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POOR AND RICH.
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4
Bl 1n a sbattorod old gurrol scarce roefod from the .
¥ 3ky,
A Neat n wl'ndow thaut ahakes us tho wind burrios
ey by, i
= ; Wu.hom. curtaln to hioder the golden sun. ! N
L B sbine, g
B Which rominds me of fiches thal acver were '
mine—
1 1 recline on & chair thay 15 brokon and oid, )
" ; Aad euwrap my chill’d Lmbs—now 80 agod and '

o

oold,
'Nu.th the shabby old coat; with tho buttons ,

torn,
-' White 1 think of my youth thai Timo's foot. :
: prints bave worn,
R Aud tho dreams and tho hopes that are dcud
with the dend. t

! But the eracked plastetod Waiis aro ombiazonsd
4 bright ¢
B With the doar, blosscc beams of the dag's wel-
ocome light,
&3 Ay old coat's a king's robe, my old chair o !
: throne,
Ik Abd my thouxhtc aro my courtiera that no xlng .
could own;
For tho trutbs thaz thoy toll as thoy whispout U‘ |

: me,
Y Are tho e;:.xoos of ploasaro that once usoud to be, »
f The glad throbblog of hoarts tbat havo sow
. ceasext to feol, i
And the troasurcs of passions that timu caonoy t
: steal;
i 80. nlthough I know well that my i1fo ia neat

spent,
g Though I'lt dlo without sorrow, X livo with
; contant.

'nmnxh my ohildren’s soft voices Lo Music avy ,
lend ;

E without wlra‘s swedl embraces, Of gluaco ol &

! friend 5

[ Yet my #oul seea thom still as it pcoplesthoan .

Wuh the splrita thai crowd round my old .
broksn ehair.

lt o wnlth 1 have hoarded to troublo mine

tum!tthu,ldo(odon goms rich as thess;
And when death snatohed the casket that held
each Mmir prixo,

ll. flow t0 my hoart wh-re 1t happlly lles;

5o, ‘s t{lero that tho utt'rings of love now aro .

os sald

B By thoe dear onos, whom all but myself fancy
doad, ‘

S £0, though fotid the air of my poot room may

—— bo,
It bax still all tho oders of Fxden for me,
For my Eve wandcrs bere, aud my cherubs here

o m———Tove b

A3 tbouzll’ torupting my spirit llko *heirs to
s wivg,
Thongtlx my plllow bo hard, whore % well could |

Anon nnt.on which Amy's fair Loud has boea
rossed 2 l

@ It 13 lnocontostadble,” he sald to himself,
«that T am in a!l respects worthy of *bo honors
rendared to me. Ah!—now thereis a flourish
of trumpets! Very good ! -but, taking the

From all thesa elegant civiliiies there exhalesa

phrinmo of treason, or of irony, that doce wot in

tho lesut plozse mo. He 1s golng to play fast

and loose, T see. Very well, that {5 4 game at
B And no cout shall 1 necd asve stic ane L o long ’ which two csn play.”

'WOIB, After traversing the outer works, of which we

'l‘lll the last thread bo anapped, sud the 1ast have given a description, tho captaln, still fl-

rent be tori,  lowed by hmn;’porgy tb;qu&xg téx;tmlthﬁ

~Chambers® Joswrna 'Lemmlyen the ¢ x. 0 pass

Cha i - | over a narrow bridge, tho arches of which were

mrmonntod by Lwo gates, each defonded by &

dravbrldgo thot he passed throngh a long

| vaulied pagasge, nto zhich opened two guanl.

xooxmz, aud dividod by Sve doors, At lengthhe

FEUDAL TIMES; S b

Tw In this courtyard, bounded on one side by the
0 SOLBIERS OP FBRTUNE lmmlvo tower of which we bave spoken, and
the otber by bulldings serving forthe habdlia-

' tion of the marquis and tho scrvants speolally
+ attached to his person, & large fiight of stone
i steps “wore noticeablo. It was at tho fot of
thoso atalrs that tho capiain ord Tehardy dls.
(T lated ¥/ E mou\nrwdt;’ d,” he erid to I ehardy, tn th to'
uua oy ATORIT ¢ «\y frien » 81, ehsrdy, in tho tone
m”f e aul Daplsarie.y o of & mucwr. « 1 authorize you during my

e o e haenn T mald, o throw Sie

gmg wino In the chatean. y rew

_ca v, ‘ bridle to ono of the mon-at-aTms, and moanted

. I VRXARNCK OF TUX TIGRR, + the stalrs to the At floor, whare, preceded by
Captain ds Maurevert was endowed with a | a guard of hopor, be ontered the rooeption-hiall.
e much 100 positive {0 attach tho laast . This hall, about forty.fve fest long by twenty.

0 pos 8 10 the gxoeptionally glosloas re- | throe, was remarkable on more thac ono &0-
PeMion ﬂm bira, He gravely refurned the | coant, It was furnished with aimost incons
railitary saluts of the soldjers sent to net him, | celvablo lnxury—auch richuese, indeed, as was
od alletilly wnd thonghtfully eontinued o | rarely seon In the eeignenrial mansions of the

Avaacs at x slow $rot, province at that petiod.

P!
So let richea and honors food Mammon's vain
heart; |
I-‘mm my thauored old 1odging 11} aot wish to ,

A Romance of Daring and Ad-
venture.

. \

WEILE DX MAUREVERT WAS STILL SPRAKING, RAOUL SPRANG TV KIS FEXT, AND THREW
HIB ARNS ABOUT TIUR CAPTAIN'S WECK.

marqals's charscler intoacoo'int, Ishould profor | either aldo were recosscs with consoles, and
my arrival to bo s littls less nolxily celebrated. , raissd dals ocontaining finsiy.aculptured raytho.

Tent Onormous windows gave admissicn to &
flood of light. Two immonse chimnies, orna-
manted with admirably-carved mantelpleces,
wero bulll in the thickness of .10 wall; on

logicAl statues. -

I{ntho middle of the ballstood a kXind of throne,
or chalr of state, on which the marquis seated
himself whon ho dispensed justice or roceived
tho homages of hig vassals, Massivo benches

akiilfully-carved oak oocupied the spaces
betwoen ths embrasures of the windows, and
stools were placed without onder throughout the
vast room for the use of visitors of rank,

Between the two chimplesalroady mentionad
thero was 8 small door, hidden n tho wainscost,
opening In'o & room ooutrived in tho thicknoss
of the walli; this was tho marquis's privato
room, Or boudofr. A narrow spiral staircase, by
tho help of socret mockanism, permitted come
manioation from the room to all parts of the
chétean.

Soon after De Afaurevers had bosn introdvoed
into the cSoeption-hall, tho Alarquis de iIa
Tremblals chtered. On a sign from bim the
men-at-arms retired, and loft him alone with
Do Maurevert,

Thoe marquis was drossed in black volvet, A
dagger hang from his girdle; his look was
havghty and severs. It washo whoopensdthe
conversation. Do Maurevert, quito hrepared for
the enoounter, was not sorry {0 sco bls ad-
versary begin the action,

« Captain,” tho marquia sulil, “ander pretoxt
of having important commuuications to make
10 mo, you have appealed to my kindnoss foran
interview. I mia quite rvady to hoar whas you
have to say*

u Monsleur lo Marquis” replied Do Maurevert
tlawly, taking great precaution ot to risk any

oxpression from which bisadversary could Ao

FIVE UK
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an sdvantago, #it will griove mo fngxpressibly
Lo hurt your sus~e »tihitity, but 1t 1s Yo possidle
for mo to aoccept a disgusslon on tho fouting on
which you uow placed mo. I have not beggel
an audloncebut aimply demandod anintorview;
11 isdistinctinn, which I feel bound to estabitsh,
1> of extromo importance. Audlenco implies
superlority or power on the one aids—obedionce
ardinforfority on the other, Now ws are both
gevtlemeun--equals. T should be also justified in
taking cxosption to the word ‘ pretext,’ which
secems 0 mo to have, somohow, got out of its
place in your @irst sentoncs, but, there'!~—1 am
not captious, and dotest halr-gplitting. I let th
wond *protext’ pass, theratore,”

Lot it be “interview,’ thon," sald tho marquls,
ooldly; *and come, I bez, to the grave com.
munications promised.”

“ Permit me, marquis, beforeband, to call
your attontion to the fact that, in the Capiain
do Maurevert horo present, you arc to sec, not
the Generalissimo of tho Leaguo of Equity, bus
the sorvant of Messelgneurs do Gulsc,”

#The distincilon is of small consequence,
monsionr.’*

«Op the contrary, it is of much lmpcrtanoce,
Iftheinctination should como upon you—twalch,
knowing tho amenity of your character, I can
handly concelvo—of maligning tho Goneralls.
simo of the Army of the Leaguo of Equity, it 1
unquestionablo that your violence vroald go an-
punished, Tho peasants under my command,
deprived of my guldance, would be incapablo ot
avenging me; while Messoigneurs de Gulge,”~

# Well—what would Messeigncurs do Guise
do 2" interrupted the marquls, with coo-
temptuous hauteur.

4 Meszeignours de Guise, Alonsicur 1o Marquis
—perhips I am wrong to commit this indiscre.
tion—.strongly dosire, for roasons Xaowu t0 me,
to possess a strong fortress in the provinoe of
Auvergne, The Chi\tean de la Tromblals, for
exampls, woild sult their purpose in all respedts.
They would exhibit tho most extrems angor at
any violance dory to thelr servant. They wouln
Jmmediately commence tho campaign, and
without hoaitation beslege—srith tho assentanu
authorization of the king—your Chiteaun de Ia
Tremblals. Now, Monsieur le Marquis, as
Messsignours de Gulse are {nvincibly head-
strong, be sure of 1t, they would end by carry-
ing your fortress by assault. I confess—for it
grieves me to hurt yout self-love—that this un.
derlaking would be extremely utpleasant to
them ; but, nevertheless, they would assuredly
oarry it through to a succcssful and glorious
oonclusion. That, Monsiour le Marquls, 1s what
Meszeiguneurs de Gutss would do”

Do Maurevert paused for & second, then went
on:

« Lot me beg of you, Monsiear 1o Marquis,” he
sald, with an apposrance of cmbarrassment,
«“ pot for a moment tosuspect that Messelgneurs
de Gulse have sent me to you for the secret
purpose of seekling a quarrel—of compromising
yor with thom; in short, of farnishing thom
with a plausible pretext for attacking you. Such
an office would not oonsort with cither the
stralghtforwardncss or loyalty of my chbaracter.”

At those words, spoken with an air of cons

straint, the marquls started, and fixed a soarch.
ing look on De Mawwvert, Tho caplain appear.
od greally distressed at this examinauon, and
cast his oyos down,

@ Ah™ thought the marquls, “this rasoal in
wanting both in addrege and prodence, Intrying
10 put my suspicions to slesp dy a falto €em-
blance of frankneas, he has allowed mo to seo
lila game, Aessiours de Guiso have chossn &
clumay cmissary.”

« Pardlen I said De Maurevert to himsgelf,
« my rwse has suoccoded. Tho devil wriag my
neck if Do 1a Trombiais will not now show the
groatost regard for mo! By Elutas! there may
bo somathing to bo macde out of Wiserror. We
will soo.”

« Captain,” replied the marquis prosently,
with an atfabloals, « your conversationgives me
infinito pleasure. But is {{ not tims to come to
the stuhject which has glvon mo the hegor of
your yresence 1"

u] am at your disposal, marguls. “To plungo
into the matter at once, I como to demand of
you thoe Hberailon of the Chevaller RaculBforil,
ugjasily imprisoned in the dungoons of 1a Tretne
blals"

On hearing thisaundsclous speech, the marquis

turnad pals, and replisd, in a volcs trembliug
with rage:
«Doath i~—captaln, take caro! Yoo must bs
mad oot 3¢ benevolencs (o pluce your hosd
between tha axe snd the block{ Xeep cleas of
that satject 17

«That i as much as to ssy, Monsisur I4
Mepunin? repiied Do Mangoverty pouchalunily
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placing ono Jand upon his hip, and eyelng bis
interlocutor andaclously, and almoat provocate
ingly, »that you threaton me, the sorvant of
Messeigneurs do Gulea, with an iniquitous and
violent death? Pardleu/~I see 1 havo not
becen decelved by the Intelligonce given mothat
you were thulr enemy. You have threatened
mo with the block, Marquis e 1a Tremblaial I
suall not overlook the circumstance, After all,
1 have no reason to ho astonished, for am I not
one of the principal oflcers of the House of
Lotralne? It is Mossolgnenrs do Guise you
wiall to atriko through me. Your intention is so
clont as to leave me no room for doubdl. Waell,
why do you healtate to soud me to prison t*

Duripg the time Do Mauravert waa speaking,
tbe faco of tho marquisreficcted the violent and
contradictory thoughts thiat wero agliating nis
mind, Beveral times hio appearcd on tho point
of giving way to the promptings of his anger,
but prudenoco each timo hold the away over his
boiling passion,

o Captain,” ho roplied, after a brief hositation,
1ssuch hastingss does not assort with your age,
A senyible man Ustens and reflects beforo an.
sworlng, If you had deigned to give the least
attention to what I sald, you would havo spared
yoursalf the trouble of pronouncing a number
of altogotlier usoless sentonoces. I nover thought
of threatoning you. You aro here under tho
guaranteo of o safe-conduct, bearlng my seal
and signatare, Your person is in no danger.
You arg free to retire whenever you ploase.”

#Then 1 have been mistaken, marquis, in
belleving that you threatened with death the
humbig servant of Mesaclgneurs de Guise,” sald
Do Mnurevert, with a oounterfeltod air of
vexation. 41 must accept youraffirmation. Let
us oontinuo our oonversation.”

I:‘e 1a Tremblais dit his Iip, and affectod to
smlile,

«Qo on," ho 3aid, T am listening.”

¢« Marquls,” continued Do AMsurovert, ¥ your
conduct towards Monslsur lo Chovaller Raoul
g8foral s not only contrary to tho rights of men,
but to all the uses and customs of war. When
you carried off the chevalier bo was not in any
sonse bearing arms against you ; hio was not in
an enemy'’s camp. Nothing, absolutely nothing,
warrsnts you {n disposing of his person. More-
over, Monsiour S8forzt {s of noblo condition. The
dovil I—a gentleman 18 not to be treated like a
poasant 1 I, therefore, summon you at once to
deliver into my hands tho Chevaller Raoul
Sforzl, unjustly and iniquitously confined inths
dungoeons of the chitean of La Tremblals.”

« Caplain,” replie¢ the marquls, oontaluing
himseclf with diicolty. “ I hold you in too
much gstecem to use decopilon towards yon. I
shall, therefore, be quite rank and totho polnt
in my answer,"

¢ There {3 nothing I so much delight in as
frankness, marquis.’

1 know perfectly well that in proocsoding to
grave oxtremities towarus Mounsleur do 8forzt I
have placed myself withount the pale of tholav,
I care littlo for that, 3L I bave not right I bhavo
foroe, which {s worth wmore. If Mons.wsur de
Canilhac, Governor for the K ag 10 the province
of Auvergue, thinks it his 7.aty to oppose the
oourse of my justice, 30 is yuite at liberty to an.
dortake the adventare. I shall reccive him in
such a maoner as will cure hlm of any fancy for
meddling in my affairs for the future. You might
offer me the throne cf France, caplain, in ex-
change for the liberty of 8forzl, and ! sheuld re.
fuss it. I promlsed to answer you frankly~—~you
»00 1 have kept my promise.”

#3lay 1 venture {0 ask, marquis, what are
yoar Intentions with regard to the chevaller #

« Monsteur de S8forz! will bo fastened to the
pillory 1n tho publio square, flogged & owutrance,
and then hanged on a gallows.,”

Ds Maurovert ahuddered, but he allowed no
sign of his emotion to uppoar.

4 Qne question more, if you pleasc.”

« Agk it, captain, by all means.”

« How 18 1t —ainco the chievolier has been a
fortulght in your power—gsou have not carried
out the charming scheme of exocution you havo
been so obliging as to describe to mo

s Howr i3 it 2 cried the marquis, with & tor
rible sxpreaalon of hatred ; ¢ bocause the pun-
ishment of Monsteur de Blorzl would not have
been complete § Diane d’Erlanges—I have proof
of 1t—3did not perish in the suck of the Chétean
de Tauve; she has flad. Now, 8forziloves this
gir} to madness ; and I intend that before dying
he shall bave the satisfaciion of knowing that
Lis lady-love has become my mistress.”

« Pudieu, marguls i—an Italian vengeanco I

« Bot gentle in compasison with the fnsait I
1avo received from him !” erioa the marquis,
turniog pale with {ury at this rocolloction.

De Maoruvvert affocted the extromest astonish-
ment, and with analir, tbomost slmple and na.
taral, roplied:

« The chevalier insulted you, marquis? I was
wholly unaware of this cirourestance.—ln your
pace I should not have had pationce to defer
my vengeancs so lopg. 1 sbould at once nave
provoked him to single combul. It 1s useless,
then, for Mo L0 press you further for his lber.
atlon

« Wholly uscless, captain. By the way, tow

that wo are alone and conversiug in friendly K rovert, « the manquisdispenwe his hoepitality | the Marquis de 1a Tremblals, whed he grantod lentlass;
terms, allow mo to tell yoo that you wero very ! i rathar & shabby tasbion! It seoms to mo | me permission to descend Into your dusgean, :

« And docs thisassoclation sifi] exlst 1

uCertalnly—tho bond is for a yoar. I guoss
what you ars thinking of--tha$ honor dlnds me
1ot to abandon Raounl 8forzl {n the oxtremity to
whio™ he 18 reduced ; that §t 1s my duty to at-
tempt, by all possibld mesns, {0 anateh him
from your hands and set him froe, T'udieu /—
bo sure marquig, that I shall not fail elther in
my obligations or my duty. All tuat it is bu.
manly peasible for me to (o to bo disagrecable
to you X shatll do”

« You declaro war, then ¢

“Alast Yer, marquin”

#You aro wrong, certain—yon are wrong!
You would find 1t more profitable to enter into
nmay intorosts and ald me, with the assistance of
your peasants, to carry off Diane d'Erlanges.”

« Ab, marquis ! it {3 not gonerous of you to
show me how muoch I loao by my engagoment
with tho Chovalior Bforzl, foreverybody knows
your munificonco; I should havo served you
with unexample zeal. Butyousece, honor im.
periously commands mo to rofuse you. Plty
nie, marquis!”

The two onomies romained for & momeont
silent.

¢ Marquis,” said De Maurovert at length,
¢ will it ploase you to put tho sfnishing atroke
o the obligingness you have shown mo through.
out this interview by granting me permission
to soe the chevalier * Oh, bo undor no appre-
henston! 1 glve yon my word—and you know
to what a degree I am itg slave~—that X willnot
glvo him any advics, or commun'cate o him
sny plan of escape. I deslro simply to em.
braco bim, and I have no ohjectfon to one of
Jyour servants being present at tho interview.
Roally, marquis, I shall be very greatly obliged
if you will not refuse mo this request.”

“An you wish,” roplied the Selgnour do Ia
Tromblals, after a mozuent’s rofiection. ¢ Fol-
low mol"

The marquls passad into the doudoir which
has been montiened, and taking from atable a
golden whistle, blow a long sbrilt note. Almost
at thoe first sound tho head of Benolst appeared
at tho top cf'a small winding stalr, which led
from the doudofr to tho different parts of the
chateaun,

On soolng Do RManrovert, the Chloef of the
Apostios started, his lips moved by a sinister
smile, aud hislook aniently interrogatod that of
his master. Thia clrcumstanco did not cscape
the notice of De Maurevort.

¢ slonest Benolst.” ho =xaid, jocularly, ¢ the
mopient for revenge is not yot come. By tho
bells of Momus! I cannot understand your
anger. What! ¥ content myself with giving
you a £limple cuff on the head when I might »x
easgily have broken your neck, and, instead of
beipg gratafal to e, your bear animosity to.
wards me! You are an ingrato 17

The Marquisde la Tremblalx, after having
given instructions to his exosutioner, was move
ing away, when Deé Maurevert stopped him.

¢ Exouse my indiscretion, marqguis,” ho sald,
“ but will you be 8o obliging 2x {0 inform me
where you purchasoed the beaulifu} gold chain
that hangs so richly on your shoulders ® It re-
minds me strongly of a similar one given me
by Moneeigneur the Duo do Gulse, and of which
T was siripped In » combat in which I was left
for dead on the ground, If by any chanoe the
fortune of war ahould have brought that samo
chain into your hands, I should not hositete to
offer you & handsome price forit; indeod, I
should not shrink from any sacrifice to
recover poesession of an object which recalls
to me so glorious and delizhtful a remem-
brance.”

« This cbhain, captaln, 1s not that of which
you deploro tho loss,” raplied De La Tremblals,
¢ 1t was made to my crder by my goldsmith.
You will, however, infin{tely oblige mo by ac.
ceptiag {t.*

«Ab, marquis! an offor maic with 50 moch
gallantry—it would be skameful to refuse i, I
accept it with all my hoeart. One ast word, I
beg. 1t is, of conrse, undecsiood that this mag-
nifjeent prescnt doos not in any way engage my
freedom ? Nothing conld be hendsomer on your
part. Gocd day, Selgneurdo ia Trembials, Be
assurod, I repeat, that I shall shrink from no
moans of delivoring my companion tn arms, the
Chevaller Raoul de&frel,”

After passing the gold chain aboat his neck,
Do Afaurevert addrossed a osremonious smile to
the marquis, and followod Benolst, muttering to
bimsolf

#What a beautiful thing experienceis?! 1Is
enablos one to turn ¢verything to proft—even
onoe'’s cnomiea.”

———

CHAPTER XVIII
4 PROO¥ CF DEVOTION.

Precedod by Benolat, wlio acted as his guide,
Do Afanrsvert soon arrived at a large room of
hexagonal form,sittated ontho ground floor.

«“ This way, captajn,” said the Chiof of the
Apostles, gruflly, polnting Lo an orifico tn the
oentre of tho floor, looking very tike the opening
ol a woll

s Por a man who so readily and generously
, §ivas away chalns of gold,” murmured Do Maa-

Tha spectacie which mot De Maursvert’asight
drew from him » doep sigh.

Half reclining on a litlle dirty straw, the
Chovaller Bforzl was plunged in hoavy slsep.
An Incredible chaugs had been taken plass in
his appearance, His pals cheeks, his thinness,
Lls untended halr and beard, rendered him tin.
recognixable; in tho courso of twelve days he
had aged ten years,

1t Poor companlon I* crled Do Maurevert, “how
ho must have anffured {” e stooped and gently
touchod tho sleoplng chevaller on tho shouldor.
v Here I8 your companion {narms, your pariner
—00mo {0 asgure you of his friondship and de.
votion I

Bforzl oponed his oyes and recognized Do
Aaurgvert,

#Ahl I8 it you, captain? I know yoa would
not abanden me.”

#* Abandon you before tho ime ntod in our
eDgRgomont to eaeh othor—noveri* aried Do
Maurevort, warmly. ¢But it 1s not without
difficulty that I have becn ably to reich you.
The presoloco of this rascal Bonolst, who is lst-
oning with so much attention to our conversa.
tion, wiil alng ! toll you that I do not Lring you
your liberty.”

4 What matters liborty, or oven lifs, to me,
caplain? Sfuce Dlane is dead, X hiave no other
wish than to refoln her.,”

#What! iy it the death of Diane that has
wastod youin this terriblo way? In thatgase,
dear companjon, you will get back Four lost
desh [n ths twinkling of an oye, Tho Demol-
sclle d’Erlanges {3 not dead; I myself saw her,
tireo days ago, In good health.”

u You are not jesting, captain? Xam not de.
lirious? You are really come {0 tell me that
Diane stilllives?”

¢t Most assuredly. Eho is somewhat changed,
1t 1% truo; but, withthoexception of her sorrow-
fal lio'?n. I givo you my word she is perfoctly
we

While De Maurover: was still speaking,
Raoul sprang fo his foet, and threw his arms
aoout the captaln’s neck,

«8hamno and ignominy I” cried De Maurevert,
with rege. “\What isthatsoundof frons? Doath?
—have thoy chatned yout”

s Disne I8 lving ! repeatad Raoul, without
thinking of roplying to Do Maurcvert’s ques-
tion. «Dear and exccliont captialn, {s she ot
even {n danger?”’ )

4 What astrange thing lIove 131” muttered Do
Maurevert. ¢« Herois but A& minute ago
sunk 1n the lowest depth of despalr, bathingnow
in an ocoan of folicity ! Tho devil fiy away with
me, it belluve he would at this moment ex-
change bis position for that of the King of
Franost I really must try Zor onoe to be inlove
myself "

#You do not aaawer me, captain., Tell me
about Dlane! 1.6t me know how and by whom
sho was 8aved ! Where issho? Docs she re-
member me - For pity’s sake, epoak I”

«7ghould uave much pleasure 1n satiafying
your curiosily, dear Raoul; but, after all, the
detalls you ask for would sesem very Insignifi.
cant. Unfortunately, this rascal Benolst, here,
prevents mo complylng with your wishes.
T cannot, 88 you 860, Inform hlm of the placeof
refuigo of the Domolsello d’Erlanges, which tho
Afarquis de la Troamblais is searching for on all

sider.”

«The marquis! Ab, that s trne! Woo, woe
{0 him ™ cried Raoul, ¢} shall know how to
yunish bis infamans hopes and {ntentions I”?

Do Maurevers shrugged his shoulders, his fa.

vorite geature,
«Qood i" he orisd. 4 Here you are covered
with frons, and dburiad a hundred feet bslow
ground, {n & dungoeon with cannon-proof walls,
thinking of chastising the marquis! A strange
thing love! Lot us rather think about yonp?

# No, no! Tell me about Dians, oaptain. Has
sho not spoken to yoo of me? Do you think~-
not that ahe loves mo-—that would be 00 great
a happincss—but that,-at loxst, she sometimes
thinkg of mo®"

“Diano 1s simply mad adbout you, Good!
Now vou ars going to stific mo I”

« Who tokt you that sho loves mo 1"

# Do young girls evor make that sort of oon-
fosslon? By Venus! the Demolselle d'Erlanges,
in spite of her caremanlioua air, has 10l boen
able to Jide from me tho state of ber beart.
Sho is mxdly in love with you, I tell you; but
there {3 nothing in that to make you 80 joyous.
Whbero would this love lsad you—supposing
aven you were 1o racover your liberty? To just
pothing atall. Yoo forget that the Demoisello
d’Erlanges has loat her manor of Tauve. Bhels

Tho devolion of A robuat and adventurons cap.
taln is ten times proforabls to tue love of &
ruined demolselle 1—I hope to inove §8 to you?
« Thanks, good Do Mautevert! Fnt, the man
quis—sinoe you haveseen him—has ie nforzied
ou what his intentiona are with regard tomo ¢
What doos ho want 1
1 What does he want, thy wreteht Benolst,
1t you look atine in that fusolent way, X shall
bo under the necesaity of knocking you downt
What duss he want, the scoundrel? Alas! I
dare not tellyout”
u Captain, I do not need couragn®
« You are right! What is the good of keoping
you in suspense ? Tho marquis has shown him.
solf to bo & coward. He is now 1nexorable., He
talks of oxposing you to the ignominy of the
plllory, and of submitting you to the shame of
the lash 1"
#Put mo {n the pilloryl—flog mel" crled
Reaoul, giving way 0 frenxy, a8 if he hoped to
burat tho fotters with which ho was loadod,
uwImposaible! You are jesting, captain?
#The momont would bo m-chonzon; dear
Raoul, Stay!—I have a proposition {o meke,
which will leavo you in no doubt of the truthof
what I have told you'
«What proposition t?
« I confess I fool & certain ombarrassmont fn
oxplalnlng myself. The queéstion is a very do.
llcato one, It noods, indeed, all the frioudshlp
I feol for you to induce mo to enter on the
mattor.”
#Pray do not boataboul the bush, sapiain”
«You would not say that if you knew the
terriblo conclus{on of my discourse, However,
no matter. I must makoan effortto oyercome
my feelings. My dear Raoul, lend me your at.
tention. I have, as T havoe Rlready told you,
pledgod myselt to the marquis not to attemps,
during this interviow, to release you from your
dungeon, Itis not a plan of eacape X am golng
to suggest you; nevertholess, my objoct Is ¢o
save you from the odious and dishonorabie pun.
ishment which awalts you, and which, I verily
belleve, you have no means of avolding, Che.
vaHer—would you like me to plant my dagger
in yoor heart? Bofore accepting or refusing
my offor, reflect; it is worth tho trouble, 11
werein your place, I declare to you, an mvaoa
and cousclence, I should no!l healtats a dogle
moment. I should shout ¢«Yes’ with all the
powar of my lungs; but all charscters are not
alfke. 1have scen a man, condemned todeath,
who trusted to the coming of a new daluge to
escapo being broken on the wheel, Do not hurry
your declsion; I will wait.”
«Monajour de Maurevert,” cried the apostls
Benoist, who, up to that moment, had besn con.
tent to listen to tho conversation of tha two
friends without taking any partin it.—¢ Mon.
sjour do Maurovert, 1 formally oppose your
stabbing the Chevalier Sforzl. He belongs to
my mastor, And nobody elso bas the right to
dispose of him.?
Instead of replying to the Ohief of tho Apos-
tles, Do Alaurevert plaved himself in fropt of
the door,
«Maltre Benoist,” he sald, #1 made no pro.
miso 1n your regard. 1 have, thorefore, & per.
foot right, 1f1 feel so inclined, to squeezs ths
1ifo out of your body agalust my breaat-plate,
10 smash your skull, or drive my poignard up to
the hiit into your heart. I admit that in the
choloe of s0 many diversions I exparionoce some
{ittle hegitation, but it will be Of short duration;
and yon may bo asszred 1t will not be in the
least to your advantage. 1f, itke all gooundrels
with icrmenting consciences, you go in fear of
death, you had betlsrlose no Yme in getiing
1uto a detter frame of ralod. Well, dear che
valier, have you determined? I am awaiting
T et replied Rack, with d
o Captain,” rep! , %" eap emotion,
« from the bottom of my soul X thank you. Yoy
have proved to me how rreat 1a your devotion,
and I shall hold you in eternal gratitnde; but}
refuse your ofer.”
« Very well, chevaller, Who knows ?-—pen
haps thero may come another delago!”
« 1 cling t1 1ife, captain, bscause Ijove Diane,
becatse in my love for Mademoiselle A’Fxlange
I shall find strength to boar the ignominiow
fate which awalts me. Later or sdoncr, bt
tory, which will carry my name down to pos.
rerity, will relieve 1ne of the hamiliation &
which I sball have been sudjected, and avengs
my wrongs.”
)« My dear Raoul,” replied De Maurevert, afier

& brief atlence, #4f it were only = quosticnaf
‘ the plllory, I should not have pushed my zeal
to such a polnt 28 I heve done; bnt X have oot
yot told you all that has paszed between meand

completoly ruined 1

«#1\Vhat care T for her fortune ? cried Racul.

«The crisis is very severs!” mutilered De
Maurevert. «J must walt awhlloe boforo at-
tempiing o talk serlously with him~—until the
fit hiay passod.”

Ahscred in his happiness, Raoul remained
ailent a oonsiderable tinve,

«Caplain,” hoexclaimed at lenyth, suddenly,
l'ke a man starting fmm a dream, 1 waat to
geb out of thlg plice—to regain my lberty. How
ig1¢ to be dono ?”

“Alas! my doar friscd, I pledged my word to

wrong in fofusing mo the assistance I sent to that the chevalier might havo beon bstter | that I would give you no Kind of aslstance or

ask of you. Tha taking of Taave wouldhxve
bae¢n w proftable amalr to you.”
De Maurevert sighed,

| lodged 17

| Afanrevart reachod @ sombro vold of alr

| advico to ald yon in esvaplng from this place,

After desocnding ANty sieps, Benolst and Do | In spite of my dssire, it 13 absolulely imposal.

blo for mas to answar your quesition., AllthatI

o1 know, marqals, that the Chiteau do Tauve,  and Ught, garnisued throughout its length with am permitted tosdd is, that I shall do my beet
tasing bood given ap to sack, it woald bave , some twonly massivo doors. Que of thogo Be. ' to serve Your luteresis. OD my honor, az &
beed beiter for me w havo had the booty than  nolyt opensd with & key, wbich e took from & | gentleman, Raoul, 1 love you with all oy beart!

to have lost it ; but it was ap aMalr of tli-lock.
1 1184 enterud futo amociatios with the cheva.
Yer forty-¢ight Loars e:fove Ruowing yoin”

fbnncb saspended at his girdle,
: totn.

-

“Go1n,” he sald laccnieally, and f{n s grafy

i I know that this avowsl (s far from having in

+ your eyes the value of that of Mademolzulle
F@*Erlapges; and in that beapect you are wiong.

the marquit: to tha scourges and the plllory, be

'adds the gibbet TWould §t not b2 a hundred

. thousand times preferable to bo tenderly atabbet
by tho hand of & fricnd than to be strunz up®

{ & gallows by tbat of a hangzah 3"

! Tho chevaller rematnad unrnoved by thisfen

| Tible revsiation,

« Captain,” he sald, inascalma tone as If e
had been pursuing an Ordipary CONVETrsAliol
& your sxplanation docs not fn the Iaast change

| my resolutfon. I seo ax plainly as yoursolf (dst
the manguis is {00 much & cxwand not to bere
bo has placed birself slready toofa
beyond the yala of the law 1ot to carry throogl
his sasguinary work to the end; bLut, in splited
- tio apparent ceriainiy of my fate, I dopdd
think that my death is nerr. It secms impoe
" 51ble to me that, blessed with Diane’s love !
can bs doomed to pam 5o quickly to the grae
You laugh, perhaps, at ray credolily ana pride
bu? I fel within ms a strength which no basg
man can overcome, I cannol help thiekicg
that Ian dastinad to accomplish great thicgys
1 No, Do, oaptsin; I repeat, I witl not dio
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not sorry you refuse my offar,
heon a frightful task for me to porform.”

-

flection, and uttered a cry of joy.

| taining your ltberly.

nol to let ma stad you !

of Mousteur le CLisvaller, and follow mo?”

Do Maureverd seversl timer tonderly em.| Uniilto.day, Caplain Maurevert, expers as e is
braced the unfortunate Raoul; theo, aftor ad- g - Y

dark and foul dungeon.
The adventuror felt an instinctive joy onon

agaln reaching open daylight; the sight and | minable ideas I have had oconcernlng you, you

warmth of the sun caused h

emotion. Lehardy was waiting with great 1. | horrence.
patience the return of the Generalissimo of the

Luague of Zquity.

“ Have you soon Monsieur le Chevaller?™ ho

inqQuired, as soon as ho perceived tho captain,

¢+ Hush 1" roplisd De Meurovort, as ho mounte

od his horse,

;| AT

of tho tigor's den,

AR AT AT bt

)
.
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CUAPTER XIX.
A LAST ATTEMPT.

have hoard nothing of Monsiour do Sforsi ™

condemnead todeatharo all alike! It is impos. | smP

1ifoless bodies. Dut, all things considered, I am
It would have | ately (ove a woman inssnaibie to histendornoas,

He stopped suddenly lu tlie midst of his re- | feet of that woman, and bog her lovo for the
« By the pitchfork of Beclxobub l-friend

I must hold my tongue.

A fow minuates later, thanks to his presence
of mind, tho captain passod, safo andsound, out | fall on me if I would not rathor, o thousand

“ AW gald he; ¢sonca cloar of the outer
enceinte, X oan now breathe at catp! If the
m‘:l; tgell:e Tx;exgt;lau‘ had cover so Ittlo

6 Interes en {n MmO by tho Mes- | only request permission to discuss your oots will be right 1”?
seigneurs de Guise, it is a hundred {0 one that vo th o Tinding. . x
at this moment X should bo keoping company
with oy poor companion in ayms. I am de-
lighted with thes success of my taot. If my
upfortunats friend Raoal should be hanged, I
sball a’s. least have gained a magnificent gold

Chiteau do Tauve, wo now conduct the reader.

“ Nothing, mademoiselle; and i am deligbt- | dozen of ther as examploea has had hardly &
ed that 1t 1s #o. This auon'oo proves that the " e 4

doaT marquis has rot yet put his threat into ex-

chovalier.”

hands,

his soat, advanced towards tho young girl, and,

givo 1ae; I aak pardon for my foolish romarks.

solle I” Lo wont oo, after a short pause, «{f you
oo | knew what a borriblo rufian I am, what abo-

By all tho devils, I 1ntond, for my

baseness! Imagine, Domolsello d'Erlanges,

marquls in oxchange for tho chovalfer's liberty !

towards Raoul an {nfinite affoction,
all tho misfortunes and sufforings of tbis earth

the hands of the marquis$ I declare to you
that from this moment you havo the right to
the entire disposal of my will and my arm. I

when they appear impraoticable, binding my-

solf all tho samo to take part in them if you } ment,
porsist In carrying thom into oxecution.”

your wishas for the reality. Tho mob of peasants
ofan army. IfTI had not taken the extremost

These rustio rebels Icave a great deal to ba de-
aired on tho socore of disoipline.

{mproviog effoct, but, on thes contrary, has Ac-

tually served to maks me unpopular amoungst | horse
ioouunn, and that up 20 to-day, our boloved o %

them. They suspect me, snd X should not be .
. Reoul bas nefther been pilioried, sconrged, nor | in tho least surprised to find that they meditate | caplatn’s offtr, Dians 100k her seat on his power
botraying me. But, even su ng I were ad | ful charger.
These words, pronounoced by tho éaptain with vy " ppoaing -

: tha hasd of & real army, your project of besieg-
perfoet coolness, made Dlsne shudder, and | ingthe Ohdtesn do lu'rx"embmmvjvomd be n:go hung over his gshoulder on the el of hig aword,

led tho horse by the bridle, Lehandy, carrying

: mm‘"

sproad a crimson blush over her pale face.

the less mad-byained. Tho first thing the mar.
“Captain” she orled, #if I were a an, and | quis would do would be to throw the hexd of | the advanturcr’s arquebuse, marching by his
- heavon bad accorded to mo the honor of t’mng B v o o ’

the companiocn in arms of Monsienr de 8forxl, | force can do nothl r ns—it i addrosa alon
the chevalier would at this moment be free, or . pe o » °

Ishould be dead! Your Inaction—forgive me
for making this reproval, too well warranted by

friend,®

RBaoul from his ramparts into our camp, XNoj; | sides

we mustsmploy I

Auvergite, Monseignenr do Caullhac, itn oor

sS8uffor me now to make one last nppoal to

Heo roso from | him he will feol towards you an otornal grudgo
for his tniprisonmont: and tho noblesss may,

« Oaptain,” sald Benolst, « the time fixed by | bowing lowly beforo her, Imprinted a respoct. | also, mistako your clamency for fear. What

Monselgrour le Marquis, my master, for the | ful kiss upon ber hand

duration of this interview bas moro than ox.

pired. Wil jou ba good shough to take leave | voloe, that sounded strange in hisown ears, ¢ ot

, does thls matter, howover 1—the satisfaction of
«Madomolselle,” he said, in a gontle tons of | your own consclence wil! bo & sufMclont ropay-
ment for theso calumnles, dangers, and gossip.
Ings,

uAs soon us I recolvo your answer I shall

in many th! gx, nover suspoctsd what treasures | hasten, if my offer meet vith your acocoptanos,
vising bim to bo paticnt, and repeating that his | ofdelicaoy - d devotion might boenclosed intho

position was not yet dosperate, ho quitted tho | bosom of u firtuous maident Ab, madomol. { mentionod remuncration,
«1 am, marquis, your very humblo and

to talle over with yon the suhject of tho abovo.

« Be good enough to cast sour oyes over this
{m an agroeable j would drive mo away with contompt and ab. | missive, madomoisclle,” sald Do Maurevert,

handing to Diane tho aingular letter ho had
own punishment, to confsss the whole of my | finished writing.

«But, oaptain!” crled Dlane, ¢this letter 18
that 1 meditatod offering youin marriage totho | simply a sentence of death to Monsjour Sforal "
«Op the coptrary, madomoiselle, it 1s hisonly

1 belleve even—may Beelzobab wring my neck | remaining chancoof safety. Thisletter~—though
It Is said—and I belleve it-« | —that I counted on making five hundred crowns

Iam no t hand at writlng—a to mo
tbat in strongholds like this the very walls have Fyc aied. 10 18

by the infamous transaciion! I otrialniy feel j to be very cunningly calculated.
Woll, may | that, after baving rcad it, the marquis wilt sum-
mon bis executioner, Maitre Bonoist, and order
him to procoed instantly to execute sontence on
times, sco him hanged than know you wore {n | our dear RaouL”
¢ But, 1n that case, captain.—r"
«That {s oxactly what I wish to bring about,
Lot them only proccod to hang poor 8forzl, ana

Diano gazed on her interlocutor in bawilder-

«'What!” continued Do Maurovert ooolly, ¢do
« Captaln,” roplled Diane, really toucked by | yoa not understand, madomoisells, that so long
this strange and unexpected devotion, « I thank | as Raoul 18 held prisoncr—that 18 to 8ay, burled
you for your support, and accept it with the | a hundred foet under ground—we can do pothing
warmest gratitude. I will always submit my | for im? What wo havo to do is to contrive
tdoas to yuu for consideration without bindlog | that, at any cost, ha shall be got out of tho
you to obodience. I own it seoms to mo that, | chateau, even theugh on his way to tho gallows.
as Generalissimo of the League of Equity, aud | I am so managing that that cevemony shall not
having a numerons army undor your command, | take place in one of tho coartyxds of tho chi.
1t 1s possidle for you to beatege the Chdteau de | toan, but that tho marquls ahall choose for tho
It ix to the goathord’s cabin, in which Diane | 1a Tromblals, and eat the Chevaller Sforzl frea.” | place of executlon the chief spot o his jurisdlo.
hsd taken refuge sinco the capture of the| «Dear Mademoiselle d’Erlanges,” sald Do | tlon; then, with heaven’s belp, thero will be &
Maurev. shakin, b # g0 ult, » bal
The young girl and De Maurgvert wero scated el & his head sadly, MO0 oo | “ian,
mco to faoe on two rough stools—Lehardy, | under my command donol meriteven the name
whilo lending sustainod attontion to tho con-
versation, employing himself in decorating the
miserable hut with posios of mountain flowers.

Obliged, 1n spits of her refusal, to aceept tho

Do Maurevert, with his heavy breasi.plato

After o difficult march through the mountain
paths, Diane and her escort roached the placo
% TWhy have yuua not tried, captain, to Intorest | fixed on for the mocting. Monselgneur de Canil.
the Licutenant-Genersl of tho provinco of | hao was already thore,

the graviiy of tho chevaller’s prosent position At sight of Do Maurcvert, tho Governor of the
—is nefther that cf & gentleman nor that of & | causo? Do you nat think that such representa- | province of Auvergne made & movoment of sws

tions as ho wonld hav h ninks th risc, almost of 1, showing how 1ittio ho was
u Mademolsally,” sopliod Do cold. o tho right to “ to the | prise, anger,

ttfh, and—we will do our best.”
«# Ah, captaip, this expedient appoars (o mo
vcry hazardous {
« Not half so hazardous as tho slego you pro-
care 1n choosing the ground for their encamp. | posed to mo just now. Blood and carnaga l—it
“Forfive daya, then, captain, ainco you mens, :;nd lx:u;v;)idmx 8]} engagemeonts ia the | is unl:o womknow wnem;: t.m!s“gg:bcz !;vh!c::
» s re« | nl t wo ong ago have cosxad to exlst, | troablos ua in our dreams or nof
turned from the Chdteau de 1a Tremblais, you iy e oxist to be tho fate of our Raom?‘g
Hanging a | your interview with Monseigneur do Canilhao 13
approaching; i3 s time for you to bo on your
way., Allow me, madensuiielle, to oftr you my

It is true that ho has ovb

mortal enemy.”

It s certaln

Buy tho hour of

« By my patron {” crled De Maurevert, ¢ men | this sentiment, I know it w1} ba eternal, You | you made mo wihu regard to Madomoiselle
You do not understar.d me. What 1] d'Erlanges, My association with the Chovaller

albls for them to bring themselves to soo Lhat | foel fo Monsisur do Sfors] is something between | Raoul Bored binds mo only to tho latter person:
4 {0 & Little time they will be nothing more than | tho & botion of a alster and tho friendsbip of a | I have entored into no engagement to protect his
man “o-morrow Monsleur Paoul may passion. | mistresscs, 1 have ascertalned from a truste

wortly source tho Alademoiscllo d'Erlanges
1 abould not hesitate to throw myself at the | quitted Auvergno a fortnight ago, and that sha
haos taken refugs 1n Parls, If you consent {0 re-
munerate mo fitingly for my trouble, I under-
Whilo Diane was spoaking, a sipgular chango | take to bring back tho sald Demolsolle, within
Raoul, & triumphant luspiration hias como to | took placo fn the attitude of the adventurer. | six wooks at most, and to doliver ler fnto your
me! Thousand legions of devils! I was just | 1¥Ws look, which had been oynioal andsneering,
golng to forget that I have promlsed on my | ga e placo to a graveand sorious air. Presently,
bonor not to glve you auy suggoestion as to ob. | an exprossion of kindneas, almost of tendorness, | you, in favor of my poor compation, tho Chiovne
softonod the fron rigor of his face, and, by the | ller Raoul Sforsl,

Howover, be quita sure, my doar friend, that | timo Dixuo had ceased speaking, & tear stolo | reqvousty ill-troated you, ang that it ybdu pardon
all hopo is not yet loet. You have douo weil | from boneath his hoavy oyolids.

marquis ht 160 & ha; result? Think
ly, ¢1f hoaven had made me & woman and {n o&i"mm’?&«ﬂﬁ 1 mwp&yt;umwd. through
Lehardy, an intorviow with Aonssigacur de
Canilhac,?
« Which ho bas refusod you t”
«Thich Mo bas grantod me, I am toseo him | of the Army of the League of Equity, who hsas
at two o'clock to-day.”
«Where 2"
¢ A leeguo from lore,”
«Why & leegue from this spot, and not at { that what I have to say will oot be at all un-
Clermont -
« Becanso Monseigneuar o Canilbao feared that
my arrival in tho city might becomo known to | I will tiston to you, Monsteur do Maurevert,” r0-
the msmquis.”
uwmtgn signines, Demolsell, Diane, that | to assst her to dismount., Ho then poinkd to 8
Monselgneur do Cantlbse, Governor of the pro. | rock covercd with moss, which might serve her
vince of Auvergno as he i, dares not faco the | for aseal. He himself remalned standing,
anger of the Marquis de la Trembials, How-
over, who knows? Porhape something may be | about five-and-forty years of age; his alr was
Lot mo reflect n | haughty, his manners grand and distivguished.

1ove with the Chevaller Raoul, it Is probadle
thxt 2 should uss exactly such language as your-
self.  Qur opixelto manner of looking at the
question proves, boyond donbt, the difforence of
our pasiti~ny, You speak with your heart—I
with my experience. The man who is true does
not attempt to fashion events to his own iiking,
bat only takes good cars to turn them to hlsad-
vaniage. Ths inaction of which yoa accuss mo
has b least the effact of notaggravating Raoul's
position, walch only mjstaken sctivity mizht
render desperatel”
his anawer, coraewhat rudo a8 it was, did
not belp to diminish the bright camation tint |
which overspread Diane’s cheeks. Her lovo for
Raoul, 30 chaataly hiddew in the recesses of her
soul, 2nd which the adventuror so youghly drow
Info the light of day, filled her with confusion,
Her embarrassment was of short duration,
howsver, Very yuickly she ralsed her hoad,
ter 6yes beaming with gencrous snd puro en.
mm‘gum.

4308, onpialn,” ghe crled-—yes, 1 love the
Chavaller Bforz{! Has not Monsisur Raoul |
bravely esnonsed the vnuso 0f my poor mother ¢ !
Has he not thrown hymaelf botwean the op-
preasor and the opprossed-—~the executioner and
his viedlm? Who, among the two or thres

thociand gentlemen of the province of Au-
vergue, has dared o miso a volce in cur favor?

marquls? The chevalies alone has not qualled
teford the danger. s the sentinieni, which has

been 2wakeoned In my huarb by so much courags
and geuarosity, love? I know 1ot; but, befora
huvmix which hears me, ceptaly, I am proud of l

done to utiliss this mectng.
Utile”
Do HKaurevest re-sated himself on his stod),
rosting his eltows on bis knees, his large head | of tha provincs; at tho samo-tic, & tasto for
between his bande, and remained a long timo | pleasure, an extrome indulgence of his passions,
planged in thought,
«Mademolselle,” be sald, at length, «1s it pos. | ture, imposed
furnish me with pen, ink, and

¢ Yoe, captain; when I had {5 write to 2fon.
selgnenr depCmﬁhnc, Lehardy procirad all those | atfons of which they Were dally guilty towarda
ms‘g‘ !mmrds,&" Do M ted

” n aurovert, sealed at &
Who bae not shrunk befre the dread of calling | low tablo—tho only picoe of furnitare in the j thing—tho noblessc. 1t was, therefore, solely
down ancn himself the enmity of the terrible ! goatherd’s cabin—trared {n large claracters, and
in a beavy and ladorions hauderiting, the fol.
lowing letter:

«X\Jonslear le Marquig,—~I hare therotighly up~ | of tho provines of Auvergne.
fioctad ainee LUY Interviaw, atkl now sew thad I
wrox wrong (0 rejech tho handsomo propo-ltion

sihla for you to
per "

Fratifed by this meeting. Tho captain, how-
over, advanced towards him and saluted him
warmly.

« Monseigneur,” ho said, “1t I8 simply 3ion-
steur de Mnurevert, and not the Genoralissimo

povw tho honor of presenting o you his, bamble
homage, WIll it ploase you (o afford me a e
ment’s convorsation? I have a presentiment

plossant to you to hoar.”
« After I have heard 2dademoiscllo d'Exlanges

pliad the Governor, offitring his hand to Diane,

Tho Marquis Jo Canilbao was at that perlod

Of irasciblo and violent temper, ho bore with
dimculty the-pride and arrogance of the noblcs

and certain actions of & somewhat {rregular na-
on hira tho oblization af llving ot
pesco with tho redoublibls seignetrs ander his
mmco‘iiy. and not to bo very sovero with them
on t of tho {llegallties, violenous, and vex-

tho peopie.
sfonselznsur do Canilhao reepected only ono

her fllastrious ostgly, to the weight of her game,
thet Diano owad tho sigual favoe of ihis inters
vlow with Monasetgnearthe Licutenant-Guveno?

M
LOST AND LOVED.
BY I W. TRIRLWALL,

Al! now, I never hear the name
That onoo unto wmine ear,

Wes sweoter musio than the stralos
Of reed, or trombling string,

But reomory oft recals it,

With & thrlll, a sigh, or tears

No dearer nameo has yat been found,
Love oan no dearor bring.

Wo cannot linger by tho way,

Time boars te surely on,

8pring budy, the summor bloasoms,
Autump ripens, winter blasts,

We know the brightnoss of bright hours
‘When all thetr glory's gone,

And oouint our blissos when the storrs,
Its desolation casts.

Our early bliss, half understood,

T'o0 late, {8 fully known;

Wo treasure up tho casket

When the gom 80 bright 1s gone;
With found regrot wo view tho oage,
‘When onco the bird is flown,
Encsgod, with others 'twas com pared,
‘When fr¢o, compeers had none.

—e <G st
HOMBURG : A RETROSPECT,

Nowhero could Dootor Pangloss boast of more
disciples than a{ Homburg in tho summer
months, And what a marvellous fleld those
brilliant saloons affordod to the observer of hu.
man nature! What scores of slugular typos of
physiognomy and charactor! Yyhat a strango
and bewildering modley of Royal dukesaud
blacklogsauthorsand pirkpoockots, pecressésand
heroines of tho Paiais Royal footiightal Watch
that rusty Iittle old man with the downcast lovk
and plodding galt, whois shufling slowly up
and down tho Rouge et Nvir saloon, ever and
anon casting & 8ido glance at tho tatle where
the great Garcia is putting calmly away at the
rato ofsixty thousand franos & coup. Poor old
man! be looks shabby and mlserable enough,
and, if you aro oharitably disposed, you might
feel inclinod to slip a stray five-franc piece into
his wrinklod and palsied hand, Donltdo so,my
good friond ! Keep your Aive franca toput on &
number at roulelle. Tho poor old gentloman
does nat want them, He is the greatd. F oo
himself, and could buy you and me up withhalg
his year’s incomse, Twenty years 8go ho came
to Homburg, 1ooking juat as old, and, if any-
thing, a trific rustier than ho doss now, and ob.
talned leava to open s smanll rouletis table inthe
bullding which 1a8 now the Orangery. His whole
capital wes then ten thousand france ;. now ho
1s lord and maater of Homburg. Thasplondid
Kursaal is his; his tho pretty theatre and the
farxtretching park and grounds, Thae falry-like
tanging gardonsof Monacosprang intobloom at
the potent tovch of his golden wand. Ho peun.
elons the soverelgn of that Lillipuilan State,
bullds hospitals, coustructa railways, and poce
Kets, over and above all thess expenses, sOm.s.
thing like two hundred thonfatd pousds fer
anhunt, Keep your fivo fraicd, my 1tablo
fricnd ! M. Blano does not want them. The
red.faced, thicksst man, with stolld woodon
foatures, who 18 soated next to the croupler, is
Garola, the great Spantsh gambler, His history
1s a strange one. A fow months ago ho was &
wealthy merchant in Barcolona. A.specnlatlion
tarned out badly,and he wasruinsd. With the
wreck of his fortune — scme four thousand
pounds—he camsto Homburg, and won lergely.
By & speolal agreement with AL Blanohe s now
allowed ta stake sixty thousand {ranca & coup,
fivo timos ths regular maximums. Fortune is
still troe to bliz.  As we gazs he points to the
enormous heap of notes, tho result of four suce
cessfal coupe, which lle before him onrouge and
calls Solednie mille francs aus billets, The cards
fall one by one. Rouge gagne et couleur ! He
wos won agal.  The crouplers rise from thelr
chairs, The bank }s brokeon, and play will not
bo resumed for &0 hour, Garcls folds his notes
up curefully and buttonsthem up in his broast.
pocket. A% ho sauutors from ths room he
calches & glimpso of hils own face reflectadin a
glass, aud amiles approviogly at himsell, Well
he may! lotluree wesks lie haswon a million
of franct, CowlX that mirror but reflect & near
faturlty, 18 would sbow him the image of &
rulned gamester, lylng ponniless and dylug o
& wrotchod pallet in tho attioof a back street In
Geneva.—Charing Cross.

et U~ YRR e

A STORY 13 going the rounis of the papews juxt
pew, for the troth of which we canot vouol,
but which 1s at least worth telling, It vonoerns
a dog which, instead of barking, oaoh morning
{diated the crowing of & rooster. &His owner
aocoounta for his strange peculiarity by staling
that the dog was bora and bred 1n the oountgﬁ_
aod from hix earlier puphood Was Sepaza

from all other ours, epjoying only {he compe~
nlousuip of barnyard fowie, Ilearing no other
soundaso frequently s the crowing of the cocks,
and doubtless uever Xnowing that his spevdes
epJosud the vole ownzship of another and dif.
fetent ®Ott of music, ho began to switatd the
malatinal exerclses of his foatliered comld.
nions, (n which his bas at lust soqeired & prod.
clcaer which & anl charzas 8very ohe

(X0 bs oonifnved.)

arpasees
who has had the fellelty of Ustewing to ik Pole
forrmanie, , .
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THE IRISH WIDOW'S8 MERSRAGE TO
HER 80N,

« Romember, Denls, all I bado you say ;
Tell hilz wo're woll and happy, thank the
nl .
But our wonbiea ajnoe he welt awny
You'll mind, avick, and never say a wond;

Of cares and troubles, sure, we've all ourl

s
The fivest summer lsu’t wiways fMir.

s Tell him the spotted heifor calved in Muy,
8he died, poor thing: but that you needn't
mind;

1
Nor how the constaut ruln destioyed the hny,
But tell him God was ever kind,
And when the faver spread the country «'er,
His dmeroy keopt the ¢sickness’ frym our
oor,

« Be gure you te1l him how the nelghbors came
AJd cut the corn and stored it in the barn;
Twould bs as well 0 mentionthem by name—
Pat Murphy, Ned MoCabe, and James M'Cars,
And \g Tim Daly from bshind the hill;

And & y, agra—Oh, say 1 misgod bim stilL

+#They came with ready handsour toll to share—
Mgl:: I mised him most—my own right

de—
1 felt, although kind uearts wereround mo there,
The kindest heart beat in a Zoreign land;
Strong hand! brave boart! one severed far
away from me
By many 8 woary league of shore aud sea.

« And wllhhun she was with as—he'll kuow
who}
Mavourneen, hasn't shie the winsomo vyes ?
The darkest, decpost, brightost, bonnicst biue
X ovor saw, except in summer skios;
And auch blagk hair! 1t ls the blackest balr
That ever ripplod over neck so fafr.

+ Tell him old Pincher fretted many u duy,
And moped, poardog ! 'twas woll he didn't dle.
Crouched by the roadside, how he watched tho

way,
And »x;m& the \ravellers as they passed him
¥:
Hatl, r'un, or sunshine, sure ‘twas all the
same,
He Hstened for the atep that never came.

«Telt bim the house is lonesomo-like and cold,

The firo itsslf ssoms robbod of half ite lighi;

Bul ;naybe ’tis my eyes are growing old,

And thlugs Jook dim before my falling sight;
For alithat, tell bim 'twas myself thatspun
Thoe shirts you bring, «nd stitched thom

every ons,

s« Give him my ylessing, morning, neon and
night;

?
Teil him my prayers arc offered for his good,
That Lo may keesp his Maker still in sight,
And firmly stand a3 the brave father stood,
Trus to kis name, his country and his God,
Faithful at home, and stoadmmst still abroad.,”

~—Dudlin Freeman.

THE DUEL TO THE DEATH.

THE ACTOR'S STORYX.
——

Tho Theatre Royal, Barnchoster, was a pros-
perous establishment at the Wme, now many
yoars 50, when 1 was a member of its com-
puny, and when the trugio ovent oocurred i1n
which 1 Was most onwitungly concerned, By
the aid of a strong corpe dramatique, backed up
by London stars, the business for soveral sea-
S0Ds was maintalned in a flourtshing condition.
Ip those days 1 was supposed 10 be learning the
art, which I have loog siuco abandoned, and to
which 1 took Well: it maiters nothing to my
story wby I took toit. Many a young feliow
has, 1o his early days, simttod and fretted his
hour upon the stage, and then, fortunsiely for
himself and othors boon heard no more,

Our mingger was Al our stage-manager,

and In theso capacities was moro sucoessfui
than 1o that of an gctor, in which vocativn he,
nevertholess, 18bored. He was always very
oivil o me—fndaed, he was always very civil to
every body—and wo got on capltally togother.
It muy, thcrefore, scem uareasonablo 1o say
that 1 nover Jiked him, baisach, notwithsiand.
1ng, was the case.  Despite bls gencral popu.
iarity with hits company, ansing chicfly, 1 be-
Heve, from the punciuality ho observed in all
s payments, 1 fanciod I aa8w a siuintor oxpros.
slon iy piseyo, a1d s supprossed LODo O BRAVAZEry
ip his manuer When rufod, whick: betrayed a
awiure Ubsafe 10 rouse o enmity, and capable
«f poarishing tho direst fostsog ot rovengs, 1
tsokeve My suspicious were flually verifiod.
viesven forgive me U1 wrong bim$ but tho
«circumasiances Whioh eveotuaily led to the ter-
;nation of my carcer as an actor will forever
4n 1oy 1oiRd go far to Jusify the projadice with
wrhich bo insplred me, for thoy gavo birth 10 &
convictiod which I bave mever boeen able to
nvercome, and 31ght or wrong, I shall sec in it to
thscend of my days 1ho rousca why, av with
the instinct of 8 dumb asuimal I disliked 13
from the fNirst moment wo mol.

Lite pohing the scenos of & country thoulre is
oty perhape, very refined.  2uch that i ohjeo-
‘ubnble, of course, 1s to be fouud there, hut, at
]

k3
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' the same tUme, much that is honest hand.

working, alncere, and kind.heartod; and 1 am
safo in assorting that those virtuox, and many
more, were combined in the person of Julla
Haolworth, our leading yowng lady--a clever,
graceful novice, who ,wos struggling banl to
malntain ber wildowed mother &ud three
youngor sisters, and, if poasible, to avold bLring.
fug the latter into & profession with the draw.
backs to which slic was well noqualnted,
Neverthioless, hier task wi not easy, hor salary
was small, Aud she i the greatost diftioulty
in eking out hor resources. 1t 1s not wonder
ful therefore, that ahio wax, by dagroes, indicod
1o listen 0 the avowals of devotlon mado o
bier by Mr. Caugur, our muuager. e wan old
enough to be her futhor, but he was in g podd.
tion to place hor, as his wife, in comparative
ocomfort; for, unlike most men in his capacity,
he had been very carcful, and was supposod to
be well ofL. Thero was & whispor that ho had
not beesn over-acrupulons inthe way that ho had
made his money. A little privatoering during
the latter days of tho groat war, and sihee thon
somo snoccasful smuggling transactions, had, 1t
was sald, contributed ilargoly to the wealth

¥, -

VORITE.

eapecially when she promised that

- Y Rnswer to-day ; but sinoe the bllls haveo becn
out about Mr. Ruthorstone she again puts me
off, and delarcs she oan not denide In xo muoh
hasta, Bhe haa torturer} mo already long enough,
and this colneidense in, to my mtud, very signl.
ficant,”

“Ql, doar me! pruy don't think any thing of
thint kind, Mr Caugar; I am sure you have no
oAlse to bo anxious, Bhe must mako up bor
mind; sho promised mo she would yleld to your
wishos, and this enthus!asm abount herold friend
1s only part of that which shoshowson all mat.
tors oo 10erning bier profession. It s truo that
in better Jdays, durlog my poor husband’s M.
time, as chlldren, Jul'a and Mr. Rutherstone
know each other, and woro coustantly playing
atl acting; but they havo not met for years, and
thisletter, I am quitesure, istho Nirst my daugh-
ter has over bad from him. It Is chlefly about
some Mago direclions, dresses, and hints lo

. wanls ber {o ationd to; you shall soo 11.”
#Woll, well! 1t rauy Lo w0, but I ahall keop
_my eyos opehr when they meet, and I mut
warh you that T will not be trified with, If 1
sec any thing to justify the susploion which her

which he haq recently ombarked in venturca couduct has suddenly aroused, I wash my hands

had a strong predilection, s certain similarity ; and I leave you to your present life of penury,
oxisting betweon the managetnent of a shipand , Meanwhile, cautfon hoer, and exarcise your Au.
that of & thentre. I could xea that much ma- ' thority by compolling her to makoe hercholee,

ternal preasure was used 1o induoc Miss Hal. Thus much of a conversaticn I involuntarily
worth to recognixo the advantages of a home | Overheard one evening while standing ad the
such as Caugar oould give her; but 1 could also, wing walting for my cue, tho speakers beiug

thoatrionl, for which, llke many n safior, he ' of the wholo affair, I withdraw my proposals, '

800 that if ahe did o, it wounid bo at » groat per.
sonal sacrifice, for not only did she seem to
share my own {unate repugoance to the man,
increasod, probably, on her part by the dos-
parity of thelr yoars, but I strongly suspected
there was a prior attachmeont.  Of thils, indeed,
1 was oventually conviaced, and although 1
never kuew preclsely what had passed, the pro-
loguo to my tragedy had shaped itself briefly
into sometbing of this kind,

Bho had been induced to take up the nobdle
art of acting by watching the successful career
of &4 youug fellow namod Bernal Rutherstone,
whom she had knowa from childhood, and
whose efforis for his family were akin to those
sho was making for horown, After winning a falr
reputation {n the provinces, he had madea very
favorable improssion on fhe London public,
and, by degrecs, had gainod consldesnble fame,
His progross had beon vory carcfully noted,
stop by stop, by Julla Halworth, and, added to
hor own natural love for the art, had inspired
her with & dotermination to devote hersolf to
the stage with the hope of winuing oqual ro.
nown. 1 imaginod—nay, 1 was sure—there
bad beon on her alde some deeper feolings fn.
volvod; but probably with him it had bosn
only a boy-aud-girl girtation, which had dled
away, leaving no mark, for they had not met
for several years,and 1 knew thoy did not cor-
respond, Nevertholess, hu was tho hero of her
life; his doings, his successcs, formed the ono
thome on which ahe was nevor tired of cxpril.
aling.

When, therefore, it was announced that AL,
Ratborstons was cuming to play an ongego-
mout at our theatre, brioging with him a caw
play tn which ho had met with {romendous
Succcss in London, Miss Halworth did not
besitate o exprees bor joy at the prospect of
meoting her old friend, and ~f bejog able at last
ool only to seo him act, but to act with him,
This jancturo of affairs happened justat the
time she was welghing fn hor mind the answer
she was 1o givo to our managor's proposals, and
14 was thon that the doubt anq perplexity with
which she viewad then came under my notloe,
On the one hand, she saw hersolf bound to &
man to whom sho bad an auupathy, but who
would :mmediately relieve her from the
anxely which the curoof her mouther and sl
ters entatlod upon hor (fur Caugnr had uot fatied 1
to avat! himsoif of Lhe sLrODE Rrgumcnl wWhich §
her affoction fur her family pacod iu his y

moroly separated from mo by tho canvas of the
socne; but it was sutinlent to mako mo &l
keop my eyos opsn when Bernal Rutherstone
i arrived. This ho did {a & fow days, and roboar.
sals of « u6W play In fve acts, calied «Tho Duel
! to thie Death,” were inmediately entered on. It
{s unncocessary for my purpose to rofor to any

Juxm 7, 1878,
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Yshould biavo | safety ; but so determined was ho Lo carry out

the reality of tho effoct that he insisted on my
aiming straight at him, ¢ Depress your muxsle
A litle, no as to clear my faoe,’” said he, “and
no wadding or flame can hurt me. ‘The effoot
1a absurd to seo the pistol fired clean over me.”

This, therafore, I did, thouglt somewbat re-
Inctantly, for it is a nasty foeling, that of doli.
beratoly taking alm at a man, even though you

, Ay know that the chargo is harinjess, How.
, ovar, ovar and over agaln we ropeated the

soone; throo shots each,the intermediats bhusl.
ness, then my fourth—the fatal one—Mark's

i fall, tho girl's entranoe, and tho tableau. Now

fu this same fall Rutherstone used to make, In

! my humble judgment, a fatal mistake, and 1
' voutured to tell himso. 1 sald that a mauvshot

in that way would assuredly fall forward, and
not backwand, as he did, and thut al) thoss with
‘whomm I had wver oonversed who had
scen & man killed by a bullot told me
_ that the dead ou a batilo-flela wero nearly al.
ways found fioe downward, wbich fact had
' glvon risc to tho oxpression ¢« biting the dust.”
He disputed tho statoment, and adbared to the
“ouly little bit of conventionalily In bls per-
formance.
80 Lo porsisted {n his “own business,” us we
' tochnically called it. The moment I had tired
' e took oue step toward me, raixed his arms.
' and fell fiat on his back with u heavy thud. I
{atrue that by the disposition of tho charactom
on thoe stage this guve a capital opportunity for
the hercine to throw horself across his body.
and the arrangsmeont was picturosque enougis
but to my mind it spolled his otherwise truth.
fu) interpretation of the He waa not »
conventlonal actor, but this bit of actiug wus s
o the gxtrome.
For over a weok tho plece was 1 rehoarxa),
' during which timo I could not fail to notico the

thing but the oue grest stono—tho sensation, as ' closo intimacy which sprung up, or, more pro.
1t would now bo called—of tho plecc. * It is tho | perly speaking, was ronewed, botween Julls
story that grows out of the slory of the drams | Halworth and Ratherstone. In a thousund
that I ain concorned with, the real tragedy ; llttloc ways (nofdental to the actor’s art I saw
ovelvad by the mimicon. . , that somothing besides the meroly inovituble

The plot was loug and gloomy, culminatiug ‘' familiarity consequont upon playlug together
in the situntion from which the play took ity bad arisen botwoen them, and 1 likew!se saw
name, in which the hero i shot at tho very mo- that this had startod Into life all the latent fury

mont his .etross, too late to avert the fatal
bullet, rushes forward and falls across her lover's
iifeless form. Upon this climax tothe fourlh
act the aot-drop dosoends. In Londentho grent
8100088 0f tho dramn had arigen from the reality '
and care with which this soone bad beon ren- t

Jered, and 2n fmmensity of timo and pains was
thorefore spont at our thoatre in ordsr to do it '
cqual justice. Tho whole cxtent of tho stage |
was occupled by an claborato # set,” roprosent.
ing a secluded glen, ‘
Prinoipals and seconds arrlve, cortain paclic

with which I had credited Caugar, in aplto of
bis bland mannoer, smooth smiles, and soft
voloe, There was adesperato struggle going op
within bim at timosit cost bim his utmost
strength to control himself, Joalousy, deep re-
vengeful jealousy, had taken possossion of him
—4a joalousy which could hava sprung only from
& sinceror lovoe for the girl than I had supposoed
him capable of; but it was only in thia ftem
of his disposition that I had wrenged him; in
allelso ho bore out, to my keon eyes, my orfgf.
ual (dea of his vatare. To hiscapacity of stage

grortarcs ato madoby the blamoloss combataot, , Wmenger bo W, of course, prosont at o e
one and rejec! ) )y
Houndubot.?vh% the canse of tho contest, | part of ono of my seconds in the duel, thus be-
Not only doos he refuse to listen to them, but , ing continuglly brought (nuto contnot with every
inslsta that it shall bo indeod «a dusl to the ! one concerned in the scenc,
doath!” 8o It 1a sottlod that lotsarctobe drawn | Tt wad on thesp oocasjony that ¥ noted esps
for the first shot, which is to be at twelvo paces; | clally what wasuppermost in his mind. Once
thia falls to Houndsfoot. Lc the avent of his T chauced upon him talking,with Miss Hal
mmissing, he who ls firod at (Mayburn) then steps | ::ﬂ!:!adu :l mled dfwz; o 1:1‘:; 1\;vlnxl :‘o go ou
forwarnq one pace and dolivors his fire. If this, | ‘? ) thc y just given "oxru matum.
n s oy bteminti Woculit abgpad | 2 oan e Yo masmary ¥ Buerd i
anotlier pace vers
l;h &:ﬁgﬁzwam gradun{l’; reduc‘ll;z the , his {ll.supprossed toge, the soft, nrbano tone' of
distauce, and alternately fring, the chances are | bis usasl volce. « For this I liave been kept i
supposod 10 be equalized, and the two euomies | Mmiserablo suspense for woeks, T litile thought
brought closer and closer together. ! when I came to terms with Rutherstous that ]
Cool and blood-thirsty deliberation markstho , Was wrocking my chance of domestio happlness
conduct of both, Threoshota have been dolly. : for tho sako of professional renown, Confound
cred on either side, but only two havo takon of. , bim 1" he continuoed, in a stiil lower voloe, as be

f .
htly woun Heundsfoot; , rnod away; ¢ ho shall not wear ber, though
e ip0ns tus slightly woundd d] ho has won ixthe shall never bs ﬁu wifs;

and tho other, firod by himsolf, has knocked the
plstol from hi» antagonist’s hand. A groat polnt fvn put an end to his engagoment first, by some
moans,

mowed onone Sl e onde z?ﬁ‘é:iﬁ’,?.{" . : . Jull:‘g:llr (ollowed him to the wiog, andwl
arrange The blood 0f both - ¢ Leaital y, 1 must be candid; T told youn 7
oy iy Han | aid ot think T coutd over 1ike you, and o

cipan, howover, Is tuo much arousod, and Marlk
Masburn 00w equally inslsting on ita belig a | Barnal is here, T know it ; our old fesling has—
“ Sparc e that referonce,” luterposod Cav

bauds), and on tho other, freedom auvt ooty to ) * ducl to tho dvath,” plslols are reloaded, ground
parsue her art with she hupe of achieving & 1 I» agaln taken up, &nd ia horrible proximity o
greay London reputauion, but w indulge 10 tuy jeach other tho ducllisth prepare for their lnst
droam that it mught not always be upou the obocunter. Tho word is given. in another mi-
sluge alono that sho would have to piay thojDule all ls vver, aud Mayburn, with o bullet

borowo of o domusuo dramu, with Berual ftus
thorsione (or 1ts hero.
Tho managors smouth words aud proinises

thruugh his heart, falls to the ground Jusi as the
luckleas horolne enters, aa I have dsscribed,
It was 1wy fate to bo csat for the parl of

! "4 1d bo threaton her?” T thought.
! would his savage naturo lead him to do? Any
! thing 9" T sald to myself, s» T observod the dis -

gar; ¢ this ts o time for such o discussfon

! You shsll repent your conduct, be sure. Yos
Varo callod, Miss Halworth ;" and she had togo to

the eutranoe, und await her cto.
4 What

sclfish, indolunt womxn, who, congratulats that of Mark, We had never met Lefore, but
bersol! on the comfort that w:x'ua ac‘crrat.w wul::f 1 soon ahderstood cach otbes, and 1 Williugly feli , Our last rebearsal bad boen gone through VI‘
from le: deughter's martiage, quito jost sight | 10to lue fu® hitlo capricos aboutthe * buslooss » | thosaUsfactianofevery body. 1 had mads & fioa
Of tho fact that Caugur was Dot aitogelhr dis. | Of our scones togother. Weo went through tho ) 8bpeal to Rutherstone respecting his fall; but,
intorested, and had nulutontion of Julla’s loav~ ; duel over and over again, accordiug to the atage | With the greatest good tempor, ho told me to
Ing ihe slago, for ho Was fuily aware Of hier cu. ¢ dirveuluns of the Londun theatre, ourefully ar- | Mind iny own business, and be sure not to dre
pacily, aud know 0o showld Do MAKIDE nu bad ) FBOGILE Gut felalivo pusiiois, aud 60 disposiuy , the plsto) over bia heed, as T hud still always »
iuvestuont by diverting fies futuro earuings . ¥VOryibing 8a o brlug out the poluia of cho | tendency and fuclloation to de
1l bis OWD pockols., j aucidouta und ;he diaioguo With the Utinost dru~ | Tho evening camo; tho houu! was ct?“dod
“1 ok you wouid do wel, M., Haiworib, ¢ mauc offcol. 1 need uulgy hutu these ln dotall, , Tuo firet three acts had goao sp'endidly; every
somewbal (0 cheok your danghtor's outspoken | tho fiual one, to which overything is gradually | body was dolighted, and the act-diop roso oo
admiration for Mr. Ruthorstone. 1 was ot Worked ap, s sufficlent. Wo started from the , the beautifully od sogne in which the

awaro until his eugagement With me Wus an-  opiuello ouilism of tho slage, so as ty give the | (:l:l:: ‘V?:Iml:) olg:lcdl;}:cg :"lm &)\ll‘l,du!;g x:':adl?:?:

acquainted with him. 1t s sceroely bescomipg ; sbut was red In Lhe mual ouusplouous pars of
for any young lady to oxpross her prodilections | tho boards. ,

nounced this moming that sho had vver been ; gFeatest appsammuce of spaoy, thus tho fatal '

1o such glowing terms, but you can undentaud

At the fist rcheacsals we, of course, ouly

manuoer with which overy thing elss hiad boar
ldone, success was certain. Carried out ins
roalistic mauner? God help me! Who sould

tbiat 1t is pocaliarly unpleasant for mo to hear suspped vur pistais at cach othor, 8ud vur sec. , Rave foretold tho reality of what waa to follow *
her, whon e douinu xluuuro otrgnr present ro-  ouds mercly wout thiough the motiuus and ' Whot Well, thiero wau one porton, 1 shsll cxer
lations is consldered. 8ue sald but now chat it , time of mllno:ddmb: :hu x;:lr with wmily; "to m‘::{g ggl::;ii cKa:ou. oould have doneso; but 1 mwst
waa the cherished dream of hor life somoday (o | both sapplied; but as It was noocessary &

play tho burolng to his boroes, and thuldxraZuy ! carTy out actvally what wastobodone at night, ; At length the wctlon uad reached tte futal
ke isd board she was (0 do k0 bere he f1ad writ- f wo wout throngh tho fring, aud much powder | momcnl.  As we cropt closer and clossr foge.
LeD to bior, foclauming his old moquainlance, aud  was burned aud nolse cieated ore Rutherstune , ther the threo unsuocoassful ahots on efther side
remiuding her of their early hopes i some day - cxprossed humsols coutented with the way in | bad boon deliversd amidat broathloss gxp;.-c;:
forming 0 alliznos which, 81 Ruy rats bebind wulch the bustness woul and tho scouo wus | Hon on the patt of the andlence; thy pistc

the foot-iiglits, should kxtonish the world. Now, bLoen knocked from Mayburn's band, the pacife

,acted. At fng, 1u fi.ng atl him. espealally
you know, loving heras 1 do, tiis was 0ol agrge. | whell wo came w close quurters, I ased (o ’ 011'0!‘1: t:rt%: ::;t;ndl rq]&crt:g; m tg; fﬁ':ff z(

tol well over his head, acoording {o
able to my feuliugs, and If 1 secin to be a ilttle point the pistol well ov. c palpable i & mbly, when Jte fnlres

Jomious &t Such words you can linrdly binmpine, , tife Usunl prictioe 3o such casos, for tho sake of

Liad quite ®on over o his sfde Alrs. Halworth,a ) Houndsfoat, whle, of courss, Rutherstono played ( bollcal oxpression which bad overspread b .
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1(: !tghl?{ouhly arotsad and abeorbed, was at its
[}

A great doal of business was made of the roy
toading Yor tho noxt enoounter, my saconds
drawing asido, as also did Mayburn's for the
purposs, Then the weapons ware handed to
us with great ceromony, and woe were onoe
more face to faoe, as the dialogue expressed it,
aatsuch close quarters as could scarcely il to
bring about » fatal tasue”

It was, of course, again my turn tofire first,
1 took the platol from Caugar’s hand. Wzald
that mino at that moment had been paralysed
forever!

Amidst the broatbloss oxpactations of the
audience I raised my arm. By a glanoce Ru.
thersione renswed his caution against my habit
of firing too high; and when the word was
glvon, determining that ho should bave no
complalot against me, I, levelling the mussle
atraizht at his broast, pualled the trigger. Tho
report, s0 much louder than usua), and the
sharper reooll of thd platol, in thomselves,
Jduring the brisf second of time, alarmed mo;
and as I saw Ruthorstone, 1nstead of stepping
toward me and falling back, as 1 havedascribod
he did at tohearsal, spring high 1ato the alr,
and then fall forward on his faco at my foet, I
kuew {nstinctively what had happened! Not
20, howaver, Julla Halworth, who, walting for
her ous &% the wing, rushed in, and, liko a
olover and roxdy aotress, adapted hor move-
ments to tho changed position of her lover's
body; oot so, elther, the audlence who than-
dered 1ts appiauso at tho startling effect of tho
soone as tho act-drop descondod,

Little indeod, did the spectators conceive
the roality of whatiney had witnessed; ltule,
indeod, did they conoceive thatthoy had behold &
veritable ducl to the death; and least of all
oould thoy imagino whata frightful tragedy was
passing on the other sldo of the curtain before
which tho multitude, now roleszed from the
tension in which it had beon held by tho per-
formanos, was boginning to lapngh and talk
aftor its habltusl fashion at the play. For some
minutos the actual condition of affairs was not
evon realized behind the sosncs. With tho
exception of myself and one othoractor on tho
stage, nobody belleved but what Ruthorstono
stll to quoto tho tosbnical phrass had altered
hix ¢ business” on the spur of the momaent.

But when Julia had boon bolpod to hor feot,
and he still mado no offort to move, a panlo

. seized those who stood nearn—a panio which in.

creased to & fearful terror as a thinline of blood
began ilowly to flow across the boards from be-

Thoy raised him., He wasdoad! Alrcady
&t expression of agony on his faoe was becom.
ing sottled and rigid; and there, upon the very
spot where, a fow minutes before, he had bosn
going through the mimic show# of pre;aring for
tis fate, he had mot {t—and by my hand! Bat
bow? What had chanced? Asifby maoglc a
surgeon was by hia aldo laying bare hia breast,
and in & momen’ the mystery was solved. The
ramrod had been left 1n tho pistol, and had gono
stiraight into his hoart !

Hours passed before poor Julla could be mado
(o realize this discovory ; but no sooner had we
there upon the stage mado ¢ than, 40 add to the
horror of the situation, & call waa ralsed for the
aotor in the front of the house, and the band
simultanentaly struck up the entr’aole musle,

It was a dreadiul momont-—too dreadful lon-
gor todwell on. The explavation was simple,
and it flowed easlly enough from theglib tougue
of our smooth-spoken manager. Could ho ever
hold up his head axain? Could he ovor forgive
Bimsclf for his carelessness? From my obser-
vation of him snbsequently, ho did both; but
ho sald—and this, porhaps, was not altogother
autrue—that thoe ovent had oast s dreadful
shadow over the reat of his lifo; 1t cartatnly
has over mine. At any rate, 83 my second, {n
reloafing the pistol for the last time, ho plead.
od that he must by aocident, 1n the nervousuess
and excitement of a first night, havo forgotien
to remove the ramrod, Nothing more ocould be
arged ; but it had the efiact of making me for-
swear the player’sart ; I nevercould go through
the mockery of pretense again,

Tho barrler to Caugar's alliance with Miss
Halworth was romoved, but nesd I say that
she nover guve her havd to im ¢

————— o~ B

THE ORIGIN OF PHILOPENA,

Thero was once a beautiful princoss who had
& great fondnoss for almonds, and she ate them
oconsteatly, but nothing would induce her to
marry, and in order to rid herself of hor suttors,
of whom there were @ grear aumber, sho in.
vented the following dovioe :

To every prince who sought her hand she
prosonted half of a doablo almond, while she
ate the other half, and sald : «If your lordship
can succood In getting me (o take anything
from your hand boforo I say tho word *1 ro-
member,’ then I am ready to become your
brids, Bat if, on the ocontrury, you reooive
snyining from me witlrout thinking to sposk
Lh::e .vl::ni:, thotn uzfu x:_mt ag::o to have your

vsh en off your head an
‘h;m.. ron . y k4 ad and loavo

howevar, Waa an artful stratagem, for,
acoording fo the cours oustons, no one dared to
hand anyihing direcily to the princess, but first
{0 the pourt lady, who then offered 1t to her.
But I, on the other hand, 2be princess should
dulre to glve or tako anything, who could re-
fuse ber? 801t war nseleas for her suitora to
make the tria), for when they sesmad likely 10

. neath his body,

bo succesaful, and had diverted tho prinooss so
tuat she was about to take something from
them, tho oourt 1ady would atep up botwooen,
and spoll tho best 1aid plan,

When the prinoess wished to disposo of one
of thom she would appoar so charming and
oncouraging to im, that he would be entirely
fascinated, and when he nat at hor feet, ovor
come with joy, then sho would seisoe upon any-
thing near her, as though by accidont—+Take
this as & remembrance of me,” and when he
tad it in his hands, before he could think or
speak the nocessary words, thero would spring
out at him a frog, or a hortiei, or fn bat, and o
startlo him that ho would forget the words.
Then, upon the spot, ho was shaven, and away
with him. This went on for somo years, and
in all tho palaces of the other kingdoms the
prinoes woro wigs, Thus it came tobo tho cus-~
tom from that time.

Finally it happoned that a forelgn prince
0ame upond aome peculiar buainoss, and by ao-
oldent saw the almond princess, He thought
her very beautiful, and at once percoived the
stratagem. A friondly lttle gray man had
given him &n applo that onco & yoear ho was
privileged to smoll, and then there cameo in bis
mind & very wlise idea, and ho had beocome
muoch renowned ob account of his desp wisdom.
Now, 1t was exactly tims for him to mako use
of his apple. 80, with the soent ftrom it camo
this warning:

¢ If thou wouldst wizs in the gameo of giving
and taking, under no circumstances must thou
oithor give or tako anything.”

So ho had his hands bound in his belt, and
wont with his marshal to the palace, and asked
10 bo allowed to eat his almond. Tho princoss
was gocrotly much ploasod with him, and im.
mediatoly handed him an almond, which his
marshal took and placed in his mouth. The
princess inquired what this moeant, and, more-
over, why he constantly oarried his hands in
his girdle,

Heo roplied that at his court the custom was
oven more strongly enforoed than at hors, and
he dared not givo or take anything with his
hands, at the most only with hias head and feet.
Then the princoess laughed and said :

+1In this caso wo will never be able to have
our little game togother."”

He sighod and answered:

s Not unleas you will be pleased o tuke some-
thing from my boots,”

#That can nover happen!” exelaimed the
wholo court.

«#'Why have you como hither?"” asked the
princoss, angrily, ¢ whon you bave stich stupid
ocustoms ™

« Bocause you are ¢o beautiful,” vepiied the

R e e o et S o iy = = ==

THE WICKED PRINCE.

BY ILANE CHRISTIAN ANDERSKN,

Onos npon o time, thore was & wicked and
haughty yprince, whose thoughts counstantly
dwolt on how he might subjugatoall the nationn
of the carth, and make his names terror to all
mon. e ravaged with fireand sword; bissol.
diers trod down the grain In the gflelds; they
put tho toroh to the peasant's oottaxo so that
tho red lame llckod the very leaves from tha
{rees, and tho frult hung roasted from thoblack
and singed llmbs, Many a poor mothor, with
her babe, hid away bohind tbe smoking rulns,
and tho goldiors sought her, and found hor and
the ohild, and then began thoir devilish sport ;
tho domons of the pit counld do no worso; but
tho Prince found it all to his liking ; daybyday
ho grow mightier, hisnams was foarad by overy.
body, and good fortuno camo upon him to his
heari’s content. From the conquored cities he
carried away gold and groat treasure, and
amaasod in his capital such richos as were never
before found together in one place. Then he
baoilt superdb palaces, temples, and arches, and
whoover saw his wmagnificence, exclaimed,
o What a great Princo "—nover thinkiong ofthe
desolation he had brought ovc> many lands, nor
Hstaningtto the groans and wallings that aroe
from tho cities which fire bad 1ald waste,

The Prince looked upon his gold, upon his su.
perb bulldings, and thought, s folks did, ¢« What
8 groat Princo!” ¢ RBot I wish to have more,
muoh piore i? ¢ No power is there that can
ecqual, tnuch loss surpass, mine!"”; And so he
weont to war with his neighbors and snbdued
them all. Tho vanquishod klugs b ghained to
his ohariot with golden chali¢, ~aen he drove
throtgh tho streets; and whon he aat down to
bis tably, they were mado tolle at hn. and his
oourtlers’ feat, and eat the morsels th.t might
be thrown to thom.

Now the Princo caused his image-. » be setup
in the narkot-plroes and in tho royas palaoces ;
yos, he would have sot it up in the tomples be-
fore tho altar of the Lord ; but the priesta sald,
«Prinoe, thou art great, but God isgreater : we
dare not do 1t.”

i« Well,” gald the wicked Prince, “then I
shall conquor Him tikewise I and in hizheart'a
prido and folly, he bullt an artfully contrived
ship, in which hae could rail through the alr; it
wasdecked with pexoni- feathers, and seomed
spangled with a thousand oyes; but each eyoe
was a gun's mouth, and the Princo sat {n the
midst of the ship, and, upon his touching acer.
tain spring, athourand bnlleix wounld dart forth,
and the gnus would at once ho loaded afresh,

prinoe. ¢ Angd, if T cannot win | . I may st
loast have the ploasurs of sceing yon.”

«Qn tho other hand, I have no similar gratl. '
fleation,” sald she. !
8o the prince rematned at the palace, and he |
pleassd her mors and more, but when the'!
humor saizod hor, she trled in every maunnor to!
persuade him to take his hand from his girdle *
and recelve something from her. Sho alsr !
entertatned him charmingly. and froquently
offered him flowers, bonbons, and trinkets, and '
finally a bracelst, but not onos did he fotgot ’
and strolol out hix hand to take tuom, for the
preasure of the girdle reminded him In time. '
B0 he would nod to his marshal, ang be rocelved
them saying :—+ Wo romember.”

Thon the prinoess would bsooms impatlent
aud would exclaim: ¢« My handkerchief las'
fallent Can your Inrdship pick it up for wmo?”
Whereupon the prince would fusten his spur
tnto 1t, and wave it carcleasly, while the princess
would have to dband and remove it from his foot,
Angrily saying, I remember.”

Thus a yvear passed away, and the princass
said to hersslf :— !
«This cannot remalp so. It must be sottled
one way Or the other.”

8ke said to thoe vrince —

#] have one af the finest gardens In the
world. 1 wil shiow you. Inwiship over {t ir.
day.”

The prinoe amolt of his apple, and as they
entered the gardon, he sald:—

« ]t is very beautiful here, and in order that
we may walk noar each other in peace, and not
be disturbed by the desire to try our game, I
beg you, my lady, that, for this one hour, you
will take upon yon the custom of my court,
and let your hands aleo bs fuatened. Thon wo
will bo safo from oach othorx art, and there
will boe nothing to annoy ua.”’

Ths prinocess did not foel very safe about thix
arrangoment, but he begged so strongly that
sho oould pot refuse him this small favor. So
thoy went on alone togother, with their hands
fastenad (n thelr girdles. The birds sang, the
snn shono warmiy, and from the troes tho red
cherries hung go low that they brushed thotr
chooks as thoy pasced. The princess saw them
and exclaimod :—

«What a pity your lordship iz not able to
pick & fow for mo I”

« Neoosgsity knows no law,” said ths prince,
and ho droko ono of the cherrios with bis teoth
fiym & branch, and offored It to the princexs
from his month.

Tho princess cotld not €o otherwise than re-
colva it from his mouth, and 80 hor face was
brought olote 10 hix, So when sho had the
cherry botwoon ber lips, and a kiss from him
bealdes, slio was not AL¢ to aay that instant,
« 1 ramember.”

Then ho oried, loyfully, «Good morning,
much loved onei” and dzow his hands from his
girdio and embraced her. Aud they spent the
Test of tholr lives fogather in perfect petce and

quistaess,

Hundreda of strong eagles were harnessed to the
«hip, and eo it flew away, up towards the sun,
Thn enrth lay far bonoath ; at Nirst it appeared,
with ita mountains and forosts, like a ploughed
meadow, with & tuft of green here and there
peeping ont from ander the apturned sod : then
it rescmblod an unrolled map; and presently
tt was wholly hid in mixta and clouds, Higher
and higher the eagles flew; when God sent
torth a single one of his ocountless angeis, at
whom theo wicked Prince lot 0y a thousand
bullets ; but the builets dropped liko hatl from
the angel's shining wings, and one drop ofblood
—but ons—~drippod from one of the white pin.
fons, and on the ship whereln sat the Prinoe;
it burned itsolf fast there, and wolchod with a
wolght of a thousand hundred wefght ard
with thundering speed tore tho ship down
back to the earth. The oagles’ strong wings
wore broken, tha winds roared about the
Prince’s hoad ; and the clouds sound about,

. whiecb had sprung irom the smoke of tho

burned cities, farmod themsolves into torrific
shapos,—anon like mile-long crab-flish, reaching
out their huge claws after him,—gnon like roll-
ing boulders or ko flery dragons ; half dead he
lay §n his ahlp, when it finally was cauglit in
tho tangled branchos of a dense forest. .

I will conquer Godf” eald ho; 41 have
vowod it, and my will shall be done I and dar-
ing sevon yoars he bullded artfully contrived
vessols, in which to sall through the alz, and
caused thusderbolts to be forged from the
tiardest of stecl, whorowith to battor down bea-
ven's battlements. From all the countriss, he
assombled vast armles, which covered many
mwiles of ground in Iength and breadth, when
formed {n battle array. They ombarkod {n the
artfully bullt vessels, and alroady the King him.
self approachod his; when God sent forlh &
swarm of gnats—ono lttle swarm-—whlch vaz.
zed about the King, and stung his frce and
handsn. In angor ho drew his sword; but he
beat the vold air only . the gnata ho ocounld not
strike. Whevteupon ho commanded that
oloths bs dbrought, and wrapped abort him, so
that no goat might reach him with its sting. It
was done 28 hohad commandod ; but one lttlo
gnat had lodged itself in thoe folds of the inmost
oloth, anq orept futo tho King’s ear ard stung
bhim; thesting smarted as fire, the polson flaw
up into his heed ; ho tory himselflose, iung the
cloths far away, rent hisgarmontsasunder, and
danoed nakod before tho rough and savago sol-
dlors, who now mockod the mad Prince that
haz sat out to bestege God, and had besn him.
solf undone by one Lny guat.

D e e o

Tur¥ LaTesT MxTiOD.~The latest method of
spending tho *“honoymoon” is reportod from
Ttaly. An American reosntly mot at Rome an
old school-fellow whom he had not seen for
yoars. “¥ou horet” «Yes, mydegr fellow; I
have Just besn married, and am comse tospend
the honsymoon In Italy.”” «And your wifo?®
"My wifo® Oh, {left her in New York{”

rWI»‘I-I;E THE CORI" IB GENTLY WAVING.

oasb

DY ALFPED W. XUNKITTRICK,

While the corn is gently waving,
And the stars are shinjug brisht,
Then Ill rove with Aunfe darling
In the clear and stilly night;
And we'll listen to the muslc
Of the gentlo xephyr's call,
And we'll watoh the sparkling dewdrops
That upon the meadows fll,

While the ocorn is gently waving,
And the sky ix bright and clear,
Then I'll rove into the valley
With my darling Annie near:
And we'll pluok the yullow dalsles
That amohg the grasses grow,
And slp tho orystal nectar
From the brooklat’s gentlo flow.

While the corn is gontly waving
Wo will watoh the laboring train,
With the sweat upon thelr foreheads,
Gathering {n thelr harvest grain;
While tho orchards low are hanging
tWith the golden, mellow frult,
And the woods around ave cheerful
With the robin’s joyful note.

While tho ocorn is gently waving,
Then will como the happy day,
7o tho little church we'll wander
With our spirits light and gay;
When the barvest time is over
Thon the days will aweelly glide,
For my life will ¢’er be happy
With dear Annie for my brids.

DESMORO ;

ox,

THE RED HAND.

8Y THS AUTHOB OF ® TWENTY STRAWS,” “ voicxs
YROM TER LUMBER-ROOM,” ‘' THR NUMMING
RIRD," R0, RYC.

CHAPTER XV1I,

Thetown of Cleghorn was in & state of fear.
ful tumult, Armed with heavy stieks, with
pickaxes, and spades, with sledge-hammers,
and many other dangerous weapone, the infurl.
ated rioters wore dealing destruction cn =1t
around them; breaking into dwelling.houses,
and tradeamen’s shops, and seizing on almosl
every artiolo of value they could find there.

The soldiers, as thiey marched forward into
the town, werv recelved with yells and showers
of stonss. But with their bayonets polnted,
the men rushed on, driving the dense modb be.
fore thom.

Presently, a huge stone, fiung by one of the
retreating orows, struck an officer, asud Colonel
Symure, who was just about to command his
mon, his tomple wourded ap1 bleeding, drop.
ped to the gronnd,

Then there ensued a soens of coufusion, and
of terrible slaughter, durlog which time the
Colonel's inrensible form was iifted up, svd
oarried into a neighboring hotel, where surgieal
azsistance wis immediatsly procured,

The Colonel was found to beseriously injured,
and a messenger was at once deapatched to Ine
form his wife of his sad condition.

For soveral bours, Colonel Symure was whol.
iy insensible; but when Carcline and Peroy
arrived on the following moraning, the injured
man was violently delfrious, and surgeons from
around the whols neighborhood werc gatbered
about his bad. -
For days and days the Colonel remaiued {n
the same disturbed and painful state; and now
the dootors were beginning to shake thelr
heads, and Poroy and Caroline wero filled with
spprohensions, thinking that the dark mes.
sengor was approaching oue belonging to them.
Coldly aud mechanically enough, did Caro.
line pertorm her wifely duties. She had tat
1ittlo affoction for the suffering mas, and she
would not grieve very much to lose him, As
for Percy, he was blaming his unlucky stars,
and wishing himselt mlles and mlles away
from Oleghorn and his sick brother’s bedslde,
baock with Laoy agaln, or, in fact, anywhere at
all, #o long as he were far removed from this
soohe of trouble and

Porcy was both idlo and seciflsh, and oould not
endure the confinement of a sick room; bia
brothar would get on just as well without as
with him; so, pretonding that he was wantod
{n town, he suddonly deparied, andleft Carolino
alons with her hushand.

She knew bher own seldsh nat- ., therefore
sheilitle wondered at her brothoer-lu-1avw’s heart-
less conduct,

The Colonel was somewhat better; but it
would be mapy weoks before he would be well
enough to bo remaved home.

All this while, Colonol Symure was exdes-
slvoly rostless and fmpatient, and nons oould
toll tho reason why, sinoe tho doctor hisd as.
sured bim that he wax progresaing most taver-
ably, and strictly onjolned him to kxeep bimsalt
perfoctly quiet aud still,

But the Colonel was altogether heedless of
1 their Injunotlon, und was constanfly demanding
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nawapapers, and working himself into a state
of faver booause his demands wers not attended
{0,

He was weaker than a little ehild, clse ho
would hate evaded the vigiiancs of his wateh.
ers, and flown back to Braymount, to tho as.
sistance of his son—-to the assistavce of the
helpless Desmoro,

Bitterly the Colonel reflected uponthe unfoel.
Ing behavior of his brother at this time. DPerey
had deserted him in hic iour of sore distress—
in the darkeat hour ho had over known.

Paroy maight have atded him mueh, inatead
of which hie had left him 1in all his hotplossneas
and aflliction, at & momont when he would
have given worlds for the presenco of a sincere
friend.

At length, wearied by her husband’s jmpor-
tunilies respeeting tho newspapers he required
Caroline procured several Braymount Adverti-
sers, snd placed them in bis hands, which wore
eagerly stretehed oot te receive them.

Propped up by plllows, tho invalids eyes ime.
patiently ecanned column after enlumn of the
first sheet, tben he took up & second and search.
od that in the sanie anxions manner, his hands
and lips trembling, and his heart beating wildly
afl the while.

All at onoe he uttered a cry, a loud, plere'ng
ory. and foll back, amoungst his ptilows instrong
convalsions.

He had read that Desmoro Dssmoro had
been tricd and found gulity of the fearful eharge
preferred against him, and that he was son.
tenced to be tranxported for the term of hix
natural life, ‘which plece of appaliing fntelll-
genoe, ltko & flasl of beaven's lighining, had
struck the Colone! down, and stolen away hias
senses for a time.

Mrs, Svmurs was perfectly astounded at this
straneo fncldent.

s Wherefore had her husband fainted ¢” she
mentally asked herself, us she rang the ell to
summon asslgtance. v _—

Colonel 8ymurs 8id hot recover his conselous-
ness for some hours. And now hoe fall Into a
siekness of mind and body both against which
he appeared to make no effirt whataver. He
seramed resigned, nay, wishful, to dio? but the
Almighty had yet to eourge him further, the
Colonel had 3till moro suffering to endare.

They earried bim from placs to plrce, but he
failed to ind rest anywhere, gud hisold strength
refused ta come back to him,

And he was very mlserable, alro, with noons
near bim in whom ho could confide. He wrote,
asking Parey to come to bim: but that gentle.
man ropled that ha had bhad some twinges of
the gont latelys»and was anticipating a sertous
attack of it.

Percy's avawer did not surprise the Colonel;
indeed, 1t was only such as he had expected to
recalve at bix brother’s selfish bands.

How Colonel Symure moaned over and re.
gretted the past, now--now, when it was tno
1ato for him to repair the terrible wrongs that
he had dove {n the past!

1f Caroline's susplelons, shrawish tamper eme.
bittered her husband's life when in health, how
1it:1e e was able to endoro that temper now
that be was bowed down by secret sorrow and
fllness? Bot he let her say her gay. and tried to
close his carr to all her sharp words and cruel
speechies. He thooght that hertongue wasone
ofthe punishments to which he had been con-
dsmned, and bo strove to bearit patiently, feel-
ipg that ho richly desorvod all its stings, and
much more boesidea.

At this time, Carolioe repeated to her hus.
band the old, old tale. She was weary of a
military life, and ordered him to rell out or re-
tire from it. But the Colonel would notdoeither
one - the other, and so he plainly told his
wife.

Then she woold leave him, shs sald.

He made no rejoinder, She could do just ax
she pleased, ho would not pnt any obstacls in
the way of ber wishem. Perhaps, it wounld bo
better for both of tham to be separated; they
were 0ot happy together; parted, they might

be 50.

8o Carolfoe left her huaband. 8he had plenty
of money; avd having, besides, & tasts for
worldly pleasures, she at ovco plunged Into
them.

Colons! Symure folt his freedom, ard rejolced
at it; and, thus left to himself, his former
strength, by degress, returned to him, Yes, he
was faf, far L -ppler alone: he waz rejoiced at
hi~ vresent condition, and carnostly bopod thas
Carolins would never disturd it agaln.

- And timo progrossed; and at length the
Colone) had regained his formerstato of boalth,
and rejoined his regiment.

And now wo wilt loave him, and return toour
halpless hero.

Tith his white face buried in his clasprd
hands, Dean.oro sat in his cell. Ho was con.
demned, disgraced etornally, and banished from
his native 1and for aye—andail this for no fauit
of his own.

The kind-hearted Jollioo bad done everything
‘he conld in order fo prove the innocenos of his
unfortunate prold{gé; bat all the worthy mana-
ger’s ondeavours o that respoct had rroved un.
avalitng,

Doamory: was prononncod guilty, and san.
tenced wocordingly.

Jellico, himself, had but Uitle Intercat to exer?
1n favor of our hero, so ho wrote to Ralph Thot-
ford, asking him 1f ho oould aid the young ¢ n-

vict 1n auy way. Bat, alzs, for disappolntmentat |

Ralph was gone to France, snd was not expectod
to return home for somo time.

In the course of a fow days, Desmoro was (o
#ail—to sall Jor his homo of extlo—and his pent-

up feelings had given way, on reflecting how
svon ho ahould have 1o quit his native Jand—the
irnd 1o which sweet Comfort dweit.

lic was arousod by the entranco of Jellico,
who bad comse in onler to take leave ol him,

« Come, my 1ad, bear up,” sald the manager,
scolng Dosmoro's tears.

* Qh, sir, you sull belfeve me to be innooent
of this hideous crime for which I am thus bolng
made {0 suffer t**

« Lot my presencs liere answor that ques-
tion,” roplie Jelllco, «Did 1 think you gullty,
Ishould show you by my actas that X thought
Jou so.”

# Thank yo, sir, thank you," zobbed Desmo-
ro, tho full tido of hlagriof gushing forth. « And
now, sir, yet another question, Havo you hoard
anything of tho 8havings !

«No, not a single woenrd.”

Desmoro clasped his bands, and wrung them
despairingly.

«They will nover learn my droadful fate, X
trust,” sald he, with & shudder. <« It would
break my heart catirely, did I imagine that
Comfort Shavings would ever scorn mny namo,”
he added, his cyes Lrimmiag over, his voloe
choked with emotion.

Jeliloo was almost unmauned. Dosoro's
tears and despalr touched the manager’s sensi.
tivo heart, ank mado it acho fortho young con-
victs friendioss and dograded position.

But Jelllco had uo power to alloviato Deamo-
ro's troubles, Jelllco waaa rulned man.

«1 wish 1 were dead, sit!” wailled tho young
prisoner,—¢ doad, dead—and at reat for ever ! 1
don't seo that such a deslro on my partis at all
wicked; for what bavo I to live for now but
{guominy and sorrow * Iftol that my breast is
growing bardl, and that maany sinful thoughta
have cropt inle, it. ButIam bettor In yourpre.
senco—more likoly my oldsolf, alz, Yet, whon
1 am onco more alone, thoso bitter feolivgs, X
foar, will roturn to mo with redoubdled strength.
I nover yet did U1, but ! have begun to think
that n day will arrive when Detmoro Dosmoro
will shudder to hear his own name pronounoed
—when his hands willnot be pure as now.”

« Dosmoro, for heaven's sake, do not let me
hear you talk thus 1" cried Jollloo

« 81r, I1shail bo driven to do wrong — Iam
sure 1 shall1” was tho passionate answer. *1
cannot stand tn tho opon face of day now ; for
mon will polat at mo deristvely, and shun me
like a loathsome thing. B8!noo such is the case,
will you wonder when youshall learn that I
bhave becomo a desperate fellow, and havo
taught mon to fearmo ? You don’t know, slr,
how this cruel injustico has changed my whole
nature ! 1 feel full of hatred, and as pltiloss as
2 hungry tiger. Lot the world, then, hence.
forth bewardof me; Iam only what it has mado
me §"

1 Desmoro, Itromble to listen to your words!
Pray~pray to our Father in bheaven, and ask
Him to grant you paticnoo and forbearzuce,
undor this your heavy trial?”’

« I have prayed, Mr. Jolllco—prayod with my
whole hoart and soul; and behold my stato—
behold the reward 1 have reaped, the———""

« Desmoro, this {2 émptous 17 interrupted the
manager, It & shockd tone. X would m “or
sec you in tears, full of wailing lamentations,
than hear youglvo utterance tosuch scotiments
as thosa 17

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

« Yot them sond mo acrosa the sea,” ho mut.
tored, betwsen his set teeth,—tlot them heap
uponmy head wrong upon wrong; I will pay
thom back some day—X will not die thelr deb-

r."

Jollloo stared at the speaker, unwilling tocre.
dit tho evidenoe of his ears. Ho was boglnning
to think that Desmoro was taking leave of his

 sonses, for he had naver before seen him 80 faar-

fally oxcited—never beforo heard hlim utter such
desapeliring and vengefal words.

At longth, Desmoro grew calmer, and Jellloo
bade him a Xind and affoclionats farewoll, and
loft Mim.

The convict then throw himself upon his mat-
tress, and thore lay, without sound or motion,
in & sort of stupor, out of which ho was not
aroused until the gaolor camo to tell him that
the prison-car was waiting to oonvey him toLi-
verpool, whenoo ho was 10 safl for8ydney, New
Bouth Wales.

CHAPTER XVIIL

¥ roadsrs must now leap with me over six
long years, aud suffor mae o conduct them into
the prosence ofour hero, who {s now a tall man
of berculean build, with a face fall of masculine
beauty and softnoss,

Ho wears bis heolr rathor 10ng, has & fino
beard, and a woll trimmed, stiken moustache,
He Is droxsed in somowhat rough habilimonts ;
tas on hugo riding.boots, with jingling spurs ;
@& volvotoon shooting.coat; and a cabbage-treo
hat, whon is low 1n tho crown, and wide In the
brim. You might take him for & stockmanp, or
for any other honest fellow, did you not w0 a
palr of revolvers in his broad leatlier bolt, and
& cortain alr of watchfulness in hislarge, violot-
tinted oyos.

He 1s siliing on a hillock, leaning on his gap,
tho knotly arms of tiio whilo gum-troos twisted
tn graceful and Mmuntastic arches over his head-—
a thick brushwood to his right and to his left
- -the highway before bin. XHo is in tho altl-
tudo of @ listoner, and {8 evideatly In expeots.
tion of somo ono ; for his quick Oros are peor
tog through a notwork of toterlacing vines of
varions kinds, behind which beisscreened from
the roud and observation,

While he ' thus employed, I will, as briefly
as 3083ible, recount Lo you all that has happened
10 Deamoro sinoo you .+asb parted with him, and
whersfore you beholl him as now.

Whoen he 2rrived In that colony, ho was
placed in the prisoners' barrack, Hyde Park,
horded with hundreds of othordegradedand un«
happy men, many of whom had resolved to
selse on the first chanos of reformation agorded
them, whilo others were only awaiting oppor
tunitiea of committing further wrong-—of In.
groulnc tho alrcady long list of their wicked

During a five montha’ voyage, in tho close so.
clety of thrge hundred conviots, Desmoro hiad
loarned many sad lcssons, and bad beocome
famlilarized with many rovolting scents as
well. But, notwithstanding all lhe had hoard
and witnessed, his mind reoelved no evil im.
prossions ; his lofty spirit kopt him aloof, and
presorved him from all talnt—from al! {ll.

Ho spoke to none, unless ho wad compelled
s0 to do, and ho was always quiet and well.
oonduoted ; and, altbough ho cerrled himself
proudly, asd with the air of a prinoc, ho was
over ready to lend assistance in casos of sick.
ness, or whore his aid wonld bo appreciated.

Tho captain and tho other ofiicars of the ship
remarked tho gentle boaring of the young oon.
vig?, and felt much interested in bim.

1t was sttango, but, despite his repeiling ways
towanls all, nearly overy prisonor on board
sought Desmoro, and mado friendly advances
towanls htm. But Deswmoro was liko & maén of
stono~oold, and bard, and inaccoessible to all,

Hls brother prisoners wondered ut him, but
they did not dlamo him for thus keoplng him
solf apart from them. Indeed, Desmoto had be.
come a source of conslderablo spooulation
amongst his follow.captives, whom he had fn.
spirod with n great deal of curiosity, aud with
somo rospect and admiration us tvell

« It's strango,” one would say, when talking
of our hero, « but I cau't make out how ho's
come to bo allfor. Ha'sso young, and somuch
of thoe gentleman, too !

« fave you soots his rod hand ?” asked an.
other. « They say that was evidonce agalnst
him, and caused his condomnation.”

Dosmoro’s number was two hundred and
sixty ' but amongst his brother prisoners, from
ono end of tho vessul to the other, ho was
kpown only as ¢ Red Hand.” '

Dosmoro no longer qualled or showed displeas
sure, s heretofore, at tho mention of that sou-
briquet; no, ho seemed rather to liko it now.
But whether ho liked it or not was & matter
of no oconsequence whatever, since he oould
not have controlled tho specch of three handred
men.,

«+\What can you do ?" inquired one ofthe pri.
g;: officlals, soon afterour hero had arrived in

ney.

& Nothiug,” was the brlof rojoinder, spoken
in oalm, indiffcront tones.

« Nothiog 1"

¢ Well, I can read and write; I understand
Latin, and know somothing of Greek ; can
:pesk "anch and read it; am well versad

1} nmsmmen

« That willdo I" returned tho official, brusque-
ly. * Wo've had quite enough . that sart of
rubbish, which will bo of no earthly service to
you here, where you'll maybe be éemployad on
the roads or in breaking stoncs.”

Desmoro shivered slightly, and smiled a grim
smile, and the man went on, {n taunting ao.
oonts,

# And if you should {chance not tv Uko snch
wark; and should turn rebelllous, yoa'll very
likoly get a oool fifty I*?

« Pif.y—tvhat 2® uttored Desmoro,

#Why, afty lashos 17

« Lashes I” fiashed the convict, his choeks
flashing, his eyes seeming todart living fire.

« Ay, a good flogging now and then often does
many of your sort a great benefit; it helps to
ocool thelr impudence and keep down thelr
pluck 1 Take my advice, youngswr, and sub.
Que yours, olse yon may Uve to rus it

Desmoro was silent. Tho fron in his beyom
was becoming harder and harder.

« It strikesa me that you are oné of the ob.
sunate ones,” pursued the ofilois), fxl.g his
koen oyes on the convict,

«'m Just what I've been mado,” was tho
mutlerod and doggoed rejoinder, made {na volce
{00 low to reach the officer’s ear.

« Now, lcok bere, youngstor, here’s a carpon.
ter in want ofan assistant. Do you think you
ootld anage to use the saw and the plane ¢
Such will be oasler labor than breaking stones
on the bhighway”

« Very Ukely,” replied our hero, haught!ly,

o Woil

«#My bands have had pno soqualotance with
such &rticles as saws and planes.”

« Indeud I” ancered tho officlal, making a
mocking bow to Desmoro, ¢ Wall, hero's a
tallor and a shoemakor wanted ; what says
your high mightiness to cne of these trades?”

The oonvict's lips curled soornfully, butnever
8 word did he reply.

« It ocoury to me, young man, that you'll be
gotting yourself 1nto & wonte position than your
presont oue, Takocare! This!is not a place
where men can presams to give themsolves
aby airal You are goveriment properly ncw,
you must remomber ! You belong to your coun.
try, which sawo ooantry won'i stand any noo_
acpse, I can toll youl”

Tho prisoner mado no answer to tho offlolal’s
vulgar and unfoeling spooch.

« Now, here's a gardeaer roquirod,” pursnod
tho man, reading from & written lUst In hils
handz, ¢ Well 2

« 1'll dig the easth cheerfully, alr,’” anawered

Deamoro, ¢ for none can fyel disgraced by such
an occapation,”

The man looked Jnto the apeaker's face with
smasement writton on his own.

« Ob, yowll uodertake the situation of gar
diner, oht**

" Yaos, although I know nothing at all about
the businoss. 1 ocan scarcely distingulsh the
difforence vetwixt a plant and & weed, and I
Kknow not one seed from another.”

+ Bat you'll try to learn, I suppose

« Porhapat”

aYou'll be compelled ; else, sa Ik told you be.
fore, you'll bo sont to broxx stoneal”

«# Perhaps I”

« What do you mean by that t” fumed the
man, reddensd with anger., « I'm not golug to
stand here to bo browheaten and insulted by
you, I oan tell you, you red-handed thief
FOU !

But there the ofitolal’s speech stopped short;
a heavy blow from Desmoro’s hand had check.
ed hLis cruel words, and stretched him prostrate
on the ground.

Tho convict did not stir. He knew well what
ho had done, and how ho would bé panished for
this act of violonoce,

Ho was alroady surrounded and selzed
by some men, who had been near at the time
whon ho doalt the blow, Desmoro oould not
e30apo from their hold, nor did he attemp: to
do so. Ho stood apparenily quito coliested and
deflant, hoodless of overything.

He was soon put in {rons and thrust 1olo a
dark, loathsome oell, where for a time he was
:tl)fb to his own sorrowful and harrassing refloo.

ons

What had ho done ? This time, at leaat, his
manacles wore deserving, What would thoy
doto him? Perhaps tho blow ho had justdealt
might provo fatal; if a0, what would bs Des.
moro's fate ?

The unbappy young man sat on his litter of
straw, aud beat the atono walls of tis narrow
prison untit hts hands wero broised and wound.
od all over, his oyes burning, his bosom dbrimful
of apprehonsion all the while,

Oh, how his proud soul had boen stung and
goaded almoat into madness! Well, porchance
he might live to avoogo all his manifold 1njo.
rios. He was longing that he might do g0 —
Jorgiog with all his strengtb,

Well, hour after hour passed away—a whole
night, darlog whioh by turns ho dreamed of
his old grandfather, tho village.soha_lmaster ;
of tho clown and his fair daughter ; of Jellico; of
tho wretch Pldgers; and of tho dead Mrs, Pol.
derbrant. Comfort was wooping, he thought,
and avolded tho touoh of his proferred hand;
&nd Jelioco and Mrs, Polderbrant looked angrlly
upon him, and thon turred aside their hoads as
if thoy wisbod to shun him; whilo Pidgors was
grinning in flendish glee, and rubblng his knot.
ted fingors according to bis wont.

In tho eycs of the law here Desmoro’s late
cflence was regardod as one most grave, and &
hoavy punishment was adjudged him for it
Ho waas sentencod to receive 4fty lashes and to
be shut up ton days in solitary confinement.

Dosmoro heard his doom with whito quiver.
{ug foaturos and o shrinking hoart. He was not
fearing the bodlly pain that was about to bo in-
flicted on him; he was thinking onily of the
humtliation and disgrace which would soon be
his. But be would bo firm through 13 all; he
would not give utterance to a single cry.

And the young convict maintained his reso.
jution; and blow after blow deoscended ca his
shoulders, drawing from them tho warm purple
stroam of lfe. Yet be did not onoe shrink, or
winoe, or even sigh. He was mute and motlon.
less 1n his anguish.,

After this cruel abasemeont Desmoro was onos
moro thrown into his coll, and thers left, with
smarting fleah and aching breast, a prey to a
scoro of rebellious and freazied thoughts,

Oh, the woarnnoss of those long, long days of .
darkness and lonoly bondage ! Y7ould they
33?& ;‘nd? Waa ho nover to soe the blogsed

moro—nover (o breathe tho freah,
alr again? pan

s Pationce—pationco !” a voioo seamed to ory
nhisoar, «A timo will como when thou mayst
avonge all those sufferiogs and wrongs of thige

‘Was not this an evil cho. 6—~the voicu of
Satan himsolf? Assucedly 1t was. But whose
sosver volco it was, Desmoro listencd to and -
heedod 1t ;

The {imo of his solitary imprisonment having |
explred, our horo was now assigned as an undor. |
gardener to a cortaln Datch naval captain, now |
retired and living at his eass, Who had a wife
many years younger than himself, and whose ]
namo was Volderbond—-Carl Volderbond,

Dosmoro managod to dig and dolve, and t0
follow tho Instructlons given him by tho head
gardener, and matters wont o pretly smoothly
with our horo now. But his bosom was full of
gloomy thoughts and anheppincss,

Caplaln Volderbond was a rich man, and his
governcment servants were not oondomned (¢
retein their hideous prison garments, but wers
allowed oomforiablo and becoming woaring
apparel, He was a rough, satloplike, honest
hoarted, goncrous-soulod being, who had & wisa
10 se0 contentud faces all arcund him. His wil
waa an Eaat Iudlan, with a dash of negro blood
10 Qer velns, and 8 countensuncs and figure truly
beautiful, bat ownlng a temper sl disposition
fall of gravs faults and ugly defurmitios, Bub
unable to soe those fanlis sad deformities theold ;
capiain petted and Indulged her (o tho utmost o
his power—humoring hor capricos and gratifying
all hor extravagant and fantastical whims, nevet

his gold or his palns, 80 long as he
ooild but succeod In minlitering to hor desires,

and {n satinfying hor,
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Olympis was just twenty summars old, snd
she had been Madamo Volderbond for upwards
of four yearw. Far four yaars too long, sho
thought, for she hated her bhusband, end treated
him with great Ingratitude and unkindness,

Now the garden belonging to Voldetbond
1ouse was full of rholce plants and flowors, AN
a favorite retreat of Olympin's, There was an
orabge-walk there, and also an avenuo made
shnded and cool by a rieh, luxuriant vine, whoso
purplo grapos, covered with beautiful bloom,
hung most temptingly around you, woolng you
to pluck them, and to tasto thelr sweotnoss,

The head gardener, having instructed our
tiero what to do, ho wrs one day sent to work in
the avenue, which he entervd at tho same timo
with Madamo Voldervond, whom Déasmoro hnd
never secn until this momenty

But he {00k no heed of tho presenco of tho
lady, bus pursuod his bustness; and, occupisd by
his own thoughta, soon forgot that sho was near
him.

Ho was mounted on a ladder, his hoad half
buried in the leafty vine, when a frmale volco
accostod bim.

ul want some flowers, gardener: come down,
and gather me & bouquet, wiil you " sald tho
volee, 1n very languld tonoes,

Desmoro glanced down at the spoaker, who
was nono other than his mistress, tho beautiful
Fouag wifs of Captain Volderbond.

Desmoro doscondad tho ladder at onee,

«tWhat's ycur namoe £ quericd madame, curl-
ously surveyiry qus hero. ¢ 1 haven't seon you
before, have IT Yot arc ono notely como bere,
are you not ¥’

# Yos, ma'am,”

« 1 am Madamo Volderbond,” sho sald.

« 1 gucssed as much, madame.”

«You sarely are not n prisoner?” sho sdded,
glancing at tho young man’s closely-shorn head,

Dosmoro flugshed soarlet, and bowed affirme.
ativoly.,

«#What 13 your namo?”

Ho repeatod 1t,

« Would you like to bo eamployed {n-toors, at
tasks loss laborious than garden svork ?” she
asked, looking at him somowhat admlringly, her
sooonts 1oss langutd than before.

«No, thank you, madamoe ! ho answerod,
very quietly and flrmly, his cyes socking tho
ground,

«# You 8ro not a common mabn,” proccedod sho
—t 1 know you are not! You aro gontly born,
gently brod Lkowise. Como and gather me
somo fowors. I lko you, and will be your
fricnd, {f you will let me,” sho added, abruptly
loading the way out of the avenae, her come
panton following her quito bewlldered, and as if
in o droam,

Olympin was 80 lovely and graceful, and her
tonos had in them such melling sweetness that
ho was fascinated by her, and ho felt roady to
attend her stepe, no matter whither such might
1cad him.

Ho gathored her fiowers, as ho d!id so tasto-
fully arranging them in his lhand until the
bouquet was completed,

« Qh, charming {” sho exclaimed, clapping her
dusky hands, the fingers of which wero glistoning
with sparkiing goms. ¢ Henceforth, I shall
always g.t you to arrange my bouquets. You
class tho oolors so artistically, and all is done
with such noatucss and despatch, Thank you
very much, Doamoro,” she continued, with anod
of her head, And she was gone, lier ebon locks
finttering in the warm breexc, her soft muslin
robo floating around her exquisitely.moulded
figurs,

Like ono entranced, Desmcro stood watching
her receding form, She had uddressed him by
namo as familiarly as if ahe had been acquaint-
od with him for yoars and years, and these had
been no haughtinoess {n her syllables or looks, she
bhad besn all kindnoss and gentleness to him.

Desmorc went bacl” to his task with his
thoughts full of Aladamce Volderbond, whoso
sllver and liquid acoonts were atill resounding in
hils ears,

Bafore his montal vislon he recalled her daz.
zling face, which ho meditated over untll to
soomoed 0 forget everythiog else. 3o could well
bave fancied that ho had been visited by eomo
spirit of another wozld, for sho had scemod far
100 bright to bo an tnhahitant of this,

Onthe followling day, Ulymplaagain appeared
bofore him; and again Dosmoro plucked flowers
and arranged them for bes as before; whilo she
talked to him freoly, and looked into his eyes
with a melting expression {n her own, an ax-
presilon such as ho had novar scen in any
woman's eyes till now.

Desmoro was becoming more and moro en.
trancod by tho charms of bis lovely mistress,
and ho uzod to deom the day dark until it was
brightened by hor all-resplondons presonce,

Olymplaalways sought Dosmoro alono; nover
on any ocoasion wes sho acoompanied by her
husband, whom ske rarely mentioned in her
oconversation, savo a8 her ¢ Dutch boor.”

Desmoro was graduslly approaching thoe brink
of a foarful precipice; but he was unoconsclous
of that feot, wholly unoconsclous of the danger
of tho intercourso he was 80 ovjoying.

Medamo Volderbond had most fascinaling
maunners; and although sho conldnot talk etthor
clevarly ar well, she had = way of chattoring
protilly of mare nothingg, and n way of making
Fou listen to hoer likewisa.

With such unoongenial and coarss zssocia-
Hons as now were Desmozu’s, he wes truly
grateful to have a chanoe of liatening to & e~
tined topgue, aven though thay tongua bad litle
wiasdom orinformation init. He could not talk
1o the government men and womon who Were
immediatoly aroand him--ho conld not »o far
bumiliate hixself g to do that; hence 1t waa

that he exporienced @ double pleasure in theso
his meetings with the glittering Madame Vol.
derbond, whnge wondrons charmys of person for
6 tmo ocnmplolely blinded Desmoro's sonsos,
and provented bim from aeelng her natural self,
and detecting her heariloas, wicked charaoter,
To him she appeared & areaturoe al' perfoctinn,
ono far fitter for heaven than earth; and what
sho soemed he belleved hor to ba

But what oxperlanco could one so young as
Dosmoro bo expected to have in the ways of
woman-kind? His chlof knowledgs of tho
feraaloe sox ho hed acqutired in thesocloty of ono
of heaven’s purost daughtors, tu that of Com.
fort Shavings, whom ho appeared to bo fast
losing tho memory of.

Tu this !ntoxicating dream {n whicb Deamoro
was now wrapped, hio partly forgot his atate, 80
odions and degrading, and for awhile his bitter
and vindietivo feelings lumnbored—lulled to reat
by a falso woman'’s smid.

Now, notwithstanding all her persona) allure-
ments, thero wore times whon Madame Volder-
boud’s levity of manner rather shocked Des-
moro's nsturally delfcate mind. But the shock
only lasted ono Lrief moment, for Olympla's
fascinating looks could wipe frm his remem-
brance ovory otber thing.

Months went by, and dally, as of old, came
Madame Volderbond to Desmoro for ber bou-
que?t of - frosh flowers, To be sure, she might
have sont hor maid for it, but Olympla preforred
to seek the young gardogor herself, for sho ad.
mired hlsmanly beauty—now in its first bloom
and teodless, quite, of his position, tho was
anxfous to seo how deoply sho could enthrall
him. 8ho bad marked over and over again
how his oyes danced at her approach, bow the
crimson would mantle his cheeks at the mere
sound of ber volco, and hiow he would stammor
and falter In his spoech when stich was directed
to lierself Olyrupia was an cdopt in all the
signs that love puts forth, and sho fully under.
sio0d all Doamoro’s feclings, and wlckedly re.
jolood at thom.

As yot, Deamoro’sgon! was entirely unstainod
by any act of actual dishonor; but by degreos
his thoughts wero beginning to wender from
tho stralght path, and tho gloss of his bright
character was btooming somewhat dimmed and
tarnished,

Dosmory felt the obhango that was taking
place within him; ho folt *hat ho was abont to
fall Into Satan’s clutches, and yot ho qualled not.
His good namo had beon most cruelly despolled
and ruined; but ho was now fast losing his self-
resrect and ostoem,

Woll, what mattorod ! thought he, the world
had erushed him, and, thorefore, why should ho
caro for its forms or {ts rules? Aa he had been
abused, so ho would abuso othars; of what worth
trore your moral laws and moral codes? A life
of frec thought and freo action for him !

Tbus argued Dosmoro within himsclf as he
ondeavored to stifle, one by onc, the noblest
and loveliost traits {n his character.

But neither man nor woman, naturally gifted
with high prinelples, can thoroughly uproot
truth. “Thero isno earthly wrong that can ut.
turly pervert o truly honest nature: injury may
warp it, but it can do no more.

Desmoro had uot forgotten that vow of his,
mado long ago: he was {n tha ful! recollection
of it, and was mentally renowing it; renewing
1t over and over again.

Olympla had fazcinated and bowlldered Des.
moro’s senses : butthat was all; no real love for
boer bad boen awakened In his breast. Yot the
passionate sentiments with which she had in.
spired him wera of a powarful nature, and suoch
as might lead him to positive destruction. Of
oourse, he dld not close his eyes to tho fact of
his wrong-dolng; he could not but remember
that she was a married woman and that he
*as oncouraging slnful thoughts and foellngs
regarding ber.

Dosmoro had no suspleion of tho worthlessnoss
of Madame Volderbond; he saw that she was
guuum, and he sought to know romorsabout

ers

Now Olympla wak in the babit of gotting our
hero to perform lttlo cvmmissions for her; of,
gotiing him to perform littlo joarnoys to Syd.
noy in oxder to purchase this or that articls for
ter; saylng that vono undorstood how to folntl |
her wishes s0 well as Dgamoro, who was only
100 ploased to be of servico to her jn any way.

One day the old Captain foll sorlously ill, and
took to his bed. But that fact did not detor
Olympla from fotching hor bouquet as usual,
:or did 1t cast 8 alnglo shadow on hor smooth

TOW.

« Posmoro,” s21d she, as she bont her faco
over tho bunch of perfumed blossoms in her
band. Andthen she paused, hositating how to
fartker proceed.

Ho was standing opposite to her, cagerly i
awaiting her words, )

« You have hoard that the Captain 1s §112”
she went ov, {n an awl ward manner,

¢ Yes, rnadame, I am s0ITy to 8ay.”

« You are sorry becauses a stupld old man is
11? I am not sorry, nor do I bellove that you
aro 80, sho roplied, fixing her oyos onhim, asif
sho would read him through and through,

Ho stared at her in muts amazemeont, at
which sho laughed, a strange, discordant laugh,
such as wo might exy vot to hear in the realms
oftho forgotten and acoursed.

« Pahaw ! why do you thus rogard me, aston.
fshmout in all yourlooks?” proocecded Olympla,
in flippant apd mocking acconts. ¢ Liston to
me, Desmoro, you must not tell me any abs;
tell as many, such as you ploase, Lo others, but
noune to mo. Do you hear me

_ & You, madame,” e answored,

« You ate not scrry to heat of tho Captaln’s
flinces, you know you're noi "

« I do not anderstand you, madamel” stam-
mored Lie, his tace of & scarlet hue,

# No1"

« No, Indecd, madamo."

Again sho fixed her jarge dark orbs upon his
200,

s Do I not understand you?” sho asked, with
omphaasls, now dropping her gaze, and burying
her choeks {n tho scented leaves in hor hands,

Ho shivered all over, andan loy hand scomed
suddenly to oluteh his hoart.

# Now, confoss 1" shio orled,
foss—I'll force you to do sol”

Thoy wero in a loafy rotroat, at tho extrom.
ity of the grounds, and safo from all obscrva-
tlon,

« What shall I confess?” ho roturned, con-
fusodly —« what have I to confoss?”

© \What nonsense!” ghe exolaimed, with an
impatient burst, * You aro downright stupld,
and won't comprehend! You know you love
me 1” sho addod, her soft volco softe: ian ever
on Lis ecnr—her bold gaxo fixed on his changlog
foaturecs,

Heo did not make any roply. Hig brain had
suddenly grown dlzzy, and his senses were all
confounded.

His wily, wicked companion was narrowly
watchiog him, A, little did Desmoro suspect
her trenochory and guilt—Ilittle did he imnglnoe
the foul ap. t that was hidden ‘noath her mask
of beauty !

» Well 2 sald she, In a quoationicg tono.

« Madamo Volderbond surely forgets that aho
is addressing onl,” a pour bondsman, branded

« You must con.

'and dirgraced, and that hor husband is still

alivo?”

«\Vure he doad—what thent” she abruptly
Inquired, ¢ Captaln Volderbond is not woll,”
she proceeded In marked eyllablos. « He is an
old man, and mey not tive through this attack
of {llness.”

The lips which spoke those hoartless words
wore beautifully chiseled, and tho accontsof the
spoakerlowand musical.

Desmoro trembled. He was standing on tho
vevgo of & terriblo abyss. Ono step forward,
and ho would be plunged into everlasting per-
ditlon and horror. In bis eyes, his tempiross
was appearing loveller than ever, and, oonso~
quently, his position was becoming a still more
dangorous one.

Desmoro listoned to his companion—he ooulid
not help dolng so—and, atlongth, slie won from
him a declaration of his love—a feverish gush of
empty words, dictated on the impulsse of an un.
guardod moment, {nanswar to & lovely woman’s
vows of never-anding adoration,

Can you wondor at Desmoro’s weaknoess on
this cccaslon? Can you wundor that ho was
won {o hearkon to this most evil templress?

« And, should tho Captain dle, Dosmoro, we
will wed,” sald sho, her treacherous eyes look-
ing into his, ¢ I shall be rich, and our happluncss
will be coriain.”?

Po hoard hor accents, and listened to them
as in a dream—-bewlldered, intoxicated, and
tivabled by turns,

Onoco or twice he mentally asked bhimsel!
wheth2r he were actiog rightly or not. Bul he
soon tbrust the question asido, detormined not
to distross himxself with any mora queries about
the matter.

Yot Desmoro was far from feellng easy in his
mind, He bad a vague presontiment of some
approaching misfortune--of gome huge calami.
1y to himself—and his bosom waa besleged with
sad alarm.

On the following day, Captain Volderbond
was much worso, and a dootor was sont for.,

Desmoro, whose brain was now cooller, was
praylog that tho Captain might recover. Had
Desmoro boen tho master of his own actious,
it 1s probablo that he would have flown far, far
away from Qlympla—that ho would have avold.
od altogethor the sinful snarcs she had lald for
him. Aaii was he could do nathing but suffur
afMairs to tako their own course.

Nlympla had 80 frequently commisaioned Des«
moro to go to the chemist’s for sundry drugs,
that he folt no surprise at hor sending bim on
that errand now. In thedays of which I write,
polsonous drogs were easler obirined than now.
You had only to go to a chemist’s shop, to stato
what you wanted, and put down the money for
1t, and al! was right.

Dosmorg’s halr had now grown to 8 respoct.
ablo length, his linen garments were of good
material and make: ho bore about him 0o out~

ward marks of hix dograded position, and thoere- | pl.

foro he had o difficulty ia obtalning any arti-
olt:ﬁ:e wanted, having the monoy to pay for
su

Ho wasin tho habit of going toono partlounlar
shop--& shop in Hunter Strest, Xopt by a Doctor
Nielson, Hitherto, thie apprentics boy had served
him ; now, ¢ was the doctor himsolf who &t-
tendod to his wanta.

« What {s your name” demanded the dootor,
as ho took down a Jar.

4 Why do youask 27 returned Desmoro, gome.
what haughilly.

« Beoause the drug you azk for s polsonous,
and 1t {8 my duty to inquire what you aro going
10 do with {t.” oxplatoed the dootor.

It is for Madamo Volderbond, of Volder-
bond House, South Hoad Road,” sald Desmoro,
vory frankly.

¢“That will do, I know the lady well,” re-
Jolned tha doctor, welghing tha roqulired arlicle,
and giving it to his customer,

«Stay; for fear of accident, I will write poleon
on the outaids of the packet.”?

Dosmoro bandoed back his purchake, and the
dootor 1abelled 1t polson,

Thon Dosmoro quitted the shof, and wended
his way back honte, teaching which, s imme«
diately sought tho presenoe or aiadame Voldere
bund, Into whios¢ hands he at ouce placed the
dangorous drug. As ho did o, ho silently polnted
to thie wsltten word,

She palod suddonly, then lavghad lightly, but
with a cortaln unoasinés® . manner, which
did not csoapoe the observiwun of Desmoro.

« Doctor Nielson is an old dolt,” she uttered,
a8 sho tore tho labol off tho package. * Youdid
not, 1 hope, gratify his curlosity by telling him
who tho eluff was for?" xhe added, In & tone of
anxtous inquiry.

«He quostioned mo concerning the matter,
and I spoke tho truth,” ho answored.

u Well, It is of no consequence,” madame re-
jolned, #X have simply an objection {0 making
strangors as wise as myself, that's alL”

All that night Desmoro was unable to close
his oyes In sleep; ho was thinking of tho slck
Captain Volderbond, and of the poison he had
been to fotch for madame, and his braln was all
doubt, commotlion and paio,

un tho followlng morning, sho old Captain
was roportod aa bolng much worse, and the doo
tor gave no hope whatover of his recovery,

The medical man was porplexed to under.
staud tho old nan’s malady, and ho aaid aa
much to Madame Volderbond, who listoned to
him with her handkorohiof prossod close to her
oyes, hor busom upheaving all the while, ss If
she wore quito convulsed with violent emotion,

Another day wont by. The Captaln wasnow
insonsible, and thozd around blm were each
moment expecting to soo him draw his last
breath, Olympln was by his bedside, looking
doadly pale, and apparently much distressel.

At longih, tho writhing form before hor was
stil}, and tho labored breathing had ceased—
Captain Volderbond was at rest.

The widow inbkerited all the doad man's
wealth, and looked bright and contented in her
woeds. Olympla was a froo woman, for hor
hushand, she reflected, could not come qut of
bis grave toclalm heor.,

680 Oaptain Voldorbond is gone from amongst
as,” sald Doctor Nielson to ono of his profes.
slonal brethren. ¢« What ailled the old gentle.
man—he seewod well cnough when I mot him
1ast, 320w about a fortnight ago 1™

Tho person addressed shook his head.

« You ask me whbat was the matter with tho
Captain? On my honor, a8 8 medical man, I
Jdo not know, 1 attended him, and prescribed
for him--firsg this medicine, and then that, att
tho whilo in a state of porplexity concerningthe
nature of his disease. Had he dled under any
other cirenmstances, I should bave stated that
he had been treated unfalrly—in other words,
that he hiad been potsoned.”

« Heavens 1” exclalmed his lstoner. « Pol.
soned, Durgan! Who would poison him 1"

« Now, don't run away with & falss impres-
siop, my dear follow; I say, bad the Captaln
had any other than that lovoly creature for his
wifo, I ahould bave suspected that he had been
hurrled out of the world in ordor that sho might
obtain full possessjon of all his money.”

Doctor Nielson pondered for & few seconds;
ho appoared to bo searching his memory for
somotbiug or other—{for somo clronmsianoco that
ho had almost forgotten, but which was now
gradually risiog to the surface of his reoollec.
tion,

« His slckness presonted symptoms of polson,
you say, eh 1?

«1 fancied so,”’ returned Doctor Durgans nay,
1 could almost awear to the fact.”

«That Captaln Volderbond died from the
effeots of somo lifo-destroying drug

« Procisely.”

« And such {s my tmpression also,” returned
Dootor Nielson. \

« Your impression, my dear follotw 1" repeated
his friend, in great astonlshment. ¢ I don't ex-
actly undersand yow™

«] daro say you doa’t,”” anawered the other,
« Now, listen to me! Only the other day, Ma-
dame Volderbond sont here for & certaln quan.
tity of arsenio{”

«Great powors! 1s 1t possible 1"

« It 18 not only posstble, but true

« Niolson, you astound me! There mual be
somo mistake! Alzdame Voldorbond oculd not
ocommit sush a cruel and dreadful deed [

«That romains to be proved, my friend.
What could she want with arsenlc?”

«Wiydid you not ask that simple but ne.
ceszary queatlon when you sold hor the drug??

Doctor Nicison shook his head by way of ree

i.l don't think, as honest men, that we ought
to keep our suspicions too: rseives,’’ e sald aftor
A panse.
« What would you ausise 27
«Well, 1 have & visit of & professional nature
to make this evening to Judge Donnithorn, 1o
whom 1 shall moention thiscaseand all its boara
ing., Of course, I have your freo pormisaton to
doso t®

« Angurodly.”

« Por the prosent, thon, good day; you shalt
hear farther from mo to-MOr ow."”

And with theso words, .o, two mell
pazted. .

(To bs condined.)
D — A caseaSRamad

J. MRYER states that the injurious effdots of
meronry gpon womon engaged in the so-called
sliverinz—really amalzamating with tin and
meroury—of mirrors and looking-glasses may
be prevented by sprinkling from one-halftoone
jitro of strong ammonia every svening on the
Qoor of the workahop,
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ANOTHER NEW SIORY.

Weo are ploased to be able to announce that
we have made arrangements with the world
renowned suther

MISS M. E.BRADDON

for the production here, ¥imultancomly with
its appoarance in London, of her new serial

slory,

PUBLICANS
SININERS

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

ILLUSTRATED BY 0UR ARTIST

Misa Breddon’sreputation as an authoristoo
well established to nesd any' comment from us,
Thos2 of our readers who have had the pleasure
of enjoying ¢ Lady Audley's Becret,” « To tho

bling up”® immigrants in that part of the eoun.
try. As we havo never heard of any such
massacres as tho one alluded to, and
as the Indians In  Manitoba and the
Northwest are behaving as quietly and
orderly a3 any community in the United
States—Loutsiana not excepted—wo can only
attribute the picturotothofevered and whiskey-
heatl brun of the artist, and the glowiog
imagination of somo penny-a-liner The last
wimrepcseutation of this hind comes from San
Brancisco, when a gushing correspondent says,
¢ Four thousand Indians from all parts of Brit.
{sh Columbia havo assembled at Now Westmin.
sterin council. Dr. Powell, Superintendent of
Indian Affalcs, ill mect thetm to-day to heas
their gricvances.” This formidable meeting
refers, wa supposc, to an Indian celebration of
the Queen's birthday, which was referred to
soms timo ago by a British Columbla paper,
end which was to consist of Lacrossoand oth+r
games, a few small prosents to some of the In-
disng, and refreshments, In fact, & mesting for
smusement and enjoyment; but the vivid
fanoy of tho American correspondent immeo-
diataly tried to counvert it intoa mecting for
warlike purposes, and tkc possibility of an
outbreak was cloarly hinted at. Weo suppose
now that the next timo tho Montreal Lacrosse
Club plays tho Caughnawaga or 5t Regis In-
dians, we saall have a wondorfal description
of a terrible confiict in Montreal, with the
ground covered with heaps of the slain, and a
heart-rending account of the fearful acenc.
Serlonsly, w think our American brethren of
tho pen and pexcil might find better employ-
ment than perpetrating the sbsurd stories and
pictures of Canada which havo of late appeared
to occupy their attention so largely.

- et~ PR ——

HARD TO PLEASE.

Minnesota teems to be getting particular
about the schoolmistresses to be employed,
A State SBuperintendent lately, writing for one,
83ys: ¢ Sha must be able to teach Latin and
Greek ; she must have age, good lcoks and ox-
perlence, She will have charge of one hun.
dred pupils”” Superintondent Wilson replied
somowhat sarcastically : ¢ I know of po lady
who cau &1l your bill. A good-looking woman

VORITE.

down tho mass, and in & monih from the onvm. ' their ebooling pridoners. They say the men
mencoment of these oparations ths fire was ex- ' are safe, and profess theirresdiness to exchange
tinguished, 4 them againat Carlists in the bands of the Qo-
Brssts B~ Port Hops,—wants to know vernmaent foroos,

« when a persod is serenaded what is tha proper Titx Uniled States Government approves, it
courtesy to offor the musiclans.”” There {a great , is sald, of Colonel Mackensle's pursult of an In.
differonco of oplnlon on the question of treating | dlan band oun Mexioan territory, and will pro.
serenaders. Some think the proper thing is to , poss an arrangement to put a stop to Indian
invite them in and treat tho:: lt:)"hm"pun:(lll. ~ flopredations on the frontler,

Others profer to tromt them ot waler, &ll-  Typ geculzrising of the Italian monasteries
ministered from seoond etory windows. There i) 1t 1a satd, bon‘montod by thie Vatican: &
18 ono class of seronadors, the feline, for which gy anathemausing the promotors of the moa.
old boots aro ounsidered the proper treatment. gure including the Cabinst of Vietor Fmman.

R}

who can teach Greek ‘and Latin, and rn a,

I pleased with yourserenaders you might invite
thom 10 to s collation, That would be etrie
aocording to rule,” |
BRuing1AM, Kingsion, writes to know if we
can tell him tho larges toak-tres in England,
Tho largest oak 1sat Calthrope, Yorkshire; and |
monsures 78 feot at its bass. Wo glve & fow
further particulars of English oaks which might !
vrove Intoreating. Tho ¢ Parllament Oak," in
Clipstono Park, is, acocording to traditlon, one
undor which Edward I. hield & Parliament, and ¢
1s supposod to bo 1500 years old. At Welbsok §
Abbey an oak oallod «The Duke's Walkings
stick" s 113 foet high. Tho «Groendale Oak”
covers a spaco of 700 squaro yards, and has &
ocoach-road cut through it. The vZwo Portors”
are 100 feot high; tho ¢ Soven Siaters” hasssven
stoms 90 feet in holght, There are somo other
oxtraordinary oaks at Wolbeck Abbey. oo

P. Fryx, Sherbrooke, says: ¢ About three
years ago I mado tho aoquaintanoce of & young
1ady, and seelng a good deal of herI foll in love,
very naturally, but without any poaitive evi.
fonco that that love was returned. Last yoar,
a lady friond of hers, from a neighboring oity,
camo to spond some time with hoer ona visit,
Thinking it might bo a good opportunity to
tost whether she loved me or not, I palddevoted
attontion to this friend, and in A short timedis.
covered that the first yuung Iady mentioneddid ,
roally love me. In tho moan time this friend
returns home, and wo oomponce a correspone
dence, during which half a dozen lettors passed
botween us. Sinco thon I huve becomo ongaged
to tho tirst.mentioned lacy, and sho asks to sce
tho lettars wrilten by he: fricnd. Now we have
declded to leave 1t to you whother ornot Ishould
show them. I do not wish to, not thinkiog 1
cithor bonorable or right. But she fnxists, ab
clalma it as & right, as wo aro ongagod. DPleats

give ns your oplnion in the matter as early as
l practicable.” Some wrong we think has besn
. done to the writer of the lottors already ; and
, we conocelyo it will be wise anddiguificd for the
} 1ady to whom you havo engsged, not to insist

on any supposed right 1o read the letters, and
) sodo a furthor injustioe. The wrong we suppose
; to have been done 1s in making a show of love
| to one lady In onder to tost the feeling of
another, and 8o drawing tho first into & oor.
respondencs, on one side, we think, not quite
nleoers,

! Several letters are unavoidadly left over for
| answer next week.

I & G
PASSING EVENTS. !

Bitter End,” “The Outcasts” or eny of her
other works will, no doubt, bo glad of an op-
portunity to peruse ker latest production as
speedily as it is written,
e O e

PERSISTENT MISREPBESENTATION

High School of one hundred pupils, cannot bo . Tax manufactarers of Wolverhampton are
found. Good-looking women never study | Imporiing iron from tho United States.
Greek.” Wo are somewhat puexled to know ' A FINANCIAL agont of tho United States Las

1 arrived in England with ten millions in boads.
why she must be © -locking;” uniess the | AT tho Baltimore racoaon 29th nlt. Mr, Ban.

Superintendent or one of the S8chool Trustces natyne's «Stockwood” won the Pemlicostakes. |

is in want of & wife ; or some of tho big boys : Tnx Tichborno clalmant will scon appeal to
havo declared they will not attend school un. the public for more funds to carry on his de.
less they havea pretty woman to instruct them *

uol, Is accordingly looked for,

NEWYOUNDLAND oonseuta 1o abandon her
right of pro.empotion if the London and New
York Cable Co, will give up tho exclusive yri-
vilego it enjoys of landing & cable un the Island,
otherwise pre-cuption will be exercired,

It is sald the French Governmont will sdopt
frae trade and rotrenchmont of military oxpen.
Aituro. M. Thelrs returns to his literary work,
The opinlon in Berlin was that MaocdMabon's
eleotion heralds the res.oration of thq Monarehy,

MansitaL MACMAIION has boen clected Presle
dent of the French Ropubilc, the resignationof
President Thiers, tendored immediately after
the adverse vote on Salurday, Laving been ao.
ocepted by the Assembly. The Left abstained
from votlng, Paris remalns gulet.

AT the dinner of the Royal Literary Soclety
yosterday in London, the toast ¢ The Liter.
ature of thy Unitod Statoa” was proposed and
duly honored. Mr. Motley, In responding sald
Lo considered the literary men of both ooun.
tries as follow-oltfxons of the great Fnglish.
speaking Republic,

IN his message to the National Assembly,
Presldent MacMahon says the Assembly have
two great tasks to perform-to llberato the
torritory of France and to restoro order. He
declaros his intentlon to follow the foreign
pollcy of his predccessor, and that peace 8nd
the roorganization of the army are the objocis
he has at heart with tho view of restorjng
France toher ank among nations,

——————t O~ P
THE END OF THE WORLD.

Every one should takean interestin the workl
helives in. One interesting tct in regard to
this earth upon which wo reaide isstated by the
great Frof. Winchell, The reapsctable old ter-
restial ball, it appears, isconatantly cooling, and
tn doing so {a abzorbiug waten—so different, of
course, from the juhabltants who absord water
(and other thiogs) when they got hot, The
earth, 100, must 000l very fust, forit isanin.
satiable drinker. The oocean is going not slowly
but otherwisa, and will finally be gono. After
this, everybody will dioc — even Campbell's
« Last Man” Then the earth, without u living
thing on ita surface, « will go revolving threugh
apaco all cracked, parched, and wrinkled”~like
s withered ¢ld maid at & ball, Now, really,
don't let anybody get nervous on readivg this,
‘becauss it must bs understood that tho cracked
, and withered stage will not be reached until
! after the oxpiration of 1,000,000 years; and it
, {8 reasannblo to suppose that none of us will be
: living at the time to be much troubled by these

changes.—N. Y. Tribune,

e 2 Yy a e
WASHING A FOWL FOR EXHIBITION,

' wAfter my old birds got usod to ft, I found 1

. Tux States Qeneral have voled five and a i bad tardly evor to use thesiraps at all, but
in the art of making love. Then comos an-  half millions of florlns to carry on the war fn , when put on tho saddle they would keep quist

T rrespondents of the America o}
he co n pape other difficulty - “ago* {8 ono of the roquisites Sumatre. ) of themselves, Finding such ease and oomfort

scem to take & malicious pleasurv in mizrepre-
senting our aflairs, which not even the blun-
dets of the French papers, when referring to
English life, can equal. To say that the
American papers wilfully and « with evil
prepente and ma'ice aforethought,® told lles
abyut Canada would be using rather strong
language, but languago very much like the
truth, and it begins to look very muck s if
tho Unitsd States were becoming & little jeal-
ous of the Dominion, and were trying to injure
our future prospects. The States ave 8t prescnt
engaged in a gigantic conflict with a terzible

cnemy—~the Xodec tribe of Indimns, about,
seventy men, women and children—and a good |

deal of ridicule has attached itsclf to th.

Americans on account of this tremondous )

« war”; but the American press tries to twn

tnetables on Csnada by tryiog to make it ap- '

pearthat very grave difficuitics exist in this
ocountry between the Government and tho
Indian tribes. Not very long ago Frenk Les-
Lids Niustrats” hud & wonderfal front page {l-
fustration of “ one of the recent oocurrenoes in
the Nurthwest” wherein a party of Indiens
wero murdering & family fn Manltobs, and the
impression which it appeared to be the desire
.o convey was that the Indiazsin Manitoba were
aidicted to the unploasan: cusium of “ gob-

specifi«d. Now, =age” and “good looks™
seldom go handin hanl ; and we rather think -
the Minnesota Ru,erintendent did not give
sufficient consideration to the matter when ho |
required the combination. Taking all the

merits demanded into account, we think |

the Minnesota SBuperintendent rather hard to

pleasc, and it is likely his requirements will

not be met for some time.
———t @~ e—- - - !

ANSBWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

» 1]l tho mine, 824 & SIPOAT Of gus Was poured

AL communications intended for this depa -t
ment should be addressed to J. A. Phillips,
Editor FavoRITE,

RE—

P. P. T, Outawa. ~ Good short storis are
always aocoptable.

X. Y. Z, Peterboro. Tho word * buraper” ia
derived from au don pére (v to the good father*).

. The good father” was Popo Bonifac:, who in-

stituted indu'gonces for those who sbyuld drink
a cup afler grace, called St Boulace's cup,
Hence “qu bon pire” was a compiliaent to his
memory.

S00T14A, Lonzoxville.—~Tho « burs.ing waste of
Clackmannan,” soven mtles from Stirling, was
thirty years on firc, oxtending owsr tweply-six
acros in a nine-foot coal seam. Eight milllon
cnbic foot of carbonio acid gas wero roquired to
into 18 for threo wecks, Towards tho end, water
1D A0 spTRY WA LIOWD LN With the grs (0 000}

ForTy-FivE young Nova Scotians havo volun. |
teered to sorve with tho Dominion troops in |
Mabitobda,

Tie manicipality of Chambly Basin hsas
voted $10,000 in aid of the Montresl, Chambly
& Sorel Rallroad.

in the plan, I took to giving my best binis &
dally washing of face, head and feet; and they
' beeame o tame and used to it that they would
i allow me to plck them up jo the yard at any
, ime oxospt when feeding. One old cock in
,paruonw«—-a groat pet of mine—which had
| been vead to the saddlo for two or three years,

THE great Dorby race, which came aff on 28th | on my projecting it for cse from the ol dresser
. alt., waa won by « Doncaster.”” «Kalser” 2ame | in my stable, used to jump oo the dresser top,

in second and ¢ Gang Forward” tbird,

Ix tho election of Marsbal MacMahon to the
Presidenoy, the Pope sces a gunranteo of order |
and a safcguard to civilization which was
menaced on all sides.

It is sald the Russian Govornmont have
aocopted AY. do Lesseps’ offer to build & rallway
throngh Central Asia to connact 8t. Petersburg
with the Indian lines

THx city voluntoer forco will ba ordered out |

on the occeslon of 8ir Georgo K. Cartler's
funcral. The Qovernor-General's Guxrds will
also vistt Montroal to take pert in tho pagean?,

A scnxEME for the annexstion to tho United
States of Chibuahua and 8onors, propounded by
Goncral Buiror and Colonel Thos Suolt, is satd
to bo looked upon with favor by Prosident
Grant,

Tiux Legisiaturo of Prince Edward Island has,
by rosolution, unanimously adopted tho pruposed
torms of unfon with Canada. Tho admissionof
that oolony into tho Dominlon is now uk ‘olt
acoompli.

Tix investigation into the fraudssaid tohave
beon committod by tho Amerioan Comm/{ssicn
to Vionna, has endoed in the goquitial of the ac.
cused pommisslonsr and his reinstallation in
bis office.

Tux Carlista agzin deny the stitenient as to

apd give & lusty crow and fiap of the wings, sa
much as to say, ‘Now for & good wash.’ He
would then oye me {nquiringly, wbich I took to
mean, s Are you going to put me on? and i1
£til] hoaitated would step on the saddle and then
walt & fow minutes in a sort of forlorn meod,
til] at length he brightensd up and called to
mo just as if to his hens, at the same
time making sham pocks at the pad, as if thicre-
on 1ay a must dolicious morsal If I would but
cvme and sce. 1 walted ano day to sce how he
would concludo the ceremony without & wash,
After varous marchings up and down the old
drssser, off and on to the saldle, calling, cvow-
ing, &c., 1t torminated in his attempt to mount
(or rather desoend to the saddlewithout asaist.
anoe. Tho attempl ] must say Wwas a very sorry
affalr, for after trying first to put down ono leg
wnd then the othar for & scors of times, Lo made
au indoscribable attompt to allp down both at
onoo, which brought him quickly to the floor.
Ho wWas on his feot ‘2 & moment, looking round
wrathfully indignant; whon hia eye caught the
saddle and ho flew at 1t as Iif at anothor ook,
with his spurs in the alr. Being too high hedid
not roach hls aim, but fourndl himself on his tail
again; when he roso {n a rather stalely but sub-
dusd siyle, and slunk off the moens, looking
thoroughly Gisguated With me, the saddle, and
Limself."—From » Wright's Dlustroted Dok of
Poulbry.”
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UHAPTER XXXI11.~Continued.

Knowing that her adversary was t0o much
for ber, Mre. Gresham yet tad uot the disore.
tion or nelf-dsnial to reiire while she might do
#0 with dignlly.

“You don't supposs, d0 you," she askod,
changing her ground and method of attack,
s#ihat any of my son's friends or sélations wil}
reoelve you, even If he Is mad sxnough to make
you his wife "

¢1 really haven't supposed or thoughy any.
thing about tho matter,” was the indifferent

reply of Florence; “and I don't supposo it

will effect me much whether they do or not.*

Florence with a strangely threatening oxpres.
slon, andsaying,  Remember what I have told
you,” went out without a further word ¢ adleu,
helng helpod info the oarsiage by the footman.

1 Are you coming homa to.night 1” she asked
her son, whose arm sand assistance sho had
ignored,

« I don't know,"” was the reply.

T wish you to do 80; mind, Ialmll oxpect
you,” were tho parting words, as tho hores
startod off; while he lifted his hat, though he
mutiered luoud enough to bo heard.by anyone
atandlog by—

# 1" be hiangoed J1 I do,”

Tho wext moment he had turned and re.
entered tho oottrgo,

OHAPTER XXXIV.
IN THR OAX CLOUGIH.

Moat of my roaders aro awaro that Oldham
is a3 woll known for its coal mines as for m,

#No, but it will affect Frank, Do you think | cotton mills, aud {n one of these Bob Brindley
my poor mistaken boy can have a low.born, , was a viewer, '

Lgno'r'nnt. vhigar wife, and not feel ashamed of
ar.!

But the girl's musl.
oal Iaugh oame llko the

Thus it was that coming up from bts survey

10 be favered, for Willlam Bolton's arrest and
transporiation wetre certaivly not due to him,
though having surprised John Barker when the
wores for drink Jnto an inoauttoun observation,
he had managed to obtain s thread, if not &
distinot cluo to the conspiracy.

One thing, however, was accomplished,

His rival was removed for a good time, If oot
permanontly from the fleld, and he had the
ground all olear to himself it Moll only oould
be wooed,

Thero was tho difficulty,

For Moll, 50 far from reaponding to his sen.
timonts, shrank from him with but 1ll-oon-
oealed avension, would not under any protoxt
voluntarlly walk a stop with him, or if «he
oould holp it, pever trust hersclf in bis come.
pany ono moment alone,

This courso of conduct irritated him beyond
ondurance, and ho was only waliting for a fa.
vorablo opportunity to sustoh by violenos, what
svomed to bo denled to gentlor conduct.

Tho chanece of dolng this wns o4 loog in
ooming—doiug it, too, without oxclting suspi-
clon; at least without inourring 1t Uimself,

If Bldney Beltram really intended to resist

!and oxamination of the pit, he had overheard ! the fiend that war tempting him to his ruln,

doubt were the beils of springs or rivers, which
having dried up, (0f belng diveried in thelr
course, have affordsd ridh aid fertite spots for
trees and vegeiation, and even as preserves for
game,

Towards one of thoso fertile oloughs Florenco
made her way.

Judging the state of her beart by her face,
one would soarcely have thought her happy,
or have imaginaed her to he the destined wife
of one of the richest and handsomiest men in
Jldbam, There 18 a look of pained borror
about her as though ovon sgainst her will she
waro belog dragged to this place, and sho looks
about her foarfully and nervously, as if 1t wero
night instead of broad daylight, and she were
afrald of being molested or followed.

No ons in sight—even the children are at
work or in school, and she bas, it would seem,
tho whole of tho clough, and it is o large one, to
herself,

1s sho looking for primroses, violets or dalsies
on the ground, which she examines 50 atten.
tivoly ¢ Scaronly, for thoso modest floweru llo
at hor feet, and she refrains even from ploking

them,
What ia1t?
What can it bo?
8ho walks on, her

ripple of a gurgling
brook, not tosoothe, ra-
ther indeod to irritate
her.

While Mra, Bolton,
who was foeling her
presenoe ignored by
the imperions visitor,
ssised the opportunity
for saylug——-

#¢PDoed, but she’s &
bonuy scholar.,”

Mrs. Gresham's only
reply to this assertion
was & gloomy, threat.
ening frowp, uander
which 2Ars. Bollon &t |
onos oollapsed into =i. ]
fonoe, ‘

{

«X don't tkink you
and I need discuss my
low origin, my ignor.
anoe, or vulgarity," re.
turned the girl, chang.
ing suddenly flrom
mooking mirth to ox-.
trome 800,

#Ag you are Frank’s
mother," sho added in
the same tone, ¢1
should be sorry to re-
mind you of your
origin, education, or
polite and ladylik» be.
baviour, s fair sample,
I presume, of which I
have had this morn.
iog, bot I will request
you, if what you bave
® sy is said, toleave
me!?

“You order mo to

4

[ o
# No, but, you speak
{n such a loud tonsthat I

oy > N\

Tl N
- - 2
v;&w%
IO
o

——

I fear you will glve me
a headachs; thareforo,
1 say, I shall fee! ob.
liged 1f you will go.” -

«Don’t be algrmed, you'll want to seo me
again before I come; but, mark my words, you
shall never be my son's wife—no, nover! Mark
my words, I'll see you lie dead at my feet frst,
80 remember what I tell you; he may not
marry Lady Helen Bertram, but he shall not
marry you"

« And why not, pray

It wasm man’svoice that asked this question.

The rush of air from tho opened door, and
the tall, broad, bandsome face and figure neod
not & ssoond glance to oonvince you that it
was Frank Gresham, the bone of contention
and the subject of discussion, who had apposred
onthe soenas,

¢ Florenoce—mother, what is the meaning of
this®* My poor lass,” he added, seeing it &
glance how matters stood, and roilolng the
swiftly chapging ocolor on her chesk, ¥3 \wve
thoy besn teaslng and plaguing you?® D ,ver
wmind, I'm come back now; give me & kiss,*

And regardiess of the prossnce of tho two
other women, hie claspad her in his armssome-
thing after the manner of 8 boar's hug, and
kiszed her forvently and passionately.

My own littls Flo,” he added, still holding
her in his embrace, and looking upon her fair
fros tendaerly; “they don't know what thoy
sy whon they talk of separating us, do they,
darling #*

She murmured some low sound as sho sub.
mitted to oue more kiss, then gently disengag.
{ng harself from his exabraoce,

«‘This*is disgraceful,” exclalmec Mrs. Gros-
bam, starting to her feet.

“Qb, 1f Wiilie could but see thls, sufely it
would oure him,” thought Mrs, Bolton, as she
stood unnotioed in the background,

His mother’s indignant obscrvation aroused
Frank, both to the necossity and desirability
of getting rid of her, sonding her away, and
turalng o her, ho sald calmly-—

"%omer, lat me take you to -our carriage
now.

I require no iaking. X bave yet atrength to} it

walk, thank goodzees,” was the reply.
And #0 saying, she rustled out hpclx’ﬂoh silk,
aud sweps towards the door. )
Asrived thers, she tuwrued jvand, looked at

1

U WIHEX THE DOG CAUX UP, PLORENCE WAH

the conversation betweeb Sidney Beltram and
Floronoce Cerr, and ttirough it gained a hold
upon the tompted clergyman.

There were many foelings working in Bob
Brindley's mind at this time, /s Insane pasaion
for Moll Arkshaw bolng the uppermost, and
next in pmportion to that was his intonsegresd
ofgain.

It was & singular feeling which Bob entor-
tained towards this gir), which had indoed pos-
sessed him from his very boyhood.

Ho folt, though by no proocss of reasoning
oertainly, that she was his right, that she be-
longed to him, and being & caasiderable pleoe of
& brute, he had during her ohildhocd and girl.
hood treated her very much as bo would have
esed & pot dog or cat—occasionally caressed
and In turn kicked or bouten it.

Pet cats or dogs may have no redress, Human
belngs, howevor, are mors fortunate, and &3 we
have gecn, Moll had at last beon able 1o cast
off tho yoke.

Pidolity 1s a virtue, though like mwany other
s?od thiugs carriod to oxoess, it mMAy become a

o6,

It had reached this second stage with Bob
Brindley, and tho very torror ho inspired in
the beart of the woman ho coveted only Inspir-
gd hiin with a moro flerce desire to possoss

or,

Desplto tho brutality of which ho was capa-
ble, Bab was not without en average amount
of intsllect, moderate jndustry, and a desire to
get on and be well thought of fn the world.

This ambition mado bim to a great extent
curb bis violoat temper and vindictive propen-
sities, though it did not sucoeed in oradioating
them.

Henoe ho had walted, not patlently, but
doggedly sud determinedly, for somo ohance th
the chapter of accldents which should throw
Mol Arkshaw Into his power.

Everything oomes to & man or & woman {na
ltfotime if they can only wait long enough for

It {s the time eloment, as the Germsans call
i, which Is 8Pt L0 run away with all their asle
culations,

In this, however, Bob Erindley ssemed about ,

LYING ON THR GROUND ALMOST INSKNSIBLRY

the arch enemy, with Bob Brindley for a tool,
had no idea of allowinz him thus casily to es-

cape.

Partly by threats, partly by tempting sug.
gestions and hints of help, the rough mino
viewer had mado the clergyman listen to him
that Christmas night whon sulcide seemed the
only resource, and ho held the means of death
o his hands,

His oars onoe open to the temptor, the rest
hagd beon comparutively easy.

When Sldnoy Boltrana visited Mm. Bolton
and Moll, I remarked the change in him ; the
clange of exprossion, tho gleaming aa of & loat
soul through tho bars which humasanity had in.
terposed ; and this had continued and inten.
sifled antil thoso who thought they knew him
best wore alarmed and anxlous for his sanity
or hislife.

Always fond of s {tude, he seemed to shut
himself out now .aro than ever from his
fellow creatures, and to regont theleast anxloty
or solicltude on his bohalf,

Not that ho relazed in saverity or negleoted
any of his oclerical duties, On the contrery,
thero was a forvid, fiery cloquence which care
ried tho man away—mado him for tho time
soem llko a porson possessed by some sirange
frenty, and which fascioaiwed and frightened,
irit did not converl his spsll-bound hearers.

It must have becn & weok after her ongego.
mont to tho young mlill ownor, that Florenco
Carr, whohaad coagad to goto the factory to work,
was walking alono; followiug, as though by
some unconsclous instinct, that path she had
travorsed in coming to Oldham the aight wo
fitol met hor some six months ago.

The carth was puttlug on its now garment
of brilllant groen, the tiecs were beginnlng o
bud, and evsn in this dingy, smoke-begrimed
place, tho advent of spring and promliso of
summer was visible,

Just qutside tho town, violets and pritaroses
might be found fu the hedges and sholtered
nooks of the cloughs, which le on the outakirts
of Oldham,

Thoso cloughs, as I think i have before ob-
served, ate largo hollows, formod ab one time,

PR U U U |

head bowed, examines
the ground oarefully,
failing, 2owever, to
disoover what she ix
looking for, snd her
face, when she stands
upright, o that ths
light falls upon it, looks
fearfully white and
troublod,

uMy dresm was
true,” she muttered
under her breath; #it
s gore."”

8o ibsorbed had she
been in her own
thoughts, and so soft
and elastic was the
mossy ground, that she
was unconscious of the
approach of any living
creatnre, aud it wax
only when a hand
grasped her firmly by
tho ari, that sho utter.
ed s frightened scream,
and looked ap, to see
the burning eyes of
8ldnoy Beltram blax-
ing Uko coals of fire
upon her,

«Unhand me; what
do you want?” shy
auked, the terror of a
hunted animal glaring
out of her dark blue
oyos,

Bat the light in her
eyes was as hothing
ocompared to the burn.
ing passion, that was
almost Insanity, that
gleamed ltko scorching
flame from his,

After & momont her
eycs qualiled and
dJdrooped undor tho ter-
rible mesning Jmplied
In his face, and her
own countenance fiushed crimson—then white
and oold by turn.

¢I love you; that is why I am here,” hesaid,
in a Jow but flercely intense tone, whilohe bent
over and tried to press his lips on hers: and
though in the struggle he friled, she oould but
foel his hot, flery breath, like & blast from &
furnzoe blowlng upon hor.

‘The very loncliness of her sltuation seomed
10 fuspire her with courage or despersiion.

«love me! how dare you lovo me$” she
asked, with anger and mocking soorn {n hsr
voloe and oyes. ¢ Havo you notsworn cternal
celibacy ? and don't you know that Iam going
to be married 2

« Nover!” he muttered, careless and unoon.
sclous of the pain he inflicted by 86 mercilosaly
grasplog her arm., «Nevert! you sheall never
g:'h'l's wifo, I will gee you dead and buried

1A

«Your consent won't bo ssked; nnhaud me,
or 1 will punish you for your audaclty.”

And she tried to shake herself fred from hig
grasp.

In vain, *

A mouse might as well have tried to cscape
from & cat, as she to shake o his firm graap.

«] tell you Ilove you,"” hereplied, with sdded
florceness, ¢ that 1 dream of yon at night, think
of you by day; that yon have stolen my hoart
Apd my very soul away. Ob,”’—he went on
with & gudden burst of paseionate tondernexs,
and sinking on his knoes, though he atill held
ber band—«oh, have pity oa mo! Yove me
but over so little, and I will bo your slavo—-yes,
1 will abjurc my vow, forswear myself, cast
my soul to perdition, only t0 kold you in my
arms and call you mine.”

¢ You will forswoar yoursolf?” she asked. «J
don't understand you.!”

« Yos, I will admit-the ooward and lar that
Iam, I, who havesworn never o have & wife,
will narry you, only do uot reprosch me for {8,
and say you will be mino.*?

«Impossible,” aho sald,

Bat her volce was kinder—less scornful,

It was a tribute to her charms, xurely, to

it is supposed, by the action of water; and no | make tuls dovoul and self-fargetful man ready
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{0 renounco his hope of heaven for the brief
msdness of presossing her,

Her vanity, however, did not bling hertothe
davgor of playing with this powerful alement,
which seamed potent enough to wreok this
man's sou!, end compass her own destruction.

«Bay not 80,” ho exclaimod. ¢Iam mad, I
kuow, {0 ask you, but I shall loss my lifs, my
rexs0n, and sLall do something wild and des.
perats, if you rofuse my love. Ob, say you will
iry to love mo, Let mo kiss your hand andcall
you&nlnm oven for ono day, and I will dio con-
ten

And he bant over tho hand ho still foreibly
cluag to, und oovyred it wildly and passiopatoly
with kissos, whilo tears, which he could not
repress, ran down his cheeks.

It is dreadful {0 ace & MAD Woep.

A woman's toars often tend to irritate oue,
to make the Jooker-on, whoin thoy arointended
to melt, say mentally, 1f not alnud -

«Qry awsy, and msy tho exerciso do you

L)

But to s00 & man thus overcomo with emo-
tion is much more lkoly to frightsn or awe
than toamuso or {rritate the cause of them.

This was tho caso with Florencd Carr,

Though no coward, she was getting alarmed
at tbe clorgyman’s vohomenoe,

Bat hor auxioty was on her own account, not

In tho excltement he was now laboring
undor he could scarcely be considered responsl-
ble for hisactions,

‘He hsd frightensd, he might injure her, and,
worse thanall, if any passerby should seoand
recogalre them, it probadly would comoe to
Frank Greaham's ears in some distorted form;
1t would shake his confidence in her, and thon
her brilliant prospects would all dliaolve like a
mirage. -

Thus thinking, she resolved to rouse him to
a gense of his position, if possible, and she
awid—

s Xr. Deltram, pray got up. Supposs anyons

were to 360 you? Don't hold my hand so

tichily either. I won't Tnn away. Conaider,

a passor-by might ses and ruln botk of us through
f ”»

your folly.

o Ah, I forgot,” ho replied, slowly rising to
his feet, while a dazed, blank expreasion for &
second socoecded the fever of fiery pastion
with which his countenance had been lghted
up; “but I forget overything,” he added, the
old look oomliog back again, “everything but
that Ilove you. 1Itismy fate and yours, and
you must and shall be mine.”

The next moment he hold her tightly claspsd
in bis arms, abd his burn'sg Ups seemed a8
though they would scorch tho falir fece, as he
preased thsm s0 aadly upon it

Absolute terror took possassion of the girl

8he was in the arms of a madman, she fslt
agxured, for no humsn belng in hissenses
aot ke thiz

Frantically sho struggled to free herself, to
escxpe tho loathoed caressas.

Bat in vain; and then, reckless as 10 conss-
quenoes, she bogan (o scream.

# Are you mad ?” ho askod, fisroely, and try-
ing to smother her criss.

#XNo, bat you are,” was the answer. «Let o
go this moment, or T will shriex till help ar
rivos.”

But he wonld not release her, and onoe more
her plorcing shrieX rzng throogh the amall

It was answered, too

Answered by the bark of a dog add tho voloe
of some person calling it.

«Yor are miny and shall be for ever ax
ever,” sald Sidney Baltram, with an oatb, as
despite her struggleg, ho foreed a kiss upon her
1lips, and the next mo:ient he was gode.

Whatber {t was that tbe girl was overcome
by agitation, or the sudden loosening of her
csptor’s hold npon her had upset her balanoe
apd caosed har to £}, I cannot decids,

1A man attacked and--and {nsulted me,” sho
roplied, with somothing like hasitation,

In fact, sho did not know what to say.

It was an awkward predioamout to bo in, to
hinve tho sister of tho man sgalnst whose vio-
lanne sho had called for help, and tho btrother
of tho man shie was ougngod to marry hore be-
foro her, ssking quostions which, even if she
nusweored truthfully, they would not bellove,
and would also, no doubt, draw inferencos that
would bo anything but to hor eredit,

Being a wowman of quick and roady wit, sho
Jumped at thesn conclusions rapldly.

8ho saw that Lady Helen did not know her,
and though Johb Gresham dld, for his own sake,
no doubdbt, he would be discreet,

8o rislug to n altting posture, sho sald—

oY think X must have falnted, or boenstunned,
or something of tho kind, Y think I am well
enough to walk homo now, thank youw.'

1 Do you know tho man? Would you krow
hhin agaln?” askod Lady Helen, who could not
help fooling an Interost in this girl,

uNo, Idon't think 0. I think ho must have
wanted {0 rob me. X thank yow”

By this time slue had rison to her feot, and was
ovidently desirous of leaving them,

«8uch men ought to bo sent to prison,” sald
Lady Helen, positively. ¢ What kind of a look-
ing man was ho "

u]—JI—scarcaly know. Xe was tall, rough-
looking, and dark, but I was too frightiencd to
notice overy detall, butm"”

Again sho paused, this time, howover, to stare
at another addition to tho party, no other, in-
doed, than Miss Stanhopo, Lady Helen's aunt
and chaperon, who had not, howevor, kept 100
clotely to tho sldo of her charge,

4Q0h, 1t is only my aunt,” remarked tho
younger lady, dosiring the girl {o proocod.

« ] was only golng to say that ho had a small
scar an the side of his face, on tho left chook, I
think, And now I must go; I am dreadfully
1ats already. Thank you for coming tohelp me.
Good morning.”

Apd with & how, which was that of ono lady
10 ano\har, rather than that of an inferior to &
superior, sho turned and resolutoly walkod away.

4 Whatever were you talking to that girl for?
A mill hand, too!” asked Aizs Stanhope, dls-

¥

8he knew Florence woll onough, though she
mizght not care to proclaim her knowledge.

« A mnuiligirl! You aro mistaken, aunt. 8ho
speaks and looks quite ke & lady. 8ho has
been attacked by somo ruMan who wanted to
rob aer. Carlo heard her acream, and rusbed
to the rescue, but the man was gone.”

«Then you haven't seen tho would-bo rob-
ber

uNo; don't I tell you he was gons 1"

- T should bo inclined to think he nover
[~3478

“ 5, what aro you talking of, aunt? Theo
¢irl was lylng on the ground; and there aro
marks of a struggle oo tho grass, See”

And ste pointed 1o it.

Soddenly her eyo canght ins glimmer of
something bright among the grass, and sho
stoopod xnd pickod ¢ up

It was a stod, a gold wrist stud, with a mano-
gram in blue and enamel on.,

Tho lettors were but two {n number—8, B,

The pair hsd boon Lady Hoelon's Chriaimas
presont to hor brother.

uRidney’s stnd 1 sho sald, in saxprise. < How
strango! However could it have come here®”

uPerhaps it is not bhis,” sald John, across
whose mind ope o two vague storiss sccmod to
Assh, and who would, if possible, have sparsd
oven & douht from belng cast upos: his friend,
and the brother of the woman ho loved.

©QOr perhaps that hussy stole it,” suggosiod
Afiss Stanhope.

«No; she would never havo dons that,” sald
John, tnoautiously.

#Why, then, you Xnow her?’ ssked Lady
Helen, suspiclomaly, turning to the young 1ron-

-

Be this as 1t may, wher the dog which had { masto

answared ber cry, came up to har, she was
lylng on thw ground, almost insodsible; and
singularly enoogh, ono of ber hands was resting
vpoa the vary spot from which, six months be.
fore, Ban, with his master’s help, had dug the
peecious baby, for this was Oak Clough.

CHAPTER XXXV.
TWO STUDS.
Delore Fiorence had revivod sufiiclontly (o
rise from the groand, s dog wasat het slle, curt-
oaaly sniffing at her garments, and a lady and

Te

« No; I never spoXe to her before.”

«But you know who shs 15%* Queried tho
yoaag lady, impetooasly.

«] know her namo—littis mare,” ho replisd,
doubt{ully.

s Waat is 1tV

u1 woald rathor not talk aboat ber.”

«But I wish to know. Surely therocanbeno
harm {o my hearinZ har namo; § don'tread the
Nowgate Calendcr, 90 If ahe is notoriocsly bed, T
shan’t Xnow or recognise 18, Dosidos, she i3 80
!verybowuml.lwuhtoknowu."

Yo think ber beantiful?” askod the young

#Tell me, ploase,” sho demandod positively.

1 You," waa the reluctant reply.

«Thank you"

And sho walked on a fow peoes, holding the
stud in her hand, not thinking even of it

91 am not surprisod,” shoe sald, 4 faw goconds
after; «and as for this stud, no doubt Sidnoy
hias passed thirough hero and dropped It

A 80 saying, sho put the stud fo her purse,
and then continuod thelr walk, making no ailu.
slon to Floreace Carr.

It had mo an onlinary thing for tho young
ironmaster (o spond oven moro of his {imo at
the rectory than ho had dono when his brother
was weloomed thore, though Siduey Beltram baxd
of lato shunned him, ovidently proferring soll.
tudo to tho socloty of any frlend.

Lady Helon and Misa Stanhope wero alwvays
ploased to sco hilm.

Consequently, 1t was not at all an unusual
thing to find John Gresham with the two ladioa
from the rectory, and his dog, Carlo, indulging in
somawhat long walks,

#1Wero you In tho Oak Clough to-day, 8id1.
ney?” askod Lady Helen, somo two or throo
hours lator.

“ No,” was tho immeodiato reply, ¢ Who sald
I was?"

#No one, I only thought you might havo
boen."

« But what mado you tbink {t? You must
havo some reason for asking.”

« I askod becauso wo vwere there oursclves in
tho mornlng.®

« But you didn't xeo me ?”

« How oould wo If you wero not thero 2?

«Trug, but you hiavo & roason for asking mo
which you have nut glven. I lusist opon know-
ing 1LY

The clergyman had booome very positive and
irritablo Iately, tho salntly paticnoe and swoct~
n s which had previously cha:actertsed him
being now altogether wanting,

A sister Is zot always the bost person in the
world, howover sweet her temper and disposition
may naturally be, for a brother to vislt his
splogn and aulka upon, and Lady Helep, not
belog accnstomoed to be dictated to, showod signs
of ubcui’on at the tono fn which her brothor ad-

er,

Y don’t think it necessary to explain the
reason of every question I ask,” she ropliod
haoghilly, and rising to loave the room. « If
you were not inthe Qak Clough, and did not logo
anything there, I am satisfled.”

8ho had left the room with this parting shot,
and Sldnay Beltram's faco bocame rod and
white by turns.

«3Vhat does she mean, sunt # heasked tarn-
ing to Miss S8tanhope anxjously.

« I suppose she means that we found & wrist
stud, which Eelan declares to have beon yours,
in the Oak Clougli tiis morning. Tho young
woman that Gresham the mill owner is golvg
to marry, if report be true, seems to have
screamed for help against somo rough fellow
who was annoy.ng her, Carlo, Holon, and John
Groabam ran {0 tho rescue, and scarcely had the
girl left us when ths stud was fouod on the
ground, bat of course it could not tavo been
yours.,”

#Of courss not,” observed Siduey, In & ro-
Heved tonc, but with a strangely palo 2a00, 8%
he 100 ross and left the room.

« Carsos on tho girlf cursos on my own mad-

he bsad locked himself in his own study.

«Shs did not betray me to them, it sesms,”
he went on, after paciog up &aod down the ruom
impatiestly; ¢ but thep, that was for her own
sake, nol mins,” he addod bitterly.

« 1 doa't bellevo the girl posscsses a heart, or
bas one spark of fesling for anything lviog or
breathing boyond hersolf. And yet how madly,
how passlonately I love her. Oh, God, that I
should have fallen so0 low a8 thisi?

Presently ta siruoggle passod, a8 30 many
struggies of thoe £ind had done, leaving him
nelther a better nor a wiser man,

« I most bide this stil,” he muttered, taking
it from his slesve, “until I can got & pa.r ltke
it. It is aonoylng that Helen and John Gresbam
found 1%, bal it cannot e Lelped, any more than
tie e I was obliged to tell”

And 50 thinking, he took (it from hia sleevs
and put it, be ballovad, in his pockst.

5o he dil,

i DBattherebelirg a hole in his pocket, the stod
, soon allpped thruugh it on W the door, whose 1t
llu antil seen by & visitor who soon after came

into the slady,
, +7This may como in uselw),” thooght ..od

nazs and folly 1" he muttered passivnatoly, whon )

and he winosd under the rough brute's con.
temptucus snoors. :

uBtil1 I will not decide to-night,” he salq,
after o pausc, and somewhat more rosolutoly
than ho had proviously spoken. «I will glvo
her one moro chiance, and if that falls, we will
act as you suggest.”

In =0 amiablo mood, Bob Briudley rose to
his foot, s wonls, however, wero civil onough,
though the flash of his cyo was threatoning.,

Yo' know 'yo'r own business best, I a'pose,”
ho roplicd, sulkily; “and whon yo’ wants me
agly, p'ram yo'll sond.”

And 50 snying withont further adlew, ho left
the room and tho house.

unoe outsldo of it however, tho expression of
his hoavy, square countenanco looked gerce and
dangerous, and he put bis band agatn in his
pockot to assure himself that tho singular stad
was there, with a loox on his fuco which boded
111 for the safety or welfars of iterightfulowner.

(To b8 continuad.)

PROPINQBITY.

By Goorge, hero's luck 1"

«What {s luck ?” Thisin a faint voloe from tho
sofa, n man'svoice, full of that querulous weak-
noss so much more pathetic whoen it comes from
doep manly tonesthan from womanly treblo

« Hollo, Ned ; did I wake you up 2"’ and tho
speaker began crossing tho room on a shufiiing
tiptoe, meant to be nolscloss, but, by reason of
resonant hoots and unduo deltberation, produc.
ing a-series of linked squeakings long drawn out,
which wore exasperaling in tho last degreo to
sensitive nervea. Then, as tho 1nvalld gave a
groan, Perry said, « There, there, stear boy ! in
precisely the tono with which nurses bush frao-
tious lables; and catching at the backof a
chalr as bs passed, bo brought It swhack agalnst
tho 11ttlo table which stood by tho sofa. Bottles
rall. & sypoon fell on tho £fioor, and another
groa:. .4mo from tho recumbent agure.

Perry Long was the best fullow In the world,
and thoe pleasantos?, anywhero exooptin aslick.
room ; thero he was as complotely out of pluce
and destruclivo as an otophant in a china shop,
a buit 1u 0 nursery, Mars at 8 peaco congress, or
—any otber man! What Nod Fizher bad on-
dured from bis well-emeant attontions during
the slow convalesccnod foliowing an attack of
typhoid pnonmonis can only bo computed by
thoso who havo cxperienced the itke. Yet,
i loncly bacticlor that he was, without & blood-
relation nearer than oertaln far-ofl cotslns in
Now Orleans, srho hardly recognized his ex-
stenoe, 1o would have boen foriorn enoogh with-
out this same kind, biundering Perry. Ho re-
minded himself of this twonty times a day,
o (N. B.—It was alwaya when Perry happened to
bo out oftho room. The moment that ho re-
turnocd with his heavy tread and squeaky boots,
and tho inovitebio bang of the door, Ned forgol
merits and servioceaitke, and wished lis dovo-
tod henchman in Botany Bay. Perry was one
of thoso contrifugal forcos from whioca all light
and movable articles of furnituro seem instino-
tively o iy and ricochet aod racket o intoclis.
tant corners. And sick mon can not always be
elther gratejnl or reasonable.)

Howover, ihis iillie misadventnre with 1ho
j table was tholast for that Ume, and, secting
| bimself glngerly 10 the hard-won chinlr, Perry
i pProceeded to aufuld & isllerand expound hisbit
, of + good 1uck.”

i wlivsfrom Tom Vane, Ned. He's beon off
4 for o run iato Vermont to $00a0mo sunt of his
, Who was staying &t a plzoo callod Bornei, and
| bo says it’s tha very thing for you, High ground,
breszy, 000!, and &2 that, and afirst-rate hooss,
Hear what Yo writes:

«s 1 don’t believe tho old boy conld do better,

I It's doad qulet, but that's ths thing for him fust
} now, 1 sappose, and the alr is exactly what the
§ doctor recommonded-—high and dry. No river
} fogs.  Up cloar above sverything in thuaregion,
Thore's a viow too. 1 don't profess to understand

t views, but my aunt ravoes over this, and I can
| sod that there 1g 8 £00d deal of 1t. Firutrale
tadblo — brolled chicken, cream (think of
crexmn {n tho country Z), and a motherly sort of

. an o}l landlady, who asks pothing betler than
. 10 pet and cossat every body Wbo comosin hes
, way. 1 advise you to pack Ned offat oncs. I'm
* suroil’s the thing for hiwn, He'll never plok upas
ho ooght in that city stroct. 1°ve taken the re-

g::‘tbm&n. guldod by 1s bark, had also resched ' man, gazing with eyes that zald moro than , Erindley, sa his ¢ye canght the ~ S.5." onamelled , fusat U Thorsday next of a big sOULhOANL OOCTI0T

The girl's cyss ware c:o8ed, thongh she had it

dare frams, {nto hor own fuir face.
wYos, I do; marvellomaly beantiful Such

. on the trinket, and, unparcsived by its owner,
be pisoed his foot Gpoo 1t, suooesding before bd

faicted, for she bisard the swoet voloe of a lady mwuﬂgvmlamwwmm ;wwtawayinmxrmlnuuonuovnpooxot.

ny—
uOh, Mr. Greaaham, look! What a lovoly
200 I

The involmatary exclamstion mads the gind
0pea her eyeg, t0 look with wobdes, almost
alas, Into the startled eyos of John Grosham,

and the falr, patriclan face of Lady Helez Dil- !
wam,

John Greshain recognlsed hce at onoe.

Not 80 his companion, however, add the ox-
trems awkwaniness of ths moeilng sirook him
as dalng anything bat ploasant,

Thst the girt knew Lady Helen by aight, and

2 tho durst of mimlirotion, ™izht be
gosssed -om the Lnge of rose covos which suf.
fasod bet pale face, thoach che made oo sudihble
oeomnient.

¢ You screamnal jost now ; whai {s the matter
with yoa T aakel the young saan, bending aves
the prositate girl, antoos 1o avRd l2iting hua
CCEAPRICD KNOW WO s10 wak,

33
v Goodness graclons! Lady Helen Eeltram,
":hszmywtalk!nzabonu"
; __The voice, a3 no doubt yoa have gusssed, was
,mnsunbopo'n.

« I cal® hor,” continued the samo speakor, “a
common-looking -hing.”

o My dsar auntls, yoa are prejudioed; but I
think hera perfoot Leanly. What doyouthink,
Mr, Grosham

vg8he ia good-looking,™ was tho doubtful
reply ;: “aot & sty of beauty which fascinates
me, however.”

v Bat yoar brothar is aoct a0 lnvuloerabdle,”
, sneered Miss Stanhope.

\ 1ady Hselen's cyes cpened at her suni's in-
caulions Fheechy,

|
)

!
'-bcukcdmmuonw@b,thuxhtbomon
, ebeek Lolleted,

l »

. +We'vo D0 time 10 lose,” ho remarkod, alond,
;1D contiouation of his conversation, “they'll be

1 getilng splloed afore anothar fortnight's over,

, anl then 1t "1l be too fate.”

; «“True. EBat as» tho time approaches, I get
., DaTecos, and somelling secms to watra e it is
, useless. Ehe,is 50 poaliive and obstinate that
uuogooo.nwmc danger and disgeoe T no-

i
1 «Weel, I'm dlest If I didna think yo'd mote
pin & o y0'," replicd Bod, with & sDeel.
; «]allrs sall parsoas war a frichtedsd lot,
‘Bt 1 thost, as YO come of a placky family,
: mayhap yo'd goi & it OF & mao in YO¥
Thete had been alimeo when fidney Bsltram
! wocsid bave tad ploek enough in him 1o bave

«ls that the yoang lady, Mr. Qresham—— A S0deTed & man 'who haq thas dared to address ,

, bave pitohed him oat of the window.

;  Wual erime, howeves, levalaall disiincuons,

. r00mMm 1n the wing. It's the qulotost patt of the
., house, 0nly One OLher rooin 1n 11, &ndihat i
, Waken bya iady boarder. Nedoan be as stillas

he likes, and sieep all day, and all night too, i
l 30 Inclined.'

«Thoto I” endod Perry, bringing the extract
to a trlumphant conclualon,; *ifthat aln’t what
yua call a speciatl Providence, 1d-a't know what
1. You'll go, wod't you 1”

o Lsupposc~—80,” suld Ned, distaally. + As
well there ax somewhatuv alae,  dlurder! what's
that T for Perry, In the exubsranoce Of his s
. tafuciion &t this bLanlly wrung consent, hal
glven the tabdble another knock, and svery cup
and glams s0d tea-spo0n was fingilng in unison.
© Tho table, iodeed ! One would suppose that
the furniture of this room was bewitched, 1
neves imaginel that inanimaty things could be
80 DOy

And closlng his moatl:, Ned lay cromsly silent

ber him toleave the bouse quletly by tho duct, OF g the next boat. Bul Perry obeerved, o

| thotigbt be odaerved, alitte more rellsh for sup-
|20 A 1itte Jess IaDguos 14 the deep-aankss
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oyes, and, dear good fellow thathe was, rejoloed
in bis heart.

80 1t befoll that threo days later a wagoa con.
taining our Invalld and hissel-oonstituted nurse
drove slowly up tho long bill, on top of whioh
stands the ittlo village ot Burnet, The pink
glow of a summor sunset atill lay {n tho wost,
Soft purplo flushea wore dying outon tho higher
mountains ; with ¢ach breath uf tho elastlo alr
Neod scemed to revivo $nto 1ifo and intorest.

Farmer Dean, who drove the wagon, talked
ateadlly on as thoy c¢limbod the hill, Ho was
fond <f reading, and the chanoo to interchange
viewa wilh n couple of city men--doubtless ad-
dicted to loarning, 1ike himsolf—wna tooatirace
tivoto be lost. 8o holet tho horses goslow, and
lod tho conversation into a deop and Improving
channel, namely, the « Conquest of Mexlcn,”
which instructive work had begullod many long
and snowy days during the past winter.

»# Thoy was a criwel race, thom Spanish,” he
epded, as they crested tho bIlL < Promising
the Incay Liis )ifo if only he'd glve Plssarrow go
many bars of gold, and then a-burniu’ of him at
a slow fire, after all, It's arari of thing to bring
retribootion down on a nation, ain't it? And
1t's done it too, I gueas.”

«Bo ithas,” replied Porry, holitely, deslrous

of maklog bimsolf agreeabls, but a little misty
on the subject of tho ¢ Joouy’s” fate, As for
Nod, 1o was gazing off over the blup faraway
alstanco with 8 sort of enchanted look in his
thin face. After thoso duil wecks gpent be-
twoon four dull walls, what was it not to scosuch
4ints, such width of viow—to smell such afr ?
« I reckon you're pretty wall tired,” remarked
the farmer, sympatbizingly, as he checked his
horzes bhefore the plazza of tho white, green-
blinded house. Two or throo childreon sat there,
and a 1ady with a bock in her lap, utsight of
whom Ned, getting ont of tho wagon gave o
frown of surprise, and made a Ilfttle svund
exprossive of annoyance. Hc ralsed his hat
formally.

«» What was it 2"’ asked Perry, as they mount-
od the stalrs.

«Oh, nothing,” pettishly; «only I did hope
to get away from acquaintances up here, anad
was not propared to be confrontod by Aiss Pearl
before I was faltly up tho stepe.”

ulMiss Peasl! What ! daughter of that old
cashior at the Bank of Amity, who died two
years ago? Why, now I think of it, 1t's tho
woman Vano used to rave about. So she’s up
here! <Aunt’ forsooth! Ho! ho! I woa-
dered s littlo over Master Thom's burat of avan.
cular enthustasm, Woll, cheer up, old fellow!
You needn’t sce any thing of Miss Poarl unless
you like, though, from the glimpse 1 had, I
should say it wouldn't bo such & bad tbing. Not
preliy, 10 bo sure, but a nice sort of faco.”

« She't well coough,” tumbliog tropaticntly
on {0 tho sofa, ¢ anly not what I fancy-—that's
all. Strongminded, I suspect, and up 1o litera-
ry matters; tho sort of woman who opensocon.
wvorsation by asking if yon havo read that de-
lightfal work of Darwin’s, and what yoa think
about protoplasms. I haven't met her more
than twioce, but I shon that kiod instinct®vely.
By Jove, what a pleasant room! Ja't it,
now "

Ho might well say so. All the f ashness of
sommer sodIm to rest over the AIR0 sQuATe
apartment, with Its cool, matud fioor, oak.
palated furniture, and waving curtz \ns of white
aimity. Snowy napkins ocovered . ™~ ~".top
&nd tables. A gay rug of homo manufaciuoe
1ay bexide the bod, over the foot of which wasa
folded scaslet blanket. Two or throo sucks of
hickory cracked in the fire-place, opheld by
«id-fashioned Bra-dogs with brass knobe. Un
the shxifabove atood a wine-glass full of aweet.
poeso, with 2 singlo crimson rose, and from a
pine bracket in the corner aprose a tall spread-
ipg bunch of fresh groen forns and oak leavos.

« Stunning ™ criod Porvy, &8 he turned ad-
iringly from side (0 side, “«A kind of a what.
d’ye-oallit—artisiic ain—hsan't 1t? This farm-
or’s wifo must be a prodigy.”

And ho reiterated tho remark as ths supper
tray came in. Svoh asnpper! ¥Fresh raspber-
ries, cream, broad llke snow, & crisp swecl.
broad, dbrown and - vory. ¢

%I doclarr ©ob =y soul, I bolleve thie hen is
atill clucking uivez this egg!™ he zaid, as bhe
chipped a white shell. ¢ You've fallon on your
foet, Nod® And what with the unwountod rellsh
of food, the sweet alr, the peaceful contentmont
of the plaazant « wing chamber,” that momen-
tary grievance of Miss Poarl's prosonoe was
forgotten dy doth,

Aeantime, on the otber side of the partition
wall, Manon Poarl was hushing her little nlece
tosleep. Every cornier of tho room in whichshe
sat bore tokena of that refining trste whose least
tonch beantifies. Long tendrils of pino wreath.
od ths looking.glass and framed tho pho.
tographs on tho walls. Froah flowers wero on
the shelf, the table; from a box outaidethe win.
dow came tho droathof biossoming mignooetts.
Marion was one of thoss women whooan Dot
spend a day oven in any apariment without in
0mMe WAY !mpressing her 1ndividualily apon 3t
It was almost an unconcious ac, she never
Teasonoed over it. A tonch hore, & touoh there,
a Httle 2djnstment of simple msaterials, amd the

oharm wrogght itasll oot The gracefulness of

ber nxture communicated a sort of inevitable
crate to i outwand surroundings. E2r room
“always lockted lke her,” sald adm.nog {ntl.
matee; as hey sousht in valn to ostch the
secret and produoe the aame efect wita the
-n;'c applisnces, It waslike her. It was har
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A talr, stil] bouse, well kepl,”

itaolf. And In tbis creation thore wsa poe) 've
and subtlo pleasure, Bhe bad arranged tho
forna and thoe littlo nosogay that aftornvon in
Ned Fisber’s room almost without a thouglit of
tho coming cocupant, just for the satisfaction it
gavo her own oyes. True, sho reocoligotod that
Mr. Fisher had ™en jll ¢ that made it natural as
well a8 Pleasaunt to adorn for bim a littles dbut
she would bave dono it as readily for a stranger
or a man of soventy.

Ned heard her voloo a little later, when
Porry, golng down stalrs to auppor, loft him
alone. Bhe was singing a low nursery sopg to
tho half-atleop ohtld, Ho did not know whose
volco 1t was, bat 1t fell soothingly on his oar,
and presently lulled him to droamioss rost. And
%0 the DBurnot oxperimnent was successfully in.
avgurated,

AMr. Fishor, siiting on the stately heights of
bis preconceived opinlon and doterminod In-
differonce, found it quito easy to « seo nothing
of Miss Pearl,” She was a busy woman, though
10 woman ever did her busiuess more quiotly
than she. Thoso threo summer months alone,
of all tho yoar, wero her own, t0 % as shelikod
rrith, B8ho hold thom as proclous treasure, and,
oxoept for such fnterruptions as duty or kind.
linoss imposed, nad no idea of spending them
on outsiders. Each momnent of each day was
llled up beforehand in hor mind; 1t was never
eaxy to find or to Xeep bor, At first Nod con.
siderod thbls agrecablo—almost Providenual,
Thero was no danger of his bsing bored, he
perocived. But by-and-by Porcy went back to
town, and he caught himself wishing that Miss
Pearl could bo spoken toa littlo oftencr. He
heard tho rustie of her dress on tho stalrs, or her
voloe, as she played with tho cuild. Uuco—ho
had just got down stairs for the Orst time, and
was siting, whito and a litile faint, on the
plazza, when sboe camo by, hor arms herved
with wild clematls, the little aloco trottng
besido her—sho caught his wistful look in
passiog, and stopplug, looped a long flowering
Sspray to tho arm of Lis chalr, smilxl, and after
a fow pleasant words went tndoors, In two or
three minutes Mts. Doan appeared with an ogg
beaten up 1o muk and wine. «It had Jest
popped into her hoad,” ghe sntd. Nod was no
ocoxcomb, but somehow he couldn’t help con-
nocting Miss Poarl with this timely refresh-
ment. Tho idea pleased bim. For tho fimst
timo he had noticed thoe expreasion of her oyes,
and the peculiarly sweet smlio which lighted ap
with beanty an otherwise plain face. After this
ho foll tnto the habit of watching from hta
winduw oach day to see her scl off for the
woouds. XMarlon always speat ail mornings, save
rainy ones, in the woods, Sometimes her littio
njoce was perchod on her shonlder, while the
other hand carriod oolor boxor portfolio. It was
protty Lo seo thess inseparable frisnds, the big
Marfon and tho smasll, Little Marlon never
distarbod hor aunt, was novor in the way,
Aocorns, toad-stools, witd flowors, wers her play-
things. She would amaso hersolf all day loog,
wiilo Aunt Marion, sitiing under & tree, made
watcroolor skotcues, and wrolto letters or
children’s storics, and carcful little papers on
domostic and soclal topics, 10T SOmMe mMagazine.
8he was 1uct & gontus, bat her work was
and casy, and it commandoed a fair prico—no
unimportant thing in a fumily as large and as
slenderly providod for as the Pearls®.

At noon the pair would come back, rosy.
laughiag, Iadon with wood treasaros of all sorts.
Lylng on his sofs, Nod would hoar tho ohtid’s
frosh langbter, and Marion’s low tones roply-
fog. At dusk the lino of 1ight under theseparat-
ing door was a gort of maguot from which ho
found it impossible to tarn his oyes. Little aa
sho gueizsd 11, Marion's cradie-song was sung
cach night to a scoond pair ¢f oars. Loog after
1t endod tho s0ft coolng alr would ring through
Nod's fancy:

4 Sloep, baby, sleop,
Thy father {s ocoudting his shoep;
Thy mother is abaking the droam-land tree,
And down drops & lttlo dream for thee—
Sloep, Laby, sloep.”

Did a littlo dream « drop down™ from the lulla.
by 1nw the oldar &Rpd WiGw-awake cars? Who
shall tell?

Idlenocss 13 at the root of many thingsnot dis.
tinctively ovil. It is a dangerous pastime for a
man to got into the way of watlchlig a woman
day after day, and in all ber comings and goings,
oven If 1t bo from inerila, and the desofn de
F'amuscr.  After following Miss Pearl thas with
his thooghts for two or thros woeks, it was an
oxsy and inevitable next step for Ned to follow

y her bodlly when returnlog sirongth set him freo

50 to do. XMarion’s walks, hitherto inviolato
from ioterruption, began to bo haunted by a
tal), thin shadow {n Qapping Panamx hat. She
shinfod her ground, tried new wood nooks, but
tho rosalt was the sams. Somo instinet seemod
always to take Mr. Fishor{n tho seme direction.
It wasalways a “happeniog,” with a Httle pref.
&ce of apology ;s but once there, what was she to
do? I was Dol oary 10 Tefuze weloome (0 an
Apparition trhose fave showed still the pallor of
guch redent Linesw, Suering, wexkness, wero
Ploasto which Marion's xweet ature instinetive.
1y opencd. And, sooth to say, the appesition
was oot 8 disagroeable ong. Ned could be a
charming follow when he llked, and bo vory do-
cidedly lixed now. 8¢ morning after morning,
whea the Dean dionenbell sounded tafirst note,
Mr. Pisher and Miss Pear], much tothe delecta.
tion of thelr fallow-bDoarders, were sect reiurn.
{ng froa the woods in company, Ned carrying
books ard shawls, oc wometimas the lttle
Alarfon, who had grown iramencaly fond of him,

| There was uits & family air wbout the party.

creallng naturslly & haditant Salr and sl as | Xo wooder {ae s11ars on the plassa smiled, aad

the knowing ones whispered. Marion did not
soe the amiles; sho was too simploand siraight.
forward to suspect gosaip, And for Ned, so
socuro did ho feel in hls citadel that be would
Lavo scouted indignantly the sontimentsl in.
terprotation of thosa intorviows. Miss Poarl
was ploasant company, and hio had unoocupled
timeo on hits hands., That wasalll

But a chango came over this charming socu-

] rity. One night Ned was suddenly waked by

hands beating on his door, and a volce—Rarion’s
volou~—calling In agonlzed tonos.

“What 18 1t ?” hie orled, strikiog a light.

1 Qh, Mr, PFlsher, my little Alarion is so vory
{111 Wil you call Mra, Dean and sond Mr. Doan
for the dootor us sooll as possible? 1 dare not
leave hor, or I would not disturb you.”

sPloaso don't say that!? oalled out Neod,
broad awako by thls time, and half-dreased.
L. another minuto he was down atairy, and
hurrying through tho long eniry, was pounding
on Mra, Dean's door,

«Ob, tho poor ltilo lambi" crlod the worthy
dame, as sho comprohendod the alarm. «IVs
croup, no doubt. Sha’s bad 1t onoe before, real
bad. But whatever shall I do? Xiss Pear!
don't know 1t, but Jeheil is over for tho night
to Tuxbury, attending tho ocattlo fair, We'll
havo to wako up Joshus; bnt ho's such 8 boy
to sleep, it’d tako half an hour, I'm afrald.”

«Where does tho doctor 1ive 2”

«Most down the hill—next to the meetln’s
house, you know. Oh, meroy, My. Fisher, you
ain't thioking of golng! I can'tlet you! You
ain’t At Land’s sake! he didn't hear meé~—ho's
oy

80 he was—hufrying down the long road at
the top of his spoed. Mrs, Dear lookod aftor
him with a half-muttored «s’ts! 'ts! 'tst"? Then
throwlng some wood on the haatlly raked.out
ombors, aud hanging on a kettlo of water to
bheat, she hurried up stalrs,

Life sud death fought for mastery that night
in the old arm-house. Ned Fisher, returning
with tho doctor, found himsolf, pe.mitted or
not permitted, working with the others over
tho smalil convulsed form. carrylog pails, 1ifting,
heating flannels at the kitchen fire,  33arion's
white face, as sho held the child in her arms,
was full of an agony of appeal, but she nover
lost her solf-control, «My darllog! my darl.
1ag! flowor of my life!” Ned heard her mur-
mar once, In o tone of irrepressibie angulshs
but every dlrection, every remody, was applied
with instant and rapid intelllgence. He nsver
forgot that sight—the fair, tasteful room, order-
Iy In spite of momentary oconfusion, the sick
cbild, and the woman he loved bending with
tendorness soineffadble, with griof 30 speechloss,
over the little barden ia her lap,

The woman ko loved! Yes, heknew it now.
As the morlog dawnod Afrs. lean fified the
cblid from Marion's lap and lald her in the bed.
8ho seomed sloeping or half nnconkclous. The
dootor leaned over, foit the hands, the head,
iistened to tho pulse, and then raising himself,
looked at Miss Pearl with a smilo of rollef.

#She'll do now,” ho sald. “Let her slecp as
long &3 possible.”

Nobody moved for a momeoent. Marlon buried
ber frooe In tho pillow. Thero were no words to
oxpross her joy; but sho beld ont bor hand,
and as Nod clasped it his wholo heart secmod
to go into tho pressure. \Was aho consolous of
ftor no? Ho conld not tell.

A midnigflt run of two miles is certainly not
an experiment to be recommendoed to R haif-
cared oconvalesosnt: but in this cass it did no
hsrm. Littlo Marion llved. In another week
sho was up azain, the shadow of her rosy self,
but gotting well. The dark sleoplesa cliroles
round Miss Pearl’s eyes grow leas; all things
sosmed bdbrightening, when Io! & dreadful and
suddon cloud foll. Marion was summoned
homao.

«Her ma's an anxious woman,” explained
Arz. Dean, as sho broke tho news at tea-time.
“And tho whols family’s bouand up in that
cbild; ard no wonder. So the minute they
heard ©of her beln’ sick nothing would serve
but that they should come back right away.
Miss Poarl’s real sor7y; 1 canses thai, though
sbe don't xay nothin’. She gave me this note
for you, Mr. Fishor, and told ma 10 say good-
bys if she didn’t see youn again, She’s got all
bsr paocking to do, and won't be down this
evening.”

The note was a faw simple words of thanks
for Nod's kindnoss that dreadful night. I fosr
1 was selfishly forpetful of your receat Slinoss,”
she wrote, “bat in my oxtremity I ocould think
of nothing bat the chilZ. Forgive me.”

But those wore not mere words of forgivonoss
which, haif an hour Iater, Ned feantically pen-
cllled $n his room:

+*Yon are golng away, and 1 have not seen
Fo, hive not spoken wonds twhich for daya
have beon on my lips, withbold oaly by reason
of your proocospation. Now, ino zuch brlef time
xs 18 left, I mustsay thom, for I dare ot let
you go while they are uasaid. I love and honor
Youabove all women. I1am not worthy—no
man {s—bat will yot be mny wife? How ro-
verent and tender are my thoughts of you osn
aot be told, and ifyoucan Dot glve me what
I sk, they will be roverent and twnder atil),
apd always. If possible, Jet me havte ono word
of hope; bat 1f 1 fall of niter dlzoooragoment, 1
aball follow you. E P>

Alia¢ Perc}, bending over a trunk, with a sad
look 10 ber eyes, beard a Ugit sound, asd
tutnol. A bnole lay oh ths floor, jast beyoad
e crack of the doot,

Nod, Usteningoo hils aide the wall, Telt the
sllenoe fusupportable. We sat atthe table with
fixed eyes for what ¥etmed a Noog hoar, bot no
anAwer came 1o his Ploa, At lexgih ths faintest

noise, as of rm[: fingers brushing the panols,
reachoed his ear, idnd then beneath the frlondly
door » tittle white strip quivered {nto sight,
Tuls was all it safd:

« Pollow.”

Whioh, after & dny's disorest delay, he did,

Perry Long was immonsoly ticklod at the
dénouement of the affulr. He is nover tired of
naking Ned if be #saw any thing of Miss Pearl
at Burnct;” aod his wodding-gift to durion was
a blindfold Cupld hiding his head in ostrich
fusbion in u stiver bualy, the wholo dofug duty
as top to a soup tareen, But Perry assorts, and
I am of his mind, that tho most senstbla act
of Ned Fisher’s life was when ho took off that
same bandage, and, 10 quote Perry ogaln,
s“dropped tho iovalld rile, and wont into busi.
ness as o Pearl.Fisher with suoh astonishiug
suocess.”

THE BREVITY OF LIFE.

To the young it does not seem short; it seems
vory long. To tho boy of fourteon the man of
forty socms a long way off, and ho of sixty ve.
moved by an ago almost liimitable. But as
timo passos on, tho aspeot of 1ifa changos, The
man of forty thinka forty not nearly as old as
he thought it when he was fourteon; ity years
appears to him bug the prime of lfo; sixty, far
from agod.  Whon at longth, increasing years
admonish him that his life.work is ended, and
that he can onter on no now undertaklogs, and
he looks back to refiect upon what ho hias ao-
complished ho wonders to sco it 20 llitle, and is
amazed to find the road o short in travelling
which appearod 20 long in prospect. He then
undenstands, as ho never did before, the mean-
iog of the Scripturo simlle. ¢ Yos,” ho says
to himself, #1t is indecd true. Lifo {s as a tale
that is told, and as & dream when oneawaketh,”

A moment's reflcotion will snflice, howovar,
to convince the thoughtful that tho old man’s
estimate is right, and tho young man's wrong,
Timo 1s short, very short, in which to achleve
anyibing for God. for humanity, or for oursclves,
It 18 known that tho average longth of human
1ifo 13 stated to bo thirty.threo years. " This
average, however, includes an estimato of all
thiose who die to tnfency. The statement of ths
averszo lifo of a healthy man may bo enlargod
somewhat, But it is porfoolly safo tosay that
it is not over fifty years. Somo men live on to
threcscore yoars,ar even to throesoore and 4om,
but more never reach the half century. O. this
ffty yoars, tho first twenty aro taken {n learn.
Ing how to 1livo, Something tho young can
sooomplish; youth is the time for recelving,
not {inparting—for preparing to achiove, not
for achlovement.  Thirty yoars may bo falrly
acocptod as tho average limit of the working
life. Bat no man works tho full chirty ~ears,
Reost, recreation, food, sleep, Sabbath, and the
enforoad idlencss which ooccasional {llness « om-
pels, reduce tho period to two-thirds.

Elght hours 2 day aro as many as the braln
or muscls can ordinarily stand. Sowro work
more, but fow to tho best advantage, Year In
and year out, oight hours may be tr.ken to re-
prosent tho working day. The voking life,
then, 13 DOL thinty yoars; itisbntte’. Andof
thess ton years, how ruch ix nece isarfly ab-
sorbed by the drudgery of toll, by the sathering
of grain that dles in the harvesting, and is never
garnered into store-houses ? How much in
gotting clothlng to bo puton and worn ont, in
gotting food to be consumed in use, in dullding
houses L0 crumble and fall into decay almostag
g00n z8 thelr ownera? How much, tag, of thic
time is lost i plans that como to naunght, in
fighting battles that aro defeats? When we
have taken from our lifo what tise 1s necessary
for preparation, what is required for recreation,
aopd what Is absarbed in falluore and transient
Suocoss, tho fragment that {s left {a very mmall
—iwa, threo or five yoars at tho moet,

———m =~ N e,

A N1cx placo for a medical man must be Cot-
tonwood Point, Ark, Aboat twelve months
g0, 006 Thetford had a slight difficcity with a
follow-citixen, and came off second best with a
bullet in his body. He sooght the sselstanoce of
Dr. Joynor, who relleved him of the ballet, and
then sent 1o his BN}, which Thetford, notap-
patently being accastomed to do xuch tdbings,
refased to lquidate. Whereapon the Doctor
sned the great add chivalrons and convalescent
Thelfrd, and attached the noble sieed of that
brave. This was morgthan he couid boar. The
Tesult was a froe fight of & lively deseripiion, in
which Thotford, the Doctor and a young wan
employed by ths Dactor engaged. Grand ro-
sult : Thelford dead ; the Doctor almost dead 3
and the Docwor’s yourg man badly brulsed by
the stock of a plstol. Doclore? bills, ¢von In
thego regions in which doctors are plentifal, are
somelimes safficlontly oxasperating; dbut here
wo take it oct i growling. Ifall doctors who
overchargo thelr patients are 10 be zssanlted
and battared by them, we shall certatnly livein
dark sud bloody times,

FoRXATIONS.—Have you noticed an Iclcle an
1 Is formad * You noticed bow 1t froze ope Grep
at a time, until it was & foot 10nZ o more. 1If
the water was cleap, the jeicle sparkled bright-
1y 1n the sun; bat 1f the water was slightly
auddy, the lclcle Ju.ed fon! and iz beauty
was spolled. Juat 80 our char: . .ers anre forming.
One ltle thooght oF feeling at a time aéds it
inflnence. If sach thought de pare and right,
the sonl wlil De lovely and will xparkle with

bapploses; dbut If impure and wrong, there will
de a fizal deturmity ) miaecy.
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THE WIFE.

BY A CY¥NIC,

‘Whatisa wife? A fellow soul
That chares our Joys and troubles,—
Bat halves our pleasuros op the whole,
And all our sorrows doublen.

What ia a wife? oOur reverso side,
Grim shadow, twin existelioo;
For lot good luck or i1} betide
We atlll have » .~ gubsistenoce.

Whatlsa vife? A plant that twines
Young ollves round our table;

Aud blds us Joy in our hard llnea,
And love them—if we're able.

A wife is—what? A doubtful prize;
Much angel, but more Tartar;

Bliss which exalts us {n such wise
As martyrdom tho martyr.

Our slave while we her will obey ;
Our solace whon contantod ;

Oar ruln when she has her way;
Our torment when provented;

Onr &riend when fickle Fortune amiles;
Our light when noon oppresses;

Our hope when we have done with fears—
Wet blanket 1n sucobsses,

‘What isshe? To sum up, a wife
Is—speaking with urbanity—

The harsh, stroog, bitter pitl of iife,
And blster of humanity.

HO DID IT?

UR

FALSELY ACCUSZED.

JIn EigM Chuplers.)

|

BY CAPTAIN JAPEAR.
V¥ NONTLEAL

CHAPTER L
MAD XONA.

« Pshaw ! staff and nonsense }—Don't belleve
al! this talk about undying affectios, and soch
trash. °Tls not worth that” and the speakes,
with & snap of his finger, sont tho ash flying
from his clgar,

It was Tom Cradb that gave utterance to nis
opinloas ip the foregolpg elogan® language, s
few eveniogzs sinoe, while half-s-dozen of us
were sitting in Green's chambers enjoying a
smoke and a quist chat.

Groen, who was suspested of being what tte
speaker above quoted would term Spooney, bad
just been tolling ux of & shipwreck, and that
smoung thoss who perished, was a young lady
to wbom a fricnd of his was engaged to be man
ried. «™Tis a terrible thing,” said Green, “and
Ishouldn't wonder if 'twould break the poor
fellow’s heart.”

1t was this that called forth Crab’s scornfal
reply.

« Now GQreoen,” he said, with a contemptoous
wave of his hand, #did you, or did anyone in
this company, 2ver XDow & man to dls of love
for a woman, oF vice verzaf *

Groen said, that at that particolar mo-
mant, he didn't know as he oonld name anyons
that bad died from such & caunss; dut he woald
ventare to say there had been such cases, £oT be
had heard—"

But here he was interTupted by Crab,

“ Nevor mind what you've hoard, we Lave
all heasd the samne in Jove.yarns, often; but
Just apeak of what has ocome under your own
odbservation, as I do. Wiy, It was only to-day
that I saw a sight whichaickenod me. Yoare.
member poor Tomkins that died adbouti & year
220; and you Enow what a deticed hallabulloo
his wifo kickod up at the time.~Oh dear!? ahe
was golng to dio too. Bhe woutld go 1nto the |
grave with her dear Tomkins, Oh goody-gra-
clous, she was goipg to do this and do that™
and Crad staffed the cornor of the tablo-cloth
1nto his eyes, tho dotter to Tepresent Mra, Tora.
kins's grief

s Bct abe s0on forgot poor Tomkins,” ooatl.
nned Crab, « before & txw.ve month hed gone
by, she was ou the Jook.out for another viotlm,
204 I'm bless if 1 diAN't soe ber 10-Aay tripping

! a3 belng proud and haughty.

‘We all gave our opinions, pro snd ooy, with
the exosption 0f Wharton, who was laborionaly
ougageu in trylng to make the top of Graon's
ink.atand serve the purposes of a tso-totum,
while now and thon he glanced at Crab witha
half-wondoring, hal-amunssd expression on his
handsome fuoe,

“What do you say, Wharton?” aaked Groen,
t#you have seon somethiug of the world,"

« T bardly know how (o answor you, Greon,”
roplied Wharton; ¢like yourself, Ihave hoarda
gooud deal, but it sesins Cred won't admit such
evidence. Howevor,” hoadded, gravely, ¢ thore
1s one Incident broariny upon that point which
camo undor my own obsorvation, Itis & sor.
rowful tale, and oven now, though yoars have
olapsed since the clrcumstance oocurred, it
makes mo feel sad fo think ot it. 8ull If you
would care to hear it, I'll toll the story as well
a3 ] can™

“As you can vouch for the truth of it, Whar-
ton, and don't depend ou hearsay, tell it by all
meany,” sald Crab, with an afr of diguity; and
as this requost was seconded’ by all prosont,
‘Wharton bogan as follows :—

“Not many years ago, I had the honor of
serving Her AMajesty ag Lieutenant in the ——th
regiment of foot, then atationed in a small town
in the Worth of Xreland,

#QOochlone was rathar a dull place but what
with plo-nios, balls, conoerts and amateur thea.
tricals, we managed to pass the time agrecably
onough,

v Among my brother oMoers, I had two
particular friends, Capt. Rorko of my own come.
pany, ant Lisutenant Honley of No. 22 We
apent most of our timo in each uiher’s soclety,
and from this, and our not being so muchgiven

' to “spreeing’ as our companions, we wout un-

der the name of the « Phllosophic Triad,”

“Rorke was & native of the Emerald Isle.
He was a man about thirty, of middling stature,
and a florid complexfon ornamented with two
merry, blue eyes fn which there seemed tolurk
& perpetual smilo. KEls frank open manner,
and good-humored jokos made him a general
favorite,

«My friond Henley, on the other hand, was
fully slx feet, with jet-black hair and eycs, and
agrave thoughtfol expression of conntenancs
Ho was romarkably handsome,~in faot I hnva
zevor seen one to compare with him in polnt
of manly beguty. Bat in general, he wassome.
what reserved,~spokxe seldom, and then sald
but Uttls; hence he was looked upon, by some,
Yet Ineveroould
discuver aoything like this In his character;
and after soven years’ cloge companiouship, I
eap tru'y say that a nobler, or kinder-hearted
follow than Henley nover breathod.

“ At a short dlstanoce from our barracks,
stood 2 milliner’s shop, presided over by asmart
ittle French-woman calicd Madame Tessler.
Among her¢young ladies’, as she called herem-
ployees, wan a beanttful younggirl namod Lizzie
Carthy. Shoe was tho oaly child of a widow,
who lived in the smwall village of Brocklow,
about three miles fromx Ochlone,

« Beilng a very loteliigent gir), and having a
botter oducation than the generality of young
womon in her station of iife, she was, to somo
exient, ontrustad by her employsr, with the
care of the business, and may be said to have
filled the office of superintexdent, or overscer
in the estadlishment.

#8ho possessed no ordloary sharo of beauty.

Asshe passod down tho xtroet, many a young | of

gallant would turn and gass after her and ¢« ot
without excase,” as Rorko used tosay. She was
the admiration of all, and perbaps the eavy of
some; {or there woro oortain ladies, who thought
she was ¢ stock-ud” and < wiahod 10 exalt hor.
s8lf abovo her station.”

T reoolloct the Ixst Ume 1 saw her. 1 was
standing by the gate, as she oame gliding yast
with her graceful quoeenliko step. Tue evening
sun-beams played and sparkied in her goldon
ringiols, a8 tbey dancod and flattered 1n the
breezo. And as the dark-blue eyes glanced up
shyly into mine, I saw they were thoss soft
dreamy orbs, §n which there lioa & latent 8ro—
eyos that takoe tho heart by storm.

« Yos, truly she was very beautiful.

+I was walking with Rorke and Heanley, one
vory warm day, when the former
that an «loe-crame would be mighty refrexh.
1o’ .” and Henley snd I belng nothing loth, we
went inlo & confectione’s 10 order the same.

4 Qa enterivg, we fvund brtoooother perstn
in the store; but hers was 8 faos 028 woulkd Dot
forgot In & life-time. Tue classloally mnoaided
foatures, tho dark lustrous eyos sparkiing Iixe
dlamonds ander ths lopg doooping lashes, and
tho Jot~black 'jalr Langing in long Wavy troeascs
over tuelight muslin dress, formoed & ploture,—
stcli as one will not often look upon.

+ After a few miunies’ absence 1n another
apartment, ebe returned with ths creams, but
Just as sbs was crosaing the threadoid, sho
stumdled, In some way, and fall to the floor,

T § — e — o —— — % ~
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daughter, and married an Itallan music.master,
But they both died, and left this thelr only child
to tho caro of tho ould man. They say slio’s a
little touched 1n her upper.storry, and so they
oall her Mad Mona.’

Wo called there many timos after that, and
more than onco I observod Monn’s cycs fixod
npon Honley with a strange dreamy exprossion
n thelr lquid depths,

uThe sequel will show what terrible conxo.
quenoes sprang from this meeting.”

OHAPTER I1.
DLAIR'S DICOVERY,

« It was our Intention to give a plc.nlo out in
Brocklow, and I was doputod by my comradoa
to procoed thither and make all neccssary an
rangemonts with the owner of the farm on
which it was to be held. .

« X went down, in tho afternoon, and having
sottled all satisfactorily, Isotout, about nightfall,
on my return. As I wished to get to town as
oarly as posslble, I resolved to take a shorter
route than that by which I bad come. I had
nover travelled the road before, but as it had
been minutely deseribod to mo by the old
farmer, I hadlittlo fear of losing my way. The
path lay over a dosolato.looking hill, and waz
rather a loncly one to travel, as thers was uot a
singlo habltation to be met with between Broek,
Iow and Ochlons,

« On geining the summitof the hill, X found a
long dreary wasto strotching beforo me, and on
oither sido of the road a vast morass, broken
ouly by a long narrow belt of trees, taporing toa
polnt tll §2 touched the roed, which, at thisspot,
turned off at an angle and was thus conce.led
from viow,

«X had just turned thix corner, when I caught
oL hit of twu pervons coming slowly towards e,
In the bright moonlight, I could soe that ono was
a woman, and tbat her light hair fell down
loosecly over her shoulders, Her companfon X
knew 10 be & milftury man, by tho glitter of the
gold brald upon the uniform. As I drow near,
they turuod astdo into a Mtile winding path, dbut
not bLefore I had recognized the tall straight
form and Arm step of my frlend Henley.

« I was palnod and surprisod by thisdiscovery.
Wlo conld the woman be that would be ‘ound
1n that lonely placo at such an bour!

«1 suddenly thought of Lizzio Carthy?! 1 ro.
mcembered the long owling tresses and theslight
gruceful igure, and then—the fact of her mother’s
Uving in Brocklow.

« Bu? still 1t surprised me, Surely, Henley dld
not intend 10 marry her. If a0, thero were hard
times in store for him, for ho had nothing beyond
his pey, though he oxpocted to inherit ocon-
siderable wealth at his father’s death. Lesldss
this, the old mar camo of a noblo stock, and
would never forgive his son were he to marry
benenth him,

«0On the othier hand X could not bolleve that
Henley was trifling with the gir], for he was not
& man of that stamp. What did it mean? Had
I been deoelved in my friend ? Buch were the
quostions I asked myself as I huwried home.
wards, foellng altogethor uncomivriadble, and
heartlly wishing that tho discoverics of that
ovening had nover boen made.

« On arriving at the barracks I found, as I ex-
pootad, that Henley was out.
¢ ¢«Did he zay when ho would be in?' I azked
Harry Blair, a fassy, telkative young ensizn,
4 Well, he said ho would tako a run dowa
town. But I wonder ho stays so long,’ he con.
tinued, *when he knows wo were o arrange
abc at that plo-nic afMiir to-night. I think he
might como and help us plan oat the thing,
seelng it was he that proposed our having it
down at Brocklow.!

« +Do you know,” he suddenly cexclaimod
afler a pauss, ¢+ I'm thinking that Herloy is
amittea. It was only tho other nigat I-—*

« Hadid oot finish ths ssntence, for atthal
moment he was interrupted by tho ontrance of
Heonley bimself, looking flushed and heated, &s §
1f by rapid walking. Ho gave moe a soarching
ianoe on entering, which lod me to think he
might have rocognlzoed o oa the HIl, but no.
thiog was said opon the subje.i, nor did hoor 1
Tovert toit afterwards.

© A'ew days later, while several of ns wers
sitting at tadble, Blalr, who csually spoke aArst '
and thoaght sfterwards, turnod stddenly towards
Henley, oxclaiming: '

« +That was o maguifioant girl you were walk. !
ipg with the other oven.ag.’ X

« Henley appearsd 0ot to nolloce the remarX .
1411 Blalr repeated it, wken ho glanced up half
angrily, ssying in a lower tote, ¢ Another sud-

i
, may mention, Towards evaning we missad .

|

joct, i you plomas, Blalry '
« Oar plo-nic was & suocoss, and passed off |

ploasantly, as all such things should. There

wasone little ciroumsiance, bowever, which 1 |

Henley, and oould not think what had becomo ,

ultering a sharp cry of pain, Henley hastensd | of him. Afler tho lapse of an bour or »0, ho
towanis her, and genlly raised ber from tho , made his appcarance, and aocountad for hia

fioor,
#+ 1 trust yoa are not hnrt,’ hesald, 1o bia sot

. long absence by saying that he had gono Lo ex- .

+ plore the regions round abouf, add had lost his

along with that young simpletod Verdant, and , sweet tones, and locking suxioualy 1ato her face. , way. 1should not have thought much of thls, ,

lookiag as If she'd neva: thotghtof such a thiag
& * golng into the grave with hot dess Tomkins,’ '
Cad!™ he sid, with & sneer, “I'vd seen "0
much of the hambo;. What's that, Thingum. ‘
bodb says In hia ®hst-ye-call-em-—his Night
Thoogtis— N

«Prosenta her weeds woll-faahioned at the )
ball, And’—eb—a—dose sometblang or otber,
with the death's bead ap the ring.’ 1

« Pabaw’ that's how they break their hearis” |
and havingdsliverad this bt of eloquedce, Crab
ubalded lnto a digalifed ailence.

++ Not tnocd,” ahio fepiied In a [OW musioal
voive, ‘1 thiok 1 am more frightened than
hurt,” and sbe lsughcd a 11itie allvery langh.

«+ gl you've oGl year wrist with tbe broken
Ciaas, said Henley, ‘"t diceding freely: It
yoa will allow e, I']l dresa it for you,’ and

QlDZ & AWIDP Ul PAPRL, a4 a subaiitutle for piasier, ,

hs soon bad the wounded Limbd bound ap.

, bat for & remark of Blair'a the next day. .
« Rorke and 1 were sitting alons inthe meas-

, routn, whien Dlair seuntared 10,
. #eCaptain,’ he sadd, addrossing Rotxe, 111
. bat yoo & brass farthing 1 know something thas
you don't X£ow.'

» ¢ Bedad, Yo seam 101ake it for granted that
, otir finances are doooed iow, at any rate. How

«That's a beautiful gir),” Henley remarked, , dars you come hers 1elkin’ to geatiemen about

aftar we had left the stoce.

« 1Yo, sall Dovie, s hergrandfathige owna the !
| basloess.  ier mher was tlue oull 1nan'S]

yor darty brass farratlins!’ sald Bolke, as
thongh mortally ofended.
= ¢« Eat withioat joking,’ returned Elair,

you I know somothing that nelthoer of you
knowas.!

¢ ¢« Faith, yo may know that samoeand stili bs
fur from & wise man, For insianoe, I know &
thing or two that the Duke or Q'Connell dida't
know, but still I can't como up to them bea
long run. Howover, If ye'ro golng to say that
yo'vo discovored a modicum o' common seuse
in Mr. Blair'a conrposition, I'll glve into ye at
onoc, and say ye'vo madoa most wondherful
discovery, fur I'll be shot if thore’s one of us
knows that.!

¢+ If you wounld only stop your chafling and
glt.; follow say what he wants to,’ grumbled

¢« Arrah, blood.an’.ounds, can’t yo say yer say
without such o proamble. I misdoubt afther
all now if 'tis such wondherful news, although
bo tho looks o' ye, ono 'ud think thero wan
somothin’ the matter with the Queen (God
bless her) or that tho Pronch had landed.
P’r'aps that's why yo don't liko to tell us tvo
suddonly ;* aod Rorke openad his eyes and put
up his bands {n afoctod alarm.

« «I'1] toll you my dlscovery,’ satd Blatr, turn.
ing to me, as though ho had given up my come
panton in deaspalr, ¢« I have found out who Ien.
loy's charmor is!’

4 Ab, thon, bo the piper,’ exclaimod Rorke,
ocarnostly, ‘I hopo ye baveu't been spyin'
afther Henley, or as sure as Patrick Murphy
was an Irlshman, ye'll bo apt to get conoussion
of the bLrain.!

“ +1\Who sald anything about spying ¥’ retortoed
Blalr, ¢Jot me tell you, Captain Rorke, I'm not
given to playing the spy.’

1 «Now, fair an' aisy, falr an’ alsy, Mr, Bialr,
don't get on yer high horse. I take ye to be &
dsocnt chap, but ye're young an’ thoughtlossa,
Yet yo should know what & mortal hatred Hen.
loy has to enything liko pry!in’ into his affairs,’

@ «Thero 1s nooccasion for telling e that,
Captaln Rorke, for I xsy again I was nejther
prylog no: spying, but when a thisg comes be-
fore my ¢yes I am not goiog to sbut them for
fear of scelng it. But what I was goirs to say
was that we saw Henley and Lizzie Carthy
walking arm.in-arm down on Brocklow Hill'

“ Rorke louked at mo and X looked at Rorke,
but neither of us sald anything,

*+Yes," continued Blair, as though encour.
&god by oursilence, ¢ it was the evonlng of the
pic-nic. Bossio Mooro and I went on Brocklow
H1 to gather mosses, We had got to tho far
ther odge, whero the billruns down into Macrone
Marsh, when on looking over wo saw Hepley
and Lizzlo Carthy walking leisuroly along, and
apparontly engaged in very earncat converssa-
tion;” and Blalr concloded with a knowing
smilo and a poor attempt at a wink.

« ¢ Liston to me, Blalr,’ sald Rorke, speaking
in serious toncs, ¢ will yo allow me loglve Yo
a bitof advieo?® Mind, 'tis for yer good., Be
00 manner ¢’ manes do ye be talkin'o’ what
ye have seen, or what yo may sos, cr 11
bo hangod (an’ that’s a nasty death) if ye don't
got yorscifinto throuble.?

#+J thauk you for your a .vice, CRpIain,’ re-
plied Blalr, turniog to go, * but I'm nota fool;’
and bo walked ocat with & majestic atr,

wsNow, that 1ast 1z an observatlor that I've
heard mado by almost every individuzl of my
aoquaintanoe, yet I know more than one maa
that's nol particularly noted for wisdom, Rut
what d’yo think of the lad’s news, Wharton,
what d'ye think of it at all, at all? Didn%t
Henley over l6t on {0 yo about the girl?

+ ¢« No, Rorke, never a word, yot somehow the
afhir makes mo feal very uncomfortable.

s« That's just bow I foel to a T, Wharton,' he
repited, ¢but I feel a little rliod too, for I think
‘tis mighty ¢ «ro o' Henley to kecp the thing
50 closo, secl  that I wax 50 oconfidin’ as to tell
him evory .ue o' me own love adventuros.
Dido’t. 1givc him the full particulars of how I
was lited by that litile hussy Polly Burke, a2’
0w I got into the scrape rupuln' afther ths

{ beirosa, an' Pow 1 was nigh beln® murthered by

that big villain AMick Murphy, all on acocount o°
me affaction for bis sistor Poggy. Wisha, dut
‘s mighty mans o’ Henles! I don'tdoubr,’ he
oontinued, giving me a furtive glance which
betruyod the anxiety ho strove to concesl under
his Ught manner—~- 1 doa't doudt dut there's
many a ons would be bzd enough to say he’d

| be alther thrifiin' with the girl, but that's a

dangerous game in thess DArts, for there'd be
mote thad one hound on his track, an’ no biame
10 ‘¢m aithar, in my opinlon; and I tbink 'at
both tho Dake an’ Dan O'Connell would agree
with me Inthat samoe. But mind ye, I don’t
think soch a thizng of Henley. The idaye wonld
be preposthorous;’ and Rorke tried to look as if

,:uch Athought had never enterod his mind.

sll“ +80 1t would, Rlorke,' 1 replied, emphatio-
Y.

¢+ Qf coorse,’ retarnsd Rorko, apparently re.
leved by mmy answor.

« Here tho bugle sounded for parade, which
put an oend o our convaraation,”

CHAPTER 1il.
WEAT WAS SEXX 1N TIUX MOOXLIGUT.

« The following day I atarted early in the
moroiug Lo go on a shoollng excGiaon. Al my
oomraios APpeared (v have some sngagement
which prevented thelr a0OOmMpADYIng me. 80
that 1 was obliged to set cat alone.

« § prooveded to Brockiow, hired a amail boat
and two men, and set sall for Carrick Jsland,
which 1ay abonl half a mils culalde the aniTANOE
of Eroccklow harbor,

« Not meeung with mach success, 1 lLingoreld

. 1ater than taual, in hupes uf adding sometbing
Xtell |

10 the welght Of my game-bag, 0 that it wams
near nighifali whea I left tbe island,

»
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« About an hout kiter we landed In Brooklow,
and having refroshed mysolf with a wash and a
oup of hot ooftke, I began my long walk home-
wards,

1 I¢ was 0ne of thoso GAlm, sultry nights, whaon
all nature scems wrappad in slumbor, and one
faals opprossad by the death-ltke slence, Tho
sky was witbout a cloud, and the full moon
shone brightly, rendering surrounding objects
almosi as distinetly visibloasthough it woro day.

i Fosling tired and lcated after mounting a
tong steep hill, X lay down upon tho summit to
rost myself, taking off my cap {0 got tha bonetit
of the fulnt breose whioh just thon sprang up.

4 On looking ont seaward I caught sight of
the light on Folgur Polnt, and in order to gat a
better view of it, X took out my fleld-glass which
huang at my belt.

« As I was loworing tho glass, Brocklow Hill
ocamo within the geld of vision, and I fancied 1
saw something movo upon its summit. I
looked through tho glass again, and found I was
rot mistaken.

« Two figurcs I sco moving slowly up Brock-
fow Hill—a man add & womsa2. 1 can makeout
that the tnan hason a high, conlcal-shaped hat,
and that tho womnan has long, flowlang, light-
oolored batr, -

» Now they stand fuciog each other, and the
man raises hls hand as though to onforossome-
thiog ho is saylng. Thon the woman turas to
walk from him, but with a quick forward moz e-
mont, ho seixes hor by the arm § After a slight
stroggle, sho cacapes from his hold, and runs &
fow paces ; but sho is speedily ovortaken, and
once moro ho selzos hor, but, this time, 'tis by
the throat t

1 Ah! Thore is muvrder in that grasp!

« Hard and desporatsly she struggios, for sho
seoms {0 know it is lifo or death. For a mo-
ment, the moonlight shines full on the up-
tarned face, for the hecad is drawn back, £s
though the long loose tressos were In tho mure
dorer’s grasp.

s Againtho doadly wrestling is resumed, and, if
possible, more flercoly than before, Itseoms ax
if sho wero making ono lust effort for life ! How
tho slondor jorm writhos and twists under tho
g1lp of those murderous hands! How they
stagger and turn, and reet from sido to side!

« But this caunot last long ;—oven now tho
strogglo growa fainter ! 1 can almost imagine
1 hoar the pantiug gasp of the falling breath,
and zoe that last despairing look forthe helping
hand that will nevosr reach heor! 1 sopm to see
hor pltcous glauco at the wild flery eyes, and to
hear hor falnt wal’ ng ory for meroy !

« But Uttlo hope is thero of mercy! As well
wight tho biceding lamb expect merey from the
blood.thirsty wolf that drinks the lifs.stream
from it veins!

« Shessems now tohavegivenupall hope, and
lles passive inhis hold, Tho cruel grasp isupon
horthroat, the hoad 1s foroed backwards—rfarther
and siill farther, till at last, with a sudden
wrenoh, she is throwan violently upon tho
ground !

«The glass tremblos 1o my hand,—my weary
eyes ache, but stiill I seem spell-bound, snd
{oel as though I must not loso ono jota of this
fearful pantomime.

o Now I soe him bend over the prosirato
form! An arm i{s saddenly raised, something
fashes 1n the mooalight, aud then swiftly dos-
ocnds, Agaln thal arm I ralsod; but I soo
wvothing glitter now! Gruat Hoaven! Can it
be that her blood hasdimmed the dlade !

« Thrioe is the blow repoated; then themur.
derer sfands oract, and glanoocs hurrjodly around.
Now, ho looxs down upon the spot where lios
his victim, as though to mako oertaln that his
bloody work was surely done ; thon turns and
glides swiflly away.

41 watched the dark form, asit hurrios across
the moor. Onoe I s00 it stoop, as though topiok
uporlay downsomeihing, then it continacs
op, the samo Quick pace, tiil, fnally, it disap.
poars over tho digtant hill towarda the sea,

#J now seem suddenly to awake, as fiom 2
Xk{nd of stupor ; 1 Jook towards ths spot, 501ate-
1y the scene of that fearful stcuggle forlife. How
awfully still it {s, pow that tho struzglessover!
How dAlsmal aounds that wild-bird’s screoch,
whick, 10 my excited oar, soems to shriek
*doad) doad!” Thsre 1s & 70108 in tho moaning
wind which whispers s murder !' while tho vory
alr soemns thick with b.ood!

# Long hours scemad to have elapsed alnos 1
oams upon the hill, yet in reality, tho dreadfal
tragedy had ocoupled not many minutes. I
knew 1 could bave dones nothing to provont the
deed of dlood, for, between usrans broadriver,
whioh 2sould only be crossed by the bridge at
Oohlons ; and to rosch tha falal spot by that
way, wonld takXe fully aa hour and a half, But
1 had work to do now, and there was oo ime
10 be 108t, for overy moment’s delay alded tho
murdersr’s oscape !

“At a rapid plaoce I set oat bomewards. 1
aball never forget that moonlight journey, for
I must confose that I oould not holp feellng
aoMoWhal ¢ nervons.' And yetldo not thinkl
cal b calied a cowand. Ihave seen bard work
a! Sedastopol, and Xnow eomathing of tho hor-
rors 6f Cawnpore. llore than onoe 1have had
to fght for lUfe, face to facs with tho big beanled
Rumlan, and know hst it s to be swrround
by a thousand draky Sepoys, yeliing, and thirst-
ing for your blood ; bat I neverfilt sothoreesh-
1y uncomforiable as during that long walk,

#0unr buracss was the Arst habtltatton 1
‘wonld meet on entering Uchioas, and 1 reached
1t withont kaving seen anyone (0 whom 1o com-
xsm‘xx.}mu thedreadfil 15Ungs oI what bad trans.
P

[

OHAPTER IV.
WHAL WWAS FOUND ON THX HNILL.

«1 hurried up to Henley's room, and found
him paclng up and dows, with his slippers on,
and looking & if somathing had annoyed him.

o Without anz preface, I told him there had
boon & mur.eron Evocklow Hill, and askod him
to como down witlt me,

e murdor!” hooxclaimed, as though doubt~
ing he had hoard aright,

«weYes,! X ropliod, ¢ a foarful murder! Isal
it all, Henloy; but burry and got ready, whilew
call Rorke,’ and I hastoned away in search of
the latter,

o1 mot tho Colonel, as1 was going out, and,
on heariog what had oocurroed, he sald ho would
gend Informration to tho nuthoritles.

«By tho udme Rorke was ready, wo woroe
jolned by Henley, aud the threo of us set out for
Brocklow HillL

sl think you sald you saw the murder,
Wharton, how oould that be?’ askod Honley.

«X then narrated all that I had soon,

«e Arrah 1'tis 8 faroful thing—~a faremi thing,’
muttered Rorke, ¢ but are yo sure yer oyos
didn't decelve yo? Yo know 'lis 2l0Dg di tanco
trom where ye stood to F.ooklow Elll, an' in
the night-time 100, At yo cortaln ‘twas mur-
ther, Wharton?

«weYes, I replied. ¢ There was murder done
on thut bill to-night, Rorke. 1 saw ftall quite
plaluly, the moon was shining bdbrightly at tho
time, and my glass s a good one, 80 that I saw
sverything quite distinoctly, Yes, 'tis only too
true, Rorke, 1 saw tho deatb-blow struck as
plalnly as I sce you.’

«s But, Wharton, sald Henloy, *1 walked
over Brocklow Hill to-night, but nolther saw
uor heard anything of this.’

« 1 don't know why it was, but I felt o cold
shiver run through mo on hearing Henley say
tbis; not that I thought for a tnoment that ho
knew anything of tho horrible deed, but some-
thing scomed to tell mo that ovll would come
of it

#isWhat timo of night was it, ye went up the
i, Henloy ?* inquired Rorke

«s Whon 1 reached Brockiow Hill, it was &
fow minutos past nine,” ho replied.

«weDIdD’L yo say, Wharton, that it was about
aine, that tho murtherin’ falnd was at work?

«+] canno’ be exact as to the time, Rorke,
for I forgot to tako my wacch 1n the mornlng,
bat I judged it to be about that time, as it was
near half-past slght when I loft Brocklow. It
must have been all ovor whon Honley passed.’

i Yeos) sald Hotley, musingly, *for when 1
camo back some time afterwards, all was st}
and quict as before.’

@] wish ye'd been on tho hill & thrife
sooner, Henley, yo might have saved the poor
crature, and glven the blood-thirsty impa mark
0 romembar ye LYy, into the burgalp,’ sald
Rorke, quite florcely.

«+*Tis strango§' said Honloy thoughtfully. I
might have beon on Brocklow HIill inlfan bour
carller; but on my way down, 1 met theColonol
and was obliged to go back with hira on some
basiness; but for this clircumstance, 1 stould
have besn on the hill fully half an hour soonor
than 1 was’

« By this time wo had arrived at the fool of
the ati loading up 10 Brockiow Ridge, and were
now overtaken by the chief of pollce andsover-
al constablos, who had comedown in 8 waggon.
They alighted here, and wo all ascended tho
hill iIn company., To thom I gave the particu-
lars a8 previously nazrated.

s After about ten minulos' rapld walking we
cameo to where I judged the murder had been
committed.

« For some time wo soarched in vain for any
trace oftho horrible deed. At length wo were
startled by o ory from oune of the policemen,
who was s01ne paces in advanco.

ss«Thore’s blood hero, sir!’ ho exclaimoed.
«there’s blood here ¥

s« Wo hastaned to the spot, and within the
clzele of lght, thrown upon the grotnd from
his lantorn, wo saw a pool of blood about a foot
and a half in dlamoter.

«+Don’t come t00 handy, gentlemen, {f you
please,’ sald Borkley, the chief of police, ¢l
shonld like to preserve these marks abou* hero;’
he alludod to some foot-priuts, very distinctly
1mprozsod 1n tho dark-ooiorod, plastic clay that
coverod this part of the road.

«On each side, ran & shallow ditch, or drain

soArch one of these, whilo we took the other.
He bad gone but 8 short distanco when we
beard him call oat that ho had found the body.
+Will you be kind enongh, gonitlemon,” he
added, *to come up by tho side of the road—
tho 2amo way that I dia?

A3 we drew poer, he threw thy light mull
upon tho corpee, and it was 4 foarful spootaclo
that metourzxze. The 100k of despalring agony
ot the upturned face—the Jong golden curls
ocovered with Bicod and clay—.and the traces of
I the crimson stream that had flowod from her
|

throat down over the broagt—all this formed &
piotare too terriblo to look npos.
+  «Bat tho lurid glare of that lantern showoed
1 e somothing which gshocked ms more than
! this—something which caused me to stagger
+ backwanis—which seemrd to still the beating

®d . of my hoart. and frecge the binod 1o my velus ! |

For though borribly contorted and changed,
still T recognized inthat pale, rizid face, the
once boaatiful featares of Lizzle Carthy.
1« Xy firet thoushbts were of Henloy. It would
i notdo 1o let Bim make such asudden discovory.
11 turned round qQuickily, but was too late
e~ bad omaght alght of that g and with a
| gromn of mingled hocrof and grief, be reeled

backwards, and would huve faiton to the ground
Lad not Rorke catight him in bis arms.

«# Ohiof Berkley heard the ory, and looked in-
quiringly at me, !

« My friond was asquainted with the lady,’
I satd, 'and the shock was too much for lm.’

4'T]s & woful sight, sir, for any one,’ roturned
Berkloy, +I don’t wonder the gontloman ~hould
teol bad about 1t,’ but ax he spoke there was a
strango look about bis face that I did not Uke.

“#With heavy hearts wo turned our stops
homewards that night. Poor Henley scomed
quite stunned by tho blow. Rorke and I were
obliged to give him an arm to help him along,
while all the time he kept muttering to himself
like a man who talks in his slcop.

#sDead—dead! he moangd, in a dizmally
monotonous tone. ¢'Tis my fault too, Lisxio—
my fault! Yet I thought to be in time. But
the oolonel’s orders—you know 1 should oboy
the oolonol, Ob, my poor darling! to think
that you wore belng murdored and 1 not there
to help you! Who could have the heart to 1Lift
bis hand against you, Lizzle,—-80 good, 80 pure
and innocent? Ab, that’s thequesiion? Who
ktllod hor, Rorko 7' he exclaimed flercely, and
vwrenching himsslf fromour hold, ¢« Who killed
my poor little Xizzie? What wretoh ocould be
g0 cruel 23 to shed her funocont blood? But
there,’ he moanod, relapsing into the old wall-
ing tone, ¢’tis too lato—too late. My poor
Lizzleo 1s murdored—~she’s dead—doad I’ and tho
sirobg man’s frame shook and trembled, while
tho low wall that escaped hislips told of tho
agony of his sonl,

#Thoe right of Henley's grief appeared to af-
foot Borke deoply. How tenderly bo supported
the drooping head of our grief-strickon friend,
gontly putling back the hatr from the forehead
with the softness of a woman’s touch! How
anxiously he would glanco at me at overy freah
expression of Henloy’s grief, and then, abaking
his head mournfully, wonder whother thoDuke
or O'Conncll had over seen s ch a woful sight!

«Truly Rorke was a real specimen of the
warm-heartod Irishman !

« It was near mldnight when we reached the
barracks. We persuaded Henloy to e down,
whilo Rorke and myself agroed to sit by him
all night. We called in the doctor, who sald he
was a lttle teverish and administersd a sooth.
ing draught, Soon aftor taking the medicino
he felt tnto an uneasy slumbiar., Ho tossed
restiossly to and fro, and kopt up an almeoest
incessant mosaning, interspersed with indistinet
mutterings relating to the murdered girl, and
the horriblo sight he had witnessed,

« This continued for a couple of hours; then
bo appearsd o rest oasler, and slept more
quietly,

s It was near daybreak, and Rorke and I
wero sitting at the further end of the room.
Wo had been talking over the sadt oventa that
had transpired within the past few hours, and
trying in vain Lo find somo clue to tho mystery.
Wo had been silent for the last ten minutes.
The only sound that broke the profound still-
noss was the dall tramp of tho distant sentry.
The measurxd footfall seemed to strike dole-
fully on ths oxr, and I was wishiog that Rorke
wonld say sometbing o broak the painful
slience, whon I heard a slight stir in the direc-
tion of Henley's bed. On looking across I was
startied to s60 him sitting up, with his cyes
gaszing fixedly into mine. The face was very
pale, and wore an expression tbat might be
called desperately calm.

«“sIg any ane there bosides yourself, Whar-
ton 7 he azked, not secing Rorke, for there was
a oartain between thom.

«The Jatter now cameo forward,

s ¢1g that yoo, Rorke ?* asked Hentley. ¢« Come
noa'r'—-come, Wharton, I wish to spesk to
you.

“'We both wont up to the bedside.

4] want to tell you, ocmrades, that I am
going to find the murderer. I muast discover
who d1d the deed. I know,’ s sald, ‘It {s very
weak of mes {0 give way a0, 'Tis not manly to
show your grief, even though you saw tho only
cpe you ever loved lying doad and mangled be-
foro you. Yos, Rorke,’ he added, bditlerly,
¢ though you would have givon 2 thousand lives
to have shisided her from & moment's paln, yel
you must be calm when you see har stretched
cold and still bafors you, with the death agony
on her doar face and the gashes of the mor
derer’s xnlfe in hor throat-——when you know

that sho will novor call your name or clasp your
about & foos in depth., Barkley prooceded to | hand g

aguin.
« Henley’s words seemed to out Rorke to the
heart, for in his sitaple kind-hearied way ho
had boen exhociling Heunley 20 *be calm and
bear it 11ke a man.’

«He now walked porrow{clly away to the
window,

« ¢ Yo neadn't be a0 hard an a fellow, Henley,’
he sald. ¢I didn't mans to say anythiog to
hurt ye. Xoge than ton years now wo've been
together, an’ ne’cr a hard ward between us, an'
av me molher's only son can help it, thero
nevor will bs, Do ye think I forget the timo
when I bellsved it was all over with Paddy
Rorke—when ho lay on the brosd of his back
an’ & grinnin' Saypy's baynit within an inch of
hls throat—do ye think T torget whoss arrum it
was that gont tho dlack nayzur 4Ayln’ somors
saults a doson yands Lacxwarde, Don’t yo
think I remembdar who bound tp me woands
with his own sash, and then cerried me body
an' Dobes out O danger. Axrah, Houley,
continnod, ‘ye onght to know Paddy Rorko
better 'an that! Suare, all T said T thought ¥
was sayln’ for the best, furI ocoulin't ses yo
carryin® ot at such & rate an’ koep me mouth
shot be 0O manner o' manes !

ne ¥ XTive me, Rorke,’ said Healey, (forgive

e et .y - -

me. You're not the one Lo speak a cruel word,
I have muoch to {thank you for, comrades,’—hore
Borke pnt up his hands in n deprecating man.
ner—¢ I have muoh to thank youfor,’ continued
Henley, ‘and I shall nevor forgot the kindness
of you both; but 'tis hard to bear, Porke, for
she was all the world to me, and I loved hor—
oh, I loved hos!* and the poor feliow bowod his
head and covered his facs with his hands, whilo
heavy sobs shook Lis frame,

# Rorke bent over him almost overcome.

414 My doar boy,' ho sald beseechingly, ¢do bo
Of = 1 Mmane, rouso yorself, my dear fallow—
try to bear up. Ye know wo have wurruk to
do, Th'ero’l & villain alive that shonld ho

«sThats true,’ roplied Honley; ¢I muat help
in that work,’

«¢Rut yo'd bother try an’ rest now tiil morn-
ing, an' then we'll seo what wo can do.”

¢ You know I cannot rest, Rorke,’ he ropied
fretfully. *Could you reat if you were situated
aslam.’

“Rorke turned away in silence, for ho oould
give no answer to this quostion,

««I’|] tell you what I intend to do,’ resumnsd
Henloy; *X ahall go to the justios {o the morn.
ing, und tell him all I think necessary concerns
ing Lizzle aud myself. You don't know,’ he
said suddeniy, while a painfual spasm shot across
lis face, ¢ you don't know that we were to have
been married at the end of thres months ¢

';‘:ch! Pralso be to guodness, ye don't say
80

“I was too much surprised to say anything.

¢ Yes,’ Honloy resumed, I ghall thon be
my owd mastor, and Lizzle was to bhave been
my wife. But’tls all changed now, Wharton,’
he said, looking up into my face, and trying to
soile—oh, such a pitiful smile!

# Rorke looked out from behind the cuortaio,
shook his head mournfully, and muttered,
s Wurra, wurra.!

#+TWhat's killing moe,' continued Henloy, ¢is
that I am partly to blame for her desth.
Listen,’ he sald, secoing 1 was about to speak, ¢X
persuaded her to promise to meet mo on
Brockiow Bidge about the Lime yousaysho was
murdered. But I think she must have beon
there eariler than wo agreed on, for \rhen I my-
self got down 1l was only a fow minntey past
the time, aithough, as I havo aaid, I had heen
delayed by hiving to go back with the oolonel.
But whether or not, 1t was all my fault—all my
doings and wheu I think of this, comrader, I
feol what no tongue can exprossy’

“Ho had scarcely uttored these words when
ho grow deadiy pale and fo!l bagk insensible.

#I wentand callod the dostor,who pronounced
the caso (o bo more sorjous than he had at frst
imagined.

¢+ He must have recclved a terrible shock,’
ho zaid gravely; <and yot I always Jiged Hon-
16y to bo & man of atroug nerve.  Nodoubt,' he
continued, musingly, ¢1t must bave been a hor-
rible sight, but still I don’t sec why it shonld
affect him to such an extent us thts, 'Tis
strange—very strango !

#Tie then gave tho necessary diroctions about
the mediclne, &c., saying as he tarned to go
that ¢ porfect rest and qulot wero what he mout
noodod.’

“He know not how bard it was for that trou-
bled splrit to find reat.”

CHAPTER V,
A BIT AV A ROW!Y

# Notwithstanding our eptreaties, Henley
went ott early in the morning, saaw the justice,
with whom he happened to be slightly ac-
quainted, and told him of the relations which
had extsted botween Lizzio Carthy and hircsalf.

§#That gentlemen sald ho would uso his at~
most endeavors to dbring the perpetrator of tho
csire to jostice, and requestod Henloy to call
in te evening, when bo would let him know
:ln\ progress they had made In that diroo-

on.,

#7 20 {nquest was open all day, and adjourn-
od at night to be resumeod the following morn-
ing. Heoley would inslsi on belng proscnt,
though we tried hiard to persuads him to thue
ocontrary- Hoe appearod to bo only half-con.
scions of what way taking plzce around him,
and moved about liko one in & d wwm,

«He was sadly changed, His f300 was
ghastly pale, and his eyes looked.fized aml
stony, Years of troubloe seemod to have passet
over him alnoe the preceding day.

#80 the time passad till evaning. Twilight
came op 38 Borke and myzelf were hurrying
homy from s dlstant part of the town. Qur
way lay up a loog, narrow, unfrequontad lane,
and we had juat traversed aboat half g jength
when o sound of strife fell tpen our ears,
mingled with cries of «Give it to him! kil
kim! dload for blood ¥

udtanding still for a moment to make cectain
from what direction the sounds came, we were
startlod by bearing a voice cTy fainly ¢ Help
here! Helpl?

#89nddenly I beheld Rorko snutch hils sword
from 1ts wabbard, and 2art of up tho 1ans at
fall speed. As b0 ran, he half turned around,
and bawlod out * *Tis Benley bo the plper?

« I 3000 ovurtook Rorke, and aner & minutes’
swift ranning wo reached the cross.roads at tue
hexd of the 1ane,

#0On looking to the right, at nogreat distance,
we oould ®¢ & vmall body of men, whose orlhs
and angry cries tokd plainly thas they wede boat
on mlschief,

- -~

(T0 be concinciod in owr neal.)

~
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" «WHO BREAKS, PAYS!"

nyY M W, 8 G,
——

The time was evoning—the plessant closo of
A Ploasant summer day, the place, the tastefully
and pven Iuxuriously furnished drawing-room of
& pretty villa at Futham; tho actors, a magnifi-
contly handsome, athletic man of middie age,
and s lady some fftecn years his juntor—nat
handsoma, it (s true, but with o tace that vas
full of power and expression, and whose moblle
and changing intercst won upon tho hoart of the
beholder as mere soullors Loauty has no power
to do, 8he bad had her trimpbs, ingpite of her
1ack of rogular 1ovelinoss—this woman, with tho
sparkiing facoe and tho deep, bewildering gray
oy03, Many A man had thrown ius love and
fortune at her foet, in the course of her successs
ful CRroer 28 an actross, against whese fair fumeo
1o word of scandal had ever been breathed. 8he
had accepted no such offering, however, but had
gone on her lonely yot uilumphant way, aod
there wore those who said that £ho knew ool
hiow to Jove.

They wWould have acknowledgod thelr mistako
could they have lookod upon hor on this esen-
ing, a»s sho stood thero In the twilight with thoso
s0ft gray oyos resting upon tho faco of hier cum-
panion with a look of passionate yoarning and of
pussionato pein. [for her ime, though long de-
Jayed, bad come at last.  With all tho force of
her strong and flery nature sho lovod this man,
who alone, out of all tho many with whom she
had boen on terms of friendly intimacy, loved
her not,

« It 18 settied, tien,” she said, in & low tone.
s We parte  You leave mo—and for her!”

« Nay, my dear Agatha,” he began, 1o asooth.

ing way.
« Hush {"” ghe sald tmperativoly. ¢ Do not try
to decelve me, I know all, Edward, I know
that you are about to marry a pretly little
schoolgir], whoso two attractions are ber wax-
dol} beauty and her woalth. Boauty ke that 1
could pot have given you,; but wealth and fame
and love, such as your schoolgirl nover even
dreamed ©of, might have becn yours with me,
But yon have choscn. I say no more. Fare.
well, Edwara I”

Why cowld hie not love this woman? tho
was Young, famous, and wealthy. Aboveall, she
loved him better than he bhad ever boen loved
beforo—far better than he would ever bo loved
again, If hie married as he intended to do.

Oh, resder, that was just the reason, She
lovod him too welll Had she been indifftrent,
he would have Leen at her feois < it spolls a
man to marry him; it spoils a woman to love
hier I” says the old proverb. Chango the noun
and propoun in the last classs of the scatence,
and I, for one, will subscribe most heartlly to
s truth,

Agatha Boaumont's color rose high betwoen
the doubting, questloning glance th'ose briglit
blue eyes Were fixtag on her faze. With a wo-
mad's keen ipstinct ahe read her compenion’s
thought, and resented it ss ounly a proad and
loving woman could do

« Never mind discussing tho question with
yourself at this late day, Alr. Edward Poynings,”
she sald, sarcastically. “Your fate and mino
aro fixed now, Once mote—good-bye "

«Why need it Le good-bye, Agatha?™ sgald
Edward Poyningy, in hia lowost, decpest tonc.
Now that it had come to the actual farewell, he
found that this woman had taken a stronger
hiold upon bis lfc thsn ho knew. «Why noed
it bo good-bye, deur Agatha? Cannot wo bo
friends atill, ¢ven thoughe"’

« Evon though you give another woman the
1ove 1 once hopod tc win! Even though yuu
come 1o me, o a few bricf moments, when you
grow tired of her pretty face and chilllsh ways!
Even though yoo leave me and go back to ber,
and leavo o lovipg yuu, ballng you, almost
loatliing you stilt{” :ho cried wildly .

“wPat, A

“Tli'o care I” ohe criod, with a dark glavoe,
aYou have bruken my heart. < Wbo breaks,
pays¥ Take caro that no evll bLefalls you
througls all this; and that you may be safe
from such, lcave mo N PeAcC—NOW and for

]

°v§§£ presscd his hand ooawlsh:ﬁ.hsl}:e

n fast gutlienng LoEDs, c
m:?::;.‘he grandly beautlful face thai had
been a0 fatal to het, She halt-lifted his hand,
us f sho would have rafsed it to herlips; butthe
neft moguent sho dashied it asidoe, and with a
proud toss of the head turned away, ard left the

Thencefortl, whatever aho might foel or suf-
fer in socret, the ruls of Edward Poyniugs over
har Jife and love waa, 10 &1l outward appearance,
o} Al el

r. Puynings married In dus tourse of yme,
and retarning home with his youthful bride, WRs
Just in time to witnom the déngof Agathe Beau.
wont in & new plcos which bad been wrillen
cxprosly for her.

Her sucooss W3s & magulficent one The
whoio buase ruse to grocs hos &s shs was lod be-
futo the curtaln after the last acth 8he was
noarly smothered with booquets, Apd the very
1ext day ono of the richicst men {n the metropo-
Iis Offerod her his hand and Loart, and wes Fe-

fused. ,

Al this Mr., Edward JYoynings heard in
slicnoee,

8he had seen him w2 the laeatre; she had
Flanoed st him 1 the very momont of bar
inmph, but only as she might bavo glanoed at
3 staanger, Ho wert bome in a sover ot rce

morse and jealousy, and wrole to her that night
heforo Die slept.  NO answor waa vouchsafed to
his letter, though he felt, sute that she had read
it. Ho callod at tho vilia, and Agatha’s confl-
dentinl servant, who had admitted him for six
monthis or more to the botdotr, now looked him
ooolly in u'x’o aog, and satd that her mistross was
[0 ou

8ix months wont by, and ho had naever seon
Agatha exoept in publie,  Opa ovoning she did
not appesr at tho thaatre, a8 tstal, The Mmana-
ger, conmiLg forwand, announcod that she was
« indisposed,” but soon hoyed to greet her frionds
again. Tho samo anbouncement was made for
a wook, ahd other pleces were put upon tho
atage. At the ond of tho week thio wholo the-
atrical world was 1n mourning ovor tho nows of
Agatha's sudden doath,

Tho physicians avorred that she had died of
discanc of tho hearty which had existed unsus-
pected for many years, and developed itself at
tho last with frightfal and fatal mpldity. And
ono man, hearing this, simote his breast in
secrot, and called himnself & murderer {—-as in-
deod ho was, They buried her io vne of the
clhiadiest and sunnicet cooks of tlat ohindy and
sunny ~emotory where so many of our brightost
stars reposc. Tho wholo world, lterary and
artistir, followed the cofin to its rosung placo,
and thore were fow dry eyoes looking on as it
was lowered into the grave.

Only ono mouruer was wanting in that fune-
ra) cortége. Edwurd Poynings had left town,
with his young wife, the day after Agatha's
doath. Many romarked upon his abscnce.
8ome approved of it; some—and those tho
kinder hearted——openly condemned.

But none know what I know-—-that at ten
o'clock that night a siately figure knolt beside
that now-made grave, and a face, handsomo
even 1o 1ts sorrow and despalr, was ralsod to the
calm night sky, wet with tearsthat flowed, alas!
too late.

# Agatha, my love, my darling {” moaned the
trembling Ve,

But tho qatet sloeper benoath t 8 sod was, for
the first timn, deaf and silent, and gave 90 ane-
swer to the onco beloved voice.

«\Who breaks, pays!” Aund Edward Poynings,
amlid all the splendor and luxury of his dally
life, 1s a sad and lonely man, His beart--what
there s of it——lles in the yrave of the woman
whom his coldness grioved and killed—the wo-
man whoso death alone bad power to teach him
that ho loved her.

B
PASHIONABLE DECEPTIONS.

Life, viewoed from before the footlights, i3 8
very different thing 1o lfe sregarded from belund
tho socnes. Poople, when they have on thelr
company manners, their company clothes, and
dellver thomselves of thelr company scouimenta
aro not at all ike what they aro when they arc
in thelr naturnl habdbiliments and speak freod
from constralnt. It Is a remarkablo and, at the
same time a significant ot as jodioating the
fncomprelicnslblvnexs of human aatore, that
most pensons are far morg cancful not to injure
themsclves In tho esiimation of mere acuaint-
anoos than in that of those whom they may
reasonably be supposcd to lovs thic best i allthe
world. This is exomplifted almost cvery day
they live. In polite circles, however bitter may
bo k0 feclings of & busband and wife, thoy will
address cach other In tones of honeyecd sweet-
aoss, and smile apon those by whom they are
surrounded {n a» scraphio & mannor a8 1 18 pos-
stble for mere mortals to attain. But for cettain
indlcativns, apparent {0 the Xoen observer, ono
might be led to the oohiclusion that it would be
tmpossiblo for ciouds o gathier on some beam-
ing countenancos and completely change their
aspcct. Bven those who aro most caroloes about
thetr personnl sppesisnoo &% complciely meta-
morphaso themsclves as pomible when they
fmegine there 1s any llkelthood of thelr being
Lrogght in contact with those whom they oaft
fricnds, but of whom they know comparatively
lttle, The ordinary smalltalk of a drawing-

who convetse affet & knowledzo of what they
imagine i3 the correct thing for them. to Xnow,
and profound ignrance reganling many of the
roalitics of life, und upon which they are, or
should be, well adapted to glvo au opinion.
They discuss and profves great admiration for
wic wutks o authuo™ which they lLave never
read, they go jnto ocstasles over pictures which
aro to them little mote than so much paioy and
canvass, they use hyperbolical 'angunge in refor-
ence 1o singeny and muaical performen when the
fuct 1s that high-class music is to them 30 much
cmpty sound and nothing more. They woald bo
ashamod 10 own that they know how to make s
shirt or a pudding, or tho precise proocss by

Thelr groat fear secius (0 be that they ahall
crodited with abillty o do anything that s use-
fal; thelr great desdre that they shall be doemod
proficient in thinge that can by no stretch of the
finagination be considersd
They appear to

room ia Hlustrative in tho same direcziun, Those ¢

which a Jog of mullon is yreparsd for tables

natural that a lady should, upon A visitor being
announced, hastlly throw asldo tho Frouel novel
or sensational talo in which sho is so greatly in-
terestod, and anatch up & volume of poetry In its
place, and that sho should not Uke to bo dis.
coverad while sho is engaged in tho homely but
uscful occupation of kuiiting, It 18 no doubt
much more satisfhctory to be fuund trifling with
an olegant pleco of embruidery svyork than such
common«looking articlos of overy day uso as
stockings, Nor is it to be wondered at that A
woman, when sho s unexpectodly called upon to
roceive guosts, should make bersolf and her sur
roundings as presontable as possiole, and pose
lharself tn what sho {magines to be her most
striking and picturceque attitude Of all such
wonknosscs o thicss a morciful viow may wol)
bo taken. But tho same facling which prompts
nuoh acts induces others which are much more
seriots ln thelr cougaquences. 1€ 18 n common
thing for a oertnln class of peoplo to make it a
point of appoanng richer than they are. All
thelr conversation, and most of thelr acts, tend
to tho samo conclusiol—that thoy aro far ro-
moved above tho common hend, They {ive in
an atmousphero of ultra~roflnement; they aro
bolngs ol such ¢xt™mely delicato organizations
that they can do nothing of a plebelan charge-
ter, thoy appuar as 11 they would naever dream
that thero aro such things as dairt, and squator,
and misery in the world., They clothe them-
selves in fine raimunt, and they make a point
of implylng that the mala olyoct aof thelr iifo 18
to « kill ime.” Thoy wiil lcad you to the con-
clusion that they are ignorani concerning tho
domostio arrangements of thelr own housce, and
that they aro not much concerned thercin. A
poep behind the socnes, howover, shows a vory
digent stato of things. It Is disoovered that
those people have tongues which can vag very
frooly and mako use of phrases moro remarkable
for thelr forcibicness than anything clse. It
transpires that they are very far from million-
alres; that thoy bave difficulties with such vul-
gor and matior-of-fact pooplo as butcherx,
bakers, and the like; and that they have some-
times to induige in transactivus, to order to keep
themselvos afloat, tho honesty of which is very
questionable., Uscless they too froquently arc,
both {n public and piivate, but they do not al-
ways display that suporlatave reficoment and
delicacy of focling which they so much affect be-
foro tho world, Poetry is, at certain timos, dis-
carded for prose; tho matter-of-fact takes the
place of tho ideal when thoy are left entirely to
themselves. It is shown that thelr zplendid
homes arc not all zold, but that there s a good
deal of scantiness and shabbiness in them which
s hidden from the gazo of gucsts by a Simsy
vell of tinsel. It is a fact that there is genernlly

must be told, occaslonally considerable dirt in
tho mansons of these peoplo who aro too refined
to do anything for themsclves, or, iodecd, to
order things to bo done. The wonder is that
such folk, whose wholo life 1s onc of doception,
arc stlll very oaslly deoelved themsclves. Yot
such 15 the casc. Thoy Implcitly accept tho
outward sembdlanoce ag the sign of the roal sub.
stanoe,  Display on the part of others s accopt-
od g4 an indicative of thelr true position. The
spirit of rivalry being engerderod, poopls vie
with each other frequently to suoch an oxtent
that often some of the pariics como to & prema-~
taro breakdown,

All this {s undonbtedls extremely foollsh, if $t
is nothing worse. It is perfectly right that a
host should pat beforo a guost tho bost tuat he
has; but men and women are lttlo better than
{diots in pretending that they cat off gold plutes
when tho fact of the matter is that they dine
from earthen platters. Tho unsstisfaciory state
of things ind cutod bax §ts origin {n the extent to
which mammon is nowadays worshippet.
Waealth, or reputed wealth, which is almost tho
same, ia the unlversal passport.  Nawrally,
then, men &ad women who have it not pretend
othierwise, and go to tha most extravagant lengths
In carrying out thelr deoeptiuns. Foellng tho
{nsocurity of thels position, they leave no stone
unturnod which they fmagine will place them
above suspiclon. They are very froquently cne
gaged in en uncoqual contest. Of what uso it
of people with an incomwe of £500 per annum
pitiing themselvos /gainst persons with £1,000 a
yoar? Which ust in the end suffer most In
such & triai? Tho fact is, however, that & largo
section of tho middle class has sct up before it~
solf & fnlse Idoal of Uife, and it is a0 wonstupping
this ideal that they do damage to themsplves,
and, such s the contagion of cxamplc, «. tho
world gonerally.—Zideral Review.
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MR, OALORAFT.

much confusion, untidiness, and, if tho truth

folt, aa & groal many other mon have fait in a
oorreapondiog period of thelr carsor, that his
fncome was a trifie {00 slender to be cormfort-
ably relied upcn. In all probability he would
not have thought of it by hanging his follow-
stuners but for tho fact that hoe happoned to be
personally aoquainted with his predeccssor
when 40 was about to relinquish tho post. This
Was in 1820, Alr, Caloraft at that timo was eu-
gaged 1h tho proprietary managoment of An
openealr café at tho cornor of Flusbury 8quare.
This, perhape, may bave tended to engonder &
misanthropical turn of mind. &ach, at any
rato, must be the tendenoy of a caliing whioh
compels & man to turn out inlo tho dreary
streota bofuro the early risors, and which 1s
most lucrativo when the world 1s mqest miser-
able. Howover this maybe, it was while tond-
ing bis stall that o bospoke the vacapcy at
Newguto, wlich tie has 0lled ovorsince. * Tuo
old man camo along ono morning looking un-
common qu~sr,” sald ¥r. Caloraft, ¢ and he
sald he thought ho ahould be obliged to give up
his berth, 1{is health was vory bad, and it was
gotting too much for him. ¢Wa'))' I says,
swhon you gives 1t up, I'll tako to it,’ I says,
just like that.,” This appesrs praotically to
havo setilod the matter. A few dsys after ho
was sent for by the autboritios, and was forthe
with engagod. Men loss happy {a thelr matrl.
monial relations might have experlenced ocon-
sidorable domostio opposiition in this modo Of
gelurg on 1o tho world,  Mr, Calerafl met with
no such disoouragement. It affords a ploasing
evidonce of tho entire unanimity sudbsisiing
betwoen the nowly appointed exenutioner and
his spouso that the engagement met with oor-
dial approbation, and on tho first cocaston on
which his services were required thoy wore
duly rendered. ¢ Who showed you how to do
1t” ho was asked 1n the courso of A CONvVOrsa-

tion with him. ¢« Nobody,” wasthe prompt re-
ply. « You really had nothipg in the way of
{nstruction?” « Nothing at all,” «And

worcn't you very nervous the first ime™
« Not a bit,” ¢ But of courso your grst job vp-
sot youa lttle? « Not a bit in tho world.
\Why should it? I was only dolog my duty,
why should 1 feecl upset?” Looking into tho
facs of the velcran hangmap, ons cannot bui
admit that this 18 very posiibly literally true.
Xt is o storn, rolentless face, indicative of the
utmost possible firmness and resolution, and as
it clouds =& lttlo with this last utterance, &
stranger oan hardly ropress & shudder as ho
thinks of tho wretches who have looked theroe
and found only the inflexible yigidity of tho law.
One cannot but regard the man trith curlcyitys
any betrsyal of it “owever, s to him altogethor
inexplicable. What {n tho werld there 1s about
him tba? pcople shoua feol any curiosity or in-
terost with rezard t0 him heo 18 at a loss to come-
probend. Very gontly, you perhaps endeavod
10 explatn thay to peoplo of less norve and Arme
ness of parposc, the duty devolving on tho pab.
o exocutioner would be impossible. Yoo, for
instance, couldo't kill a man withoute———
« Kill a pan{” broaks in Lalcraft, with zome-
thing lUko indignation gleaming through bis
gold-rimmed spoctacles, ¢ who kiils a man? I
never killed anybody.? It is of course cvident
youa havo been somawhat unfortunate in your
modo of expression, but you cannot help look~
ing a lttls puzzied at this very unexpected do-
nial, @I nover killed anybody,” ho yepoats.
¢t Thoy kill thelrselves; it’s their own weight as
doos 1t.”’ This is 2 refinement of reasoning for
wbich you are totally uoprepared. You canno?
oxacily dony it and for ONd Or tWo reans you
are not nitogother disposed to do so, but it docs
seem alittlo hard to bind acriminal band and
foot, and cover his face, tica rope aroudd his
nock, knock away tho stage beneath him, and
then charge hitma with sulclde. On the whols,
howaover, it 1s & little exercise of saphistry for
which one fcels grateful. One cannot but think

'mo better of tho voleran executioner for the

declded aod no doubt the gonuine repughance
ith which he regards tiie imputation of hav-
ing taken life, 6ven in the fulfiimont of the de-
croes of justico. A oconversation witha New-
£ale oxoguiloner of forty years' standing 13 sug-
gestive of antold horrors, From Mr. Calerafy,
howovor, thero are no horrorstobe had. Very
wisely, no déabt, he stexdily refuses torecalloct
aoything in the past. Ho koops Do reoords, he
gays, Of any kind, aud dsclares that as soon as
he has dono his duty. it goes from bim, to nso
hisowa expression, like s puffof tobaocosmoke.
On ths whole, Mr. Calcrafl may be said o bo A
very croditablo specimen of his craft. Solong
as hiz melancholy functions muat be discharged,
no cne can Glscharge them better than he has
lono; while, ax & very old resident in a modest
stroot in Hoxtod, he sappears to have acquired
the character of an upright and rcspoectadle
man. In retiring from pudlic lfo—1f Indeod

My, Caloraft, it soems, made quite asensation | this oft-repeatad report 1s this timo founded on
be M Dundoe the olh3r day; and was houored, on | fact—it is & pity tbat he cannot do 60 with en-

taking his seas In tho rallway carriage, 83 a; tiro satisfaction. He hes lonz eontertalned a
person of high importance. The inhabitants of
! the entarprising Scottish town may be sorry to
of practical atility. bear tbat their favorite is about to retire into  bean gralified. Ho rolires, therefors, 10 somo
be conlnually haunted by tho | Private life. He has been for upwards of {orty | extent, a disappointed man. As an old servant

hope that ho might have oocasion o perform
' on a nowspaper reporter, but has never yet

dread that they shell bo conddered viigar; And  Yoars engaged in the public adwministratiod of i of the public be soems to think it ratbera wrong
20 to cscage this fate they sacrifico thelr own Jjustive, has accumalsted a comfortadlo inode- ) dove 10 bBim that his chorishied wish has not

upon thelr wonls and Actions; they are continu-
ally playing a part which 1s most irksomo; they

ful paths of deceit,

Systematic deception 18 alwass evll,
whon the end sought {sa good onev  But in the
prosent (nstance not oaly the moans bat the

udlect B View arc allkebed. It is, perhape, only

individuality and becOme mere roflexcs of thuse , Pendence, bas lived (o see somoe of his chiidren | beez gratified—~G
who possess sufficlent self-sancrtion and infiucnos , §TOWD UD and marrled, and now balng betwesn
$0 lead the fashion, There 1a ever s constralnt ' 70 and 80 yoars of 850 ho proposss—at least 2018

IR
NAXXs #0R TEA~Congoa Isxdmply & 0OrTHP-

is sald—10 relire into private life and to dovote ; tion of Rungfo, which signifiss Iador, Sonchong
himself to the cultivation of roses and tulips. { means Little Sproats;” Pekoe, # White Down.”
are alwsys treading 1n thobewildoringand palu- It would be only reasorable to surpose that; The Wubes Hills, o2 which Lobea (& produced,

thero must do something very exocepiional in | give 1t §ts name. Oolung algnifies + Black Dre~

even ' tho circumstances whick would indnce a man | gon ;" Hangnoey, ¢ Rod Plum ;* Hysob, ¢ Falr

(0 engage In such an oocapation. TWith Mr. ( Spring;” and Twauksy, ¢ Deaccn Drook.”
Caleraft this doss not sppear to havs been the  Yonng Hyson is cslled by the Chinese Ytases,

{ Dase.

In the oarly part of his married life, he | or # Bafro tha Ralon™
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THE FAVORITE.

s
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CIENTIFIO AND USEFUL. called tho carwig s not moro llkely than any | 16 at the first step, whatevor tho romancista} <+ DoN'T worry ypuraelf about my going away,
8 0 other inncot ¢0 onfer the ear, Ifachlld put a | may say. my darling, Absénce, you know, makos the

BerLeorons mado of silvored mica aro balng
used for locomotive larnpain thoe United Stater,
They are sald tobo very cMolent and oconom!.
cal,

To preserve Albumon for photographio purpo-
som, beat white of egg to a stlff froth, and sot
aside, After soms ¢imeo the albumen bocomoes
dry and hand, For usa it {s rubbed down with
alltilo water, and strained.

81IrxDS of Campoachy logwood and fustic,
blonded togetlior and molsiened with syrup,
have boen offored in tho America markot for
« German safron,” The prico of saffron has
latey risen, aud this has glven riso to tho fraud.

PLANTS 46 WRATIRE GUIDXA —A Prussian
hortienitarist has mnads some tutoresting ubso
vations which tend to show tho usifulnoss of
cortain planis az weathar guldes. Thus ho finds
that the difforent varlotles of clovor contract
thelr l2aves on the approach of rain. When tho
leaves of chloXwocd unfold, and tis flowers ro.
meia ereot till mid-dsy, fair wentber {s at band;
but the cloalng of the Gowers of tho wood ano.
mono fodicates that rain is imminont.

GrAss Frowen STAXKes—" Window gar-
deuners,” writos a corrospendent of o gardoning
contemporary, # may perhaps be glad of tho
following hint. Slonder ginss tubes, suchasaro
used for chemlcal purposes, and which can be
readily prooured at most chemists’ shops, make
very pretty transparent stakes for vot flowers.
They are also inexpensive ; I pay sixpence for
alongth betweon four and fivo feet long, and
have no doubt thoy can be bind for less. Tho
tubes can be readlly broken at tue longth re.
quired by previousty giliog them rouad.

A DUrRANLE PASTE.—Four parls, by weight,
of gluo aro uallowed to soften in fHftcon parts of
oold water fur some bours,and are then moder.
ately bieated it tho solution becomes clear.
Blxty-fivo parls of bolllug water are now added,
with stirring. Inauvothor vessol thirty parts of
starch pasto aroatirred up with twenty parts of
cold water, so that a thin mtiky fluld 1s ob.
tatoed without lumps. Intothis tho bolltng gluo
solution 18 poured, with constani stirring, and
the whole kKupt at a bolling temperature. After
ocooling, tan drope of carbolio acid are added to
the paste. This paste Is of extraordinary aduie-
slve power, and may bo used for leather, paper,
or cardboard with great success, It must be
presorved in closed botilos, and wilt Xeop for
years.

NzwW SAPETY-APPABATUS ¥oR MINERS, —
Captain Donarouxe (says tho Athncum Lasbeen
reoently exuibliting ip the Catacombs of Parls i
the efftcls of bia aafety-apparatas for prosorving 1
1ife fn an atmosphore Of carbonic acld, or in an |
explosive mixture ot irc-damp sud air. A miner !
carries on his back & kuapsack which contains |
8 supply of puro &ir; from this a tube I8 con. |
veyed to the moath, and the uostrils 2ro closed |
by a spring ; thio same vessol 18 connectod with
a bright lamp fustoned to tbo miner’s chost. |
Both the manand s Light aro perfeculy inde- |
pondent of the atmosplisro 1o Wwhich ho works. §
The knoapsack belng connocted by a tube witha |
1argo resorvolr of alr, ¢xistenoo and lightcan bo |
maintainted fora long perlod in an arphyxiatiog
or an axplosivo gas. Capilaln Denarouze pro.
poses io use his apparatus for dlving purposc
also.

-

FAMILY MATTZERS. '
- |
ESsENCE 0Y Rosxs.~—-dlix three draochms of |
otto of roses, with two pluts of alochol,
Es32NCE of bliter aimonds {s made by edding |
one part of ofl of bitter almonds to suven purta :
ofrectiftied spirits of wine,

1

VXGETABLES,—Vegotables should nover be,
cooked in jrob jots unless tho littor ary cne,
ameled or otherwise coated 1nter aally. |

CREAKRING Bootrs.—Btand tte boots in salt
and water foc four-and-twenty bours,  Whon !
dry 1t will be fonnd tht tho creaking will be
done away with.

CR2AX Cuxrax.—~Take four Quarts of pew !
milk, and one quRrt of cream, togother with |
ono pound of almondy beaten up, half an ounce
of powdered cinnamoz, and ono roand of luaf

s¢0d, o liitle pobbie, orany other amall hody of
that nature, into the ear, it mny often be ox-
traoled by syringing the passage sirongly with
lukewarm wator for somo time, but tuo open
atlon should always be performod by a medical
man.

ANBER PUDDING.—~Three cpgs;: tholr wolght
in sugar, butter, and flour; julco of ono or two
lomons; plecsof one, grated. Work tue butter
with your liand i1l llke croam, then add tho
flour, sugar, and beaton eges by degroes, thon
the julco of ono or two lomons, with the pcol
grated. Butter a mould thickly, and whon tho
fogrodionts are woll mixed, pour It in, takibg
oaro that th) mould is quite fuil. Butter a
plece of whilte papor, cover 1t over Ltho top, tie
1t well over witha cloth, and put 1t inton saucte-
pan o{ %st-bolllog wator. Timo~threo hours
to boll.

8w ERT PICKLE oF MELON (10 scrvo with roast
meat).—~Take, within three or four days of shetr
belng fully ripe, one or two woll-flavored
meldns ; just pare off tho outer rind, clear them
trom tho sesds, and cat them into slices of
about half an inch thick; lay them into good
vincgar, and lot them remaln {n it for ton
days; then covor them with cold fresh vinogar,
and simmor thom very gontly until thoy are
tender.  Lift thom on toa alove reversed, to
drain, and whoen thoy aro quito cold aiick a
cauple of cloves into each slice, lay them inton
jar (a glass one, ifat hand), and cover them
woll with cold syrup, made with ton oauces of
sugar to a pint of water, boilod quickly togethor
for twenly minutos. In about &8 woek take
thera from the syrup, lot 1t drain from them a
iittlo; then put them jnto the jars in whioh
they aro to bostored, and cover them agaln
thoroughly with good viuogar, swhich has hosn
bolted for an instant, and left {0 become qulio
oold beforo 1t 18 addod to them.

PUpDINGS FOR INVALIDS.—Custard frittors.—
Boil half a pint of milk witl c{nnamon, lemon,
and bay leaves; add two ounces of sugar, ono
ounce of flour, a little salt, and threo cggs: boat
all icgether, aud steam this custard in a plain
mould or basin, previously spread inside with
batter ; when done firm and quite cold, cat
into square plocos and dip into frying batter;
drop scparatoly {n bolling fat, fry a Ught brown
oolor, and dish them up on a napkin, Evo
Pudding.—Six ounces of fAncly grated bread,
six onnces of currants, aix ounces of sugar, six
0388, 81X spplos, some lomon peel and nutmeg;
let ft bull three hours, Lemon Pudding.—
Welghit of two egys in buttor, which beat to a
cream, same welght of flour, same of poundod
whits sugar, the grated rind .snd fnlco of two
lemons; bake half an hour in & small flat ple
disb, with & rim of paste round the odge; serve
with sifted sugar on tho top, and send up very
bot. AuL; Nollfe's Pudding.—Half & pound of}
bost beef suot, hulf a pound ofgrated broad
crumbs, ralf a pound of beaten whilo sugar,
threo cggs, woll beaten and strained, the grated
rind and Juice of a 1arge lomon; stick & monld
with ralsins, pour in the mixture, boll two
hourg~—2Thke Queen.

et Q- st rarrescs

GOLDEN GBAINS,

vt

Noruixg in the univorse is tndepandent.
TRE watcher are the first to Dote the dawn,

Tix world doos not g£o far wrong when men
sloep.

A GooD wifo is ths glory and joy of & good

husband,

W& upen tho hearts of otherg whoen we open |
out own, ! i

How poor are they who have nelther patience !
nor hope, '

NFVER put lmplicit, ith in 8 man who has |
onod decelved you,

HAark frequonty lends $mportance to very i
insigoificant objects

Tiorour.—Thero is too much talk, too much
work, too little thovght,

Tuxnx is 1o geeater punishment than thatof !
bolng abandonod Lo ong's self.

WUAT matters §t {f ono has ~ut gold in lis .

augar, Curdla the milk by the addition of somo | prrse, i he Lizs it In his hoart?

repuet, and baving dralned away tho wuey,
compress the curd into & solid maxs.

SALAD DRESSING.,~Salads are accsptableand |
useful 1n spring.
a mixtare af sugar and vinegar. Tbe regular
salad dresslog is mado with the yolks of tliree
or four hard-bolled egge mashad samooth witha
pleco of battsr the sizes of a walnut, and vinegar |
added to taste—mixed with thoe lattuce Jusy &n ,
1t 5068 10 Lalile.

Cuzax CArxs—JI'ut ono cap of water aund
one cup of better on the stove 10 boll; when |

Fukoly LyEsS.—~Tr3 what forgiveness will do
before you resort to punishinent.

BY awlfering wo may avold slunning: bat by -

Somo lLtke them served with | ginning we canuot avold sulfering.

NEVKR show that you suspoct, nor accuse tiif

you have found that your suspicion was well | W

founded.

Rr.sun.—~Wo do aol altogether ke tho cloar-
ness Of reason, hotwithatanding car professions

'to the ocontrary.

Hx that blows tho ooals {n Quarrels he lLas

Boasting seldom or never sccompanios &
sense of real nayer, When men feel that thay
oAn express thomsolves by decds they do not
often do so by words,

As every thread of gold is valuable, so s evory
roinute of timo; and as it would be great folly
to shoo horses—as Noro did—with gold, so it 1s
to spend time in triftes,

Hr seldom livesfrogally wholives by shance.
Hope is slivays liboral, and thoy that trust her
promiscs mako littlo scruplo of revolling to-day
on the profits of to-morrov,

CULTIVATION~Cultlvate tho mind and heart;
tho mauoners will taky care of thomselvos. Be
natural. Euorloh and care for tbo sull; the flovrer
that springs from the gorm mplaniod there
will bo swoeet and lovoly, brightoning with its
boauty tho arid wastos of lifo.

VIrTUE.—~Weall havo ourideas of justice, In-
tegrity, purity, bonovolonce, nud wo caunnot
eatimato thoir velus to us, We may and do
fall far short of .hom 1o actual lifo, but wo can
naver go bayond them, for every now fscent in
virtue ahows fresh heights to bo gained.

Harpixxss is jtke manna; 1t 18 to bo gathor.
od in gralas, and epjoyed avery dey. It will
not keop, it caunot bo accumulated; nor need
w0 go out of ourselves, nor inte remote places
to gather it, sinco §t has raincd down from
heaven, at our vory doors, or rathor within
thom.

BAD TeNrsn.—There are fow things more
productivo of ovil in domestio life than & tho.
roughly bad temper. 13 does not matter what
form that to nper may assume. Il-tempor at
any age 1s a bad thing; it never docs anybody
any good, and thosé who indulge in it feel no
bettoer for it. After the passion has pagsed away,
oac sses that he has besn very foolish, and
knows that others seo it too, .

INXOCKENCE AND VIRTUE.~-IDDOCEDES I8 10
virtue, and thnse whoe fancy that it is mako a
mtal mistake. Innocenco is simply ignorance
of ovil; virtuo knows it, appreciatos it, rejects
it. Iafanoy is lovely in ils innocence, but life,
with its stern roalities, domands the strong,
ripened rigor of manly virtue to resist ita evil,
to protect its good, to bulld up charsotor, and to
bless the world.

D A o

MISCELLANEOUS ITERMS,

Tax Tapapese have desided to call six days of
their new week Light, doon, Fire, Water, Me.
tal, and Earth,

A LiTzRaxy gontleman wklo hus travelled
ovor the whole world say.s that the ladies of the

L Royal Famlly of Russia cannot be mstched for

personal beauty.

TaE number of thoatres in Ressia 1s 142,
mostly of wood. This gives only ong for overy
twenty towns. Somoe of tho seats of (Govern.
ment are wittioat theatres,

A CpAxceE or Forruxe—Misg Hedléy, 81
years of age, who has been an inmate of Qak.
ham WWorkhouse, Rutland, for 16 years, has
oome {nto possession of £7,000, and may suoceed
to £14,000 more. She was ths davghter of a
gurzson formerly practisiog al Oakham,

INTIA-RUBBER.—The belt of land 500 miles
north and 500 milos south of the equator,
abounds in trees produoinvg indis-rutber. Thoto
trees, we are told, stand 30 closaly togstherthat
& man may tap eighty in a day, the daily aver-
ugo yickd of each being threo tablospoonfuls.
Forly-thres thousand of these trees have been
counted in atractofcoantry amilalorg by elgkt
wide. There arein Earopa and Amerioa more
than 150 raanufaclories of india.xubber articles,

employlng 500 opammtives osch, and consuming |

more than 10,000,000 pounds ofgum a yoar, and
yet the business is considerad to be in its in.
fANCY.

B . e SR
HUMOBOUS SCRAPS.

A CrxAN 8weep—A well-washod one.

OAX a pretty woman be a platn cook?

Barnxr's Morro.—Thers's acthing like is-
or.

A 1oMESTIC broll makos an unsatisfaclory
meal

Do Iadies evor call their riding trousers sad.
dle.bags ?

Ti1x note of gas company arc usually all ot
the samo metre,

Tux TarEx GATGESOF¥ RAILWAYS.—Narrow

! gaugo, broad gauge, and maiigago.

To THosSx INTERKSTXO—For Mra
ton's last, inquirs of hor shoemaker.

One of tl-e most auocesstal of burglars ix light;

boiling suir in two cape of flour, and when ccol | nothiug o do witl, has no right to complain if it is always broaking in on somebody.

add five well-beaten ¢gs; drop this on your |
baking-un, on® spoonial 1o @ place, AUA TUL |
each over with the white ofan egg. liake in & ,
hot oven. ¥or ths cream, boll ono pint ofinllk, ¢
and whesn bolling atir in lwo eggs, one cup of |
sugar and ons balf cap of flour beaten together,
with & little cold milk, and let it boll till suffl.
Sy thick, Fiavor with lemon.
ACCIPEXTS To TLX LAR—In orse of very
small {usecis getiing into the outer car, the
drutn-head will prevent the progross of the in.
truder, which may de killed or dislodzed with
eass by morns of & few Qrope of oil.  Tho neect

tho aparks fiy 1w his faoce,

He who gives up s sond glven up; and to
considor ousrselves of B0 uso s the almost cer. *
tain way to bacomo uselrzs.

)
i
R1auT EptcATION.—~Look o education ; take

WUoXvER would oblige hironelf 10 tell all that
he has done would oblige kimself to do nothing
that he would be anxlons to conceal. )

10VE i & sclsuoe rather than asentiment. It
is taughit and Jearned. Pne is nover maater of .

! CAxX® son bs sald to take after hhmher‘:

when the fatherlcavos nothing to tako?

A rarTY hearing of «a dog after Landscer,”
wauted (o Xnow Wwhat ho was after him for,

WitaT 18 it that ono muat take without han
| orre that it be of tho right kind, and you need un] as
have no misgiviugs about the futare. )

o84 1o 13 too stupid to take It at all ¥—A hint,
Way ought the clergy to be dono away with

B8 PO UNNECIATY clasx ol men ?—Lecausothey CRX ED

are thesurplics population,

No obJecticn oan possibly be mads to recely-
ing an cplleptio pationt at a hoepital, bocause
hoisina Ot state of healtl,

hosrt grow fonder.!'—+Qf somobody else,”
addod tho darling.

Titx marriags ceremony among the bushmen
of Australla {s vory simple, and don't cost &
pouny. Tho man sclcols his lady-love, knocks
her down with a club, and drags hor to his
canp,

AN IRISIIAN'S WILIL—I will and boquoath to
my beloved wiie, Bridget, all my property withe
out reserve ; and to my eldest sop, Patriock, ono
half of tho romainder ; and to Donnis, my young.
est son, tho rost. If thero s anything lofy, it
may go to Teronce MoCarthy,

TuxRX i1s a difficulty in finding a jury when
an Indian comos beforo an Omaha court. Qno
of a pans}, being aasked if ho had any prejudico,
repliod, ¢ No; only I'vo beer chased by 'em,
been in sevoral battlos with 'om, and would
hang overy man-jack of ‘om at sight 1f I
oould.”

In TUE CLouDS.~—A llttlo boy six years old
and a ltilo girl elght were looking at the clouds
one benutiful summer ovoning, wailching their
fantastic shapos, whon the boy oxclalmed:
¢: Ob, Minnle, I sce a dog 1n thevlouds.” » Well,
Willto,” roplied the aister, « it must be a sky
terrier.”

AN Ohlo man who passad round a plate at a
roliglous meoting for contributions for the
heathen, aud thon pocketed the money, has
beenacquittod of stealing by a jury of tho neigh-
borhood on the ground thathe ‘was the greatest
heathen they knew, and therefore entitled to
tho mouey.

A LITTLX romance about Bon Wade's daugh-
tor and her «tall young carpentor” will havo to
be given up. Ben says that to begin with he
made no objections to their marrisge; in the
scoond place thut his davghter nsver was one
ge5ad to the carpenter in quostion, and thirdly
that ho nover had & daughter,

———E - -~ e

OUR PUZZLER,

83, TRIPLE AOROSTIC,
Primals and finals downwards read,
Tho centrals ulso;
That dono, I think you will conoede,
Three mals names they show.,

1. Mo irritate, cnrage, excite,

2. A Spanish town I bring to light.

8. O’cr France this family held sway.

4. *T1s often lovers run awsy,

6. 8mall murmuring brooks, you will agroe.
6. Boeptre of Neptuno, godof the sea, T.I.

84. THE NAMES OF POETS, ENIGMA-
TIOALLY EXPRESSED.
1. A grace In muslec, and a weapon asod b,
warliko nations. & Po v

2. The opposite of molst, and a place for
animals,

3. A metal,
4. One-half of & tea, and to sorrow,
5. Brilliant costame,

6. A placs the profsne never visit, and the
reversc of woll.

85. SQUARE WORDS,
1. Means bitter; exiating; a volumo of water;
to keep off; an Iaglisk county.

2. A bird ; existing; faglis ; co H
habitations, ! ki ? ComueqRences

3. A country in Europe; a woman's namo;

largo lake in Bwitzerland ; an animal; is found
by tho soa-shore.

86 ENIGMA.

How yploasing {n summey, then nataro is
To ) gayy

through the woods in the essly
mota;

\Vheox} :aoh songster, 1o welcome the dawning

/Y,
Is carolling forth its tribute of song, -
In such poacefal spots I may always be s06n,—~—

Various kinds, varlons alzss and shapes, o, 1
woen ;

3
Though a rosident here, I may also be found,
Where hurry and bustlc always abound.

To Kiog's C. then, please th
Tash 1 TO6S, ) P 50 Soe, the porters

thtore:hu:oe the stir? "Tis the mall frum tho
n .
"Boro T sm agaln, and though straage 1t may

sound,
Though thoroughly harmless, I'm frequently
bound, NORTHTUMBRIAN:
—
ANSWERS.

! 70—DorbLE AcRosTIC. —Sh Iond
:ilylrg%—g ::mnei.. 121: HorD. 3. AlexandeR.

. . noacheriB. 6, PoonY. 7. EstheR.
i 8. Romed. ¢. EdeN.

f TL—AXAGRANS—1. Willlam Ewart Glad.
stone, 2 Dr, David Livlagutono, & Sir Issac
Newton. 4. §ir Charlea Eastlake. S, Goofgo

Frederic Handel. 8. Captatn \Willam Harrison.

‘7. sambard Kingdon Brucel S. Sir Roberi
‘Suphemon.

t  7%—=SQUARE Wonng—

' o 2‘ 8.

{E2ULA HOMX) DRXANW
TRERD OLIVE REVXA (faven)
) NILXS XVENT
{LERVElOVe £EVENT ANNIX
JADDERR RESTS XNATES

73, —10GOGRIPH.~T0At], carl, ear, war, Wy,
| ras, o, pan. T
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THE DYING B8TREET ARAB.

RY MATTHIAS BARR.

| knows sshat you mean, I'm a-dyin'—
W\ oll, [ alnt 20 worse nor tho reat,

Tatnt tlem a5 doos nothin’ bus praywn,
§ reckons, as is tho bost,

aint bad o Mather nor mothor
A-tsllin’ me wrong trom the right,

The streota alns the place—1s ity parsop te
KFor saylin’ your prayers of a night!

I never knowed wiio was my fathor,
Aud mother she died long ago;

Tho folka here they brought mo upsOMOLOWE=e
It alnt muoch thoy’ve toached me, I know

Yot X thinks they'll bo sorry and miss mo,
When took right away from this here,
or somotimes & calchos thom Slyly
A-WIpIN' AWAY Of & LoAr.

And they sayas aa they hopos I'U got botler
1 can't be no worso when I'm dead;

I aint bad 80 jolly & time  Vi—
A«dyin®’ by {nches for ead.

i've sloud 10 them strecls precious oftop,
When the wel's beed a-poarin’ down,

And 1 aint bad so much &8 a mouthful,
Nor never so much as & brown.,

1've lookod 10 them ahops with tue winders
L hokefull 0! what's WUdy Lo eal,

And I've bheard geuts a-iarfio and (alkin,
W hite | Arops ke & JOrg &l toolr foet

Bat 1t's Kaud onyou, 8, W &L Dy mo .,
1 a1nl QUW 4fooTU O JOUX IRCO,

And 1 hopes, if 1L'a LIuo &3 JOu (013 e,
We'ii meeot 10 that Lothot prave.

I bupens as yuu'l come whoa it s over,
And talk wthem here In the ovart,

They . migd what Juu says, you're & jurson,
There woo't 06 00 lackin uor Aport.

You'll tell them as bow [ died bappy,
And hopin’ to seo them again,

That I'm gone to that Jaud wuere the woury
Is freed of s trouble and pais.

Now, open that book as yuu givo me —
1 feel as it never iolls tos—

And read me them words—yoa khow, guv nof—
As 18 good for & chap whea ho dios.

There, give me your haug, s, aud thauk co
Por the good as yo’ vo dulio o SRUT sud,

Who kxoows, had they tekchoq Mo svine betet,
I mightn' have growod ap xo tat?

——r—rtt G RIS et

CURIOUS CRIMINALS.

O1p the 6Lh of December last o Joung miuis o
tslents and edacaiion wasguitioitlued 10 Lhe pab-
uf square of « acn, Praace, tn the presenco of a
grea: molliimie of people. iie wans a - are-0ag,’
and during (ne Ltwo ot Lthieo Monis precodiog
s ~aptare pad 4t (0o skiva ol ats Nurmandy
with the light uf burnlpg vlilas, (arm-huuses,
bay -ficks and barns, Toere was gotling 1o Dis
charales or posibion +O atiach suspiciod (o num.
He was an asvatant tedo? 10 o LaOD DIADCH
of the bsak of France, aud was uoled fOF the
decocum and blamejossness vl QIs 1y, AN e
riguc with a stock-jobder, Lhe pivos of waioh
was thai he (ko teiiez) sDuud commuanicale
cvafidentially W the JoLver iaformauvh ®hich
ol position 10 the pank onabiod DIM (D ac.
qaire, and share tho profit of stock speculxtions
founded thereon, lod ultimalsly (o & Quxrrel
After the qasrrel the youug man took ave
£1ass08 of absinthe, and when night came on he
act firo to the slock jobber’s vlila, destroyling it
and all 1ts contents, inciuding the wifc and {n-
rant chlld of the oocupant. Although on tho
rollowing day, when told of the oocurrence, he
manifestod more emotion than & Fronchman
ustally oxhibits whea his neighbor's house and
wifo burn up—ho was no more suspecled of
baving octesioned it than the KEmpetor or
Bishop Dupanloup, From thistime forward an
irresistiblo mania him,
e resigned his position at the bank on a plea
of 111 health <st off on n journoy through
Normandy, ieavidg the night-skiss behind him
red with the glare of t&» Games ho had secretly
kindled. Nodody suspocted tim. Ile was an

markot.plane of 0sen am!d the ourses and exe-
orations of tho citizens. Ho had deatroyed
twonty.ons housgex and fourtesn lives,

Doctors and lawyers, a8 wall az newapaner
readers, aro famjliir with many phrases and
manticstations of tonomanis, but 1t iz not
i often that 80 stn.king a sampls of the motive.
loss and frrational s fire.bug” s offsred to thelr
{nspoction. Tho destructive manis of, for tn.
stance, A Brinviiliers, doos not altogether ex-
clude the idea of sanity. It is trus that tho
memoratle koman poisonod the sick patients
1o the hospital, which ahe attendod (p the guise
of & charitablo roligious devotos, aganat wham
sho could havo no ¢ehmity. But she wanted to
polaon hor tather, who had locked hp herlover
in the Bastils; and she was anxious before

clslon the strongth and operation of the polsons.
She doatroyed her brother and sister, but the
motivo of this was not obacure. She wantod
thelr patrimonies, She tried al=o to dostroy hier
busband, but this is casily axplalned by tho ra.
ticnal aversion which every French woman
bears to her lord.  Sho polsonod a large family,
with whom her aocquaintance waa not suffl.

ocommanclog this Alial work, to tost with pre- | gal

places in tho streets, rushed forth upon passing
gitls or women, and infiicted stabs upon them
with a penkoifs or some other pointed instru.
ment, Ho oould give uo aocount of his demo.
uiro powncssion. He wept on the policeman
who captured him with guch coplotansas aa to
sorioun]y dampen that offielal, and was contrite
and remorseful beyond his years,

A similar case came o light a few mouths
250 ip Boaton, {u which a youth waa likewlse
the agent, though his victims wero boys fnstead
ofgirls. Nothing in uls lineage, oducatlion, or
provicus habits, aforded an explansation of thie
stcange propensity.

Itis a fow ysans sinco that a middle.
agoed man wes arrestod in a nolghboring city,
and sent to all, for stealing 1adics’ silppers and
ters. He invariably tooX them from tho
foet of the wearers. He would dart upon & lady
a5 sho walkod along the strest, toarcTher ahoe,
and disappear as rapldly as possible. Ho
« worked” the street cars and omnibuses yogu-
larly, and onco took a slipper off a bride at tho
ochurch door. 80 great was his skill in timing
his dopredations, aud so fnstant his retreat, that
hio long escaped arrest. Heo was finally takan,

AN\ Y
\xi\\\
\\ \

7

v (3

2

ciently intimatoe to justify such a lberty, be.
cause of her tender sympsthy with a daaghter
! of that family who was shut up {p a convent,
and, 25 she deemed, oppressed by ber kindred.
In all theso acts, and others innuwmorable com-
mitted by this historic Wwoman, some ghost of
a 1notive may bo traced. It was notapurposo-
! loms iropulse of destruction which impelled her.
{ Nor were tho procedurcs of Mre, Lydis Shen
t man ncompatiblo witk shch soundness of ua.
' dsrstanding as may be beld to crests responsl.

“THE DYING STHEET ARAD,'

and bis apartmonts were found (o0 be crowdoed
with femglo shoes, They wero of all sorts,
from the dalnty iitlie slipper to the mont fash-
lonable bootec. The man was a respectahle
person, and among his immediato neighbors
bore tho repute of being A Quiet, worthy cliisen,
He could not tell what impeiled him to these
fantastic scos of spolialion. It was ap rresistl-
ble impulse, and in ridiculousness apd fatnttv
w&3 adoUt OB & loval! with the propensity of «
i well known Loadon gurgech who bad a fancy

1pViM banker, peue, Loleresiiug, weil-suired, ; by, Sbe poltonod & large number of hus. | for cutting the table-cloth in two, in ovory

with plenty of mouey, and Irreproschablo cre-

bands, some nelghbors, and & fsw children,

tiouse to which ho was summonod. He kept &

dentials. Une night & farm Iaborer, SILIDE ALA « Motives of hatred, reverge, cupldity, or & de- l lanoat (or that especial purpose, and fo the
rear window of a farm.house DiaKing 10v8 L0 girs to be relesso® from annoylng assoclations , cotfss of i extended professionsl caresr pro

one ot the maids, xaw a fickel of Aro at tho oot
of ona of the siraw ricka. He was courting ¢oo-
nomically tn tho dagk, and thix stcange dast,
darting mysteriously out of the night, made his
giri scream and hls persoual shock of hairstand
up like an electrifed mop. Bugt ho rushed out
oONrAgeotAly, aAnd caught » Tan whom ho pro.
occedod to pound with much onergy and con.
slinoy, at the same Umo ralsing an alarm of
gro. Hls forious beuowinogs immodiatoly as-
sembled all the Inmutes of Yo farm-house and
the neoighbors. They found tholr capiive 10 be
A& well-dressod persunm, with his pockets full of
atent matches and divers ingenious aad mys-
teriots spdliancos for exciung ocombusiion,
When txksn before *he magor of the veighbor-
ipg villare Lo «Aro-bug” immediately msds g
frauk and fall coufession, and tho sequn! there.
of was, as Wo have relatedd, bils expoution ta the

‘ or domestic care, may have wrought with her

narrow and darkened understanding, and res-
cued her crimos from the list of thowo which
arc marely purposcless.

s Casos Of this sort, when a possible though In.
adequato mollve may bo assignod for a crimi.

‘ ua) sct, present (o the legal miud comparatively
it)e difficaity  The responalbility of the aclor
g cloar

out of the category of crime, and dederve to bo
tregted as phonomens of such mental diseass

that Its viclm is not morally responsible, S0me , a certaln moutel conditlon to exclude responal.

of those manifostations are destructivs, some
merely impolsivo and I stfonal, 2omo grotesque
! and ridiculous.

bably destroyed more drapery than any cther
practitioner in Great Britain,

Thoess morbid tendencics and phenomena are

' obviously sallent polata of & groatl breadth and

1 dopth of mental

Whenaberratlonsaye |

changes of the nervous system, such &4 are
traceable in epllepey or melancholla, The
manis of vanity, of fear, of ambdition, of supern
atition, of homiside, of any sort of wanton and
causeless destruotion existing in minds whioch
bolray no othe® avidenoo of wnsonndness, may
yot be traced to diatinct and acourately mscer.
tained lesions of the brain. Muoh has already
beon donp in this direction, but much remains
todo. Itis neither humane nor intelligent to
punish dlsease as ifit were falony, and at the
same timo scoloty hasa right to be permanent.
1y protected from the dangorous and platsidle
lunatic, as well a3 froam the sane and saplent
criminal,

ettt Aar e, ’
THE NAMING OF OHILDREN.

Ons ©of tho moat common, foollsh, and mis.
chiovous habits is that of naming bables after
historic characters, or perr~as who bava
achisved contemporansous Jdnotion. The
smaller the ohance tho caildren have of ever
achieviog any resemblance to those with whoss
titlo thoy are crushed from the first, the greater
the likellhood of the bestowal of such titles. A
narrow and ignorant man, living in some rural
and semi-givilized regiop, s mouve tnclined to
call his boy, born under every disadvantage of
cireumstinzoos, a(lor some oelobrated poot o
scholar, than & wealthy and cullivated citisen
woald bo op whom fatherbood had milen. A
woman to whom fate has been nnkind, whoz
poverty and toil Lave vulgarized, blindly
resrhas out toward tue idoal dy stamping
her gracoless and commonplacs daughter
with some ammo aocquirod from a popular
romance. It may be sald that fair names may
axeroite a favorable {ufluence, And serve as
modols and patterns for the oamosake. Bo
they may, if there he any similarity or concord
between the two, but when there i3 not, when
the twn unatures are opposite, perchance an-
tagonistic, the hoavy ocapital overweights and
weoakens the column. Names, to bs beneficial
and inspiring o thelr bearers, must either find
or beget corresponding tendencles.

The injury Wililam Shakspeare, John 3titos,
George Wasliingtdh, Daniel Webster, and a
hundred others havo dono at the baptismal font
can nover be reckoned. It is doubtful which
would bave boen better, they should aot have
been born, or that the nominal wearors of their
honors should not have beeon.

T am sure hundreds—nay, thousands—of
promising and naturally clever boys have tieen
spolled by tudiscretion of nomenciatore. How
can » sensitive and compotent youth, ®w{ih an
ardent proclivity to and many inolinations for
Utsrature, obey the bent of tis inclination when
everybody is awaze that ho is Willlam Bhaks-
peares Jones, or Smith, or Brown, or anything
alzg? He inovitahly shrinks from compariaon,
dreuding lost his stfortg, creditably as they may
rromise to be, should be mado contexpitble
thoreby. Can a healthy, impulsive, warme
blooded lad, with George Washington thrust
apon him, be expectod to accomplish anything,
knowing as he must, that Georgs Washington
bhas always been portrayed as the most an.
nsturally perfect and momentous of mortaia?
Who ehall say how many rctiring, ololstered
fstures hrvo been embitterad by discovering in
thelr dirst thinking years bow ridiosloaa thair
fwrents bad mads them by styling them Napo.
teon Bonaparte ? Of coarse, they wrote thelr
initials, and then were porpetually mortified to
hear themsaives called Moia Beno Wiggins nt
‘Take Noilce 8impson. Boys bubbling ovar with
animal spirits, und found of advonture, have
doubtless dbesn driven to viclous exiremes by
having John Calvin or John Knox tacked to
thelr patronymics. Tho antizelaw of thelr bo-
ing provents them from Imitating those as«
cetlo theologians, and so they deltberately bo-
come profligate rom contradiction and from »
vagus solize of tha wrong that has been put apon
them. I have Xnown Melancthonsand Wilber
forces to be thieves, and Solomons and Solons to
be circus clowns ; saud I muke no questiobabut
the former wont in dlsgust 10 the opposite ax-
tremeo, or that the 1atter were remolved o curl-
ocature the anclent sages by becoming the me.
langhcly fools.

-~ Piusnn

How TUEY po It~—The filowlng conversss
Uan hetwoen two clover lawyers was overhoard ;
—+ How doos your client ixa 1¢3". « 2ot uver
muols; buging to curaplsln of the e
“Mins is Ul right, bound ta fght it oat. Can
Wo manago to got the jary ro disagroe agaln?™”
-4 Don't kKnow; we macst work for it,Y—s You
got beat, of course, 1o theond; but you'll appeal,
Of 00urss -t Of conrse.”
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BOOK AGENTS,
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alight and salitary, when a person seéms ¥an? |

1D all except some trivial particolar, 1t may be
that the fnoonsidoradble intsllectasl flaw does

the modicsal doctors are by *.0 moans &8 One.
Hoffosuer and Esquirol £nd Poville, Erown,
, Soquand and XIammond, would doubileas deem

bility, while 8ir S8amuoel Romilly, or 8ir Alex-
' ander Cookburn, or Greanleag would hold pre-
clsely the opposite visw., Tho best judgmont of

QUDCARVASSERS WANTED forseveral

fat there are other aspecta and ma- | not serioasly Impair tho geasral 1ntegrily of the . Slusive tetTitoly gives, Address
nifestations of monomsnis, which, without mind. Itls a subject on which the legal and'’
involving all the condiucns of insanity, seem s

popular works, Large commissions und ex-
X J.OHN LOVELL,
2357, NicsoLas Sraxxy,
-2 Montreal,

Tar Favoxrrs .3 priated 2nd pablished by Georse

[}

In Wiliamehurg, & 3oAF Ag0, © boy was cap-  the Dest modica) auttorition noOw tn, that theee K. Daszasars, ] flsse d’Arces 8ill, and 319 &8,
ured, wlio hiad for months Jainin waltinlonsly sondidozs take thelr riee tn marked orpanio | Antoine Sireet, Moatzeal, Domialon of Caands,




