchief during
w1} poour in quadrillos of Asemi-domeAtio kind. | mass, §s A usual hablit, not only with the e
But, of courso it ts tn the round sather than tho | peasnnts, but with persons tyho ought to know
squars dance thnt yourvigi@ooning oxpert chiefly | better.  Yet, in apite of this, uothing strikes a

et s A .

PO

" ob# tHay, tKipping nbout 1t tho strangest maoh-
- ney u‘z:or M 1:60, making all Xxinds of actfons,

Qamp, what arq youyp to!?" I dldg't know hjm
mm“q man (excopt by bis clothes); but I aa
tulnlly, i you're a Chrlstian man, sliow m
whaera v got & reoond-cladgo tickot for Matde
ter, and have mo put in a enrringe, or I'shall
drop!' “Whiech he kindly 4ld, in a cheorful kind

and lodking and vinking at mo from undor the
beitn oY his hit {which way o good deal turned
up), to that exttntthat I shonld have thought
ho meant s0inéting dat for Being no fiurried hs
not to have no thoughts at-all uhtil I was putin
a cartlage slone with a individglo—the pollivst
a3 over I scd—in & shepherd's platd sult with o
Jong gold watch-guard hanging around his neck,
and his hand a trembling through nervoasncss
wored than a aspian leaf.

#el'my wory ppy, ma'am,’ e sags—the po-
litest vice as over I heardt—1togn down with &
lady belonging to otir pr .p.»

A10ur party, sir,* I suys.

43 Yon, ma'am, ho says, ¢ I'm Mr. Wilson. F'm’
going down with the wiga’

s Mrs. Harrls, wan hesnld he was-agoing down
with the wigs, such was my state of confugion
and worrit that I thought ho must he connected
with tho Governmoant In somo ways ar-other,
but dircotly moment he explatns himsolf; tor ho
says:

#+Thore's nota theatro in Lonnon worth men-
tionlog that I dov't attend punciually. Thoro’s
uve-and-twenty wigs in these boxes, ma'am,’ ho
sayd, & pinting towards a heap of luggage, 463
was worn at tho Queon's Fancy Ball. Thoro's
a dlack wig, ma'am,’ ho says, <as was worn by
Garvick § *horo's s rod one, ma'am, +ho toys, ‘as
wAS vaorn by Kean; there's a brown one, ma’am,’
ho says, ‘aa was worn by Kemblo; thara's a
yollow cne, ma’am,’ ho says, *as was made for
CooXo; therc's a gray one, mnae'am,’ he snys, ‘A8
I meatured Mr. Yaung for, myself; aud thero’s
a wbite on6, ma'am, that AMr. Macready went
mad In, Thoro's & flaxen one 8s was got Up 6X-
proas for Jenny Lind tho night eho came out at
tho Itelian Opoin. It was vory much spplauded
was that wlg, ma'am, throuch tho ovening, It
had a great rocoption.  Tho audlonce brokeont,
the mment they seo tL.’

s Are you in Mr. Sweedlepipe's ling, alr? I

#¢ Halr-gr, . X says, . ,

4 Yos, ma'am,’ he roplics, +T have that hondr.
Do yoa scy tuls ma'am # he says, holding uphfs
ngm.x hand,

“41 nover scosuch atrombdling,’ I to him,
And I noverdid ! by

“1Al glong of Hor Majesty's Cosfumo Ball,
raa'am,’ he says, ¢Tho excitement did {t, Two
hundred and fifty-sevon ladlas of the firet rank
and fashjon had thelr hesds got up on that oc.
casion by this hand, and my t'other one. Ivias
at it eight-and-forty hours on my feat, ma'am,
without rest. It was a Powder ball, ma'am.
We have a Powdsr pioce at Livorpool. Have I
pot the plessure, he xays, 10oking at mo curious,
sof agdmu}nz Mrs. Gamp?

“¢Gamp I atn alr,’ I replies. ¢Both bytiame
snd g“a'mr." e

#¢Would you lUke to sea your bscograffer’s
moustachs and wiskers, ma’am? hp says. <I've
gCt 'em {n this bax” f

“4Drat my beeograflor, sir,’ I auyw, ¢ ko has
givon me no reglon to wish to Xnow anythink
about him.’

“+0h, Missls Gamp, I ask your parden I
naver see such a polite man, Mrz. Harris?
*Praps,’ hib says, 1 you're not of the party, you
du;n:'f. Xnow 1:'!:0- it wea that assbited you into

()
“«No, air,’ I aay7, *I don't indesd.?
“«Why, ma'am, hosays, & wisporin,’ ﬂmtym

apothor ,of "om~a tall, Alim, melanoolly gent,

with dark halr and & bago vico—looks aver his

shoulder, with hix heed o ono side as if he no-

dwrstooq tha subjoct, and coolly says, I'vo draw'd

ker sovoral imes—in Punch,’ ho says 400. The
o m"?kh! 10 -

Wb hayor louches, Mr. Wilion,' I r¢.

k3 out Jowd—J oduldn's have helped aty Mrs.

i you hirgd toak ray Jife for At }—swhich I

new;‘ touchos Mr. Wilson, on, acoouns of tho g~

mon

1array of offars from professats of tho art of

“+Hush{ says 3r. Wilson. ¢Thero he Wl
b g 15800 & fsk gentleman, with curly,

black Ljlr and a merry face, & standing on e
Dl::ibﬂn rubblng his two hands over one an-

{

that sweat saint, M C,, st L.uid, and being
‘reatod with as much confldencs spifnil neyer
wiolnted none of the domestio ties sk newer
showed up nothing$ Qh thie Axgrawatin of that
Dougladge! Mrs. Harels, (€ Lundn't apalogized
to Mr. Wilson, and put & littla.buttle Loy mxndips
which was {n my pocket for {he jqurnoy,and
which 4 vory rare indoed I liave aliout,mme.l
could not have abared tho sight of htm—tharo,
Mrs. Harrls! [ eould notl-l maust bave tawe
hin, or havo give way and faioted, s P
k'While tho bell was. o rivging, and hu ng-
gage of tho hammprtoors.dn groay collfuglon-all
a litter’ry Indoed—wna handled up, dMr,.\Hilson,
demeons himsof politer thap evwers AThat,’ be
aays, ¢ M, Qatnp,’ & pinting t0e otloex-looking
gontloman, that alady with & litte buskot was
a taking care on, ‘iz anothor bf.our party, He'a
an author too-~continivally gning ap tho walley
of tho 3ueos, Mrs. Gamp. +Thare,' ho says,al-
luding toa fine looking, ,ortly gentlemnn, avjth
n fuos 1ike aamiablo full moon,andssharty mild 4
gont, with a pleasantamilsd, ¢is twomoo ofour
artists, Mr. G, woll benowod at the RoynlArae
domy, as sure as stours i stonos, and eggs 1s
ofgs. This resclute gent,’ Lo aays, 4Q.00ining
alone hore as is apperrently ‘going to-dakadho
raflwvays by storm—-him with tao tight lege.ond
his weak!t vory much buttoned, and his. mouth
very much ahiut, and his coat a fiying open, saut
hits hoels R giving 1t to tho platform, Ian erickot
and bocograffer, and our principal tragegian/
s But who,! says I, whon tho boid hat Wb ol and
tho train hod degun to move, ¢who, Mk Wilson,
s thn wild gent in tho presplration, that's bean
a toaring up and down dilthis time with & great
box of papers undor his arm, 8 talking tq overy
body wery indlstinet, and exaiting of hlmself
dreadful? ¢Why? says Mn Wllon, withi s
smile. ¢Bacnusdy slry I aays, shd's tolng loft
bebind.’ sGood God !’ crics My, Wilson, tarniog
pato and putting oat lis hend, 23ta your beoo«
grafor—the Mansgor-~aud o haagodthd monoy,
Mra, Uampi’ Houwover, somo.one chreked him
into the train and wo. wont off. At the first
shrcek of the whistle, Mru. Harris, -D turnod
white, for I had took notioe of ¢0mo’ of tholn
dear creeturs as was tho canss of my being tn
company,; and 1 know'd the darngoer that—but

. V'.‘, . .. “..., it .3 ®
THE BTUDY OF DANCING.
.- , L. R TN TN

A glance at the advestisaments. in tha news.
papers at thissokson of tha,yearraverls agoodly

dancing t0 tasch the accomplishment in a fow
lessons. 8ome of thess apnouncemants appear
to imply on the part of ths maators and mis.
troszes of the oraft the posssssion of a secrot as
mysiorious as the cclebrated charm qf Ar,
Raroy: that is (o say, they undertako (o tame
tho wildest and oSt uhdoGIR G puplls into
tame and gracuful armors by, i Process so
guick that it s8ems'to’ owe it Hittde to magie.
This, indced, s tho now maiie. The old fashiqn
preseribied thit o lady or gentiemanshonld lee=y
to walk beforo dancing. Noopbytes were prac- .
tically puttiotho back board amd the gooso stoyp.
Thoy wore mado tp march alowly 1o o tgpo |
upoo & squeakiog Kit or sort of pup-fiddie, and
aftera gevere course of such treatomgng Wek' at
length Initialed by sivgle steps fntothd mhnner
of moving in a quadrilie. We have aowohanped
all that, The cramming system is at work in
tho dancingschool.  And ag horse-trainors are
in the hadit of harnessing proficieniatagers with
animaly unaccusiomed to the shafla; professars
of the danco hisvediscovered that nothing exper
ditsstho culture ofa pupi! likeo kaving ¢ he bene-

mako danciog a study.

Althoughi tto wrinter is tle season of tho
dapéfug oRa’s discontént, hd has & Tew oppor-
tunities of douzolation in thoss off-hand sehiteh
parties which Indsfatigable mothers-are not in-
diftersnt {5 promoting atany tims of tho yaar:
1n facl, he loven tholitile dance perbaps oven |
more than tho big ball.  In4hs ctush and polits |
oonfusion ©of -the Jarge astembly tbere is but
scant room for the proper excrolse of waltsing
asn fige atty  To ba sure, tho 0ocision may be
solzad in order o oxhidit tho gifts of pllotago
and steoring, but theso are chlytko minor ntoo-
1ies 0f tho dancing man's orafl} there is o
thingho likoa betted thatean Jmprovised aifalr,

trlupnphis, The whiriing dervish would not got
tho botior of bim jn wind, H!is hoad 1s equulto
t1iH thoat Itmited ¢irdle of rovolnilon. Hisshovs
Qash-Mmulinaeously with the gleanof i part.
nex's ‘shito: hoots,, Contrast his perfect com-
posupe at tho rapid fnlaty of a galop with tho
dscomBture, to sxy-the loass of it, visible on
the,gaxntepances and the neckiles of common-
place guosts, . Ono hies boon hauling o blonde
agninit tug thustoumtn ovety atep wata tortury
lo ot . Anottier {8 apliged to steggoer tgnt‘\x I:ll{:
witly a goneral appoaranco of havin

boxin, -g‘lov ] 'oopmx a frlend. A‘dllﬂl has
bédi imﬂ léd to 'tiop aftera alugle turn in
order to mako thagequinta apologies.for o torn
dress and g distgrbad tompor. A fourtb, whbo
has oorﬁ:fved oop Up ikt o mén in adrenm,
whon theteprieve ofa halc comssdrops lixa crisis
of vattigo Snte the besom of sn ludignapt walle
flower. O rdancing ansorenely twirls throogh
1t 8l 1Y hts fattnerbatr stay, ftixreslily a protey
ﬂl(hs tp&nnto the t rhythm 9f tl.l: ;gg:
ning, az a0 with which the gran
xom"o?”mf,"?,vm is sblved without o hiteh,
Fay-the danelng'ainit disdaing the mevre alpha-
bet of waltz or galopy,8nd If ha has a goad part-
f"' you will discover them taking roilef from

Le monotony of the figuro .by-aiternating tho |

direction of the sywipg.  This cay be dono with-
Qut risk of collistdn by tnovinginskiethe regular
tound of tho dance, describing o smaller circlo ;
but 1t has also the offoct 67 precinitating an fn-
clination, to, giddinasy. to which unpccustomed
waltzdra of tho qutaido ring may bo subject.
e danciig ‘rirdtt is made, not born, It 1s
notan privato partids that ho acqutres 0 tvon.
derful, & command over his legs. Mo i3 tho
person to whom tho profossors of callsthonics,
&¢.\' bath aals snd fomale, to whom wo have
balyre alledod, Jargely adilress themselves. Our
dageing man fmgg'onu tho academy of somo
distinghishod tiplck, where the professor ro-
telvos only gdvanced puplts. Here our danocing
man lgarna the feats swhich put you to the blush
when your awkward Interprotations of Stranss
ordodfrey into ntolion wore contritsted with
hix. . Not .thal the profossor or his danghters
could, do with every one what they have dono
with odr daviting man, Hebringshissoulto his

tho most recondito of figures. He hi s a memory
of axcaptiorfal Mrength for poetyres. But bo-
sidos his stndlies with adopts the dancing man
haé tarlos the axpetidics of the uverage adyen-
turer into ovening parties, Ho 1sindeintigable
{n the season and nover misses the change of
showing his accomplishments oul of 1t. Ang,
oddly enougll, it often happons that nelther
middie ago nor marriagacnrestho danciyg man;
aund his gyrations sre perfect o tho iast. Port-
lrdss Imparts & ¥ind of graceful swimming
motion 1o his titculs, and any girl who kvows
the valus.of baving hor own dancing seen at its
best cannot do botter than Xeep a wallz or two
on hér card forthe Bonedick whoin his sarly
yauth apd long afler thq exnplration of his legal
Infancy hyd won the agmlration of mauy &
ball-room by his grace, expedition and com.
denoe In thac ischargs of & fassinating obligation
of polite intercoprse.—Pall Mall Gazette.

ettt e G BN st
POLISE CUSTOMS,

A Polish funeral §trikes an English eyo s
belng & vory dlsordefly afuir. In England all
18 dono “decently wha 18 onder ;* tho coMn with
its flowing pall, tho mourners walking  with
solcmn stop and slow” bohind the corpse, Here,
on the contraryy the bare cofin in placed on an
open hearse, on<ach ajde of which walks tho

ohotso 10 bere tapits; then thoe hearse, followed
by the fomalo, u:;mru:r and °1 miscelltnoons
crawd, pushing and jostifng, praying or quarre].
fng, ofoeon{l:gg 4 their dlnisoamons an %mhlng
and -ktz1ting 6 bonoarest the body. A rived
at the gtave (the ogrpse is raroly takou to a
church), the office for the dead is satd or suvng, and
ther tho neavest relative prosent throws tho first
bandfult of monld on the cofn, smylog, « May
the earth tos Jightly ob theo.” It will easily be
tmagined, that when petfarmed solemnly and
rovorchtly, this action is prufoundly tonching.
That the first carth which falls on.the gofinof a
pareut ghould boe placed tbere by the trembling
hard of A son} and with that earth should mil

By,

| stranger’s eyo more forclbly than « the extertor
dovotion of tho Poles.” Itis an overyday occur
onee, and espectally Quring Lont, th 80e women
Iying flat on thoir facos In the middle of the
church twith thelr arma strotcbed ous so as to
torm o cross, duribg the whole sorvioe, a long
{ sermon Inciuded.  Of course peopls nroe ohliged
| to aep over tkam to ronch thelr plnoos, The
| exceeding Indelicacy of such & procending re.
quires no commont; but to thoee who fnquire
why the Polish poasautry of this nineteenth
ceutury aro still sa iguorant, as superstitious, as
credulous as thoso of tho sixteonth century, it
Aords o cluo to tho answes, The peasants aro
not allowed to have any sglf-reapoct; thoy still
consider thomselves as bolngs Inforlor to their
maAtors, and, in conscquence, not permittod ta
aspiro to a higher degree of civilization., All
thelr re'ations with their employers tond to
foster this sad stato of things. Thelr cottages
are boles such as oo Epglish farmer swould per-
mit a laboror to Inhabit. Thelr bod 1s straw,
sometimos stulfed into a plece of sacking, but
moro often apread on tho bare earth. The tables
and atools aro of the rudest description; and as
to housebnld comfort, It 1s unknown. It will
bo hardly oredited, but it is a fuct, that many
of tho pensants prefor this stato of plggory,
| (pardon tho word, roader; it s tho only right
! ang), beeanso it iy en exnel contrast 4o tho con.
: dition of the Gormah peasant. Onco lot a Polo

tmagine that anything sonsible or practicable is
' German, and he will Yefuso to use ft. As o caso in
wlot,I may state that tho Gorman childron havoe
| light and yet capactous kunpazcks strapped to
thelr shoulders in which they carry tholr books,
copy.-books, &c., 1o school. I onco ventured to
| suggeat to u Polish lady tho utllity and comfort
of this knapsack. Tho child holds himself
straight, his hands are free, in cass of rain, to
carry an umbrells, and his books aro spared
| Inany & tumble into the mud or snow. Nover
shall I forget the alr of dlsanin with which she
sald, « Afy son is not a German I” A for minutes
afterwards, “my son” pussed throngh the room
with his books and slato tucked under his arm.
Beforo he reached tho halldoor, two very dis-
tinct cracks 0ld tho fate of tho slato, and back
came the boy for o pleco of siring o 11 tho
whole together. It is patriotic not o uso a

Y. Mr. Wiison, which (s 8 marsried man;. gputa his
#sWhich s that, ma'am ¥ he tho soft~ | huud on mine, and ssye, 4Mcs, Gamp, edlm 53’:&2:’153’;;:&?&3% ?m:my"“g'e- knapsack.—Chamber's Joxrnal.
i ani![ tu;;cclcn vico I evor hlerd, I do de. | yoursell; it's oaly the.Jugelns¥s. ot 0 . bes a kind cf phenomenat apprehansiveness for *
s i : n Wi ! L ——— - rereeeane

NIAGARA FAILLS WITHOUT WATER.

— '

On tho 26th of March, 1848, tho river present.
od & romarkable phepumenon, There iz no
Tecold of & similar one, nor has It been obserse
ed sinoe. Tho winter had been intendely ocold,
and the ice furmed on Luxe Erie wasvory thick,
This was looscned around the shores by tho
warm days of carly Spring. During thoday a
StifY easterly wind moved the whole field up the
Iake. About sundown the wind chopped sud.
donly asound and blew a galo from tho West
Thts brought the vast tract of 100 down again
with such tromondous force that it filled the
neck of tho Jake, and the outlet, so that the
outflow of tho wator was greatly Impeded, Ot
{ courss it only nceded a very short space of time
for tho falls to drain off the water below Black
Rock. Tho consequenco was that, when wo
arose in thio morning at Niagars, ws found that
our river was nearly half gone. Tho Amcrican
channol hed dwindled to a respectable creok.
Tho British channel lonked as though 1t haC
bosn amitten with a guisk zp=ermelion sns
WAS fax. pasiing away. Far up from the head
of Goat Ialand, and oul into tho Canadlan
rapids, the wator was gono, as 1t was also from
tho lower ecd of Goat Island, out boyond tueo
towar. The rocks wero barc, black and forbid.

George, ma'am.! 8¢ af Lis danghiers L0 praziise With.” Qf courss | undertakes’s, men, dressed fn o long black coat | U8 Tho roar of Niagara had subsided almost
“¢Whas Goorge, sir? Idon’t knotr no George,” | tho number of people ongaged in this catlleg te | pordovestwith vlﬁ'te cord (ﬁio sign ggmoamlng), to a moan. The scose wasdesalate, and bay, for
an L : 3 proof of e large proporsion of persous in | and -hats of 8a indesaribablo shape; nofther | 19 BO¥OWLY, and tho certalnty thai 5% would
“iThe grost George, ma'am,' saye. ¢Tho | town requiting their services, bat o adult will | round nor squate, ueither stralght nor crooked, | (R38R0 deforo many hours, would havo been
Crookshagka.! readily confess o taking Itasons, Any maro than | yniquoe of thelr Xind. Tho faneral procession.. | §100m Y end saddeniog. Every person who has
“I yowll Deliovs mo, Mrs. Harriy, I tarnsmay | ho or she will, I possibl, be datected dyelng | 1 speak ofa Catholls funoral—is opened by a visited M.agara will reméemboer o boxatiful joi of
head, and s80 tho wery man & makihg picturs | the bair or dining &t one o'clock.  Bowever, boy bearag 4 eruciiix; ha 18 followed by | WPter Which shoots tp out of the water about
of e o bis thumb natl, a4 the winder] while | there are both Iadfzs and gentleémen who really | the priest or pricsts; thenauch male friends as | 07Y Tods south of she outer Sistor in the great

rapids, callod, with a stngular ogntrediciian of
i torms, the ¢ Leapiny Rock.”
Tho writer drove & buggy from unear tho head
1 af 7ont Island out o & point above and near to
‘ that jot.  With a log-cart and four harses hie had
drawn from the ouiside ¢f the outer island &
!atick 6f pfuo timber, hawed twolve imobes
 squaro aqd forty feot losg. From thio topot the
middle island was dratyn & inrger stick, howed
! on ono sldo and sixty foat long, There are fow
placos on tho globo where & person wonld be
loss llkoly to go Jumbering than in the rapidsof
Nlagars, Just above tho brink of tho Horse-sitoo
" fat., Al the poople of the nalghdorliood wore
‘ abrond, oxploring thexopossox and cavitics that

thes, 23 {f ho was washing of 'em, and m?kmg, whon at some onels suggestidr middiefodr fan
his Bopd and shaoolders wery much; and 1 was 3§ hitoro is thrust Ito-corters; & conteo Epacests
a wopderin’ wot Mn Wilcon meant,

whon he” established andenitio gessller; sxd the piano s ; cardd

thedcar of filinl griof; 18 § custom so full of reai | hrd novor boforo been expoged to mortal eyes.
frellng, that wo cunid wish it were adoptod by | Tho writer went sorao distance op the shore cf
Ivis. Put, alas! nd sooner fas this first ' the rivor. Large flulds at the mumidy bottom Hy~

b Lk Te's 6. Alre. Gamp,) sy, mada tor Kive tongns 48 » quadrilio; for tho | handful beonsthrown in, than the erawd h, bare. ¢ ® Thosingularsyncopoof tho watams
he, 1There’s him s wrota the Mo of ,Mq..f, gant{ne dancing man does not lznomq:mdrmu. forward, each suratohing up aha.ndﬁxl of g::‘m] lastod all tho day, and night closed over the
Candle? Tho figuren anable.him to -develop iatent. cppe- | and throwing it pell-melf {ato tho grave, Tho | strango scons. Bt in the drning our rver

“Mra. B aris, whon I oo ihat Hgblo 'wluax'n'f cftioa of .f5elosting: mavamgant. which oonirast
bodlly befors me, it give me such & turn thal L, rgmarkably, with the sort.of piagtation alkin
gWaell o a trembia U7 aadn's lost Yy um. | whioh an ardinary pradtitionsr endasvors to do

—e—— g

s0dno-18 too diggaiting to desoribe. The last
tme } assisted a¢ a funeral, I saw men, women
and children, hoggars by the scote, all puﬂnt

was rostozed in all its stropgts, Doanty and
msajesty, and we wors glad to welcomy {tg
swelllog Yide ante more—&oliey's Misgers.

o

|
|

t
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NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS,

As a large number of clubs are being organ-
ized for The Favorits, by persons whom we do
notknow, we beg to state that we will not be
responsible for any money paid to others than
our authorized agents, or sent to us by regis-
tered letter, or Post Office order. Let therefore
no subscriber pay his money to a clubber or
canvassef unleas he knows him personally,
and has confidence in him. Subscribers may
enter their names in a canvasser's book, and
remit to us direct ; the canvasser will receive
his commission all the same.

Address,
GEORGE E. DESBARATS,

Publisher, Montreal.

——-0- =
WOULD-BE LECTURERS.

However successful Stdnley may have been
in finding Dr. Livingstone, he has been a most
signal failuve as a lecturer ; the parties who
engaged him to deliver one hundred lectures
at five hundred dollars each, cancelled the
contract after trying him three’ nights in New
York where he did not pay expenses ; more
recently he made his appearance in Boston,
and, altho’ the attendance seems to have been
somewhat better than in New York, his suc-
oess was no greater, and both the matter and
manner of his lecture are severely criticised by
the Boston papers. The fact is, Stanley has
none of the qualifications for a lecturer, and his
description of how he found Livingstone, al«
tho’ tolerably readable in book form, appears to
be very dull and stupid when served up as &
lecture. There seems to be an impression in
the Sgtates that any one can deliver a lecture ;
the moment a person becomes notorious in
any way he, or she, immediately starts off to
bore people with an account of what he orshe
did, and how heor she did it. In the past few
years there have been dozens, we might say
hundreds, of this class of would-be lectarers
who ‘have «strutted’ their brief hour on the
stage,” and then sunk into the nothingness
which they deserved. As soon as A man makes
a mark in literature he is sure to find some
Library Committee, or enterprising showman to
.ingite him to lecture ; he generally accepts, and
goes about for a few years boring people who
would really like to hear a good lecture, with
a collection of twaddle at which they cannot
langh, and it would not be polite to cry. There
appears to be no subject too ridiculous, nor
any man too unqualified to attempt to lecture ;
thus, when Weston, the pedestrian, failed some
years ago in his attempt to walk one thousand
miles fn one thousand hours, he immediately
began to lecture about it ; and now we are in.
formed that Mrs. Laura D. Fair, the woman
who shot Crittenden, intends to lecture on
‘Woman’s Rights—specially, we suppose, their
right to shoot men. Fortunately these would-
be leoturers soon exhaust themselves, but un-
fortunately they keep many good men from
the platform, and serve to lower the dignity
of the profession of the lecturer. Nothing can
be more improving, especially to the young,
than a good course of lectures during the long
winter evenings, and the Americans are to be
complimented on the fact that almost every

town, or village of any size and pretension has
a lecture hall at which a regular course of lec-
tures is delivered every winter ; but their in-
tense love of novelty, and partiality for mo-
mentary admiration of any new candidate for
public favor, opens the door too easily for the
entrance of any imposter who may choose to
foroe himself on the platform without any

qualification. This is greatly to be regretted !

THE FAVORITE.
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acd, unless checked, will lead to & general
distrust in lecturers and probably olose one
half of the lecture halls now open nightly.
Here in Canada weare not much annoyed with
these would-be lecturers ; indeed we have too
few public lectures or lecturers, and it is a
discredit to our large cities to see our lecture
halislie empty for almost the whole season,
unless they are ocoupied by & minstrel troupe,
or some travelling show ; it is, therefore gra.
tifying to know that arrangements have been
made for Professor Pepper, and other distin.
guished English lecturers now in the United
States to visit Canada before they return home.
The University Literary Society of this city de-
serve praise for their enterprise in securing the
services of the distinguished Englishmen who
will shortly appear in Montreal, and we trust
the public will show their appreciation of the
Bociety's efforts by making the venture a suc-
ceseful one so that it may be encouraged to
give us a regular course of lectures every
winter. We want good lectures delivered
by able men, but we can with pleasure dispense
with the services of would-be lecturers of the
Stanley & Co. stamp, who have nothing to say
and don’t know how to say it.

THE DEATH ROLL.

—

The report of the coroners of the City of
New York presents some curious features ; from
it we learn that there wero 57 cases of homi.
cide, 140 of suicide, 309 of sunstroke, 735 acci-
dental deaths, 206 bodies found floating in the
river during the year 1872. The murder record
is terribly high, being more than one a week,
besides which it is fair te suppose that a large
percentage of the bodies found in the river—
perbaps one half—were murders no trace of the
perpetrators of which has ever been found.
The number of homicides exceeds that of the
previous year by 15 ; and in view of this in-
crease it is well to note that no execution took
place in the City of New York during the year,
and that thirty murderers now await trial in the
Tombs prison. The increase of crime in New
York during the past four or five years has
been terrible, and unless the verdict in the
Stokes case has a salutary effect, as we hope it
will, we fear New York will drift into such a
state of iawlessness that the dangerous remedy
of a Vigilance Committee will have to be
resorted to. The administration of justice has
been 8o 1ax, and bribery and corruption so no-
torious, that all confidence in the power of
the law seems to have been lost, and people
have been pretty freely taking the law into
their own hands. We hope now that eme
example has been made a betterstate of things
will ensue.

————- - G——
: SENTENCED TO DEATH.

It would be a terrible thing to think that
men could actually be glad that a fellow cre-
ature is condemned to death, but we believe
that the sentence of death passed on Edward
8tokes for the murder of James Fisk jr., on 6th
January 1872, will meet with general approbe-
tion ; and there will be a feeling of satisfaction,
at least in New York, that the dignity of the
law is for once to be upheld. The vecord of
New York for last year is a fearful one, 87
homicides, and no one punished, and the fate
of Stokes will probably cause a revulsion in
public feeling and we expect to see many more
convictions in the present year. No one who
has read the evidence can doubt that Stokes
wilfully murdered Figk, and that the sentence
of death is & just one; and while commiserating
deeply with the unfortunate young man whose
own rash act has -e0 suddenly cut short his
career, we cannot but express our satisfaction
that there appears a possibility of law and order
onoe more reigning in New York, and of law.
lessness and ruffianista mecting their due re-

M:.h»yg» 2

wards,

MAKING A FORTUNE,
BT MARK TWAIN,

Samuel MoFadden was a watchman in a
bank. He was poor, but honest, and his life
was without reproach. The trouble with him
that he felt that he was not appreciated.
salary only four dollars a week, and

to have it raised, the president,
the ocashier, the board of directors glared at
him through their spectacles, and frowned on
him, and told him to go out and stop his inso-
lence when he knew business was dull, and the
bank oould not meet its expenses now, let alone
lavish one dollar on such a miserable worm as
Samuel MoFadden. And then Samuel McFad-
den felt depressed and sad, and the haughty
soorn of the president and cashier cut him to
the soul. He would often go into the side yard,
and bow his venerable twenty-four inch head,
and weep gallons and gallons of tears over his
, and pray that he might be made
worthy of the cashier’s and president’s polite
attention,

One night a happy thought struck him ; &
gleam of light burst upon him, and gazing down
the dim vista of years with his eyes all blinded
with joyous tears, he saw himself rich and re-
spected. So Samuel McFadden fooled around
and got a jimmy, a monkey-wrench, a cross-cut
8aw, & oold ohisel, a drill, and about a ton of
gunpowder and nitro-glycerine, and all those

Then, in the dead of night, he went to
the fire-proof safe, and after working at it for a
while, burst the door and brick into an immor-
tal smash, with such & perfect success that there
was not enough of that safe left to make a car-
pet-tack. Mr, McFadden then proceeded to
load up with coupons, greenbacks, currency and
specie, and to nail all the edd change that was
lying anywhere, so that he pranced out of the
bank with over one million dollarsonhim. He
then retired to an unassuming residence out of
town, and then sent word to the detectives
where he was..

A detective called on him next day, with a
soothing note from the ocashier. MoFadden
treated it with lofty scorn. Detectives called
on him every day with humble notes from the
president, cashier, and board of directors. At
last the bank officers got up a magnificent
private supper, to which Mr. McFadden was in-
vited. He ocame, and as the bank officers
bowed down in the dust before him, he pon-
dered over the bitter past, and his soul was filled
with wild exultation.

Before he drove away in his that
night, it was all ixed that Mr. McFadden was to
keep half a million of that money, and to be un-
molested if he returned the other half. He ful-
filled his contract like an honest man, but re-
fused, with haighty disdain, the offer of the
cashier to marry his daughter. .

Mac i3 now honored and respected. He
moves in the best society, he browses around in
purple and fine linen and other good clothes,
and enjoys himself first-rate. And often now
he takes his infant son on his and tells
him of his early life, and instils holy principles
into the child’s mind, and shows him how, by
industry and perseveranoce, and frugllity, and
nitro-giycerine, and monkey-wrenches, and
cross-out saws, and familiarity with the detec-
tive system, even the poor may rise to affluence
and responsibility.

——— O e

PASSING EVENTS,

THE ex-Emperor Napoleon died, at Ohisel-
hurst, on 9th ihst, Notioe next week.

MARRIAGE with & deceased wife’s sister has
been legalised by the Melbourne Legislature,

Nxw census of France shows the population
tobe 368,102,931, a decrease of 866,985 since 1866,

THE British Government declines t6 support
the proposal of the Royal Geographical Society
for sending out an Arctic expedition, partially
at the public expense.

A vaLuABLE horse belonging to the Roches-
ter fire department lay dying of the * epizootic.”
A fire’alarm sounded, and the noble animal,
true to his impulses, raised himgelf upon his
feet and fell back dead.

EDWARD BToKES has been found gullty of the
maurder of James Fisk jr,, on 6th January 1872,
and sentenced to be hung on 28th February, By
a ocurious coineid he was t d on 6th
inst., just one year after the murder of his
viotim.

THE following statistics show the great value
of the milk product of the United States : Milk
oconsumed a8 food, at three cents a quart, is
worth annuslly $175,000,000 ; butter, $195,000,.
000 ; cheese, $29,000,000; ocondensed milk and
whey and butter.milk, used in raising pork,
$10,000,000, making & total of $509,000,000.

THE horses in Camden, Ark., are sadly affect-
ed by the epizootic, and the local newspaper in-
forms us that they are subjected to a treatment
of blankets, assafetida, and hot whiskey and
water. It must go to the heart of any genuine
Arkansas traveler to see the last-mentioned ar-
ticle lavished upon horses. It never much in-
creased the locomotive powers of the human
race, and a borse who should have the epizootic
and deliriom tremens together wouldn’t be
likely to travel much farther in this world at
least.

‘TH= saimon eatchers of the Uolumbts river,
Oregon, bave driven & brisk business during the
" t and 1t app from a statement
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of the results that this interest is of no mean
proportions. There were taken between April
1 and Aug. 1, 1872, for canning purposes, 170,000
fish, weighing, when dressed, 2,700,000 pounds,
making 56,250 boxes of 48 pounds each, and
worth at wholesaler market prices, $482,000.
The salmon taken for curing purposes during
the same season amounted in number to 162,500,
weighing, when dressed, 2,600,000 pounds, mak-
ing 18,000 barrels of 200 pounds each, and worth .
$117,000. The total number of salmon taken
on the lower Columbia River during the season
of four months amounted to 382,500, weighing
5,800,000 pounds, and worth $549,000. There
X:.re also large numbers sent to market for sale
h.

THE critic of the Boston Addvertiser having
said of Mrs. Boucicault, as 4rrah, that «<the de-
liclous humor of the race speaks from her el-
bows and ankles as well as her lips and eyes,”
a contemporary gets after him in this fashion :
¢ There ! Elbows and ankles, eloguent with the
delicious humor of a race, is good. This inno-
vation opens up a new fleld in dramatioc oriti-
cism. We shall now probably hear of Mr. Ed-
win Booth’s shinbones and knuckles speaking of
the glowing pensiveness of the Scandinavian
race, or Mr. Sothern’s back teeth and the nape
of his neck speaking of the fatuity of the Eng-
lish nobility. The phlegmatic nature of the
Dutch may now be discovered in Mr. Jefferson’s
heels and wrists, and the restlessness ot the
volatile Yankee may speak from the finger nails
and hip joints of Mr. Warren, Deliclous humor
speaking from elbows and ankles ! Goodness
gracious.”

THE ocourrence of some suicides which have
attracted unusual public attention makes it of
interest to explain that suicides have increased
of late years In England. In the six years
1859-64, the annual average was a little over 66
to every million of population; but in the six
years, 1865-70, the latest period to which de-
tailed returns extend, the annual average was
nearer to 88 than to 67 in a million of the popu-
lotfon. In the first six years the suicides of a
Yyear only once reached 70 per million of popu-
lation; in the last three years, 1868, 89, 70, the
ratios were 70, 78, and 70 per million. The
range in the twelve years was from 62 per mii-
lion in 1887 to 78 in 1869. Comparing the last
period of six years with the first, we find that
the suicides by drowning bear a larger propor-
tion to the whole number of suicides than they
did; but there is a smaller proportion of sui-
cides by hanging than formerly, though that ix
still the most frequent mode of exit adopted.

IT is said that probably about 60,000,000, or

-70,000,000 cod-fish are taken from the sea an-

nually by the toilers around the shores of New-
foundland. But even that quantity seems smauall
when we consider that the cod ylelds something
like 3,500,000 eggs each season, and that evew
8,000,000 have been found in the roe of a sioylo
cod ! Other fish, though not equaling the cod,
aro also wonderfully productive. A herring six
or seven ounoes in weight is provided with about
80,000 ova. After making all reasonable allow-
ances for the destruotion of. eggs and of thu
young, it has been calculated that in three yeurs
& single pair of herrings would produce 164,00,-
008. Baffon said that it a pairof herrings were
left to breed and muitiply undisturbed for u pe-
riod of twenty years, they would yield a figh
bulk equal to the whole of the globe on which
we live. The cod far surpasses the herring in
fecundity. Were it not that vast numbers of
the eggs are destroyed, fish would 8o multiply as
to fill the waters completely.

‘WHAT a worry it is, to be sure, {0 be a person
of high degree! There 18 poor Lord Walier
Campbell, recently employed in & mercuntile
house, who wished to marry a young lady of
good position, Upon his applying to the young
lady’s father the parent stated that he referre:d
all such questions to his wife. The mother, in
turn, said she must refer it to the Duke of Ar-
gyle. The Duke pleaded that, considering his
connection with royalty, he must consalt his
eldest son. The marquis could donothing with.-
out the queen’s consent. Her Majesty felt that
the issue must be referred to the Duke of Baxe-
Coburg-Goths, as head of the family. The
Duke rejoined that since the recent changes in
Germany he looked upon the Emperor Willlam
a3 his sovereign, and must bow to his advice.
The emperor said he could do nothing without
Prince Blsmarck’s opinion, and Prince Bismarck
declared he had no opinion at all, one way or
the other. And so the question—to marry or
not to marry—was brought to a dead-lock.

BARNUN'S MUSEUN, New York, was destroy-
ed by fire on the morning of 24th ult. The fire
also consumed Grace Chapel and several dwell-
ing-houses. The total loes is about $1,000,000,
one-third of which falls on Mr, Barnum. All
the animals but three were burned. Thisis the
third time the Fire King has attacked Mr.
Barnum. The first fire was on July 12, 1865,
when the old museum, at the corner of Ann
Btreet and Broadway, where the Herald build-
ing now stands, was destroyed, In the winter
of 1885 Mr. Barnum opened his new museum at
539 Broadway, which was burnt on March 3,
1868. Mr. Barnum did not immediately start a
Dew museum, but became connccted with s
traveling cirous, and it was only at the ologe of
the iast tenting season that he leased the old
Hippotheation in 14th Btreet, and opened itas &
museum and circus. Mr. Barnum announces
that he will have another circus, menagerie
and musenm ready by the spring. He has
ample means at his disposal, being one of the
wealthiest men in Connecticut, and worth,
Probably, ten or twelve millions of dollars.
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OHAPTER IIIL
WINONA’S SACRIFICE.

Azchie rushed down the moonlit hill, and
the arms of Mike who was rushing up,
terror 1n his eyes and blanohed face.
- “What is the matter ?” eried Archie, as Mur-
Phy gasped for breath, «speak man !”

“Yes, speak,” thundered the volce of the

onel. « What has happened ?”

“Oh wirra!  it's .
mesgelf doesn’t know, s
but there’s bad work
out yonder,” replied
Mike in @ volce
thaking with. emo-
Uon. « Here Cap-
taln, run up to the
house and bring a
rifle or two from the
stands, while the
masther an’ me

gs out a canoe.
Oh run, man, it
you've any sinse in
Your head.”

Archie turned and
fled up the hill with-
out a word, his heart
bounding with
wildest excitement,
and Mike dragged
the Colonel towards
& small hut of logs
where the cances
were kept.

“Come, rouse yer-
self,” he cried, some-
what terrified at the
stony expression of
the old man’s rugged
face. My name’s
not Mike Murphy or
that tanned rascal
has carried off Miss
Drosia; but it'll be
quare if me an’ you,
an’ the Captaln an’
Andy Farmer, don’t
gel her back. The
apple of me eye that
she is!”

While he spoke
he had got out a
large bark canoe,
and now turned to
glance over the lake
ashe placed the light
thing on the water
that rippled at his
feot, while the Colo-
nel stood like a figure
of grey granite in
the moonlight.

Though the moonlight was excessively brilliant
it was almost impossible to discern any object
on the wavering, dazzling sheet of water, and
a8 o profound silence now reigned, and the fish-
ing lights had disappeared, the lake appeared
deserted, but that a trained eye might have
discovered about a quarter of a mile out some
durk speoks floating idly on the water; but
Bike’s sight was not good and they escaped his
Observation. He held the cance and pointed to
the Colonel to enter it, but a sudden faintness
&ppenred to overcome the old man, and just as
4Archie camie rushing back with the rifies and
Paddles, he sank down on a large boulder
standing on the margin.

*“You must go without me,” he sald slowly,
“but bring me back my daughter.”

“1t’s best s0,” sald Mike, motioning Archie
nto the canoe, “he'sso wakely. Now, Captain,
steady an’ let her have it.”

Like many even city-bred Canadians, Archie
was & magnificent canoe man, and casting a
look of compassion on the dreary form of the
old man sitting on the rock, his paddle fiashed
through the miolten silver of the lake, and
steered by Mike the shore rapidly receded be-
hind them. For the first time Archie had an
opportunity of questioning Mike, and as the
oanoe flew over tho water he called out—

“What has occurred? Did you see any-
thing ?

“ Bedad I di.,” responded Mike in a voice of
mingled grief and excitement. «I helped
Andy Farmer out with his canoe, langhing to
neself at the fool's arrand I wor sendin’ him
on, and thinkin the second jack-light was be.
ionging to an Indian eamp that’s pitched below
the narrows portage yonder, and then I stood
watchin’ him ns he paddied off like fury, for he
bates Hawk-oye llke poison, and when he got
quite nigh to the two-lights, I heard Miss
Androsla scream out, an’ thin Winons an’ the
Crack! orsek of two rifies or mebbe more, and
then the Lghts weat out, an’ the lake was as

ulet as & oburchyard. The salnts be good to
"

=

«Didn"t you see anything?” asked' Archle,
“to give us a clue should we want one.”

“Yes, just that they wor red-skins as wor in
the seoond canoce, but no more, for the jack-
lights went out in a wink and my eye-sight’s
but wake,” replied Mike, guiding the cauoce
towards the spot where the jack-lights had dis-
appeared.

PAromo'l stalwart frame quivered with ex-
citement, and at this moment & faint ory came
from the spot towards which they were pad-
dling, and the canoe absolutely bounded through
the water, as they wlelded their paddles with
redoubled energy. In another moment they
reached the spot and in an instant discovered
the position of affairs. Farmer’s canoe floated
bottom up on the lake, and at s little distance
floated that which had contained Androsia and
her companions, and clinging to its side with
one bare arm, while her of raven hair
floated out on the shimmering water, was
‘Winons, her dark eyes burning like wells of
fire, and the blood pouring in & stream from a
gun-shot wound in her bronge shoulder. Of
Androsia or Farmer, or the Indian boy there
was not a single sign, and it was evident that
the Indians who had attacked the party must
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have succeeded in escaping behind the shelter
of one of the two little islands, one of which
rose not far from the spot where Archie and
Mike now found themselves. Dumb with dis-
may Mike paused with uplifted paddle, and
gazed over the lonely sheet of water; but Archie
aoccustomed to prompt action brought the canoe
alongside that to which Winona was clinging,
and prepared to take her into the frail bark, as
he saw that her strength was ebbing fast, for
the water was turning orimson around her. As
Mike perceived his purpose he roused himself
from his momentary stupor and while Archie
endeavored to malntain the balance of the
canoe he leant over and grasped Winona's arm
to draw her closer. « Ah, thin, Winona, asthore,
where's Miss Drosia ?” he exclaimed, “sure it's
not murdhered the colleen 1s! spake, girl, and
don’t be smjlin’ in that deadly way !

Winona drew back from his grasp, and in a
voice that already sounded faint, she exciaim-
ed—

#Linger not here ! The opposite”shore, quick
before she is lost to you for ever.”

“We can't leave you here to die,” said Archie
in terrible perplexity, «ocome let me draw you
into the canoe, quick.”

‘Winona waved her besutiful arm with & ges-
ture of determination and authority. 8he looked
Archie fearlessly in the face.

«8quaw must die in few minutes, squaw not
afraid to die now. Hurry on the trail and say
to my white sister when you take her back to
the lodge of her father, that the spirit of Winona
will be ever at her side, 8he loved me.”

Before Archie or Mike, could guess at her
purpose, the girl relaxed her hold on the canoe,
and, with a single radiant upward look, the
dusky head and lovely face disappeared beneath
the waters of the lake, and she had vanished
from before them like & dream.

Mike uttered a cry of grief and Archie nearly
upuet the 0&hoe as he involuntarily half rose
from his knees, intending to dive after the
herolc girl, who had thus removed the oaly ob-
atacle to their immediate pursuit of Amdroais ;

but with & powerful stroke of the paddle Mike
sent the canoe flying towards the head of the
island, which they would be obiiged to round
before making for the opposite shore.

s« 8he’s gone,” he said, in a low voioe, “but as
sure as my name’s Mike Murphy, I'll be death
of the man that done it. Captain dear, see if
them rifies is ready.”

Archie obeyed eagerly, and ascertaining that
they were ready for instant ugse he seized his
paddle, and the canoe leaped on her way hardly
leaving a track on the shining waters, He was
obliged to keep sllent for & moment to collect
his scattered thoughts, and then he looked at
Mike on whose usually laughing countenance
& stern and gloomy air had settled down.

“Can you imagine what has oocurred,” he
inquired. ¢« Certainly 1t 18 plain that Miss
Howard has been carried off, but who has done
the deed ?”

“ Hawk-eye,” responded Mike, “ who elge was
to do it.”*

“But Jimsy and Farmer?” sald Archie,
“ where are they ?”

“At the bottom of the lake,” sald Mike
quietly, “them two shots finished them com.
plete, an’ no mistake. Och, why didn’t ‘Winona,
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the poor craythur, last long enough to tell us all
about it I”

“They can't be far ahead of us, 7 said
Archie, straining his eyes towards the opposite
shore as they rounded the head of the islet; but
there was nothing visible but a stretch of rip-
pling silver with the solemn shade of the forest
on the bank stretching blackly over it. The
fugitives must already have reached this pro-
tecting shadow, for as far as Oaptain Frazer's
keen gaze could reach there was neither canoe
or Indians in sight.

He conveyed this disheartening intelligence
to Mike, who listened in silence, and then
turned the head of the cance back towards the
shore they had left.

“IVs no use pursuing them,” he said, “you
nor I knows little of them woods, Captain; but
before three hours is over there'll be & party on
their trail as'll make them hear reason. To
think of the purty colleen as 18 in their dirty
paws, the rascally spalpeens! and the good-
hearted girleen they’ve put under the lake,
The heavens be her bed this night.”

“The blood-thirsty crew,” said Archie, whose
breast boiled with rage at the idea of leaving
Androsia in their clutches even for an hour, but
who saw his present inability to compass her
deliverance, from his insufficient knowledge of
Wood-cratt,

“They have & beavy aoccount to pay. Three
murders to answer for: Winona, Jimsy, poor
lad, and Farmer!”

“ That same last 18 what Father Delaney in
his prachments used to call a 'trial wid a bles.
sin’ in it,” replied Mike with intense philosophy,
“{f that worall the Injuns did this night it’s not
Mike Murphy 'ud be afthur callin’ them hard
names, the craythurs. But, och wirra ! to think
of Miss Drosia an’ Winona, an’ the ould masther
we've got to face wid the newsy,”

Archie could bardly repress & shudder as
they swept over the spot where Winona had
dissppeared, and Mike turned away his heed,
as he paddied on with, if ‘possible, redonbled
speed. The current set rather strougly down

the lake at this spot, and 1t had already swept
the empty canoes a considerablo distance from
the place where Winona had so nobly sa~
crificed her chance of life in the vain hope af
serving her beloved foster-sister. As they
paddled towards the landing it was decided
that Mike should remain with the old Colonel,
while Captain Frazer returned to Sandy Point
and procured the assistance of his guides of the
morning, and as many experienced hands ss
they could muster to join in the pursuit and
rescue of Androsia, and merely pausing to let
Mike spring to shore, Archie turned the canoe
towards the abode of Bill Montgomery, which
lay at & distance of some fourteen miles from
the lodge of the old recluse.

CHAPTER IV.
BILL MONTGOMERY, THE TRAPPER.

As Archie sped along through the lonely
moonlight, the rapidly following events whick
had marked this first day of his abode beneath
the roof of Colonel Howard, flitted through his
brain over and over agaln untfl as if under the
influence of some weird dream. The solemn
stillness of the cloudless night, the extraordinary
effect of the fa-
thomless purple sky,
with 1ta golden hosts
reflected in the now
mot'onless bosom of”
the lake, conveying
A sensation as though
he swung in some
measureless space,
where stars revolved
beneath, above and
around him, added
to the unreality that
seemed to Invest all
things. The dazzling
yet pensive face of
Androsia as he had
seen her for a few
brief moments,
flashed on him from
the white mists that
ourled on the banks,
where swamps or
morasses stretched
back from the lake,
and amongst the re-
flected stars over
whieh his ecanoe
rushed, the burning
eyes of the noble-
Indian girl flashed
up at him, or the
perfect face of Far-:
mer went drifting-
by in the unfa.
thomable purple:
ubyss beneath the-
prow, with dead,.
wide-open eyes, and
golden beard swayed
by some unseen in-.
fluence, and a mock--
Ing smile carved on:
his ivory lips. The-
forest rose up like a.
huge black wall om
every hand, thread-
ed by myriads of
fireflies emitting a
pale, phosphorescent
light; and so ingense
was the silence, that
Archie hailed with
delight the distant
sound of the rapids at the Narrows Portage, as
the waters of the lake rushed tumultuously
down a slight and rocky incline, ere they settled
into the channel of the river whichran through
some ten miles of wild and magnificent scenery
before emptying itself into one of our mighty in-
land seas. The sound restored his mental balance
&t once, and he braced himself for the, arduous
task he had before him. He had to carry his
canoe unassisted over a portage some mile and
& half in length, and through a dense wilder-
ness of which he was almost ignorant ; but 1t
Wwas not the physical exertion or the personal
risk he ran of becoming inextricably involved
in the dark woods through which he would
have to make his way, that sent the blood
rushing to his heart in almost suffocating waves, .
it was the knowledge that if any missdventure
befell him, Androsia would be beyond any hope
of sucoor long before a party could start on the -
trail of her captors.

His hair clung to his brow in damp .
and every muscle ached again, as he leaped
ashore at some distance above the rapids, ana
drew his canoe up the mossy bank, slippery
with dew, and dark as Erebus from overhanging -
trees; but without a moment’s pause, he lifted.
the light vessel of bark on his shoulders, and.
carrying his paddie and rifie in his hand, he
pushed boldly into the impenetrable darkness.
of the faintly defined track he had to follow.
For two hours he labored on through & dark.
ness that might almost be felt, dashing him..
self against the fallen timber, climbing over
huge decayed logs, bursting by sheer physical
force through thickets of underbrush, struggling
through marshy holes, but keeping the roar of
the river close to his right hand, This sound
was his only guide, for he bad almost imme-
diately wandered from the merely nominad
path over which he had come in the morning.
He was nearly exhausted with his tramp, laden,
a8 he was, with canoe and rifle,
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Portage was passed. He remembered the grove
of kingly pines at the foot of the rapids, and
pushing his way to the margin of the river, ina
few minutes he was seated in the canoe, which
fortunately had sustained no injury in its rough
transit, and simply using his paddle as a rudder,
was being borne rapidly towards his destination
on the resistless current of the broad river. In
place  of walls of sombre foliage, great crags
loomed through the shadows, for, during his pas-
sage of the Portage, the moon had disappeared,
and it was not yet dawn. Vast uncouth shapes
of granite, bare of shrub or verdure, opening
ghastly gleaming gateways into the shades be-
yond, or rising from the foaming ~waters
like the walls of mammoth cathedrals, or
meeting across the chaunnel like shadowy
bridges, spanning the hideous torrent of an
Acheron, sped away to the right and left as the
resistless current bore him easily forward. He
was glad of the rest, and was content, as he.
knew that he was proceeding even faster than
if dependent on his own exertions, and he
glanced anxiously at the sky in an effort to cal-
culate how long he had been upon his journey.
The motionless darkness which precedes dawn
hung upon the heavens, but even as he looked a
sudden rose tint stole up the sky, and slowly,
slowly rippled overthe dark dome. Inanother
five minutes a bar of fire ran along the jagged
peaks overhanging the west bank of the river.
The ruby tint slowly paled to a faint tender gold,
andas the sun rose, the night rolled away like a
purple scroll on which her story had been writ~
len In countless hosts of stars. An eagle rose
screaming from his eyrie close at hand, and
turned his dight towards the sun, mounting
until be luded into the rudiance of the morning,
Never wus daylight less welcome, for Captain
Frazer felt that despite his exertions nearly
seven hours hud passed since Androsia had dis-
appeared, and two more must elapse ere he
would reach the shanty of Bill Montgomery,
He knew that thecleverest trappers and guides
of the region would assemble promptly to
avenge an outrage as daring as it was extraor-

dinary at this period of Canadian history, When |-

the red man and the white Join in a not' dlto-
gether hollow fellowship, and when war-paint
and scalping-knives are romances of the palt}
at least 5o far as regards the greater portion of
our vast territory., He knew this, but who
could tell whether or no success would erown
thelr efforts torecover her, It seemed a8 though
his three weeks absence from Toronto had ex-
tended Into a score of years, and the faces of
the friends he had left there appeared like the
phantoms of a dream. Even Cecil Bertrand’s
starry eyes were dim and far off, bat closé te
him, radiant, vivid, absorbing, was the face of
Androsia Howard, whom he had seen but for
five little moments, in the gloaming of the
previous evening, and whom in all probability
his eyes would never rest on again. He felt
almost angry at the persistency with which the
girl’s face haunted him, and endeavored ina
score of ways to banish the vision, but in vain,
for fix his mind on what he would, above all
rose the lustrous eyes, and snowy brow, with its
halo of rich halr. A fresher, keener alr warned
him that he was nearing the mouth of the
river, and approaching the vast sheet of water
on the shore of which stood the shanty of Bill
Montgomery, and in another half hour he had
rounded the right bank, and was out on the
lake, over which & faint ripple was running,
Just sufficiently strong to cover the sapphire
waterS with a dainty. lace-work of snowy foam.,
He had haifa mile of coasting to do before
reaching the residence of the young trapper, but
the tiny shanty waa plainly visible standing
. under a grove of dark pines, on a promontory
ahead of & peculiarly bold and magnificent
character. A vast cliff, four hundred feet in
height, rose like & wall of alabaster from the
lake, and towards the land declined ina majestie
sweep until it met the emerald bank, and its
Jagged summit was crowned by a few gigantic
aud gnarled pines, which shewed against the
liquid - blue of the cloudless sky like swarthy
giants plumed and crosted with Jet. A tiny
bsach like a fairy ring of gold surrounded the
clifi. In the distance, like & benutiful and
shadowy mirage, loomed one of the great Man-
itoulin group of islands, and on ths horizon the
dingy sails of a lake schooner caught the slanting
sunbeams.

Far or near the only visible links with man,
were the brown shanty in its shady eyrie
amongst the pines, and the schoomer fading
dream-like into the blue distance.

Archie’s keen eyes detected 8 Wreath of
smoke rising from the shanty, and a couple of
canoes turned bottom up on the strip of beach
in the frowning shadow of the ¢liff, and be Judged
correctly that Biil was at home. He had felt
rather uneasy on this point, as ke had feared
that the young trapper might have remained
over-night at the home of the parents of the
glrl he was to marry, some ten miles farther
down the coast, and whom, az we have seen, he
intended to visit the previous evening.

In a few moments he had sprung on the crisp
yellow strand, and drawing his canoe out of the
water, commenced the ascent of the eliff by a
rade, ladder-llke path hewn in its prectpitous
side partly by dame nature and partially by the
muscular bhands of theé trapper. The ascent
would have been formidable to a Hght head or
unaccustomed limbs, but Archte arrived at the

top with his dark face tn g glow, and with that.

sense of exultation which & man expérlencqs
when he has scaled an emlnence either meuta}
or natarak A

He dashed Into the spicy*shadow of the pine-
grove, and found the shanty door swinging open,
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&nd a.8avory odor. of cooking puffing -out from
its dim recesses. A gemi.cirole of l&nk. deer-
hounds, hairy terriers and grotesque otter
bounds  wes ranged clesely round the rude
threshold, 8o intent on the culinary operations

going on within that they hardly observed his:

approach, and he stepped into the shanty before
Bill Montgomery, who was leaning over the
hearth, percetved that he had a visitor. Archie’s
quick tread on the earthen floor, brought the
young trapper round from his task of grilling
the rich siices of a lake salmon, over the embers,
and he eyed Archie in silent astonishment, as
he reared his lofty form, unttl his eurly head
nearly disappeared amid the rude rafters of the
shanty. Captain Frazer was in his shirt-sleeves,
and his passage of the Portage, had not only
torn hisg clothes into huge rents, but his face
and hands were literally covered with scratches,
several of which had bled profusely. He had
long since lost his hat, and altogethet his ap-
Pearance was startling in the extreme to the
trapper who, some few hours previously, had
seen him in the unexceptlonal get-up of a
modern tourist, point-device, indeed, for our
Archie was not above being somewhat particular
in his totlet.

“ Wal, I'm bet I' was Bill’s first ejaculation as
Archie flung himself on a primitive seat, form.
ed of a log sawn across and elevatéd on end,
¢ what's up, Capt’n

‘In a few words Archie explained his presance
at the shanty, interrupted by ejaculations of in-
dignation from the trapper, whose brown eyes
gatheréd ominous fire as he listened. When
Archie concluded he brought one mighty hand
down on the other like a sledge hammer, as he
exclaimed—

‘“By ginger! it’s the darndest owdacious
trick I ever heerd on. The tarnal galoots! but
they'll suffer, you bet I”

Bill was a man of prompt action, and after
snateBlog a hasty meal, the two young men,
entéPéd the trapper's c#nos, and turned her
héulf In the direction of theSandy.Point Tavern
soms fen miles farther down t4e coast.

I not a mite of us¢ follerin them red.
€xins ®ithout twoor three mens ong,” remark.
éd thé trapper ns the birch btk flew like a
thing of'life ever thd gently ‘swelling 1ake, « an’
I left Jim Harty and Lumber Pete, dowa to the

-tavérn last night, they're nigh about the best

men in the woods you'd happen on in quite a
while.”

“It’s & pity we’ve lost &0 many hours,” aaid
Captain Frazer, who, greatly invigorated by the
hospitality of the young trapper, was uding his
paddie with nervous energy as he ‘thought of
Androsia and her wretched and despairing
father,

“Wal, you see they’ve taken
replied the trapper thoughtfully, « an' they
can’t make much tracks until we're np with
them. I guess Lumber Pete'll be able to give
us a short cut way to catch ap with
the darndest good piece of luck that he hadn’t
taken up bis stakes for Manitoba, We'd hev
been off there next week. There's a providdush
in thé ways things happens,”

‘Do schooners often come up this way ™ in-
quired Captaln Fraser whose eye had been
canght by the white sails of the vessel he had
seen rome three quarters of an hoar préviously,
as she glided now suddenly hetwesn them and

the shadowy Manitoulln, evidently making ta
shore,

The trapper glanced at the distant vessel a
little curiously.

“Why no, the're off and on at the Copper
Mines a good sight farther down, but they don’t
come nigh here often, A fishing smack I bet,
a little out of her grounds,” - -

Of course Bill agreed with Mike’s idea that
Hawk-eye was the abduector of Androsia, and
Winona’s melanchaly fate, not to mention the
murder of Farmer and the Indian lad, ¢ filled
him,” as he expressed it, “chock full of burnin’
rage.,” He was a splendid specimen of a
Canadlan backwoods-man, an houesi, simple
fellow with a heart as tender as his muscles
were tough, and about as learned in the ways of
the outside world as the huge hound which lay
at his fect in the canoe, and was his confidential
frlend, the very prince of canine deer-slayers,
and wiser, in the eyes of his aster, than any
sage who swept the stars, or read the history of
the creation in pre-adamite formations and oid
red sand.-stone, as though they were primers
especially gotten up for his delectation. Wherever
Bill Montgomery loomed upon the vision, the
deep chest, long fine ears and wistful eyes of ofd
Puat were surely to be 8een, aud he lay now in
the bottom of the canoe, with his huge head
upon his paws dozing and blinking lazily in
the hot sunshine that poured broadly over the
lake, as the sun rose higher in the sky. Bill was
shrewd too, but the life of solitary adventure he
led bad not tended to sharpen his faculties, as
cemmunion with his kind would have done, and
it rarely happened that events ocourred to put
his natural s«gocial keenpess,” to coin an ex-
pression, inte play; when they did he was
generally equal to the emergency.

Archie learned from him that Hawk-eye had
not been seen round the « Tavern” for some days,
indeed since his rencontre with Captain Frazer,
and the conclusion they arrived at was that he
bad been e guged in elaborating the plot which
bad resulted in the abduetion of Androsia, The

to thé woods,”

fact of the passion with which the girl had in-

spired the wild and daring half-breed being well
known to the scattereq dwellers in that lonely
region. s e o

“ Here we be,” saidq Blll, as after 8 douple of
hours steady pulling, he ran his canoe on a

sandy tougue of land, Jutting & little distance

them. It's
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Into the lhke. A thrigled slirubbery of ‘low
I¥ing eodiir bushes grew rankly over it, but on
the'mainland the fam{ijar vision of an orderly,
squard log fArm-house,’ ‘8tanding in a trim
or¢hard, that reposing lh turn In a setting of
golden wheatflelds, and all thrown pleturesquely
out by a back ground of depse green woods, pto-
ciatmielt ‘thit sothe solilaty jettler had battled
with,’ and Wrested from tha mighty forest, &
precions h‘e,el_iol‘q, . L =

The trapper ‘stepped ‘ashore, followed by
Archie, while Pdt yawred and stretched himself
on the 16vél ¥and, and throwing their paddles
over their ghouldérs, the two young men pushed,
through & niarrow path amid the cedarg, and
made for the Tavern, ds this cheerful, cultivat-
ed oasis In the wilderness was termed, The
door stood open, shaded by a huge vine of hops,
its tassels and leawes dancing in the wind, and
the drowsy bir-r-r of a spinning wheel came
from ‘ihe interior. A rosy matron in a black,
quifted pstticoat and loose cotton Jacket stood in
the doorway feeding a troop of chickens like
balls of yellow animated floss, and she looked
up as she heard the steps of the two men. She
recognized the trapper and Captain Frazer, and
ber fresh, comely face assumed an expression of
some egneern as she observed the troubled looks
on thelg, countenances., She stepped down to
meéi ghem, surrendering the pan of cold mush
an unlisputed prey to the chickens,

*What's the matter 2 she said anxiously.
“Bill, has anytMing happened along of the old
man?’

I hain’t seen the old man since last night,”
replied the trapper, «I guess he's all right, but
there's been a sight of bad work. up to Lake
Chetowalk. Hawk-oye, well’s we can make out, -
has carried off Miss Drosia and killed that there
Farmer, poor Winona and J imsy, and the
Capt’n and me hey’ come for your old man
and Lumber Pete to track the snake."”

¢« Harty's been out trolling since dawn.” re.
plled Mrs. Harty, «I thought you'd a met him,
but Lumber Pate’s inside talkin’ to Sally. Comeé
right in.” . . ‘

With a face pale with horror the good woman
led Frazer and Bill iato the great square room,
where pretty Sally stood at her spinning wheel,
as rosy, filr and arch, as the «Puritan Maliden
Prisclll&” ‘and lounging on a wooden Bsettie
against the wall was the form of Lumber Pete,
admiritig Der throtigh clouds of tobacco smoke,

In thé'mean time the schooner was tacking
towards the shoré, from the shelter of the
Isiand,

CHAPTER V.
LUK?I‘_’ PRTE.

ally paused in her dbm\iro walk to and fro.
before the spinnings {

ing<3¥heél; and Lumber Pote

Sat upright ou the S§ELHS, s 'Mrs Harty ﬂihé’:idr

in the new-comens, - . Sally’s roses deeguingd as

thé form of thé trépplr dmrensd the naryow

gipg‘ tﬁé&btgt o g oh o5 she ’omﬁbdb:he

térn oxj of his ity iayghing

eonnhmgu aud_ths uné¥fsctéd préddnes of
T, ; S

6P bYgirt hazsl 63w axked & thosing qiidy-

to

tous heF tiugms would not summon &DitRge

beTor, o sh . €004d o Whih the
mnmmaw‘m Béen rﬁi‘éﬁ- drvodnr.

_____ ; allantelsh of Lumber Pote ta
the abishes i ¥5ed, kept fier sifent.

She-Wis & lithe, rosy creature, brown and
dimpled, active as a fawn, and her pretty round
faca lighted by a pair of the archest, shyest,
frankest eyes that wero ever placed in a
woman’s head. She conld handle a rifle or spear
a trout with, considerable dexterity, and had
nhever seen & white woman with the exception
of her mother, and occasionaily Androsia, in
her life of eighteen years,

Lumber Peto was a Lower Canadian voyageur,
turned trapper. He was about fifty years of
age, of & dapper and dandified aspect, and much
esteemed for his social qualities as well as his
great skill 1n wooderaft. ' He was small, spare
and active, with a droll, old, wrinkled face
completely bare of moustache or whiskers,
which made him Yook like an elderly boy. 1In
his hours ef soocial relaxation he was inseparable
from & huge violin, of a brown and antique ap.
pearanoe, and which: he invariably spoke of as
¢ Madame.” It lay beside him on the settle,
with the bow lying across it, and he had evi-
dently been regaling 8ally with tender melodies
while she spun.

Bill Montgomery was too pre-occupied to feel
even a pang of jealousy, though at other times
the -position of atfiirs wouldq have made him
What he called « wrathy,” and, with akindly nod
toSally he turned to Lumber Pete, and, 1n afow
terve sentences explained the errand which had
brought himself and Archy to the «“Tavern,”
while 8ally and Mrs. Hardy listened with faces
of dismay and hortor.

Lumber Pete listened in sflence, absently pat-
Uing « Madame"” fondly, while hig small, grey
eyes snapped and sparkled in the cool shadow
of the ¢ keeping-room ” like points of fire. He
set his little thin lips into an ifron line, and as
Blll concluded he rose to his feet and tightened
the leathern belt round his slim figure, feeling
to ascertain If liis sharp hunting knife was in
its l;heuh'ed hs coonisk . L

® settl 000n-sKin oap tightly on his
:ead;l énd lifted the violin ,tendefly I{-om'tne
ench, !

‘ Mam'sslle,” he sild, torhing to 'Saly, )
Was orying beside }he‘!p!nnip -svhebsac}{)’eﬁwsg
Madaie; froin vaory clremistances lébngég,ﬁ;a
to pArt for & perlod;’ o thy care I commit her.”

“ Botifér your old fiddle I retorteq Sally, un.

apron,
‘' mindin’

‘tender reproach ; « Madame,

§tatefully, emerging from behind her blae check

in a burst of indignant {ears, « you
your fiddle, and Winona sHot and Miss
Drosia carried off, Oh, you—

Speech failed to convey her indignation, but
she shot looks of fire at him, and retired, wpby
bing behind her apron. .

“Ingrate!” murmured Lumber Pete, in

who has so often

Wwarbled a thousand things to thee, to be thus

.| despised 1

As he spoke he was tying the thongs of his
moccasins. e

‘ Don’t you mind her,” said Mrs. Hardy, cem.
fortingly, « I'll see to it for you. Here’s your
rifle and powder pouch,” :

“ Merci. Now behold! I am ready. Madame,
adien. Adien to thee, Sarah, ma petite.”

‘“ Getout!” said Sally, enraged at Bill witness-
ing the result of her coquetry with her elderiy
adorer, and tossing her pretty head she rushed
out of the front door, followed by Bill, who
wanted a word with his pretty sweetheart be-
fore he departed on his perilous expedition,

. Archié chafed under the unavoidable delay
that had taken place, and with a hasty adieuto
Mrs. Harty, he retraced his steps towards the
canoe, followed by Lumber Pete singing in a
debonair manner: ) :

*En roulant ma boule roulant,
En roulant ma boule,”
the refrain of a chanson familiar to every voye
ageur on the 8t. Lawrence, '

Bill lingered for a moment whispering to
Sally in the inadequate shade of a neighboring
corn-pateh, and thus it happened that the threo
men wound their way through the cedar bushes-
in Indian file, Archie very much tn advance.of
the two trappers, Each moment added to bis
impatience to be gone, to be actively employed
in the effort to recover the lost girl, T

Bill overtook Lumber Pete, and the two men
hurried thelr steps toreach Captain Frazer, who
had disappeared amid the bushes ahead.

¢ 1left word with Mrs. Hardy to send the old
man along after us,” said Bill; « and I guessns
three will be able tofix that varmint Hawk-eye.’
Thar's old Put rustin’ among them bushes.
Queer he'd leave the canoe anyways I’

At this moment & sharp ery came from the
bushes ahead, amongst which Archle had dis-
appeared, and at the same moment a flerce,
yelping bark and deep growl from old Put.

The trappers ran forward, Bill breaking down
the tough bushes as he plunged through them,
and paused with a ery of horror us they nearly
fell over the prostrate body of Captain Frazer,
who lay on the sand, his right arm pinned to
his side with & long, slender arrow, and the
blood, in a stream slender and slow, trickling
over the glittering sand like a crimson thread.

Biil Montgomery's bronzed face turned Hvid’
1in the bright sunlight, and hardly waiting to see
1f Aréhie stitl briglithied, he shouted to the hound'
which dtood nwkr.by, growling In a low, savage
kéy, #ith bardd Mngs and glittering eyes,

« Hi, at hita, 64 boy, at him 1

4 Otet! 18 thé young man dead 7 exclaimed
Lufnver Pete, st0oping over Archle’s white and
rigid (xes, as the hound finng himself with &
headiong rush into the bushes on the right,
chédied on by Bill's loud cry.

«Pears fo me it's s0,” said the yeung trap-
per, ractully, gazing down at the motionless
form; «“® seems Lo me as if 'he devil was
hoofin’ it mighty spry through this here location
these times! 'Er! if that ain’t Put settin’ his
fangs in seme feller’s carcass 1"

A savage growl of triuimph came through the
bushes to them, and died suddenly into dead
sllence,

“ Tle's got the d:vil, whosomever he be's!”
cried Bill, trlumphantly. « Now, Pete, you
look after the Captain, and let me at him,”

To judge from the cipression of tho young
trapper’s face, it would be but a short shrift the
slayer of Archie Frazer had to expect at
his hands; and while Lumber Pete sought
for some sign of lite in the prosirate form,
Bill Mootgomery, guided by the last growl of’
the hound, pushed through the’ bushes with
Lumber Pete’s rifle in his hand at full oock,
His eyes were almost savage in their deadliness
of purpose, and his strong, white teeth showed
between his parted lips, clenched so' rigidly as
to alter the outline of his jaw,

He beat back the bushes in his {mpetnons
course until he had nearly crossed the nasrow
tongue of land, and the sparkliog watars laugh.
ed through the lace-like, aromatic boughs of
the cedars. In another moment he stood on
the little margin of beach, and a single glance
;:nt the fiery blood leaping like a flame over his

aCe.

Almost in the lapping water lay the h
white body of Put, with a shining knife plm;?ﬁ
deep inte his faithfu] breast, and tbe water be-,
Yond dyed a deep crimson by the blood pouricg
from the Wound; but over the wide lake or
along the wooded shore, there was not a single
sign or token of Archie Frazer's slayer. Bill
gazed vacantly at the body of his dog, and tben.
he stooped and plucked the knife from the gap-
ing wound. Ay his eye rested en the rudely-
carved handle, a look of bewildered recognition
8wept across his face, succeeded by an expres.
slon of deadly hate.

“ Hawk-eye " he sald slowly to himself; « bug
how's he about here, the red blood-sucker ?
Well, Miss Drosla ean’t be far off, that’s one
thing. Pat, my old obiap, the redskin that killed
yow's did @ dark day’s work for himself,” -

-4 the . meantime, the gohooner had nearly
g‘l':lr:’:?::umuudh& slight curve in the. voast,

1 on whence poor Archije F
ocome in the early morning, razer had

(To bg‘comnuod.)
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THERER PIOTURRS.

BY R. A. BUTTON. .

I.
’T'X Naw Year’s Eve in the icy strect
nd few there are, whoyet dare the wind,
They bow their heads, to the driving stoet,
" . And hasten on, till:their homes they finid.

, one by one, do they disappear— .
Now the dark street, grows more cold snd drear.
ad help the poor in their wretched plight,
Who know not the bliss of a home to-night

While, howling
And whistling
The storm sweeps on, in pitiless might.

IL.

'Tis New Year's Eve, by the fireside bright,
Thero are happy faces around the hearth,
ud oft a gama, ot & tale is tried.
To pass the time. till the New Year’s birth.
Gay are tho young. os they laugh and sing,
An tatk of the faturs. and what ’twill bring—
e older brows wear a sadder shade
They think on the past, and its changes made.
Thue gaily

t ead!
The dying hourg ‘of the Old Yoar fade.
R o 9

'Tis New Year’s Eve in a garret old,
here a thin, pale forwn, in sickness lay,
Small shelter there, from the piercing cold,
‘rom want and woe. does she fade away.
utit soon must come, that last lung bronth,
Yet, she would wait, for the Oid ‘Year's death;
But. one second more—calin roets har head.
he hour has struck. and her. spirit’s fled,
While gaily .

Yeot sadly, ' .
The bells proelaim, th{tt the O!d Year's desd. .-
Quzekc, New Yzar's EvE, 1872,

D — .
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SUNSHINE AND SHADOW.

CHPISTMAS IN

BY MRS, ALEX. ROSS.
OF MONTREAL.

CHAPTER IV.
TWO CHRISTMAS EVES, o

I had been for several days, myself and my
baby, in the old Chateau at my .father’s seig-
niory. My brain was racked and wrung, [
could nelther think nor pray; it seemed as If
my task in life was done, that there was no-
thing left for me but tolie down and die; every-
one around was kind and gentle towards me as
they had ever been, but I felt there was little
syinpathy between us on the subject ever
uppermost in my mind. They never said so,
never even hinted at such a thing, yet I felt
that in the heart of each there dwelt a suspi-
cion that allthat overwhelming evidence, every
word of which bore against my husband, could
not possibly be all a lie; there was not one
single testimony in his favor except his own
simple assertion, «I am innocent.”

Hls unblemished character in all the time
past, and his word were treated as things of
naught.

His mother was better, able to be about again,
and she and old Mr. De Salaberry came to see
me.  Mrs. De Salaberry and I spent the most
of the day in my own room, she, like myself,
berfeetly convinced that the whole was a con-
8piracy. I had told her all my past relations
With Sir Frederic Liddle ; of his look of hate as
he sat with eyes fixed upon me in the concert
Toom; of the cruel words with which he came
10 tell me that my husband was in the fangs of
the law ; the cold gleam of his white blue eye
85 it said stronger than any words could express,
“You have made your choice, you have thrown
away g title, wealth and power, you are the
Wife of a felon, my hate has hunted you down
&nd 1 shall not halt until I see your head, as I
Promised you 1 would, laid with misery in
death,”

We had not many words to say to each other,
bat we knelt down together and prayed that
God would show us what to do, that by the one
Or th: other, he would make Adolph’s inno-
€ence to be as clear as the noonday.

Ere the evening closed in, and my mother-in-
luw had left us for her own home, light had
dawued in my mind; I saw clearly and as it
Were by a single flash, the work that I had to
do. I blamed myself for my culpable negligence
in sitting with folded hand- when I should bave
been up and doing, at my post waiting and
Watching there. My head did not press a pillow
that night. I wrote a long letter to my father
2nd mother telling them it was vain to seek
e, I had gone to prove my husband’s innocence
&nd 1 had left my child in their charge, sure
thit if I never came back she would be cared
f"_“ 2¢ T had been; but I added hopefully, «I
Will come back. I have full falth that God has
Put it in my heart how the spoiler will be de-
stroyed, the innocent made free.”

hisover I went up to an attic store.room where
nuts, apples, and sueh like were always kept,
&nd providing myself with a quantity of butter-
Ruty, I took a tin jug which always hung in the
buthreom, and bringing all to my own apart-
ent, locked the door lest even at that hour
(the dead of night,) some one should be stirring
and find out my secret. I put wood in my stove,
&nd on the top of it, in the tin jug, I bolled the

‘| 1n the morning,
‘| before I would meet the diligence which earry-

goft outor black shell of the Lutternuts, until I
saw they, were it for my purpose, and then
pouring the decoetion into the wash basin, I dyed
my pale brown hair a shining black, my fair skin
face, neek and hands as brown as an Indian’s.
This over I dressed myself in the plainest blaek

ress 1 possessed. Fortunately for the furtherance
of my plan, I was in mourning at the time for
an aunt of Dr. De Salaberry’s. After my toilet
was finished I looked at myself with eager,
peering eyes in the mirror. I was pleased, the
fensformation was perfect. I now made a
bundle of some of my plainest linens, placed
my money in a pocket book which I carefully

. F&t in an inner pocket of my underskirt. I
0K

ed at my watch, it was nearly four o'clock
I had several miles to walk

ing the mail would pass through the village on
‘y father’s seigniory. I now hurriedly threw on
my water-proof cloak, a hat plainly trimmed
with crape, and without a thought of child,
father or mother, my whole soul bent with all
its strength on the worle I believed God had
glven me to do, I left the house where I was
bern and bred.

I heaved no sigh for the past, it was all gone
by. I thrust it from me forever, determined
that now I would live in the present, for the
future. I had strong faith that I was on the
Lord’s errand, nothing else could have given me
such strength and courage in that long walk
alone with the wind and trees in the silent
night.

I passed many eottages in which dwelt those
who themselves and their fathers, for genera-
tions before them had been dwellers on the
seigniory, each of whom I knew by name; they
were all hushed in quiet repose; not a light to
be seen; my footsteps although swift fell lightly
on the soft ground on which was spread a thin
covering of snow ; not a dog barked asI passed
by. I heard no living thing, not a sound of life
from the time I left my father’'s dwelling until
I entered the outskirts of the village from
which overjoyed I saw at a little distance the
diligence Just about to start. ’

1 entered the little bar-room, paying my fare
to the landlord, a man I knew well. There
could have been no greater proef that my dis.
guise was perfect, than his offering to give me
a little spirits which the driver and a friend
were ndulging in, on the plea that it was a cold
morning.

1 was seated in the diligence, I had begun my
work and my heart beat with a quieter pulse
than I hwl known since the evening my hus-
band left me to go with those two men.

By elght o’clock we were at Villeneuve's Hotel,
opposite the Bonsecours market, and entering
Ileft my parcel, there, saying I would call for it in
the course of the day, that I was going to search
for a boarding house. The man asked me what

work he would be glad to give it to me in his
own house, there was plenty of sewing to do as
well as many other things. I thanked him but
sald I had plenty of work of my own, I could
not spare an hour to anyone; and then I took
my way to Notre Dame street, directing my
steps to the vicinity of the Court House.

There are several large handsome houses there,
one of which I knew from my husband, had
been hired and handsomely furnished by Sir
Frederic Liddle. My object was to get a room
in some plain boarding house as nearly opposite
to the one In which he lived as possible. I was
successful at once. A house which had evidently
seen better days and was almost opposite to Sir
Frederic’s, bore a large white placard pasted on
one side of the door with ¢ Private Boarding
House” in large letters printed thereon.

I rung the bell which was answered by an
elderly woman in rusty black, but like her house,
clean and tidy. I asked her whether she was
the mistress ? To which she replied in the affir-
mative, to my great delight speaking good
French and so showing me she was one of my
«own people.” This was most desirable; if I was
to be an inmate of her house, I, of all things,
wished to be free from the notice or comment
of English people. 1 told her what T wanted,
board in an upper room, as high up as possible,
1n the attie if she could give it to me and to the
front.

She had such an one to let, and in a few
minutes I was installed as the occupant of a
little barely furnished garret room from the
window of which I could see into several of the
rooms in 8ir Frederic’s residence, immediately
opposite and below my eyes.

A man servant was spreading a cloth on the
Jbreakfast table in one of the rooms. I could see
every movement he made, distinguish the toast
as he brought it in and placed it on the table,
the silver coffee pot, perforated egg cups, covered
meat dish, small china service, all so distinctly
seen as the morning sun threw its rays into the
apartment that only a little imagination would
be necessary to make me fancy I could put out
my hand and touch them.

While I yet sat looking at the scene before
me, Sir Frederic came in, lifted his napkin,
placed it on his knee, and then pouring out a
glass of water from an Indian earth bottle which
stood on the table, he held the tumbler up be-
tween his eye and the window through which I
looked ; bis scrutiny had discovered something
objectionable, the glass was handed to the ser-
vant with a 1look of reproof and probably words
in keeping; and lifting the earth bottle the
man left the room.

This was exactly what I desired; my work
was well begun, and I knelt down by the side

goodness towards me, praying Him, oh! so

earnestly, that he would through me recall my

I had comeinto the town to do? If I wanted"

:1in that country hotel, he will try to

of. the little flock bed and praised God for His’

husband’s bondage. even as. sireams of water
In the South, that a8 we had sown in tears, the
reaping time might come with joy abundant.

I had arranged with my landlady by giving
her a few more dodars than she asked for my
board and lodginug, to allow me have my meals
alone, This was easily managed, she had a little
room off the basement kitchen which she called
her own parlor, and in this I was to eat and sit
when it pleased me, u¢ing the back staircase in
going up and down to my own room, and by
this means avoiding all contact with the other
boarders.

Soon after my arrival, Mddame Chavut came
to call me downstairs for my breakfast, giving
me a cup of nice tea and some carefully made
toast. I had muech need of this; I was begin.
ning to feel weak and faint from want of food
and sleep; the good lady thought it necessary
to eit by me as I breakfasted, giving me an
account ef her own circumstances and family
first, and then, when that topic was ex-
hausted, informing me that her opposite neigh-
bor in the direction of whosc house she pointed
as she spoke, was Sir Frederlc Liddle, Colonel
of the regiment now i{n barracks; that he gave
large parties and that there was to be one in his
house that night in honor of Christmas Eve,”
«that 13 the way” added Mrs. Chaput, «the
English testify their joy for the birth of Christ,
while we Cutholics go to church and worship
Him there.”

I now recollected that it was Indeed the
twenty-fourth of December, the eve en which
the dear Lord Christ came to earth that we
“ might have life, and have {t more abund-
antly.” .

It was strange, now that I had begun the
work of dogging Bir Frederic’s footsteps, hunt-
ing bim to his lalr, watching his every motion,
following his going out and coming in, until at
last I could point to him with contidence.as the
forger who went about with a face of brass at
noonday, he who {n some mysterious way had
caused those forged notes to be given to my
husband, I belleved most lmplicitly that his
fine horse and servants, his carriage and horses,
were all kept and pald for by his ill-gotten
gains,

It was not so. 8Ir Frederlc was the wealthy
son of wealthy parents, the rich nephew of a
titled uncle, whose title and almost fabulous
riches descended to him, thus bis change of
name from Devereux to Liddle.

Late in the evening and until far on in the
night, I sat In my dark room watching the
figures of well-dressed men and women who
filled the lighted gay drawlng-rooms opposite,
gaw 8ir Frederic playing the host with all the
grace and urbanity he knew so well how to
assume, and fascinated by the sight, I remained
there, watching all his motions, believing that
even these would help me to make the discovery
I:sought, until warned by the widow's clock in
the hall below, I knew that the time drew
near when Cathollcs go to their sanctuary, there
to worshlip God and celebrate the festival by
which they commemorate the birth of Christ.
I went to the little church of the Recollets, then
in Notre Dame street, with the widow Chaput
and her elder children, and when we returned
hours after, the lights were still burning in Fre-
deric Liddle's house, while his guests with
musl¢, song and dance, testified their joy that
¢ Clrist was born in Bethlehem.”

I had made a strong resolution, almost vowed
a vow unto the Lord, that I would mourn no
more, but go en my way in the Joy of full faith;
yetdo what I would those sounds of merriment
grated harshly on my ear, and brought before
my mind’s eye the cold prison cell in which the
good and true sat wearing his life away; while
he, the fiend, the destroyer, made merry with
his friends, :

Irealized that night, or I should rather say
that early moraing in the darkness of my own
little attic room, thatSatan 18 indeed the Prince
of this world, the Prince of the power of the air,
making darkness, light and good evil.

I followed Frederic Liddle’s steps from early
morning until night, In winter and spring time,
in summer and in autumn, when the leaves
full; into whatever store he went I went also,
watching the money he paid away, and listen.
ing with strained ears to every word I could hear
of himself or his household, still keeping my
dress of black, but changing my appearance as
much as possible by substituting a bonnet for a
hat, a jacket for a cloak, 8o as to disarm suspi-
cion. He had none in all that time. I do not
think his eye fell for a moment upon me, nor
did he waste one thought on the elderly looking
woman or the young girl in black, (whichever
it suited me for the time to personate), that
from morn to noonday, from noonday until
night, followed {n his path.

In valn, in vain; no sign of forged money, no
hint of such ever came. All those long months
Frederic Liddle never left Montreal,

During the winter and spring he seemed to be
sickly; and I heard he was 8o through Madame
Chaput’s acquaintance with his housemalid, a
French girl, who generally spent an hour or two
of her evenings in Madame Chaput’s kitchen,

He talked of golng to Cacouna in summer, and
when I heard of this I made preparations to go
also, There I thought, on board the steamboat,

pass his
forged money.

1 could easily understand why he was careful
for so many long months.  The story of Dr. De
Salaberry’s forgery atd incarceration was yet
fresh in everybody’s mouth; and my having
fled from my father and mother found its way
into the public prints: and people shook thelr
heads and pitied the poor woman who, they be-

lieved, bad gone distraught bucause of her hus-
band’s crime.

Madame Chaput brought me one or two of
these papers that I might read the paragraph,
and she shook ber head and toid me in low
tones tbat she did not believe one word of Dr.
De Balaberry’s having committed that forgery;
that she had kuown him from a boy, had lived
in the country close by his father’s place, that
on his comiog to town he had seen and recog-
nized ber on the street, had coimne to her house
and vacoinated all her children, attended them
in more than one infantile illness with which
one and all of them were attacked, and would
never allow her to give him one penny for his
trouble, even supplying them with medicine
gratis from his own laboratory. ¢ Islii likely,”
repeated the woman more than onece, ¢ thata
man go indifferent to money would become a
forger ?”

I could bave fallen down and worshipped her
as she spoke,

Swddenly the trip to Cacouna was given up.
Sir Frederic went to Lachine instead, llving in
the hotel there for a few weeks. I tollowed him
dressed as an elderly lady, sat at the dinner
table, watched him out and in; not & word of
forged money; not a complaint of any kind.

The leaves were falling thick and sear around.
I was sitting at dinner in bMadame Chaput's
little parlor. I don't know why, but the time
reminded me strongly of the last day I ever
went out shopping with my husband. 1 began
to think of the date, and my heart beat hard
and fust when I found it was the anniversary of
that fatal day. At that very moment my good
landlady entered.

# Why,” said she, looking at me with almost
an alarmed expression, ¢ although you are na-
turally of a dark complexion, your face seems
almost white, What is the matter, are you
i

# No,” replied I, « I am not ill. Thank God,
I am well and strong; but my mind went back
to a troubled time of iny life which I should
not think of. I have promlised myself never to
think of It, and yet it will come back and
back.”

« You want a change fora fow days,” said
she.

My eyes were closed, my hand pressing down
the lids; and I was thinking of one to whom it
was life to be In the open air, In the free woods,
upon the hills under God’s sunshine, and with-
out any fault of his own was now shut up in a
silent cell, where mayhaps the sunbeams never
entered; and without thinking of what I saild I

‘replied: % Yes, I want change; I must goaway

for a day or two.”

“ Well, now,” said she, « you might go this
very day, and in gool company tco. Phlio-
méne has just been In to get some milk for Sir
Frederic Liddie’s lunch. They had used all
their morning's milk, and he asked for
& cup of tea; and what do you think she
was telling me but that he's going off this
afternoon to 8t. KEustache in the dlli-
gence. Did you ever hear of such a thing,—a
fine gentleman like him, with his own hand-
some carriage, travelling in an old rumbling
diligence like that ? But it's a bright day, and
those Englishmen have queer notions of seelng
all the ways of the eountry people when they
come to Canada. It would be a nice drive for
you to go too, and you could stay at 8t. Martin’s,
I know a family there of the name of Joinnette;
the man is a farmer, and he and his wife are
two of the best people I ever knew. Youmight
g0 there and live for a fow days; they would be
very gl!ad to see you if you tell them you live
with me. Bouraasa, the innkeeper, will show
you Mdénsieur Joinnette’s house.”

¢ I think I will go,” replied I; « perhaps I
will remain at 8t. Martin’s, or go on, just as I
feel inclined. If I remain at 8t. Martin’s, I will
go and see your friends.”

I ascertained from my landlady that the-
diligence started from Minot’s, in 8t. Lawrence
Main street; and an hour before the time ap-
pointed for ita departure I was there and had
engaged my seat. I was alittle staggered, how-
ever, when I found that the diligence did not go
farther than Ste. Thérése. It was the only one
which left Montreal at three o'clock, it would
not arrive in 8te. Thérdse until efght In the
evening; therefore, Frederic Liddle must of
necessity pass the night there and go to St.
Eustache in the morning. I could do the samae,
In due time the diligence arrived at the door,
and while the driver was arranging his parcels
Frederic Liddle and another of the officers,
Major Home, came and took their seats, ocou-
pying the one in front, next the driver.

Major Home was & man J highly respected,
and one who I felt surprised to see in company
with Frederic Liddle, whom 1 knew he disliked H
and yet, somehow, although I knew I dare not
speak to him, I felt pleased by his being there.

Itook my seat at the back, by the side of two
nuns who were going out to the Jittle branch
convent of the community of Notre Dame at
8te. Thérése. 1 knew both nuns well, I had
been several years at the convent at Monkland
before I went to France, and both these nuns
were at Monkland during two years of my
residence there.

We spoke to each other several times on the
way, and more than once Sister 8t. Laura salid,
looking sharply in my face:

“ It 1s strange, I feel as if I should know you,
your voice is so familiar; but your face I can.
not recoliect.”

Little did she think that, looking on the
black hair and dark face beside her she saw
Elgnﬂe D’Auvergne,

he night became very dark long before we
reached Ste. Rose, Our vehiele waa quite over-
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loaded, the driver boiug obliged (o alt on the
top; ana I was vory thankful whon Bolsmonuy,
the innkeopor at Sto. Thisdse, and ow™4ar of the
diligence, mot us with another vehicle at the
other side of the bridge, that he might relieve
the poor fsded horses from a part of their load.

The two nuns, tho officers and mysslf wore
all who were loft {n the diligence, with which the
tired horses Jogged hoavily along long after Bols.
menu, with his lighter 10ad and untired, fresh
horvos, had disappoared {n the distance.

The diligenoco turnod up at tho convount gate
to loavo the twonuns, whom it deposited safely
on tho steps loading up to the convont door.
‘Thoe Buperioress and several others oame out to
mest thom, groeting St, Laura and 8t. Mattalle.
The wholosocne was to e beautiful and homeo-
like: the light streaméng from the cpen door of
tho convent; the nans with their black droszes
and puro white pointed caps; sevors! childron,
evidently boarders in tho convent, all welcomed
the nuns from Montreal with such ovident ploa-
sure and hoartiness, 1t mado me for a momons
long, ob, 20 earnostly, to lears that rumbling,
cold diligence, jump down among them, tell
them who I was (my name would {h a moment
enanre mo a kind welcome) and anter and rez’
in that quiot convent home from the strange,
weary, wandering lile I had led for 40 long.

It was but for a passing moment.

Draring my drive 1 bad more than once askod
myself tho qQuesuon, * Am 1 not =s ono
soarching in tho watars of the wide and
doep St. Lawronce for a lost shell; ono
troading through tho tangled trushw i
and wild briars of the doop primeval fo-sst,
whore the axe has never beon lald, scarching
for o ring lost cexturies ago?™ Yet now, oven
a3 I looked on tho nuns as they entered tholr
oonvent, my faith in my mission and its fulgl-
ment in full fruition bscame dright as Jday; it
never wes s0 strobg sivoe tho first night I begam
my wandoriogs.

As wo made tho turn at the convent gate, a
heap of looss stonot, the s Of some mason

~ work, came in contact with the front wheol of
tho diligence. It wonld have beon nothing in
the daylight, but tho driver was unawaro of 1t,
there had boon Do such thing in tho mornlng
when ho left 8to. Thérese. Ho urged his horsos
on, and tho whee)l becoming more set among
the heavy stopss, the diligonce, now compara~
Hvely light, fell to one side, throwlng 1ts oocu.
paats out ob tho road.

1 myself jumped up unhart from tho looss
bed of loaves on which I had fallen.

Tho driver was slso unhurt; in fact, I am
not sure whether he foll from his seat; Major
Home was helped up by him, complaining of
brulses on one leg and arm ; but Frederic Liddlo
stirred not, and only snswerod by a deop groan
when tho others endeavored to rafso him.

The nuns had evidently beard tho nolse occa~
sjoned by tho fall of the diligenco among the
stones, in a fow seconds thoy wore on thedpot
Wth lighta, unfolding to oar view a horrid alight,
Froderio Liidles 1ylog with his hoad deep down ¢
among those stones, ons of which scomed to 1o |
across his brezst and sboalder, bivod streaming §
from a great gash fn Bis hoad.

In a second or two & mattrass wes brought
from the convent, on which he was lad, and so
carried 10 Bolsxmenn's hotel

The doctor of the village was in sitendance
in a fow mlouaica, dressed his wounds, which
wero mostly cutdined to tua hoad, and after
secing bim laid on tho bed, sgreed to Alajor
Home’s reguest that ho woald rematp dnring
thenight, saying tho man was ovidently 1n great
danger and he should lke thom to sond to

He looked in my faod for & ssoond or two,

and then axolalmed, &3 1f both ahocked and sur-
rised t

P «Madame Do Salaberry! have you beoome &

nuo

« T wear their dreas for the prosent,” was my
roply, ¢thut I havo as holy a miusion as thelirs;
in my eyes it 1s & hollor cae,—that of fraeing
my husband’s came from tho odinm of & ortmeo
ho neyer committed—ofssiting him freo among
his fallow.moen again, and X want you to help
me.”

“God knows my desiro to do that if I bave
tho ability,” was the raply. “ 1 never bellevod
ta Dr. De Balaborry's being gullty of the crime
for whbich he bas suffersd, and I have ever, as
occasion presented itself, declarod my ocoavio-
tion of his innooence.”

« You can help molf you will,’”’ wasmy reply.
«Frederio Liddle, tho rman wbo iloa dylog
there,” and I pointed in the direstion whore his
ohamber lay, * was a sultor for my band inmy
aarly glrihood, whan on s visit Lo frisnds of my
mathor in Eoglami. I refused himn in a manner
and with words I should nover have usod, and
he told me then that my refuse! would wrap
me round in misery and death, I am oon-
vinood ho is the one who hae made my has-
band a forger in the eyos of the world. I want
you, together with tho docior, to givo me acoess
to his sick chambor. It 1s for this reason I
have azsumext \bis dross. I wish the doctor to
tell him tho truth, to tel! him ko is onthe verge
of oternlty, and then I want in your prasonce,
myself to urge hitn to undo the evil deed ho
has dono, to unsoal his lips and declare by what
means thoso false noles camo into my hus-
band’s possession.”’

I will do all you wish, and most willingly,"”
was Major Home’s roply, ¢ and the cooaer it1s
done the better. The doctor seems ta foar he
will not sce the morning. Follow mo into his
room.”

1did so. The man was lylug on his bed, a
ghastly figere to look upon, s bandage, satu-
rated wit* Llood, covoring ane-half of the upper
part of uis 200 and hezd, whilo his right arm
was laid outaide tho delclothes, bound on a
board, showing that it had boen brukon. Vorlly
tho foolstops of the Avenger had overtaken
hi

m.

Ho was breathing heavily. Hls uneoverod
eye, the anly ono ho could nse, foliowed me as
I camo into the room. It seemod to me, by
tho nervous twitehing «f his mouth, that I was
half-recognized.

«This lady has ocome {o holp ih nursing yon,”
sald Major Home, 2t the tame time giving mo
a seat near tho head of tuo bed, on which I sat
down, carefally turning my oo away from the
patient.

3lnjor Home spoke a few wonds to the doctor
in Prench, asking bim whother there woro any
English ighabitanta in the rillage, and, at the
same time, saylng that if ho (ibe dootor) really
believed that his patient might die before morn-
ing, he ought to be told so, 1 order thst ho
might mako a deposition as Lothe arransgement
of his worldly aflalrs before himsolf and what-
ever otber Englishman could be fouand,

Tho doctor roplisd that ho might Uve for
days, It was possible for weeks, dbut then, L
those spplications which he had mads woro not
effeetunl, i was quite probabdle ho «might die
before miurniog, adding. +I wish tis own doo-
tor were heto; they have ssnt to Moatreal for

Msjor Home then spoks: ¢If you have any
worldly affalrs to sottle, Liddle,” said he, #I
will willlogly bear what you have (o say about
them, and soe that your desiros are made
koown (0 thoss who can ocarry them into emdot,
This gontloman is s Briton,—-Xr. Gordon, from

to, IXo s willlpg to put his rame as wit-
ness to whatever the doctss will write down as
your last will"

“I have nothing.to will. I have a brother
Yyounger than myself, who is helr-at-law to my
title, Hoisthe only one X osred evar much about,
savo anothor. He is also hoir-at-law to my
money and laund. I wishit to bs so. My ger
Yant Gan have my clothes. Let my sword and
other small traps bo packed up and sent to my
brothor. Thoe key of my desk is attached to my
watch-ohain, Lot the dosk be sent elso.®

Thero was a pauso of at least & minuts, X
folt overy nerve of my body trembdllng with
agitation, 3o terribly allvo that it was with pain
I constrained inyself to keep my seat. At laat
Alajor Hotno sald, looking tn the slok man’s faoe
earneatly as hospoka:

¢ Iy there no massage you have to ssend, no-
thing you wish to say to any one in this land,
whoro we havo lived now nesarly two ycars?
You are o happler ruan than moat of uz, Liddle,
if you have done nothing in that time youarould
now wish undcac,—would Row moke amends
for if you ocould

Tle slck man's faco got visibly paler, and tho
twitching ronnd tle mouth I hed obsorved on
my cnirance, when he Qirst saw my faoce, be-
cams almost painful to look at.

#Yos thero 13, xatd he, 41f thers was time;
but thero ts no Umo for that. Thero s cuo——""

He stopped. Major Homo looked in my face,
his oyes speaking as plainly as if ho had usged
words. I went to the foot of the bed where the
190 gentiemon atood, throwing off my nun's
cap and handkerchief as I did so. My hatlr
was dressed as It used to be in my girl-days
whon ho tirst saw me at Eldon Halt, and stand.
ing betwoen thiose two Englishmen, I clasped
my hands togethor, holding them towards him,
He know me on tho instant. His lips parted.
If they tiad uttored a souad it would have deen
« Enralie.”

« Colono! Doveroux,™ seid I, my voloe.chokod
with smotion ns I spoke, *forgive the words
attored in my hoodless girlhood, snd for the
lovo of tho good God whoin you wil 50 2000 soa
fxce to face, say now what you koow 1o be
truth, snd relessc my innocent husband from
his bondage.”

+I will,” satd ho on tho instant, «&o help me
God 1" and lifting up the only hand which ho
was able to move, added : ¢ Listen to me, both
you Englishmen. Tbat gir] was onco my love,
the only woman I over lovod on this earth,
B8ho scorned mo fn the bitterest, most caiting

- ——

him, bat the mad may be doad ére he arrives |

The 1njurics ho has roocived, although thoy
are bad coough, mightnot bo fatal Lo a man 10

gobd health, dat he t4ji¢ Mo ha has boen atling

words. I hated her.tor thom, aud vowod to be
revenged. I beard when at Eldon Hall of ber
* asTiago to Dr. Do 8alaterry, and 1t was that

which brought mo to this counntry, to dis by |

tho visltation of God. Beforo I camo I tsod all
my ioterost to get Do Sxlaberry appointed ac
physiasn-io-chics to tho forces, aod having pre-
viously posstssed myself of s Afty-dolar bill of
the Bank of Mootreal, I had forgeries of this
mads by o skilful engraver, making tho man
who sade them, who was 8 mere, Loo), tinagine
be wasemployed by Government. Threstimes
I accowmpanied Do Salaberry whon be went (o
draw his pay, each time provided with counter-
falt bils which I meant o sabsuitate {or those
o hed recelved sbould oocasion offer. My two
Qirst altompls wero foilsd, De Sataberry having
cogagements both days, and ieft the paymas.

¢ I have spoken the truth as X shall answer ¢
God at tho Judgment-day."”

Ax theso words wero uttered he gave a great
¢y4p; his oyes ware fixed upon my feoe; [
clasped my hards togettier and exclaimed with
all the earnostness of my soul:

#Nay the Lord bave meroy on you in thas
day ¥

His eyos were stll] staring in my faos, but
the exprosaion of his countenance chapnged. In
the twinkling of an eyo his jaw full, a great con-
vulsive throb henved his brast,~—Frederic Lid-
dle's soul had passed out amid the darkness inyw
ths oternal wocld.

L] L] ® - *

There were many preliminaries to be gone
through, many forms by which my basdband’s
1nnosonoe was 1o he msado olear to all men, be-
foro he oould e relsased from his prison ocell.
I wished to go to Kingston that I might com.
munioats with him, tsll him what hed been
done, but my father helll me Ly force of his
will; ho would not permit me to do e,

At last 1t was all sottled. Adolph was to
leas0 the ponitentiary on tho twenty-sixth of
Deocernber. His pardon, signed by the Gover
nor-General, would by that day arrive in Kiogs-
ton. His pardon, indeed! What a faroo for an
{nnooent man who had beon 0o sinned agalinst,
80 calnmniated, to need & pardon cro be oould
be released from hording amasg felous and men
of all ¢rime.

My tathor promised that on the {wenty-fifth,
Ohristmas Day, he would bring me to Kingston.
At the vory hour of his rwlease I wounld be at
the gate to wolcome him. Ho would not per-
mit mo to enter tiat horriblo place. Even
Madamo Do Salaberry jolned her ontroaties w
my fathor’'s commands.

Ay fathor had deon to Klingston, both ho and
Mr, De Salaberry, more than onoce, that they
might g0s Adolph, Thoy had goae for the inat
time, to bo the boarers of the happy nows of
8ir Frederic L!ddle's dyiug confession, and thoey
brought mo a note from Adolph, onjoiningupon
me submisslon {n this to my father’s will

Tho Do Salaborrys and our own famlily were
all in Montrea), liviag in papa's old town house.
It was the ovenlng of tho twonty-fourth, § oold,
ralny night. Pz .. and Mr. Do Salaberry hxd
laft the drawing~room about an hoar provious
to tho timse I am writing aboul. Wg heard tho
rallway whistle, and mammas sx1d, addrossing
Madamo De Balaberry :

« How clearly wo haar that whistle indamp
weatber.”

Thoy loockod significantly at ono another, and
I tancled they thought a3 1 ¢id of the twe Ly~
sixth, whon that very traln comiog (o how would.
bricg Adolph bome.

Onco ar twico we tried 10 spoak of indiffarent
subjocts, bat it wonld not do, My sisters-ln-lasy
tricd to turn the conversation {0 the featlval of
the night, and tho fashion of witking each other
s morry Christmas, but we all foll that the
voloe of him 80 far away bad over beon loudost
and stroungest In the Christmss prayers, had
slways rung out moat joyously fn the wishos of
good-will sacrod fo thetime. I longed earvestly
that my father and Mr, Do Salaborry would ro-
tarn. 1 felt that 1t was ow:ng to my folly that
sll this ovil had fatlon, andl wighad, If possidle,
thai those young girls and boys woulid not any
{onger sufler through me.

I koow thai, wore my father and father-in.:
law here, their Infinonce would st least dispe)
the gloom that scemed 10 bo cloalng oloser and
closer around us.

Montreal for the phyxsician who was accustomod
%0 attend him.

Now was my opporiualty. I felt convinced |
that 1o be prosent at this moment I had passed §
throogh all thoso vwoxry wanderings, tlow |
sleepless nights and troubled days.

With all haste posaiblo I secured mysolf & |
room in the upper part of 1bo houso, and then y

at intervals for the last fow yeoars, and during |
the past winter and spring be was ln tho|
habditual use of & powerful medicine, waich hay

dectoasod his strength and tmpoverishod his

blood. If the men has any worldly sfivirs 20|
settle, the sovner 1t s done tho better. There |
is an Englishman io this house at present who ¢

ter’s office direc.l3 Jor his own home. On the | ¥ fatberopened the hall door. I know it
third the aevll was abroed, 2ad bolped me to do | 748 By because ho never rung the bell; he al-
his work; but for it I should nover have bson | WAYS carTied A pass koy.

in Canads, nover lain dow.i 10 dis in this miser. | Tho¥ $200d & fow minctss 1o the ball, divest-
ablo Fronch ino. 1bad msde an arrangemaent | IPE thomselves of thelr costsand fur capt.  The

tth Salabe: th veniog be o, room oot was oPen. Une of them came In. It
hoiry e 1th me to Laa rom.ogou.:'u Adolph, my dear husband, Xadame De

with speed golng to Mr. Morris® swore, the only §
oo the villego affords, I bought thore a dozon |
lemons and several yasds of stiff white muslin,

My own room gained, I cut the lemons up,
their jalce syueezed 1nto & amali jug ofhot water,
my faco and hair carefully washod; and by
the lador of fiflcon minutos I beceamo 0nce Mmoro
Ecrelio DoSalaberry.

1 shall nevor forget tho gleam ofjoy as 1 Jook-
od in the Utils mirror and Aw my face whito ’
and my hair pale brown sgain. I now braided
my halrsmoothly off my face, fastening 1t asthe §
back 80 28 10 koep It tight opon my hosd, and
taking the ramlin I cut one squrre of it, which
X formed into & clceo initation of the bandker- |
chief worn by tho nuns of the commaunity.

TLo roat of tho muslin I defily pinned upia
the form of & nun’s cep, sITaying myseclfin bath,
With the ald of a largo csapo vell, 0 Imitato |
1bhat worn by ths nuns, and my own dreex, 10 §
wkich, from tbo coldnoss of the woather, I nad
for samoe woeks back worn a circqlar cape roach-
ing to my cidows.

Wken I hsd completed my tollot I folt as-
sared thst {4 would take obe of the community
themselves to dotact I was no nan.

Madetmoatsells Bolement, whom I mot at ths
foot of the stalfcase, immodiately ook mo fod
one, rayling:

« Yor bave come, ma ianie, to ste tho poor
Englabman. The docior says ho can not Hve"

sl have,” repliod I, *but I want to sos the
otber Evglishman here beZoce I go Loto the sick
man's room.”

Mu~e Homs Ip & fsw momonis Joinsd me i
the ledles’ parior.

Bpeaking Erghish, * Major Home,” said I, ar
Le advracnd, «do you kpow wae T

e

came bore yesterday to place his boys at Coi- | ocrialn hoar with me to Lachine., He wes a
Yege. He is frot Toronis, £0d intends to re- | §°03 Jodzo of horsss, and 1 protendea a wish

matn for a fow days that ko may seo how ths | {hat Do would decide which of two patrs I

Salaberry’sson |
1n an fnstant wo were both in hisarms, bear-
ing tho joyoas voloe ringing out as of old: ¢ A

boys get along.”

« I will seo him w sself,” snid Major Home,
leaviag the roomn; « meantime, I it 18 necea-
gary, you may give such restoratives to yoar
palient az to cnable him 20 go shrough the
duiios bo h2s to perform.”

Major Home lsft the bed-chamber, and in a
few minntes I Leard him talking English o

some oDs in the sdjolning ros. From the i POCKAL-DOOK &nd throwing f oD the floor of the |

time they occapled In speaking o cech other,
§ felt antizfisd thst Major Homo wss rolating

‘abould btay. The ruse wasszuccessful, DeSalg-

berry drove whilo my secvant satl dohlnd with
his back turned towasds us. Onos or twice I
corurived to make the borses rostive. It was
eeally done, and 1o his anxiety o rostraln thom
1, without much dificolly, possossed myself of
hig pockei-book. Extracting tho genulne notes
and puiing io ths oounierfeit, cloging the

carrTizZe (whers, of coarse, 1 took caro Do Sala.
berry shoald ind i1, and ho alone UM 1t Con: tia

ths sad story of my recklsts conduct in Grext ) FesUnE-place), worasimple matiars and seslly

Britaln and the penalty which I ballaved my
busband was pow paying for tho same.

By and by thoy entered tho & .-chamber.
The stranger ayed mo naTOWly, 2ot m7 dross,
which i3 what most peoplo ook ut in a aun, but
my face. 1 fell sure now hs had boen told my

Tbe doctior went dealde his patient, and sit-
Ung down by bis bodside, feit hils paise.

»Have you courage to hear what I am going
1o tell you?" said he, to my sarpsise speaking
very good Eaglish,

+ Yeos, I bave courage,” repliocd Bir Frederic
1a a cloarer and stroager volce tban I had ox-
pecied he would be adio to use, 1 have coar
ags becanss 1 know it alrsady. I feol my Iife
wolling oat of =me. From tdo 0rst moment I
fell among thoso stonos I knew I was a dead
man. Youcome to tall me I have not many
dayz to lve, parbaps pot msay bours.”

exocutod. The rost yoq know.

s Although I stols Ds Saladbe~r¥’s inoney tn
order 1o bo Sevenged on his wife, I was not thie?
enough to wsa it. It will be foand In my desk,
rolled up in a plece of writlng paper, 1nsld¢
which 5 writton, ¢8's monsy.® Tho LIls can
easlly be rocoguized as those given o Do Sals-

berry by ibeir numbers delng ocompared with
{ those delivored %o the paymastar by tho Bank
iof Montroal oo the izst day he raceived his
'aalary. When De 8aladberry was ocondemned
| thero were twenly dfty-dollar biils of the Bank
of Montreal frund In his dask. No one thought
of questiontrs § the fuct that they wero thoso he
bad rooelved from the paymasier, altboagh, had
thay been cxamined, 1t would have bean found
thelr numbers 4l 5ot ally with thoeo in the
poymaster's book.”

He was very woarfed and stopped without
lapeaking for many zeconds. 1t spsmued s0 long

« It 1n Just 00, roplied t30 00O tn s solemn, | W0 mo 1 thought ho won!d never spaak agein.

68088 Yoloe,

o pitifol look that, thank God, Smparied & Uills ; od and ansarthly.
. of Iy soflusss W WY OWD Lrenstl.

10 hin patisdt’s oo with | His face was pale as death, his features pinch-
He zzala beld up bLis|exposed

i band:

maozry Curistmas—a merry Obristinss 1
THE EXD

0n9 of the oitizens of the American republle,
says tho tourt Jourmal, got into didiculties at
tho Caf3 do Ia Paix latoly. With the graceful,
froo-and-oasy custom of the Americans, ho
‘wemny diffusad his person opon a coopls of
clairs, reciining his hosls apon a table o2 the
Boalovards, and ondored his onollng drink in o
peramplory tone, which elicitod a briak remon-
stzanca from the garoon. The American cltizan
falt timself bouad to avenge tho aational
honor, oatrngod by a mean waller, and drow
forth & rovolver {rom tis pockot and levoiled It
st the garoon’s hoad. Tho weapou was
from bis grasp by somo poople at tho noxtiable,
snd the Yankee was consigned to custaly,
whenoo he was rolessod after & short inoarceras-
tion. A lady of the same pallonality, discovor-
ing a half-casto girl ssatod noar her at the Ladle
a'Mis of tho Hotel Qu Loavre, simply ardared
the wnallor o “turn oat that alggor.” The
fawn-mlored young lady, who was & black yot
comely,” colored ovon through her swarthy
skin, 8be ross 10 mov: but the garcon informe-
od tbs falr Amoriomn iady that her requost
oould Dot bo complied wiit; wherext she crune
monod bet brood around ber, and salled majos-
tics, iy ot of the room, doolariag thas abo
would not reside in an hotel where she was

. Perruls*? al the s Wilse us Butsoll,

to the contzmination of & *#oolordd.
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. loant from out my tvo-gn!r haok,
S A cap parasd by S trask
. s0d by,
K855 itle chtld,
1 Gabby drives oxlmly through the aluth,
} Ay ohild oa L
£
4 Awd org:\baﬂaeup behind,

7 Hifs mates had looked with carcless oye
+ _ Onsil his efforts vain,

 But now he's landed high and dry,

17 They burn with envious pain.

t‘\ And 2ah0 aits betwoon tho wheels,

’ as a lord,
3 (ﬁf :ﬁgiehlndl' with hoots and squeals,
They yoll witz one avoord.

turns and plies tho lash

I!;thrgmrd Talls 10 Wb dirt, t

And iz s puddle rolle ker-splash i~
1 unnkgo must Lo burt.

% Hetarne away—tbat ragged boy,
i n{“l'l'tt.l n’f}“l’mnb &‘e‘;){x'mp for joy

& s little

Anc go op Wwith their play. !

Y

3

I shook tmy hesad despondt
+Ab, such 1s iifo, L guoss

A man mests liitls eyiapathy
White struggling for saccess.

And when the back of Fortune’s Car
1e's clutoked—you'll alweys ond
Bow rezdy all his bestfrionds
To bollow,* Whip behund?!’

Far the Yavorits.

TALES OF MY BOARDERS.

BY A. L &
OF HUNTINGDOS, Q.

—

1.

Y% aftor the departure of Nr. Ervine and wifo,
LR cthor owlug to tho notorlety given us by
& oir stors, among & oortaln sot or not, I cannot
Ry, but T had more applications for board than
coald possibly recelvo—more than I could
<0 altendod 1o, bad 1 oven taken a larger
ouse, I would have been willing to try thix,
d it not been for John, whaosa hoalth was be-
miog perooplibly weaker day by day and ro-
Auired almost constant attendance.

38 Ha) it nol beon for my happy thooght,—It
WE 1ot deserved to be calied inspiration—X do
SfBot know how wo would have Iivdd through

i

ol and provisions high, at Jeast wo cons{dered
Ehem so then, although the prices would bdbe
B ooz ht excessively low at the preacnt day
IE Howover, thanks to tho numberof my board.
Fars ardd to thelr punctuality in meeting thelr
B2, wo were very comfortabls in all but our
FEnxietv about John.

About the middle of January, I rcoeived &
Moo, writton 1n a very neat ladylike band, In
Frhich a certaln Aiss Biandonrequestsd to learn

t second winter io Montreal, Joun 1) and |

.| nbout thelr own or thelr feilow-boarders’ dross.

|

, copilon of Mr Darvelt and his wifa who bad

A

Miss Blandon arrived. A tall, lasdyllko woman
wiith the sweatest and mos ipstnuatiog volos I
havdovor heanl.

+There,” I triumphantly said to John, «doos
sho look 1iko o awindler? You twill nover bo so
obatinato as to hold to your rash oplnion of her
now."”

1 Looks oount for nothing,” nnswered John,
oracularly,

1 Oh!do they not! Handsome is that hand-
somo does, I supposs you mean.”

« You take caro tbat ahe does not do you
handsc mely,” sald be.

« John, you aro prejudioed,” sald I, «youmen
are naturally so jazy that you have anantipathy
to everything and everybody that gives aver 80
little trouble. Now all this disliko, do you kunow
what it ix all owing to?”

«To puro 1nstnot—Lto n Leavon-born spirit of
prupuaecy,” satd Joho.

1t 1s all owing w0 hor having given mea
Mttlo trouble,” satd I, without poticing his ro-
ply. «Bhe very paturally waats o have things
arranged to sult ber, and uithough I't own ] was
a littlo sunoyed whon I received hier noto &ug.
gosting tho alterations, wo must admic thay her
wish was very roasonablo.”

« Perhaps 80,” answered Joho, doubdbtiully.

That ovoning when Mim Blandon camo down
. dinner sho creatod quito a sensation.

My boardors wero all xingle gentlomen—in
fact I always preforred them us they are apt to
xive far Jess tronble than others,—with tho ox-

Loon Loarding with us for a couplo of months,
and thero had been but lttlo attention patd to
etiquette 1n tho mattor of tull dross. Even, after
the arsival of Mr, and Mrs. Darvell, who wero
an clderly couple and both of them much moro
particular about what they had for dinner, than

John always spoko of our boarders as & griov.
anoco I had tafilcted on bim; Dever acknow-
ledging that wo would have fared bat badly had
It Dot boon for them. As for us wo always
dined alone, John would not hear of dining with
the boardors. He always said tbat sinco bo baad
given his cohsent to my taking boarder, he
would not retract; but as for giving up all tho
privaoy and oumfort of a8 home, ho wonld not.
No xtranger but an invited guest should sit at
our dinner table. From that deeision bo woald
nol be moved, and although il gave us an tm.
measity of trouble, I submitted, satiaflyiog my-
s0lf by an occasional glauce {nto the boardors’
dining-room (o sco that nothing was wanting
or golng amiss.

On the oveninz of Miss Hlandon's arrival I
happenad to bo in the parlor, whon sho came
down, dressod for dinnor, She twas dressed in
il dinner dreas. A dress of some soft siiky
tissue of greylsh groen color, with emeralds on
throat and wrists, Sho was perfectly lovoly.
Hor soft, sllky black hair was brought Jow over
tha cars and pialnly knotted at tho back of the
head, ’s was then tho general style.

Sho had Inrgo grey oyes, butunfortunately her
fhco never soemed capablo of but ono expres-
sion, If expressinn it can be called, that of calm
$mmoveable self.possossion. 8he was palo too,
which added to thaganaral stoniaess of hor lookx.
But yot she was very lovely, as sho satled lnto

1 could not tell whefher Miss Blandon eaught
her moantng, as sho morely ocast o swoot smilo
on her, and ss dinnor was thon announoced
with Mr. Darvell’s entranco, ho was prosentcd,
and offering her his arm, thoy lod tho way to
the dining-room. Mrs, Darvell followed them
without waiting for a simtlar pioce of politoness
on tho part of any of the « puppies” who fol-
lowed hor in, muttering anything but fatter-
ing epithotin,

For about & week after her arrival, Miss
Blandon pover left tho housc except to aoccom.
pany Mrs. Darvoll to chureh ou tho SB8anday.
« A sweet, plous creature,® Mrs. Darvsil whis-
perod to mo on their roturn from divine sor-
vice.

Tho old lady seemed porfeotly charmed with
her; fascinated from tho very Srat.  Thotr re-
gard was mutaoa), for 2iiss Biandon assured me
ageis and again, that Mre, Darvell, was uthe
dearest old croaturo! Eoccoentric, but so kind.”
Whilst Mrs. Darvell on ber part never lost an
opportuanity ofsounding tho praises of hor # Doar
Maria” as ahe s00n learnod to cslt her.

Misa Blendon had requestod ber fn my pre-
souco to drop the formal « Miss Blandon,” and
to call her # Maria.”

Indeed, as tar as Mrs. Darvell was concorned,
she seemod disposed to be rather gushing, al-
though sha was cool enough with the rest .0
us,

«8ho 1s ke s mother tome, ” sho sald once,as
thoy both sat with me in my own sitting-room,
she holding 3rs. Darvell's withered hnnd in
both of hers as she spoke, and looktng effec.
tionately at the highly flattared old woman.
«Just like o dear mother.”

“Lat” sald Mrs. Darvell, ¢« who wouldn’t be
good to you, you swoet, amiable crontare.”

I was amused and just a Uttlo confused by
this outburst of affection, and John, who was
about to enter the room, drew back iun deep
dlsgust.

When we were alono, I purpoacly askod him
whethor ho did not think Miss Blandon an ac-
quisition to our circlo, well knowing what sort
of an argwoer I Fould get.

« Romewnber what 1 told you, when we first
heard from her. She will nover pay her bill,
mark my words.”

«\Woll, sho s Jowelry snough at all evonts,”
I answered. “Sho has any quantity. Dia-
mopd rings and brooches, complets sots of
jcarls and cmesalds, orosses, rings, necklets,
chaips and charms for her watch.”

« Paste,” said John,

« No, I think not. I am no judge, bat I think
not. At all everts Ler dresses aro not sham, and
1 am sure she has any quantity, such rich onos,
and, oh John! her laces!!”

But John was {immoveablie in his firstopinion.
He had said that sho would cheat me, aod cheal
mo she should.

Not long after that intorchange of aflfectionats
regard which I hace just mentioned, Mrs. Dar-
vell came Into oy room. Shc bad acquired &
babdit of dropping 1o, somotimes bringing her
sowing, but more frequenlly for the purpose of
rotailing somo pleco Of nows, genorally scan-
dal

This aftornoon, 1t was just before our dinner
hour, she came In, with au air of having some-

ayPoll,” saldshie, ¢ you soe tho truth of It fnthie
Marin has Baen disappointed i recelving mounoy
that was coming to her—"'

«“0On!" tnterruptod I, «and she asked yon to
lond her some.”

« No, sho dldn't,” answered Miw, Darvell,
tostily. 8ho hated, as I sald before, to bo anti.
cipated. «8ho did nothing of the kind. &he
Just told me, ono day, that sho was going inun
tho city and that abo did not know what to do,
sho wanted to buy something, and had not yet
roceived her money,  Then she asked mo if L
oould tell whero to dispose of a pearl ring and
broooh, oa thoy ought to fotoh enough for hor
prosent neod.

« Oh! then, this ia not the nirst,” said I, fool.
{shly interrupting again, and growing ve  sus-
piciour of Miss Blandon.

« I wish you would tat me tell youn,” snapped
Mrs. Darvell. « Well, I thonght it o pity for hor
to sell them, as ske soonced 80 distr-isod ot
parting with them, 80 I offored her the moncey.
Thirty dollars, she wanted. 8he *red to make
me take the things, but I would not hcar of ity
of course.”

Mrs. Darvell pansed, and again I broke in.

«Does Mr. Darvell know,” I arked,

« No, not 1bout tho thirty dollars. That was
from my owa private purse. Bat, dear heart(”
cried sho suddonly, growing alarmed. *Yon
don’t think thero is anything wrong 17

«Well, Mrs. Darvell,” said I, *I know no-
thing moro about M{ss Blandon than you do.
She may be very bonest and thosoe stones may
bo real, X think they arc; but I cannot pre-
samo to be judge. Ono thing, however, I do not
like. I do notlike pooplo who are always ex.
peoting monsy, thoy never scem to get it, It
gives them a look of adventurers.”

«Well, well, well,” murmured Mrs. Darvel),
despondently, ¢ woll, to dbo sare.”

# Now, Mrs. Darvell, you must not judge
rashly ; but did you lend her any more 7

Then camo a kpock at tho door, and Mrs.
Darvell had just timo to bido the jewels, ere
Miss Blandon herself appeared at the doorway.
dressed for walking,

« 1 have just received o noto which obliges me
to go out, Mrs. Lang,” said sho, looking suapi-
clously at Mrs. Darvell, #I ghzall not bo back for
dinner.”

I nevor interfored with my boarders so long
ns thoy bohaved properly, and although I was
surprisod st her golng out at that hour, I morely
botrod my head as she withdrew.

“Dear sakos! where 18 sho golng to,” sald
Jra. Darvell, who seemed to havo suddenty
grown susplcious of her. “BSomo business I enp-
pose. Porhaps to get tho monoy sho has been
expecting.”

. «Did you loan ber any on those emeralds >

‘ “Yos, I did. I lont her ity pounds. That is
Darvell iont it to her on my asking, and when

| she pressed the bracelot on mo as kecurity, it

{ was be mado mo take {t. 1ic even wanted 0

}tako 1t to o jeweler and got it valued; bat 1
twonld not hear of that.”

#It would have been more prudent {f less
generous and friendly,” sald L. « When was it
you lent her tho Aty t°

“This vory day. Not throo hours ago. IMd

you 800 how she looked at mo ”
I answered that 1 had thought sho scemed to
suspoct somothing, but tha: was probably mers

iy terms for board, and whst accommodation I

Eloold givs hor, far aoccat four or ive months,
N which it was, sho said, her intention to

thing very important on her m:nd, something t
that I saw she was Qying to tcll me. I know 4
her well enough to 1ot her tell bor OWRD swry, |

the room. I had aften hesrd of peoplo ¢ safl-
ing™ 1nto & roon:, and oot understanding tho ox-
pression, bad ofton boon amused by it, butl

-

Bi-ave Canada. References would bo given, If

38 Giuob was the substance of the note, T forget
s cxact words; but remember that I was es-
SPeclally fiattercd by tho omisslon of thas clacse
Srhich had always so tarribly, perbaps unres.
Ronably, annoyod mo in other hotos relating to
B ard: Reforoboes roquired. It was very sllly
B¢ ma, Tseo that vow, but T did 50 bate those
rords. Many an offer aid T rofuso tlrough
fronnded pride.  Miss Blsndon, however, conld
e bave Toansged mo moro cleverly tad she
& own iy woeakness, Ianswarod the noto im-
S edistely offoring tha very bost accommodation
" was in my power to give, and naming tho
BN~ ost reasonable tarms, whilst I rejected with
Bcorn tho offer of rofaronces. I received in re-
.y another nfoce little note, Daming the day of
R% or coming and scgposting, 1n the most delicate
barey, two or throe Uitlo improvemcnts o bo
%535 tu the arrangement of her room.
P This was taking s slight advantage of me, tat
B woold not mind  Joho 4id mind, and sald
552t baknow the kindof woman shs wonld turn
Bt 1o bs.  Sbe wonld turn the house Wwpky turs
By, and Isaveat tho and of thined or foor months,
frittont paying for herboard. Isconted tho tdea.
B« Whoevor Knew a swindlor, maie orfomale,
to tuch a lstter as that? They conld nover
Mind time to praetiso she art, and as fortho hand-
Bvriiog, it 19 simply perfect,” Ismid.
M John lacghod; dat sald uothing further. That
agh & }coe would hava decidod mo to take her.
R 35 th' ax thare {s Dothing, oAz be notking so
BrovoXxlng »e that Isugh of Johz's, Ican bear
Bpposition if 1S bo ressonabdls, and carried oat
Sy argament; bub & snesr 0r Wk & latgb, as
Rfhat John gave, hiardens me more ttan any.
Bricg elon
B ») hope you will get thomn lettors framed it
youfind I am 1ght,” sald Joan. «They will
boerding.

0 as & warning 1o all obalinate
poasskespats.”
B Whan bosald this Iknsw ho was just 8 little
Bnnoyod, 02 be 00018 NSTer HEcoo reconciled
o the 1dos of his wifo kesping aboarding-hocss,
ind gave me & oat abodt it whenevotr ho was &
Ritls ccomz. T did not repty! I waszdelerminod
25 bo pleassd with ber and I would bs plossod
rith het, 901 msde tho alteratioas with s
o8, On the day mentiondd in ber st fole

. —

understood it fally when I tritnessed Miss Blan-
dou's entranos.

A rs. Darveil was standing beside me, nsarthe
£rate, as Miss Biandou came up to me, extend-
ing & pretty Uttle white hand. 1 introduoed
thom to cach other, Mrs. Darvell mechanically
shook hands, but soemed lost tn amazoment. I
foared sho wonld arnoy my now bokrder by the
fixednecs of ber gazo, bud Miss Blandon ssomed
acoustomed to this sort of bomago, for sho
merely smiled o patranizing sortof smile on the
old lady, and mado some remark oo the som-
fort and cheerfulness of grato firos in geners
and of this ono in particular,

Thera wero two or three of the young gootle-
wmen $n the roorm ; dbut none scemed to havotho
cotrage 1o approach the boauty. Indeod they
all appearod to have snddonly becomo sensidlo
of the unappropristonssa of thoir dress angd
avinood an usostal love of slonce.

Old AMrs. Darvall had oflen complatned to me
oi she forwardocss of tho young rmen of that
day. + Iipodent young pupples” was har usual
way of doxigusting them. She entertained a
doop Alagust for them all, dut cepectally for my
young pupplos. Thoro had been a sort of war
faro Detwosnh thom and ber; a gucrflla sort of
warfare. A smouldericg animosity with an
oocasional outhurst and attack, from ono sido
orthe other. Nr. Darvell 2ad nover taken tha
slightost notice of thisintesting strifo; belng al-
ways too much oocuplod with whataver mat.
ter ho happensd to bavo in bhaod, whothor
dinper ot hisrubber of whiat, to have any atten-
toa to Lestow on oatalde okjocts.  Nor did ehe
evur sppoal tohim for help or protection. Thls
ovening, bowever, who: sho kad safficiently ro-
covered from hor astonishiaent at Miss Blan-
don's lovoliness, and tho splendor of hetr geno-
ral a o torn jrcand, with hor axual
snort of daftanoe, to sco whal effoct they had
prodoced on tho “young puprples,” she was

charmed, At 1asg, thoy soemed brought to a
sonto of thelr own fafesfority, and roduced to al
proper shxmofaocednoss! Tarning to Ml !
Blandon sho Iaid a skinny haad on her arm, and |
polnting with the other 10 ths gentlemeénas '’
they stood grouped noar tho piano, aho said ina !
wvery audlble whizpoer: )
#Koop them there. You can do it. Koop*

thom thern,™

s
.

whatever it was, her own way, and take her
own time, for nothing so annoycd tho old crea-
ture an having her storles antigjpated.

« My dpar,” zald she, looking around to seo that
no one could overhoar, and scuroecly speaking
above B whisper, “My dea., cumo hero to the
fire, 1 want to show you somcthing.”

I followed beor withont much curioniy, dut
contitaed sewing as I stood near her, whilst
sho bent over the grate fumbliog at somcethung
sho drew from her pocket, and which was
wrappod up in & colored silk handkerchiol It
was o morocco case and 1 bont farward to keo
what 1t contalned. She opohed tho caso and
lonked up at mo. It held a most lovely cmon
ald broolot.

1 was nover a jodgo of precious stones; dbat I
could not bo mistakon. I nover saw angthing
10 cqual thelr brilliancy as Mrs. Darvell flashed
them backwards and forwards in tho firo.
lght

«What do you think of (hat* sho asked,
looking triamphantly at me. < Aren't they roal
beantios *”

«Splandid ™™ sald L

“?'ea, tndgod ; Jast mind thelr lustro and tholr

sixe.

«When did you got them?” I askoed. “Hnas
Mr. Darvell dotn making you & present”

«Darvell! Mo indecd,” sbo answered. « They
are Maria's, Miss Blandan'a"”

«X never saw hor wear {hat bracslot,™ «ald I;
wghe toust own A gToater QUANLILY of jowelry than
ovon I thought.”

u “3!’ dcar, she has loads! All of them beau-

o8

#What st youdolng with 11" azked I, «Did
you bring itjust to show it to mo. Yon aro very
kind.”

«Wall, yex, ofcoutse. I broughtit justtosbow
sou; but sho has lont it tome.” .

sTant 1t to you v I thought the old lady was
golag czaxy. That sho had beocomo infected
with Mixs Blandon®’s love of ino dross.

4 Yos," sald sho, hositatingly-—+ tho fact is, Mrs,
Lang, my dear, I thought I would show 1t to
you, just {0 soe whalyon think of {t. Now what
shotld you say it is wortht Fifty pounds ™

40N, X don’t xnow, Yes, I suppoco 50, Oh!
503, cortalnly &3 mnch as that.*

Mrx, Darvell soemod greatly rellaved by thts
HERUTAD D0 - -

.

fancy. Wo had just boen suspecting her.
| " Just as X was about to retiro for the might.
Miss Blandon, who had como in about an hour
before, knocked at my door, and asked mo to
i go to her room for a fow minutes. I went with
i her nud {o my surpriso saw that sho bhad two or
threo trunks corded.

«T bavo recelved cews that obliges mo to go
away for a fostaight, Nrs. lang,” sho said. «1
| mauast leavo J.rectly after breakfast, und as my
i maonth's board will expire durtng my absence, X
i would ko to s itlo for 1t defore leaving, and as

I shall not bo ..or0 than two weeks away, 1
would liko you to keop my room for mo and to
take chargo of the remalning luggage.”

I scocpiod My money, and promiged to sea to
Deor things.
sa;‘d};.ot.z will s20 yourfriends bafore you leave ™

«Oh! yes,” she answvered. Gho wonld soo
tham at treakizst.

The next moming I hurried down to tho kit-
chen, and told tho cook to bo panciaal with
breakfast, as Miss Blandon wonld loave early.

«Surg, and she i3 gone,” sald ccok.

Gonot! I was novor moro Yos,
ook /ad Mary both gald, aho had left about an
hour before. I wont qp stairsand told John,

I told you 0. Is3nid she would cheat you
all” Ho reslly soemeoed ploased.

«IWell, sho did not cheat mo atsny rats. X
am scoure,” I angwoerod.

When AMr.and Mrs. Darvell came down, I tald
them of }Kiss Blandon’s suddon departare.

She was groatly distroasod, and he harriod off
to a Jowolersimmediatoly. He was a long time
gono, and in tho meantizno Mrs. Darvell stood
in Miss Blandon's room, scoming to derive com-
fort from thoe sight of the two remalnipg trunks,

Afr. Darvoll at i3t retarned.

“Woll 7 sald she.

«Paste” was all his ansgwer,

Not many bours afterwards x doloctive came
and took away tho two trunks,  Niss Biandon,
g0 he informed ur, was an extrsmely clover
smuggler and advontuross. ¢ b

The trunks wore examinoed; bm&npdtoom-
tain polhing of any value. 4

Wo nevor heard of her after; but you may bo
sure I nover refusod refarences agaln, .

(To de continved.)

e
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NEVER AGAIN,

——

BY NELLA,

Neveragain, with lingering eaross,
To smooth the sunlit glory ef thy hair;
ever again with fervent lova to gnze .
Into thot e lustrous eyes undimined with eare,

Neveragain to feel that snow-white hand
Flutter, all soft and dove-hke, into mine ;
ever again to kixs those rose-rod lips—

Lips, alas! now to kiss 'twould be a crime.

Neover again to hoar thy s1d. sweet voice
Murmur. with tend’rest pathes. my name ;
ever again to note with lover's greed
The tender blushes that so swe.tly scame.

Never again to wateh the sunbeams gild,

With golden kiares, rippling amber hair;
ever again on balmy Suminer eves .
To loiter *neath those star-gemwed skies so fair.

Never agnin, sweet Love, to enll thee mine,

or bid those soft white arms about me twine ;
ever again to fecl that flutt'ring heart
Beat lovingly in unisun with mine.

THE PLANTATION GHOST.
AN momnnf_&_? THE SOUTE.

BY MRS, M. F. M'CAWLEY.

My early days were spent in the «old Domi-
nion,” the State noted as the birth-place of Pre-
sidents. Here the happlest hours of my life
were passed. Its varied scenery, balmy air and
winding rivers all have a charm for me no other
State can yield. I will have to give you a brief
description of our home. In those days my
father was considered wealthy, He owned a
fine plantation and quite a number of slaves,
Our house was situated on a pleasant slope
fronting the south; before it was a long row of
catalpn trees and on the west side a line of
locusts. The building itself was quaint and irre-
gular, built after the style of an English country
residence, with innumerable nooks and eranaies
where #ghosts ” might ruminate were they so
disposed. North of the hous. some distance
lay the negro quarters; their white cabins
gleaming In the moonlight that bathed them
with the same tender glow given their more
aristocratic neighbor.

My mother was a frail, delicate woman, and
subject to severe attacks of «heart disease;"”
and at the time of which I am about to speak
she had been ailing several days.

All had retired but father and I.
were watching by her bed unceasingly,

About midnight father became uneasy and
sumnioning Jack, a colored boy, dispatched him
in haste for our family physician,

Jack was a great favorite with mother, She
way a kind mistress, and kept many of his mis-
demeanors from father, who was not disposed
to bo 80 lenient. On belng told the critical con-
dition in which his mistress lay, fear for her
safety thoroughly awakened the faithful fellow,
and he started on his three miles ride with ala-
crity. In fancy yet I can hear the ringing of
the horse’s hoofs on the graveled road that
swept past the house, and father’s remark—

“ No grass will grow under Sellm's feot to-
night,” :

On arriving at his destination, Dr, Lee was
absent, but expected every moment; leaving
the message father had given him the boy hast-
ened homeward.

Hearing the clatter of Selim'’s returning feet,
I hastened to the gateway to know if the doctor
had been found. Judge of my surprise on seeing
the horse dash past like something possessed,
Juck fairly turning a somersault from the saddle
tomy feet. There cowering, trembling like an

- aspen leaf he al length ejaculated:

“’'Fore God I dun see a ghost, Miss; ’fore God
Idid. Selim got skeer’t and run like de debbll
was arter him, sartin suah,”

Here, casting a sideways, shivering glance
through the long row of catalpas, he espied the
doctor’s grey nag coming towards us. Vaulting
over the gate-post, he rushed past me, gasping
between his chattering teeth :

“ Gor-a-mity, thar it comes, suah.”

There wag consternation at the nogre quar.
ters next morning you may dapend on it, There
was more than one é¢onjectured “ Misgis” was
“goin ter die,” that «that ar ghos wag Jes a
warnin.”

Father would have investigated the mattar,
but mamma remaining so ill rendered it impos-
sible. The next night after Jack’s adventure,
screaming was heard in the direction of the
cabins between twelve and one o'clook.  Upen
inquiry it was ascertained to have come from
Aunt Chloe, a stout negress usually employed
in the fields. She averred she had “seen that
arghos; 1t was bigger nora glant, an its two
arms spread outen like ter a sign post.”

It was a clear cool night; the full moon was
Just rising, giving the half leafless trees a deso.
late and welrd appearance. Aunt Chloe’s alarm
hadd aronsed all the servants on the plimtation,

We two

As I looked out from the bay window in the |

second story of the house, I saw them gathered,
tatking and gesticulating In an excited manner.
Some of them were holding lighted torches of
pine in their hands which they said would
¢ reare de debble away,”
been found among the bushes which aunt Chloe
insisted was the ghost’s mantle, and they had

torn it into fragments, distributed among them, |

and held up before thew, believing with super.
stitious credulity that it possessed n charm over
the ghost which would protect them from harm,
Father went out and sent th-an all back to the
oabing, and nothing wmore wus beurd of the ghost
tuat night,

A white cape huad .

As a natural consequence, the next day every
avallable moment the blacks wers huddled to-
gether in groups, discussing “ the ghost.”

Well, I may as well confess the truth, I too
shared the general infection. Sounds that be-
fore I would have passed by as trifies made me
now unaccountably nervous. Once in particular,
I remember, I was passing through the picture
gallery. It hadalways been aspecialty of mine,
loving to lolter here viewing my be-ruffled and
powdered ancestors and recounting to myself
thelrilfustrious deeds and high lineage, for be it
known the doomed Lady Jane Grey numbered
amongour ancestry. With hands clasped behind
me I'walked slowly on, scanning the silent faces
before me, each one replete with interest, when
suddenly a thrill, an indescribable fear, swept
over iny whole belng, and I rushed precipitate!y
down the long stairway, feeling confident the
“ ghost” was right behind me. I did not visit
the gallery ag.in for some time,

A week had now elapsed, and in that length
of time nearly every member of the fanlly had
8een the unearth'y apparition. But strange to
tel], to no two had it appeared alik:; one thing
only pertaining to it they all agreed upon, that
it was white, On Friday moruing, 88 we were
breakfasting, the door opened and there stood
“uncle Joe,” his ebony face shining as the’
newly varnished, crunching the crown of his old
straw hat, his krees shaking and knocking to-
gether in a strange, loose manner, while the
whites of his eyes appeared to have claimed
almost sole territory.

“ Well, what Is wanting, Joe 1"

“ Seen the ghos, Mars'r,”

“ Ghost fiddlesticks!” Father spoke irrev-
erently, a shade of imnpatience in hils voice,

# Did, Mars’, 'deed I did.”

“ Well, allowing that you did, Joc, what did it
look like ?"

“ Golly, Mars'r, it look a sight. It was bigger
nor you and had a white thing kibbered all ober
it, nor it didn’t walk nudder, jes kinder floated
ober de groun'.”:

Here father lost his patience entirely.

« It is every word false, you black scoundrel.
Now get back to yeur work, and if I hear an.
other word of this ghost business from you I will
sell you ta the first trader that comes along.”

After Joe's departure, father turned laug! ing
to me,

“ Mllly, you are a brave lttle soul; let's you
and I personate ¢ Hamlet’ to-night in watching
this restless ghost, preferring night waiking to
sleep. By the Saints! if it makes its appear-
ance I will find out what it is, or there will be a
ghost disrobed.”

I thought about the picture gallery, but aaqui-
esced with as good a grace as I could command
to the proposition. .

All day long I was restless and uneasy, wish-
ing, yet dreading for the night to come. But
the longest day must have an ending, so it
proved in this case.

About eleven o’clock, leaving mamma sleep-
ing and 1in the care of tha housekeeper, father
and I left the house silently, by a side entranse,
wending our way beneath the locusts on down to
the end of the stone wall. Thereo secreting our-
selves lu a clump of alders, we awaited its oom-
ing.

Slowly an hour passed away, and I was begin-
ning to grow tired and mervous. The rustling
ofa leaf or crackling of a limb would cause me
to start, and my very blood run cold. Suddenly,
@ mocking-bird in the nearest locust began to
pour forth a flood of melody. (The mocking-
bird sings atb intervals all through the nighi.)
Such wondertul trills, such perfect intouations,
I never heard before. Just as its BODE was at
its height, and [ so wrapt in Ustening, papa’s
voice recalled my senses.

“ By Jove, Milly, there it comes. Don’t get
frightened now, Puss, for I'm going to make its
acquaintance. Keep perfecily still.”

Sure enough, there was a white object coming
slowly towards us. Not a word was 8puken ay
nearer and nearer cume the moving mass,
whatever it might be, so closely I could have
touched it with my hand as it glided by.”

“ Milly,” papa whispered, * it is the young
mulatto girl I bought a short time ago. She is
evidently walking in her sleep. You ecan g0 to
the house, chiid, and I will follow and see where
she goes.”

But my interest wasawakened, and I Insisted
on going too. Slowly we followed & short dis.
tance behind the strange creature, speaking not
a word for fear of rousing her from the weird
spell that enchanted her. On up through the
locust row, then taking the main road and keep-
ing for near a half a mile; then turning off to
the left in a footpath leading to « Sleepy Glen,”
i hever turning her head to the right nor the left,

till she came to the margin of the * Dismal Pool,»
Pausing there she sat down by the sullen Llack
Wwaterx, ¢rossing her arms, and rooking her body
to and fro, moaning sad, heart-rending monns,
! which the night winds, taking up, eshoed and
| re-echoed in piteous sighs through the dreary
¢ plnes, .
“ Poor Hepry,” said father, “ it was here ghe
j Parted with her husband. To-morrow Jones
i has gol to do one of two things; either sell him
. tome or buy Hepsy. I cun’t bear to know she
i 18 grieving this way.”
Silently she gilded by us, walking weavity with
: her head drooped upon her bosom, taking the
i same read she had come almost track tor track,
Father made immediate arrangements for
{ buying her husband; and they both lived on
! the plantation til) the war broke out, which gave
! them thelr freedom. Afier that I lost sight of
; ;.hlex;[x entirely; but I often think of poor faith.

M ALepsy, the uight-wylking ghost of ke plan.
§ tallon, e . ¢ v

{ Had Jack’s obfect been

For the Favorite,
THE LAND BY MOONLIGHT.

—

BY ISBABBLLA VALANCY CRAWFORD.

What time Diana thro’ her azure field

Moves in her fullest st1to. and in her mood

Of Royal playfulress lays diamond bow

Auninst her virgin shoulder, and flings down .
The quick succession of her silver shafrs, and strikes
A crispdd brightness on each quiv’ring blade )
That bears a dew-drop,  Fills cach pecfiuin’d ehalice
With diamonds thrice distilled. ar d crests tho pines
With luerd brightuess on their fordly ciowns ;

v akes targets of 1hé frowning mountain tops,

Which thrast their granite baldness to the skies,
Until they mock tho aspect of a smilo, aud cast

Th' reflex of her =lances to the vales

That lie between, all mass’d with tangling woods,
Lying like eboun takes between high shores,

Aud inly moan an { toss their surfy boughs

Leneaih the passing of a siient wind,

What time her starry maids come wing'd with
ame
From those vast halls of space that stretch beyond,
And yet beyond the motion of our minds;
Aud ourious part the fleccy clouds nnd peer
With golden eyes upon the intand seas
And rilver bands that weave their vrightness thro’
Qreat traets of forest darkness, while thie flovds
Krstwhile all summer calinuess shimuer o'er,
rembling with sudden joy, and so contise
Euach sep’rate brightness to a spreading plain
Of vibrant silver; and the stars no more,
“ach her peculiar brilliauey van traceo,
Bt allis miogl’d glory ; as great deeds
May find no sep'rate chronicle, and yet
Make of some Age a turch to other Times!

What time there paces from their ferny bowers
The deer. all waketul, pausing by the brink
Of lunely streams, deep bosom’d in the land;
A while the antier’d seut’nel darts his oyes
Ot fear and fire about the wooded banks,
And sniff e dewy air, the herd bend down
And lnp sceure the wive that scarcely st rs,
Th’ Indian rice that lifts its em’rald spear
Above the lucid crystal, or searce inovos

'h’ summer avalan he of pearly bloom,
Fair water-lilies anch.,r'd in tho shade.
They ~lake their thirst, half-sta rting ns they ree,
Between thie leaves, great eyes that meet their own,
And trenpble, knowing not their piciur'd selves|

What time the cities, villages and towns,

Th’ rustic homesteads nestling in ti’ wilds ;

Or by the busy haunts of busy men,

Like golden fringes to & lordly robe,

Or gems far scatter’d by 1 gen‘runs hand,

Lie silent and at rest. ‘Lhen is the time 3

To set tiie fuce towards sume Lzl mountain top,
Rising frumn out the forests, and to look

Thro’ the great stillness out across the land
That is our own, and feel its vastness, as

By dassling day we cannot, and to walk

Lu soul alung the starry ways whioch iead

To thut High Throne that sways the Caiverse;
And in the censer of the ~ilent heart

In prayerful incense of still Praise to vield
‘Thanks to the Godhead who hath dower'd the land
With Peace and Plenty, vast us her dowmain |

PrrerBore’, 0.
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JACK AND GILL.

BY ROBERT BRYDON,
OF HESPELER.

“Jaak and Gill went up a hill,
To feteh a pail of water :—

Jack tell down and broke his orown,
And Gill cawe tumbling a’ter|—"

We belleve this well-known and popular
stanza was once made the subject of a learned
and elaborate eritique, demoustrating its artis-
tic completeness as a lilerary production. This
critique we have nut.seen; but it oceurs to us
that we have never heardany one, either young
or old, green or gray, who, tn quoting the lines,
seemed conscious of the pith and marrow that
are in them,—or aware of the sage lessons they
contain, Of the llterary merit of the produc.
tion, we at present say nothing, Freely accord-
ing to the anonymous author all the eredit it
is fitted as a literary production to yield . him,—
we humbly submit that it i8 not n this that its
grentest merit lies, To our apprehension, the
*¢ recondite sense,’”” enshrined in it, leads to the
conviction that it must have been the produc-
tion of some sly Sage, who meant a good deal
more than he said. Let us constder :—1st. The
object sought to be accomplished by the two
heroes of the plece—«Totetcha patl of water.”
No large supply—no unreasonable quantity
of the necessary fluid iy sought. Thelr attempt
is not characterized by any undue aspiration
after an object in itself Unattainable, so that jn
pursuing their object they might have bheen rj.
diculed as following “ a wild goose chase.” Theirs
I3 a perfectly lnndable endeavor,—even a neces.
sary duty ; and their unity of purpose, and ready
eo-operation in 1ts performance manifest a
commendable spirit—a spiril, essentinl to the
harmony and happiness of our social existence,
lllegitimate, or the
means employed for {tsattainment {1n proper,—-
he ought never to have set out on the expedl-
tion,—and Gill would have been justified, yea,
honored in refusing bis assistance, Or, bad Gill
been less willing and heurty, in his co-operation,
it might have argued a state of social connection
not ut all commendable. It might have argued
a disposition, on his part, to study Lis own ense,
and to roll the burdenof a becessary duty on the
shonlders of his companion, Byt the reverse is
the case, and our {wo heroes thus afford a wor-
! thy example of the voluntary comblnation of
effort, in the performance ot a common duty.
Thelr example strikingly reproves the too pre.
Valeat selishuess of huwan conduet, and puis

to shame the meanness of the man, who would

but who refuses to share the toil which procures
them. We notice:

2nd. The dircctionin which thoy went to feteh
the water—They « went up a hill." Springs or
reservolvs of water, though someti mes, are not
generally met with on the tops of hills. Their
existence in such situations isthe exception, not
the ruie, The short narrative does not inform
us that they were in the habit of going up the
hill for a sapply, nor does it even hintthat they
Wwere certain a supply was to be found there.
We may be allowe:d, then, to suppose that this
was their first exploratory tour in that direction.
And here their lack of judgment manifests
itself.  Guided by thie tcachings of common ob-
servatlon and experience, they ought to have
sought their ohject in a congrary direction,—not
up the hill, but down. In the latter direction,
if no erystal spring should catch thelr eye, there
was at least the prospect of striking in its course,
some “babbling brook,” and drawing thence
enough for present neced. Butno! Mistaken
men! They feel their need, and rouse them.
selves to action to supply the want, but turn
their efforts in a wrong direction.—How many
men, in this respect, are Jacks and Gills! How
many toiling, hard-worn men we might dis.
cover, whose lot is rendered hard through mis-
directed ecffort! This blinduess of our two
heroes, to the common teachings of observa.
tion and experience, reveals to us the fact, that
they were uneducated men; for it is the part of
e:lucation to guard against the commission of
Taistakes like this. It is the part of education
to rouse the ficulty of observation, to
expand the powers of reflection, and to
lessen the difficulties in acquiring the
common comforts and conveniences of life.
In lacking education, Jack and Giill
might be comparatively blameless. Parental
neglect milght Le the cause of their deficient
knowledge, or it might be owing to circam-
stances over which they themselves had no
control.  But no matter to what cause the ne-
gleet of education be assigned,—ifit be neglected,
the necessary consequences musy follow., The
8ubjects of this neglect are doomed to saffer its
consequences in the form of unskilful planning
—unnecessary expenditure of labor—or im proa-
Per mnanagement of affuirs; and these invoive
an Incaiculable discount on temporal comfort
and prosperity. But in an especlal maunner, i3
the res.it of misdirected effort seen in the pur-
8Wit « ' (. ;ipiness. Al seek the attainment of
i iessin one way or another,—but how few
hive judgment to seek it, where alone 1t = Lo
be found. How few altain, by seeking in the
right direction, that happiness which Is true and
lasting! In the pursuit of real happines we
are mostly Jacks and Gills! Notice ¢
3rd. The consequences of attem pting to carry
out an undertaking in a way inconsistent with
the operation of natural law—« Jack fall down
and broke his crown.”—It matters not whether
this inconsistency originates in ignorance or
presumption,—the consequences are the same.
It is in vain we strive against the laws and prin-
ciples which God has established in the vatural
world. We must weigh the possibiiities and
proba bilities of things, according to the common
operations of these laws, and direet our energles
in accordance with them,—not in oppesition to
them. The objects of our pursuit must be such
a8 are, in the nature of things, attatnable, and
the pursuit iteelf must be conducted in a rva-
tional way. Disregarding this—the attempt. to
find water on the top of a hill, may be mu:i.,
but it will certainly prove a failure, in nin.ty.
nine gases out of a hundred. But more than this!
There is8 danger and damage to be apprehended
by such, as ignorantly or otherwise, put forth
their energles in opposition to the laws of the
material world. Tine transgression of natural
laws i3 followed as certainly by punishment ag
is that of moral laws; and the disastrous conseg.
quences of this ignoring of natural laws on the
part of Jack' and (itl, might have been avoided,
had they, insteud of seeking water among eragy
and precipices on the top of the hill—hetaken
themselves to the pleasant valley below. From
the fate of our heroes, let us read a lesson ot
warning against-engaging in chimerical under-
takings,—such as the discovery of verpetual
motlon—and against prosecuting any under-
taking in'a way inconsistent with the natarat
laws by which the Creator rules the world We
notice :

4th and lastly. The risk and danger attending
a8 co-partnery with ignorarice or inexperience—
“Gillcame tambling after.” Assochtion with
ignorant or inexperienced asslstants, especially
In works In which the forces of nature, or the
mechanieal powers are called into operatlon,
must always be attended with risk and danger,
To guard agalnst aceldents or casualtiey, know-
ledge 1s necessary,-——and education as # means
of acquiring knowledge 1s therefore indispens.
able, even in thie tnost common walks of life.
How often in the world has Gill received a
“tumble” from his ussociation with the ignor.
ance of Jack !

This GREAT PogxM thus read, yleldsimportant
lessons ; and reading it thus, we exem plify the
theory of that other poet who found ¢ s¢rmons
ia stones, and 800d in everything.”

e ———

The Parls journals announce the degth qf M.
Plon, the celebrated publisher. In the litarary
world few hames were more widely known than
that of the publisher of the “Vie de Copur.”
M. Plon wag sixty-geven years of nea, und guo-
sumbed 0 un iilngss of oy w foW duys’ durge

tion,
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g;éuu sad consurs, hope razishes, and ho sinks in. l
eapair. :

SQIENTIFIC AND USEFUL

Pravirg v 210 —Accordiog to Boiger, copper
¥ and brass may be given a rmly adborent costing o
Bl sino: Fincly divided 3ino isplaced ina non-metatils
BB vessel and coverod with a oconceatrated seintion of
¢ sal nmmoniac. This iz heated to boiling, and the

§ articles .f copper ot bras.. proviously clesned.
@R sre then inttoduced A fow minutes suffice

§ t» predute & Gre-and brilljant coating, »
Wﬁﬁud me_h:;ﬁpned, by ﬁut{z_u';mu«thu slng
% AD oD pOUliDg LaileD Mo B axemar an
¥ (rilaratioz it until 5t aclidiSes. !
% Iz moderniunritime warfero it i frequently vory o

8 dacirabls to conceal front the t=miny an Aygrf:.ch ng

ftesm-veseel, tho difeulty of dolog which 1s often
S¥ enbancel by tho rmoko from tho folanet, whick cen-
§ il hmnere e e, 20
1] ] T WALRT, mosn?

2 :{:Iowln‘nx:éin'.h tlmeu trile‘i ln(;t.?o Amlr‘la.u
% pavy with wosts oLy resu sours

B Enetawith the ¥atokecytetk aircly. 1€ 1o stid |
P 3420 t038curex mors unifolm constmption of fuol,
[ and creatly to lessen tho liability to e, ’
K Tucvicteslling deparimint of-the Fremb nsvl;
preparation sz~

m!xu(o for

B beenexpesimenting on wbat {t exily * aztifeial
e ::dc beitar,” bye:hlch}s @bant & eparatl

i tracied fiéud mgat, and intofdéd asa
; byof euct,

{-]
TS, a ltde wilk and
and clraraed, Tho new butter is the :n?xxx’:. |

[} 2L,
N Yarsnixe wnn Coxalinix o Woor.~Coralling |
Ik bas not hithesto boea cwplnyed for priating on wool,
B coloring matter gooominx sellow under the
- &nhmcc of acids, Aho authotgeuodxu,zbl. focen-
g tenieneo by the fnfervention of iagnéala, Thocolor
3 ) us ng i3 & very drixkt and very
sablo Turkey red. - Hisveciveis da follows : —Carki-
P line. S0 grammes glyearine, 11N ol alitre: water,
l-‘%d‘ 1itre tbe solution of these two js made by
hes: 3 galoined magnesis, 10 sTanimes; watcr
B 1-4th of 2 Jitye tthemagneals and thd water tnust ba
B¢ mized together
. t(xha Iaiitre,
B 00

: gp}‘ﬁ?\‘ (SO0 graiames per litto),
and washing to
sducted in thoordinary way. iog

sting, steawing ]

E ESrreceor Ganos Trees.~Soqie e
R rscently made nt Botlin tu groertain
; fuhum t3. Lhe oot of which axe ﬂxgoxcd te
b pocoiwo 1iues ot s maHo: T50 cas vos ooy Esnd
[ w 8 88 OONY P,
s mnbumnnu tobak to within twgg"tb_réo m”nf!
. mhlr"zudbwu dlrporsad ftto the snil Sy holos |
§ foxhb W Knunn- to obriate the odstrue-

tion of tho pipes- Al the end eiteomonthathe

wore yncovered. und all tha small filres werg fo& i

to bedtad. The turk of the sirgest Torts Wwas
retten, and avan the body part changed. Aﬁanrol
css puld 0 rar EUe anste Shvees no st oF
’ oo rer- The Jnayle noYigns
Uy, bt o0 oﬂhu}lmca;:’tlnbmmnwvem{n |

o8, bt d il .
s AR

s

2 witer
It

erimentswers

1

| so0d

bles of lifa. Butit at | source

¢ Th

1 better than carbolis soap and lye, Weharsksedis

|r

shteps ¢ oy

K}

B
[ walk

irh

olean jtous geery day, and tarn oat tho cows tiwioo a
day to water, and 1ct them atoy ot an hour or two
whon the weathor is Savorablc. Bat aveid lotting
then got chilled in storinsg.

ITwas stated by a mombor, at & Farmers’ Club in
Peansylvania, that his cows incrogyed in flesh andin
flow of milk whog fed three-four.hs of a bushel o
applea per day. Another finds ono-haif a bushe]
cqual tolwo datly foeds of two garrts of menl and
Lo quirts of bran mizod; and it was said in answer
to anuthes who turned his cows in bis orchard and
Tound them falling off in milk, that this was not tae
faalt of the apples but tho orarddse, and nat the
same result wonld follow the too froo consumption of
any kind of food. o

Axnlg,—Nezt to himsel? and his family. a
farmor's thought ahd attention sbould be turned to
hisaniinals. 1 wo loox upon them sy machines for
tho conversion of straw, atalks, roots, hay ard grain
into beef, matton, wool. milk, por! 010, WO
should naver forgot aterislly

,

pork, asEs.

hizt thoy differ vory m:
from ordinary machincs, thal we oan start zud stop
whea we please, stow themy away when not a
. Tho animal wachine is aiwsys running, wister
and saminer, night and day, sad o {anaer’s gt care
uhodgub;é%. eeo that {2 is always running ta some

A waitze in e Journal of the Farm says: T bave
smng(ornnyem old whq bexged for a gardes
ol this year. I gave him s spoi 10 Seet aquare.
be planiyd a fow hilis—baans, potatoes, po)

and poas.  Afltor

<t
ot out to se0 his

send

ng eley o0
thiak nothing s so interesting to & boyss to
A dorehooment. Nestacur T miittacronse!

orelopment. NextyosrI w

and hocan from the seed ho raisdd th
Saxxe.~The best way to feed hay tosheep isto
aut i into chad by horse-power. It ialitts trouble
od, and thore ig littls or nowsite. - And wezre
ot sure that it {anot botter tocas 0D sirnw and statks
also, and fesd tbam with » little meal as wodo cattle,
o first point iz the management of s500p 130 DI o=
vido dry viuuton 3 2d, 'To avord overcrowdings 3d,
Tolister lightly xud
fermes on o

To Juud st u{

ander the sheap. (ire fresh water ero? day, and
salt regulatly. Feed lLorally beforo sandown. let
thero b0 atraw or other foad in tho racks for the
shesp to eat during the night.

To K1l Muss us Fruox Trexs.~There Iy

gl
t

sothing

poach aud_cleorrny trees with masi-
fag cantage. It will kil overy particle ol mose
or parasitiog owth of anyXkindthat ittsuches, Ap,
't ¢ any Limo
to add carbolle soAp to1t. The lys need not be
rsostrong  The ) ourest goft wmadsn o3 will waswer
or makiog the leach. We uso the lyo simply as we
wou.d water to diszolvo tho earbolic toa&-uy halt
2 pous d of 302p to = three-xallon pail of boiling Iye.
It mxy be sp{l‘-ed to the tranks of cld trees while
boilipr bot.  Usaz sweb or a larze paint-bragh, Go
orer the trank snd ail the large branchoa. It will
Rill the eggs and larexe of insecta as wall as the mors,
&:,d ;;m grosily Improve the app2srance of tha trees,
Cuaxcrvo Nesig.—1t is ofter desirgble that & hon
ocld sit_on 50210 other nest thas the one zhe hrs
chotea _To eflect this a change at i ¢hs iz also the
safest  In addition, it may be noce elimes
to copfind ber Lo the now nest awhile,

on apple, pear,
A

ALY d'OT‘
an

LT, t0 30 restrict her rango when she eom‘u off fur
food and drink that this new nost is the only one she
oan have «Doesa to trhen her wants are sunplied. O
o 30, her fudd and drink shoald bo plased in fal
sicht. lonoarly allcases it is beatto bare gitting
hecs by thomselves. Thero may bo aoczsiona) guas-
rols £nd ehanges of nests, but never ball ag tnnny
di%zaltics as are sure ¢ fallow whero ths whalo
B¢k of nonssitters and cucks havo {20 atcers tn the
sittiag neats, Uiva tham sogaratz quarters, whers
oy cat bave accasy ta food, driok and dust baths,
sad they will do vory treil Indeed.

Traixixe Hoxsiy gow 70 WaLk Fisr.—A fast
in a horse 13 tha tmost valaable palt that train. §
ipoan asquire. It iy valoable in x plow homse, ina |
team hiorss and partisularly so 1o a drivinx borsp,
Some horzes will trat along cery woll antil yob comd
to asoanuling Krougd, whyn yor wish to velievs hima
tittle dy fetting him walk un grado; he then fall
nto a_alow. laxy walk that is very ttying ts tho
driver's: phticncs: bat & wel'-trained wﬁiar will
2tep off bri>kiy ot tha rato of foaraniles an honr. and
the drivorfecls thni he has boen detainad but very
little eitinx his horso walk nr the bill ax ho
ntarts o at his tsosl trating specrl. bnnﬁ ralioved ¢
by the chango of walk n:agrn the hlll, Cq!
ba tralned s walk faat tefure there fsan &
made Solmfcoh them inxahy other exit,
be, plladed by sommenning ‘re?
}r?e%?ﬁ;fx o‘!‘:ﬂﬁo ithaut 'gtt'l‘;' URcors Tntes
. 1 A TQ nio &
fht! BUEELIA: DuKt Ot bo 0OntInacd \ong b A Tung.
R e g e
, [ " 8 (DDLO! 12811
&ghu will beroquired to prevest ¢ Talapao.

1

!

t
i

(town
is o 5
youaz, A

rogularly ovory dry; and 4th, |

Lya along will apawer, but we 9!’6?3 ! poazed 411 b

t4 should | b

Use warm wacer sud 8 plece of sol} flansel, Afer-
wards wash olean and rub dry with chamols.

To Rikapxz Corxs ox Srorrexs Air-1105r.—-This
oan be scoomplisbed by covering with a coment of
deoomposod rod lead or finely powdorod lLitharge
wmixed with undiltucd glyoeriae.

To Dy Puurkixs. -Psol and out as for cooking,
thon shion thoe very thin. sproad on GLa or otlier
driers, aod 0xpoxs to & modorate bont in tho stuvo
oven. Thus driod, the pumpkia wiil rotain its na-
tural flator. ‘fo propare it for eooking, soak It in
witer a fow hours.

8apa Oaxes.—~Tasko ono quart of flour. ono toa-
spoonful of sodn, and ono of cream of tartar, dia-
solvad in hot wator ; one tablespounfuf of iard and
oune cf buttor, rubbad iwto the four . & hittle ealt, nix
soft with sour or buttormnlk, and out with tin i
round cakes, bake in s quiok oren Thoad are vory
nico fur toa,

ArrLR FLoAT.~Ono pint stewed and well-mashod
apples, whites of throe oggs, and four largoe spoonluls
of sugar beatun tntil o242 then add the applo, and
boat all toxother till stiff enough to stand alune. Fill
a deop dish with rish creain or boiled soft onstard.
and plle theBloat on top This Is oxcellont with other
{ruity, in placo of the apple.

Froawrxa Israyp.—Boat four yolks of eggs with
iwo tablespoonfuls _ of sugar: one toaspoonful of
flour , then stir it into ono quart of ik and bxlu( 13
to aboil, stirmiug it ell the imo ; have tho whites
boat aicoly and 8lip it onthio tup of tho wik, dipping
alittlo uf1ton to couk tho egg ; then grate natweg
ovglrotho top ; Iot it oool, and it 1 roady for tho

Lxxox Prx.—2 lomons, 4 oggs, 9 {ablespoonfuls of
white sugar; grate the pool an& chop the lomonfine,
and stir it 10to the yolke and sugar, put it into your
pul paste and bake it.  Whilo it {3 baking, beat the
whitos of tho ogxe till thoy aro stiff. and then add
throo tablespoons of sugar. Whon tho nio is dono,
sproad the boatea whites smouthly over thotop and
warm it Lightly in tho ovea.

To Cuxaxse Woapex Prooxs.—The dirtiest of
floors may bo rendered beaatituily slean by tho fol-
lowing prucoss ;. First sorub with sand, thes rubwith
nlve ol cnustic soda, uslog a stiff brusly, and riose o
with warm water.  Just bofore the floor is dry,
mgsllon wl‘tb dtm!’:llo bygl.mhlun(ol “k(!f: sod ﬁen:iu}
& thin paste o caching powder pochloride o
{ime;; lot this romain over night and wash in the
morging.

Eri¥316 a¥p CLrax Vaxyan ror roe Lratnex or
Lapizs’ Emoxs.~Thres pounds of rain-water 2re
placed in a pot over fire, and whon well boiling thero
aro aided four ounces white volvcrized wax, one
oupco olear, transparent xlav in sinall pleces ; two

ounces palterizéd gum Sénegal ; two ounces whito ,

SOAD, #OrD fino ; two ounces bruwn, pulverized |
sugar; tho ingredients aro lphcod in, one by one, and
every time, stirred up It Is well to take tho pot

from 1ho Oro overy timea substance is added, to pro-
veat Lollicg over s whon &ll ts added, the pot !3,':,-:(
od {rom tho fize ; when suficientiy cooled, throe.
ouncesnioohol are added. xod. 8nally, throe ou%
figo Frankfirt black, well Incorporated by contin:
stirring. This varnish isputon the feather with
brush, and is ve
Pk A
-blackics. show
ang dots pdt goil the clothing.

e e
HUNOROUB SCRAPS,
Bowr upright—A balioen rseonsion. $
Frir falsehood~Lying on your back.
Trenoxt praal turl event—Tho rase botw
nightmare and 2 elothar-horse.

A rroSrraocs merchant has for hismotto:
¢ Earlyto bed, and to r!xei
Novsrgot tight and adrertiso.”

It isroported that Prof. Agassizhaving atated that

largo_brush, Jiko’
iog & high pelisk,

wna

Ni would ron in about nivetosn centuries,
iho sokren at the Halls Smmedistely raised their
Tres.

'rn:fenuemsn gooften apoken of in novels, who
rigeted people with his gaze, bas obicined ewploy-
mevt iva doiler manufactory, with

secourt of his proaliar facalty

Porray or “ Natox."—A correspondent sande ca
small oripnal posm, which, he. says, ke “som-
sl higsolf.” Wegiveons coue{:t:
+ A squirel 1 o preto bird. it's ot a kurlie tale;
Ho stole awl mt daddiz kezo, and ot it on a rafo.”

Tan following annonncement appeared receatly in
aa Ratlish paper. ¢ St. James' Churols—~02n Sonday
nextthe rnoon service will cummencs a2 balf
pasg threo, an coatinae antid furthez autico.” Loag
wervico, that.

A PUTSICLAX, on rrezerting his bill to the execuntor
of the ottate f a decearsad patisut, asked, * Do you
wish to have my bill sworn to 3 ** No,* rejlicd the

oxtita pay, o

a

valuable for boots and shoes, £s it |

excoutor ; “ the Jdoath of the decedent 13 sutficient

avidanso that gou attended hic prufessionally
“Tr 15 o settled ‘Ennmple. yoor honour,” arid an

em.neat Q.C . ag Ciugss aiways produces of.

xe:r.mded tho Judge , - butl have .ometines kaown
a single oauso to deprivo a client of all h s c¥octy 1™

« Pray, sir. of what profeaion aro soa ™' azked
Mr Edwin Jawes of a witness whu had come pre-
pared to pTove a fact. and who way deo ned nut very
rospectablo.  Sir 1 ama shvemaker and a wine
naschast.” “ A what. sir?' said \ho loarncd coun-
sel. ** A wigo merchant and shosianker.” * Thon.”
said Mr Jaxnes, I may decrilo you 23 a sherry
cobbter.”

Tus Kxoxvilfe Press toports that doring tho ro-
cent prevalenco in that towu of tho boreo discase, ~a
skittish soacs iwan attached to & tand-curt, oaded
with s{ov0-ware became frichroned a2 thesrgatofa
steam-tuller, and dashod recklessly into a noizhbors
jag bar-rooin.  Afier looking through thobo.tem of &

| touiticr, he quicted oud pursucd his way without

furtker mishap.”

A CoautLbial travole. in a Western ity handada
racrchant whotn ho had ealled a portr e of nis
betrothed. tratead of bis businoss car J. saying that
ho reproscs hat esteblishment. The werchno:
ipod it carefully, reinarhed that it was a fino
estnblishmect. and returned it (o the axtonirud and
ax traveler with & hopo that ht woutd swon ba
adwitted 1610 paniodrabip,

¢ I gay. 013 boy> oriod & local! tradasman to an
azcaeatur {a Shiols. whom be espred at the battom
o{aiawuin:fnl(. * what aro yoaa dieging thare 1%
> A big hole.”” tho oid boy rorhivd. The queswt was
not 1o b0 potoR to this fashien. ¢ \What aro your
bttt Sl

Pin. olea, D ) “

retallthom to tho farmors fuT gatopesia,®

1 furs | focts,” = They always do for the lawyers.” blandly

1
1

'

0
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o lover thought ho saw dis streotnesa
toton tival the other night. Lover
gathered a 8oul er and Lurled it with truo nin at
tival’s boa lival's hoad pruvedto Lo a nicey
turned globo on the gato post  Boulder caromoed on
tlo hoad of sweetness, Kather gavo lover a doto ol
shot. Fido bit bim  The spliniors were piokod out
of sweotness's head. but ehe Jdeclares sho will nover
watrry a man who 1s joalous of & EAto-post.

Ax Awmarican paper says that the hLaalthiest town
ever knumn was out at Llinols ono summer. whon

0 Jooturs ment out east (o atland & medicalovuvon-
tion, neglocting to return fur sovoral wontus. Iho
g_ocwu found that, wheo thoy didget back. their pa-
sicats had all recovored, tho nurses had opcned
dancing schouls, the cometory was out up into build-
ll:‘: allutoos, tho undertaker bad gono to mako
fidales, and tho villego Loarse bad boon gaudily
Paluted aud sold for a clrcus wagon.

H:x18 10 MasQuarapres. —A tail, slim fellow i3 1n
troubio  tlo wants 1o know what oharacter 1o as-
suico at & masquorade A jouroal advises himto
braid bis legs und go =3 a whip-la.h: ;joll himsoll
round and rvund a fow doxen times and go as & rolt
of tapo, wrap binsolf in tho American flay and go &y
& barbor'a polo, bria lo hishair upandgo asawhite-
wash brash: swallie a fow matdlog and go as o
vuftlebox ; put ao insulatorin bismowh nudgo as »
::llcunph pulo ; or walk-iy on bishands as a8 patr of

s3urs,

Ax oxshapgs sayss ¥ A young (sorgia lady. whoee
paronts shut hor up to keop her away from an ob-
poxlous forcer, Jumped from a secand-stery mindow
foto tho arms of hior betrothed, who earriod her off
aud marricd her in tho tooth of her onraged papa.”
Wo baveny desro to find fault with tho girl 1os-
haps shio was right in marryingtho man. Butwo

our sympsthy. to

oo ane wny >o s v >

A Foxr
talking ovg.l .

th
may bas permitied, while leuderfn:
throw out, in & goneral surt of a way, as it woro, that
her curnged papa muat, in tho Srst placo. have vn-
cutnmonly Inrgo teoth ; seoond thatif ho bad beon as
tuch enraxed as thoy say ho twas, 12 was wondorful
thzu ho didu'tohew up the bridal pasty; third, that
it was untlial to have tho wodding 1z tho fether's
mouth. whors ho could not enjoy 1t; fpurth. that if
hor father's teoth wore falso. and sho stolo them, and
was marrod in thom xt a distance from bowo, tho
wfuriated parent will_probably lighton her with a
cbarge of larcony, and have uer jwprisonod fora
yo.rur two Tho wholo thing Is mysterious aoy-
bow, whichevor way ytu lock at is.

g —————————

. ODR PUZZLER,

4. SQUARE WORDS.

1 A mouptain in Switzeriand ; a awecthoart ; to
assert 5 o girl’s name , whet is vs2d in tea.

2 A towanin Arabia Folix , a color ; animals , past

of a ciread ; to sip duwn again.

8. A flowars polite , o town o Italy; to ta
out; moasy Laken for houses. ﬂ}.& .. ™

8. LETTER PUZILRS.
L

. To2A', 3E',2N',snd B,
64(183 _l'i"l Jal AII. lrltydi’l);
ROO. 3B [}
in su{.fm’s Tau® now hiswill sped.

2.

Write down 2R'sand » B,
To which add 1 LagdaT;
- Iwo E's.1W, and 20,
.. -&beso & statsaman's namo discloso.

8. M. Paaxy.

v

6. ENIGMA.
I'm large, proall black, white,
Kibg, quecn, emporor, knight,

Man, woman, busband. wifo—~
Somolliizrnoap, when tho latter, tha plague of your

Jsrnuar Corwxs.
7. VERBAL CHABADE.
In cat, notin dog: in oak, nat in bog; §a yoar, not

fo day ; {acurn, ot 1 bay ; insle, not inbecr; in
there, not in here , inpick.Dat1a red, in Tom, not

in Ted , io rain, not In shower; my whole, s vory
nice fower.
Parp YTaryoLn.
8. CRARADS.
When [ viow tho primsl dropping

%gh-'r'n: 'a tho maiden's eyo,
en I wish she'd next ol sorrow,
And with lovor's ert I uy
To saltau the matden’s ttoulls,
Then hor torat I ¢apy.
C. Hnagxes.

9. DIAMOND PDZZLE.

Crookad ; a smazll nseful article, & yphers. toad
to, & naval officor, a Sudicial oom't!’El of monivd;
power of understanding , reballisazsaldiersin India;
30 artist, acold ootnlry and 53 aitaal belongicg
to it , a kind of dropsy : n lawyer; aToquic ; A au-
tama month ; a yeurg lady ; asong ; crooked, as at

Erst.  Contrals down znd accoss name s oelcdrazed
paiater, c e
W. B A,
ANSVWERS.
1. Duaxoxd Pymaer.  J .
JAY
ralScy
rxrdiwn
cn‘l:xb
AN?T .
B ~*
2 Craxepr~0rase Darting.
3 BSquaxe Woars.

L 8.
PXT2RL ATARLY
EXRAOET TALLER
TRAGRR atcakRy¥X
:30:‘:8 ::oxoz M R

Txia RDIN(
z.x:su(u.ﬂ%) pRABRTRT

‘BATLE® <

APRICA Y
SARRRYT : .4 .
IShOX « sy

' Qc noxXs
SAYXSGD
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BY MAX.

Sing to me, dear, again,
Make glad my heartand take away its pain ;
Nlt:;gix‘d that thrills in Heaven Ris siad refrain,

Sings half so sweet a strain. (

Striking the chords of lovi

How mighty and how stro::’c th{“:oioo oan prove ; ¥

Then sweet and low as any cooing dove, oy

Murmuring thro’ the grove.

Sing of thy native land, 7
taly, alm and grand ; !

%’ x{: my ::ir:iltn’?o:thn}u dome [ stand, !

Clasping thy faithful hand, i

i of 80
?for:. :‘n thl? :- ?u‘x'nn Al throng ‘
And find the glory I have sought so long,
A recompense for wrong-

Sing to me, dear again, .
ter of my heart and brain,

Fhvusyost snchaniar Y mynestt sndbrain,

Of the divine refrain.

&
¢
’

A BREACH OF THE LAW.

BY LEWIS HOUGH.

‘Winny Amlet came cantering along the strip
of grass which ekirted the high road, on her
rough pony; Noble, the big deer-hound, follow-
ed as groom, while Chang and Anak, small
Scotch terriers, skirmished about the hedge,
falling far behind when they found a gamey
hole to scratch at, and then making up the
lost ground at a terrific pace. Winny was the
only child of the rector of' Bmely-cnm-'rhinpop,

—

"THE FAVORITE.

P -
THBE REQUEST. C t'mothor in that state and wanting something
—_— ) lishing.' I

rol ”

. “A hare!” cried Winuy Amlet, turning very
Ted, and flahing curigusly with her eyea.
“ When did 1t happen

“Y evening, miss. They have put
him in the lock-up; and he is to be brought be-
fore 8ir Charles at twelve o’clock to-day. They
will send him for certain to Mudborough Gaol
Yo walt for the ’sizes, and that will be the ruin
Vof him. How is nte bit of 1and, and eow, and

, and mother to be looked to while he is in
prison?”  And the girl broke down again,

“ There, don’t give way; I am sure all win
oome right. I promise you it shall. You ny
he is to be brought up at twelve o’clock ; now
i 1Vs & quarter to. I shall have time to reach the
| Hall and speak to Sir Charles before its all
| over.”

, “ Sir Charles won't have the judging of it; he
{M 80 much blame in the papers and from
]
1

‘s window, reading the mm&n ‘,ml;o':u m:
dark, coarse, mean-looking youn
present willingly, but at his mather’s ocommand,
for the prisoner had appesled to certain evidence
‘with which «Master William ” oould clear him.
Robert Jackson, charged with slaughter of
the hare, was one of & class which has become
extremely rare in England; he was 8 peasant
proprietor. How his family became originally
possessed of the little patch of soll I cannot say.
All I know is that a late Robert Jackson had
inherited from a former Robert Jackson a little
bit of 1and, situated in the centre of one of Sir
Charles Ferreter's best farms, and that the fact
was & crumpled rose-leaf in the Ferreter couch.
Many efforts had been made to buy the land,
but the Jacksons were very Naboths for the
tenscity with which they stuck to their patri-
mony. BSo there was feud between the little
family and the big one, for the Ferreters were &

harsh lot—overbearing, petty, spiteful, preten-

a widower. The vicarage was at Thinpop, o | i

Mr. Rusport, the young curate, lived at Sparsely.
The villages were some three miles apart,
Sparsely being very much the larger, and each
had a separate church. It was an excellent
arrangement, because the young man got most
of the work. He did mot get enough to please
him though, for Mr. Rusport was zealous, and
the rector was charmed to think how nicely he
was managing those wearisome schools, and
what comfort he sdministered, by deputy, to
the sick poor cabined in those close cottages.
Ay, his curate earned his salary right well; but
I doubt if the same ocould be truly said of the
lady he had selected for his girl’s governess, tor
she had even leas authority over her than he
himself had, and he, good easy. mortal, could no
more inslst upon man, woman, child, or animal
doing what he, she, or it did not want to do than
he could fly. So little Winny, who lost her
mother at five years old, had her own way to a
scandalous extent, and her way was to run, and
jump, and climb, and throw stones, and scamper
over the country on her pony, and attend to
the comforts of the old men and women of the
parish, who adored her. Bhe preferred digging
in the garden to history, sawing wood to geo-
graphy. The rural dean, caling rather early
one morning, found her mowing the lawn. Yet
people could do anything with her by appealing
to her affections. S8he stuck to her musie like a
heroine, in order to play and sing to her father;
and Miss Mumps, her nominal governess, got
her to apply to more unpalatable studies by
weeping when she refused them. One way or
another, Winny knew a great deal more than
you would have thought possible. She wasnow
sixteen, and had no idee that she had grown out
of the ¢hild into the' woman. Any young fellow
who met her would have known {t though. Mr,
Rusport knew it, for instance, and William
. Ferreter.

Cantering along over the crest of an easy
hill, Winny came to Sparsely—past the red-
brick Elizabethan mansion of Sir Charles Fer-
reter, glimpses of which could be caught through
the foliage; past the anug little lodge with over-
grown stables, where the sporting doctor lived ;
past the old church and church-yard where her
mother lay, up the straggling single street, she
stopped at.the door of the general shop, jumped
down, hitched her reins on to & hook in the
wall, went in and rapped the counter with her
whip, calling—

«Jane Nye! Jane!”

The prettieat girl in the village hurried in ana
bobbed.

“Oh, Jane! I want four ounce packets of
tobacco, and three of snuff, and five quarter-
pounds of tea, and two penn’orth of sweeties,
But, why, Jane, whatever can be the matter ?

For Jane Nye’s eyes were swollen and red,
and her soft brown hair was ruffied, as though
her head bad just been raised from her arms.
She tried to speak, broke down, and then at last
sobbed out—

« Robert Jackson I”

#'What of him ?” asked Winny, who was as
curious as Eve.

«Oh, he’s took up "

« Taken up! Whoby? What for?

« By Bquire Ferreter's game-keeper, for poach-
* ing?

« Poaching ! what, in June 1

# Oh, he has not done it, miss, I'm ocertain.

He promised me faithful he’d never done it

again, and he has kep’ his word nigh on two

ear.”

v « He used to poach onoce, then 1

«I don’t know, miss; they said s0 when I
first kep’ company with him, and so I made him
promise. And there’s his poor mother just out
of the fever, and not able to get about. Sally

Brown is there mornings and nights, and I run

over & bit: but I have no one to mind the shop

while 'm gone. Evenif he had killed the hare,
they need not have made such a fuss, with his

DN

neighbors about the last case of poaching on his
own estate he committed a man for, that he has
sent for Mr. Btacey to come and justioe for him.”

“ All the better!” cried Winny. “ Koep a
good heart up, Jane, and look after the widow.”

She whistled to the dogs, who were
jumped on her pony, and cantered off 1o the
Hall—a single-minded, ready-witted, self-depen-
dent young lady enough, for all her innooence
and tendency to tomboyishness.

The case had just opened, when she sHpped
quietly into 8ir Charles Ferreter's library, and
after exchanging silent salutations with the two
magistrates, made herself small in an arm-chair
in the back-ground. It was a good room for
magisterial business; large, lofty, well lined
with books smelling'of Russian lea . The
idea that he had drawn down the wrath of &
man who had mastered all thoge volumes, dum-
mies included, might well strike awe into the
rustic soul. Mr. Stacey occupied the post of
honor—a deep maroon-colored chair, placed be-
hind & table with a space for the legs in the
centre, and drawers on each side. He was o
tall, straight man, rather lean, bald on the
of his head, but with the hair at the sides long
enough to be brushed forwards into the sem-
blance of small elephant’s tusks. His eyebrows
Were shaggy, his complexion fair, his fingers
long. He had come over te Ferreter Hall at the
first summons, for the exercise of magisterial
functions was his especial hobby. 8ir Charles
Ferreter sat on his right hand; he was old and
very infirm, being a martyr to rhenmatio gout.
Treddler, Mr. 8tacey’s clerk, was stationed at
one end of the table. Mr. Rusport, who had
oome &8 a witness to character, sat behind the
Justices; Winny took a place at his side. Wil-
Ham Ferreter, only ohild of 8ir Oharles, stood ag
P
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top | led to his own home,

“SAW WINNY AMLET STANDING AT HIS ELBOW.”

tous, grasping. There never Was g good avarage
English oountry gentleman of their breed since
Which disliked them,
had been brought up to
hurlchnelghborlurou,tobo
voted against at elections, and despoiled of their
poached till Jane Nye had
mB.ut since his engagement
gun for lawful purposes

of birds and destruction of
For Jane was a Sunday-
Jackson was a fine,
handsome, honest-100] 3
trayed anxiety when he first

oame in, but they cleared, and he gave a sigh of
Telief on seeing William Ferreter standing by

the window, .
being sworn, de-

sturdy fellow;
young bo

John Morris, gAme-kee
posed that oun the mvlol;r'

going ﬂﬂ'ou‘h

lantation, saw
Jackson leaving “tho » %

by the path which
something in a
and asked him

ma
Robert

business, and
that 1t contained
a hare, still warm m:::‘m, evidently recently
8Un then, but that was

nothing ; peuehonoﬂanmdum,m Asked
now he came by the hare; prisaner said that it
was given him by Mr, William,

1o be all moonshine

“ But, gentlemen,” arieg ihe aooused, « I emly

i| turning to 8ir Charles, who

| was—. He has left
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spoke truth, Speak up for me, Mr.
and tell them how it was.”

William Ferreter put down the newspaper,
and looked round with an air of astonishment.

“’Pon my word,” said he, « I don’t know what
.the fellow is talking about. Of course I gave
bim no hare. ' To begin with, I don’t shoot them
in June; and, in the next place, I am not in the
habit of sending game to cads.” .

Here Mr. Treddler whispered to Mr. Stacey,
Who ooughed and said that the ‘were
irregular. Mr. Ferreter must be properly sworn
if he had any evidence to give.

“But I have none to give,” said the young
man, taking ap the paper again,

“Oh, this is too bad to be true!” cried Jack-
son. « Mr. Stacey, sir, you have the name of
being a just gentleman, who will not see a poor
an wronged. I have got a mother dependent
on me, sir, and if you send me to prison it will
ruin me and kill her, and all for nothing. For,
let him deny it as he likes, the squire’s son did
give me the hare, and I was loth to take it.”

“ But, my good man,” said Mr. Stacey, just
think what an improbable statement yours is.
‘What possible motive could Mr. William Ferreter
have for such conduct as you impute to him 7

“ It's spite, sir,” cried Jackson eagerly. « Yes;
I see 1t all now, though it is hard to believe that
any one can be s0 wicked. I wonder he don't
expect the roof to fall in and erush him; I do.
Look here, sir; it’s more than & year ago that I
Was going home one evening down the Mill-
head Lane, when I heard g woman screaming;
and running up I found 1t Was my sweetheart,
Jane Nye, and that he, Mr. Willlam there, had
been rude to her. Well, I lost my temper, I
don’t deny, and gave him a licking, He swore
at the time he would be even with me; but he
spoke 80 falr afterwards that I— God help
me, I see you don’t believe me. Well, swear
him; let him kiss the book and say I lie.”

“ Very sad, this persistence,” said Mr. Btacey,
shrugged his shoul-
ders. «Prisoner, you do yourself no good by
making such imputations, which 1 advise you
to repress on another occasion. Make out his
ocommittal, Mr. Treddler.”

Mr. Stacey, will you make me ewear,”
_eaid a quiet, girlish voice behind the magistrate,
who looked round in great surprise and saw
Winny Amlet st:ndlng at his elbow, with eyes
sparkliing and cheeks carnation, but perfectl

unembarrassed in manner. ™ e v

“ You, my dear!” he exclaimed.

“Yes, me. I did not wish to speak if I could
Delp it; but as the poor man will be sent- to pri-
son if I don’t, why, you know, I must.”

So Winny had her first oath administered,
and swore thus: «I was walking in Thinpop
‘Woods yesterday evening, and I saw a young
thrush that seemed frightened by somcthing,
and unable to fy, on the branch of a tree which
looked easy to climb. I often climb trees when
there is no one looking, so I went up this one to
try and catoh the little bird, I had nearly done
80 when a gun was let pfF somewhere near, and
that frightened it so iat 1t Quttered away. I
know people think it queer and unladylike to
climb trees, 80 I made myself ag small as I
could tlll the person who fired should have
passed, and peeped through the leaves for him.
There were two little

Willlam,

Directly after, another nan came in sight along
the other path from Wwhich the report had come,
and he carried a gun in one hand and a dead
hare in the other. He stood and stirred some
brushwood about with his foot as if looking for
& good place to conoeal the hare; but presently
he caught sight of Jackson, and went on towards
him, and they met close to my tree.

“ ¢ Look here, Jackson,’ said he, ‘I have shot
tgh:'- by mistake for a rabbit; do youcare to have
1

“ ¢Thank you, sir; it would make the old
woman & nice soup—only I am afraid of getting
into trouble.’

“ ¢« Nonsense I’ said the other; <I'll say how
you came by it if any one sees it ; though yon
had better not show it either, as I had rather
mbolmghedtttorthemhhke.'

“ ¢ Well, sir,’ gaid Jackson, ‘if you press me I
will take tt; for ainoe it is killed it seems & sin
ummtowute-omuohgoodmoat, don’t it

« And thonhotooklt,andmpped itin hig
handkerchief and went away, and the other
went away t00; and I came down and walked
home; and that is all,”

silence, and then

Was & pause of dead
Mr. Stacey asked—

“Do you know the other man—the one who
gave the hare away

“Did I not name him ?” satd Winny., «Xg

W F the room.”

illiam eneurhadnotonlylenthg
but the house, and Presently Mm
oounty, to which he did not return for some
years. Of courss Robert Jackson was set at
directly.

liberty
His story aroused a good deal of
sympethy, which took the form of presents
1:;l:mn he married Jane Nye in the August fol-
Winny Amilet has
but she is sOmewhat
will be, unless she
Hke Mr.
‘would mind mueh

given up climbing trees;
masterful still, and I fancy
marries an energetic man
And I do not think thag he
if she did, by-the-by,
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