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TEN GE‘

.A. IDOLI.-AR BOOK

. Tms géries cumprises many of the chmcest Work}g@ Fietion and Romance yet oﬁ‘erbcf [
to the public. * They are descriptive of Border, Iudian, Trapper snd Hunter Lifa.

"i'HT AHD POPU‘LIE

T NOVELS.

FOR TEN GLN'TS v

&

Each

book will be & complete novel of itaelf. Authiorsof first clase reputation wiil furnish the tales
which will far surpass in ‘Bterest and §raphle power any similar works.

No. 1. THE PEAD BOIEZ; or
Becret Blow. It is exceedingfy interesfing to
travel through this- beaunfulstory,-wn?\r
tive writer, and to follow the hero of the tale through.
all his manly bearings,

No.. f). l!l"ll;fl)l!l!l)l or Foi-bi(lden'
There i§ not a- single person, who once |

Liove..
bavm taken. &hl&\mﬂk will wilimgly lay it down

ntll has read every line. The plot is theillingly
mteresung, the language full of fiery eloquence; the
love passages will find a responswe answer in every
Adoving heart.

No. 3. THYE MYBNIGHT LAMP;

or Life in the EmpiveCity, This admira-
ble romance far surpasses ai 1y similar worlk, in the
kapidity with which incident folfows incident and in the

bol d and strikingly pamted characteristics of each actor,

No. 4., MARK MYRTLE; eor the
Mawine ¥anter. The hero of this novel is one

of the most interesting chiracters ever delineated, and |
his exploits surpass. in boldness and brilliancy the mést

gluwmg

" No, 5. WOLK CAP; or Button shool-
er’s Last ‘Tramp, Fearfully interesting ave the
strange scenes in this book ; wild hunters, wild beasts,

mnd wilder savages run riot in its exciting pages. No

| '“baok of its-class can, 'begm ro compare with it.

No, 6. ‘THE RIYAL PLOTTERS;
or ihe l?ntl'iml and ‘Loynkists of *70.
Thxs novel is one of touching and thrilling interast,

. mark,
such a descrip-

well calculnted to enchain attention and to- create re-

-alists of the war for I

Ne. 7. IAN Tl!l! 3 or Slaver’s Laut
©Oruine, It will be hard to choose among sea and
1DY= stories, one mora alive 'with the spirit .of the.
waters and thehearf thanithis really excellent produc.
tioh, Sam.gglersr wreckers and red hand ‘pirates are
the actors in this wor]

No. 8. BOR ROCK 3 or I'rlnrle
Scout. Thisfamous scouf wasthd rerror of the de.
men red-skins, with 2 heart of steel and an eye keen
as a scalping-knife, he could outiide, outshoot and
aut-fight the greatest chiefs ever known

No. 9. 'TENESEPA; or "Friendiy.
Bioux. The reader seems actually te hear the c‘L
of the demons in their cruel work qu massacre an
see their bloody sealping kuives dripping w:th bluad |

[" Temble adventires crimson eyery page. |
KING DICK; or Steel nua 2

: No. 10,
Fhowlder, This is just the book to please every:
vone. - The characters introduced, and, the drama in
#which theyare made to play, are alike smgular and.
pleasmg To the lovers of what I3 stirring in person
and incident this novel will afford great p!easum.

© No. Ii.

MAN,* This strange sto?/ etnbodies mmdent, char-,
acter, pathos and beauty of delineation’in: rich abun
dance.
position.

The above novels are prmmd on ﬁne white paper, and enclosed in a handsome cover with an ﬂlus'ﬂ'atecl
mgravmg. and- ate sold at the remarkably low price of TEN CENTS EACH. = . .. -

" NEW AND POPULAR SONG BQOKS

“T'hese books contain ali the new and popular songs uf the day Each book contains from fifty to one hun—'l
- dred songs, and is pnntcd on the fmest white paper, enclosed in's handsome cover, withan dlustrated engravmg
and is sold atthe remarkably low price of Ten. C’ents .

Snm Colline® Tnnell on the Boots
Sonmgsicr. Allthe comic, dashing and spnsimental

songs of the day, besides the ﬁ'reat Lingards' most .

popular songs are comamed in this work.

E Pather Come Fome Sofigater. Nobet
ter collection of choice, popular and
adapted’ to well known airs, has yet appegred,

Kellr & eon’s Sengster. 'The richest
variety of Comtcal and Sc:mlmemn[ songs ever pub-

- lished.

Rosc Seymour’s Ballet. Girl’s Song-

sters Onewould hardly think that there were so.

many really popular songs as are containmed in this
work,
Fenian Bongster.
.+ Songster, fullof spul -e,hmng melodn:s
- should havea copy,. ..

Clown?’s Own Songﬁler. o

cry Fculan

umorous ballads, .-

Anew “ Eg up' Irmh
1L

' Feninn (Ju;clc Eoug-ter.
ballads and songs, many of which are sung with gre
‘applavse at the meetings of the Feman
<It1s itish all oves,

HKelly & Leon’s Grund Duteh S Song-
ster. Deing a careful collection of the most popular, *
comical, extravaganza, droll and butlesgue s0ngs.

Chariic  Melvilie’s New Ballad -

Sangntor., - This work cantains allthe new, hshmn-
able and sentimental songs of this popufar singer.

Forget mecaot Songutvr. Nothing in the

. sdng line appears to ha\'e escnped the compiler of thiz

charmmg work.

The Sailor Boy’s Songster. Embraces

a large collection of sentimental, comic and "patriotic '

songs, linked to many of the most popular airs.

Rrish Roy’s Rongsier. A choice collection
_of Idsh songs fidl of wit and humor.  The best Irish

frolicsome, witty and comic songs.

© Charlie ¥elville’s Melodies. No fner

collection of beautiful and . sent:menml songs and bal-

kids has ever appeared.

the'
‘very richest coliection of funny, free and casy, fgsky, '

r ever published.

Elise Holt Soungster, Containsall the new,
1 seatimental and popular songs of this very popular

singer.

Faugh a IRellagh Seagster,
the best collection of Irish songs ever published.

i Cppieu of any af the a.bcwa works sent on receipt of price. |

Address

HILTON & SYME, 128 Nassau St., N. Y.

It gives a true n:tupe of the patriots and loy- -
pendence.

THE WIEARD AUNTS. L

Squatter and border iife never hnd’a ﬁnb.r £xej -

Futl nf szuc .

mtherhood el

Contam | 3

“ 45.‘)

,”I)mus\. hate imen abont elghteen

'yba.mold,‘or i;h,}reabauts when, on B,

'} holiday in June, I, welked , outy;and.,
"1 strolled by the high road: o the compe.

beyond Puttenham. - Theguhrghway ;

‘soil; and among the fi urze-husheg,watch-

‘ing the donkies a8 ;they cropped ihe

scanty bla.des‘uf'.’ grags, :and lndulged

B & juicy thistle, Tired at lex;gbh I sat
“# me down to rest under 8: thorn-bush
“by the road- suie a.nd. was thus seated
the sound of voices. .

when I hea?d,
Lookmg up,/1 saw -a_msan  approach,

years of. -age.

Ted me, tg.a cqmmon over, wlpehhl,t;g
“ergssed; agd there,musiug over, the..
-commonplace’ events of the weelk;.L
.wandered over the, knolls of grg,veliy_

th1 'k,ggrey nms&whe_-n thmg q;q:tn

upcdmmon |, in., Englend - at: that time..:
In-fact, it. was. the - Airat, 1 had-ever-
seen off the stage of - theatre;  Hie.-
hair was ot iblack jn;: qo},qr,,stréa];ed
here Jud there. wwh wmta, and fell in:

‘glossy. .curls. to his shevidares . b
, .when he. removed;hxg ‘hagfor:a
1o wipe the perspiration: from.

omens::.

head, I noticed that the. hair
circle over the grown- wha. not q,pvew; q\

», half. inch in lengbh,&a thongh it hag. ..
occaslonslly .in g, titbit, in" the way. of

grown after: having. been. recant,l;

sppearance of the oouple, snd 8¢ scan-

ned, them: closeiy. .
The mean was. short, thlck-set, a,nd
well-estneken in years. He was clad

bly worn, and mueh dusted by travel;
and he wore - & black felt: hat, with.a .

[ very w1de brim.- Hls complexton wag,

swarthy, and his eyes were keen a.nd
deeply st ;beneath long . and bqshy
tye brqws. On. his face lm wore a

w;o R ISFEB '86

B and dehcp)teﬂ w:th 1;]19
inoa. plmu it .of - bla.ck, comydera- ’

. shaved. His walk was slow and. stea:.

dy, and - although he ouuamona.llx
thre%zr saarcbmg glances around, i
his eyes were- gene:al;lg bent, out.hc

E .ground
who was leading by the hand & little .
-girl who appeared to be about ten
X was struck thh the

My gaze, howevqr‘t \
fu;nly to the littla gi!:l. -She
very, merfectlm of ohgdlsh beauty
and:I had. never seen befom,inor h&m

1 beheid since, a

: l

3,
thin kin o
which, the , color ,comps, and,, g&ﬁ pt-,
every. ﬂeet.mg emotion. ﬁgﬁf@&}urep; :
© were: of 88, perfefst pthng as ever..
. pogt 1ma.gmgd ar paiptet. qlrgw Thm
wag, but.little yo}pr ig i;g opaeks, bg
the, lips }wsr.gg,mtg,qge‘l@” }%
lower one looked llke & ripe;. pul[)y

i rivoted mopt )

ki



»eherry Her form, well lhown by a.
*‘closely-ﬁttmg dress, seemed to be most
~gymmetrical ;
- “ancles and feet would have. dehghted
~@ sculptor. But her eyes were the

i @ ~most'striking of all, Large, ]ustroqs

< und passionate, in color -of the deep-
st hazel, with the irie floating in a sea

~of liquid pear}, they beaméd with a -

- mingled-fire and softness.from beneath

“*their long, dark lashes, in a way fo .
thaunt the. memory of the gazer fors-

and’ the mould of her

‘inany days afterward;..She.was.a merp. -

child—a little, innocent, dreamy-look- -
- ingigirk; but I rose teﬂny feet>as ghe
- game forward; and-felt ian’ ‘emotion of -
‘rtenderdess for- the. ‘beautiful' ‘being,
“-whidh, had:ske been oider, could only -
"hite’ besn. inspived by lo'?e. As lt-f

- e T ‘was fascinated. -

The mén saw me, stopped ‘removed

thiwhat, and addressed ‘me a- question
-eanéﬂ‘&bnelgn tongue

‘ieplaced his Hait, bowed" shght}y, and

tef; whio was & Frénchina.n ‘had given
‘ame frequeht lessons in his language,
and Baving laboréd to* acquire it dui-

- dng s whole' year, T-managed to- speak‘j
it fluently enong]i’ though' with a de-

fective aceent,” My admiration for tHe’
child 'nindé ‘me fo:gét this; and almost
_éverything elsé ; and it was only when
the couple had tufned and ’ the spell
of the- llttld 3irl's” eyes had “passed,
that I recalle
mént. Thmkmg the ‘mhan ‘Tnight pos-
mbly ‘unddrétand he; I called after him

in Frenc"h #nd asked how I ould serve
Ium He tnri:eii :z'm:amtl;r1 hig goun- -

5
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I knew the lah-
‘guage to he*Sp'amsh “for I ‘had heard
 siinilaisotinds once befoﬁe ‘but 1 conld
nob-understand the- meaiﬁng I-show= -
wd, th;sf -doubtléss; by my looks, for he

to mmd iy accomplish. -

e
e

]
<

teiance explessmg ‘great satlsfd,ctlon, 8

and replied in the same tongue:

“1 should be glad, my son, if you . i

eould tell me the dmtance to the town
of Puttenham "

" “Two. miles from the milestqne -
which stands at the month of yozﬁp
quarry, _su' You can see .the ftown

from the rising ground just beyond”
e 1 joined them in theu- 8 B
The man re-

AsIs
walk toward the town,
mrmad his guestions,

“How far thence is the ohateau of
the Lord Landeeze m

. Landys ‘Castle, I srppose you
mean.  The' park commendes wbout'a
;mle on the ther sade of towd, but the -
castle is-at ‘Teast “two milés further, -
and stands’ back nea.rly B hqli‘ dile -
from the High road There “is’ a'icar -
path whmh cuts oﬂ' mnch b‘f the dls-

. tance®

"1 thilord a.t home tua
R | beheve so ”. P

*He is a Very tall, stately gentle- '

man, is he not?“He has" dark’ grey
eyes, and” brown bair, not unhke your

* own, “in -¢olor L “inean, for ‘yours: is
anisved 'on, It happened, bdwever; that -
- theé: mﬁlsm-teacher of my ‘adopted “Sis-
: gin, the former earl, “who died about
two years sincé, and who rarely vie-

straight avd his is: cuiled?" _
* No; you déscribe his ' séeond-cou-

sitéd the place. The present earl is -
stately endugh; and tall ; but he hag’~
light grey éyes, and hght reddish,
yellow bair, such as we call sandy.” -

The man seemed staggered at this.

' Dead ¥ he exclauned u“ about two
yearssineet” o -

¥ nodded my head aﬂirma‘tlvely.‘ :

‘We walked for a few minutes insi-
lefice.

“How did be' die 7 - :
. “Tcan only tell. you what is gene--

the nearési; he;'r-male.” o
- “Not exactly, I replied. * Hls ae- .
g wnd-cousm did aucceed him, undoubt.-

i tlon - :
. Becauae,” T said, ; “ ‘ the a&rldom of

Then he! tm'ned suddenly and
. questiched me- agam

; ,.Gthmg in Spamsh
ﬂm“ resu.med his questions.

And the seﬁond cousm succeeded

edly H but as the nea.rest heu', and qot

as the nea.rest heu’-male.” oL

I do not undgaratand the dzstmo-
“ What is ip7?

Landys_is unhke many, and for oll T .
Xnow, uniike any other- title in. the
peerage, Itisof a very; old cre&tlon
and the, tl,tle and estates are gntq,xled
on the senior helr, _wlthout gegard to

pex, If & fen;ale, and ghe marries, .
the hnsband becon}o&, ea.rl through his '
wife's right, to -the | exélusmn of the.

1ext of km., ‘The gra.ndfather of the Iate
earl WaB & commoner, but on his mar-
 tiage: w1th thé young Cpuntess of Lan-
dys; entered on the wife’s title and o8-

tate. The late earl’ was chlldlesa hav- )
fog never ma.med a.nd 8O the next |
beir, the son of, his fa.ther’s cousm, :

succeeded »

. The Spama!d seemed to be revolv-'
ing something in his mind, and walked
J dlong for awhile in silence, 1 pleased

" andamqm;red

pilde

mypelf durmggthe mbe,gyal by yvatgh-

..ing,the movements; of the child; who

. tripped along, wnlkgng aaturally and

. grucefully, s, most .girle: of her.age
. 0. At lengqh. thq man yaised his head’
‘,'-.1'E¢3 g | .
o L4 The p;‘eesent qarlr 18, he magxied ?"
o ; “Hejg/ I ‘replied, “and, h»ﬂ«e ahﬂd

abgutsfouz yeara.old, a son)

"fhﬂ eyes of, the, ls;,ganger ﬁashed an-

a gmly. but.they.gleam, of pagsion pass

edﬂamd, Was follnwgd bx an expreyghon

: half smile and halt;gpeer,; . 1 1oy
. What Yind,of - man. Is the essl”
he -sgked,. “1.mean, as.to mind q,nd
‘menners 7 woh et o »
- % That”. 1. amwe;ed “ would be '
hard for;me to tell. T, hq.ve no oppor-.

. tupjties of- ,}ndgmgkof e;igbg,r it

#1'should have pupposed,” s saxd the»
stra.nger ftfrom youmfa;\mha.my with
; the family. history, that you, uwe,r:e o
nconua;x.mn orfrlend.™ vy i
. Tlaughed. at this; a.nd sald St
i i “You willmot be in. },’uttenham long-
before you learn that the tq*w,nafqlk.
are. naturally mtemst.ed in the Landye
faamly, eincge the earl. owns about one-
. half, the towq—the regﬁ balongl}ng,}
_old Sha.rp, the miger, . My : ppmtmq,dea
barg. me from q.ny gpecml mt;m;wy
with.a peer” =
- “Your position ;- may 1 ask, °vnthont‘
oﬂ’end;ng you, what that is -
“Certainly, I em a prmter’a ap*,
preptlce at. your -service—apprentice
. &nd adopted son of John Guttenberg,
prmter gnd- statmner.” .
#Youla prmter m
: “ Nh,thmg more. sure." o
L Do printer’s . apprentices ; y} thm '
part of the world usually lea.rn
Frenchf” = L
“1 belleve not but I ha.vé a ta.s‘ba
for languages »
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tiine there and” thereabouts, partly to

We hsd now reached the edge of the : ordmary prentise-boy.

town, atd my companion having ask-

- dity: tickled his' fancy-—perhaps m
) res;pdetnble, “middle-clasg -inn, "site- -

o*abiop wnl Begy

‘waves down her’ back, glwiemng* in “ Bagby was becoming’ diistmgmshed,
the' guehing. ‘A" torn of the’ ‘stréet - and was pstromzed by the Landys fy

hid them frém:my sight'; s ‘oud -then I - “mily, the’ last fact of course,”a high§
~walked'tothe lodgings uf & friend’ mth - FECOmMImEN)
“whom'T purposed t6* spend theremam.  townsfol
' der of the day. :

on to the favor of he
“Beside this he wag'a very
good‘customer to our: enrcuiatmg
This friend- was' syoung London art- brary, takmg out a fresh- book nearly
iat, fastly rising into note'in his pro-- every day, merely to-dawdle ' over
fespion; who came anmially to Putten- fow passages, and then throw it asxde.
ham, énd spent- ' couple of ‘months’

poenery sround’ the place, and partly  and to tell all- Kinds of funny storin

to fish, fot there was an excellent trout ™ to- Mré, Guttenberg and Mary, who-

Piul wu .
struck by dome boyish remark I mad.
" od ‘where 'he could - obtain lodging, I “when looking at his sketches—its of
directed bim to the Orown and Angel, - 3
‘anfeigned sdmirstion for- kis - produef -
-sted 'on’the main street. “He bowed tions tickled: hik‘ Vsnify too—and wmjf "
* formally; gswma’proﬁ:sion of thanks -~ beeame friénds.’ He gave me léston A
for my eoumsy and §o we parwﬁ 1 in drawiog, and d:mng hid ey wonllf
. atood sad gazed ‘after him and ‘the lit- - fFequeritly come’
~ tlé girl as she walkéd by bis side, her = holiday for me” that' ¥ might acoom)
budy, gont!yf Wiymg, and ‘her glossy - pany bim i hfs" ‘sketchmg ramblad -

bair, - which “Pung "in wnrestrained -\ My'master never refased i, for Mz

'~ and Angel,

He was “lively, made many queet]-
- remaiks, and uesed to drop inat thel
shetch, for - there was~ ‘same beautiful * shopalong with the officérs and other

“viot to héar the noise.
~wanced, the little
i, 1 catled to him m French to take

¢are, and springing forward, dragged

| " gtreatn “in - -the “meighborhood.”  His
‘- name was Pau‘l Bagby. We had m;st;

while I wag apending - o Saturday “af
ternoon—a balf holiday always allow- -

-had eharge of that part of the "busi]

‘niess. ' He'was & great favorite with
the family, a8 be appaa’red to be thh
every ong’ elge. -

b

" square. Ry gﬂl;lﬂ' tbr;mgh Billet lane |
T arrived at-the inn first. - 01; enter-

ing the public room T ealled for a mug

7 of ale, not that I wanted u, drink, but

beeause' I 'desired 8 pretext for re-

* maining. “The waiter sntit before me,
‘snd it was' still untasted when T heard
-an uprear  without, and ran to the
. door with ‘the rest, to Iearn the canpe '

“Td Fun away horses attached 1o an

' emptjr phmton were gallopmg farions-
~ly down the street, everybody getting "
-out of ‘the way, and no one attempi-

‘etreet, and watked toward the Grown

A dozeﬂ voices called to.
‘them to go back } but the man, not

- understanding English, did not think
- the worda to be addressed 1o him, or

was pmbably 80 lost /in thonghi as
He siil! ad-
lf} accompanying

the child out of the horses® path, The
‘inan saw his danger, and leaped dos-

perately forward, but the hub of one
of the wheels strnck him on the hip,

fathér recovered his senses. but was
evidently seriously injured, as the
bluod on his face denaﬁed——-even more

serlously hurt than at first appeared,

for when the surgéon came be pro-
‘nouiced the hip to be:dislocated. The'

patient was ot once removed to s
chsmbar and the  dislocation with
great difficulty educed. ' The opera-
tion was doubtless very pmnfnl bt
the Spamard during its - continuance,
‘merely set his teetb firmly together; -

-"and did not even groan, So soon’ as .
- ing to stop the mfunaﬁed animals, As .the head of the bone resumed its pro-
" they came néar.the ind, the Spdniard
-and little girl emerged from the crod

per posltmn, he fainted, Lot quickly
récovered, and in a short while, al-
though the parts -around the jointe
- were much swollen enJoyed comparae.
. tive ease.

The chﬂd wou]d not Yo- sepamted

_ from her fath_er, but obeyed every or- : |

der given by signs lo remain quiet— .
keeping her large eyes fixed on the
sufferet during the operatiop, and
.wiping the large drops of peraplra.- .
tion from his forehead,

As I was the only person present _
-who could act ss’ interpreter, I was.
forced to remain nearly an honr. Dur-

ol ‘nw-——-ﬁshing onr ‘the. banks of the

quaintances: “He' bad his sketibebook  little girl whose thﬂd:sﬁ”bewty had
with him, and I ﬁegged Y m.ght ‘at the

But Bagby wag not at home havmg :
“Willowfkinge ; and, from the adm':ra.--., Ieﬁ i the mornig on & gkeétching
. ﬁﬁﬁlexpresshd at & ‘linge tront he * ‘tour, and I turned to go elsewhera .
‘ dexterously capture& we ‘became a¢- - Imngmg o Huve another tsok &t the

ing that tinie the Spaniard, ‘who gave
and threw him forward violently on 'his name as, Jose Espinel, requelted

_ his face, " The horses, as though star- mo to tell the landlord -that “he prefer-

tied by the occarrence, stopped sud- red to'remain there rather'than to go

-denly, and were at once eeeured by to the public hospital, and that he had -

~the bystanders.
- The stranger was pm‘ked np insen.

- sufficient means to pay for the required
accommodation. This ‘I did, and at

fdrawmgs, whichhe was good enongh

to Tet me have. mdmg that -1 ad-
‘mired art and artists, he invited me to
call at his lodgings, and T was glad -
to decept the invitation. - Being John -

Guttenberg’a adopted som, 1" bad re- -
' eemad a fair Boplish -edutation, and -
. WaB

what the world expesked. to Iind in an

it, in either manneror lahguage,

so impresied me, T mide my* way %

the inn, knowmg that by “taking s [

“street ‘which ran diagosally, T would

Teach there before the Spaniard and)

his c}auvhber who ha& taken the fong-
ersudumlway. R

- The Crown and Angei was ‘in f'har-
ter street, ‘whichk was the prmmpal
avente of the town, and the house

© when she recogmzed me as one whom

“few minutes ; and though. she under-

“stood none: of my words, I was ena- ance that morning, and » beibg, anxious

“bled by soothing looks and gestures to get to Puttenhiam, had walked over,

stood st the corner of the market§ theaas'nre o

sible, carried into the inn, and s sur-  his further request made the landlord
geon sent for. . The little girl was al- send by the catrier to the next town,
most frantic at ‘first, but soon calmed Puddleford, for his own portmantean,
“and his daughter’s trunk, both of whlch
she had met before, though. only for & had been left there, ' He explained to
_me, that he could not obtain a convey-

Ina Iew minutes her

-

getting a.lift for himself and the child
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. ~ part of the way in afarﬁler’s cart, Hé
~ vequested me to visit him often whlle .
- he lay there, which I promlsed to do_

S permztted 1 pressed his hand, pat-
" ted the\glnld on the shoulder, and left

~ the two together

. When I got home I found that the
news of the aqoldenh had preoeded me
-—-mdeed by that time had been spread
throughout the town. Gapta.m Berke-

~ley, of the stationed regiment, was

. commentmg on the matter as I enter

ed the ghop, . and complimented me as .

a “doocid plucky_little fellah.”. Mre.
Guttenburg, who looked upon me as &
kind of hero for baving. pujled, the

~child out of the way of th

the couple, and secmed very. proud of .

.the oomphment paid me by the cap- .

tain. Mary asked . if" the little. girl |
* were pretty, and on my auswering in

: the aﬂirmatwe, gaid that when we .
-~ grew’ up we would be married—as .

* that was the way in all the novelsand .
" plays. As for John Guttenberg, he .
merely said that T had acted properly .
‘enough ; and when 1 told, h1m ‘of the .

Spaniard’s request, a.dded that Imight -

. spend two hours, with hlrn during the
" day, and the entlre evenings, if he de-

sired it—a per mlssxon 1 was not slow- .

“to accept.
. CHAPTER IL, .
Whick is principaliy aboul o Buoby, o Myste
. vious Personage in .Blaok, and me Ghuroh-
Ciocke, - B
' Thus far my story ig plain enough ;
but the reader may possably desire to

- -know who"I am, whe John Gutten-

berg was, and other matters, Itisa
proper cunomty, and shallbe gratlﬁed
Who I am will bé told in due“time—

what I was, and how I came to be, up’

horses, .
made & great many inguiries about .

to the onmmoncement of the story, he
shall hear afgnce. ..

. Mr. John Guttenberg, a.lthough born
in England was the grandaon of &
German prmter eﬁd ‘was hlmself a

" master of the printér's_art apd mys-

tery He came of & rage of printers,

end boa.sted that from the time of his {

great ancestor, who had divided with
Fust.and Sohoeﬂ'or the honor.. of intro-
duomg moveeble types, the eldest-born
“of the fa,mlly had always been a type
_sefter. Mr. John QGuttenberg was a
- staid, sober nd respectable trades-
~man, the master of a well-conducted
- printing-office, and the publisher of a
country newspaper at the fown of Put-
tenham, in the Southwestern part of
.Ex;glapd "He was also a book-seller,
and kept a circulating library, whereof
the oﬁicers of a2 marching regiment,
; in the neighborhood, and all

well as many who were of no conse
quence at all, were patrons.
Puitenbam was aplace having pre-

‘tensions to size and respectability, It |-
boa.sted of severa.l . public buildings,

mcludmg a Retreat for. Decayed Mal
stors, founded by the will of Gervase
Thompson, Aretired brewer; the. Coun-
ty Jail and- Court-house for Putten
ham waﬁ the shire town; the stocks

' and puhhe pound ; a ﬁne old church,

_planned by Sir Ohristopher Wi'en and
erected in 1701 ; three Dleeentere
. Meeting-Houses. eaoh rectangnlar and
many-windowed ; and a public square,
highly-ornamented by the stocks, a
pump and two long" horse-troughs,

The church had a most excellent clock,

made by a famous clock-maker in Lon-

don, and had four dials, placed to

face the four points of the compass.
of all these things, I ipsist more

the people of consequence there, aw

~ particalarly on. John Guttenburg and

the town clock, since both have a deal

{0 do.with the - -early . part :of my:life,
_ To the one I'am indebted for my rear- -
. 'ing, and to the other for my - name ;.
‘ and I -hold both-my beﬂefactora in
" grateful remembrance,

Mr.-John Guttenbeig, I repéat, was
a staid; sober; and respectable trades-
man, Physically, nature had not been

" Iavish of her choicest gifts upon his
~ .person, since he was but five [eet five

inches in height, but as he was nearly
as rotund as ene-of his own ink-balls,

~ the deficierrcy of length was compen-
‘ sated for by the extent of breadth ;

and in like manner, & brewty of noge
wag balanced by an ezireme:length of
chin ; and & mouth in shape and size

- like the button-hole of a- great : coat,

atoned for by a pair of ears. whose
length coused them to invade. the do-
main of - the hat above, and encroach
on that of the shirt-collar below: Men-

{ally, he was rather above the greater ~
part of his'neighbors, having energy,

quick-sightedness in’ business affairs,
and some concéntration of purpose.
Morally, he ‘was well endowed, gnd in

~ addition to a-warm heart, possessed a .
. fair share of honor, as hé understood

the sentiment, and #n abhorrence of
what he deemed a mean action. The

¥obbers of old, those fellows who went

robbing and ruﬁiamzmg over  the
country in sheet-iron ‘coats aud trou-

" sers; woild not have recognized him

ag a chivalrous gentleman, Yet, I as-

" gert that John Guttenberg, tradesman
_ a8 he was, and therefore by -occupa~

tion supposed to be devoid ‘of such

feeling, had as much of such c}iive11~io\ '
impulse in his nature as ever shed its

lustre upon the Krights of the Round
Table or the Peers of Charlemagne.

J

[

: It is. true tha.t he had some pregudices,

and he evinced s slavish deferenee to
those ‘above him'. in "-social - position ;

-But thpse wére common:to the trades-

man of that time and plach; and, judg- -

“ing from. histery, 'not ‘incompatible -

with knightly acts: ‘And' if he were

. occasionslly betrayed into a slight ex-

cess, it was only at rard mter alﬂ, and

" upon great. occasions,

T'wo and thicty.years ago to4 daya-

‘T am writing ‘this - 'upon. the third day

of December, in the year of grace one

" thodsand . eight handred and fifty-nine

<~the. publisher -of :the Puttenham
Chronicle, being a Councilman, attend~

" ed & meeting: of the Corporation. Af-

ter the council had . closed -its eession,,

~he accepted an’invitation todine with
' the Mayor, a wealthy- soap-boiler of
* the town, aid sat late with his-wor-
shipful host and friends over the wine
--pnd “walnuts,
‘wards explamed to Mls Guttenberg,

Although 28 he aftor-

he was exeeedmgly sober when ‘lie

‘ left the Mayor’s house, yet the sudden.

einergence from 4 warm to & ¢6ld at-

-mosphere, and - the ' change from the

bright, cheerful five ‘within, the more

- theerfal company, and the -still hore
cheerful wine, to the coldness and quiet

without, had a bewildering effectupon -

“bim. Instead of turning to the right,

he turied to the left, and pursued his’

“way for some distance before, he chs-
.covered his-error.

He stopped and looked around hun. :
Ii; was difficult at figst to find to what °
gquarter of the towl he had: strayed.

‘At length he recognized a barbey’s

pole, which stood before a low house
at the street-corner, -and " thus “knew
that his -pearcst voad ~ homeward
would be obtained by retracing his’
steps., Before he could turn be folt a
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. :hand upon his -efbow.
“around and saw & tall, dark figure,
with'a coat closely buttoned up, and a
-a;haavy fur- .callar over its shoulders,
. All that he conld discover..about the
- face was a _pair of flashing éyes that
.. were fized steadily on bis own,” . -
o *Well{” said the  printer, enquir-
- ingly, snd; mot withont some. appre-

” the upknown.
i may be too late.”

T19

. He looked

hension, lest his new compamon might

be & foot-pad.

“ Mr. John Gruttenberg, I beheve,” :
. said the other, in good enough. Eng-
lish, but with an accent, that sounded

foreign, -
“#That is. my name, ‘was the reply
“You can do me an essentlal BT

vice -
-, 47 ghould be glad enonghto do :t”

sa_ld the startled tradesman ; *but it
is rather late, and Mrs. Guttenberg

will wonder what detains me so long

Leyond my.accustomed hour. If you
will call at my shop £0-mOrrew, Or Iie

© ther to-day, for it ia now long past -
.midnight, I shall be bappy to hear what

you may have to propose.”

The church dlock struck two,
. # At this moment, or never,” said
' % When the day dawns

John Guttenberg wa# abont to re-
ply, when the other: seized his arm
with & firm grasp, and urged his steps

onwards in a direction oppoesite to his
A - . N
.own house, - Resistance was - useless,

ond although the printer was rather
startled, he saw no one to afford help,
and so gave in to thie will of his cap-
tor, Fifteen mmut.es shmp walking,

Lt through whiat treets he could not

1ell, sufficed 1o bring the couple to the
outside of a dilapidated building inan

- unfamiliar place. Infoits narrowand -
" unlighted hall, and .up "its creaking

&

gtairs, thé unknown led the trades-
man, Before. the ‘back-room in the

third story, the stranger stopped, sud |
-without announcing his approach, en-

tered, dragging his companion- after
him, and then elosing the door.

-Jobn Guttenberg, though- greaﬂy‘
astounded at the whole matter, when

he saw no personal harm was intend-
ed to him, took ‘a good - look - at the
apartmeut into which he had been so
unceremonmusly thrust,

The toom was devoid of comforia-
ble furnitire, There, was an old and

- ereaking deal fable, and a threeleg-

ged, oaken stool. - On ‘the former wag
a farthing candle, inserted in an ordi-

- nary iron candle-stick.. A scanty sed~ -

coal fire glimimered at the bettom of

. the grate, In the corner something
lay wrapped up in a. pile of ragged |

clothes, over which a cloak was partly
drawn. Near there, on the tliree-leg-

“ged stool, sat a woman, meanly clad,

and, for the weather, insufficiently.

" $he was handsome, though -her skin

was dark, almost tawny — her hair

especially being of an unwonted black-
" ness aid glossiness, and, from the masa

gathered at the back of the head, ex-
ceedingly luxuriant in growth. She

_torned her eyes on -the new-comer, .
‘and seemed ‘about to rise:
* known raised his finger with a menac-

The un-

ing motion, when she sank ‘back in
her seat, and covered hu: fa.ce with
her hands,

“You. have the reputation of being
#n hqnest and humane man,” said the
stranger. .

%1 hope s0,” said the printer.

*You bave, and I dare say it is de-

served.” - )
The stranger paused a-moment, and

“the woman sighed. John Guttenberg

had & well-proportioned

i

took a good look at both. The wo-
men, though dressed so rcommonly,

(wlgahd and
wtist; and s portion of her undercloth-

ing, whlcﬂ qrotruded from the bosom .

of her dress, was edged with what ap-
~peared-to be costly lace. As for the
\ ﬂtranger, he was tall handsomely _

dressed, though wnthout  oloakbor sar-
tout, and wore arouzld his neck ahoavy
collar, or rather s half cape of fur.
‘His eyes : were dark, but whether grey,
black, or hazel could not well| be seen,

. for his hat wWas 80 s]ouched over hig

face a8 to throw them fm shadow e

also wore a heavy beard a.nd whis- .

kers.’ ‘
“ Tuke this c'hxl& ? he smd ;. and a8

" he spoke he lifted a young babe from _
~the pile of clothes in which it had
N been suugly stowed. The woman

wmade & motmn as though to wrest it ;

“Dut the strang'er said snmet]nng in. a
foreign tongue, when she shrank back,

“Take it home with you,” he conti-
nued, * Hel‘er——‘tbylﬂ colla¥ of fur will

‘ protect it till farther from the .cold.
" . Here are fifty pounds,

Do with the

brat as you like. Make a printer of

him—bring him wp 88 you think
' fit—give him what name. you choose. -

You shail hear from me again, Come,
it is time for you to go home.”-
“But,” remonstrated ‘the. printer,

_holding the babe at arm's length “r

don’t choose to—

“Ah 1" said the woman, mnngl and
eommencing to Bpeak.

“Diyam [" criod the unkuown. an-
grily.

Thé woman ‘was cowed, either by
the strange word, whlch she appa~

_rently understood, or by hia manner,

for- sha resumed her seat, wringing

‘her hands, piteously

;

" The babe Tooked up in the printer's

face, and smiled—at least, that contor-
. tion of the lips which passes for a

smile il new-born babes. made its .ap-
pesranca. John Guttenberg, whose

married life was childless, found him- .

self-involuntarily - pressing the- little

innocent to his bosom. . . -

“Come,” said ‘the stranger, “itis

time to 'go.” "
The worman dnrted forwnrd snatch-

. ed the child, and gave it & kise—then
__returned it with o sigh. As she did

--80, she slipped into John Guttenberg’l
“band a smail paper packet..

*COome " said - the stranger again,

“and he led the bewildered printer, who

seemed to have lost. all power of te-
sigtance, out of the room, down stairs

and along the strests—by what route -
it seemed impossible ‘to say~to the
-doer of the latter’s house. 'There the =
. bearer of the ohild plucked: up coumr-
- age, and was about to return the
.eharge thus thrust upon. him, when he
discovered. that the other had. turned,’

the pearest corner and, disappeared.
# Oh, well | never mind 1" said the

printer to himself, a5 he opened the

door with his latch-key, “ 1} gend the

little fellow to* the pooi‘ -house in’ the |

morning,” . .
Mrs. Guttenberg had not retired to

rest, She knew that her husband had
dined with the Mayor, and expecting

him to return a little flughed with

wine, had  prepared & serics of
moral observatmns, specmlly adapted
to his.case. To hen:great aurprise his
face had a lovk far more sober and me-

lamcholy than usunal, and to. her greater

; | .
surprise she saw him unroll from a

biindle of ﬁns and . glothing, a vory
" little child. " The babe, which by this

time had grown hungry, began to wail,”

+

i
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T Bless me»u‘ﬂald the wife, “if the

“man hasn't 4 baby ! Who's is 1t 7"

“That’s precisely what T'd hke o

“know,” replied the hasband.

« But how did you come by it 1”

“That’s precisely what I mean to
“tell you, if- it will mﬂy stop 1ts whin-
mg

Mrs. Guitenberg took athe babe in
her arms, It was dressed in a long

frock of cross-barred misling but -

"-around one axm was a strip of yellow
lace, of an exceedingly rare and cost-
1y kind ; and the short sleeves of the
-dress{ with those of the silk and flan-
‘nel underclothes, were looped up and
joined together by two bracelets of
turquoises, chained with gold after &
quaint and peculiar fashion. Around
the babe’s neck was suspendéd by a

coarse flaxen thread, a plain gold ring..

Inside of this were some peculiar cha-
racters. The lettérs M and T were to
be made out distinetly ; but the others
geemed to be mere hieroglyphics. - The
inseription, which was deeply engra-
ven, wag as follows :

xmn AW

The fur in which the child was
wrapped was’ of the -richest Russian

sable, and underneath it was & shawl

- whose material was afterwards ascer-
tained to be true cashmere. The babe
raiged itd large grey eyes to the face
of the good woman, and, curling its
little lip, reneived its piteous wailing.

# P'm sure I don't know what to do
‘with'it,” said the prmter’s wife.” “It

- wants feeding, poor thing, and I don’t
believe there’s a drop of milk in the
house. Jane gave the last to the cat

. before she went to bed.” ~

“Well, my doat, Jane has a ba.by
herself, ind

‘sghe said..
* mum.”?

o o .
“ Dear me! so she ‘has, - T never

. ‘.l;houg'ht of that. I'll wake her.”

"And she did. Jane came, A she
was about to take the ehild, it again
indulged in that facial contdr tion which
youn mothers call & smile. :

hy,”- exclaimed Mrs. Gutten-
berg; it is the sweetest babe. There,
Jane, take care of him until mofning.
He seems to be very hungry.”

Jane experimented before reporting.
#Tt feeds uncommon  strong, mum,”
“Ivs a rare, hear.ty babe,

And presently off went Jane, with
the new comer in charge.

John Guttenberg told his wife all
that had occurred to him, including
the fact that the apparent mother had
slipped a patketinhishand ; but when
L eame to that part of the story, for
the first time he missed the paper. It
was neither in his hand nor oxn his per-
son, and, after an. unhvailing search,
he came to the conclusion that he had
dropped it on the way home.

. “What will you do with it i :nqmr-
ed the wife,

“ Do with it ! Give it up to the pa-
rochial authorities along with the mo-

ney. 1 think tha.t ls the proper.s

course.”
“1g it like the man ?”
# ] am not sure whether it is or not.
"He hid his face so that I cannot say.

I¢s not hke thé mother, I'm sure. Its .

eyes are giey, altl hers are the black-
est I ever saw.” o

“It’s a pretty baby, Jo]:fn a very
pretty baby.”
. % That’s what you women say about
all babies. It looks to-me to have
about ag much explessmn as a sheet

of brown paper. However, its good

or bad looks don’t concern us. The

prrich will fave to take care of it.”
“John, we've been married four

. years comé nexf May- day, and we have

ne childven”

" We“ ?’r .

“It’s & boy, Sohn.?

“Isit? What then ?*

# Buppose we keep him?

“No, indeed! I have no idea of

' suppdrtmg other ‘peoples’ babies-—at,
least not to brmg them up a.t my Xy

. pense.”
“ But it seems like the gift of Pro-

"vidence ; and then the fifty pound, and

the lace, and the "jewels, and the fur,
and that beantiful soft shawll It is
not a poor man's child, you may de-
pend on that, and I thmk it will bring
good hick”

“ Do you.really want to keep it,
Martha 7

“ Indeed I do, John?
+ “T should be annoyed to death with

- all kinds of ridicnlous storiés. People

would invent all kinds of strange sto-

ries, and some of them might even *

fancy—""

“ Well, let them fancy, 1 wouldn’t

believe that, nor any one that has eyes,
for it isn’t & hair like you ; that's easy
“to -be seen.”

“ Tt won’t do, Martha, "

% Well, just as you choose ; but it's
very hard that yon won't grant a little
favor like that, when I've taken a fan-
¢y to the child.”-

# Little favor ! very little to ba
sure—to bé kept awake all night by
fome other man’s orying brat.”

Do you hear it cry now ?”

E # No, but—"
" John dear ?
“Qh, well I exclaimed the prmter

with-his own wish, *' you can keep it,
if you will..
the young fellow "

'+ Oh, Pll find a name, neyer fear »

The church clock struck three.,

s There !” ghe exclalmed « them is
a n.ame now, and & very. prettx .one.
You eal see it any day . on the gmrth
dial of the cluck We’il call him Am-
brose Fe(nt,” o

“ Ambrose fecw.’ Why, my dear
do you kuow what that means 7*
“Qf course, I do.’

g'ood clock it is, and a very pretty:
name too, and not very oommon either;
for I never met any of the’ Fec:ts in

 the course of my life” '

“I dare say not y replxed fhe hus-

band ; and he leaned against the bed- -

post—-—the la.tter part of the conversa-

tion ocenrring as they were dier obing

for rest—and laughed. immoderately,
And thus it wag I had my name,

ter.

As for the unknownJ couple, no. ine
quiries could find them out, nor could
John Guttenberg, in his after rambles

through the town, ever recognize the .
-house from Whenee he had taken me. -

The after history of my life, up to
the period when I'met the Spaniard

‘and his daughter, would show nothing

remarkable I was a healthy child
and went through the 'perils of teeth-
ing and the measles safely.. John
Guttenberg and his wife fulfilled their
self-imposed task like good and oon-
soientious people, I was treated as
thoug'h 1 were their own, child, being
duly. lectured and birched when T was

~naughty, and cuddled and candied
-inwardly delighted at his wife’s perse- . when I was not.

verange ° m’a. whim which accorded} four years old, M

Wheu{ I was about
r8,. Guttenberg pre-

15

But what will you name

. It .means. that
Mr. Fecit made that cloek. Anda very .

i R o i

and that was why 1 was bred a prm-‘
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‘scoted her husband, greatly to his

gratifi¢ation and her delight, with a
daughter, Everybody —for people

knéw me io be a foundling, though
they did aot know the circuinstances .
of my finding—declared that “my

nose wag put out of joint,” and that I
might now look out for neglect, if not
positive  ill-treatment.  Everybody
was mistaken. - I was treated the
same ag usuak - As for myself, I was
too young to understand these predic-
tions, of which I knew nothing until
afterwards. But I was vaitly delight’

ed with -the new-comer, on_whom I

used to gaze in the cradle with wrapt
admiration.- It was the dawning of
an amiable weakness which followed
me throiigh life—a love and esteem
for the opposite sex, As we grew up
together 1 loved the little Mary more

and more. I brought her home all my -

trophies in the shape of marbles and
peg-tops ; I expended my scanty pock-
etrmoney in hard-bake and barley-su-
gar for her particular benefit ; and af-
.ter I had left gchool to be instructed
in the .mysteries of my protector’s
craft, I used to take surreptitious im-
pressions of wood-cuts in colored inks,
to ornamient her play-house. I thought
my sister—tor such I believed her to
be until good-natured strangers taught
me better—to be the prettiest child in
the world, my idea of beautiful eyes
bemg'those of a mottled, light hazel
hue, and'my type-of symmetrlcal noses
the pug.

During the early part ‘of my life,
‘and more especially in the first year

~ of my apprenticeship, I thought the .
Puttenham Chrowicle to be the leading

newspaper of the . world ; and I felt
more awful reverence for Mr, Hincks,
the editor, than I did for the Earl of

Landys, whosé estate lay within 8
mile of town, or eventhe ady (laro-
line Bowlington, whé came in her owa
coach once a'year-to make the Dowa-
ger Countess of Landys-a visit, and
was the sole daughter of & Duke, For,
did not Mr. Hincks handle not only

Dukes and Marquesses without gloves,
but even boldly attacked her Majesty's. .

ministers—they ‘being of - the oppo-

site party to ours? Did he not sneer

at the French, who, to be sure, wera
pot much, as they all wore wooden

‘shoes, and lived -on frogs, and spent

the priucipal part of their lives .in
hair-dressing, and giving dancing-les
sons to one-another—a poor, lean set
of fellows, for any ten of whom a har-

dy Briton was a match at any timel! -

And did he not give, at times, a good
setting-down to the Yankees, a natios
of savages who spoke a kind of wils

* English, and scalped and ate theis

prisonera~-whose women chewed ta-
baceo and gpoke through their noses |

" & people who had bebaved &o

that his Majesty, George the ThWd,

after whipping them at Panker Hill
and Yorktown, and New Grlcans, and

1 don’t know how meuy more places,
finally cast them ¢, and seat them
ap\out their own buniuess, where they

~ bave been misershly ever since { Then

there was my fellow-apprentice, Tom
Brown, who set.np all the leaders, and,
in the absence of his master, even
made up the form. My opinion of -him

* was that he had great force of charac-
ter, combined with great kngwledge:
“of the world, and bad only to say, the

-word, after he was out of his time, to

“be made a pmne -minigter, of a mem--
ber of parlisment, er 2 beadle, or some-

thing else equally important. And
the fishermen who came on markes

i
{

" printing-house,

L ' - } :
duys, with fish from the lttle port of
Puddleford, about five miles off, ‘I re-
garded as .men who went down into
the sea in ships, bold navigators who

] were ready to sail to the bottom of the
- Maelstrom, if needed ; thoughl did

find fault with them for not frequently

* hitching up their trousers by the waist- '

band, and imprecating their tarry top-
lights, as the gallant sailor, who ap-
peared in *“Black-Eyed Seyeusan,”
when the players made their annual
visif, invariably did.

Having thus introduced myself to
the reader, let ns go back to the Spa-
niard and the little girl, - |

’ ,CHAPTER IIr,
Wherein I become almost o Spanish Scholar, but
lose both my Teachers.

The next day Paul Bagby, having
heard of my ' adventure, ‘called at'the
Learning that I wab
zbout to visit the patient, he volunteer-
ed to accompany me, gaying that in his
two years’ sketching tour on the Penin-
sula he had made himself a tolerable
master of the Castilian, 'We found the
Spaniard lying upon a couch, reading,
while his lit{le daughter sat near. He

‘seemed glad ‘to see me, and when I

presentéd the artist, received him with
all the- courtesy that his constrained

position would allow him to show, .
They entered into conversation” in Spa.

nish, at my instancej and while they
were thus engaged,. ] watched the
child, and notéd the play of her fea-
tures us .she listened;: Occaslonally I

‘joined in the’ conversatlon Espmel ap-

penling to me at times ih French,
Tlheir conversation, I found by this, had
tarned upon the' Earl of Landys, who

memed tobea snbject of deep interest .

t
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to the Speniard. The latter at length
-gaid to me in French:

" Manmeur Bagby sebms to a.dmu-e :
_ milord Landees very much?. :
“ My faith I gaid Paul, in the same‘
‘language, “the admiration is' merely

gratitude for, patronage, of which I
have received a deal throngh the Lan-
dys’ interest.”

u D’Alembert pronounoed qu1te a pa-
negyric upon Louig XIV., because the

“king ‘sent forty arm-chalrs to he Aga-

demy,” said the Spaniard.

“ Exacily,” replied Paul, laughing,

“1 might have bought as many as forty
sofas with the proceeds of Lord Landys’
direct patronage, throwing aside the
sitlers he’has sent me ; consequently,
common gratitude reqmres that I should

.admire him as much as D’Alembert dld

Louis XIV”

“He is fond of pigtures then.  Hay
he many ¥

*Yes, and some very fine ones, ‘His

gallery contains a picture from every
modern artist 'of nofe, with some. fine
specimens of the  masters. By the by,
he hasg a picture ’ pa.mted by a foreign
artist, the portrait of a monk, which,
odd as it may seem, bears a striking
resemblance to you, senior.”

“ Indeed { by one of the old mas
ters 7

“No; modern undoubtedly"

The surgeou now entered the room,
aiid told us that the senior would not

. be able to go about for some. days, ag

the internal injuries were severe. Bag-

by translated this to the patient, who -

nuerely replied that it was unfortunate
as he desired to yisit London at anjean’

_ ly date. Bagby now rosta}o leave] and
1, promising to return in afew minutes,

accompanied him down stairs,

S

R

B
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“What do you think of the couple 1”
T asked, when we were fairly out of
the room. '

#J thigk the child iz the most beau-
tiful creature of her age I ever saw,”
was the answer, “and, I intend to paint
ber portrait, As for her father, Lie is
no father at all, T fancy.? '

“How do you come to that conclu-
sion *

“ A child always bears some resems
blance to each parent, * It may beonly
such as those acquainted with those
matters can pointout ; byt it is always
there. Sometimes the upper part of

. the head is tha.t of the father, and the
lowér that of the mother, or vice versa, g

Thcn the face may be that of one pa-
ront, when the back part of the head
will have the uonﬁgmatmn peculmr to
ﬂld& of the other, or the reverse. Agyin,
there way be a mingli mg of the facial
pomts I have been stulying the two
with' the eye of 3 ﬁa?ur&list,; and the

analytical hgbit of an artist, and the ’
girl’s face, head, and physical confor-.

mation, are totally unlike his, except
in points that might be accidentally si-
milar. Besides, he is & monk, or has
been until recently.?

“ How do you make that out® -~

“His head bears the mark of the ton-
sure. The hair has been only suffered
to grow & short while”

“It way have been shaved thxough
illness.”

“Not a bit of it. In that case the
shaving would not have been so regu-
lar, and scarcely on the top of the head.
Then you must remember, that although
she called him ‘father,” ahd he address-
ed her as ‘daughter) he spoke of her
to me all through as ‘this child) ‘thzs
dear little girl! and so on”

“But,” said 1, “he spoke-of her to

me as ‘the child he was bound to pro-
tect” ‘

- “Precigely. It is not a parental ob-
ligation, you see, on which a parent,
taking it as & matter of course, would

‘not insist. But yeu had better return

to your Spaniard, TN sece you again,
and we'll talk the matter over farther.
Call on me to-morrow before you come

_here, and I will show you how far I
‘bave gone in the way of painting er.”

“Do you expect her-to sit, then'?”

“Sit? No. 'Aface so remarkable
is easily painted from memory. I won't
get its character and express‘l/on out of
my mind for a twelvemonth? .

He left, and 1 returned to Espmel.
The Iatiger was reading when I came
in, but put the book down. ,

. “Donot let me interript you,” said .
'L “If you are interested, go on ; but

frst tell me iff I can ouler o.ny‘thmg
new for you of thP Jandlord”?

3 No'; 3 1'/am quite c()mfortable and
i you will, would prefer to talk.?

He 'then asked me a great many
questions about the town and its vici-
nity, imore particularly about the Lan-
dys family, all of which [ answered as
well ag 1 could. - Af length he said .
~ “How long since you commenced to
study French

“ About a year since.”

# Ave there many French people in
this town ?”

“Only one that I know-~the gentle-

.man who pgave me Ilessons—M. de
" Lille

“You must have great -aptitude for
acquiring langiages
defective in part, but wonderfully good
to have been acquired during a year,

How would you like to study Spamsh?” )

 Very much.”

“ Repeat this ;7 and he uttered a few '

- tifdie the'

Your accent ia

words in Castilian.

" Iobeyed. - o

“Very good H very good indeed,”.
said he, while the Tittle girl clapped her -

~hande'in delight.  “You have cauglit

thé ‘acteny perfecily. -You would find’
. the Spanish quiteensy to master, ‘Once
 learn'the alphabetical ‘sdunds, snd all

after-that is'an ‘of memory, I

-know" most’ Etm')pmn languages but
" not English, T Have been' mg.
 asThive imthing' better to’ do while
fasténod ‘here,” that I would like to

chafige’ leasons with you. 1 could ght
along fasﬂy‘, for I'am familisr with the

. Low' Dlmi. h, whichi is nearly identical

'mth the Low Saxon, one of the parents
of the English tonguo, You shallteach -

“ane Bngish, aad T mﬂ returﬁ it with
Spamsh” . )

I aicceded to }hq pré’?os:tmn, a.nd the

“Iesscms began.

We coptmuéd ‘our éﬂ:udles a]I the
Spamard remained ih Puttea-
ham. In g little time T hﬁ& mas’ﬁere&

‘the aoun&é of tf;e Spamsh la.ngnage,_“

and s good’ many phrases a8 well as
the forms of its verbs. T wad ledd for
tunate as a teacher’ thau pupil. " Bepic-

“del'found it very difficult, to’ ‘get.over .

-some, of our pééui‘iar s:;unds, snd’ our

exceptiopal orthography became q.graa}t ?

stumbling-block, Fortunately ~ therd -

~ wad in our prifing-room’ a Spanish‘
g'rammar and. dwtwnaay, kept t?de-

termine the proper spé’llfng of Spanish

‘words, when such had tdbe used in the -

Chronicle, and these books were of°
gx:ea.t. Mslsia.nee

"It was nearly four- weeks ‘Tefore e
‘mor Espmel was'able to rise ‘and walk -
about the room. The shock had been

', asevere one to 'y yobn over fifty-siz—
for yuch he told me was his agé—and -
. hig recovery was slow. Bo earnestly
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did T labor. dunng' this tinie that I had

* ‘atquired- quite & smatiering "of 'Casti- -

' lian, and managed -not only to trans-
Nate’ rapldly th the aud of the die-

tmnary, but to keep up a brisk conver-

 wation on“ordinary" suh']ects‘ . ¥ found.
myself however hetter nble 1o ' cone

verso with the child 4 than thio” oid man

‘Her prattle, simpie a8 it was, T readﬂy '
understopd ‘and my interest in her was
‘80 deep, that 1t béca.mé my ‘greatost
‘dolight to talk with her,” Zara, for
such wag her finthe, had by this 'time’
grown quite uttaﬁhed 1o me, and would
come and sit'on my knes, and lay her
head on y shioulder, wlnle I told her
some pussery allsd; ‘ot fairy story, in
iny impetfect Sp!misﬁ* or would prattle .
foane In & curious mixture of her own

" linguage With ¢ Enghsﬂ wlilch‘ last.

‘Yongue she acquired faster than I]spl-

i, The Senor Jose, niéhiiwhile, with '

é table wheélef up fo where ha sal,
“wiorked hard in translating some Eng-
}iﬁh ’l?no smd occhsiunnﬂy mtermpted
ﬁara angl nge to ask xgae the proper form -

of some.verh, or.an explapation of & |

difficuls idiom... How: tenderly I loved
- thgt puresand nlfectionate child ! How
_delighted I was with her growing at-
‘tachment to me |

*Af 1éigth ' the ‘Bemor Espinel was
“ablé to Walkewithout: serious difficalty,
and managed ‘to call ‘on’ Mr Gutten-
berg, and thank him for permitting my
attendance My ‘protector recelved
‘b civilly enough, but did’ not feel
pmposmged in his favor. This arose
from the fact that Paul Bagby, then in
London, had inumated ‘previously to
"hiy départiné, thet Eapinel was, of had |
been & mionk.  With all hié many good
qila'm:es John Gutte:xberg had strong .
sectarian prejudice, - - - ‘

I left the Espinels one night about




. : DonJoge, and.: k

. Brown, who had been ove;r 14 the'shop N
for copy, told me, t;h%tmg paqkage ad-

2

ten oclock, having shaken hands with
. sed little Zara, who-
.. .always :emmﬁ [ 'up. from. rest until 1
teft, She said, 8. ¥e paxted: . .
.- Good night, - b;othe;' Ambrosm.
: Some day Zarp, grow gmat blg H then
: she sp:;ck Eng*hah ,much gooder a8
,now N N
_ q}qof,lgedl her. han.‘ Wli’«b my hand
. and turngd 0 go,, As 1, Toft the }and-(
" lord game, with g, ’leig{grtwhlcim haﬁ ar-,
_mgd@y the. e\ggmgg mail, directed tak
the Senor Josa Eppinel. I notxgeclthat
it had the ;fondon marh
The na;:t day, at nocn,: I wept to se;e
my i;‘nends an uﬁu and Was to]d that
. the Sgama.rd qng:l his d&ughter had ta-
ken places, thenight before in the maﬂ-
* goach for London, and. had depa.rted a.f.
d,aybreaﬁk.
“ Ha left ﬁns for ;eu sald ﬂae iand-
lord. - . -
. £ tore pgen thp letter Jt wap in
Frencha aud ;ead, in Engl!sh thus :

. I - .
rier from London. For I must men

tion that our prinfing:house was & back
building, in the rear of a:piece of
ground on_which the book-ﬂhop and

. dwelling-house wag bullp, snd faced on
& ten foot allgy behmd, :, ;asked Tom

what the packqge vgas hke, and why
d Qt.l;:rm it;, yy'fxyhm‘sw

“ty 8. thily? answered . he, “a
looks ILk%a b1g atlgs wrapped up in
; brqwn paper., ;[’d have bxol:ght it in,

my boy, apd charged you, E,fpmt
-;}f Iyeer for . can:yfng ity gpnlgﬁ, they
wouldn't let me, ‘Tthqvernor mean-
ing thereby, ;:ns m&ste ;
to, come in” the shop shortly,é 88 he

kwaptgq to see yqu He.is in, & terr:-

blq gf.ate of gxcltepentj ] can tell You,
. abont the skeleton, they pid

dug out with it.”-
. “TN-go as s00n a8 I ﬁll my stxck »
‘said T,

dld they ﬁnd 1t ”.

o M. dowr yotung, GiendrsAJobier, Tageived | |
26 you Joft ua last ight, called me direct to. . the’

Tondon, Y mthout- an
" more than ﬁus
aught, iy s

r&mh
]ﬁo aipresa as’l-
5 fof Jour “Kiridijesy.-  Zata

-/ sends berlovo toyon, and this dholodad souy
vetir:: Mayeoﬁmwumhis h@;ykeepv;;

. ".’fosn ‘Esmm.‘ e

5138»
Eg@osed in the lqtt@;' Waa g. ,gacket,'
" at.ence taba Zara.'a.

G&PEER '\

-~ l.waé;amaggﬁm,em aalings frechy: liey'ye
_ , s ‘dlgfglﬂg fouudatmns é?"ll last ‘week.

.. Myetery, andtm‘pdﬂqmﬂwﬂighi
the Bagl of Tgndy, o

‘.~ b twg_monthe ‘sfter’Zats end
her father had Teft the town,

dreased to me had . amve bx t’he

to iaidyon'f

given to

of the town lnhaf)m:d
class of people..

L Yep 7 X repheé,, “ it pxmbied down
. du;;mg the _Iast stp‘rm ¥

! E .
containing & lock gﬁhan‘g thmhl I;newi .

t]yﬂ’, erxn;uch tum,bled went
.,?Sbaz;;a sold it o ittle
ﬁlpgh fﬁ yﬂlo “also
it, andum abnut

¢ s f ] i
epn. clep.rm out rums and

Y

Thip morning, right in_ lle center of

., Whiat ysed to: be the»‘,: ellar of
l}uuse, th y}c@me aci‘osa 1

N hnma rptteﬁ clofhes

'Baya that the bones" belonged to & wo
- men, TS golé uleave-buttons of' the

T
&

- woman’s name; ¥ suppose.’ 7o

sgud ymi were |

.up, this
, mormng, @nd, ha\s. 8% the ttapl they

"4 What sk@{eton, :and where'

s an 1

.} . mgury, Tiound .2
“8ize, pf Zm‘wEBgmeLr From the,P. B, -

chemise_were there, and .a gold pin,,

with a:sky-blue gtone, in. it, and some ;.

queer: sba.ped {etwrs on. the back ; the

. What'was the pame?”  +_ .
u Queer——very——-V M. Ta.w Mrs

Taw mugt have beey made away with,
‘and L},unegl ,b]g_ere 57 ;‘t Ieast that m

eVery“body’s say-e. : pqy found a»dag*-
ger there, the rummiegt, klgd of B kmfe,

-, with a blade as croo}geq 4888 dogs
. ;,hlmljleg,l angl, a. paxvad wooden. hg,ndle,
. pmt}y,rotten.{ The Qﬁve;n?r h oprd qfi'
it and he . b,onghja all. the thmgs’ oy
_think he, medns to keep ‘e in. the shap
' to draw.eugtom., 014, Sharp tried to

get them for the Museum, but- thga Go-,
vernor Wag,too: guick for. lum? Heis

. in 3 teFrible »pof{mer"about pometh;ing

" “Who? ,Sharp? . . .

“No 3-our old man Hp an.d, the
misiress alg h@ldmg a graml confaby-
lattpp.
ent in.”.

% ﬁmshed my task,; washeq my hands,

put, 9 my..apion, and. went, to the
“house, Mary Guttenhg,rg, . gul oif\ i
,‘fouzteen, jnat ;tqug dnto womanhood[,
- was sewing, in the, hack
. ghopy - Her, father ggd ﬂmeia er w@re m—
.gide, of i;ge counter: ,; Before iybg r~{;weée

ark of the -

various . qrt,x(;lgsﬂmcludxgg’ the -

- Wom had spoken, iof.. Asl. came fors .

o Wand, Mre, ﬁ%w;}berg, poinied to tl;,e;

© . larger; package,; 1. yndjd, the fastep:
- ings, andy éfter removing the wrapper,
-,.and two, stquti bite; of, bmdet;’aa bandg,
i pla,(;pdon eu,th,e»; gtde to preserye. it f'ro;;;r

pottralt - one-fourth,

" waas in & goachy wi

 fieard, e mgnngn your \
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[ '
from Paul, dated a} London, a.qd these
wex;e the coutenta .

A My dear liltle typs-aligker
of little, Zara whose unfam
' ‘Whisked a.wa.y by W i, gl'éy- dardbid’
yon have 86 much lomiented. I thikthat I
. ‘havemot'only cabight' the ‘features; but the
“whﬁ’lﬁ"ﬁﬂi‘l‘lb;&f -her xirgopdinary. face. I
. 80ould like yeur oriticism on thht point, for
FOU Werg BO fond, of ber that her resamn
s Yo ﬁrml%' ‘xéd oh yor fafnd”
43 Aipitytd o Zadiiwwhio o Yo thinkd Teaw -
4 thid! Park yesw&aygsi RNo'other lthas that
wysteriovs -Ddti, the -Sepoy Bepinel, My -
conjecture, sonceining him was right.: Don
Josg s Fray Joge. He.wore the r&uit of black,
7 with ‘the' ent and sigje o tl;e sdotosidstle, He
fa " 'Gost'of" s An the
s+ phiiel b :tdﬁovétwmtﬁpaﬁ béfore I could
meke out moré than & ducnl coonet. I was
: - on fogbrwhat;xight hoe: o piideril of an.
artist to ride anytbmg but. 8 ank's, mare ¥
Qur oyes met, and 1 bowed. ’He loo od ab:
'ipve F emiioust, B8 Al ag té%y, ‘And
- whd'iite you, pray? . ;I was & caéi--odol ag &
dumber—unlgss I amivéry mugh migtaken.,
- There pedmed. {0 e 9 bo.a twifchirig about
tbﬁ pom,exsof s moutl;, as though he en-
j od iy ‘diso q;ﬁture 1 folt anﬁ ¥éd, and
e ximﬂ’a ug?riny 'midd b0 - piok’ iii: ) qua.rrel
i bl roveterios-on de fitsk: ‘Opportanity,
Zarh was..nob with iy I shonld:ike to
kng}wfwl;gye hn b&s baatewqw {hets Fould
~notyon?,
. “Ihave&f ous mmfsmqn. T om to

d' Hetidy of’ ;p‘ﬂinﬁngh fisf* & whalthy

bamg

[y . « Herpwith you have a qofy of nqx&grmit .

2 Yaﬁkee—-rﬂ “Iotat o Gaiae | from: New York,

- md,l*pmmmﬁhéiﬂm&.mn@&u ‘F¢ wanta
 &pet of pidiures) without mit.eg to npmber, .
“ qﬁ.qnmmhhﬁ d 1"3. Hema orfect
g 0.8 ghat g 204 s 8 barom
of olg--anid* of °m5ﬁfﬁe is
oltbold: CHgh odl s nobratand

U Give my-cottiplimonts to Mmlmﬁ

riligher obt
gl rateg S

in the, lefihand, gornex; I knew it to be, . Bl and n‘%‘iﬁﬁﬁnﬁ@

. the work of Pyl Bagby,  Ag.Lgpened .
it 1 dispayered,. s, Jetten, ?Mﬁeﬂ%ﬂd 10,
. . iy, When, I, had admiged the pottrais,

ready for the exh

il g ey it e

eyl iﬁg\{ Hrmgmn

snﬁiclently, I opened the letter.’ \ Ttwas  vugabonds to do such thing

ogre, -
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R

- -hand

to chet comm‘e‘n%“‘_

‘fhes resf of the Tetter was filled thh
gosslp,‘ 1 put it down ‘and torned to

Gﬁxiﬁép’burg, th had laid down her
VY f o1 rpose, ;now held in her

#How pzetty she i‘s . excla‘ume&
fm'ary, wx&’ ter fathér and mather eehced
“Thie ‘likenesds was ‘wone’

“The artist Tiad caught

., +the ,e;presg‘,}m; of teqdemesa peauhar fo; .

. ' her face, thi liquidity oﬂer dark eyes:
o ul the paetry of her clouds of dark * from Lonﬂmi or, had you “warited i

- aiir . Hg fad %rought to'lis tagzk ;he
Jéve

‘_ r»:esom‘cﬂ qflns art.

. ! Whati o -sweet . fé&;l?’ 'eommned

g

bl Be&u‘hﬁll mdeed l” said a vou!e be-

;{"hmad ws ; ,‘:.'f

-We turned, and to our. aatonmh(meni;

P .atooc} the Farl-of Landy's, who. Towed
i whightly and” apologetically. - But the

’benﬂ '6f ‘bl body s etitirely’ ‘asted
“on 8 Pirtdf the by-standérd. M, John
&uttgnhagg wag, flled’ w,lth, Al thit’
Q:aende deferewe«&o a peer which marks
" “the ‘true English tradesman..: Hed the
R ght ‘Hoitiratle Foht; Barl of Laudys,
a@s member of tho Privy Council, cofir

ded 0 ‘haep, thrown o fipap’

- "fhex. and: therg—an ontyageous impos.
- gipility to suggest; 1Ladmit-—my worthy
- ptron's ‘woiild Heve thoughtit in DOWise -

;mgompatxb’te ‘with the" dzgnity of the
. 'pearags. ,He, would ha

wve gone into’
acatacies, st the agility of the nobles

-.\;‘mm,_fanﬁ would have: \avewed 8t once’
,  thakng.

otie below the radki of a mar.

i quescould hawe throwit snch & mp-ﬂap

al

& B, ii% Ha feh hanored b;ythe ‘lle-hred

s’bowed pro.

o b

ivcgandiysy ‘I‘n&&nheadefﬁhofamﬁm.

with a smiling face and a rﬂbbmg off

the palms of the hands ‘thgether—s

., view the picture agaly, which Mary' trick of - his*“wheti desirmg to"be very

courteous-—mqﬂlr‘éd in. what way he
.could hava the ’honm of servnng his
lortfshlp .

¢ calletl, Mr. Guttehbm‘gg sﬁfd the
Bk, 0 say T woild Tike to hive the
1ast new wovel, if it be m.” o

Iaa‘id_ﬁb mysé?f—- SR

"#That is“'not ‘true, ‘my fctd You
“would bave ‘1t seit” you by the carier

froni us 1‘?0‘01& hava desp

v:slt* -
Howevt, t*ﬁéugh I thought‘ aiwm
‘1 ‘said’ hdthmg aiouﬂ, 'of - coutue; bul
merely stood théie it a raspecti'ul aith
t’ude vﬁaatmg‘ t liear faore; 1
‘M. ‘Gnﬁénbﬂfg took déwi the ‘book
¥ from, the’ 'ghiélf, and: dia ! it up darefully
in white paper, oﬁ'eﬁh% o gENd’ i by

e, btﬂ:‘the “Rafl’ "ebid o wéilld takel]

1t himsé’lf aﬂﬂ threwdownthe afabscr:p-
tmn mobey,  UH B

T Cad T lia.va the ﬁdhdi' 6 sewé you
iordiﬁnp in’ any‘ ‘oﬁher way’?" itinired
ihé ‘péaloun’ Bookealer, -« Witl" your

’ or&shti) wﬁdesceﬁsl‘ 1o 'docept 8’ copy
“of “this ‘Wedk's | ' Glivonicle - You' will

find" ymu- iord@bi?"s “yeoent ‘arrival b
‘Landys Oastle respéctfully noticed u
“der the’ proper head; Wil yaur lord
“shig dedigh to b6 seated P =+

" But i lordaliip proferied’ to stand.

© g that picture for ‘salé  he asked.

¥ OF coittad; your fordship -~ That i
it belbﬁg_s to my ddopted’son” “there,
- Alh¥rage, © (pﬁy Jour” resp
* Tordslitp, sir,) and no
b
ahib wisﬁéﬁ?’ i A.ud 1‘310 boékaellei cor

‘ot o' &i&pﬁg@ T yrfm"lord- |

|

) - A
torted his brows and looked at me ag

- muchag to say-f--“ #“ Why don‘t you of.
‘fori6 to him & once :

But Iwis determined not to partmth
the’ pxcture at all'and gaid——

“It i@ gift from & friend, and there
fore youﬁ lordshlp wﬂl see, caﬂnot be;
gold? v !

“Itis 0 ’very ﬁne pieture. What
artist P* - :

“Mr. Paul *Bagby mi? 101':1 »- Ki:-.-f HY
“Ah; yes |1 see his mark, - I might:
have known ‘ms style I #mlﬁd like to -

have:a eopy-

§ taina-the original
“Is it &-fancy sketch or fmm lee ?" -

“Proi life, my lord""

“Indéed ! avery biea.utlful child, then. :

Iam much strack: with the face. and

will write t6 ‘Mr, Baghy -on the sub--
ject: - By the by, Mr, Guitenberg; what- ..
ia this “story about's gkeleton having -
been found i'ly the town? ' They tell ma -

that ‘you have some curious relics® i

“Yeg, yout 'lordship,™- rephed -the. .
pinter’; “ atid Mrs. Guttenbérg, fand -
myself-—-let ‘mo “have thé hondr of pres. -
senting Mis.Gutfenberg fo your- lord- -
ship sndtme—-—were discusging the mat--
 tor “just’ before’ -your ‘Tordship ‘entered
the

¥t favery singular ‘taken in
uonnectmn ‘with ‘the ‘other circumstan-
ces 3 very siﬂgular» indeed your ford-*
shlp » - o

© “Tg'there.a dtory; then I’?'«

“Yes, your lordship. ~ Pray-be seat:, -
od, 1oy lord. - ' T am pained to see” yimr, -

iordsth sta.ndmg - Mury, my dear, you -
may resume your former seat back
there” ;.i ,w‘a oy .

jathid ¥o f.he Tear - Gf ths shop,

‘fe‘sswﬁ on' her coun,

] enﬁeavoi-ed to liaten:

8 well ‘B8 the diatane woﬂld‘ petm;t.
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“You see, your lordshlp, that myzl

wife and. I are of the .opinion that the

- skelegon is-vonnetted. with  the history.

-of thig-boy. ' If your lordship: will deign * -

Dont go, Aibrose,” contimied he-ab ¥

to'listen, you shall judge for Jourself.

‘made ‘& motion o leave, “I ‘inténd to . -

+ igive. hig’ lordship your real . history:

which you have riever hoard yourself® . -
- Be then dwnled the ecivcunistarces

I have befofe given to:the Yeadets iof

+#helevents of thenight ih which I carme

‘into his eharge, aid displayed the jew.. i

- ielry ¢ and amdes ‘yoeeived - with" we,
“Thig- i a. copy, my ] lord. Hb Yo

dwelling “on the fact that the pin ‘or .
‘broach recentty “found matohed - the .

“bracelet: before had, ‘and “bére aa ins

“sexiption similar to 'that onth inside. .

+of the ring. /

Itk up-the pin ashe

spokeé; and saw, deeply engra.ven on cr

“the- back

a-"

v.n._.'rw -
“ And wag “the' ﬁackage thé woman

gave *ybu ever fonnd §” ingdired Lord:. -

his *natrﬁt.mn. P
“ Never, your lm*ﬂbh:p?’?

‘said the Earl 7 ’
:young man of: corréct deportment and

Landys; when the px‘inwr hhd ﬁnxsﬁe&

“ Your adopted sondoes you cmd;t,?' .
. #1 hear that he'is a

“very studious, as'well as proficient in .

‘two’or three lnnguageg. I he desire
'it, i cah havé’ the: usq of my library-

fxd

‘occagionally. . "Lwill speak to Mr. Oui:

born, my steward; 4o that. eﬁ'ecton my
‘ rotrni‘to the cagtie :

I'bowed my aoknowledémmﬁ of ‘the:,

‘favor, and Mr. Guttenbérg rybbed’ hig. .

‘hands and: bobbeti his liesdﬁwith gtém
a.ss:dmty L

“Ahd- this porﬁraw; yon say m[r.'--
Mr—» -

DA

Guttehberg B

2

“Féc:i;‘ ‘my - lord” - suggastqd L{i‘m




e

Ty cie ’i- -

Xy yesl tl;ank you. E‘lns qmm formatmn haucould there WAS: RO:T60: -

- . : 3 i
. 7

fraity you say, My Pecit, da from: life. .i:son why 1 should " withhold whast- ke
Did -1 hear- you inentmn/ tie pwns of wanted, -and T was; saxiotis o discover

thegﬁ-arty?” Zg;.‘:‘: [T

.-the cause of his manifest; interest, -and

4 Hor name mﬂm'a, my lerd: ; She 18,0 ;’thoughti that fnll iplies might; tead to
the dsiughter of o Spatiard swho was in .4 probable conjestiire onmy pir% The
this-town! some few months’ back, and. - Earl mused a'moment and then. said s -

" who ‘met with--an’ aceident wh;ch da-
layed. him for severs] week:

- % Jid; you notice -atiything pecuhar
B in his person or manner P

“Ab; yes !l 1 grememher. Youfxes;z {y .'This was naid(carelessly; but. 'at tl;ua
cued- the! ¢hild; I: behewe. 1 think 1. latten part of the sentence bis voice, 88 -
'vead gome accountof ip either inj.or X thought tfenbled alittle. . . watched .

a copxetj from the Chreniple... I, believe |
alse;” and ‘here: the pohleman. fixed, his .
eyes. full -on. ming, ¥that: this: same .
Spamarq did me t.he hOum: to mqmre
concerning ‘me.? :

How did he- kncw tha.ﬂ‘! I h&d nev-

.er mentdoned it-to.any one. Ifelta E
a8 thouglh ‘he were tald.” He dropped

a little-embarrassed, havulg no! 1dea
how far the quemfs mlght ,be pashed 3
but T answered &'

“ He.did . ma!m acme mqmres* con=
cerning (matters ~of . interest in .the
nexghhmhoed, smong, the yest. abcmt

your lordship’s- place and agked qnes--

tions about yout lrdahip's family ; but

' those were; such a8, strangem are apt
toput® i - S ‘

May: I ask who he wa.s and wha.t

he was o

* *‘FﬁeuomJose Eapmel my. lord I do

CH ',, ;,' o

ot kmow his profession; if kie.bad any;
. languages.

- that'is not. beyond: doubtd -
« Youconjéoture then®?: - - Sl

a Another does. ¥t hes. baan 5sug- .

. ‘o' e that /he -was - g, monk oF
someﬁﬁng of that serk?::

4 W thie child: his Ed,augwr;r” Coe

-« cannot say, my lord” -~ iy
ol amm o, me’ the -favor tq des-
cribe the' man 17,

F “ﬂ’con&phad #45. adgurately ag aI wasx
able, for though 1'felt the querist was.

endeavoring to get from me all the in-

, therefore, enriousl y 88 I replied =

w “Nothmg, ‘my lord, in. hig manner,

.more than’ the profusien of gesture
-comtnofi to. most foreigners;. and noth-

- ing on his person egcept, & blood-maik

.on his. vghtwrist shaped like a cross.”
The; Earli turned ‘pale and shivered

the .gubject;. ‘angd: turnmg toward the
counter
dagger.-

L recoéﬁize thls kmd of weapon,” : |

saxd. thei- . * Thist ig. a: kiees, & dag‘ger
-used by the Mplays;. - T pagsed three
months"on-the island of Sumatra., mthy
my'late. cousin, years- since, and. be-

. came; well: wquamwni -with. their, lan-
gubgs: rnd \gostume. ... Jadged, one rea~
| .son; why. I have; proﬂ"a;qd Mr. Fecit -

-here the -usp: of my Jibrary is. that I
‘leain. thak: he s fond .of . the. stwly of

 with-bisspugsoit” 0 o

“May.d. pxeﬁume, aald my. pa.tron,
' to aek your: lordﬁhw a queat;on P

“Daso” s

 sound, dlyum "

took:up the rusted and orooked .

"Having some prétensions .
. to be a linguist, myself, sympath;se

.. “The tail dark ‘man of whom I told‘ »
you, 8poks to. the. lady iin a. strange
.- lenguage. { L. remembe; one. ong,word“,;
whick.geemed to have a powerful eﬁ‘ecl:. ‘
It wes,.near.as 1 can . make cmt the ,

o '.lhe word I thmk is Mulay It
soundi very vidar thé w«:rd for: aﬂence
i that lurrg-uage”‘ R T R

© “Pray, mylord” said: I “ig thus in.
~.geription In the’ Iﬁf&lﬁy eha.raeter Pand.

g _ I pmnted to the letters on the brooch,

“Ng i these seom t0- be the rude at—
tempts of g0me’ forezg'mn m form Engv-

t lish charabters? -
After~ gome geﬂerah convbraatwn
Captam Berkely and another officer

LR

- came in the sliop,:and’ his lordship, af

“ter nodding to. them, turned to - leave
the shop; acoomipanied o the: door by
‘the ‘obsequious:printer, "t ©

“ Well, old feilah,” smdBerkely, when
~the printer -‘retiirned, ¢ whaf. was Lord-
'.l‘oplofﬁy doing here, eh 1 :

+4 His lordship has bee- paymg hls
subscription “to ' thé library, -captain,
Bless 'mé, if his' 1ordship hasn't left-the
noveli- His lordship-has:phly - goné ‘s
few steps. "Run afterhii, m‘mbrtme,
and hand it to. hnn, with my respectful
complments” Bl an

&,z:

GHABTER v., e

o wohiich Tmee with the ;Dowag‘er Coundess, and

.2e8°a glvanga porirait.

Hid lordship kép‘tfhlé word aga nuble-
maiti:shéuld,- Mr.-Qsborne, ‘the stew-

Ty LTI A

- ard, called at the shop a few.days af-

tervwird; and told'- me! that -1 had per--

© mission 1o’ reed . in - the hbrary of the:

_castlé gt/suitable <howrs: These. suita.
ble hours I' foudd, upon: inquiry,~were.
froui*thifed €6 Hix inthe afternoon; while'
the family were there, and &t aay. hqm‘a ).
I might chidose when the family were"
away. “The titne ﬁrat named iriterfered:

] with.a m fdutles in. ﬁhe compoqmg«robm,

- but: Mn lGuttenbg;g B
permismmms apexpress command fmm
an suthority not to- b Bbutemned and

“insisted that 1 should epend the time -

i

set down for m@ ‘among hm

‘-'=b00ks‘ g Was fmdﬂy ‘obedi

. ind finest editions of newand: old works'

-occupying - the “shelves. . ¥ wirack me' -

that neither ithe *eat] hgn his wisitors -
- aver trouhled tha library, tnless pers -

<chance to: loungé- there, sinde rone of -

the works on'the’ shelves': ‘bore. tfaces
of frequent:-use. My: mind .did. mot -

dwell on that fact; - I - tfllougaht only ofi . . ' |
en_]aymg 1the :advautages which- Ipos . - |
. -#essed. . Among -the ' ¥olumes were ...

«‘grammars and dictionaries of all.the .

European languages, and.some of . Agi-. .

atic: tongues, besides W i,‘ew hundred of -
‘the writings of various foreign, y:thqm .

in the:origihal:.; My fondness; for o~ -
" quizin g langudges found view: stimulys. ;

and satisfaction) dhdI. .applied myself § -
‘Safnonily oo pusuis. whioh-somo
would have called o task, ;

- Pima passed:for: sevem:q\ uths wmh

littleincidentiwonthy of notics, . Iheard . |

nothing ‘of Zara:wor.her, father.in.the -
meanwhile;. ands}tawaﬁ only.. af.rare p-
tervaly that they cem® teimy ‘memory. .
I was lost-ig;:my. ramhles- thrq“gh B

:new. world; ./ My ordipacy.fife wasgim-
-ply miotioténous;; the mme{mm of em- ..

ployment.in th@ printingrroom, or.Givop .

lating lbrary;.and ] madeno. acquaint-. -

gnoe bayond. onr cirele of jpatrons; with
«whom ] way 4 favorite... The officers
of the regiment,. throagh. Berkalymhad.z

-¥ne 4n to: assist: whei: they . gave.i AIa- o

tenr: Ldrams:tw porformangss,. bub:. this -
“wad.-only--an-occasional:- ﬁmusemsnt.‘_.‘\. :

“The:servants.at the-ceatle: got, to.knowy, . |
* me very:well, and offen amused me by, .

& bit.of gossip- concernmg ¥he; family, -

.or an anecdota of. one of.-its memberp :

To all these I llstened but made no

for I‘
" thus hadva' feld bﬁstadym&ledmo mey s
- othefwise fay. ‘beyond any resch. I found.- ¥y
the library to be a full one—the: rarest .- %



I
I
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cumments 1 was naturaily fond of wondered how the servant maintained .

talkahg*%nt 1 was ‘naturelly. prudent, such absolute control over: the master,
This was, soth: diseovered, and I be*. for it was: .évident that the smeoth,,

came gradnslly the'depository of adesl ' amirking and dapper gentlomen lust.s.

‘k &%‘ sberot: lnsimy usel‘eas enough, bet. : portion-of hig. deferential manuer when'

&

| “there was an apparéntivelapss. " -

* up in the'fémily j:and that the :present -

" Her-¢ousiny Lady Caroline Bowlington, . -

very:amusing. <. X .. ;onversing with. his patvon,and psid

Among other fwts B speedﬂy leam- “but little-heed-to the commbnds gene-
ed that the Dowager Ootintess. of Lan+ . rally put as suggestions - of the latter,
dys,-the motherof theilatc earl,-was .-« There was .some secret- in this ‘which
nearly: imbecile-=go. mach 8 that she.
was:constantly - attended -to . by.. her - mo effart- ta- penetl‘ame 1t.. 1t was ne af-
maid, & woman' who'bad been. brought fair-of mine, . :

earl suffered her ‘to reiain’ the mpart - ter the'resene-of Zara, when, ag I ‘sat

_aments she: had’ ocpupied . during her . ee day. inmy. customary. (placd: in the:
.son'w lifetime,. aShe wwis -said to have . ‘library, Lord Landys entered.. I rose. -
. Pecome inedine +eu- receiving thenews  to go, but: hemadé ne remain. and, be -
" of er-bony smpwaek s but thewnkmh #cated., He took-up the book-1 had ...

parcxyums:cobsed, leaving her mind in - . been reading, the .Dejing Navods Ores-,

state dpprosching idiacy, snd giving - keho, of Francis Palacky, and. put me

¥ 40 n: fow o harinlegh poeuliarities! some questions ae: to ity cantents, pos-

wag thesenly one Whm ad the ;power..
1o intetestier. Dtmng her-shortyear cawritten:. -Af length he said ¢
1y visit the counbeas: gesmed -0 rally;-

and he# mmd resamed 1ts ‘riormal ‘con-.

ditibn; <O the depariure.of her cousin still, Mr. Fecit?”

‘ ~ % No, my lord,? was my answer. “1
I-alst Became well aoqﬁamted with
the  steward,T'Mr; Osborrie; - He': was
quite & finé gentleman in-manners, and
had the ‘entire’ ‘gonfidence 1of his noble- |
master. - Tndeed - itvas ' remarked. by -
many-that the ‘codsaltations between '~
the two ‘were! conducted on a footing
of equality; and’ ‘that-the manner. of the -
steward to the' p%fﬂ'E was that.of :one.:
-who feltsecure of . his -position under: .,
all circumetances, : No one knew the -.A,Zara’s portrait? . .
origin offthis.- Mr. f{i?:;omfe » He &: .
- when'thé wéarer: o tite: sde : ’ p
to thé earldoin; having been:summoned: 0 “ﬁjx{;f :f:i“;%se lizlre?é? ;fl'tlﬂw niind
from a distaiice. : It was said that they
traveled together abroad, aud:had been.!
connected for many years. :-People:

ter, for a long wlule.
« Y ghould. liave. thought Mr Bagby

movements.”.

- of theu' whereabouis as L7 -

. on youx future pursmts [

. Not partmularly, my lord I sha.ll

none had been able to discover. T mader - ,'

i Thug it passed: untﬂ a.bou's a yea.r af- .

;:Bibly o ascertain what progress. 1 bad | ‘
~made i the langnage: in. which: Howan

. *Do you:keep!.np . r.ommumcétmn .
with your mysterions Spanish- irlend.-

-have not heard-of him or of his da.ugh-. 5

-would have kept you tad'me(it of . their

“ No, my e'lord. He ngver mentmns .
* them' in the o&pswnal ‘Jetters: Lreceive
from him, andl suppose is a8 1g;nemnt.

dly since he - pamted the lu;ﬂe: &

: «That was s sketch from memery,,
mylord, She has a siriking face, apt. |

your - indéns’
- tures i couple of years; 1 believe,” .
scontinuetthe earl. * Have you thuught ,

be & printer, of courge?”

“Your lnf'ormahpn and quw‘knesg,”'
said he, anﬂ"l’ rbde" ‘and ‘bowed dn ac.
knowledgiiént of tho e Gompliment, “Jift
you'dut of that bpheye” of life. *There "
are fosw avéries for’ ambition in" Eng-

J land; withotit the conimanid of 'money

and’ conneilons, but abrpadyou might -
tise’ raplﬂly B

“It i pemble, my Tord,? I rephed ;0

“buy' it “would Yequite mbans theréz
oo™

“Thoge mughf:" be fonnd. . I hnve in
fuence ‘with theipnesent mlmstry, gnd
eould procure _you a: credmtable posi-
tion in, Indla. , The mad there to repu-
tatxon and wealth iz_not’ yet chpked

fw. At least, youth heg.lth talent

and enterprise mlght remove aJ.l ob-

. sta.cles »

My thn,nk yop.r lmdshlp, but I have
1o desu'e to, a‘pandqn the, la.ud. where T
was born.”

“ Are you sqre that you Weré born

Yhere, at all 2 was the quick reply,

1 was startled at the -question,. and

Jthe tone in which it-was uttered.. Be-.,

fore 1 could irame g.l; anawan,, he con-,
tmued—-—- L

“T do no§ maan to wound amur féél- , gould: not: distinguish, , This
Waﬁ
. ings at ll, but you know .your -own ; lowqcI by, y,e words,. plamly uttered

history, and -you m:ght have been..

born ip France, you know, . Think_on . the ear.’ .

o

;[ will do it boldlg, and'1 will allgw no- |
" yain obja tici weaken my efforfe»
- You are"ambnhqus, then,” said. thef'
earl ‘aghe. arose 1o leayo;
Y Tlﬁnk well ¢ on Indw—w fth and dw-
hnctmn. . o
Without, reﬂectmg anx q;or@oh his
oﬁ'ers, I resumed my readmg, wl;en Im .
J’had retired. pr ;Iong I J:ead itis
Jmpossxﬁle to say, but T had certam!y
g-one thrgug-h 8 great: number of I pages, g

_,Fhen 1 'fleard the rusthng of mlk, and,
0

okmg up, beheld 8 very old womau ;

‘?‘ﬁegq,r.dmg me wzt,h apparent ) ;nterelt.

Thera was somei;hmg starthng in
the appq.rltmn, S,

The, featureﬁ, from the iqdmaf;iqu
Qreaqnted g:nqst, at Qne. t}l;n? hq.va been,
handsome ;. age,had ot entirely, des- .

ﬁ:l;royed thelr pleasing regulanty of ou&- ; .

hnex lmt the sonl which. former. ly. anis -
@atgd them was. ngy.ded. In strapge. .
. dontrast with the brilliagt black oxess

. 1ond the wnite hair whwh eqcaped. in

masses fmm begeath the laged . cap,,
. was the. ‘yacant, expresaion aboqﬁ the:
mouth _whose, pupkered lips, shghtly .
parbed disclosed'the toothless. gums,
: The old. woman logked at me, Jintently, )
and then muttered somgf,hmg “Which. X

fol--,

“ ng sonj it must; be; yes, look nﬁ al

e

my pwposltmn ‘well before- you reJect o I recqve,re.gl ﬂ:om W astumsb;ment?

Engla.nd But pegb,apa yqu a,re d,eter- Dgwager
Jruined to remqm hére

vestigate the mystery of your birth.”

- “No,” I replied, “{ have’ thought of

that, but there seems. to be no clue.

 {he Toss'6F the® i)a“c’ket ‘of papers ‘hy

Guﬂaénberg s lrréparable. I'shall
mt waste fimd in & fruitless pursuit, -
When I come to g'rapple with the world

fit. It gives you an bppo:tumty whmh nt length, and, rising, ‘bowed, respect-

1. was sure ﬁ%ﬂt thig was the. . '
Gountess of ., La.udys, Bhe ..

A_m_ﬂordﬂr to.in- motioned, me : to resume. my seat, and |
- when I hesztated, sank in & chair, and
wa.vmg ‘her ihm;d, said in a\pergmptq;-yl

way: . .
b S:t.; sir l” AR )
. I obeyed, and. ghe s{all kepl; her eyes S

ﬁ;ed on me,,the features lighting,,up, .

the room,
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and’ the vpcaut expressiqn mta gone
1 was, medi‘éa.tm_g How to escape the

pami’ul Wgcrﬁtmy, ,when she qpoke, »

again, and this hme in, n vowa of ten-
. dernegh’"" T

] have not seen you for many da.ys,

my s6h." Why' do you mourn her loss’
. still 7, Shé was, 1ot worthy of you. T
-told yoh in the i)egmnmg how zt wo:.ﬂd

be: "Lt Lier go~”

- Ifade no answer. What edﬁld I

have maid? = - .

“Ye w:ll come" again, contmued the
Countess, now “apparéntly ‘talking 'to ;
herself. I know it, He will come"
again. What the living promlsed the

dead would db, were the hody a hun--

dred fathoms beneath the “sea. The -
dead has never come, autl the living
will”?

The intetview w1th one thus crazed”
became so embarrassing that1 was
about to ¥scape it hy ﬂlght when the "
steward entered the room, The Coune
* tess glared at'him for'a moment, rose,
and walked with & haughty, ahd, for -
her years, a wgbrous step from ‘the’ 11-
brary. " :

“ Wete “you ‘pinch dxsturbed Am-
brose P mqmred Osborne.’ ,

“Yes, 5ir ; and in'dome fear, though
- she has been here but a few viinntes,
It is the Dowager Countess—3ia it not?”

“Yes. Itis smgular that she ‘said
nothing t6 you. She is very apt ‘to -

miake queer rem:irks 1;0 ‘strangers? < -
,Ihopa you won't think me imperti-

~“3hedid say somethmg,” Isald and
repedted her words,

“Do you understand P he mqmr-
- ed,

T Now, wby shoui& he ask that? Why
"ghould I understand it? Ts there some
secret here they fear I may fathom ¢

Thieds were the ‘questions that I in.
stantly put to myself But to Osborne

of queer sayings, -
ts with a strauger that he must

jI merety g'a.ve a negatwa to his qnes-

tion. - |

of wa.y, a‘ta.rtlmg vu:utors w;th all kinds
She often fanmes if

be’ hér son. She has never recovered

"the late ear]’ loss ”

© “Her ladyshlp seems to be very eld ’
1 smd

the shelves; and left the room, -~

1 resumed my study, but was dooin-
éd to anothet mterruptlon
“the doot open, and on looking around,

I heard

‘8aw ancther stradgeér,

The last intruder was a woman, neat-
ly clad in black, apparently & kmd of
domestic; | She'was about forty ‘yéars

~ of age, w:th bold, strong features, short”

“in stature rather gtout, but not fat.
Her eyes wele grey, and were ﬁxed on
‘e in some suxpnse '

“T beg pardon, sir,” she #aid, “but

1 have missed the Countess Dowager,

- and looked to see if she were here She

$omet1mes comes in’ the Tibr ary-"”
© AR you are her si;teudant then ?”
“Yes; pir"
“She wian' here, but !eft when Mr
Osborne came.”
u She does not like h:m—who does ?

nent, but pray ‘who aré you, sir -

7« My name i§ Ambrose Fécit. "I am

- Mr. Guttenberg’s a.pprénﬁme and adopb _

ed son.”
THA pr;nter’s boy " How slnguiar I

I was amused at the tone in which. -
the words were uttered, and ‘the look ‘

of wonder in her face.

. “Bhe, éomet,lmel elucleﬂ the vlgllgmse .
" of her attendant » he sald, “ and goes |
;Ewandermg abopt in, th:s stmnge kind .

“Yes ; but I merely came to geba .
~‘boolk, and'will not disturb ycn’ ‘
Mr. Osborie selected a' book from _

I could not pay.
*You say this was a ptrate ? T aske -

“Bray? T, inqyired, -‘fm i smgul%r;
that, 1 shonlg 'be a printers apprentice, . ,

or that, being, & printer’s, apmqam
should be seated bere 7 .

ness Was 8o atrong i s
“What likenéss P

"o, aftr Lbnd, mmm

PR

“The butler, ywho served th, ;foxmer
eotl saps soil aypwernd st

‘wag, a -for

he was a young man,, §g§ore rhe went.

/1(1 D k&‘-

3

LY parti]. knmz;pq;zhlaa ahont,it. ;Ee "

- “No, it was not thg.t.}; bt the hke-' reigner of Gomo kind, | My,

lorsz £ept. 1t home . from ,abroad, whep ;

“Yours ; you 100k like thglpqrtn'am away for the last time he wounld stand

In the north, gallery.”.
4 Whose portralt.?”
“T'm sure 1. don’t know.

‘I.‘he b Jiw » ;and stop every, qu aud

", before the pwt;p-g Iqr he 8, on rpthep;
)19 Fould walk the; gall;sy for:, hours,
n bgfore

says he, was a. pirate, I{'. ‘hag” hung the picture, and look at i, Ha did not

, thére for years. . The Iate ea.rl brought

it here, Would you hke t& see i
“Very much,” I rephegl '
“Come’ thh me, and I w111 show

you » ! '
“But,” 1 sa,:d 41 ha.ve iny th? P“‘

ﬂlege o‘f the hbrary, a,nd doubt, it that

permission extends to any other part of

the castle?.
“Qh, ‘the "north . gallery is & show-

. room P

" But the (ountess may want you” ‘

* No, she always, keeps hergelf, jalong .
for an hour .or so after she meets a.
stranger.” .

T was- curions to see the- portral,t
and so, without farther obJectlons, I

accompanied the woman, who - toldeme

that her pame was Gifford. . She led
me. to the north ga.llery, and the;'e
pomted out the portrait, =~ ;

Certainly the features on the canva.ss
and my OWn were qtnl;mgly allke—Fa;
least as far as_the upper, pa.rt of the
faco went ; but the mouth, in. the |

trait was bmadelz, and the ohm heawe;'l !

and squarer than miné,

The porirait was.a fuIl lengtb hke-
ness of a man, apparently about. twen-
tyfive. Tho costume was orientel, but
of what particular country in the ea:t

oo

[

a.ppeq,r t0 be.fond of

the | n‘it W
Iike, either. iy BP

He, would scowl at. 11'. in

& way t.hat was fearful. Tl;le ﬁel'vantp
: sa.y g--gnd here she Iooked around cau' .
- tmusly—-“ that every. year? on_ the day
“my Jord *waa born—that is the la.te
ear‘l-the picture walks”
Ilaughed s ;
“It s pllly, 1 kqow,” ahe said, « bat -

there is one thing qtite cartam Isaw ;
... thatfaceonce--whether a ghostor ahve '

I dow’t knowr. | Tt was the year: ‘before
my lord came back  the. last ‘time, . I
had to cross the ga.llery lato’ at mgiit.
I had a candle in my hand, and st.oppe&
to look at the plcture ‘ag ‘1 passed. I
" went on, after T ha,d taken a look, and
Jusf. as I reache
_was my lord’s chamber it opened “As

the Joor, was kept. locked always dn.r- ‘

‘ ,mg imy lord’s a.bgg.gce 1t3‘start1ed me &,

_deal, I tumed tp leok and saw a ﬁg—

‘nre wra L)ed m ? d;a.rk cloak My hght

“foll 'on the face
|4 Well?” said I for sha Jpauged. .

“It was the face of the pwturq,
smq she. . 1 conld,, pot be - mistaken,
T dzopped, the light and rap, The'house .

. was alarmed, snd_when aJI gathered

.-there, the door wa found locked, It

was.opened, and as no_trace could be -
founa of any one, they a.ll sald Idream-

n

L2

yonder door, Whleh o




8,

o

od the matter -
“What did the earl say to 1t when ‘

" he came bmak 1

“¥o never kiew it My’ !a‘ay, hlﬂ'
'moth , forbade sy of s to- 43 him. "

But must go, lest my lady want me.

You 4o ldok ‘like the “picture—veéry

much-—-aspecially that ‘look ﬁ'om the ' :

eyes” -
And Gxﬂ‘or& 1eft; mb alone ‘ ‘
1 looked a 'littlé ‘while longer .\at the'
portrait, and, ihett returned %o the 1i¥
hrary, where I sa.f, down, ‘and began
to thmk Aémrdmg o Guttenbarg,
the' man who gave mo in’ his ‘charge
was aforelgner ‘Coulldl this be he?
His hkeness to me, oo 1 Uould he
_ have beén ry. father? How was Ito
learn more of this strange portrait,
and the name of tho ofiginal? While
I was engaged in these reflections, tl&e

steward came in to replace the bocik he

had taken away.
“Ha# the annbeas Dowager ‘been

here smce »

“No,” I rephed “hut her a.ttendant" ‘
* thernselves into a problem.

has?
“Ah1” he eJaculated * A strange
créature is Gifford-—a woman of strong
prejudxces 1 have had to talk sharply

to Gifford, once or twice, and she don't -
whether the mlssmg links in the chain

like me much »
«Mr. Dsborne,” I said, locking him
fall in the face, * there i8 a portrait in

“the gailery yonder, which is said fo be

that of & pirate. h{ay 1 ask who he

was 7
S 4Did’ you see it ?” 1 ,
#Yes? -

“Well, it is nobody ; & mere fancy.
-piece. The servants have an absurd

nction that it represents a pxrate
#Does it not, then?”

# No more than it does his lordship,

ocliie lordship’s son, or me. It was’

b

picked up abrodd by. the late earl, 1
beliéve, at’ a sale ‘somewhere on the-
contlnent Itisa very ‘olld “picture,

‘but is said to be a very good pxece of

‘painting.”
“Fhe likeness to me, then, wotild ap

pear to be acmdentg.I aftér all ?” '

“ Entirely so”

- T did not tieliave him; and for a plain
reason, The gay cloak or robe on the

_pictaye was faatened by 4 belt, clasped -

by turquomes ‘the stnped jacket Wa.s
‘buttoned &t thg neck, with ;8 broge

exdetly ] like thatfound in the old house

in the Ram’s Horn ; there was a crook-
‘ed dagger in the sash around the
‘waist; and on the dagger’s handle

" were several characters. similar to

these ‘o the inside of the Ting which
‘had been found ‘suspended from my
neck.

* CHAPTER VL,
W?mem anoﬂmr Clip is thrown into the cttrrent
of 1y Life, and T hear from Zara.

“Who am
1?7 What am I7” were the questions
‘to be solved. Thus it was’ that I fre-
quently réwewe& the incidents con-
‘nected with ‘my life, and wondered

would be supplied,” The facts mlght.

be connected with a commou-place orie -

gin—-perhaps & base “one,” after all;
"still there was an air of romance about
them ‘afid T was af an age ‘when ro-
mance had full control over the mind:
There was first a child with certain
tokens, delivered to a printer in the
town of Puttenham * Oné of these to-
kens was a weddmg—rmg, with a sin-
gular posy ; the other, a packet. The
packet, which T con.]ectured to contain
the proofs of a marriage, was gone,

All ‘these events began to shape '

_mg s:lence
Suppose a‘ll elucldated. I mlght‘;'

'Y

but, the rlng remamed Then in thg
house _that would seem o be the one.
“where ‘the. chﬂd had bgen entrusted ta

the'printer’s [care, certain . relics, were .

found ung of whlch contmned lettera

’ s:mllar to those in thé ving. ...
Then the po,rt.ra.xt jn the gallery,.

“with it strange resemblance to me,

“arid. wgth the 3ame sort of mystemoua
' letters on the dagg er-blade ; qnd the.

singular a,ppearance of tha on inal to
Gifford) = 0 “ P

The, bcmes in Sharps house-—-pvere‘
they those of the woman?  Was she

my mother ? Had she been murdered?

Admzttmg the, packet to contain evj-

dences of marrisge—a con;ecture—-and
- that it were ever recoveredrega rq;nobe
posmb;hty—how to identify me? .

) These questlons, and otherg’ a.s use— .
 less, ﬁequently oacnqu to me.. To.

. whatend? The packet was . _gone n;-‘*
recoverably—trampled. in the snow of
that mghb—-utteﬁy @pfaced f,he mo-.
. ther_ dead ; the mysterions. stranger

dead too, perhaps, or mterestedjlg keep«-

prove after all to, be, a——my 4’:}15«3j red-
dened. then Bettgr fo.be a_ child of
mystery -than of shame. And yet the

- questions would tome agann——“ Wha

am I? Whataml?” i
Time wenion in the. mganwhllq 1

' studled hard at .the earl's b00k5, ami

each step made the next easier, ‘The

digy of lea.rmng, and I . was not dis-
pleased with the vulgar admlratlop 1
had vamtzy—wlm has not?, and it was

- tickled. No forelgner. high or. low,

ever entered the town, but. my name

. wag mentloned to hjm, a.nd we were

speedily brought in oontact. I was,

" ‘beyond disputé, the great linguist of

oo

Puttenham Thls was of servu:e to
. me, . Iacquued gr@qﬁer qolloquml in-
temqmse with sevemi ‘modern. lan-
.guages, and ease of manney. The mu-
nicipal . dignitaries. honule@ e with

. +$heit,nod:s and even the propd Harl of
_ Landys cﬂudescended, to speak of me

as & remarkable boy. Wu.b, the mili.

. -tay officers, and the. patrona .of -the -
_+Jibrary, T Btill contmne&l tq\be 2 favor-

“ite. Asl was tall for , my age, . well-

v i kmt, and w:,th handsome fe,at%pues, the
. young ladies of the place. loukad op me

pleasantiy, and the matron&wnth a for-
bidding g.:r‘ For you gee I _3as no-

! bady ; my véry hame was not my own;

and, though Mr, Guttepberg had adopt-

. ed me, T might not be co-heir with his

. daughte:: after all. I was not a desira-
.ble match in the eyeq of prudent Ro-

thera, among the trades—iolk of the
,_t.own.

e

A strange kmd of t‘nendshxp ap; ang
-up belween. me. and Gifiprd. She
\would oﬂx;a glip 1ptp the. lnbragyayhen
1,was there, aud interrupt.my reading

. ;mtl;; rq:qmmgences of the Landys fa-

ﬁ541ml;r,‘ o whose has;;ogy ghe was & walk-
ing chronicle. | 1,;a8ked, ber. bn& few

- qiuestmns, contenl,mg myself, with play-

ing the part of a listener.;. byt there

. were two, pomta on whlch Ifwwhed to

be enlightened. One was a.bout the
portrait that . Baghy mentloned as re-
sgmbling Espinel ; the other what the

. dowager counte
peaple of the town thought me 8 pro-.. & ntess meant, if there was

any meaning to the words by saying :
“The dead hee not -come, ;. and tge l?v-
l?g' Wlu » .

Gifford readxly an&wered bath ques-

. tiong.

“I know nothm g abont the plcture I

recollect thers was oue ip | wy lord'h
'chambec, suah a8 _you dessrlhe but it

has been removud T thmk As for her




ladysbip’avards, they refer to & pro-

- mise of her son. The old lady believes

in spirits coming back to this world’
and appeating to their friends, if they
want to, Why shaul&n’t she? Yen
© do, don't you ¥

As Gifford- evidently dld emd Ihad
no desire to dlscuss the pomt 1 sa.ad
evasivaly : : :

“Oh, that pomt is pettled : among all‘

o

la 5 but’T don’t see” Whﬂ-t:"r
e o b *and avery smgular ‘one, aboni; “this’

that has to do thh ‘thé worda.”’
- “Why, you see, the late eatl 'was.
very fond” of - his’ ‘mother, -and" she of
him, - Somehow he’nevet believed in'
" ghosts and such th}bgs—-though there
was o Bpirit in the family omce—L11" -
~tell you about that some oi:her fime’; -

and they used to- dtspute about ita”

‘good deal, only in & good-natured way.
I was busy doing semethmg one day.
" in'the ¢ountess’s chambet, ‘and her son’

waa there, and the;’d heen talkmg over’

* the matter, ~Said his lordship, said hey
'"We’ll settle the matter” practical-

1y, mother. I die ‘befors you, and -

am able to do #o, T will * come 10 see

you after death, and let you’ ‘Enow how

- 1 Yike thé other wotld ; and yau sha.ll
© dothe’ same With me?

ST’ ctmntess she spoke up and sm&x

.

says'she:

" Tonged 'to one Sharp
twhose Christian rame was Abner, was -

Jearned that from others She w-s an
orphan ' child, reared by the dowager .

‘countees’s direction, and in due time

promoted to be her maid.’ Desplte her

* mpparent love of tattling, she was close
it regard to soms things, and was, be-

-yond doubt, the ¢onfidante of her noble |

" mistress. What she said to me, there-
* “fore, T'at onee divined was not meent
‘w be 4 setret, at least from me, -

. Beside Grﬁ'ord Imade another friend,

time. The reader will remember ‘that |
‘the old:“hduse ‘in the Ram'y Horn be-
This Sharp,

‘g ginguldr character. No man was -
‘mote generally execrated and abhorred
by his townsmen. * He Was a thin,

spinched, cadaverons old man, appa- §

“rently abouf. sxxty, with a hlgh and
narrow forehéad, @ thin nose, arna-
'fiiented mth & kiob, like ‘a mighty
plﬂiple, at the tip, and "= Tound, long
cliin. - "His “eyes were gmall; keer and
restiess! keeping up an uneasy motion
--all’the while ; 'and- he had a ‘Temirka
-ble and noted habit of castmg' alatmed
'“'g!aﬂces‘from time ° to Himé . over his
shovidér. He wds ;Buid to be enor
moqsly ich, owmng "houses ' upor
-~ houses, holdmg bonds and mortgages

“iThat I soleﬂinly pi‘omma to do, “innumerable, ‘arid loaning money af

George! *

usurious mtelest Yet he was so pa-

" #Now s ho has never made hia ap- “gimonious that ‘he ‘denied himself ne

lothing ; and
her, and she knows he " : celisary food anid proper ¢ ;
I\?::Fdn :;,e;G m: word,,that’s* *w]mt ghe  helived in the garret of one of his own

- means by sdying thiat the dead’ hadn’t ‘houses, the” other” floors beiug let to

- come, and’thie livilig woald” r

-4 But,” gaid I, # there can be! 10 doub’t 1 knew’ by s:ght very ‘well; a8 did every §

- of ‘the earl’s death” ’

hip don’t " tities some- coiwersatmn with him, Hell
It scems not, but ber ladys ip : :Sha.rn came to conect it The

believe it

? {0 puorest clsiss of people. “This Sharp
" ohe élge in’ to.wn “und 1 had had at

" owiied the Hoise and preémises which

‘ ' id, and “uséd to.
Glﬂ'ord was not communi- " Mr. Guttenbe’tg occup1e
'oat?:: ttl;]:f—-her own h:story, butI come on quarte: day, exaetly ‘on’ the

‘place in_the  tap-rooms,” Throhgh hig-
i visits t6'the pinting-room, T canié to*"

wietch in sbite'
’smns, and felt commisseratmn for' the
‘tiserable bemg ‘who; i

1]

stroke of twelve, to receive his rent.

g He was also'the  proprietor-of the Mu-’

seum of the town; a place got’ up by a -

Yankee speculator, as a resort for the ™
people of the surrounding country, on
“holidays; but which proved to be i

failure. However”mibh a thing ight
‘do in Amerlca itfailed Here “but Sharp

" had taken itin lieu of a debt and 1t besr]

came his only’ apparent ﬁellght Hé¢

nsed to g‘lbat over its quaint, treasfires,
it mummies, sfmﬁed béasts; stones
and: Bubterfies ;g plekled heads of

New Zee‘.la.nders birds: and wax figures
Nay, ke eVen expended money oh it

16t on!y buymg' any double-headed

calf, "or fout-lepgad: chiitken that: came

‘along, bt a’bselu’bely going to some

expense by adyertifing ‘each tdw pos-
session’ i the Pudtenham th‘ﬂmcle )

‘and Lavmg placards’ printed to"post,

upon dead walls ‘and’ pumps and to

know Sharp- tolerably. well, and’ ds T
treated him with'a sort of; patromzmg
‘deforents, We became qmte familiar,.
The truth ° is “that I ‘pitied the’poor”’
of hig Ia.rg*e posses-

in the ‘midst of
‘Wealth, felt tha pangs of | poverty He*

| returned this by a number ‘of par fme:
nious ‘proverbs, and much good mohey-"’

making advice. There 'was o obliga~

 tion ‘Iﬁcurred on’ either’ side, 'Hacl
:could well §parg what-. he' parted With,"
and the gifts * given ‘wors' ‘not 6f the
Toast' nige to'the’ recxpxéntl o

TA ltrlkmg mcideht made us qiute i Wést of Eﬁgia,nd

hmate
One’ da.y in Wmter the quarter-day,

weather Was more damp ‘than’ eold ;
the smow wluch had fal]eﬁ the mght

rach-_never L

88

bé‘ore had melted; and, when Sharp en:
tered he presented & pitiable Sight,
‘His face looked blue with the excep-
tmn of ‘hls nose, whxch glowed like the
tip of & cdrbuncle; and he trembled
‘'with Wweakness 'ind eold. He was thin.
Iy olad’ ‘85 tisual, withoat & ‘g'reaﬁ-mat,
a.nd liis " patehed ‘Shoes had evtdeutly
not kept out the'snow-water, ‘1 offercd
i the loan of “iny greaﬁ-c’oa% biit he
‘deelined it, sa;ymg that Liehad a very
excellent wra,pper of hig' own, which
h& had forgotten'to 'put on in the morn.

Cing!t Toward mg-hbfail he'came to the
: pmntmg-room again, on his waly hiéme,

‘and stood- by the grate to dfy’ bisfeet

and ‘warm’ Imhself He looked ‘even

‘more ill° than béfore and I ;'éuewé& the

" ﬂ&‘er of ‘the firedt eoat,

"t No " he’ answered sharply, U ye
one of my own, I tell you. '« Basides,”
he-ddded; ‘riore pleasaritly, you mlght

WAt to go out to night ; and I might

inJure Four' ¢oat Yoo
" Nitisengé 1 T'said, T know youl

“take cdrs ‘of it'; you “hever injtira‘any
'thmg thirt dosts’ m"dney, ‘and a8 T'm'not
going’ Gut touight, 1 shibn’t watit it,
Yowll be ill if you don’t také 1t ‘and
{f'yow'do' weit it out ‘2 little "l‘hat’s no
matter. As Pm not guite 8¢’ rrch as
you, Pm not 50 cldge.”” '

PV 1 he *n'itittered, ¢ wilful waste
" makes'woetul “want, ‘I I were to be
a8 extravagant as you I'd soon be a
Heg*gar Ity v“ei-y comforta.ble though »
b contmued ‘a8 he put it'on, “and
wadded, téo. ‘A ‘pnnter’s apprentice
“4ith stich'a’ 664t as’ fh:s Délit 'me 1
cloth, at that;: ’Why

&on’t you wear’ shod&y‘ ? Y our makter

allbws ydd this, éh? He’Il néVer be

g
And off he’ Wem& grumblmg
"I'hat. mght at. Euﬁpei' I maﬁtioned

05 z»'*
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the occurrence laughmgly to the fa-
mily.

“ Dear me 1” exclalmed Mrs. G&tten—

_ berg, “what_a mean man heis; and "

so xich.. To be _sure,. he . was _poor
enough once--a wild spendthrift.”-
“_He a spendthrift, mother | That.’
the last I should expect to bear of him,
: Why he might stand to a sculptor for

. & model of Avarice. It seems to have -

been bora mth hlm » o ,
“1t was'in the, bIood that’s a fact” ,
ssid. the old woman, “but he was a

spendthrift at firat; and his father
threatened todlsmhent‘. him. The old

‘man wonld have done it, too, everybody

. said ; but he died suddenly, and there

was no will iauud £0, 88, Abnex was an

<only son, he fell heir to about ten thou- :

sand pounds.” ‘
“Which he has serewed and scraped

-’ Lyand swelled into 3 hungdred thousand .
at least,” said Mr. Guttenberg, “When
- his father died he cut looge from his .

motous companions, a,nd for forty Yyears
. :he has been a miserable, sordid, grip.

ing . miger, without a frlend in -the

wnrld »
“He is much to be pitied then,” I
said,

“3 d6 not pity - hlm,” sa.ld Mary. :,
"+ He is a mean old hunks a.ndI don’t

believe you’ll get your eoat agam, Am—
brose.”

- “He was wiser in one thmg than

you, my boy,” said Mr. Guttenberg,

“for you really will want your coat to-
He signed the receipt I wrote
for the rent, and by mistake I have

night.

© made it up fo, the end of the coming
quarter. It is very odd that he did

not notice the blunder. I wish you .-
would go to his lodgings and have the -
, error corrected at once, Here is tha .

old recelpt and & new one stamped.

- You can run alohg fasﬂy, 80 you. wont
" need any overcoat whlle yow're going;

and you ¢an get your own to retum
m”

“Womwt the mornmg do as well ?"
inquired hm w;ﬁa, L

“Oh, no! ; As theold’ iel!ow would
gay himself,. never,put off till to-mor. §

- row what you cando to-day Ambrose 3

ather hkes the errand I.dare say.”
 *0f COUTSE. I do » Y answered. “I
ant t0 see how the old mlsel lives at
home ? And mthout furthex: words I
took the xeeexpt and started,. -

1 cantered salong bnskly throﬁgh the §

sloppy, half: melted snow, £o the:house
where old . Sharp had kis. den, Like
many other of his buildings, it was in
a dilapi jated condition. I knocked at
the door; and, after conmderablg delay
it was opened by a half g’zowq gn‘l A
who beld a ﬂarmg tallow cq,ndle over
her head w:th one hand, while’ ﬂhB fept ‘
the door half qlosed with the other

- % What do you want I” sh@ mquned

| wish to see Mr. Sha.r;p on partx- .

cular business,” I apswered,. .

"I don?t kn,ow that he'll want to see
you. He ncver does bqamess after
dark, Who are yau ?”

My name is Feoit, and I cone fmm

‘Mr. Gattenberg,” ¥
. +Oh,” said the girl, after scrutiniz -

mg me elosely,‘ “1 know you. You
chn go up to his , toom, byt I doo't
think you'll get in He{ bolts up &
dark, and won't speak to-amy one. Its
the topmost room of the honse. Youl
can't miss it, me can take thislight, §
and leave it on the stair-head.”
¢ 1 took the candle, and made my way
-up- the creakmg st,a.ircase to the gar
ret. 1 knocked at the door, Put there
Was 1o reply made 1 tried the knob,/
““and t0 my surprise the door opened. |

I entered ‘ .

I had never seen a room s0 meanly

farnished containing so many tokens
of wealth  There was a heavy iron
box, a wooden cheat of dmwers, a ta-
ble covered with papers, jewelry and

money, and a pallet. “The windows *

were i urmshed with, iron bars, and
there were three bolis to the door, and
achain. Around the room in & con-
fused Titter were articles of vertu, piles

of handsomeiy bou:nd books, beautiful

nd an old suit of armor.
n hooks in the walls were

pictures,
Hanging.

. several | curlous swords and two pairs

of pxstols, nc.hly .mounted. Upan a

large silver salyér, which lay on the

chest of drawars, were a number of
pi¢ces of plate, and on the corner of

. the table lay a .diamond-studded snuff

box.” As a sort of mockery of the va-

luables, there was a wooden platterin .

the midst of the table, contammg a
crast, of bread and a-red herring. The
supper had been untouched, .

1 turned: toward the _pallet. ' Sharp,
still wrapped in my greaf-coat, lay
upon it, breathlng heavily, I shook
him, but there was no answer. He did
not recogmze me.
scarcely beat. Hls head was hot, but
his-feet were cold as ice, Iran to the
door and called down tho stairs, Some
of the inmates of the rooms put their
heads out from their doors, among the
rest the girl who had admitted me.

“ Send some one for the nearest doc-
tor,” 1 said, “Mr. Sharp pi] qmbe un-
well. -And bring me. some hot waper
somebody. I'd be obhged to any one
who'd go for Mr. Guttenberg” They
were all for e’ntermg the room, but I
kept them back. As scon as I had
pacified them I threw some old clothes

over the ‘money and valuables that -

. feet, in the hot whter,

I felt hls pulse—-—lt .

were exposed to view, so that when

the girl came with the hot water there '
‘was nothing in slght of whlch she
could babble to excite the cupxd:ty of

"ber hearers.

I removed Sharp’s shoes, His feei‘.
-wepe icily cold. -1 pmpped ‘bim half
upright in the pallet, and pheedlnn
I then opened
-the dormer wmdow, and obtalmng'
some snow from tha roof, made & tem-

.porary bag of my handkerchlef and-

placing the snow .in it, apphed it to

his head. These Slmple meagnres soon -

liad theu- effect, The pulse began to

:beat more. qumkly snd firmly 5 thetem-
_perature of the body became moreeven, .

and the breathmg grew. namral At
length Sharp recognised me.

“ What are you domg her(; > he a.sk-
ed, endeavouug to. rise. He was too'
weak, however, and. fell back. again, .

~ “You can let him lie down now,” I

‘said to the ‘girl who was ‘aiding me.

“ Go down stairs, and when the dogtor

and Mr, Guttenbexg come, show them
up at onge.”

The girl left the room. Sherp Iooked
at me in wonder, :

“What do you meau? he asked.
“Idon’t want. a doctor. . He’ll ruin
me”

" Pray be quwt,” Isaid. “You are
very ill, and must have a doctor. He'll
be here presently.” -

“T won't pay him. I dldn’t send for
him—mind tha%*{ '

“Very well; we won't quarrel on
that scord. A dootor i is necegsary, and
if you won’t pay for him I will.”
*.“You can’t ; you havo't the maney H
you’Le only a prentice boy. What's
your business here, anyhow? Do you
think you'll get any money from me ”

I -was thoroughly provoked but I
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kept my témper, as thére was no use
‘of quarréling with' such a ‘madma‘n
“Bo T-told-him my errand’ therg.

* géemidd to calm him at first, but at the >

next moment he glanced uneasxly at

’ the table."

%ol xight? 1 sald, o ansvier 1 s

“Yook. " *I threw thgse clotheé on‘the °
“table’ ahd: chest ‘tHat the girl’s‘ px‘}micr
‘-éyés inight 06t -Fall on'the money ‘and
plate you had left’expnseﬂ »

«1t was tho:;ghﬁfnl 7 he'iaid, aftera
L ingment’s’ pé,tré.e
‘one-~why not you? Tike those keys
from undér ‘my p‘lﬂOW ‘there, plck onIy

"1 st trust- some

the second-&ized one’ frmﬁr ‘the “bunch ;

‘open, the chest and Pt the money and
jewelryawuy?

1 obeyed hig, locked" the ¢chest, and
returned the key.. I Had scarcely done
this when the doctor -entered, closely
followed by Mr. Guttenberg. ‘The doc-

tor wasn't & physiciau ; he was not a

regular M D, but wha“lf in Puttenham

He wwoigld have styled- limself -5 gene-
ral practitioner, He was of ‘some emi-
nence in his profession, and’ boré the
reputation of bemg a” ‘very worthy
man,

-1 didn’t send for yOu ? gaid Sharp,

- when he saw him, “ Remember, if you

prescmbe I wort pay you. 1 call Mr,
Guttenberg to witness.”

Mr. Gray, the doctor, smiled, and
asked me the history of the ‘case. I
told him how I had found the old man,
sind what'1 bad done,

"~ “You coildn’t have done better if
you had ‘been the whole Royal College
of Surgéons,” said Mr. Gray. ‘““You

have probably saved his life. Without
your “prompt action, the congestion of

g.he brai h]tgt_xt h_ave béen _i:atal »-
- *Poyou think he ‘saved wmy life?”

" inquired Sharp, leaning on ‘his "elbow,
~ and p’eéi‘ing in'the’ dolctbi"s fa.bé.'

- Well, well'{ exelaimed the miger,

T gipposs T otight to be mtich obliged

“to him. ~ But” be 't tegular prac-

titim’xér e can't malé me pay”
CThe a.11 6f the old -manag” be gsid
thls Was 8g hbsnrdiy ‘earnest, thit we
all burst l‘nto a simulfancous peal of
laughter Sharp’ Tookeéd annoyed, but
‘thie next instant his fea.tures‘ relexed
‘into & faint #milel o
“T d4m wéllenough mow, &t all

events,f’ said’ he; “dnd 1 don’t want

any orie héte now? “ Y -

‘The doctot told him'that he was not
well enough at all, and f:hat it was ne-
cesiary some one “should ‘remiain with

him’ during the mght Et(i carry ont the

directions left.’

“1 won't have any ‘one’ here per-
‘sisted Sharp. ‘
4 Bug you must ” relterated the doe-
for.
@ If Aribrose will sta.y, hé may; but
I have no’one else ” returned the mi-
Ber, ot

I looked at Mr Gutfenberg inqui- -
' n'ngly .He niodded hig Liead, -

“Vary wéll,” I said, “ I'll stay?

Mr, Gray told me what medmmee
he should send,’ how to- adiminister
them, ahd what to do’in case cerfain
unfavorable Symptoms came b, . Then
off he went, aid Mr. Guttenbe:g' with
kim. Previous to the departuré of the
lattor; he handed me ‘s letter.

“This came,” said -he, ' d!ll’l{lg the

afternoon. I forgot to hand it you at -

supper.  We'll - keep your breakfast
ready for you'in the morning.”

I was left ‘alone with my sfrange 15

charge I turned towards him. He
was Tast agleep, 1 found » cotple of

tallot candles-inv, o 4in.box, and: laid
them in:Yeadihiess. by the.candlestick ;
pirt some of thie: bdoks that were - s¢it-
teved about on thetablaté.resd during
the night ; took the: medicine from [the
doctor’s boyywho had DOW: GOmey aWa-
kened my :paticnt: end i‘gave him the

- powderJabeording: t dareetmp,s, e.mi

then sat down to readimy.lotter,  +.i:
Tt was from Paul Ba“‘bygrm@ read a8
foliuws.; g bt Do s

Lo My Bedr Am’bi'ose! L RAka - this” Iet.fér a‘.s
cm'efqlly eyt Mike, aud thes buen it. .;

it

-4 Zars is-in. my; charge—iohere yout mll”‘

Jearn Beme day by word of mouth. I dare
not, for her sake, wnt.e i, lest some accx&ent
‘should botall this Tetber” 7 L
© «Tispinel, who is'a Spenish noblemsn, - a:nd
‘her undle, hits: dissppéared. :He: has-hoen

. either killed - or: abducbed whmh I cannqt

-BBY.

to Ao 1or mié, and for Zara' sfake, is ¥o fr.scei'-
tain, without provoling rematk, if Mr:Os.
‘borne leftithe castla: recontly:..If so, when,
~howlong he wad absent; an@» whether. he hins
now returmed. . .

R \“ The' b]qw at Zar% eomessfr(im that quur-
ter. I would like to teMl yoin'all ; but this s
ot the proper pmee or time.- Ishall see
you slortly if X Gan 1dwvd London,) -~

- -4 Make gome excuse for’ egapiining the re-
corgds of the, patish-ohurch of §t. Stephen.
Bee. the mmmge-reglgter ana ‘get ‘me the
éxact dafe of the ‘maitisge’ of tHle ‘Phedenis

.+ Barl of Landys' with “Miss; Ansle;gii. T wish
0 med if ii¢ bottespohda with the statementin

Burkels péeragei,. '} :p Lo L 0

"Tread theletter .twice, and tearing
it'in strips; consumed theinipne-by ono
in the flapie of the candle. .- .-

".f.!‘;‘,'k AT -;‘f

b CHARTER: ¥TEyc - o )

Wﬁz‘cfe‘eontaim smgular revelglions, ami ieﬂs
of the growih of ag oddfriendsla,

" Liwviagmutsing: over, the Gonﬁents of

the letter, when I'heard . Sharp.speak

Twent:th ;4be < pallet,; The; old,mpan’s
eresswera slaying: wildly, their whiteg

“« Keep all th:s secret. 'What I desn-e ypu

8T

injeoted; with blood, ana his, {;a,oe «deep-

ly ﬁushed. !,‘he fever .88 1‘,hea doctor
bad: warned, me, had, evxdlently‘ cmqe
on,, It .was with some daﬁculty I
could g'et him to. swallow the dra.ught
sept for such-an xpxlgency. .

' Helay there, restlessly tossmg about,
;while I pac;ed up, and down tb,e Toom,
ﬁtnvmg* 10 keep myself warm There
Wagi# grate, indeed, at the chlmney-
plaga; but it Was qulte empty, and it
waq. 100 Jate in the night to order coa.ls.
Al 1 equld doto dofend myself a,gamst.
the gold. was to keep myself in mptlone

- The. rustlmg noige of Shal:p’s move- |
ments stopped, - Iij;uqu to lqok at

him.: He was sitting, evect on the bed,

-hie eyes; dilated. and, . almost starting-

Afrom their sockets Wl.th ten or..

t.ha,t. made my vexy, ﬂesh or eep, * there
he s, cold and stiff; and he. is my fa-

Hher !4, Have { murdered hu:n? Take .

i away |- Také him away g

; Was,this, then, the terniale selrot of

,the old man's Jlife, or was .lt the crea
ition. of, i:l;le fever? . . o

... “There | there !” he sa1d . they are-

4 qomm g—forme | There is the gallowsl
.angd. .the mpe-—-how it - -dangles and

.awings!  The hangman—I see him/

and. the erowd |- bow  they yell and
howll -Ob,.God | how, they, yel 12,
* Thip, then,T thought, ; ;wag the cause

‘of those watchfulglances Whlf;h Lo cast
~aver big, shoulder from time. to, itigne ag

ihe makkeds~{his: wag. Mg specire ¢hat
haunted him, B R IR

vt L hoisted, the, window again, obtain.
ed 80me SIOW, and apphed it.to hig

c e w

ol Hﬁamﬁ i

:sr‘ NE fm’%,u"

P#"rlgldeg JJU! Toond o ol et
i H%ﬁ%‘.lgh@@t}@hp ‘WPE-“; iy ’J"f:,- ;

“ Ab:1? he cried, in a tone of horror -

I soidy &F L wag, thus
engg.ged #i I8, j;hls ;g,tgereb&e 01@ ma,n a

o
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- Pamcrﬂe 1 ha ex.elalmed % No,
’my lord, and yon, gentlemen of the
“jury, I did not mean to murde¥ him.
No ; meati and cold and cruel as he was
‘to me, he was still my father, Mar-.
der l—me! Why I would not harmn &
worm,” T meant to rob; yes, I meant
‘to help myself from his hoard;
“for she——she was starving—dying of
- want—and he spurned me from him-——
“he would not give me o farthing to -
gaved her—her | my poor Margaret ]
Yes | I was a spendthrifi—a feckless
young man ; but T was a husband | I
thought to ma.ka him sleep the wounder
© that I might get” ‘the keys. He slept,
and he never awoke again, Ahl:the
thoney came too late! too late! my
poor Margaret was dead !” :
1 still applied the snow, and he calm-
ed undev it, buf his fanmes were’ busy
with him. -
' “Yes 1 Iknow--he dled of disease
of £ healt——-—they said his death was
- ‘sudden ; but did not the laudantm has-
ten 1tT He comes at night,” he mui-

mured, # at night, when all ia still}’ and

sits and looks at me with his cold eyes
-and pale face ; hte tells mé that I'have
his money ; but I have no Margaret—
and then he goes 10- only comie back
again-—again—again. You are there
‘now, and yourtouch is cold @s ice.”
41t is I, Ambrose’ Fecit,” I said.
“Por’t you know me ? '
“ But I wonder what is in the pack~
_ et? he continued. “Shall I open it?
I think not.” :
" I renewed the snow apphcatxon to
his head. iy
' “My poor Margaret I” he said, * She
ig'dead, and I have hothing to love
now but goId———gold—gold ! T amrich
—-};hey do not know how rich I ams,
.but I atonme;  yes, Iatone. Men hate

and despise-me for a ‘miser, Theyll
never knawme better ;- but the grave
will cover me; and then the worms will -
find it out—ha! hal the worms will
find it out I e

- It was & trying posxt'.lon for one of
my age to: fill—alone: in ‘a-cold and
cheerless room; in the: ‘dead.hours of
the night, listening to the ravmgs of &
remorseful man, whose - sensitive con-
science, excited by disease, exaggera-
ted his crime, and unmapked his soul
‘to a stranger. ‘'What he meant by say-
‘ing that' he atoned, I could .not'even
‘conceive. His sordld life, his denial of
pity and kindness to others, and even
4o himself, was a worse crime than the
"robbery of his father, The one was

prompted by thie suffering of his wife ;

the other had no. palliation. But with
‘these and other thoughts within me, I
still sat there applying the coohng
snow to his. head, and administering
“his' hourly ‘dranght, -
hours more of raving and delirinm
passed and then he sank into an un-
_easy slumber. I gathered what spare
clothes I could find atound, and . muf-
fling myself in these to- securs a-portion
of warmth, I Yook up one of the books
on the table, and sat down to read,
W1th the exception of_ once, when he
awakened, and took the draught ready
for him, I remained thus until long af
ter the grey streaks of- dawn had sto-
‘len through- the dusty windovw-panes.

He did not wake until after nine |

o'clock. He was evidently much bet-
ter ; his skin was moist and his mind
clear, though his body was weak He
looked at me curiousky.
“T have been very sick, have I not?”
he inquired at length. -
“ Yes,” I answered, *you have had
a-high fever during the greater part of

Two: or three .

the night, talking all sorts of nonsense,
and seeing all'kinds of dead people?

. ‘He looked a little alarmed,

“What did T say ¥

“Oh, you sdw your father; and told
me all about Kim>”.

I fixed my eyes on him closely and
curiovsly as I said this. He did not
seem so digcomposed as I expected.

“Tell me what I said.?

I repeated it nearly word for word,

“Well,” he said, when I had done,

*do you think me a murderer, or was

it the fever?? -

“I am willing to put down two-
thirds, at Teast to the fever? .

‘He raised himself up, :

“Is it.possible” said  he, *that
you've been sitting there without fire
all night, and your great coaton me?
Why didn’t you get it -+

I couldu’t well disturb you fat such
a purpose, I got along very well?”

“Help me off ‘with it now. Thére,
there. You ought to whisk it well: Tt
is full of lint. The brush never: injures
clothing so much as dust. ‘Remomber
that. Yon should never have suffered
me to He in your coat. I injures a

-c0at very much. You'll never be nch

if you're so éxtravagant.” -
“Why, you miserable old man I

-exclaimed; provoked at his. folly, * do

you suppose great coats were not made
to be of service? I wounldn’t- have
your feelmgs for ten nmﬁs your me-

- mey?

“And the doctor gaid yon saved my
life ; I remember that, And yet you
desplse me.” -

“You despise yourself As for my.
I ounly despise your parsimony. Do
you think people can respect any man
who walks through life: alone, doing

_ 10 good to kin or kind 17

“I bave no km, nnd men ' are not ofﬂ
my kind¥
-% Qod forbid they wore,” I sald to
myself. - '
He seemed {0 read my thoughta by -
his remark, 4.
© “Shall I telf you my secret, then
*As you: chooss about that. I covet
no:more confidence than .you have al-
. regdy given me without intending it
- “Iwill teli yon. I have watched .
you before this. Yon have' prudence .
and discretion beyond your years ; and
I would sooner trust -you than graver
and older men. Your feelings are
fresh yet—you will understand me.?
The old man evidently could not re-
press the desire to pour out his whole
history, and I sat.there and listened.
© Parsimony ran in the blood. His
father, Jacob -Sharp, had acquired a
fortune of twenty thousand pounds, by
saving and pinching. Abner was
brought up' to his father’s trade, that
“of & silver-amith, snd became an expert
workman ; but the family taste for
hoardmg did not at first betray ifself
in’ Him. ‘On the contrary, his vice ran
the othier way. Young Abner spent as
fast, and faster than he earned, to the

.- great disgust-of the father ; and toadd

to the chagrin and anger of the latter,

* the son. féll fn love and married a poor

orphan girl. -The elder Sharp grew
furious at this last act of folly, turned
hig son out ot doors, and swore he ne-

‘ver _would see his daughter-in-law.

Abner grew more prudent in money
matters, but an aceident to his right

‘hand threw him out of work, his sur-
- plus means were soon exhausted, snd

he and his wife were.reduced to want,
She, indeed, obtained a pxttance by
sewing, but fell sick, more through
hunger than disease, and languished.
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- Abfier made up his mind to-rob hie fa-
ther of a sufficient-sum to pay the pas-
sage of Himself and: wife.to America,
where he believed he could get employ-
mhent.! - Now, old ‘Sharp; in'spite of-his

_ avarice, indulged in one luxury, naté-

1y, a hight-cap of old alé before héwent

to bed. .‘Into. this might draught Ab-
ner managed to:pour-some laundanum,

a dose of which he ‘had.:in the house.

It 'was not an overdose by any medns,

but it set; the misér soundly asleep.

The son obtained the keys, belped him-

self to sufficient money  from: a:spot

where he knew it would sot be missed
for awhile, and. left “the house. 'The
next morning, while he was preparing -
to leave for - Liverpool, word . was
bron ght him that: his fathier had been
formd dead in his:chair, The.coroner’s
jury, on the-evidence of the surgeons
who made a post-mortem examination
of the body, rendered a. verdiet of

“Death from disease of the heart ;¥

" put’Abner waa filled with the. belief
that the'dose. of i laudanum bad hasten-
ed his father’s. death.: Hence the.re-
morseful feelings which smbjttered his
Jife, ‘He succeeded o the father’s puo-

perty as heir-atlaw, but all the: money .
came too . late. for his. wile, who died -
From. that
time thie family: propensity. ‘broke cat-

‘the day after his father,.:

on-him fibreely § he .gave himgelf up
totally to the accumulation of money,

' \\ and for forty 'years .Liad. devofed his

energy, backed by unmitigated- p:‘-lﬁi—
mony, to gain.. .

“ Young: man,” said he when he ha,d

. €lesed his story, “1I owe you. mylife.

1 am not vngrateful. I will show.you

more of myself than the world knows,
Ygua shall not entirely despise me,  Hi-
therto I have had no particular care
for one human being beyond another,

&

. and-no:one. has .cared for me; but T

can'confide in you. . Llike you. If yon

-will promise ndt o reveal it, I will ac-

quaint you with"a secreti; .

i %As.you choose. »T-d0 not ‘covet

your confidence, as I.told .you. befere
“but-if your secret be one:J.cdn- honor
“ably keep, 'l hear it.?

He arose, and I assmted hlm to 8L~
range his dresg, e went to the iron

chest whete L. had placed ‘his money -

and jewelry, and.took out a book.

. No one buy myself” said he, “ has

ever looked at these entries, . The book
will be. desty oyed when 1 feel death
approaching, Before. you examine it,

let me tell you gomething. You re- -

member that James Meadows, the car-
penier, was burned out tast spung 7

£ Yeﬂ » [t

“ His tools, his household fmrmmre,
the clpthing of the family, everything
he had .was destroyed. - Hoe -and his
fanily barely escaped with their lives.
They were.in, great distress,
one pitied them, and the pity took the
substantial shape of .one -pound, four-
teen shillings and pine pence.”,

..“You are mistaken,” I said, *fifty
‘pounds were sent. by an unknown hand -

from London: . On this Meadows com:
menced his work again, apd.-is doing
-well, "There was one gobd Bamari-
dan?

M Nu it was megely the payment, due
from d;qscrlm:natxng wealth to honest

industry crippled by misfortane.” Mea- |

dows was, an  hopest and indusirious
-man; and,. ‘ghe fire  came through no
carelessness of his.
ant; and I logt. a. house by. it—a loss
only partly,made up by the ipsur: ance.
The money came from' me through my
London bapkers” -, :
“From youl”

Every -

. with the dqoxkeeper

He was my ten-

© “Yes, from me. 1 sent it with a
written charge 10 Mca.tfows ‘that he
shuuld repay the unknovm Tender; by
sendmg anonymo siy, Fori tqne tp

-~ time, as he coixld aﬁ'ﬁfd it, small | sums

of money to poor nd honest persons
in distress.’ T hope and beheve tha,t
‘he. w:ll be honest enough to pay the
debt in that way. e

I was much astomshed at the state-
ment, ‘but more soswhen T glanced ovar
the book ‘which he placed inmy hand
It wasa record extendmg over many

| years, of s secreﬂ‘y seut to needy

persons, running from hundreds of
~ pounds down to a’ few shllhngl, and

amounted m the aggrt;ga.te to ahea.vy '

sam,

How the worId mu_]udgec'i this'man |’
But it was not the worlds fault, . I
handed him back the book.

“You have prqrmsed to keep my se:
cret,” said he. ' ¢1 spend nothmg on’
myself ; but 1 have on others for ‘many
years, wherever 1 think it deserved
It is my only relief from the terrible
remorse that Wexghs me dpwn
makes no diminution to my mcome
Everything I touch prospers Even:
that ridiculous Museum whlch rumed
its former owzer, .ylelds me a h,md-
some _profit. By the by, you must
visit ﬂmt Your, name will “be Ieft
You will find a,
' deal to interest yon there, Come when
you hke-—but not if it wastes your
| time.  Time ‘18 money-—remember
that.”

The doctor came, pronounced the pa«-
tient all right, and go 1 went off to my
breakfast, leaving Sharp, for all I
knew, to luxuriate on the red herring
left from the night before.

From this date began my intimacy
with old Sharp. Every one was

Bitt iﬁ -
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' amused and amazed when they heard,
of‘ it, attnbutmg it tn the fact of myr

nm;smg him a.ll mght tilmugh hls il
ness. People thought” “that " the ‘{‘old,

gnetph ” 88, they called hlm, had one -

redeemmg trait in ,hls cEaracber' : Oap-

- tain Berkeley tzold me, before a or owd'
of the oﬁigcers? t'ha.t I had “bounlti‘mylsietltJ

makm g money 3 “and’ Tom Brown
called us “Sharp & Co” But all that
‘wore off, and peopla found nther lopicy
for d1scuss;¢on. "1 uked pccasionally to
drop in at the Muleum and  pome-
tlmes I would meet “the old' man ihera.

Then he came “to the prmtmg-room '

inore frequenﬂy One - way or other I

~ saw a good dea] of hlm ‘
He. never lost an’ opportumty to ;m-
-press on me lessons of economy, or,
makmg mioney, a}l of whxch: ‘
I hstene to without reply One pzece ‘

modes

of advice I. éook, however. I a8

lookmg at the caIIectzon of mme;'als m, ‘

the Museum, durmg a half hour’s ie1
sure at noon, when b came in.

geology d he a.aked
o No! 1 lca.rcely know ona mlnera.l
from a.nother” o

@ Lea.rn ‘both those scleuces The

. knowledge: mlght be’ proﬁtable some-.

time. Even & smattenng lS betber
thau notlung- ! rcked up gome

me to ‘tell gozzm when I saw ﬂ; and so
I was led td buy the Bury property
I afterwards’ sold the mmlng rlght for
twent.y five thousand’ pounds.”

I never expected to find a copper- -

mine, but T had a thlrst for knowledge

" of all sorts ; and, aided by elementary

wcnks w1th the coﬂection at the Inuse~
um ,and the geolog'mal feawfres of the

“Do"you_ underatand mmeralogy or .

Lo
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gurrouning _country, I soon ‘managed
to make myself very well versed in.
mineralogy and the strueture of the
esrth,

‘I msy as well mention ‘here that I
sent Baghy the information that he
required. The date of the marriage
had, however, been written over an
erasure, and 80 I wrote to him.

" CHAPTER VIIL,
Which tells of the Entertainments at the Castle,
and of & Finale noi Rehearsed.

Tt was within a few weeks of the
term of twenty-oue yeara from- the time
I was first placed in the hands of Jobn
Guttenberg, when the events occurred
w}nch I am about to relate,

There -were always a large number
of visitors at Landys Castle during the
Christmas holidays, when' the family
waa there ; but this year there were
evenmore than evei' before,for the Coun-
tess, an invaelid, was in much better
' fiealth than usual, and somefimes
" drove out to take an airing accompa-

pied by herlittle boy. 1had frequent-
ly seen her at the Castle, a pale, thin
young lady, who had been & blonde
" beayty, but who was wrecked by ill-
health. Her ladyship had recently so
far recovered her strength a8 to occa-
sion great rejoicing among her friends;

and the Earl, whe appea.red to be a

fond kiusband, did his best to minister
_ foher amusement. Among other mat-

térs devised to add to the pleasure of

‘the season, it was proposed to get up

‘anamateur dramatic performance, and

the manager of a circnit of provincial

theatres not far from London was sent
for to supervise the affair. It was
found, however, even after obtaining
the aid of the army officers in town
that there was not available material

for casting & tragedy—a forfunate
thing for the tragedy and the audience
—s80 they settled upon the old comedy
of “The Poor Gentleman,” which they
fell to rehearsing with great earnests
Dness, The little programmes of the
play were printed at our establish-
ment, and T noted that Captain Berke-
ley, & very clever amateur as I knew,
was set down for the part of Frederick
Bramble; the Honorable Mr, Wickham,
and M..P. for the county, as Doctor
Ollapod, and the Hororable Mrs. Leigh
for Emily Worthington. The Emily of
the occasion was a young, rich, and
fashionable widow, very popular in the

towsn, on account of her beauty and -

affability, and . the dextrous manner

- in which she drove her own phaeton

through the streets on her visits, 1
knew, as 1 said, that Berkeley was
clever, but I marvelled at his choice,
Dr. Ollapod being his specialty, as

" Frederick had been mine, but 1 saw

that it was done to obli%gxhis noble
host. I, of course, never &xpected to
witness, much less to partake in these
performances ; for I would not stand.
among lackeys, and though the prond

Earl of Landys might allow a printer’s..
boy the use of his library, to receive

.him as a guest was another matter.
And yet I did parmmpate ueverthe-
less.
The day before the evenmg set for
the performance,Captain Berkeley came.

to the printing-room in company with.

a stranger whom he introduced as Mr.
Haresfoot, the manager,

This new acquaintance was a man.

about forty years old, tall and inclin-

ing to stoutness, with a rubicund face,.
a slightly pompous manner, and a.

shuflling walk, as though he were mov-
ing about in Turkish slippers. 'He

© find ourselves at the last moment ini,

- opened and shu alternately, -

13

“ Oh, be guiet, will you!. We have
nobo&y to play Fredeqc, and reading
- & part is a bore.  You have played it
for us ‘more cleverly than [ should, I
mentioned that to the Earl and ladies,
and told them I thought yon might be
induced to do it, nnder the circum-
stances, So Haresfoot snd myself -
werd commissioned to say they would
feel obliged if you would oblige them.”

L Gap't.ain‘,” said Haresfoot, “that
ivas very well done, If you sell out:
and waint employment come to me.
You 8hall apnounce 'all the 1 new plays,
and ‘make apologies to the audience
-when my leading man has set too late
to dinner, and ‘my Ieadmg woman has
s fit of the sulks”

“Oh, bother {* eried the V!
“What do you say I = ﬂptam

“Well,” I replied, “I'd be very happy
to do so; but why couldn’t. Mr. Hams-
foot fill t,he gap <

“Oh,” ‘said the managor, wmldng
his left eye, “that would never do
Suap went the right eye. *f should
only mar the—well, the umty of the
performance,”

Berkeley laughed. ‘

“Phat, translated into plain En-
ligh,” said ‘he, “ menns that he thinks
;ve :;re ; set.of muffa, Won't we show

] ut what i
ol 0 you say, my flne .

*“My-time i8 not at my own dispo- .
aal quite. You must ask Mr. Gutten-
berg ’ '

h, if that's all, we'll expect you

at rebearsal at twelve o’clock to-mor-
row—twelve o'clock, sharp! = Not your
friend of the money-bags, though.”

The chuclde that broke from Hares-
foot at this miserable attempt at pleas-

- antry by Berkeley, showed that the lat-
ter had been talking to the former
about me, and served to embarass me

/

bad a ridiculous habit of einphasizing
or rather punctuatmg his sentences, by -
eloamg and opening first one eye and
‘then the other, like a sportsman taking
aim at his game from either shoulder
slternately~—a curioys feat, which I
tried afterwards to imitate by way of
amusement, but found it to.be to me
_physically impossible. '

- Mr. Hincks wag abgent and I was
.managing the Chronicle in his steadm
‘having been “sub-editor < for' some
time, 1 was knee-deep in a pile of
newspapers, from which I had been’
clipping and arranging paragraphs ;
but I gave my visitors seats when they
entered, and waited to hear what they
_had to say, for their manner spoke of
busiress.

Captain Berkeley introduced his ¢om-
panion,

“Happy to make your acquamtance
gir,” said Haresfoot, winking his left
eye. “l have come down here to act’
a8 director to the amatear entertain-
ment at the castle, at Captain Berke.
ly’s request”—here the right eye was
put through its exercise—“but we

gome trouble, from which I am told you
can extricate us.” And then both eyes

I looked my astonishment.
~ “You must know, then, Ambroge*
gaid the Gaptam, “ we cast the ‘Poor
Geptleman' very nicely indeed, and
were getting along famously, when
Wickham receives news of his uncle’s
alarmiing illness in Yorkshire—”

* The said uncle personating twenty
thousand & year,” interrupted Hares-
foot,  and valuable props.”

“ Ard off he posts,” continued Ber-
keley, “Iam- up in Ollapod?— -

# And down on it,” again mterrupted
the manager.
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s listls, . After soms little sonverss-
tion onjndifferent subjects, they bid me .
good-day, and with a nod, $o- Tom
Browu, now our foreman, who had Jush
come in with some proofalips, left the
room.

Tom had sn enqmnng Ioo'k on hu
face, so 1 told bim their errand..

“Now theres luck I eried he envi-
ously, ““Hefq you, a prentice, get an
mvnatmn to the castle among . the
nobs ; and I'm a journeyman, and . a
ten tlmeﬁ ‘better actor than you, and
get none” . .

And Tom went out agam feelmg
perfectly a.ggneved at my good-fortune,
For my part I heartily wished he could
take my place. I felt myself to e in,
no pleasant, posxtmn. Not . being
amohg my equals in rank, I expected:
to be unnoticed. except when wanted
on the-stage ; and not being a profes-
gional actor I shouid not.even have the
privilege of sneering at the bad
acting,

Of course, Mr. Gnttenberg was only
{00 happy to oblige his lordship,” and

* thought “you ought to bekeenly sensi-
ble of the honor, Ambrose,” tilongh
Ambrose was not.. Bub when did' a

true, manly and mdeppndent British-

tradesman -not feel delighted at a ser-

vice demanded by a peer of the realm?.

That evening I saw Sharp, and men-
tioned to him my proposed participa-
tion in the performance at. the eastle.

“ Umph ¥ he growled. “Don't let
~ them look. down on you then, _They're
no better than ynu, blood’ or no b}ood_
You owe no man anything; ‘while
they're in debt, every one of them”

# Not the Barl.¥

“Yes ; he too, That Mr. Wickham
owes me nearly ten thousand pounds,
apent in bis last election. 1t's well se-

sured,. thotigh—well secured, or he
wouldn't have ~had 2 -ha'p'ny from
me. If his uncle dies there’s.a nice
windfall, Your Sir Robert Bramble—-
Mr.. Willoughby, Lord Willoughby,
Y'Erncliffe’s brother, is in my debt a
pretty.penny. In fact, Pve had deals

. ings 'with every one, ladies and all;

who ‘are to play with you, except the
Honorable- Mrs. Leigh and Oaptam

‘Berkeley.”

““Captain Berkeley is very prudent

about money-matters,” I said. - ,

. “No, he isn’t. He’s a wasteful dog
—buying all sorts of nick-nacks just
because the expense don’t go beyond
bis incame. ‘Many a mickle makes n
muckle,. as the Scotch say, and he'll.
want his money some day. But

you've no furred coat—you want a -

furred coat in order to play Frederick?

“Qh, I can trim an ordinary surtout
with a little. plush, That will ansver
very well”

- No, it won't, Those fellows shan's
sneer at’ you. I'have a furred robe
that has lain in tobacco these three
years It is irimmed with the finest
gable—none of your catskin humbugs,
and belonged to & gay, young attsche

of the Russian embassy. Mary Gut-

tenberg can take the fur off . carefully,
and sew it on the edges of your coat.”
© “Pm very much obllged to you, I'm
sur:e »

“Yes; you cught to be—nthe fur’

mlght get injured. But I'm getiing
extravagant—like a fool, I shouldn’t
wonder if I came to want yet. To-
day I was silly enough to wasta my

money. ' Yes; there was a little brat-

spilt some milk from her pitcher—spilt
it all, in fact. She was erying. 1
took hold of her pitcher to fook af it.

As there was nobody looking T slipped

% sxxpenee in her pl{{,lief, gave it back
fo her, and Went away, I Watched
' her from round the corner. She fjound
the money prespntly, and—-well 1(: was
_ right funny, I declare to see her tears
dry up, and a gnn get on her dirt
face, and then see ‘the puzzled looi
thatfollowed I was afool?

“1 think not, The enjoyment was
certa.mly worth the sixpence? *

“Yes; but don’t you see,” retﬂrned
Sharp, a r"umentatwely, “she only 1 Tost
a penorth of milk, Now, if' T'd put in
a penny she’d have been Just 88 de-
lighled, and 1 threw away five pence.’
Five pence at compound mterest for
fifty years—

“Mr, Sharp,” I 1nterrupted “ you’ll
allow me to say that it isn’t Abner
Sharp whom I kuow, that ‘is ta]kmg
now, but the Abner Sharp the publlc
know ; and I prefer my own acquain-
tance 1;0 the public’s a good deal”

“ You’re an Impudent boy,” 1et01 ted
Sharp. “But let me get you the coat”

I pass over the details of the re-
hearsal, . They were - spmtleﬁs of
course, as all such thmfrs are, whether
amatenr or “professional. Mr. Hares-
foot was nearly driven frantic by
people perswtmg in coming on at the
wrong cues, aund going off by the

1 wrong exits. The ladies were even more

provokingly stupid t,han the gentle,-
-men; and every few minutes the vome
of Mr. Haresfoot, Saymg—-—-“That is not
the entrance, my dear mtelrupted
the business. :

“ Pray, Mz, Fecit 7 asked our Emlly
Worthington, “what. does the man
mean by ‘dearing’ me so absurdly 77,

I explained to her that it was a
technical term gpphed by all stage-
managers to all foales, old or young,
during rehearsal, aud that Mv. Haves-

‘Medora.
‘piratical look about you” (here she
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fm’;ﬁ Wa,s merely foﬂowmg 2 pl‘ofes-
smnal hal:ut withoit reference to the
ﬂlﬁ'erent posmon of ‘the parties d,d-
“dressed.” "You will qbserve, m;l,flam,”
1 said, that ‘the more he is vexed the
strunger grows the emphaszs on the
ierm. It ho should ; n,mrmur ‘miy dear, »
very tenderly, he is extreme]y put out ;
7a.nd when he brings it out’ with unc-
tion, ‘my dear!‘ he dsin 8’ terrlble
passion.”

Mrs, Lelgh f[aughed heartﬂy 0
i8 & very singular’ person,” ghe sald
“ What a ridiculous hab1t the man has
of winking both his eyes,”

“That, madam,” I observed, is the
the languawe of Nod, and means—
‘ Good characteré’ﬁre to be murdered
t&ntght”’

“Pray, answer for yourself, sir,” she
cried, gaily, “I intend to play with
spirit ; that is, if 1 have a Frederick
who will.make love to me propelly»-—-;
on the .stage—as he is in duty bound
to do”

| At Iengfh it was all over, and I wag .
about to go, when a footman mformed
me that the ladies wished to speak

with me in the drawmg-room 1 fol-
lowed him and he ushered me into. thg
presence of the Countess of Laudys,
Mrs. Leigh and several others '
- “Mr. Pecit,”said Mrs. Leigh, “we
have ‘arr anged gom, tablea.ux to bﬂ
shown after the play We are des:r-
ous of addmg another«-—(}onrad and
“You have such a cha.rmmg

lauglied gaily and T bowed nomcally)
“ tha.t I have veutured to request you

,to be’ my Conrad for the occamon.”

" “With great pleasure madam, - But

Tamata loss, on 80 short a notlce for

the costime. 1
“We h:we dzscussed all thn,t axr,”
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’ . i

gaid Lady Landys. “@ifford, the
- dowager’s maid, to whom we mention-
ed it, tells us that there are a nomber
of dresges in the lumberroom, and
among them one that will answer, I
have directed her .to have it properly
gired, snd sent to'the drﬁssmg-room for
‘you this evening.”

I thanked her ladyshlp a.nd bowed
myself out.”

At night we assembled .in one of
the drawing-rooms, used as a tempora-
Ty green-roem, awaiting the call, and
I slipped out for a moment to get a
view of the theatre that had been im-
- provised for the occasion, The stage

had been arranged at one extremlty of

the great hall, and the part reserved
for the spectators had been fitted np
with seats very neatly.’ The scenery
and appointments, which had been pre-
pared under Haresfoot's superviaion,
were very.complete.” Peeping through
@ hole in the curtain (howgyer new it

may be every theatrical curtain has a

peep-hole) I saw the audience gradu-
ally gather in, and presently they
were all seated. On the extreme right
sat the. dowager Countess, attended by
Gifford; and in the centre were the
Earl a.nd Countess of Landys, attended
by their intimate friends.
ground stood the servants. Mr. Qs-
‘borne, whose - position was intermedi-
ate between servitude and equality,
stood a little apart leanmg against the
“wall, 1 took in this survey, and then
returned to the green-room.
Mrs, Leigh chatted with me while I
* was waiting for the call. and when she
was not on the stage herself. Ireadily
saw through her purpose. She had
noted that I felt isolated, and in the
Kindness of her heart endeavored to
et me at ease. I knew that iy histo-

In the back-

ryhad ‘been told to the guests, and
that I wag the subject of obaervation

and curiosity, perhaps pity—a still

more galling pogition for me to take,

‘These reflections caused me a deal of

embarrassment at first, and when |
mede my appearance in the third act,

I did little to justify the panegyric on

my histrionic ability which Berkeley,
as I learned by Mrs. Leigh, had given

‘to the party. This did not ‘last long,

The excitement . of the scene soon
roused me up, and I dashed "out vigor
ously, The part itzelf is not muchj
but as Humphrey and Sir Robert were

but poorly ropresented, and as Emily |

supported me well, the part stood out

strongly in relief. The audience be-

gan to warm, Ollapod was very quaint
and funny, and the curtain fell on the
final scene amid the applause of the
noble and aristocratic spectators.
Everybody complimented me—even
Haresfoot condescended to say that it
‘was a very clever petformance (sinis
ter eye’ kamg') for an amateur, (dex
ter eye snapping’}; and.if I ever chose
to. go on the stage he would find a
vacancy in his company for me ; the
whole of which was- emphamzed by
at least three double winks fired of
with the utmost rapidity.

The stage was now cleared for the
tableaux, and 1 went into the dressing

: mo:q to prepare for my share of the clos- -

ing dcene I found a bundle thére with
a note sent by Sharp, the latter statmg
‘that having heard that I was to appear
‘as Oonrad in the closing tableau, he
had sent me something I might need.
1 examined the bundle and found it &
contain a Turkish yataghan and pis-
tols and a dagger, which I recog
nized as similar to the Malay krees
found in the old house, but longer, and

with the guard at one side, extremely
wide, The dress laid out for me was
‘not Turkish, however, nor could I tell
of what nation, ' It ‘consisted of a red
cap, shaped like a brimless hat, a long
full embroidered ‘robe, ‘red trousers
trimmed ' like ' the cap, and' a -black,
gllbedged belt. The hat, Jacket and
trousers  were very well, but 1 could

_ not arrange tho robe t6 my satisfac-

tion. At length ‘I girt it around me
with the belt, and let it fall to my feet.
When I had done so, I looked into the
mirror to try the effect, and started in
nmprlse ’

1 was made up to look exaetly like
the portrait of the pirate i in the gallery,
and the resemblance was - certainly
strlkmg This was & trick of Gifford,

but I had no time to conjecture her

object, for the call-boy run his head in

the door and called out: *“ Mr, Fecitfor

the last ‘tableau'V” and I'ran down
sta:rs to take my plaoe in- nhe ﬁnal
Bcene,

Mrs, Leigh 1ooked at me and sald

“That is & very becoming dress; cer- -
tainly, Mr. Fecit ; but 1t doasn’t be-

leng to Conrad.”

1 agreéd with her, but what wad I :

todo?}
The bell tinkled and the curtalﬁ rose.
Mrs., Leigh was seated at my feet,

lute in hand, and my head 'was wined
‘oocurrences

nearly full front to’ the audience, As
the curfain went up I could see the
Earl rise slowly, as though in perfect
amazement, . The elder Countess
leaned forward with an expression of
wonder and disthay overgpreading her
countenance. The next moment she
raised herself - from her seat, and with
the words shrleked rather than spok-
on: “He is alive ! Bugunda Jawa ”
fell back in violent hystencs ’

All was confusion.in an instant, the
tableau became alive at once; and the
guests were gathered in groups, won- ’/'
dering - at the circumstance, ag they

“bore the dowager Countess -to her

wpartment. ‘I knew nothing of that
-until afterwards, for when the. cartain
had suddenly fallen I hastened up
tairs, resumed my Frederick ' dress,
whichi. I had worn to the castle, and
taking the bundle containing the arms,
we down to leave. As I reached
stair-foot I met Mr. Osborne,

“ Youngster,” said he, *what did
you mean by putting cn that dress?
Answer me that” =~

“Mean 1" I retorted, “ What should X

mesn, Mr. Osborne ?' It was the dress

left out for me and I put it on. What

do you mwean, sir, by addressmg me in

that tone
“Where did you get it 77 ‘
- “Her ladyship had it sent to me;
Lady Landys.” .
. “How.did she know of it
“ @ifford pointed it out, I believe,”
- He left. me snddenly; coupling Gif:

¥

Aford’s pame: with- an.. expressaon too

profaqe to pnnt

CHAPTER IX.,

'Whick deseribes @ bold Stroks - of tha Peer

and his Steward.

.~When Mr. Guttenberg lea.med of the

ak . the - castle he wag
alarined lest the Barl might bo vexed,

~.and withdraw his favors and - patron-

age_from our circulating libtary and

‘printing-rooms. This would have been
& serious blow, for although directly

these/were not much, yet as his lovd-

-ghip, by virtue of his title and ‘proper-
-ty set the fashion in those paris, indi-

rectly they were a great deal.
198 & very waid affair, Ambrose,”
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gaid he, * very stupid on “your pait to
get yourgelf up in that wa.y Iam
astonished at you”

“But it was not-my fanlt Bir.: How
could’T help it? The dress was pre-
seribed for me, and I took it, - It is no
great ‘miatter for complaint that:an
old lady ‘should. take a whim. intoiher
héad and go off'in ‘hysterics. - Andit’s
no gréat matter, sir; I should think;.to .
the Earl, who must ‘be used to her ec-.
centricities? Coe ,

“Yes; it is.” Hislordship don’t like
to have'an otcurrence which. will set
. every one to talking. - And then you
mustw’t call he(‘ an old Iady - Tt isn't
‘propet.”

“Ism't shean old lady, sir. ?”

“An old lady!
‘Why her ‘husband was- a peer of the
realm }”

#1t was-not my -fanlt, I am’sure,
sir. 1 did not: mwte myself to the
castle?

“Now; hush!~ T am- ashamedx of
you. Tt'was as act of condescension
‘to agk you.  You cught to:feel it déep-

1y, and yom‘ réinark sounds- hka An- .

1

gratitude.”
.And very ung'ra.befnl the bookseller

thought me. Howevér all my adopt-
ed father’s fears were dissipated on the

following day by a visit from Mr. Os-

borne, who came to thank me for liav-
ing assisted at the play, and to say
that I was expeeted to visit the libra-
Xy, whlle the guests were in the house,
as nsual, He said the dowager had
recovered from the events of the night
hefore; her motentary ingate fit had
pnssed apparently away ; and added
ihat the ladies thought me & very in-

teresting young man, with manners

above my station.”-

1 chafed under this. . This man who

Good . gracious |

talked aboup “my station,” was only one -

remove above a lackey, and 1 felt con-
vinced that his language was his own,

I preserved a contemptuous silence
until he had gone, and . then 1 bmke
into & torrent of wrath, u;mocent of ef-
fect, ag theré was.no cne..to listen but
Mr. -Guttenberg, and he - thought. me
med. | If had.one _good, effect, howev-
- €r, i reheved me.‘of my. sqppxessed

wexation, and next moment I srmled at
the consteination . of . the pnnter and
my own mlly .

.. Berkeley came mto the prmtmg-
room during the afternoon.
. “Ambrosge,” said he, " your'e a doosid
lucky fellah! youw've made a sensa-
tion, . The whole town 1s ta.lkmg a.bout
you: Youre the observed of all ob-
servers. The ladies declare {therg-nev-
er;was such a pyinter since types were
invented. . -The Honorable Mrs. Leigh
raves about ypu and deplm €8 you are
a young eastern rajah in disguise.”

“Ig's all very annoying,” I said,
picking. awgy at the letter, for I,waa
-at work at the case. .

‘Tom Brown and the two a.pprentmes
(for wé had two new Ones) langhed.
.. % 1d like to have been in his place,
gaid Tom, .
- ¥ Would you?”

€ Wouldn't I?n

u ¢ Sensible fellab, Thomas you 1” an
.swered the Captain. “Annoyed eh!
If1 could ‘have made half the impres-
sion ¥'d have. been content to have put
.types in that what. d’ye-call-lbthe: e for
fhe remainder of my existenice.  You're
famous, 1 tell you. . Your friend Sharp

would do a good business 10 “exhibit

you.at the Museum along with the nick:
ackeries. . By the by, where 'did you
get that magnificent sabre ypu, wore

in the tableau ™.

" them amid, the books,

.was at the castle,

+*Mr. Sharp was kird enough to send
the arms for me,* I replied, “when he
found I waa to stand in the ta.blea.u ?

Berkeley whistled.:

MAnd. that magnifieent fur on your
surtout—was that from Sharp too 17 .

1« It wag” .

“Worse and Worse; ofr, ra.ther bet-
ter -and better. Stra.nger than “the

_ Bphynx, by Jove! 01d Sharp wasnever

known to do.-a’ kind thing to any one_
before, I.am quite sure he wounld
never_have loaned that sword to.me

withont twice its value left as collat-

eral seourity. Your puwer over him
i# very odd. Do you know they S8y
when he gets:in chmpany with-you; he
is-absolutely geniall: What'is youy
secret? 1Are you Dr. Faustus come
back, and in league with the old g‘en—
tleman below P .

-'The Captain ran on. for gome. tlme in
that way until he: remembered. an en-
gagément to dine, and left with the
quizzical cautien not to-run off with
the . Homorable. Mrs. Leigh, as ‘he had
designs  matrimonially on that. lady
himself, ad shiould certainly kill and
eat his, successful rival.

To satisfy Mr: Guttenberg, I resumed
my wisits to the library, The visitors
to my Lord Landys were not of studi-
ous- habits, and, I seldom met any of
~wWhen I did it
was because they dawdled in there for
s partial refuge from.. ennui; and;then
in a little while dawdled out. -

On Monday after the perfmmance 1
I ‘had not been
seated a minute after. hanging up my
overcoat, before Gifford came in. -

. “T have been. watching - for you,”
said she, “ Pray come to my lady.”
. I followed her, and: sha ushered me

© and will do-you a- mischief: -

¥

into the presence of the Oéuntesy d0w~
ager,

The old lady half rose asI entered,
and pointed to 2 cham. I seated ru‘s-
self. =y
w4 Gifford,? ghe sald
one dl‘sturhs us? -
*.~The waiting-woman'retired, .

“Now, young gentleman,” paid the
Countess, “I have ‘heard something of
your’ history, but not fully., . Will yout
do me .the favor to.recite it sc far as
You can”

“1told her all I knew of had heard—
at least the:essential parts.ofit. * She
listened atténtively, ‘and‘ when I had
concluded, came towards me, vcanned
my features carefully; laid her hand on -
Ty ear, and then resumed +her seat,
much agitated, . P
¢ KTt 48 wery smgular Y shé inuttered

“and it cannot’ be. ~Yet that pecuhar b
mark. - Does Mr. Marstoa know your
hlstory?” S B
Cf UM Mavdtdn? 0 ol s ‘

%O, T'see. Yow call him' the Earl
Qf Landys. 1had forgotten," But the
true earl: will refurn-iyes, he ‘will re-
tarn,  He is mot dead or ‘his spmt
would' have- come' to tell ine. But
what did T'ask you? I forgot; for my
brain wanders'sadly of late” -

“If the present Earl knew my his- _

4gee tha.t ‘o

IR TR

~tory. +He knows g’ much as I have

told you,” I replied. :
' Have & -care then. : He suSpects you,
- And "He-
ware of Osborne, I nmy send-for you
again. - Will yow come V',
- “Should ¥ receive your 1zdyship’s
message, I will strive to obey it,”
answered, as T bowed myself ofit. -

I returned to the: library and had
not been there long before the Earl
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come in. He smiled ashereturned my
bow.

“We had quite a scene the other

night, Mr. Fecit.”

**Yes, my lord.”

# The ‘Dowager. Countess's inﬁrmlty
gives her stronge fancies.  Your per-

formance of -Frederick was very
spirited.”

1 bowed my acknowledgments.

“PBe seated. Have you thought on
what I suggested once concerning In-
dia 7¥

This was the thu-d time daring the
year that he had nsked me o similar
question, and it was to be the third time
I was to make him & similar answer.

“] am sincerely obliged to jyour
lordship for the kind' offer, but for the
present I have determined to remain
here, and find employment af the busi-
ness which I have been taught”

How we sin through courtesy and
the rule of the world| I'was by habit
and principle opposed. to falsehood ;
and yet I here caught myself lying
outrageously. 1 was not sincercly
obliged to his lordship at all ;" on the
contrary I was angry at the persistent

‘offer. .Nor did I think it kiod, for I
believed it to be prompted by some
sinister motive, the nature of which
I could scarcely conjecture.

His lordahip took snuff and laid ¢he
box on the table,

“Dowt let me interrupt your
studies,” said he, and took up a book.
I resumed mine, not to study but to

_ think. .On looking up a fow minutes
after I found the Earl-had gone. His
gold snuffbox lay on the table. I
thought it a piece of forgetfulness, but
wont on with my reading, and just then

i

]

seeing a passage which ¥ wished to .

note, opened a box lying near me to

* out.

get a sheet of paper. The lid of the
box was lined with looking-glass, and

it remained up and slightly back from

the perpendicular, - While T was writ-
ing before it Mr, Osborne came in,
He bade me a good day, and went to
the book-ceae, selectmg and rEJectlng
books.

Iread ¢n, and on turnmg a page my

. eye fose from the top of the book, and

fell on the looking-glass in the lid
of the paper box, It chanced {o be that
angle which brought the right side of
the room before me. My very flesh
orawled. What infamous work was
1his !

- I distinctly saw Mr. Osborne with
the gold snuif-box in his hard, with
his. eye fixed upon me, advance to
where my great-coat hung, and, after
slipping the snuffbox in the breast
pocket, gather up a couple of bovks

from the table and makea ncnseless de- :

parture.

. 1 arose in alarm and excitement, buat
my course of action was decided on a}
once. I removed the box, and placing

it on a small table in the farthest cor

ner of the room, threw a newspaper
oarelessly over if,

I sat there tor a little while, but no
one came. The warning of the old
Countess recuired to me.
could it all mean? At length the
anxiety became insupportable. I rose
and put on my great coat in order to go
I trembled with excitement, and
was steadying myself for & moment
against the' chair, when the” Earl ac-
companied by Brewis, his butler, en-
tered.

“ And so, Mr. Fecit,” said the peer,
“you wor't go to India? Why, where

-ble. Dido’t you see it here, Mr. Fecit.”

What §

P

- *T did, wry lord ; butithas not been
_ Perhaps
. ke took it to-hand:it to your lordship?”

T said this in order to see if his lord-

fieve ginee Mr. Osborte: loft. ;

ghiv were' i party -to the 4ffair. -

“No, I met him this momeni. He '

&1

His Iordship reddened but took the
‘box without & word,

1 ask your 10xdsh1p if that be the
box o

" The Earl muttereﬁ “Yes I”
+%1 owe. you aithonsand apologies,

would have t6ld me, you know ‘Itis  Mr.) Focit” he maid after a. pause.

very singular.? -

“The mistake was mme, but your :

“Very,” 1 said, plaﬁ:mg mth h:m. o manner—"

“1am quite sure 1left it on the table..
Has any one else boen here??- .

“No ope but Mr. Osborie?*

“It's very odd and T don’t know,
but—?

It's cammg now, I thought ,

“1 am qnite sure you couldn’t have
taken it, of course, but, &s & matter of
form, you had bdtter allow Brewis
here to examine your pockets.
prevent: false:réports, you Enow?’

He felt his degradation, I was. sure;
He-locked meaxly. -1 put my:hand o
my breast pocket: for::tlie-express pur
pose of leading him onids Iawnid: = ¢

% No, my lord. I ‘allow no:mas;, un-

der any pretext, t8 thus degrade melt

- “Brewis; do- yot-heat. P asked the
peer. *“This is extraordinary. If'yeu
know nothing of the box, why do you

thject to being, searched ? -Under such

tircamstancds' ¥ ghall insist ondt.™ ;-

“Pray,” said I “did it never ocour
o your- lordshlp that you might haye
left your box eisewhet'e u the rodin §”

“No! for ITam. posmv& thaft I left‘
bhere? ' :

s BIGWIS,” said I to the butler “du
me the' ﬁwur to lift the paper on’ yon-
ler tabley o

Brewil oheyed me; “and 1evealed the
box.

“Ts that_what‘-‘you seek, my lord (14

is my spuffbox? I left it on the ta- §

‘Tt will -

I might have aﬁ'ected to belmve hlm,
though 1 koew'it to be a lje® But]
was young and hot~headed 80 I inter-
rupted him at once.

41 iwould like. to believe that your

* lordship was :not engaged in. a . plot

that would disgrace the lowest minded
man -in the world.. -But you were.
What your ‘motives may have been I
can’t tell:; but youhave the comforting
reflection. of Lnuwmg thai‘. you have

failed™> . - B

" #Do: you .dare to BCONSe me you
beggarly brat ?” he demanded:angrily.

- “Fine language for o peer,” I re-
plied. “Do you see that mirrer, my
oid 7 " Seated: before that, I gaw your
tool it his' dirty. work,. and I, hgve
baflled him.: I see. throqgh you and
despise you,”. ‘

- The stupid. surpriae 011 the buﬂer’a
foatures matisfied me that he, at loast,
wus not fu the conspiracy. ‘The cons
_tents of Panl Bagby’s letter, came, to
iy mind and I could, not refrain from

. & parting shot-at random, .

. “Let me tell - your Jordship one
‘thing. I.am more prudent than Don
Jose Espinel”  :

The shot told. The Eml’s featurea
gréw livid ;with rage and apprehen-
sion, afd with a Jangh 1 turned on my
heel and ‘left. him.




CHAPTER X,
Wherein (the Stog::dbb%:smso. ﬁaerce thal 1
1 went home immédiately from the
" castle, and entered the printing room
in no pleasant frame. of mind. 1 felt
that T-had been led by my passion into
& werious error. ‘ The allusion fo Espi-
nel’s abduction, or- murder, whichéver
it might be, was entirely wrong--not
obly un neceaaary of itself; but.a breach
of canﬁ@nca ‘The Earl would know
* very well . the ‘source from ‘whence
1 had my information, and -thus I had
compromised myself ' The attempt
againat myself I could trace tonothing
but a belief that I was acquainted
with' the secret of Espinel; and un-
founded though that belief was, the
boast would confirm it In ahy view
of the case I had let my resentment
get the betier of my prudence-—uo very
wonderful position for a youth to tike.
" Tom Brown expressed surprise at
my éuick returnand commented on 'my
fretted countenance; but I.parried his‘
thrusts and ansivered-his questions by
evasive monosyllables, - I took my
coEE@ing ‘stick” in ‘hand and com-
menced to set up one of Mr. Hinck's
ponderous leaders. ‘But 1 was too
moody and restiess; and emptying my
hatffilled stick on g galley, I left the
copy on thie case, threw off my apron,
and started for the shop,. HereIfound
Mr. "Guttenberg behind the counter
serving some customers with station-
ety : B o
# You ace soon back from the castle
to-day, Ambrose.”

The fact that I went to the castle

. regularly by invitation of the Earl was
a matter of pride with the printer, and
he was fond of alluding to if before
strangers.

1 answered him in the affirmative
and passed on to:the back room.
I didso I.heard him.say, in veply to
gome remark made by oﬁe of the cus- |
tomers—-— et

‘4 0Oh, yesl o great fewonte wath his
lordshlp »oe
LS Why; dear me,’ Amhmse 1” ex-
claimed Mrs. Guttenberg, ‘looking up
froms her iwork - ap Lientered the apart- |
tient where shé was : -engaged - in sew-
ing, “you look guite ill.
matter ?° Are you siek?”. -

¢ Heart-gick; mother,” I answered ;

As

| :

- bat it is quite enough, I think, to re-.
‘What is the

for I often called her mother, though I §

_mever calied her . husband father;
"« heart sick”

~ “What's the matter ncw, Brosy ?”
inguited - Mary, * you are pa,la as 4
ghost‘” B .

“ Mary, T want to talk to your father
and mother a while.. Suppose you go
into the shop and agk:yout father to
come here when ‘he 'is. disengaged,
You can take his-place awhile.” .

- What's it all ahbut T Can’i L Enow
tOE) o } B
= " Do as Ambrose b;ds you, saad er
mother.

‘Mary went out pou*tmg, and in a
few -minutes . Mr.. Guttenberg came in
I told the.couple all that had occurred
between me and the Earl, with the ex-
ception’ of my. own parting gpeech,

#The vile wretches 17 exclaimed Mrs,
Quitenkerg, indignantly.

But Mr Guttenberg ouly lookad
grave. -

“There scems to be no douht abowd
Mr Osborne,” he said ; “but you did
wrong to ipsult bis lordship,. Hend
doubt thought you did take the b({},
1t was natural enough under the o
cnmstances, he - not knowing yob

" well?

“ Why said 1, “he wasg in the plot "
“That can’t be,” was the rdjoinder.
“4Aq peer of the realm | Impossible 17
_ “A peer of the realm may be a
rascal as well ag a peasant of the
. soil” ‘
“But he could have no motive
“He has one, depend on it. ' I have
reason to suspect it, and ktiow why ;

call the W‘&Lrning‘ of the old Countess.?

“She is half crazy—wholly so at -
§ times.

“You look at it wrongly.”

We talked the matter "over without
coming to any agreement. While still
engaged in the discussion, Mary came

§ in to tell us that a footmau was at the

to'go to the cistle on'a little business.

door with a message from Lord Lan-
dys who desived fo see Mr. Guttenberg
immcdiately, and his lordship’s own
carriage was in waiting to convey the
stationer to the castle,

“To see me ! Bless me I exclaimed
" the tradesman, in a flutter of exmte-

ment. “Get me my best coat, Mrs.
Guttenberg ‘Mary, tell the servant
I'll be ready presently, His lordship’s
own coach | What an honor! Thank
you, my dear.” Tidy my cravat. & lit-
tle, Mrs. Guttenberg. Its all about
Jou, Ambrose. Il be conciliatory,
but firm.” K

Firm'! a tradesman with an earl!

“There, my dear, that will do. Am-

brose, take charg:efo? the shop till I
return”’

When we left the back To0m Wo
found -Berkeley and the leutenant
colonel of the regiment, a gray-haired,
ramrodish individual, named Garden
ch'zttmg with Mary.

" Excuse me, gentlemen, but I have

| His lordship has sent for ‘me; and hig

lordship’s coach is waiting, dﬁﬂ"-vAm-
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brose and Mary will attend to you”—
and with this off went the Gelighted
printer, riding grandly for the first
time in his life, in 4 ecoach with a coro-
net on the panels,

~ “He’s in'a doosid hurry, to be sure,”
gaid Berkeley.® « Miss Guttenberg, the
Colone!’ wants that novel I had yester-
day. 'Is therea copy in I

“Two of them, Captain.
will you have, Colouel ™

S Whmhever you choose,”

“Take care, Colonel,” laughed Berke-
ley. “One’ is’ dog’s-eared, and the
other mortally woundod in the last
leaf. Now, the question i is, dog §-ears,
or the veteran”

“The compiete one, by a.ll means,
then,”

While the Co!onel was exa,mmmg"
some stationery, I took the Captain
-aside. .

““Are you engaged,to-mght 7" 1 ask.
ed,

“No—at least to nothmg- which.
can’t be put of. Why :
“Cun you spare me a couple of’

hours 7¥ :

1] Yes ”

“Then meet me at the Crown and,
Angel at seven.?

- “Of course, my boy, if it w;ll obflge'
you. What’s up

“T'lt tell you then,?

Out went the brace .of officers. I
went to the desk and wrote & nete to
Sharp, requesting him to meet me at
the Crown and Angel at seven, if he

Which

‘were at all interested in a matter that

concerned me very much, I gave this
to a neighbor's boy, with directions 1 to

' hunt Sharp up, and get & verbal an-

swer. . In about an hour the iad re-

‘turned with the reply ‘that ke would

atbend to it.
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Mary was on nettles all the time to

know what wag gding on.

It was quite late in the day when
Mr. Guttenberg returned in the noble
man’s coach. He was filled withnews,
and called me into the back room,

~where Mrs. Guttenberg impatiently
awaited ns,

“1 have arranged it *all properly,”
he said. “It was all as I conjectured.
His lordship has been very much de-
-ceived in his  gteward, whom he has
.discharged. His lordship is very much
hurt at what you said to him, but
sends his regret at having suspected

you even for a moment ; though Imust -

agree with him that, unde; the circum-
gtances] the suspicion was not unna-
tural.  Of course I promised that you
wonld apologize for your very rash,
and, I must say, notwithstanding the
provocation, very offensive words,”. -
_ “Thig I.cannot do, sir; His lordship
wag a party to the whole affair? -

“ How unreasonable and absurd you
are, Ambrose ; and after his lordship,
a peer of the re.blm has condescended
to make the first advances, too.  Hea
party ! Why he is perfectly furicus
against Mr. Osborne ”

“Jshe? Will he have his steward
arrested for his &ttempt to fasten crime
‘on me "

“He hag sent him away

“He will bring him back in good
time.”

“ Now, my dea.r boy, you surely
won't refuse, when I've made & pro-
mise. There's nothing disgraceful in
a frank apology for such Words to a
superior.”

“ Trye, sir ; but here the apology
would mvolve a falschood. I am not
the. least sorry for my conduct, which
was proper enough.”

J

“ Ambroge,” sald Mr. Guttenberg,
%1 need not remind you that I have
always done my duty by you. .1 have
treated you like a son. Can you re-
fuse me a favor, and not only loge me
a patron, but gain me an enemy ¥

I was a liftle affected by this ap-

.peal, but none- the less firm. I an-

swered promptly :
“1 am grateful to you—I would
gerve you in almost anything ; but I

-will not apologise to Lord Landys, and -
certainly will never hold any inter

course with him. He is an unprinci-
pled man, and my enemy.”
“Whatnonsense | He’s your friend-—
sgpke of you in the warmest manner,
said you were a young man of the

highest promise ; and even offered to

have you appointed Lo a post in India,

and to advance a thousand 'pounds for

your outfit.
Think of that 1" .

“Yes, for gome motives of hm own
he is qmte auXious io exﬂe me to In-
dla ”

“ Motives ! What could he have

“I do not know; but I do. know
that he's a scounchel » :

“Goodness | the boy is madl A
scoundrel ! An earl | a nobleman that
will be a duke when his grace of Scl-
lingbourne dies—a. seoundrel | What

A thousand poundsl

folly 1 T tell you what, Ambrose, you

are standmff in your own light. You
will be of age in & few days. 1 have
the papers drawn up, all ready to pign
and seal, making you a full partner,
not only in the prioting and station
ery business, but in the f‘hromqle I
had always meant you should ‘share

equally with Mary, as though yun.

were my own son ; and now you make
me go back of my word.”

“1am very sorry, but I can’t help it

»

“Then there'll be no Guttenberg &
Fecit, I can tell you, No, sir! you'll
beno partner of mine+no enything
here.  You shall leave this house: T11 .
have no further to do with youl?:

“'Oh, don’t say that, John,” gobbed
his wife. . @ive him.iime. He won’t
be so obstmate if he has time to con..
gider” .

. I shook my hes;d

“I'll give him twenty- fonr hours,
aud not one moment more. Let him
make up-his mind by this time to-mor-
Tow,
home and his prospects, and to repay
me with ingratitnde, all throngh his
selfishness and obltmacy, let ‘him do
it—that’s all?

If he choozes to sucrifice his -

Off flounced Mr. Guttemberg into .

‘the shop, really believing himself a
much-injured .man, and I absolutely

and positively heard him speak snap-

pishly to a customer. Mrs. Gutten-
berg cried, and pleaded with me; I
answered the good old soyl kindly and

“affectionately, but I was determme&

nevertheless. Mary came in and logk-
ed or in double distress—a two-head-
¢d misery on her part—firstly, on ac-
count of the gerieral unhappiness, aid
secdndly, because she couldn’t tell
what:it was all about, - .0 -

“That night I went to the Crown and
Angel, called for a private room, and
directed the waiter to send in those
who inquired for me. :

Captain Berkéley came in about ten
minutes before seven,

“HereI am, old fellah” crled he,
“in advance of time, ,Now, what i
it

“Wait awhile, Captain. I don’t

. want to tell the same story twice.”

#A council of three, eh? Who's
the third?

&5

“ Mr. Sharp.”

“Whew I” whistled Berkeley. “Old
money-bags, eh? This will ‘be a queer
-confabulation? .

L Yon whn't have to' wa1t hmg, Cap-
tain, for there. goes the first stroke of
my godfather.”

~ The last peal of the great bell of St.
Stepher’s was still echoing when a
. tap at the door announced the servaunt
who came to usher in old Sharp. The
latter stared.in- surprise at Berkeley,
and then, recovering himself, said :

“ Well, what s it, Ambrose? Don’t

- keep me waiting. Time is money.”

“I wish the bankers agreed with
you, old fellah,” said Berkeley, gaily.

“ Pshaw IV -
¢ I hastened to prevent 8 thrqatened '
explosion by telling the story of the
Farl's attempt, as. I had told it. before

'to the Gutteniborgs. 1 .did not give

my own -history—it was not needed,
Had 1 done so it might have saved me
fome after trouble. But who knows
< his future? 2
. “Now,” said I, when I had finished,
 the queshon. is——what shall I do
“The Countess ia mad, and the Earl
is madder, and. Guttenberg is made
dest. Mad or no mad,” said Berkeley, .

“*“he.wants to get you out of the road, -

. for some- reason best known to him-
self. It is quite clear to ity mind that
if you don't go fie'll do you a mischief,

- My advice is, eut and run. What do

1

you say, Mr. Shafp ™

.“The Captain’ is right, Ambrose,
You must leave Puftenham for the
- present, and quickly”

“But how, atid when

“At once. Fouwr wagons start for
- Londoh at two to-merrow morning.
" Oxe of these will take you. The wag:
oner will not disoblige me ; he owes

»
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me pine pound five shillings nop'nse
he’penny. Youcan get inte the wagon
just out of town, and Pll instruct him
what o, do, Don't attempt to leave
the wagon for the mail, no matter how

slowly youn go. When you get to Lon-

don—but bave you any friend there?”

“Yes; one 1 can rely on, I think,
Mr. Paul Bagby.”
. “Well, go to him, and keep qmet.
Have you any money

“ About five pounds ; that will last
me until I get employment in some
printing-house.” *

“ Let me give you some roney, or
you may get into trouble.”

Berkeley waised his eyebrows af

guch an offer from Sharp, and then a |

gecond Hime when I declined it.

“Very foolish,” muttered the old .

man, “Better lean on a friend’s staff
than be struck by an enemy’s. endgel.
However, I'll give you a sealed letter
to my bankers when yon leave, and
you must prowmise to avail yoarself of
it when you are in need” ‘

I promised.-

* Now, go home,” said Sharp, “ get
what you want at howe; but don’t
encumber yourself with a large bun-
dle. Light load, more speed. Blip
ont unolmerved, and meet us at the
Reindeer an honr after midnight”

“ Bat thls 1ooks like ﬂlght and I am
pot sure—"

“Not a word,” said Berkeley. “You
asked us to Qo your thinking, and we
have done it. The enemy is t6o strong,
and you must retreat. Leave us te
eover your rear”

I could see nv help for it. 1f was a
choice between going at once of my
own accord, or of being kicked out
the next day by Mr. Guttenberg. So
X returned home, and when the family

. grey horse in the lead ;

1

had retired, made a bundle of a spare
enit and some shirts, took the ring
and .other tokens connected with my
history, rolied up Zara’s portrait, which
I cut from its frame, and at a few mi.

nutes after one o'clock, let myself

quietly out into the street,
I found the Reindeer, There were

- several Jarge wagons in the yard. T

was about to go to them, when some
one tapped me on the shoulder. It
was Berkeley, cloaked. He whispered
fo me:

* Keep from the wagon We have
talked with the wagoner, who will
take you up at a distance from town.

“You know St. George Clyst.”

This was a church on the hlgh-road,
nearly five miles from town.

4 Yes »

“Well, walk on, and remain in the
by-road ‘there. The wagon has one
: the rest are
bays. There are three other wagons,
and yours will start last. When you
see it approach the mouth of the bye-
road, step up to it, and say to the
driver, *fine night forarace’ He'll tell
youto getin. Keep close until you
arrive in London”

Sharp, who had come forward dur-
ing the utterance of these instructions,
elipped the promised letter into my
hand. They both wished ms good-
speed, and 1 promised to write to them,
and give them the name I should as
sume, for it was not deemed advisable
to retain my own in London.  We
shook hands and parted, and I pushed
on to the place of rendezvous,

I waited at the spot pointed ont for
a long while. At length I heard the
jinglivg of bells, and watched first one
and then two other wagons pass as I
lay in the shadow of the wall. The

\
fourth, w:th the hght horse in the lead,
came aceprding 10 pro;mse in its turh,
The wagoner was walkmg w1th his
borses, evidently expecting some one.

1 advanced, spoke ag haﬁ been agreed
on, and was. helped into the wagon

which ouly contained hay and a cou |

ple of ba.gs of feed. The tra.m was
returning empty. I buttoned my great

" goat closely armmd me, and was soon’

fast asleep,

1 waked up about an ﬁou!: after day—
dawn. We had stopped at a roaad-slde
tavern, called the Fair-Mile Tom, and
here the wagoner aecureﬂ me a lunch,
The second night T got out of the wag-
on before we -arrived at onr stopping-
place, and took lodgmgs a8 though I
were a foot-passer. In the mommg I
went aut before the starting of the
wagon, which jucked me mp iwo or
three miles farther on. And this was
the daily maumer of the jonrney.

_Op the fifth day after our departare .

for Loudon, wher within two miles of
the town of Copyleton, the ‘fore -axle-
tree broke ghort off in the middle, and
OUr PrOEress Was puddenly ¢checked.
After a consultation between the wag-
oner and myself, it was agreed that I
should walk to fhe towu, and, send
back a wheelwnght. I did 5o, al:hongh
1 had some trouble to_find an artizan
disengaged, and more trouble to indace

_bim to go so far. As I was now with-

in forty miles of London, I concluded
o remain in the town a few days to
recruit myself after my five diys’
sbaking. Sol tooklodgings ata quiet
looking inp, sest for my scanty Tug-
gage, and bestowed it and myself in a
snug apartment, where 1 passed a very
pleasant sight.
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o CHAPTER X1,

Iumh’dulﬁndafmmraoq:mm mi
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The town of Goppleton is of modern .

growtb and owes its importance ptin-
‘clpaI]y t0 its glove manufactories, and
two large establishments for the manu-
facture of chemicals. In the morhin
I took a stroll through it to see What
Was most worthy of note. As Iroam-
ed up one street and ‘down enother,
my eyes frequently rested on ‘flaining
placards, announcing that the theatre
‘would open on the following Monday,
with & néw and efficient company ;
and  that the performance by ‘com-
mand of Lifs worship the’ Mayor would
be “ “’péed the Flough,” and ¢ The

performance would be as good at all
events, as any 1 had ‘hitherto seen in
,Puttenham, ‘and sb I said tlnnking
‘aloud ;

.Y thipk, if I remain hore 80 long,

_I’ll g0, W]Jy not 7

“ Why not, indeed’ ?” said some one
at my elbow,
I turped. My echo wad a broud-

'shouldered man, rather over the mid-

Ale size, with a square c!un, large

mouth, and deeply 8¢t eyes, He wag
rathier sharbbﬁy dressed inan old body-
coat, buttoned closély bp to the chix,

trousers polished on the kyees, boota
long guiltless of Day & Martin’s ma-

nufactured Iustre, and a hat garnished

with brown on the edges of the crown.
The presumption was that he wore 8

. Bhirt, that being suppo,sed 10 be a ne-

cessary paw of an Englishman's ap-
parel, but there was no ocular evi-
dence of the fact. I madeup mymind
as to his profession, from his tone of
voice and manner, and rejoined :
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“QOne of the company, I presume ?” .
“8ir, 1 haye that honor. My name

ll;«F my—-«{)iwer F uZZy, Yon Win‘ ob- i

gerve My Name. %laxgg letters on the

.posters:, I lead the business, op this
-oirguit—play .the. .Hamlefs, Rmhards, '
-and others—and occaﬁmnal y demean
myself by, assisting jn & broa d»swora
combat, between the pieces. ]:"(oweve;,
that keeps my 1 hand in for Rlchard nnd
Macheth, and ! I dare do all, that may
becoma 8, man ; who dares do more is’
. not Oljver Fuzzy. . For all of whxch
.old Hare, the Goy,, a.llows me a. miser-
able sal,,. when -we arg playmg, and
nothmg and nopeuce a. week when we
agrepot” . - 1 ;

- %“You have. a prormnent posxtmn,
Mr, Fuzzy, and it ought to be pr ofila-
ble? - . .- _

“1Tdo beheve yom' gra.ce 1t ou gﬁt
to be, but it jsv't:  We don’t pla.y here
' t1ll next wq,e);, pnd ag, I’m np in every
‘thing we do for the first fortmght I
bave nothing fo. study, end 501 am
roaming through ‘the town, ‘a looker-
on here in, Yienna,’ cogltatmg on the

ways and means of ta.lsmg & pot of ‘

’arf-and-’a.r P
. . Here'was & chan.cter, nnd 1 reso}.v-
ed to study it. '
" u Spppose you join mein a pot? 1
said. “1have played a litile - myself
-en amateur, and have & sympathy wn.h
‘the professmn.” ’
Wil 1? 'Uome on, Macduff?” ‘
“But you’ll have to point me out
. the proper place, for I ama stranget
here? _
_ % Paint! nothmg easier, as long as
you’ll point when we get there, ‘Ido
Temember me that hereabouts there
lives, not ‘a starved apothgcary,’ but
& well-fed publican, who deals in most

excellent pota.tlonn. Shall 1 atterd
your grace?" cheboi

Tu Leaﬂ ofi; I follofr” I aaiﬁ cateh-
iag"hié humor P '

W' 8OO foind” oumelvés ih & little,

qmet ‘alehoude, in s’ alley just back

of 8 plam and dmgy—lodkfng building, -

“which my companion fiformed me was

the theati‘e By the nomerons portralta a1

of ]eadmg actors on the walls, as
‘well as from its profimity to the play-
‘house, 1 inferred that the place wai s
‘resort for actors and their friends, A
couple of pots "of half—and half were
g0on foamlng before s, and MrTuze
zy, blowmg off the froth, and exclaim-
‘ing, Off with lig head ! So much for
‘Buckingham,” took & “hasty dranght,
and repiaced the half empty 'pot on
the table,

o Wltﬁ sothe bread ‘and cheese, and
a pipe to follow, »-he daid, *“this were
8 banquét for the’ ghis”

o Woﬁldn’t a chop be bet'ter ?” 1 ask-'
el

" #Chop | i, Hheré be anything for
whlch thls Touse i$ fa.nmus, oittside of
fte malt liuors, it iy & cliop”

~ So I ordered the ‘¢hops, snd while
they were preparmg, 1 asked him con-
cernmg theactors, - 7

.4 A 'very fine compény, sir,” said he.
# It’s' true that our’ juvénile man is ra-
ther shaky-———the Goverhor goes in for

‘that Tiné hlmself and bhe’s past it now -

= fifty if he's a. day s but juvenility is
‘his weakness. “Then ‘he chews his

"words like Chatles Kean—that young
“man'll never make an actor; I know
‘it,  Dve seed him.
company is tip-top, for a poor ecircuit.

Other wise the

Cripps is out low comedy man—moré
than passable; we’ve 'a very honest .
fellow who makes an admirabie vil

lain ; and.then there’s Finch—a good
‘ald feﬂew i§ Charley: chh—he does
everytbmg well, and hes'to do every-
‘thing, second old man, heavy fathers,
“high-priests, escentric comeily; and so

~on  Then there’s myself—well, I don'

boast; ‘but I could have-trod. the Lon.
‘dont boards ‘before now.
managerd have-made. me offers ; but
‘my health; my: healt.h you aeemhere’l
to you, sir ?. ‘ ‘
¥ And the women 1" = o
“The ladies of the company are cle-
wver-—one especisliy—Cecilia Finch,
She’s & prodigy ; the best: little juve-
nile, the best duughter, and' in cham-
bermaids—well, they haven'’t anything
in London can -hold a: candle to.her.
Ahb, she’s a gem | and everything she

- does is—done to & turn, I declare”

- The last observation had reference

to the- chops, - whith: the waiter " then

placed upon the table, and “hich my
new fiiend attacked withia vehemence
sid vigor highly complimentary to'the
grazier who fed the sheep, and: the
cook who. prepared the meal, not ne
glecting his speech in the mtervals of
mastication.

"#We have a vacaney  in the com»
pany, though ; we want a light come.
dy man. - 'We had one engaged, bat. a
screw’s loose somehow. . ‘I sippose the
Governor will seare one up somewhere
in time, And here. he cemes, and

. Charley Finch.”:

1 laoked up, and there was my old

“acquaintance, Baresfoot, in company

with a slender, pale and " gentlemanly
old man, Haresfoot .caught my .eye,
and recognized me at once,

“ Pray, iny dear sir,” gaid he, shak—
ing me by the hand, * what lucky wind
has blown you to our coast?” -

- *An accident,” I replied ; “but Iam
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right glad to see you. You're the ma-
-nsger, 1 gea.

4 Wes4nd a very trWe Jjust
now. The most unfortunate Hing in

-the world:. I've announeed ‘Spaed the
[Plough,? and here my . light. conjedian
-sendsme word - three - days! before we
opeh, that bé . is- laid up with & then-.
matism which. will prevent his pluy-
ing for two.months” -

“Very unfortunate”
- % Unfortunate | rainous ¥

"And here the manager dred off hu
pecuhar ‘winks, right .and Ieft with
startling mp:dlty
.4 Bysthe-bye; are yon up in Bnh
Handy ?? .

“I've done it & good wh:le gince.”

“Do.it-again; "Fli:announce you as
o distinguizhed. amateur; give you -

every chance, : Thej're a most dis-

criminating: and fashishable andience,
-the wealthiest glovers inall England ;
fine women too; set ’ein‘all crazy. It'a
& chance that. oiﬂy oﬁcurs onee in s
life-time,”

T thought- ovpr tba mntteer & llttle .
while, There was a love of the stage
vinme. .1 liked-the éxperiment of the
thing, and had never.aauy of its rough
-experienced; pnd -congented, -.
"+ Mr. Havesfoot was in a-stats of de-
light at onee, abd fived. off: hiis double
-winks more rapidly than.ever. It wag
srranged that 1 shonld appear on the
Monday following, and if I made a
hit & permanent engagement was to
follow, at & salary about equal to what
I could earn:ag & jotrneyman printer,
with two one-third benefits- during the
year. It was also. arranged that my
stage name should be Neville, that of
Fecit. not being . considered eligible ;
and as Mr. Neville I was formally in-
troduced fo Mr. Finch.and Mr Fuzzy,
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over a pot of porter a-piece, which Mr.
Haresfoot insisted-on pm‘vdmg in’ ho-
nor of ‘the eecasion: S

General - conversatmn\ ensued, ‘in
whiich-old Finch bore his. pait, and -1
was struck with the manner and spirit
of the 'old man's remarks, He: was
evidently & man of education, and the
style of his conversation and move-
ments betokened the gentleman. "How
guch & mai could evér have.beconie a
strolling . aétor was .a mystery, and I
determnined  to fathomy it if possible, -
Tinch was, a stage. neme; what his
real name-wag I felt certain Lrwould
yet know, 1 was not of a curiousna-
wure, in- general, but. here there was
something that provoked prying.

I pass over our conversation. . As
soon’as it closed I accompanied the
party to the thestre, where rehearsal
-was about fo begin, ond wae there in-
troduced to Billy Nauts, who -combined
in his’ person the offices ' of prompter,
property-man and wardrobe-keeper to
the rest of the- codxp&ny, male and fe-
male, .- - ¢

The rehearsal commenced As it
was manifestly to the interest of every
member of the company:that X should
sticceed; -one ‘would ° have naturally
supposed that T-should: have received
every assistance- and -enconragement.

- But -actore iave a contempt, generally .

well founded, - for amateurs ;.and do
" -not balieve thet any one caneverleap
to a position in their profession. .They
think that the only way to-attain emi-
nence is $o:elinsh the ladder, round by
vdiind 3 & belief in. the “main correct
enough although; ‘those who haVe self-
possession, occavionally form excep- .
tions to the general conclusion. I
knew of this feeling,~and was:there-

fore careful to muke no attempt at act- flee from thelsta,«re when /I caught a

- .and businessdike manner..

Img dwing rehearsal but walked

through my part in- the . most hurried
-Modest as
‘wag my demeanor,.it -did not save me
fromsneers- and contemptuous looks
-from every one..on the stage .except
Afrom: Finch and his daughter. : Instead
of dsunting me,: this put me onmy
mettle, and I took ino apparent notice

of it, much as 1 cha,fed under the ma-

Hicious leoks and words of my col—
lepgmes, . . - . . :

‘The announcement of “a dlstm»
guished amateur, his first appearance

on the regular. stage” et the - good

people of Coppleton in a fever of ex-
citement; and. to the greet delight of
the manager, every seat- in  the lower
tier of boxes was taken in advance.
Phe treasnrer informed me as L enter-
ed the theatre on Monday morning for
the last rehearsal,that the box-sheget
presented  a_be-yutifal; gppearance;’ 4
and Billy Nuts said. 1;0 me, ag I came
on the stage : | :

WEre’s a- gol Copp!eton’a wu.ked
ﬁp ! There'll-be a erushin’ ouse, and
if yof fail after hall this blowin!, -my
heyes | won't there be & jolly row I”

- 'When .the .night. came, the little
house wag. jammed. long: ‘before the
sxtam rose; and on-my. appearance I

'as warmly - received, my: stagepre- -

gence, ‘being rather .striking, and my

seemed. to be mttmg m a
toriguerefused to move, and my kuees
trembled so much that T was scarcely

able to stand, A dead and painful si-

lence féll over the house like a pall,
interrupted by a titter from one of the
gide-boxes, I was abonf to. tuyn -and

|

v

glimpse: of the face of Fuzzy,j mali-

ciously triumphant, at the. wing,

Tt. recalled.. my powers .instantly.

' The stage-fright left me as enddenly
as it had come, Through the part I
rattled vwaémusly, my, -8pirits . roge
with every scene, never was I more
mercurial 3 and évery fresh round
of applause gave me new _spirit,

The curtain dropped on the epi-

logue amid ‘a deafening;shout of the
atidience, and I was called before the

curtain (a..rare . compliment in the

town) with the utmost enthusiasm, I
wag anpounced fo re-appear- in the

same character on the Wednesday

following, to the apparent delight. of .
the house ; and the performers crowd-
ed around me on the stage to offer
their congratulations on my success.

“Hit's the greatest 'if, sir,” said
Billy Nuts, “hag ‘a3 been made ere,
by hall hodds. Yow're no hamachaure ; ;
you're a hactor” -

And Billy, in the axuberancs of hls
delight, qualified his - assertion by an
expletive more’ earnest than pious, and
quite unnecessary to repeat

GHAPTER XII., ‘

* Wherein Selgrove quite undves the w&k o

Doppleton, until we gel two Richards:in the

‘Our season at Coppleton was a great
suceess. I became the fashion, and it
was considered high {on among the

- glove-makers to witness the perfor-
‘mance of Mr. Nevﬂle, “an- artist” as

the Cuppleton Journal obsetved, “with-
out a peer in his line of bnsmess »
This should have been true, as Hures-
foot was an undoubted judge. of .act
ing, and as he wrote the puff and paid
for its insertion, it was naturally to be

- presumed that such was his unbiased

_emotion.
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opinion, 'But the ;.plaini truth wg.é mere-

+ly that I was no actor:atall, and owed.

my gnceess to a fiue \ﬂgura, a. rather
-handsome face, a. .8trong verbal memo-
ry; and a fall ﬂow of animal epirits.
So long as I pleased. the. jpublie, the
manager did not care to enlighten me
28 to my . deﬁcleucres ; and. beca.uae I
pleased the. publie, my fellow-actors
did not dare to ; and. so I believed
,myself to be -a capital performer, I
Juow better now ; but fortunately,I
did not, know then ;" and the occasional
sharp criticism of the judicious few
fell from my selflove ag. .harmlessly as
the ram—drops from the back of a wa-
ter-bird, .1 did not forgwe these. can-
dld critigs, neverthelegs, for I beliey.
‘ed, as & matter of course, that epch
.bad an especial spite at me, aml look-

_ed at my perforimance with the eyes of

envy and hatred.. .

I became ,mtlmate with none, of the
company except, Fineh and his daLgh
ter, both of whom mterested me very

” much—wonder mmglmg with the ip-

terest in_his case, and dehght ‘ming-
ling w:th the mberest in hers, Gecilia
Finch was at that time about the age
of seventeen, and though her fea.furea

.were, ne;thqr clasa;cal in their outhne,

nor strlkmg in their general effeot,

thef were nevertheless beantifal from

their sweetness when in repose, and
thelr archness of expmsslon when Jit

-up by conversation. - I have said, that

her features were not regular, her noge
‘bemg too small and her forehead tog
high ; but Bhe had clear huzel-grey

eyes, large and lustrous, anql a pair of

lips that were delightful to look at in
repgse, and.were highly mobile under
In general . her manner was
extremely quiet ; but on the stage she
was dashing, without being bold, and
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‘ plquant mthuut being pert. She was
& deuerve& favrite with the public, for
alie Had'a “deal of talent, capable of
" gtifi further dovelopment, while she was
" respected by ‘the actdrs “in the compa-

ny, and pétted by the: actresses, This

"populax‘my YWwhs ot cour%ed ‘She kept
“hbraelf’ apart from the rest, and de-

voted hbrﬁélf t6 et father, to whom
“she ‘was a shadoW—seemxng never
‘niore cheerfil thaii when with him,
That F’lﬂcﬁ “had” been born, or ‘at
glel.ﬁt bred a gentlerhan I had no man-
“mer of ‘doubt. His franner, language
and ewdenuy hberal pducation, be~
‘tra.yed' the fact. " It was “nok ve1 v Long

hefore T became Bufﬁmently intima.tp

“writh hind and hig dauvhter to gam his
“confidescs, and, Jittle by little, T ob-

' tanied thie leading points of his histo-

ry. ' He, had " beeii' ‘the ‘sou’ of @
‘max of wealth andfanily," and at
the age of twenty had gone off to jotn
‘a cmhpémy of strolhng- players. His
'fa.the‘x‘ e éndeavoring” to reclalm
him fn vam tiad left ‘his whole estate
‘whmh wag not'éntailed, to the young.
er ‘brother, _an& shortly . after ~ died,
‘Finch mairied a member of thié com-

pany to which he was attached. 'This

‘completely” severed him from his fami-
Iy connectlons, a‘nd his lot in llfe wa.s
fixed.

I #hould ‘have uald howeévér, that
‘my 1nt1macy in the company extended

. to one'moFe.” 1 becane well aéquaint-

-ed with Billy ‘Nuts, necessarily ; for
Billy was the ubiguitous and energe-

~ tic factotum of the company, ‘and whe-
- ther he prompted “thé performers,

‘painted  scerery, made ‘properties,
picked out dresses, or murdered the
‘Fing’s English, he did it with a tho-
rougbness quite his own. I soon grew
“to be a great favorite with Billy, prin-

#

cipally, I beheve, becanse 1 admnad

bugely & new. scénc—an interio-—’

which be pamted for us ot Coppleton

‘wnd which, especially when we consi-
“der the soanty niaterials at his com-
‘mand; was a really clever bit of art.

"Billy was. full of stories, too.
“been nearly everywhere had tried al-
"most every lide of life; and had s yara

-apropos to every occasiom,
'spend a deal of time, after rehearaal,

He had

‘T ueed ‘to

in the paintloft, ‘whiere Billy, when he

had nothing else to do, would' pateh
“gind fe-vamp the old scenery; chang-
ing 4 worn-out English landscape, by
'the ‘introduétion of a palm-iree here .
aid a pyramid there, with divérs daubs
“of ‘ochre-and amber, into a' passable

oriental view ; and by a few upright

‘strokes, aurrounded by zig-zag- lines,

and some harleqitin patches of color,

‘eonverting'a plain English interior m-'
. to'a-Moorish palace,

‘In all this my
former intercoursé- with Paul Bigby
enabled me to give Billy a Lint or twe
-at times, which' seemed to me‘reaae his
respect for me a[_nazi%ly R ¢
Finch; who had o taste for the fine
arts, used to climb to the paintreom

occasionally, and there we three held

confabulation - on various ' ma.tbers {e

-our hearts’ content.

1 had béen about two months in the

company, and our scason at Coppléton  §
was about 16 clode, when 1 léarned the

cause of Finch's continuned melancholy.

Tye poor man had been doomed to

death by his doctor, who informed him.
that he labored under a disease of the
heart which might take him away at
any moment. This was the spectie
that haunted him night and day ; that

clouded hig life with a darkness the

most terrible, and which neither the

regard of those: around him, nor the

' E Wery vell, sir/ gez 1.
" there T found he vos to be a vitness to

affectiinate mlmstratlons of his daugh-
ter could for a moment disperse. it
fostered melancholy, however, it hagat
gcnﬂeness and Charles Finch had
never had a barsh or unkind word for
any one, and never. appeared under
any .circumstances, to lose either. pa-
iience or temper.

~ The very day after I had obtamed
these facts from Finch, we werg in the

paint-r ‘j)om s usual, and [ was skh!;ch ‘

g out a scene in_charcoal on a flat,

. for the use of Bﬂly, when the latter

said : .

“That's & werry goud idear, M;r. Ne-
ville ; Spanish, is 1t§n0tT”

. No, Billy ; it is & aketch of o spot
where I wag bred.” ot

“ Tt looks Spamsh Lord hless you,
we halnt 10 SCENEry here can, hold &
eandle tb some in Spam That ﬂat the

Governor’s so fly on, T pamted from‘
', memory, but it don’t come up | m the

real thmg 1 eould dra.w hke you
now, I'd show ’em some pa.mtm’ »o
" «Zo you've been in Spain, too P

uy was 8 walley, sir, to a gent ap
tmveled in the Peninzelay—an’. that
minds me of an event, I've begn puz-
glin’ my ‘ead hever since you’ve been
with' us, sbeut your, facq, Wh;lch bt
know’d I'd seen afore--and now I know
why 1 see& a young ’oman 48 looked
as like you as two pea.s—-—let me §ec—
the matter of twenty odd year .ago.
My master, Mr. Teignham an’ I wasin
Oudiz” . - -

chh started, and co!ored forsome
unexp!alned reason, but resumed his
" seclt-possession in an instans.. Nuts
. went on with his story. - :

“ ‘One night, he sez to me, gez’ l;e,
¢ Villiam, we're goin' to the Consulate’
Ven ve g‘ot
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a veddin’. T seed the marriage myself. -
1 d:dn't know their’ nu.mee : but the
young ‘oman vos the von'ss resembled
you.. There ; that kind o/ startled look
you put on bl ings her face back tome
right away.”

“ What kmd of lookmg mm was
the bridegroom ¥

“Vell, a tall, dark—complected man ;
8 leetle st:ﬂ‘ ‘but a nob, every hmch-
of im, or I’m no judge.” .

“Were. they Spamard’ m
. “y thmk not. They vqu}dn’t i been
mamed at the Consulate hunlesé ﬁhey
v08 Henghsh L L. .
. The conversatmn soon chauged bnt
I ﬂmught over jt for gome time, . Was
I always to he remmdmg every on¢ of
‘sotle one else, and never to know even
the names of the party to whom I bore
8o strange a resemblanoe? o

Other, mattels drove ;he qonversa-

.tmn away from my mind. , Our season
‘a.t. Goppleton closed and %e qext wgnt

fto. Sqlgrowe We had ng regular the .

atre there, merqu a3 ;gmgorpylly.ﬁtfed
room, urged. at, other times for copcerts

.and agsemhl}es‘ spaclgus enpx;gh,i how-
;ever, and likely to. afford ample room.
for our _gudience. For. althpugh’ Sel-'

groye. was a theatrical town, the res).-

_Hence ?f a pomﬂat}on fond. of amuse-

ments, clrcumstances mbbed us of, pur
power. to at;;rp,gt. 4 rel;gmus revival

had takeu place Just before our ad.
- vent, and the clergym,en of the pla.ce :

preached fmrmu:alya against the drﬁzma.
In spite of the , reputation I bare’ from
Coppleton, in Splte of the most ﬂammg
Pplacards, and the. most labored advex-
ttsements, our houses Wera meagre at
phe commcncement g,nd fell off’ vmbly ‘

every pight, upml an audxengp of #ix,

all tolcl caused the utmost cansj;erna.-
tion fo both" ‘manager and actors.
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Well might we be alaimed. The The éxplanation soon flashed over my
time for openmg at Pottelburn oir mind that the articles had been sold
‘next town, Was not for three months, and the money devoted to the purchase
a,nd as uil bf us, except Finch, ‘were of ‘food, and I grew easier. Then, as
rather 1mprov1dent there was buta 1o one had any plan'to propose Ispoke
gloomy prospect. -Haresfoot managed 1p myself and gaid :
a.drmtly enough, changing the pieces
¥very hight, and frying-every expe- new Tocal piece on the oxrcult Mr.
dient his w1ts could: invents but-all JHEI.IOSfODt ™
was in vain, "The thea.tre ha.d been ta=  “No, sir, never, In the first place

"booed, ‘and’ the ‘people ‘wotild-not come. there ¥ never any%?ﬁ
The treasury wasg soofi ‘empticd of the dramause, and in-the secind place the
surplug gained at Copplston;,” and London play-wrlghts ask ‘too high for
though half-salaries wire subniitied therr pieces.” "
to; the houses did-not aﬁ'ord evén thése, “Why,” I said, “the occurrences
At lengih a council was held todetét- may be' invented, and as for the piece,
‘mine some plan by which we might fudge aomethmg out of six or séven
retrlove our loskes; or fight our wo?&\forgotten plays, give the thing a local
until the time announoed for openmg name, paint new scenety, with views
at Potterburn. ~ © 7 of all the prlnclpal places in town, an-

A 'moet forlorn and distressed set of nounoe it with "a flourish of trumpets,
comedians, to be sure, gathered in and the ‘thing is done.”
council upon the' stage one Saturday
morging. - Some had been confined for rously by all save Billy Nuts,

‘s weok to'&’'single méal &’ day, others ““Hit’s all wery fine,” said that wor-
were in débt for their lodgmgs and  thy, “hit’s a hidea ; lots o tm init, I
none knew what to atteinpt; delaay, bat whefe’a the money to

“ Now, gentlemen,?’ said ‘Haresfoot, come from to- paint the scenery? I
when we'Had all ashem’olod “ihe fréa- can’t daub vp with nothiv’, Prooshin
sury is barred. Uxﬂesd some one can  blue and chrome yalier, an’ rose pink,

auggost & movement iikely ‘to be pro- cobts money “There's ten pound o
fitable; 'we ‘shall” have- ‘to*puspend our ‘whitin’, an’'a’ paper ¢’ lampblack, an”
performanoes until the- season at Pot- a pound ¢ glue in the paintloft; an’

terburn'opens” . - ithem won't do. Mebbe Mr. Neville "L
-« ¢an think of no“f:hmg but an etnp- show us how to make paint, as he's so-
ty belly,” growled Fuzzy. - * I’ve been loleVer »io

living for the last weék off o’ pair of There’s a ohanoo to' get money to

‘boots, and L can get t.hrough next week  mount @ piece,” gaid Haresfoot, “tho’ -

on & coaty butT oa.n’t eat everything I don't like the way. Youknow young
T have on my ‘back, you know.” . Phipps, the butcher, That young man
. 1was aghast at this for 'a moment, is bent on making an Edmund Kean
I had read of people ‘whio Had eaten or a Judy of himself, and he offers
leather and cloth in shapwreoks, but twenty pounds fo let him play Richard
guch a thmg was ‘strange in civilized for one night. It will be a BOITY ex~
England ‘in the mneteenth oehtury hlbltlon but the money is tempting.

“Rave you ever given ‘an entirely °

rrence here to e

“'The suggestion was’ hailed raptu-

Btill, Richird by Phipps—ugh I
© We.all loughod but Fuzzy i ho was
mdlgnant "

i Riohar& M exolatmed the trage- '
© % Why; Who’s $0 play Rioh-‘

mond A
““We expect you to do tha,t » answer-
ed the manager,
“Me 1 Tm only to play- second toa
London star, you know?: - -
#True, Mr. Pazzy, but under: such
oi;vcumsta.uoes, -and on an occasion-*

 “Qceasion me no“ocasions, Mr.

Haresfoot. Second to's butcher | Ne-

ver! It a*desecration of the drama-

tic temple—an insult to the:memory
of Bill Shakspeare. My love for the
gloricus - art will not wstand it. ‘Be-
sides, Richard falls-to me as the lead-
mg man”

M Wae.can' arrangé alt that,” rephed
Haresfoot #“You two can play scent
for scene alterna’cely 3 and then all you
have to'do is'to play him down.”

: #Yes, play him down Fwe all cho-
rased. |

“Well, 1 rathor like that I’ll doit?
shouted Fuzzy i “but I must havo the
combat scene” S

“ Unforbﬂnate!y, Ph:pps to Whorn I
lave already suggested the- doubling,
insists on-beitg killed by Richmond,
Mr. Neville is to-revenge the murder
of the tyrant, Gloster, on' his repre-
sentative, and butchet the butcher.? .

“That can all be-arranged,” T inter-
poaed for a mischievous idea entered
‘my head. *I'll undertake to bring Mr,
Phipps to reason. . Let us consider
that as all settled, and now wo'll
sketch the plot and incideni of the

‘piece. The first point is the title.”

“ 191l have to be a taking' oner-
growled Fuzzy, “or the’ _]aﬂot of Sel-
gtdve will tako us” :
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“The very thmg 17 exclaimed Finchi.

“The Jailor- of Se]grdVeﬁa supub tis
tle? '
- “Wlio is to be & miser aud a mf
fian P T said, *‘and yet neither onenor |
the othér, * Supposod o be cruel to his
prisoriers, he'is really studicus of their
comforts ; and supposed‘tv be a:sordid
miser, he: spends the'money he amasses
by economy in seolet ohantaos 10 the
deservmg »e o :

~ Haresfoot laughed for e recognized
the prototyps éf 'ty eharacter

4 Aud aids a y‘oimg' wdn,”  gaid he, .
“who'is poor dnd, desérvmg, and in
love with & duke’s dautvhter who looks h
down on him.” i
- % The young'man turne Out to be his
newy, to whom e\ leuves lots 0’ tin,” .
suggested Billy Nuts.

- “And the jailor an eccentric noble-
man, who takes'the “position’ in order
to effect good,” sehimed in Finck, -

"% And the young man is charged
with morder; with'the evidénce strong'
against him ; but it is all'clearéd up in
tho Tadt seens,?’ put m one' of the com-

» “The murder: bemg real}y -"7 omtmt-

* ted by his: rival, & gloom ‘baronet,

who commits smolde in’ the lakt gcene
but. one,. and, by way of - ‘atohement,
leaves half hm fortune to the young
man aforesaid, and the othor half to
found 4 iunatlo asylum added ang-
ther. - -
- “Wmh 8 noreammg fanny man,”
said our-low comedian,  “the miser's
half'starved servant, who has two com-
icipongs, and ». hornpipe in fetters.” -

“And a duett with thé - 'hvely majd
of the duke’s dasughbor ? Tgaid, -

+ Thus suggestions : were thrown ‘in
and noted down ; incidents were §to- -

len from other playy;: and” lield veady
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to ba dgvetmled m. Earesfooh and

* . Finch agreed to put the thing intopro-

1 per ahagg ; Lwas to moke sketidios of -
the interigr; of the-connty jail, themars
ket place, the; m#in. street, and, other
Wan to paing

spots of interest, 0114 Bliliy
the new scenery. ... oo
‘The.next motmng 341 e-ﬁmt agpe
suce, of 8. yaupg . gentlemen‘, on any
stage, in the character of the. Duke of
Gloster,” wag duly snnounced, and the
bills were, all ynderlined wgth the an-
_notincement, of the new piece, ‘s gtart-
ling Jopal glrama, to he producei] with
entirely, new. sqen@ry, cqatumes, pmpn-i
erties and effocts” =
" Ti b tapk., Selgrove woke' ap,
'_The old taa’@fur -theatzicals . revived,
There was every prospect that:in addi

tion to a crowded house to witness the

debut of Phipps we. avould - have. & perr
fect jam on the, ﬁ;ﬁﬁ ﬁsg‘ht nf the new
Pi€CE. i i s T T
.. As.to.Phipps's. cmght; i wan ‘soom -
plaqecl beyond:daubt, ot exdry availa-
. ble place was..bespokens..Jong “heforg
and. when the doors were open; the
check-taker was, kept busy for overan
* hour . without | iaterrmwn; and./lang
: before the uﬁinswmhe. ourthinee:laige
.. hoard, with the Jworde: b{mlkedmpommi
. % No, mogs: mmwmbx;"i hatL
pla.cgd atdhe.dodr. ton i e
Matiers, did, mot. g0 80 meoﬁhly -0
the Btage
furgighed, with éheﬁmm: costimit; #nd
was, qx,ute ,Qstougdad, swhen:. he waifed
- at the! wardrobe;- tobe shown. axed rei
gimental coat and\h&ﬁ'*hmachem *astha
dross: apﬁlgaeém Siou a4 4
' Oh, comé I aaid. he, g*eﬂm mnft
do, you- kuow; A1 wam-mx*ten ptm!ids'

' Wol'th” T i& 2! . 3’.?‘&;5 3?':}1;35. [ERT -3

g&ufe Fpurgein! éfﬁgimﬂ’* ingired
Iﬁ“y

Phipps had expected to b

" “What have you, or any man,

gpt ag!m that dres,s, I’d hke m kmw ?’; o

“Why, that’s a seldier’s goat? -«

- “Nell, vosi'$ King Richard 4 #ol-

di,er‘? H?hqt’a;th&@*méentmal“ coat thab

Garrick vore,

yowre.s betten fhacm, thm Gamck,
Mr, Phipps.

" “Yege—thathyall well enough bnt

Richard was king.!":. et enad
480 ha.wes 3-in eom’se he Vo8 And

d:dn’t, his late majesty . vear-a.red coat |
an! bluff breechee? An’ vosn't be a

king ¥- In cousgge h;a voar ;
“ But look at the dress: you’ve given
Mr Fuzzgl s 1 .-
% Fuzzy. perwides: t;ha.t hlsaeit‘i and
he’s goin'.to make & fook of hisself,
by:putiin’.on such; ariakums. thatts his,
business.”

;. Thero wosnobelp fordit, ; Mr Phipps

. Was @bhqu to. don-.the ‘regimantals,

or go'on-in ‘slxept 'coptnme. 0Of: tywo

. evils, he. wigely:ghose, the:ilepst. . He

come o me with,, his. troublee,. snd I

comforted him by asserting that the

costume was auminor susttet, and that
apirited acting wonld replace pny des
ficiency in that line, espesially muong,
smong.puandicuee made. up largely
of. hwpe;;seml»fnenda - K- SUMmeng,
of:. the pulFbay: et shork: our, discus
sion;.and, 4t owewent . o . .

- I had.sgen.a fow, performnces b@
fore and-a- great. many isince ;i bul I

never beheld any:sapoguliar,an that I

witpessed:-.op -thet;eveuing.. Phipps.
.wag nob-onky, san. untaught ampteur,.
bot.he bad 0t, 4 particle of - natulal
genins, and ] bollowed, wstam,ped and
- yoareth after. & fastion which boggared

description...: The-altarnation of BCENeA, )

made: it woise, by contrast s for Fumy

was. am, aotor;; though 8 popr ope; and’

did not- outrage all the: prgpgjgyeg.{hyg
kis performance. As a large number

- T’ope you don't’ think

of Phlpps’s friends were in the house,
the hisses yere always drowned by a
étorm: of applause ; but: the whole
scene was the most laug’hable ever.
witnessed {hiere ; & hilarious tragedy. .
The ﬁnal scene’ was too much, howe-
ver, for thie most staunch fnend of i;he
"debutant,
Both performers expected to have 8

monopoly of the last scere, ard simul-

tancously made their entrances. 'The
audlence stared, and when the two fran-
" tic Richards demarided éach & horse,
806 ma.d—cap m the audlence shouted
out:

4 Better take a eoach and pair 1"

At thls ‘the house burst irto aloud
guffaw ; but the Richards were too
berit, on. their bubiness to ‘notice it.
Besides, {lie blood of each was up,and
they ‘wére détermined to play ea,ch

" other down Wher they siniultanéous- -

1y told me that they hated me for wy
blood of Lancast.er, Iwas well sé.‘l'.is-
fied that they ‘hated mé for something

else, and 80 wgorously aid. f,hey aasail

‘me, that 1 had somé difficalty in pre-
serving my head from being cut open
by the foil of one or the other. . How-
ever, 1 fought vxgorously, the audience
cheermg at the unusually prolonged
combaf, until my arm'grew tited, and
I was forced to run for it. This they, .
did not mean to Jet e do; both ‘had
their blood up ot the trick I had play-
‘ed them, and assailing me from sepa

+ rate. sides, cut off my retreat. Finding
sy strength faiting, I dodged betweén

the two, and overleaping ‘the narrow
omhestra, sheltered myself amid the
audience inthe pit. - Thetwo Richards
would imve followed tas €0 wreak
their reveng'e, but the fiddlers diove
them back, and they ‘sttacked each
‘other, Hew long they would have
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_continuned amid the cheering’ of the
" andience, it is impossible to say, ‘but
~an accident changed the chbracter of
“ the combat. Fuzzy’s_foot tripped-on
* the edge of a trap-door whiclihad not .
been ' entirely closed, and:fatling for-
ward, his head struck’- Phipps full in
“the -stomach, Both fell; and their
sworda ﬂymg out. of their ‘hdnds, the
cartain fell on- the rival chookbacks
engaged ina supina pos:.tion, in 8 g’ame
of fisticuffs, .
To prevent the house from bemg_
torn downby the excited audience, the ,
.rival Richards weré forced: to appear
" before the curtain ; leiard‘ No. 1'with
his left-eye in mourmng', and Richard
“No. 2 with the blood streaming from
his royal nostrils; while the ‘Barl of
“Richrhonid locked upon’ his' lute bntago-
“nists from his sure’ refuge in thn cen-
tré of the plt. : ' -

CHAPTER xm. |
. Which, ajmabrm{mu success, brhglabo:u .
- cutaah-opké dnid a'wabning, -
The perforriance of Richerd, which
T have describiod in' the' last ‘chiapter,
wa# not daly unique in-itéelf, bus ser-
viceable to the company, since i drew
‘attention to the theatra, and set the
* good people of Selgrove wgog in re-
‘gard to the new piece.” I’ recewed no
gratltude howevet, but s deal of ill-
“will, in return for my shave in ﬂns de-
sirable resilt, The manageér dec!ared
“my conduct to be highly unprofession-

. a},-as no dou"bt it was, and took me

roundly to task for ‘daving ‘compro- .
mised the dignity of the gtage, and
“the reputatmn of the theaf.i'e Fuzzy
' wras silky siid rorose, and Inid hin
bruised nosé at my door. The offended

* amateur, whose friends informed him

that he kiad beeri made & butt of, thréat-
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e:'led vengeance, and endeavored to
organize a cabal for the avowed pur-
pose of bissing we from the stage. A
nice piece of hot water I bad dipped.
- in, to.-he.sure 3 and though I was un-
der no . alarm 28 to eousequences, I
mentally resolved to sllow my love of .
- mischiief less rein in the future. Finch

spoke to:me very sensibly on the sub- -

" ject, and pointed me out that the con-
sequences of guch freaks was to raise
_ me up enemies who might at.some in- .
_ opporiune moment do me an evil tarn,

At the same -fime be admitied the -
¥ #Vy, he said you vosa clever young

temptation to-have been great for a

lover of the ludicroms,

" Partly to avoid expense, and partly
" 40 impress the public with the extent
of our . preparations, the thestre was

. eloged for a week previons to the pro-
duction of our pew play—ihe. actors, .
when rehearsal was over. each day,
Igunging in knots on the steps, or be-
taking themselves to -such porter-

. houses in the neighborhood as were
liberal of their -credit. As for me, I
divided-my hours between the pursuit
of my favorite study of languages at

home, the yarps of Billy Nuts in the

" paintloft, and the conversation of

Finch and his danghter at AHeir lodg-

ings, whic-h I frequenily visited, In .
the last case Fm(;,h was the main at-
traction, for though I was young, and °
Cecilia agree:able, I was not in the
least in love with the young lady, nor
had I the most remote reason to sus-
pect that she regarded me in any other
Tight than tha.t of a pleasant acqnam—
tance, -

' The nmew p:ece was. announce& for
Monday mght. The Saturday night
previous I.climbed to the paint-loft to
watch Nuts give the finishing touch to

the great scene of the l{arke.t-plaoe of

-1
J

i

f

3
4

Selgrove.. . Billy was as loquacious as
usual, and Finch, who was there, more
melancholy than ever. * After “Billy
had got off one. of his most marvel.
lous yarns, he turned to me and said ;
“An' that. mindg' me, Mr. Nevﬂle

'thst there vos a gent as inkvired wery

pertickler arter you ylsterday d
“Ah! who was he ?” '
“That's vot I don’t know.  He’s a

.gent as seed ma ]ookm’ unkimnion dry,

a1 axed me-to veb my vissle, Iknow'd §
he vos a gent by his behavior ag sich”

“ What did he a.sk i

hactor, an’ ax’d if you ’adn’t some

other name besudes Newlle an vere'

you come from, an’ *vere’ ‘you lodged,

an’ if you were steady or fond of a
drop. * Vell,’ sez I,, ‘most young
hactors takes fancy names ;" bat vere
Mr, Neville comes from I never ax’d,
an’ vere be lodges you’ll git from the

box-hoffie’, sez I, ‘an’ has for his stea: !

diness, there haint a, steadzer or a pro-

feasmn’ sez I, ‘though Mr Fuzzy does
think he’s a leetle too fond of & lar i

“ What kind of a looking man was
. the questioner, Bﬂly 7L mqulred

“ A short, stout gent, kvite thé gent
in his dress an’ manner he vos too,
kvite nobby L

. Finch said to mes

& When you have been in the pro-

fesswn as long ag I; you .won’t ‘mind

. these sor$ of mqmmes ‘Some people
take an. absurd interest in the history

of actors, and their sayings and do-
ings off the sta.ge, especxal]y it they

be popular favorites. I’ only atrou-

blesoime. “way of showing their re-
gard”?

. A very impertinent way.”

*The penalty of popularity; nothmg
more.”

I thought tha.t probably -the conjec.
tare of Finch -was correct; but the
circumstance gave me. some uneasi-
ness, nevertheless. This was momen-

tary. Finch left the paintloft, and I

- followed and joined him on his way
home, as I bad promised to take tea
with him at his lodgings.

On our way Finch. said :
“1 have a trust for you, if you will

" ezecute it.?

“Certainly ; if T can.”
#] have been‘tmublec} with a diffi-

‘ culty of breathing for ‘several days

past, and go I consulted a doctor about
t »

“ And he told you that you had the
phthisic, I suppose,” I rejoined.

‘ Nothing of the sort, I am sorry. 1o

say. He sings the same tune with the -
rest. He says that—well, I can’t re- -

; member medical jargon, but it is some-
thing about valves and auricles—and
the long and shiort of it is that I shall
not last long”

- #That has been the doctors' pro-
phecy for a long while, hasw'sit?”
% Yes ; and’a tfte one it will prove.
Iam prepared for the worst: - I have
endeavored to do my duty, and the old
stroller is ready to have his boneslaid"

An earth whesiever it pleases Provi-
dence to 80 order it. 1 have looked
death so long in the face that he has
no terrors for.me, But Cecilia—

*Have no fears for her, my friend.
She has talent, determination, and good

sense, and there is no one in the com- -

“pany who would not guard her from
harm.”

“Trae ; but she is young, and Ihave
the fears of a father., I do not wish
ber to remain on the stage. Ifany-

Fd
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thing should happen to me, there iz a
slight favor that you can do me?
“Name it” - €.

- “Here ig.a letter which I have pre-
pared It is addressed to Adolphus-
Teignham, Byquive. - Here 'is his pro-
per address on this - card. ' If I should
be carried ' off suddenly, enclose it in
-one announcing my death, and: post it
ag seon a8 possible, Itis addressed
to my. younger brother, He is a wi-
dower, but has no children; and I
think he will take charge of Cecilisa,
frém pride of blood i not from affec- -

-tion”

‘1 took the letter and gave the pro-
mise required, though at the same
time I tried to disperse the cloud - of
fears which hung . so heavily ‘on the .
old man. . It was a vain attempt, '

.The night for the new play came,
and the ‘theatre was crowded. As a
drama the piece was good for nothing, .
having néither -unity of plot, -cohe-
rence of incident, nor novelty of clia~
racter ; but the -local ‘scenery which
illustrated it, and thie telling hits which
had beén ruthlesely plundered from all
authors, tickléd the- public fancy, and
won a. complete success.., For weeks
and weeks it filled the “house nightly,

until' the close of the season, when the

final ‘performances was- marked by a
tragic incident,

The drama closed with the dxscovery .
of :the jailer’s true character, the frua- -

_ tration of the villain, and with all

those who were good being made hap- |
py, and all those who were bad. being
made miserable—a most couventional
endmg

Finch played the old miser, while
Ogclha. -and myself were the lovers-of
‘the piece.

-The last words of Finch, whwh
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bronght down the curiain, were :

' #1 owed my self-mortification to the
past, ' I bave endeavored to atone for
-my former follies, by a course of good

. to others. Hew I have succeeded is
. for the future to determine; but for
nto-night it ié enough if oux kind friends
-are pleased with the Jailer of Sel-
~ETove. i ’

During the eéntire performance Finch

~had hesitated several times, and seem-
~od to find difficaity in uiterance. In
" 4he last scene he had got so far as*the
“words “for the future,” when he stop-
- ped, burst info” tears, and ‘staggered,
I canght him on’ the instant, His fea-
~tmes were convulsad——he ‘repeated the
" words “,the fiiture,” and then uttering
" with great difficulty, ¢ the letter,” fell
' back., Cecilia sprang forward shriek-
ing; and clasped his hand. He smiled
--on ber, and the next moment was dead.

‘The atage wae in confusion in an in- -

- stant, and the honse, which divined the
-ovent, was hushed to stiliness, as the
+ourtain fell, 'Harosfoot went in front

~and announced the unexpected trage-

- dy, when the audlani}a .quietly dis-
persed.

- ‘That night I posttd -the letter to Mr.

Teignham, - and- in* forty-eight : hours

Cecilia’s uncle arrived, Hetook charge

of Pincl's, or rather Frederic Teign-
ham’s body, which was to be interred

in the family vault at Staffor dshire; at °

once acknowledged his niece, thanked
me.for my atéention in a polite but
cold way; and left on the following day.

" The morping of Mr. Teignbham’s ar-
rival, I received by mail, bearing the

" Pattenham post—mark, the follow:ng-

Ietter-
Honored sir—I have lea.rned from
& couversa'uon which I have over-

+

heard, theplace you are af, and the
name you bear, and that some harm is
meant you. My lady, to whom I told
it; has ordered me to write and et you
know. -So no more at ptesent from
yours to.command ¥

‘The epistle had neither da.ha nor sig-
uature, but I felt well asstired that it

_came from Gifford, ‘The ~inguniries,

then, had been” made with an' object,
and probably by an agent of the eat],
or Osborne, After reflection, I con.
cluded the beat thing for me to do was
to seek my- ofiginal destxnahon I

sought Haresfoot in drdey to tell him ]

my determination, and fofind him not
in the best of humors.

4 Here:is » nice piece of business,
to be sure,” said the manager, * They
have made Miss Finch break ber en-
gagement, and here I ‘shall have to

‘apen at Pottenbury with ‘no chamber-

maid nor juvenile lady. Who's to fill’

her place, I wonder? There's’ Parker, _
".whose place’ you took, wants an en-

gagement ; but he’s no lady.”
“Pm. glad to hear you can get him,”
I aus’wered “ a3 I will have to leave
4 What | 'what 1”7 exclaimed :Hares-
foot, firing off a. dozen winks in his
'dismay. - * You going too1* -
% T ahall be obliged to. I am glad
that my gomg won't: mconVemence

iyouX:

“«But I don’t Ghoose to. have you
leave in that way. If 1. suffer every

one to violate engagements. in that @

kind of way, I shall be at the mercyof
_the company.”
I explained my reasons as well asl

could without letting him know too §

much of my history ; and as Mr. Park
er was really the. better actor of the
two, left him: mollified. My affairs

. change.
‘impression of vastness,/of hurry, of
bewilderment, and- the apprehensmu'

3
»

were soon arranged, and in a foew hours
i was in the city of London.

CHAPTER XIV,,
Which brrings back ritle Zara, and introduces o
! ‘real Duke. '
The sensations’ of s provindial on
his first entry into the metropolis, sodn
At the beginnipg there is an

that bis dress, person and manner, are
the suh;eqt of the crowd’s contemptu-

.ous observation ; but this is soon fol.

lowed by a sense of duallness, the' no-
velty wears off,’ indifference follows,
and the self-assurance that the glances

around have no meaning, and that he
is in some measureé invisible to those

who have no tlme to spare from their

 own affairs by wa.stmg a thought en

him,

I found no trouble in regard tolodg-
ings, readily engaging & scantily fur-
mshed room in an obscure and quiet
street. After making the necessary

' arrangements about coal and. candles,
- 1 went to bed early, and enjoyed a
quiet sleep.

I started early in the morning to

*

seek employment. I found printing-

‘ houses enough, but no vacancy ata
cage, and became rather dlsheartened ‘
" As' T-was wandering’ along I came to
-Rathbone Place, and lookmg up saw

" that wasg at No. 88, I saw the sign
of Winsor & Newton, the Ieadmg art- -

-ists’ colormen in London, and in  fact )

Ap I koew that Paul

in all Eorope.
Bagby used their tube colors in pre-

. ference to all others it occurred to me
. that he mlght deal there direct, so I
- went in and asked his address.

One
of the shopmen was kind enough to
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write down the street and number for
me, and to tell me the distance, and
by what omnibuses I would reach neax-
est the spot. I set off, and in the course
of a half hour was at Pauls studio,
-It was situated on the first floor of
arather handsome house, in a fashion-.
able thoroughfare. I climbed the
stairs, and secing the words, “ Mr..P.
Bagby, Artist,” on a door, knocked.
The' summons not being answered, I

repeated it, when the door suddenly .
~opened, A tall man, his face nearly

covered with a thick beard, grasped
the door-knob with one hand, and held
his paletto, brushes and mahl-stxck
with the other..

The bearded gentleman, whom I dld.

- not at all know, inquired my business.

by the monosyllable, sharply - uttered,
“Well 7

I was ahout to apologlze and state
whom I expected to find there, when
he released the door-knob, grasped me
by the hand, and dragged me into the
room,

. “Why, what wind blaw you here,
Ambrose t” he asked, as we mutually
recognized each other, - “ You're the
last one T expected to see” ‘ ,

T tell . you that,” I .answered, -
« when I am quite sure this is Mr. Paul
Bagby, and not el Conde (0'Samayer.”

He laughed.

“ All your provincial friends ghave,
I suppose; but London just now is
visited with an overflow' of beard.
Egaw.is. 8 man-about-town. But ‘you
shall dine with me to-day. Ase the din- .
ner hour is gome time off, we'll have a. -
famous confabulation ﬁrst "

He turned the key in the door.

“ There, bring yourself to an anchor
in that eagy chair. 1 won't eee any
one ‘until we've had our talk out, that’s




12

flat, Tell me what brought you hege,

. and I'll isten while T work away on
. the face of this fat dowager. It would
. be a superb portrait, only it lacks co-
lor-—on the noge, If I only dared fo.
paint her grace’s proboscis in all its
radiant glary, it would it would illu-
minate the place like ten wax candles.
But, proceed. As my Yankee friend
and patron, .Archbold Would say, ' Go
ahead P?

“Do you know my early lustory [

“Bits of it. Found like Moses in
the bulrushes, or somethmg—-wasn’t
it

“1d better begin at the beginning,
go you'll-understand what follows ?

“ By all means. Begin at the be-,
ginning, and Cousin Sally Dilliard it as
little as you can.” .

“ What's that "

“ Oh, one of Archbold’s queer stories.
Tl recite it for you at another time,

Commencez. mon ami ”

I narrated briefly the main pomta of :

my life, he commenting from time fo-
time. When I came to my parting
ghot at ihe earl, and expressed my re-
- gret at'my folly, he said :
“Dor’t concern yourself. Heand I’
are no more friends, and I defy him.”
“ Now,” said I, when T had closed,
“ What do you think of it all ¥
“ Think ! why that you would have
been a mine of wealth to Mrs. Rad-
" cliffe. You are no doubt the long-tost
heir to the crown of China, and I ex-
pect, on your accession to the throne
of your august ancestors, t0-he ap-
‘pointed court-painter, with an income
of a million a minuate.
gee no mode at . present -of fathoming
the mystery. If we had -that packet.
As this new play of Richelien says,
¢ your witness must be that same dis-

\ .

Seriously, T

4

pateh? But T can possibly assist you . |

a little. Have you a copy of those in-
scriptions with you
" #1 have the thmgs themselves with
me, that is, the ring and brooch.”
Very absurd that ; leave them hera
o you may lose them.
yes, copy them on that slip of -paper
for me. Tremember ‘Bugunda Jawa’
—let me have the others. I know-a

gort of Dr. Dryasdust who knows sev. |

eral times more languages than you—
con talk fluently in fifty tongnes or
more, and yet in general he hasn't
words enough to throw ai a dog. Tl
make it wy special business to see him

But where are you staying "

1 told him, He knew the place very
well, apparently, for he curled his lip,
and said4

«# Migerable locality. You must have ‘

better lodgings.”

“ They're fully as good a8 prudence :

warrants at preaent ?

%0Oh, no, theyre not. Bring your

traps—they’re portable enongh, 1 fan- -
cy—here. There is & good bed in the .

other room, which- is principally used
by friends of mine—late gentlemen,
benighted on this side of town. There

is & chest of drawers for your clothes, -
a small drawer in if, with a Iock and -

key, for your papers and ftrinkets,
Stay with me until you get settled er-
ployment, and as long. after as you
like”

. #You are very kind, and I thank

you ; but a poor printer shouldn’t lodge
with a fashionable artist.” 7
“Printer | why, man, it is an art
imperial ; the monarch of all crafis
and mysteries. If I were not an art
“ist, I would be a prinler. Then, you're

the beir to  the empire of China, you -

Let me gee— -

' know and, if your ma;esty wﬂl delgn--

8

[

“ T am not 8o sure,” I sa.xd “ bt what,.

but.you must come, If you don’t, you from my fnénéship to-you, the object

shan’t geo Zara?"

“Zara 7 o

“Ha ” I thonght I should brmg you.
Fetch your things to-morrow, and take
possession, and you shall see the. pi'et-
ty Bpaniard.”
' “Where is she? Tell me about her
—and him.”

“ About her-—very ehsy About him
—impossible! Zara'is at a ladies’

gchool in the suburbis—a parlor board- -
| cr. She is ander the joint guardianship
§ of another and myself, Several months
R after I saw Espinel in the Park—as I
tonight, and force him fo translate.

wroteryou, you know—I met him at a
conversazione. 1 found that he was

g very intimate with the Duke of Silling-
4 bourne, ‘ons of my patrois,
§ clared that he did not recognize me,

He de-

when he saw me in the Ié'ark and I bad
10 reason’ to douibt his word, We be-

came intimate. I soon learned thathe -
‘was a Spanish nobleman, and had been

& monk, but had been released from

§ his vows, for family. reasons, shortly
| tefore be came to England:.

I cannot
tell you his object here, nor who Zara

‘really is; for that is & secret confined

to two others beside himself—that s,

to the Duke and mie. All, that I can

tell you is, that she is his niece.”
“Then your old comjecture ploved

A o be right after all”

* Precigely so.- Fust previous to my
lagt letter to you, Espinel went from
his lodgings one day for a stroll, and

R reverreturned. We have traced him

to a certain part of London, where he
was met by & persen, whose deserip-
tion tallies with that of Osborne ; but

§your information that he was so many
Ruiles off on that day has relieved

him »

of my inquiriés, carelessly made thongls
they were, may have been suspected ;

. and I may have been mtentwnally mis-
informed.”

"% That must be looked to. I thought
you wrote to me from personal knowl-
edge. But come here early in the
morning, and we'll see Zara”

About ten o'clock next morning Ire- '
moved my scanty -luggage to Paul’s
apartments, and took possession of the
chamber assigned to me. I had no
more than locked up Sharp’s letter and
my trinkets in one of the drawers, be-
for Paul called me into the .studio,
There I saw a tall, thin and sickly-
looking, but neverthéless commanding -
old genfleman, Who scanned with ear-

- nest but not oﬁ'ensive\msg;y.- :

“ Ambrose,” said Paul, 1 wish to
. present you to the Duke of Silling-
bourne. This, your grace, is Mr. Fecit,.
-of whom I spoke”

The Duke shook my hand

“Iam glad to meet you, young gen-
tleman,” said his grace. “Imay as
-well mention that it is not merely your
singnlar history, which Mr. Bagbyhas
confidentially mentwned which inter-
ests me; but the acquirements which’
he tells | ma that you possess, and your ‘
general character,” :

Ibowed; I, a poor young punter,
ond & foundlmg, complimented by &
duke, it was like o dream. = .

“1 have had my (Edipus at work on
‘your riddle,” said Paul. *The words

of the Gouutesﬁzm Malay, ‘Bagan-
da Jawa,’ mean Jiterally, ‘The Prince
of Java?) The mscnptmns, the Pro-
fessor says, are in the Korinchi cha-
racter, though they give Malay words,
The Malaye, it appears, use the Ara-
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bic characters, but it is supposed ‘that
‘they formerly used the Kérinchi let-
ters. The words on the ring are,
s chinchin. baganda,’ meaning ‘the
prince’s ring ; and the letters on the
brooch stand for * piniti baganda,’ ‘the
prince’s pin’ After all, it does .nob
amount to much?”
«Jt is a step in the mvestzgatlon v,
remarked the Duke,
“(ah it be possible” I inquirgd

“that I am Javanese [?

. " Quite 1mposmble, 1 should say,”
aweréd Paul. ¢ The Javargse face be-
longs to & peculiarly marked race ; its’
features aro as distinctive as thoae of
the Mongolian or African. Yoursbears
no resemblance to it whatever. Your
face is as thoroughly Europecan'as
mine., But we must visit Zara, and
* you had better get ready.” :

1t was not long “before I made the

‘necessary. changes in my dress, and

regjoined thém. As. we  were going
down stau's, 1 said apart to Paul:

Do you know that 1 have been
thiriking & deal about the.old Countess
noticing Ty ear” .

“Pohl dow’t let that mislead you.
Your ear is slightly malformed ;. the
back of the lobe iz drawn tightly to
the jaw. She has a quick eye, and
was altracted by an unusnal trifle.
The oddity of the thmg struck her—
‘thit wes all.”

The Earl, you know,” 1 suggested -

« gsked me if 1 were quite sure 1 was
born in England” - i
# Merely because he dido’t know
. what else to say."

I had great confidence in Paul's
judgment, but I weighed all these ht-
{le things in my mind a great deal.

We soon reached the * Home Semi-
nory,” end on sending up our names,

- not changed in features,

the principa.l,' & formal and i)recise mid-
dle-aged maiden lady, joined va. With
a triple air, compounded” of deference

_ to the Duke, courtesy to Pau), and gra-
‘ciousness to me,she engaged us in con-
-versation while Zara was summoned

from the school-room, .

Presentiy the door opened«-Zara
made her appearance, besitated at the
sight of a stranger, and then advanc-
ing, laid her hdnds in those of the
doke and Paul.

She had grown in height, bat had-
; Though not
yet fourteen years of age, she had
reached the height of woman, and had
s woman’s form, although lacking in
roundness of outline, And she was’
go beautiful. I fairly drank in her
wondrous beauty, as 1 had done be-

" tween three and four years before_on

the high road to Pattenkam.
.- “You don't recognize old friends,

" Zara,” said Paul, amiling. . “Have you‘
- forgotten Ambrose Fecit 1

. Her eyes dilated, the blood rushe&
to her fece—-a single glance, and she
gprang to me impulsively, and grasp-

ing both of my hands, ca.med shem to.

her lips.

She recovered herself presently, and
seeing the scandalized look of the lady
principal, ssid, = with the slightest
amount of foreign accent in her speech:

“1t is my good sdopted brother,
Madame ; and my -dear uncle loved
him so much "
~ #Come, Mr. Baghby,', gaid the Duke,
 we will leave these youngsters to talk
awhile. They havn't seen each other

for so long, that an, hour will be little §
Miss §

enongh for their conversation.’
Myrtle, I have heard much in praise
of the perfect arrangement of this io-
stitution. Will you honor me by tak

ing my arm, and accompany us Over
the house and grounds I* ;

Miss Myrtle was only too much de-
lighted to oblige his grace, and so
Zara and myself were left together.

It was delightful to sit there and
listen to ‘the dear child, as with her
dark, Iustrous eyes beaming with plea-
sute, she told me the simple story of
her life from the time we parted until
then. I returned this with much of
what had happened to me, and there

we both chatted with full hearta—both
children' of. mystery-—both feathers

blown hither and thither by the brseze,
ignorant of our origin, and uncertain
of the future. What a dear memory

* that hour is even now! We .could
- gearcely believe our hour had passed

when the Duke and Miss Myrtle, fol-
lowed by Paul, returned.

“Now, Zara,” said- his grace, 1
have made arrangements with Miss
Myrﬂe by which Ambrose will spend
an hour with you on every Saturday
afternoon ; aund you must continne to
be a good glri as Miss Myrile says you
have been hitherto.”

# She is very dacile, your grace, and
all her teachérs and school-mates are
delighted with her. I hope, the Gount
her father, is well?. o

The Duke bowed to avoid an answer,
and Zara’s lip quivered. She kmew,.
then, of her uncle’s disappearance,

As we retired, Zara and I were some- -
what in the rear of the others—Miss
Myrtle relaxing her dignity so far in
favor of a duke as to attend his grace
to the deor—and 1 bent over and kizs-
cd Zara on the forechead. She drew
down my head gently, pressed her lips
to my cheek, and then, frightened at
her own tementy, ghded blushmgly

. away.

N
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Miss Myrtle was  horrified to find
that Miss Espinel had gone in without
bidding ber noble gnardlan a respect-
ful farewell.

The Duke undertock to set us down
at the studio. On our way theréthe
gaid to mo :

“Mr, Fecit, you must really aban-
don your tr— busmess for the pre.

* gent”

- #“ How shall I ]ure, your grace, w1t.h-
-qut & mortifying gense of dependence
“ont others ¥ .

“That is easily. arran'n'ed sir, with-
out the necessity of your incurring
any obligation, I have at present no
seqretary. Itis the'situationof a gen-
tleman. We shall not disagree about
the amount of salary attached, 'ﬁ‘v}ﬁllL
you accept the position 2

Young as I was L had the power of
prompt decision, but the “proffet was
. one I could not well refuse 80 Ian
swered ;

“1 think I understand your grace,

. Taccept your kindness gratefully, and
ehall not forget the obligation.”

1 was soon installed as his grace’s
secretary. It was merely & delicate
way of providing for my support. The
Doke had very httle correapondence,
was nof in public lifa beyond his du-
ties a8 a peer. of the realm, and lived
retired from the bnsy world. Hxsﬁnan
cial affairs were under bis steward’s
supervision, and Y had next to nothing
to do. The greater part of my time
was speni with Paul Baghy, in whose
charge my papera and trinkets remain-
ed, with the exception of hours de-
voted to my favorite study, and the

. pleasant ones passed with Zara on the

afternoon of -each Saturday.
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. UBAPTER XV,

Infroducing a new acquainiance and more mys-

In despite of the privacy of life
souglt by the Duke, hig grace had nu-
merous visitors,” While I was romi-
nally acting as secretary, although my
years and station gavemeno injimacy
with these, yet the contact with so
many of bigh rank and position was
likely to be useful.  Paul pointed ont
to me the chance that this speaking
acquaintanceship with distinguished
personages might turn fo account at
gome time. ¥ did not build on that,
but I felt that the casnal conversations
1 held with these men, all of them well-
bred, and the insensible example of
their manner, served {o give me great-
er personal confidence, and ease of de-
meanor. My intimaciesran indnother
way. Among Paul's many acquaint-
ances 1 fonnd some who, without being
entirely congenial, attracted me. These

were artists and literary men half way

up the ladder of reputation—men who

certain gay and almost reckless man-
'ner which amased me exceedingly
Now and then some of them seemed to
remember that they had a body to care
for in this world, and even a soul to
" care for in the-world to come ; but the
majority lived for to-day solely, taking
- good and ill-fortane with philsophical
indifference.
uneasy at my taking so kindly to these
- roistering fellows ; but he possibly re-
flected that 1 had no inclination to se-

mi-vagabondism, that I drank but spar-

ingly, and had the habits of quiet life,
for he.soon ceased to trouble me with
advice about my companionship.

Oue afternoon I had been dawdling

Paal, at first, was rather -

about the studios of several ‘artists,
and wound up by a visit to Paul's

apartments The firat thing that I no-
ticed there was a sketch ih oil, whlch
1 knew was not in Paul’s style. Tt re-
presented a scene in an eastern court,
showing the audience given by the
ruler, So far there was nothing strik-
ing about the composition, But -what

was surprising was the fact that the /

face and costume of the vizier beside
the throne was unmistakably that of
the Baganda Jawa, having even the

very pose of the'figure in the portrait

at Landy’s Castle..

“ Wonder away, old fellow 1" said
Panl, as he caught my eye, “ you can’t
possibly wonder more than I do.”

“But where did you get it, aml what
does it mean?”

#Tl tell you where I got it. I1i re-
ceived a note - yosterday fram a Ger-
man artist, named Diemer.
heard of the man before. He said
that he was ‘a stranger here, and in

* digtress ; that he knew me by reputa-

tion, and thought if I would call that

I conld render him a service with little
inconvenience to myself. Well, Iwent.
He has miserable lodgings enough in - -
a house over in Miltgn street, up three’

pair back. 1 fuund him in bed. He
said that he was subject to sudden at-
tacks of paralysis of the lower limbs,
accompanied by neuralgia in the face.

He had been taken off his pins the
week before, but expectéd the dizease

would pass off in a day or so. Hehad
come to England from Dusseldorf, hop- .

ing to find sale for his pictures, of
which he had two comyleted, together
with the studies for several more. The

pictures were ngt much—a little cle-

ver, perhaps—bbth bearing the Dus-
seldorf stamp, and both in entirely

. tures.

1 névqr .

diﬁ'erent‘R-jﬂe'S of treatment. This

sketch struck me more than the pic-

ture, bat I don’t believe it, I borrow-

~ ed it to show you I tried to pump

him, but failed. And now you've had

. the whole story.”

1 should like to.see him.”

2o youshall. I am going to re-
tarn the sketch, and you can accom-
pany me, You must wait awhile, how-
ever, as he prefers to receive visitoz‘s
at night it seems”?

At nightfall we. started - The Ger-
man was found i a chair, into which
he told us he had been helped, and was
seated before an easel, on which was
an unfinished pictnre, with. the paint
dry, as though no one had worked on
it recently.

1 did not notice that part:cula.rly
-then, but I recalled the fact afterward.
‘The artist himself made a rather gueer
picture. . His face and jaws were muf-
fled up in cloths, to sustain the ano-

. dyne applications, as he told s, that -

were necessary in his case. From
these his hair escaped in one or two
places, but all the features of his face
that were visible were his eyes, his
beard and heavy moustache, and a
huge, red nose, The face, or what lit:
tle we could see of it, was strange ;
but the eyes 'seemed wondrous fami-
liar, though I could not tell where I
had seen them before.

* 1 addressed the man in German, but
ke spoke a2 kind of patois, very diffi-
cult to make out. His English I could
mderstand better, so we used that.

Our conversation turned upon the
strange similarity between the face of -
the ‘vizeer in the sketch and mine. He
told me so often that this similarity

He says it is a mere fancy pic- .

, then ? 1 remarked.,
‘ Ja.vaheée 7

T

was entlrely accidental, that I felt quite

sure it was not. - I offered to buy the
sketch, but he replied that it was a

study--the bage of & picture in which . -

other figures wounld be introduéed to

_complete the story Hence it was not

for sale,

I asked him the locality mtended

.He hesitated, looked at the sketch
which we had brought .back with us,
“and said, “ Persia.”

w You’ll have to alter the costume,
“The dresses are

~ “Do.yon thmk 80 he mqurred.

“X am sure of it,” I said ; “ you will
find them in the quarto book of plates.
appended to Bir Stamford Raffles’ 8 -
book on Java.” .

He made no answer to this,.and af-
ter a little more conversation we left, .
As we were going he specmlly invited
me to come speedily agam which ° I
promised to do, ‘
~ “How did you learn about the - cos-
tume 7’ asked }?aul U8 we were gomg
homeward.

“By inspection, . The book I clted
is in the Duke's library

“ What do you thmk of my Ger-
man 7

“I don’t know what to thmk but -

. intend to visit him, Perhaps he may
drop something atsowne time or other” . -

“Do you know, Ambrose,” resumed
Paul, after we had walked some dig-
tance further in silence,

before,”
“I have seen his eyea,” I regomed

“though I can’t tell where. I intend
-to find out.”

And so I did, but not in & hurry, nor
in'the way 1 expected. I could learn

“I think I
"have seen this Herr Diemer somewhere

&

.

|
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- nothing at my various visits, for Tcall--
¢d on him frequently during evenings,
but I patiently waited. I noticed one
thing more, namely, that thongh the
. ;ialsv- went off, the neuralgi?. . remain-
ed, for the head of Herr Diemer was
kept muflled, and some kind of tincture
{reely applied. - o
One evening when I called I. found
him.in bed. He told me that be had
just experienced another attack of pal-
sy in the legs, and: asked me Eto ?e-
main awhile.. I had gotien to be quite
familiar with him, but on that night I
* .found him even more - communicativd’
than. usual. I drew him on, and at
lengi:h bronght up the subject of the
sketch. ‘ .
#T can tell you now,” said he, “where
I must have caught the. face so like
yoﬁrs. . There, hand me down the bot-
tle of Rhine wine “from yonder cup-
board, and a couple of glasses. Do you
. ever drink Rhenish ?” ' '
+ . ¢ Rarely,” I answered. . a
47t is-good for the health, ‘Tr.;ir it”
1 sipped it, and told higl that 1t.had
g'pecu_liag flaver which I did nolt like.
" w1t will change when you driik the
first glass,” ho sajd. - f
" I drank a glass a8 he desired, but it
geemed to me.as though the taste grew
stronger at every mouthful. . He went

on, meanwhile, to tell me how he had

been in . England .some years before,
and while in the southwestern parthad

vigited the various show-places,among -

the rest, Landys Castle. The narra-
tive, though tedious, and full of dlg_'reg-
" gions, was. interesting, -because T was
trying to detect where the falsehood

lay ; but I felt all the while a drowsi-

ness gtealing over me.

# The wine.has affecied you,” hesaid,  ber of cries, qgnfused and mothered,-

s
] i

“Tt is headier than it seems, but it will
pess away.” P :

1t did not, however. I grew drow- .
gier every moment. .-

.. “T ¢an remedy that,” said he. “ Pray
hand me that botile.and sponge from

the table. It contains ammonia and )

othier things that I use to clear the
head in such cases” . ..
.. He poured out a liquid, witha pecu-
liar, penetrating odor, on the Fsﬁpge,
and loosely folded it in a napkin.

“There,” said be, “let me hold that

to your nostrils. Draw it in strong a
few times” . .

- Lobeyed him, for T was desirous of
getting to.the end of his story, I felt
my Iiead soothed, but not clea.red: 1
grew. more drowsy, and made an inef-
fectual attempt to remove the sponge.

fe held it fimly, and. T straggled .

slightly. AsIdid so thg cover Val,d

false vose fell from his face. I recog-

nized Osborne, and at' the. same mo-
’ment lost both seqse'alnd motion.

CHAPTER XVI.,

Which tells. of close confinement, amyslerious
_grawing, and how we all scampgmd.

My return to consciousness howed

me that I was lying in bedi There

' was a dull light around me, which

came apparently from a round hdle at
a short distance, .1 felt for the edges
of the bed. One was clear, the other
was bordered by a cold wall.
and stepped on the fioor
- I could determine the point, I found
that T waa in a narrow room, and that
the hole. waa in the door, immovable,
and apparently fastened from the .out-
side.. 1 shouted aloud, but received
no answer:. At length, 1 heard a pum-

1 arose, §
As goon af.

. with a dull echo, as though thiey came
~from a number of apartments opening”

on a common corridor, .

I thought it must be all a dream ;
but'a second thought. showed that it
wag real, for in a dream wo' never
doubt whether we are dreaming or not.
‘Where, then, conld I be? " K ’
+ ~ Bythe dim light: I saw the. apart-
ment was parrow, high; and arched.

The narrow bed on which I had lain -

was o hatd mattress, rsting ‘upon a
frame, or-lattice-work of strips of iron,
snd let intd the wall at the head and
foot. "There was no other futnitiwen
the place, not'oven a chair, Back of
“the bed was a door which would not

open. I tugged at it, when it slid,

and showed a private closet about two
feet” square. Though there was no
‘trace of fire-place, “furnace; mor. fine,
the temperature of he apartment was
mild. - T e
Oould it be the cell of a prison? I°
- thought net. There was a grated win-
- dow high ip and beyond my reach,
over my bed ; but the grating wasnot
made prison-fashion, being mierely a
piece of ornamental ironswork, © -

" 1 tried again to call the attention of

some G, but received no response, ' I

- 'put my hand 6 y head in thought,

~and fo my surprise and dismay, disco-
vered that my head liad been ahaved
close. In an instant the 'tristh: flashed
over mg. R

I was in a lupatic asylum,

T'shuddered, - and ‘felt a sickening
sensation crawl over'me. All'the sto-
ries I'bad. read concerning urhappy
victims who had been buiied in these -
‘horrible bastiles, recurred-to my ifem-
oty. I staggered to the bed; yielding
$6 a nervous prostration, and cried like
‘% child~no, not like & child ; but with

L

the noiseless, burning, bleeding, ago-
 nizing tearsof aman, - 7 .
Those teats relieved mie. My wind
grew clearer, and I sat mysslf down
to delibeérately shape dome plat of ac-
“tion. - Tcould see'no way visible, nor
-even cotijecture any, I drew the coun-
terpane over me, and lay there, - Bin-
“gularly enough, it was not lotg before
I fell fast asleep. Coo T
It must kiave been near day when I
“awoke, "It was sévoral minutes before
I could realise that I was shut upin a
“cell, & helpless prisoner. ‘The' plim-
“mering light still came through & hiole
Vin-the door, showiiig: that there mubt
"be a light burhing’ all night in the ‘¢br.
‘ridor, and I looked
comfort, ‘ , g
- Close by the head of my bed {here
was & rat gnawing in the wall, ‘It
seemed' a singular taste of his, too. I
‘could hear his teeth wortkiig away at
* the morter between ‘the' biricks! ' Tf T
ieould only pick so! But T-had noth.
‘iig——not even s rusty nail Ha | niy
‘pocket knifel - - - .+ 7
+ Tfelt around, Clothing was on the
‘bed, but'not mine,” Tt felt ‘as though
made of some coarse oloth:  They had
‘stripped me while I' was ‘irizénsibie,
oand left me iliese inatead. ' I :Jauglied
_convulsively at my . own: folly. - “Why,
“of cotrse they would leave their pri-
“soner no- tool, no’wespon-—they were
‘too wise for that. Still the gniwing
“went on. How I'edvied the rat hig
*shérp teeth | L :
" Day came at length, the light in the -
corridor was extinguished, and the sun-
light; crawling in throigh the grating

- in'the upper part of the «ell, met and

wrestled with the colder rays that
orept in at the little hole in the door,
T'conld see.the golt very clearly thea-

ot it a¢ d'Sorbof = |
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Tt was about six feet by eight; the
walls were naked, plastered rough-cdst
in mortar, and washed with lime. I
examined the closet to see if I could.
communicate with my fellow-prisoners
by that way, but. the iron drain-pipe
ran outwards and downwards, and was
set firmly in cement,
" The rat stopped bis gnawing mth
the approach of light.
About an hour after day-break, the
light before the round halg was dark-
“ened, a key turned in alock, a square
portion of the door below the hole was
_let down, forming & kind of shelf, and
a tin can, with a square ingot of bread
‘was placed upon it. A face appeared
at the aperture, the features stelid,
coarse, and by no means well-favored.

“Breakfuss 17 growled the new-
comer, .

#Pray,” said I, “ whyamI here, and
what place is this??

“Youre a pew man, an' doesn’t
know the rules,” was the reply. “No
talkin’ of payshins to attendins, nor

. wisy warsy, which I doesn’t mean 1o
explain to you no more. I'm .a goin’
of my rouns, If the tin’s here empty
‘whex T comes back, I takes it away.
If the wittals is here, why 1 takes
them away. Them’s the rules.”

The face disappeared.

h\g I reflected & moment. Now, I had -

not much appemte under the circum-
Btances, ‘would be rank folly to
starve myself 1 might want all my
strength, 1 tried the bread—it was
pot unpalatable, The tea was liberal-
ly qualified with sugar and milk—it
“was of a fair quality. - I ate the one,
and drank the other—a meagre break-
fast, quality considered, but sufficient
in quantity. Ilaid the tin cup on the
shelf, and looked thrm.lgh thie aperture.

Tné hall wag about six feet wide. As.

far as I could see, fhere appeared to

be no rooms on the opposite side, and
there were certainly ne doors there.
I put my head through the aperture—
the man wag returnmg, and I with-
drew it.

He came up to take the can,

#8ee here,” said he, “keep your
head inside, or Tl punch it. - It's agin
rules.”

" #To punch-my head [ | mquu'ed

The man grinned, and closed the
aperture. - As he'locked it, L heard hlm
nautter to himself ;

“Rum young chap that ; werry”

Ipus on the clothes whlch lay on

‘the bed—a loose, grey jacket, with

strings instead of buttons, and loose,
wide trousers—and thes sat down. I
-reflected carefully on the whole affair,
and at length came to the conclusion
that the best thing to do was to remain
quiet, and let events take théir course.
_In fact nothing else could well be done;
but men under such circumstances are
not always rational in act, " I took the
common sense view of the case, and
acted accordingly. Had 1 screamed,

yelled or raved, it wouldn’t have been .

an unusual thing to have done; but L

mastered all -impulses of that kind..

My first attempt would be to gaina
gradual intimacy with my grim jailor.
1 did not hope much to soften him. He
would scarcely have been placed there

if made of penetrable stuif; but I

“hoped to throw him off his guard and
by that means pick up something as
to the place of my detentiop, and the
object of my imprisonment. -

1 was not withoul conviction as to
who was the author of my counfine
‘went. That was edsy enough. M

‘Osborne was, of course, the Ears -

agent, and as be had been concerned

“in putting .away Espincl, who .might,

mdeeé be there under: the same roof
with me, the cause of our imprison-
ment was similar, .

Espinel was evidenily the master of
some secret Highly dangerous to ‘the
Earl of Landys, and kis lordship
thought me to be privy to it. I as-
sumed that his mistake would be dis-
covered, and that my release would
comeat some time, and all 1 could do
meanwhile was to wait.

" At noon the same face made its a.p-
pearance ; & pan of ‘soup.was put on
the shelf, and a hord spoon and large
slice of bread placed alongside of it,
It was not part of the system to atarve
me, at all events, for the soup Was
good, and there was enough of it..
“Ikept up my plan of amusing my

keeper, and. a8 he was taking away -

the pan and spoon T said to -him, in a
mock dramatic style, # remove the ban-

4 quet? He grmned again, but -said

nothing. :

Supper wasg similar to breakfast ;
but a tin full of water was added, which’
I retained, understanding it to be for
drink during the night, and the remain-
der for ablution in the morning,

I lay down to sleep that. night with

M2 terrible sense of loneliness and wea-

tiness. - About midnight I awakened, -
and felt no more disposition. to sleep.
The rat had resumed his work. at my
bed-head. - Ilay and listened to - him,
or got up and paced the narrow limits
of ‘'my cell, and thus the dreary msrht
passed away.

The solitude and want of occupat:on
fireatened to make me really mad. So
on the third day I asked the attendant,
88 he brought my dinber, if I could
have & book.

“ Talkin’ to attendms 8. agin the
rules,” he answered,. . ,
“Oh, very well,” said T. “ Allright;
but “if anybody calls, gend up. then'-
carde,”
‘He.grinned ag usual and left
So-then I was to be buried alive
‘there no, companionship, ‘no books,
no xehefv I sat on the bed-side and
tholight of my early days ; of honest
“old John Guttentierg and his wife, of
Mary, of my schoolmates, of the heaths
and figlds on the outskirts .of Putten-
ham, and of my meeting with Espinel
-ond Zara, Zaral at the . thought of
her, and the pleasant life I had led for
& short while before, my tears flowed
_again. Thoge tears . seemed to save
me from frenzy, :
‘There. were two spiders, rivala in
trade, who had established fly-traps
far;up in the cell, in opposite corners,
I watched them curiously, and specu

o1 -

-Jated as to-what kept them awake ai

that -season, and alive at any time, for -
the place was" too glﬁomy for flies.
Then I got in the. habit .of dozing by
day, and lying awake at night, wait
ing for the - rat to begin, There waa
companionship in him. = About mid
night he would commence work, and
keep on indefatigably until day-break
He was an industrious rodent,. I tried
to make a calculation how Ioug it

.would be,. adnitting that he wore off
- the thousandth part of an inch from

his teeth every night, before he would
.get them eyen with his jaw, and so
perish miserably. ‘Then I should lose
the companionship of his labor, and
have neither company nor amusement,
I grew very anxious to see that rat.
About six weeks had passed away
in the same monotonous round. Once
a week, hewever, my- attendant thrust-
.
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& brush and narrow dust-pan through
, the square aperture, just after break-
fast, with the words ;-
+. “Bweep your room I :
“That was a great luxury, I used to
protract the operation as much as pos-
pible, The day after the sweeping, the
coarse bed Jinen was changed. Imade
m§ bed, ag the door never opened.
About six weeks had passed, as I
aaxd when I thought 1 hod secured a
gnfficlent’ amondt’ of my jailor's good

will by iy forced fun; to get him to

Hiteni to me. So when he came that
day to remov'e my dinner- dxsh I whis-
pared:

#*The Duke of Sellingbourne would
. give a hundred pounds to find where I
am.”

* The man chuckled, and before he
closed the aperture, put his ;humb to
liis noss, and waved his fingers in a
derisive motion; ‘classic through age,
-but not pictaresque. - I thought the
bait might still be swallowed ; but
when one, two, three, four weeks bad

gone, and he did mot in sny way al-

1nde to the offer, I began to despair.
At length, one night it struck me
that my rat had nearly gnawed kiis way
 through, the sound of his teeth grow-
ing plainer and¥ plainer. . I listened,
“and héard small pieces of the plaster
falling to the flopr. I leaned over the
bod and tried to peer undernesth, but
* the ‘light from the corridor was too
dim,
me. Some one from the néxt cel[ was
breakmg 'into mine,

"I was startlod:~This might be a real
maniae, desperate and " dangerons.
Should I cry out? It might be a fel-
‘Ww-prisoner trying to escape. And
~“yot what folly, merely to get from one

L}

‘Suddenly the truth flashed upon-

dungeon into the néxt, I determmed
to wait and watch,

The loosened bricks were cautiously §.
removed. Some one wis coming’

through. I bent over snd graiaped the

intruder by the shoulder, saying :
“Who are youl? What do you

want ,

groan. I spoke again.

“Tell me who you are. I am im-

mured in this cell. Are you a prlaoner

too " o
A hoarse whlspar answered me:
“Yes, Banta Marial is there ano

ther cell yet 27
“Come through,” I whlspered for I

thonght I recognized the voice.

‘The man crawled in, and we were
presently standing together  on the
floor of the cell. -

* % Whe are you?” he whlapered

“ Ambrose Fecit.”

“Cosa rara | - Oaspltal Iam Espl
nel?

We hurriedly consulteuogether.
He had been-under the hope-that the
one left was the last cell on the range
ond had worked through his own and
the others suceeeding, which happened
to be vacant, by means of a strip of
iron which he had detached from his
bedstead, He had been at work for
over four -months ; but a part of the
time his labor had been interrupted by
the tenancy of an intermediate apari-!
ment. He thought, if mine were the
last; cell, we could get through in four
to six weeks more.

“But why,” I inquired, “did ydu not|
‘try the outer wall, ﬂ:e back part of the

cell
“Because I know the. plan of the

bmldmg. It is an oblong quadrangle,

The only reply was a despalrmg '

"

the cells Dbacking on a garden well-l

“hole, from which there would be no
escape Tbere is a.corn:dm completely

.around, and we can get into it at the

end without aitracting observation.
Then we must fight, if necessary.” .

1 was too impatient-to wait for this
slow burrowing, and etruck on a bold-
er plan.

. “Da they ever ‘op;g,%he cell cloors P

I asked
ug think not,” he answered, “ unless

you are sick, I was nowell the week
after I camg here, and the doctor, the

keeper of the place, I think, came and
prescribed for me. That was the only
time my cell has been opened.”.

“We might seize him, and force our
way”

“Nol he is always armed and they
are continually on the watch.”

his arms we can fight our way out.”

“ But, how to take them.” .

“1 will be sick to-morrow. Watch,
and when the attendant goes to bring
the doctor, arrange your bed.clothes

so that a passing glance would make

any one think you were lying there,

remove the bricks and’ come to me at.

once” )

“And then?

“ And then I will show you on the
instant what to do. Now go, and re-
place the bricks carefully.”

He left, and I quistly went .to bed,
where I lay awake, quietly maturing
my plan, and leaving it to be modified
by ecircunmstances.
length, but woke at day- hght

1.did not go to the grate when the
a.ttaendant came, bui lay under the co.
vers with my clothes on,” tossing and
moaning as though in great pain.

“ 8ick ¥ inquired he.

~ Espinel was in my eell. .
“firet time that. 1 had geen him since our

. want yon, Bill,
“ Armed | 80 much the better. With .

I fell aslecp at

I muttered th.at I was dymg——a doo-

tor.

He removed the v1ctuals and I heard
him horry off. In a couple of mmutes
It was the

1mpr1sonment by day-light, and a very

bearded savage he was, to be sure.
The door of the cell was not in the

centre, but .a little to the right, T

‘placed Espinel on the side next its

hinges, close against the wall, and.
crouched dwn. Presently, some one.
came to the door, and I resumed my
tossing and moaning. I heard the at-

. tendant say :

“ Shall T wait, sir ??
The face of the dogtor placed itself

" at the hole,

“No,” said a stlange voice, “Ishan’t
If I do T'Il calt ‘Go
on with your rounds ”

As he opened the door I rolled in a

_ fresh paroxysm of mmulated agony, 8o

ag to draw his gaze on me. He came
forward {o the bed, and said, sharply:

“Now, then, Number Twenty-eight,
what appears to be the matter with
you®” - ‘

The ANSWET was given in a startling
way. Espinel leaped upon him like a
tiger, and clasped his throat so tightly

that not only could he not ery out, but

was in 1mmment danger of strangu]a—
tion. HIS face began to blacken, his
tongue protruded, his eyes seemed

. bursting from their sockets, and his

arms made convulsive efforts 1o free
himself from that fearful grasp. I
passed my hands ‘over his Hei'son

‘There were a pair of small pistols in

bis skirt-pockets, and a short club,
like a constable’s mace, in his bosom.
As 1 secured these, he fainfed. We
saw that he was not dead. Espinel re

4




~ leased his throat. We gagged him
- with s rude. contrivance made of the'

piece of broken iron brought by Espi-
nel, and his own cravat; and hastily
tying his hands snd feet with strips
torn from the sheets, we threw him on

the bed, and covered him with the.

connterpane. I then went to the door
and peered out. - The attendant was
delivering food at the cell doora. I
~ imitated the doctor’s peremptory tone
as near as 1 could and calle,d out;
“Bifl.”
He came at the s'ummons.

As he

neared ws I handed a pistol and the clab

to Espinel, and with the other pistol
cocked stood waiting. As Bill came,
1 sprang out, and my left hand wason

his collar, and my right had the re-,

maining pistol at his head in an in-
stant.

He was oo much petrified by terror,
which intensified at the. sight & Espi-
nel, to make any aftempt at escape.
© “Bilence I”. 1 said sternly, “ if you
value your life. You know what ‘this
pistol holds ;
ger on the trigger. A cry, & motion
more than I bid yon to-make, ard I
spatter the floor with your brains. We

will not be retaken alive. You must

lead us out by the shortest and safest
way. Attempt to betray us, and Lkill
you on the spot. ' Now, lead us out”’

~ “Ihadn’t the keys of the private
doors, sir ; the doctor has 'em,” he re-
plied, trembling. .

* Espinel, get them.”

- The Spaniard re-entered the cell to
rifle the doctor'’s pockets and soon re-
entered with the keys, _

© “Now,” said I, *quickly and silent-
ly [

‘With one htnd ongt.he colla.r of his

i is cocked, and my fin-

coat, and the other graapmg the pis.
tol, It f followed him down stairs to a -
private entrance, with a double door.
Eepinel opened these, and by my direc-
tion, closed and locked them after him.
It was well to take this precaution, for
no sooner had we'done so than a thun-
deriig wpon them from the inside
showed we were pursued. We emerged
on a back street, and led our man to »
corner whefe we dismissed -him, '~ He

 needed no advice to bhurry off. We

were now in a crowded thoroughfare,
where our strange, wild figures, no
less than our dress, drew a mob around
us. Fortunately a policeman ' was
near, and came up. We surrendered
ourselves to his -custody, and desired
to be transferred to Bow street. It
was not long before we were safe un-
der the gua.rdmnshxp of the magis-
trates.

Our story
men were &t onge sent to the asylum,
and messengers despatched to sesk
the Duke, the Spanish minister, and -
Paul Bapby, The former came back
to report that the doctor had escaped,
but that the attendants were in custo-
dy. ‘No - divect charge was made
against them—they were mere hire-.
lings—but they were held to testify,
The messengers from our friends ve-
turned, followed by Paul Baghby, and
an attache of the Spanish legation.
These identified us at once. Qur pa-

wg: soon told. Police-

'ruie was taken to send sureties for our

appearance against the doctor, if he
were apprehended ; & coach was pro-
cured ; and we were driven, amid - the
parbmg cheers of the crowd, to the
Duke’s house.

The further partlculars of the inter-
esting poersonages, referred to in the
preceading chapters will be found fully
desoribed in another book entitied ¢
“CouNTESS OF Lawpys.”
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