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CHAPTER 1

 goMH ONE-TO LOVE YOU.” *LOOK WHO SASSED THR PEELER.” T GUESE NOTy
WARMING FOR A WATCH. BHAT OUT OF THAT. IN THE OLD MELODEON.

pott

s 8 whil d in New York City, e
Ir wos a while ago, ap ing ‘or somebody or other, and- there wag

It was © a great day” about someth )
2ol a big procession. - R ST
-go}{‘lgetgu?fwas sgh ning so pretty that you could not think of staying inidoors,
So clerks, and most of the other fellows that could slip” out, lglloglgc?d pm
work for that day and turned ibto Broadway. - ’. o
And wasn't that star of the‘%streets’ o{;ﬁthls world some?. - b
on thinking so, and you won’t be wrong, , < .- - ¢ e
gtlzleghe upper wl'fnac;ws‘fuﬁl wof ! fices, some ladies’ who  had ff:ent_fis‘,thﬁlke}?g
photographic. studios, more ‘workigirls in -the uwbrella- and artlﬁ%a: oyv}c:‘
“biz And there was a pretty hard pull as tq.\rv.hlch‘_‘]oo!;ed. best, she ot 3
hat of the latest-out style or Yother with her hair -anyhow alll g;ound‘ ‘ltat_arr'lrlféa 1
with the ¢ dollar-jewelry” in her little ears.” = . ' T
On the curb.stone a double: row -of ‘people; all
Wilson’s Bakery.
- From- Canal-street up to ; ¢
were. “kinder thick,” as the Wesgell;n ‘hunter
' "Rapshoss chased himy * @ - 7 Lo g
?hﬁ{?gil: ss:zl}eisté, £hich the * blues” had: cleared of the stages and. carts, a
double set of contrary stieams of ‘people, looking up at §}'13_1wmdqw£s dng, sat:
Hing the features of those'on the eurbstomes: .« © i: 'owi 1o Tt o
gn‘the‘walk, a more aristeratic set of loungers, 'going up and dovlvln.»-lth‘ez]&‘
1y ail young bucks who had a fancy that hoops banging I}gﬂmsh‘tﬁe legs, seop
SR e of thin (ot ot e o)
We'll select a couple of these (the youthis; not the n00ps-}- P
. 0n-e=i’s’s§66d-lobki1?g of the regular Amériean 'g;%)rlqiﬁpd-"sfh‘a!;e.w}fki trﬂd t_a]}
and looks slender wntil yoti ‘wiotice - that he's in’ good- eéndltmn-—‘m 5_)3 g:s;n;s
row, or anything that a man hias to plunge into or dash around le‘.ﬂ‘r‘(’i“, ot 3
- He is young, not yet ‘above two past twenty, énd lie* thinks | wonders: of

it honstache thist he-first: felt tha ice ‘on i winter or two before, i
faint riioustache that-he-first fo d—the’bti) ay firm. 5 7

'

’éorts; like broken crackers at
LS L T S L

Waverley Place, the casy pioces, the girls of joy,
n hunter'declared the arrows were when the

s 1 . . S R

He carries himself tike & good: goer; all from the hip and
* On his arm is'a companion not so-agreedble as he. *




Black-Eyed Beauty;

He has a flat, round face, and tries to come the English side-whisker with his
light-brown hair. e has as good clothes as the other, and sports a neck-tie
of a costlier make, but he moves in the clothes as if they never would fit him :

he is & queer sort altogether. At first you would pronounce that his plain .

face meant simplicity, but then, as his lip’ curls in secret anger because a me-
chanic brushes his elbow, you would see that he was hard in evil feeling. It
might slumber, but there was the latent motive power of a bad man in him “all
over and through both ways.”

The first Iooks at the men quietly as he passes them, not envying the best or
richest among them. He feels he is equal to any of them, making up in one
thing if he don’t in all, ' ‘ '

The second eyes the men s if he fears a master in each, ‘and when by
chance a cripple or a wretched-looking ereature crawls by, he smiles slight-
ly, not thankful that he is not such, but glorying over the fact as if he had

“made himself, ‘ ‘ ,
" As for the females, he first notices the old ones not at all, unless he invol-

untarily gives them free passage with 8 truly American respect. .The younger

he regards as he would tempting flowers—they are too many to pick, but that
is no reason he should not let them know ke has the eyes to admire them and
remember them in csse they come together again, This he tells themi by a
glance or a meaning smile. - . .

+As for his companion, his observation of the beauties is so secret and so
. quick that it scarcely is visible at all. But it is of that detestable nature, seen
above all in the higher classes, among those who find a relish in standing
by the piano player, and_looking down on her neck, shoulders, and what the
lace affects to conceal. Near the corner of Canal-street the two got off the
ﬁav]n:m‘enn, and went into a druggist’s store for a cream-soda and a dash of

ock. A . o

In the place were several customers.. . All the drug.clerks, (you know how
“heavy” they get up their hair, in the trade, and how they use perfumes !}
were deeply intent on a lady patron, ) L S

-Judge how they stared when. she whirled round her ample dress (Aruold,
Constable & Co., or Stewart, and not any common stuff) and came over to our
two strollers. N - ‘ .

_ “Why, Mr. Forster |” said she, squeezing up her lips to make the words
finer, “what a pleasure to see you brightening the day with your presence I
. 'With that she gave the latter of our acquaintances her hand. .

I tell you she was all there, - : :

Lilac gauze dress.over a white underskirt, a little short in front to let foot.
come out and show about an inch of fine white above the temptingest boot that
ever created a commotion when she got out of a car and the crinoline -was bent
out of shape in the doorsway. A red shawl worked with black, with a black
- and gold fringe. A white bonnet. with a whole hot-house of flowers atop, and
- about an Atlantie Cable in length of. ribbons cherry color, Imagine a fancy

fage, making up in a “ wish you could, eh " -expression for Jack of charm, and
there you have her. . C .

“You'va said just what I was going to tell you, Miss—"

“ Howard,” whispered she, like astage promptaer.- o :

“1 beg your, pardon, Miss Howard,” said Lawrence Forster. “The fact ja |
byve 1")’!,1’(1 memory for names, though first:rate for facos—but who could forget
yours | S S e

Ok, didn’t her face break into a.smile—of the best kind ? . oo

The poor apothecary clerks felt like drowning Forster in sulphuric, muriatie,
vitriolie, or some other kind. of Sg-tannic acid, . . T

At last, Miss Howard, pressed Lawrence’s hand most endearingly; let her

Ory One of the Lost.

gl l 1t around the room, stowed away the bottle of perfume she had
;ﬁi}?a:::f e(\ev:'c-:’ll go fen-fo one the fellow that served her was too tickled to

. make the right change) and floated out of the room. in a way that made - the

policeman open - his eyes on the corner and caused the glazed-capped news-boy
to exclaim : ‘ : .

« Hey, Bill ! one of No, 27's——I don't.think so /? R :

. Miss Howard sailed down past Allen’s window and, across Lispenard street
on her little expedition. . - N "

Meanwhile, Forster and his friend came out and wetit their way‘toward‘s
Bleecker. ‘ ‘ . ‘
?‘eiobk here, Lon,” said the other, “why did'nt you introduce me fo that
lady ¥’ . . i :

‘!Look here, Nathan Getehem,” replied Miss Howard’s friend. “-Last,Sun-
day I wanted you to come see the. fun, on Staten [sland with' Black Joke’s ex-
carsion, and you wouldn't come.” oo o

“1 didn’t daret” : L C . o

«Fraid of the old man. And you said because it would.rnn’]”you if 1t got
around that you were in company with what. you call ‘bad girls. ‘

“Well. Miss Howard surely isn’t————? .

“« Miss .Howard 2-Miss anything I cried Forster, “ Why, the worst bit of
calico that ever an engine runner knew would be an angel to that woman !
Bless your green spectacles, she’s been on the make ever since there was a

- Bpring street, and I don’t remember them times !”

% She looked sop——" . ' o
%Get out! You ought to see her pieture when it hasn’t Gourand’s Medi-

cated Bloom, or Phalon’s Paphian Lotion ot flour on! 1 tell you w,hat,, Nate!
if I'd lived all my life in York apd not have known more'n you do, I'd have
jumped off a Union Ferry boat and fed the Fulton Market eels long before

 this! That's me!” :

In this manner the knowing youth lectured his companion,

At Amity street they stopped. . e

“I've giv')en you-a ggrod WI;{)k,” said Lawrence laughing, “ It.will stretch your
legs a bit. Here’s my stage. I've got to take Carrie a riding on the Bloom-
ingdale tonight, Take care of yourself, old boy !” o

And he jumped into a stage turning the corner, bought a newspaper of the
boy who was cutting behind, and was on his way to Seventh Avenue before a
foreigner could wink, , oo : .

Young Americs, you know. .

In the meantime,” Nathan Getchem reflected. . ‘ .

“] won't go up to Christern’s to buy a Spanish dictionary, as I told Lon,
muttered he. *If I do, Pro—— )

It wasn’t a Sunday School word that he spoke, nnder his breath.

“With that he turned down. - L .

After a fow steps he went info the marble hall of the Winter Garden,

The photograph, * imperial by Frederick's,” of Lucille Wester’n or - some
other star equally attractive, comprised the present bent of Nathan’s mind.

He bounced out of the h‘iu'ﬂ‘”‘ bk

“P11 have an ice, and cool off,” thought he. : : .-

But luck took him into --—-;-, and who should be. at the counter but that
delicious hrunette. - o o - .

8o he stayed at the counter and bought some candies that he did not want to
have the chance of pressing her finger tips as she handed him the packet apd
took change. — e

But thg curly hair had “ been there befors,” and he did not.make much by
that move. ‘ I
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“Dash it 1" cried he, pacing the flags hastily. “Idon’t see how all the fel.
Tows dovit. I never have pretty girls stopping me in the street and making
‘everybody envy me, Pl have a night of it; no matter what the old man says "
7 Nuothan Getchetn: wis st only son of Habakkuk Getchom, bankes in Witliam
street just off Wall, and so near the Custom ' House that a stone could net be
dropped out of the window without injuring an U. 8. official.

The old'man possesiing a son precisely a chip of the aged block, in describing
the latter we hit the predecessor more or less fully. .

Natlfan had been brought up first it a collegiste instituté over in Jersey.
But, one night the boys raided into an orchard extensively,and he, the only
one hiaving ready money, bought the surplus fruit with a single eye to his play.

mates’ good when thay should get over their presens belly-nehies,  Unfortunately -

for the promising spee, the teacher was so bothered by the farmers that he in-
stituted a search, and as Master Getchem’s trynk was found chockfull of apples,
their quantity rained him as one deprived Mother Eve of ground-rent in Para.
dise. Nathan was expelled, a rattan representing the flarping sword,
i On returiing to the parental domieile, he was sent to public school, He got
slong pretty well for the time, getting waylaid and whaled after sehool becansé
e had a way of “boning on fellers”——{more plainly, tale-telling)” and. curs
ryiitg favor with the master, In Fortieth street scheol he thus came to grief,
One morhing, the teacher of the first class, of the name of K—— by the
‘way, asked the boys generally to lend him an atlas.
“ Here's a g'ography,” said one boy, ' ,
. And he handed down the * Morse's.” It wasn’t his owh—cateh a schoolboy
lending a teacher his own——but Master Getchetn’s. L .
- "The latter could not stop the delivéry.

+ "I'he tencher reached down his arth, when the atlas slipped between his fin-

grers and-sprawled out on the floor,
The boys langhed, Getchem howled, the master said : .
“ Pick up the book I” :

" The spoils were laid on the table. ,

- Theré were one or two carricatures, a song about the teacher with chorns :—
“Drive the monster from our school I a drawing of a man letting slip the
dags of war and exclaiming * K———, Towser I” '
*1"The teacher’s fuce grew red as five, B

- The rost of the papers were'a lot of slips. -

. All were, though with varied names, to this purport: :

“ Pleese oxeuse Johu Ryder for been absent, Ile was sick with tooth-ache,
His mother, Sarah Ryder.” I .
 Master Getchem had -been lining his pocket with the proceeds from selling
the excuses that had so often got the truant and *late’” scholar off. ‘

Nathan was sent out into the big voom. And of all the tannings that ever
& boy received, from the days of King Nim-rod to those of Rod-erick of Spain,
this wad one, ' o

Mr. Getehem vowed that the broisings of his son should cost the inflictor
heavy. He went to law about it, and got the Daily Scarifier to give an edito-
rie;] elach day on the American Rugbiensis Etonian flogging-place of 4 wird-
school. - o - ‘ '
" Bt Mr, F——, the principal, locked himself up in the Yook-room with a dje.
tionary and peuned such a letter about *forgery” and ¢ inclining twigs" to. the
Triboons, which printed it, that the case nevet camie fo eourt.

“Td comé back to the Russ of Broadway, kniowing now all that Getchem evep
did celebrated, we continue with him to promenade. . ., . -
h He'hed just got’ down to Grand strect when music was audible, above great
cheering, ‘ o

nimity after the struggle to get so placed. - .

- Or, One of the Lost, mn

* . The procession Was coming vp.
Nathan took a look ardund, ' . o e
There were plenty of pretty girls in the inass that the police-weré pressing

back. . e
Butas he was on the walk, their faces were from-him.: - o
At all hazards, he ptunged in,and soonfound himself awithin three of lthe‘ﬁ‘gpt.
He felt that he had got beside a mass of loose folds of: a'dress, redolent with
vered a littleequa-

-

1

scent, but he did not like to look ab her until he had reco
At length, as he had to glance past her to see the procession, he took a-sur-
yvey. . : . . . s i : Lo LT e
ZMiss Howard I ejaculated ha.
It was the scquaintance of Lon Forster, _ R
She had gond down as far as Stéwart's vld.store, but had failed in catching
any flats that time, ‘ - , s ;
In desperation she had ventured into the throng, under the “ go it, lemens
principle. . S o - . :
" She graciously recognised the morchant’s son. e
He went on to explain why his friend had not made him known to her,and
all that, : . L
By the time that the detachment of police hed marchied by, heading the col:
umns, Nathan found himself quite at-home with the wotnan. e
When the first. band had let-everybody know that % under the willows the
olden-haired child was reposing,” Nathan found that it there was soilittle room

* that his foot rested all its'length against the not too-large.one of ‘MissMaktilda
THoward. .That was the full name she traveled under. . 3

‘By.ghe half hour that the soldiery had. marched past, . Matty. IToward,”
found Xhat the heat of the throng and the fear of having her apparel injured,
compelled her to lift heér-dress pretty well around about her. - - o

hen a sudden surging of the populace induced Nathan to Jean in towards
‘his neighbour, he trembled like & leaf, when he found that his knee was press.
ing hers ! . ‘ . S
mgsge did hot dvaw back, becaise she could not, and he soon had the satisfae.
tion of judging whether her limb was approximate In length to-his own.oix 4

“When the Father Matchew Benevolent Soctety straggled along, Nathan found
that his fair charge could only be steadied by his arm' under her shawl around
Pcizgls(:iléﬁ‘ the Stevedore’s and Longshoremen’s Mutual Assistance Assoeia-
tion went by, Nathan wished to his ideal heaven of Wall Street thnt the pro-
cession wonld be prolonged by torchlight ! o :

Or that like theatrical -ones, tPB head should join the tail and solve perpetoal
tion by coming round again ! ’ , : .
m(i&t len),:gth, 'the??éarriagésg thiat ‘the. city has to pay a iriffle for; to give the
the Aldermen and Common Councilmen an airing; appeared.: There was &
movement in the crowd, the: police resisted, B
A girl having one of the force tread-on her toes, began to exdreiseiher tongie
in Water Street style, on her assailant. ‘ . .
She heaped him' with abuse ftom the glaze of hid wcap to his boots; {rom
locust to brass huttons.. . e tried to.arrest-her.. Half:a dozen fellows put.in
their appearance, and gave her a chance to clear out, et
-~ -A nuthber of ‘the offidials van to their-brothei’s asdistance, .
" A volce cried 'out, in-the most taunting toho' imaginable: . "
© 4 Look whio sassed the peeler 2., i, .. 0 01 wiieed
They made a charge in the direction of the speech. ,
., "That 'was'where:Nathan and Matty Howard stedd. - . =
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The crowd broke away from them right and left, and left them alone in an
Dpen space. - ‘

Oh such & roar of Jaughter as went up,

“Some pantalettes [ yellad a boy. :

% Ain’t it warm, down there!” cried a man in & window over the way. .

Nathan let the woman evaporate her own route, he struck for the side walk
and dived into the first oyster cellar he found. . - ,

When he had simmered down sufficiently to feel about him, he.discovered
that his wateh, chain, seals and all, had not accompanied him in his fiight.

Of course, Matty  Howard had not seen anything of it, -But.if Nathan
had gone down Canal Street, he might have seen her “fancy” man pawn a
timepiece at Moneypenny’s, that had an unpleasant resemblance 1o ‘the ju.
venile banker’s chronometer. ‘ - :

. "This sobered the lattér, The oysters weighed so heavy on him that he had
to drink a brandy-smash before he left the * Oyster Bed.”

He had taken too much pepper-sauce with the bivalves, or, at all events,

something was wrong with him, e found that he had to lounge about, in ac-

cordance with his vow of making a night of it. -

Ouce he was going down to Barnum’s (unconsumed, then) and pretend to be
4 countryman and let himself be captivated by some roving paper-box-making
girl who might be in-therc alone, by & miracle. Only he was afraid. .

Once again he was about taking a hack and bidding the Jehu set him down at
the door of the liveliest kind of gayest house that he knew. Only he was
more afraid . "

It ¢cams on dark, and the gas was being lit.

“ By——ahem ! said he, eatching his breath as he almost swore. “Ill go
and see the pretty female waiter girls I

‘These were a new institution at that day. o

So he glanced at 485 as he strolled. But a group of dusty-looking boys at
the doorway, quizzing the photograph of Zoe the Cuban Sylph and Muristta
Zanfretsa, frightensd him, They might be “bold gamboliers” and his pocket
might suffer as his fob had. : o

The awful stories of the Gaieties kept him off the * shilling side.”

_Bound to go somewhere, he went up the steps of the dark fronted Chinese
Museum. - ' & ‘

The Melodeon,

Barnum’s at present,

Nathan put on tho nearest approach to a jaunty air that he could pluck up,
and pushed up to the ticket-taker's box, ‘
“ Ain’t you going to pay me in, Charley ?” said a girl at the place to him.

Bhe was so homely that he pretended he hadn’t heard her, got his card and
went in, ' ' )

No use saying much of the smoked-filled hall, ugly as sin compared to its
prettiness when the Buckleys’ Serenaders had it. .o K

The usual train of longlegged ballet-girls, tenthirate nigger mingtrels,
{vish, Dutch snd sentimental songs, and plenty of drum in the orchestral
music, '

Nathan got a cigar and a bottle of heaven knows what, though it was ealled
wine, and let the insinuating girl keep' the change, which she wouldnt have
given hiim any how. - ' Coa : ‘ :

e even caught something of the géneral feeling and found himself hammer-
ing on the tabie for the Queen of Song to encore and have another rush.in and

drag-out of Awnie Laurie, a‘ballad in which she ably illustrated what Maxwel- -

ton’s brays wera, :
In' the midst of his “enjoyment,” he suddenly noticed that all eyes were
turned towards one of the private boxes. - g
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* Whew-—ew—aw ! whistled a fireman near Nathan, “Ain't we Spring.
stresters coming out !” ‘ . ’ S

“ Knocks spots out of Green and Mercer,” coincided another of 21’s, Old
Fult.’s crew. ' -

“ Who's it with that girl 7 asked the first of the red shirts.

“Don’t remember ? _ He's that muff that wanted to wear one of our hats in
the last Triennial Turn out I : ‘

“Oh 1 know, The feller that Little Redney licked at the ‘false alarm,’ in
Duane Street awhile ago ¥ ‘ ‘ ,

¢ Aha—that's him.”

Getchem was staring, as well he might. .

The private box occupant was Mattie Howard. She had another bonnet on
and a bran new shawl, but there was no mistake.

Getehem was all aboard. . : ol .

How "could lie cut out her companion ?. If “ Little Redney ” had punished hitn,

- might not he be able to aflect the' man on his muscle and blufl him- off if' he

tried to talk beg on intrusion.
. But a sueaky style of thing was more to the banker’s taste,

He noticed that the partition was frail between the boxes, and that the next

" to Matty’s was vaeant.

Thebad liquor he had imbibed had flown up into his head.

He called one of the waiters, distinguished by a bunch of ribbons, largest
size, on back shoulder and said ¢ - : ‘
" % {ire me that box there, take a hottle of something a fellow can drink to
it, and fetch & tumbler for yourself!” :

In 2 little'while, he had the desired quarter to himself. The waiter girls
gave him up as a beat and let him alone. _

With his ear against the partition, he could hear all Miss Howard had to say.

She was not deep on conversation, : '

But perfidious woman! what friend Nathan heard was a startler. .
. “I think you're coming the double over mie, Bill” said Matty. to her

mate. “ You must have got more'n sixteen dollars for that watch! It was -

heavy as a paving-stona1”
The width that Getchem’s eyes opened to! ‘ ‘ :
“'F you don’t believe me, better go ask the ticket-giver youtself or got of
my rooms and look in my box for the pledge,” responded the amiable Bill.
“ Come. don't you get the steam up ouly just on that, Bill,” said Matty.
% You're wrathy all the time now ! ave yon jealous, or what” ~
. “P'd on'y like ter know how you warmed up to a fellow so he'd let a watch

go so easy as all that !”

Matty laughed, as  fond recollection recalled to her view,” 1ot & moss-grown. _ -

iron-bound bucket, but a #spoon.” .
Getchem monned. :

“1 might have taken the yelias off of him,” said Matty. “You never sot '

“eyes on such a flat in all the days of your life!”

& Let's hear.” ‘ . . o

She told him all, and with all the particulars, as the paper reporters say.

Every time she dilated on her gaiter against Getchem
a little higher against the banker’s knee, the listener felt as if a red-hot poker
was preparing him for a-Son of Malta, ' S

At the conclusion thereof, he emitted a groan so terrible that Bill and his girl
jumped up. ' ‘ :

Bill drew breath first. : o

“Thunder ! somebody sick in the next box !” ' L
As he luid his hand on the partition, ahoerd, imperfectly set up, tumbled
down, ' C '

s patent leathers, and
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The pale, disconcerted face of Getohem appeared -to Miss Howard like a re-
prouchful phantom, ‘ ‘
. % The bloke with the thimble,” whispered she to her pal

On which the two dashed out of the box, quick time, And off they went,
not stopping till the
being seen. i ‘

Meanwhile, Lea’s head waiter capped the eltmax by making Nathan pay for
kndeking down the plank and scaring away customers,

Poor Getchemn got ous on the sidewalk amid a roar of laughter,

He jumped into the first upsown stage that rattled up. .

“I'll go home,” muttered he. % [ can’t hava worse lack there.”
. That was all he knew about it, .

CHAPTER IL

THE BLACK-EXED BRAUTY WITH HER EYES SHUT. THE COST OF A KISS. THE
' KNIFE, <TH.E MIDNIGHT FLIGIT, -THE HARBCR,

to add to the bill. :

The hour being late, the guests had departed. ‘ ‘
* The' furniture was uncovered though, and its mahogauy face .gleamed on
piano, what-not, writing-desk, and chair. ' .

On 'the largest table, the only light burned.. ,

It was a bronze figure of an Hour, the torch being the jet of gas, led by an
indip-rubber tub from the chandelier overhend. ,
~ The shade was one of those.figured composition ones, and let a pale tint dif
fuse ttself around. T ' ‘ ‘
. Bhe chief thing that it foll upon was something so fascinating that you would
let your eyes vest on it to the exclusion of all else. ‘ ‘

Bheé wis about eighteen, this girl. :
- Bhb was in the rocking chair, and fast asleep.
. The book had dropped from her hand which itself hung over one arm of the
seat, o o ‘
" Her limbs had ‘been negligently thrown' one across the other,and the lower
had been o a foot stool, .
-+ ‘But the katter had slid away under her gentle pressure, and extended the are
that the outline traced, N :
o This:acdident had also disarranged and held back the folds of her dress, of a
dark warm red, ‘ : ‘

A rion pa‘ﬂor,‘ﬁlled with ull the things that the upholsterer, could think of

5. O her:fest werd light blie silk gaiters, which- had lately been moving in the -

waltz like fraginents of clouds over the sky, | _

. They fitted exquisitely, as if' they were trying to render their little prisoners
Seilf more slender.and Tishe, -~ ' o

. As the Tine ran upward from the ankle, it disappeared in the shadow deepen-
-+ ing under the curving sweep of the robe. " There was the least hint of 4 lace
cloud, and there-the. praceful contour hastensd ‘to disappear, - :

. LoBat by the attitude, unconsciously assumed, and by what we are going o see

" gther-oh, the.macvel 6f beauty. thas this creauture was, will be imagined,

i .Around her waist was a brief circling ribbon, whose broad ends fluttered in
Iﬂ%ﬁiﬁghhﬂsﬁ’hiemﬁ. I S

.. Sho had let down her gauze shonlder ruffs so as to protect her arms, but
their meshes hid not at all the full, finely finished, rounded arms, only ‘matehed
‘ipﬁ‘himpness, delicacy and aflutingriess by the shouldets they melted into. -

byl Whengek was the one alone for the head-above, .. 0. S

¥ had got well down Spring Strect without any pursuers.
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Now it lay back, so that the refined rays glanced ‘along the. countenance in-
stead: of upon it L S : Coa e

She worI;, her hair in Grecian curls, as that style of headdress is called. Not
that it mattered, for she was one of those th\at are-themselves the atfraction
like the love birds who need not bird-ofiparadise plumage, L

Her breath eame through the two lines of teeth as peacefully as a child’s,

Her complexion was of that warm darkness that America possesses to vie

* with Spain or Italy, Compared to the milk and roses, this is living, loving

worman beside the statue under the icicle in' Dian’s porch. T
" Involuntarily, your hat would come off now, and you .yourself, noiselessiy
approaching, would bend the knee to-take up that pendant hand. by the finger

tips and leave a kiss of homage on the velvet smoothing down from the dim-

pled wrist. : .

Deep 'was her slumber, ‘ , -
She had returned to the parlor after the usuzl commento on the departed
guests had been uttered, to take a book up to her room with her. -

.~ Bat another book had attracted her ; she sat down to fiaish it, and——‘liexj,e‘

she [s ot rest over it. .

8. profound was this repose that the door op’engd widely without a move.

- ment on her part.

"% Oh!” said Nathan Getchem, ‘

It was he who put his head into the parlor,
Iow came he there ? - .

No mystery.”

It wis his father's residence, Madison Avenue, about three blooks from where

‘his fridud Lawienes Forster's parents had a mansion. .
When Nathan had entered the front -door, apd hung up his hat, he suddenly
remembered. something, R o _ -
e was a little unsteady for he had got out of his reckoning on the way
home and been compelled to look in at' a saloon 1001 Broadway fqp a gentie
stimulent to prepare him to cross the Squm'a, K :

v

“It was a party to-night,” mused he. . Good ! all thei folks are tired and

a-bed. They generally leave the'wine on the side-board till morning, Pl have
a smoke and a drink before I go to bed—before I.go to bed. -

e wué not equal to going up the gorgeously carpeted stairs, shining W\ig};
brass rods in the beéams of the ball lamp, - : ) : .

"As he opened the parlor door with a ca‘uhion' that was ir{hemnb.in: him, he -

Yoy

started. . " . S
% There's a light! is the old man up a-waiting _forl me %" l;e wondered,: "

A glance re-assured him.

And he uttered that “Oh 1" which we, with reckless axpenditll:'ra of paper and
ink have set down at full fength. o B

£
[ pever saw Cousin-Bells so lovely in-my life I

That was what Mr, Nathan Getchem, Jr., would h;we;sai‘d, if his emotion At

"the belle vue presented would have Jet !ﬂm speak. . o o L loaen
Naw, ‘lé;lbeﬁe Marten was not a eousin of young Getchem, She was a rela-

“tion, but Mrs. Getchem had adopted hher beoause sha,wanted a girlin her; fami-

1y, and Nathan’s early exploits had not made her. very proud and dg[ighted

with her son, ) e R N SR
Wo have said how Belle’s figure, even shongh #o. bewitchingly, in: positi

‘this time; would have made you or us, deav reader, pot sowards her,. [ o0# .
But Nathan wasn’t of our stamp, thanks be given. ol o oW
‘The fume: of 'the liquor weve deiven .oub Qf,,hle,,hqu- sby}im‘!g},he‘g”ﬁ'rgﬁ{(
incitemnents:of that afterocon:in Mathyi Howards. proximityy theslattens

the waiter girls. and the stage-dancinig, pecurred 1o the ihanker alli%. & 1ides. (i

v
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His eyes scarcely saw. at all the sweet f‘ace, placid with innocence. - Or the‘

pendant arm and the open hand, like an infant’s stretched out to piok the carpet's
flowers.from the woven ground

They were debased indeed.

All they gloated on was the foot, too good to be set upon his neck, and geem-
- ing to spurn the ground that it had to touch to assure you so much of the angel
was human,

Ha crouched. down ta the ground as he made a cat-like advance,

Had she beheld it, even her bold spirit might Lave been cowed, it was so .

horribly determined,
. He drew his form to its height, a little stoopmg even then, and hung over

her recumbent body, as it were.

So the forest spider over the butterfly, so the snake on ‘the bough above the
pretty ‘bird,

Instinctively he paused and picked up the fallen book.

To his mind, her chance attitude had been lnbentmnal and, consequently the
book that had caused it,

When he looked on the title-page, ke let it drop in vexation and rage,

Annoyance, because it was merely Lady Fullerton’s Lady ) Bn-d and anger
because he saw in pencil :

“ With the compliments of .«
“ LawrgNor Forsrer.”

Overpowered with hls jealousy, if that was the name for it, he gave Ioosened
~reina to his passions.
One all-comprising gaze with his bloodshot eyes and he flung his arms around

" the sleeper, and his “dvied lips, which his hot tongue strove vainly to moisten, -

ptessedh Belle’s luscious ones so foreibly that her cry of alarm was stifled in
-its birt

The contact of the form maddened him.

But she had all the power of the aroused woman.

You may possess the rose, but you must take it when it bends towards you,
and let your fingers snap tho stem tenderly if eruelly, But grasp the stalk and
try to wrench the blossom away, and you'll need iron gloves if you dou t
wish a bloody hand.

She dashed the face against hers, back with one hand ‘on hxs throat.

She sprang to her feet, as you may have seen a race. hnrse do after a fall
over the hurdle,

. Furtons; he grasped the- hand that had strucl hll’l’l, and ran his other arm
round her waist.

“Dow't! Belle! hush! I- love you! -It's the first kiss ever I had ¥ gasped
he, brokenly.

Hor right hand had caught at the table to steady her. It’s suddenly flushed
surface encountered something cold. It was an ivory paper-knife. She

vlutched like Lady Macbeth the daggers, and gave her assailant two quick stabs

in the chest.
- “And it’s your last ! screamed she,
ton-hole of the vest and suapped unevenly, leaving a jagged point.

Hence the second blow was as severe as a stiletto would have dealt,

She released her hold for she could not pull the splintered bone out of the
wound so dee?)
+ Oh! that elephant, whose tusk was separated from his other bones, to fur-
nish that kmfe, Taight rest easy now. He never felt such agony when the rifle
-ball-or native's spear 1aid him low as Nathan, writhing as he swooned. on the
- garpet.
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At the fimt blow the rounded end of the knife had glanced, ran into & but-

e,
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Belle stood over him, - ‘

Her dress had been torn in the stnfe But his eyeu were closed and what
they exposed of perfectioned limb was not for their sight. .

Her gaze was on that dark stream that bubbled up around the whxte bone in
the preforation, and rai-down his side-on the floor,

There was a variegated bird woven in the carpet. Its long bill seemed 16
drink greedily of the pocl of blood, . 3

Not a sound in the house betokened an alarm,

The only noise was the ticking of the clock on the mantle, and of the little
watch which had been pulled out of the pocket in her ribbon girdle in the strug.

le.

She thrust it mto her bosom nervously

Then she turned away from the ghastly carrion at her feet. ‘

“Poor dependant on these people’s charity I” murmured Belle. *Their
guests laugh with me, chat with me, hear me sing and play, but don’s think of
marrying me—because the old man will leave hls son all the money !”

Bitter was her tone.

“There’s only Lon Forster ever £ave me a good word from. schoul days
up. Hell be sorry when he hears-of this! That’s all I

She looked down at the motionless, ,

“You cur!” said she between %er teeth *Pm g]ad I’ve paid you for what
P've suffered before this through you.” .

She pub her hands to her eyes, but they Were as hot as hgr fevermh face,

“1'won't ery I said she, trernbling all over, . .

And she stamped her foot.
. Quickly she felt ber pookets.

‘Nothing in them beyond her handkerchlef
© “I daren’t go up to my room,” murmured she

Sho hesitated. .

Then she hastily bent, over the fallen wretch, knelt besuia him snd turned his

pockets inside out with a celerity that Miss Howald all prof'essmnal as she wasy ‘

might have envied. -
Nathan hadn’t been cleaned out. ;
“Even his little spree had left his poeket—book not so bad as tha.l; thab the ele-
phant trod on. . ‘ . .
“Enough1” said she rlsmg
She lightly but swiftly travelled over the room,
Only a woniin would have taken the things she did,
First a heavy India searf that kept the dust off a wshly cur:.osaty

Folded as she knew how, and tucked in all around, it. made her dress seem .

3 high-necked .one.

A large shawl that had been brought. in to be lent tQ a guest who had re_}ecbe&l ‘

it, she swung into the air and let fall upon her shoulders. . She could, pull it up
on her head or bonnet. ! .
With o few pins her skirts were taken up into a walklng dt'eas. §
All this change in & moment., - ; ¥
As she paused after it, a sound caused her a start.
It came from the ﬂaor. S N
Belle set her teeth. .. . e
“ Not dead yet—T1l
Then she stopped in her. advance 3 _ ,
“Tet him live ! it’s no good end he'll come !, .
She picked {) the book, on. the.floor, : She. tpre, out the loaf that lmd thq
writing vn i§, folded it up and put it in, her bosom,, 1 ... e re
“The onl_y present Lon ever made me,” murmured, she., . R
She went to the door, pausing there o listen, \

izgeas
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The ouly sound was behmd her, a gurghnw in_the- throat of the wounded

man.
It might be tho death rattle or the ranewod brethfng of' hfa returned

It epurred. her on. =

She swung the door o, dm i‘.ed dow:x tho entry, and opened f}hﬂ froms door as
ghickly as she'conld. -

The moon was shmmg

She rushed over to the opposite walk where the shadow Iay

As she renched it a ery bohind her arrested her steps fora space.

“ Murdar !

The parlor window of Getchem (] houso was flung open and the startled fuce,
of a servant who had chanced to be up,'had lieard the door close;iand had ven-
tared into the room, how appenred in the square.

- # Murder P!

Belle caught up her dress and, ﬂBW over the:flags like Atalanta.

But the ey, the third time, found echoes.

Belie heard the halloo after her as if the stones were calling out ng'upst her.

* 8he turned the first corner-at hazard.

. As.she did so, she saw that four or five men; though a full block Tehind, were
in pursuit, 4 policeman in their midst.

Eella was a finely made woman, we 'have said.

She would have laughed at anyone who might have feared sha could be
© % danoed down™- by any of her age. She had been first of the foremost among
the women climbing the Catslkills or the W hite Mountains, -

But she found it hard to run at the pace foreed upon her. -

Still she kept on, not straight ahead as a male would do, but taking every
tuen like a fox or a woman.,

The hue and cry increased. - : :

She could judge by the clatter that more than a seore were hunting her,

~Qnly one or two persons had been in the deserted streets in her route, fortus

nately. -
They conceived her mad and, anyhow, she was past them before they could

think of checking her.
“Hor breath was coming thick and shovt now. She falt o, longer that joyful

.

froedom as she stretched her limbs that almost made the race a fierce pleasure -

at the outset.

She was bounding down a strest.

All her chasers wete round the éorner in the avenue.

‘Before her the moonlit side was untenanted.

- But she'daved not keep on that.

She orbssed the roadway in three mogmﬁeent‘. sweepmrr spnnn's her haie
looks, her shawl fiying behind her. * -

"We'd have kissed Beile's hand when she wds in raposem——we’d luss her feet

now that she is in motion. _

Poor little féet, 4001 =+ 0

The thin silk had not long resxsted the contact with. the blu(estone and

Tanite. o

& It they who tan after had been Indmns or blood hounds, thev might have run
her to cover by the red marks she left. Suddenly she saw on & doorstep, the
high flat stone capping the stoop of a brown stone house, 8 man,

Her strength was failing her, it was almost as if lifo itself were runmng out.

She eollected the little power rehmimng.

+She’ roshed dn, ‘tuilfed, and ran up the steps tworata time. - -

The man was in the shadow, and just putting his night key in the Iitﬁ]e hole,

She fell on: her knees, the rest’ of her person letgthened ous in. pute exhaus-

d4
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" tion; and ouly kept her Head ereot. by resting it on the arin that caught at. Iihe

man’s coat. "
“ Merey I” moaned shey una’ole to spoak loud. ** Save mel”. P
~ The man gave a great stnrt and his hand wag dvawn baolo from the door tﬁ
support the girl,
But it had already done lts work for the tumed key lifted the catoh and the ‘
door opened. ,
A flood of light from the lamp in the passage deluged the whole atoop -
“ Oh!” burst from Belle's lshroat as if her heart were in it, oA
“Good Godl”? ’ ‘ L ,:' Ei
“(h! Save me! Lon, Lon Forater' Save me and I’ll be n,:
At the end of the street, a-lond olamar . of fifty \’romes : your sIave! -
4 Murder I” . ( . .
Here a hoarse whisper.
IIanwrence dl% not hesitate an-instant, - - ‘ T
e cpught Belle.in his arms, des ed her, carrled hol bore
into the passage, and softly but sw1ftl§‘gset the. door ajar, her éOI\Imhe\.v,
" He pressed her close to his breast. : e
Her nerveless arms fallen over his shoulders, too waaln 120 clasp h:s neek
her hosom heaving slowly, her hearl leaping a.hundred times a mmute hex-i
limbe almost twined round his to support themselves. e
These formad an ‘Lppeal that he could not. resist. o)
Outside & hindred voiées shoutipg, and a dozen windows raﬁtlmg open. P
“ Poor Belle! it’s all right ” said Lawrence, e
But there was a stir in kis house at the disturbarpce thhout
They must not remain there. .
Lawrence lifted the girl in his armps, and mounted the siairs,
Two poir of feet on them would bave told all: . e
His heavy tread was gingle ; that was the xmportant point, ; il
As ho reached the séeond ﬂoor, his f‘athors amd his mol.hers voice m thezr
room there arose, - Ce
“ Who's that?”
“You, Lawrence ¥ -
Belle plessed her hps to her bearer's ear,
“ For God’s sake \
- “Peage " said hein ‘the same tone, “All right? @ ...
Then he Tifted his voice. &
“Yes, father ! only me, mother” . - 7 o .? .
« What’s that noise in the street-—a fire ?” e
% No, sir! & crazy woman or something or otlwr, 1 thmk«”’
A“Goodmght"’ o Sl
“ Good night.”? o e Yl
th.He passed up the next’ ﬁnght and entered hls two. rooms or ra.therfopexbf
em Eod dnwa
He deposited his burden oft the. nofa and It the gas, . e r.:f.ﬁ
Tt was his sitting-room. . G E T Ia
A few pictures, a fow boaks, & thok on.rpat . ‘ ' ]
Belle had u0t fainted: . Lawrence had brought the colognta bottle to han,\bu&
she put’it aside with her hand.- . " oD
Then he pulled a' footstool to the- oti:oman, nnd sai‘- éoWw by her henﬂf,uils
elbow on the conch that she rested on: . ah i
. #Will you tell me all: ndw, or shalliit he to-mormw ?” askod he o
After whiat he had done, he might easily expect 1G. half;way eonfess:on. e g
. 8he told him the whole.” .- -~ i ¢ coventt MHA AP
We would that we had the povier to natrate. & sﬁory ag - c]enrly and yovsh
midestly as she did her turning point in life,.. e fuih




20 L Black Eyed Beauty ;

" They spuke in the lowest of whispers for fear of being overheard,’

“Poor Belle!” said Lawrence, taking her hand in his and stroking it softly
* 8¢ & girl might have done. “I wish I'd been there, and I'd have given friend
Nate such a punch in the eye that——I beg your pardon, Belle. There, don’t
fret] he won't die—they’ll hush it up.  You're all right !”

Disjeinted as his consolations were, Belle was charmed 'to hear them,

There was a strong spell in their strange conversation.

She .lying at full length on the cushions, her head, heart, bruised feet
throbbing. L ) } :

He by her side, his face ‘very closa to hers, to let each lose no words in the
faing whispering. \

“Belle,” said ho at:length, “do you remember our going to school together
and the singing-days when the girls came up to the boy’s room and you and I
always found a way of getting the same desk together.” '

The inexpressibly enthralling smile that was hers. : -

. Ha could scarcely refrain from kissing her just to drink that smile off her
ips. . .
e Who'd have. thought this, then, eh?’ . - = - ' T

“How [ used to look for those days to come round, my only friend Lon,”
murmured she. edrnestly. “If the rules would only let us know more of one
another I '

L1 Ah -!“

In one of their pauses, the clock in the parlor below, and those in other

roams, struck two,
Lawrence rose.

He could have talked broad to Matty' Howard and her class till all was blue, ~

but he hemmed and hawed in broaching the subject on hand.

“You must need rest,” said he. “Your shoes are all torn, too. ' And your
hair down, You'll find rny toilet apparatus quite complete in that ether room.”
She Tose to her feet, - : '

They pained her now that the excitement had goue.
At the door she stopped. :
“You'll find matches on the table straight before you,” said Lawrence.
She crossed the room on tip-toe. .
“ Thank you. Good night!? \ .
Her voice was 5o low that the sounds came like a fairy’s breath to his eager
ear, -
In another second, the deor was closed between them.
Lawrence flung himself upon the sofa and kissed the cushion where her cheek
had warmed it and where a tear had fallen. S
“Poor girl ! what the devil will [ do if she's killed young Getchem, the ras-
.cal " thought Foréter, preparing himself for slumber where he was, :
-But, tired out though he had imagined himself, he never was more wide.
awake in his life, ' '
~_Cousin Carrie that he had taken out for a moonlight drive, and whom he was
almost engaged to, was nothing compared to Belle.
Belle had been a .princess when she was all dressed up for o ball at the
. Acddemy or to go to Gottschalk’s concerts. She was an empress when torn
dress, tags of rent lace, disheveled hairlet her natural beauty spurn aside art.

Lawrehce heard the clooks ring out four and his reveris had been unbroken,

-Nor had the tenant of the next room been less wakeful, ,
© 'When she hdd entered the. bed ehamber and )it the gas, her first emotion was
one of gratefulness at hér.deliverer’s delicacy. '

* Ah! thought she, irecal once how I was reading romance and I thought
that the picture of the good knight. Honor was like Lon Forster's self” ‘

She would not insult him by locking the door. She saw that in one of his
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unaceountable movements, he had put the key on her side, *The dear ! mur.
mured she, "“ How can I repay him for this ¥ -

She lay down. '

One would have thought her sure to rest. . :

Not so. The violent passions of enmity had gone, but & stronger one had
reinangurated the sirife, ' : : :

: She, too, heard the hour of four sounded,

She stepped on to the floor, o ) . )

She knelt down, buried her face in her pillow as if to cool its burning sur-
face, and to drown her words fror human ear, |

“Oh! Heaven hear the last prayer that [ with a pure heart may address thee. -
Bless Lon Forster, spite of wicked me, spite’of all!” S

A few minutes after, Lawrence, dropping off into a cat’s nap, heard s faint
voice, ' - ‘ . o

“ Ignt it cold there, dear Lon m-

*® £ - & % * » » » *

Oh, Cleopatras thas déstroy the pearl! o

Had Belle Marton Wwaited, waited ‘only a few hours, she would not have
blasted her whole caréer. .

In the morning Lowrence would have said to her:

«Belle, [ have loved you dearly sinch I can remember,

“ In school, the only pure pleasure I ever knew was when you and I got to

ether, v : o : ‘

<« Afterwards, I never tasted such sweets as the fow'times a manth we met,’
in a friend’s kouse, our own, in the street or theatre. - '

& And if gou could have delighted me so with such little bits of your com-
pany, now and then, what mayn’t I expect if you're mine forlife?

«T knew you're poor, so.to say, and lonely, but FPve been thinking of you
oll night and have found your good qualities outnumber every hundred dollars
I could hope for, . . _

“Jve got a kind father and a still kinder mother, who are letting me do as |
liks, and they won’t refuse my owning & treasurs in you. .

"4 Will you be my wife? : \

“If not, say so. I'im off to Washoe or down south, wherever there's busy

*life. T wont look in on York again, though 1 love if, unless you want a fellow
,that will go at any man of my size or over that offers to. harm you, Belle.”

When he 'woke up the next day, she was soqnd asleap beside him.

e gently disengaged her embrace, and raised himself at arm’s length and
gazed at her long and steadily. ‘ C ‘

“ Poor thing I muttered he, “I thought you whoe could kill a man for lay-
ing finger on you would have made a wife beyond temptation ”

“ What are you saying, Lon?" Belle asked, as she awoke blushing,

“That yow're a darling, you Black-eyed Beauty !” \ :

CHAPTER 11 -

BULLY BILL'S NEW GAME. “PALE-PACE” DEATS THE EED. A CLIMPSE OF THE
PANEL GAME, ' .

A couple of years have past. - . .

In a room in & house in Prince, just below Broadway, are a man-and a
woman. : Co

Both ave a little the worse for wear since we last saw them.
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One is Bill Roves the consort of Matty Howard and the other that llldl\’ld-f

uat herself.

Bill looks hard,

Well he may He is only three days since reIeased from Moyamensing
Prison, - He had been caught passing counterfeits in Philadelphia.

Matty has been ill for the last half year and all her money went to bring her
round.

Her sickness and poverty have kept her out of liquor and wasted as i her
face, it looks better than in other days.

“ Bill," said Matty lmplormﬂly. “ Don’t you have anything to do with K Eld-
ridge Street Sarah.”

“(h, bother! Bhe'sa good sort, T'd been * spotted” over at the ferry, only
she tWIgged and deouyed the ‘cop’ up. the ‘platform to point her out Newar

Aventie.

“ Well, go on, then, Bill,” said Matty angrily, “and I'll leave my mark on
her if 1 get Sing Sing for 11: ”

Bill chewed his cigar ne;vously. ’

“Curse it! 'm played out. You'll never get well and where the blazes is
the ¢ dough’ to come from ¥” said he brutally. ‘

“I dow’t know.”

% Well, then, you ought to. You gals spend enough to know somethr.ua' a.bout‘.

earning cash.”

He !fat some momnients pass in silence as he was thinking.

“ All your things gone "

“ Long ago, Bill. I tell you I would have died if Mr. Forstér had been too
prond to answer my appeal to him and come see me. L

“ Well, won’the come down with any more chink P

«T wouldn’t ask him, now that [ am better,”

reason you won't ask him
“ Because 1 can't lie to a
you'd have it.”

“Trying to come the I.Lger sort of . virtue, eh, you claz_y' moth! what's the

an like that. Ican’t say the money is for me when

© ¢ Mighty good all af once’t, ain’t you?! Better go to church every Sundaf

regular 3 growled Bill, thijowing away his cigar.
“ Look here, Mutty,” said he suddenly. ¢ Do you remember that greenhorn
that you lifted the watch from a good while ago, the procession day "
% Yes, well. I was asking Mr. Forster about him. They're old friends, or
rathar thoy were. Forster’s down on him now.”
% What is he 7' . ' i :
“ Rich. He's with his f' ther, Wall Street banker,
. % Go away 1"
“Yas. lorster pomted e out their advertisement in the Tribune,
% Got 4 paper ¥ Show me ! S
“[ shink there’s une on the window sill.  Don’t mind upsetting the medicine
‘bottles.” ,
Bill snatehed up the pape turned it Inside out and rapldly ran his-eyes over
the eolumns until they séop) ved on :
# Naruaw Geroaes, Sovl & Co., Bunkers. Government Linan Agents, ate,

. buy and sell all c]asses of overnment securitics at market.rates. Gold aand -

stocks bought and sold on fivourable terms.”

Bill op»ned his eyes in ecstasy.

“ Do you think he was sweet on you, Matty i

¢ Bhouldn’t wonder,”” returped she.

- 8he'd have been a poor hand at hor profession if she h'ld had so little vanity as
not to believe whut she sald

fo him,
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“PBless yon, Matty, its better than striking ile in the: Pit Hole Croslk 1
shouted Bill. “I'll go out and hunt that young beat's name up:'in the : D’rec«‘
tory, and if we can't rake his pile, P'm only fit for kindling that's all.”

“ Going to leave me, Bill?” said Matt;y, risieT oa her elbow With au effort,

“ Rather, Ceess you pus on the * pooties,’ far you’ll have a vmtor in the ‘
course of to-morrow,”

With tha[: the bully left the house,

M % * * * * #

Albout seven o’clock the next day, as Nathan Gel:cham, Jr. was- lesvmg ‘the

 house to stroll towards the office, the servant gave him & note that the postmau
f had just brought.

Nathan opened it as he walked up the street.

Nathan has not improved since we last saw him, = . ‘

His dress was a halfway compromise between fashionable and the old mer..
chant of New York cut, IHis couritenance, broadened, clost shaven excepti a
sickly moustache, looked cold at first glance, but an evil warmth was under the

{ surface. His dull eyes, too, were shiny like a torpid snakes.

He openéd the note carefully 'Ihe address was in-a handwntmg unknown

He was astounded by what he read

“Resercrep Sie: You may gess how wretched I am, how Ione]y, when { appeal

 to you, one who has suffered by me in the days of my evil-doing, |
& . “You may vot remember, it's 80 long ago, that T was guilty of : a orime tuwards

yor.
“Tt was a day of a procession, and you lost your watch.’

“I gweor to you it dropped into my hand when you were kindly sa.Vmg my ‘shawl’

¥ ffom being torn by the crowd. My sin was in keepmg it.

“They tell me I will never deave my sick bed agam but. the grave is too good for:

g puch a8 me.

%1 wonld he eagier with your forgiveneas, su'. .
“You won't refuse me.
“I—thought by the liitle T saw of you that you hada good heart
Yours respectfully,
‘ Marupa Howarp. - .
(8rd ficor back: Nb, —— Prince Street;)
- # Mr. Nathan Getchcm, Jr? . ‘

Bully Bill had gone arcund to the # De Soto,” picked up a nswspaper re.

X porter who was hangiog round the  theatricals” theze, and got him to compound
E the above.

You will notice it i¢ a bit of a “erib” from the sensation novels, '
Then Bill had made Matty copy it, and had dropped it into a lump-post box

B with his own hands.

§ < At first; | believed it was something about 'bemu seen last Sunday at the
f Mishing Banks, when [ told the old folks I was to Beecher s oVer in Brookiyn,™
€ tuttored Robert,

He very clearly recalled the day when he had measured his hmght bv the

f courtesan’s.

“8he did look sorry,” thought he, « when she saw me at the Melodeon

Perhaps she was onty laughing The way she did to throw that’ jetlous eompan-
& ion of hers off 'the #cent. “Third floor back? It's plain she’s iu & poor way
o, anyway. Laid up after 2 fast life; [ suppose.” ,

e got into the stage, still meditating, o
“1 wonder how she looks this day N con!;mued he. “« Warn out or still as

 dishy as she was then ¥7
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If he was very eager to know, why didu’t he go see her? he has the invita- ,

tion in his pocket, . -

“If T am caught at it,” thought he. “ Ican vow that I had an idea that she
was penitent and might be led back into a moral career !

That excuse. settled it. ‘

It was not the fear of committing wrong, but the dread of being discpvered
without a cloak. ‘

At Union Park, Nathan got down. - ‘ .

He was too cunning to ever go straight to his own destination.

There wera a dozen boys at the hotel corner. :

One of them was willing to take a walk down to Wall street, especially as
the half-dollar promised inside it was only to be given to the bearer on de-
livery. : -

& 'f‘rhere " said Nathan, “IP've excused myself to the governor. We'll see
Miss Howard now.”

In half an hour, he was ushered into the bedroom.

Matty had some experience, . :

If she had tried to look better, she would have looked worse, :

So she let her ‘pale face alone, only flouring it delicately, and sat in the rock-
ing-chair, with pillows behind her head, in a most die-away manner,

"As'soon as she had dextrously smoothed away a little awkwardness that was
natural at opening, she began to tell Nathan the story of her life. :

‘She had -judged what species of man he was by this time, and she let him
have it spiced hot to the full of his guage. ‘ '

She knew that such men as he would not care a cent for the girl that had.

only dipped her foot in the stream, while they would come down heavy to one
that had waded into her neck and swam elear over to the other bank.

When sho came to the epoch of the meeting with Nathan, Matfy spread her-
self, and grew quite eloquent for the prize she aaw glistening.

After she had accidently become possessed of the watch, so confused as she [

was by Nathan's arm around her, she had been greatly pained. .
She would have returned it, but her friend Bill had unluckily met her and

forced it away from her. ‘ :
« Oh, yes, sir, when ‘you heard me talking so gay at the Melodeon, I wasonly
doing it for fear of him. He was a dreadful fellow and very jealous of me!”

said Matty.
8he glanced at her hearer to see how he would take it, and added :

] don't see what there is in me for 4 man to take notice of !”
Nathan surveyed her. '

Her loose dress, without crinoline, showed the not bad outline of her figure. .

Her lips were rather red (she had been biting them) and she had twisted
them into a pout peculiar to her, a sort of “jumnp into the car with me and see
me homg!” - ‘

“You “wrong yourself, Miss Howard,” Nathan hastened to say, and he
hitched his chair closer hers, ‘

Then Matty went on to hint that her remorse for having taken’ advantage of
Mz, Getchem’s confidence, almost introduced to her by the mutual friend Mr.
Forster, was what had really made her go on the tear during the provious year
or more, :

That torpedo blew up the last ship in Nathan’s flect of defenders. ,

He did not notice a twitching pain in his breast, where the wound the Black-
eyed Beauty had inflieted, was warning him that he was not born tq, shine
- among the sex. i :

Tn'short Matty played her cards like a regular sport,
It came on. dark before Nathan was tired of the dialogue,
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Though Matty persisted in remonstrating, Nathan would go out and order a
supper at the nearest restaurant. S

i« You want a hearty mesl to set. you up again,” said Getchem. “ You shall
drink a bottle of wine with me.” . ‘ ' :

So they had supper together, - : o

Truth to tell, Matty did get upset by the drink, which she had not had for se
long., . ‘ I ‘

Sghe met Getchem’s advances quite in the old style. C

The “lawyer” found the difference between such as she and Belle Marton.

* * * * K 2N * £ o L

In the middle of the night had any ene been awake, they would have seen 2
man eautiously open a gmalI door in the wall, and listen to the slespers breath-
ing. i L . .. - ! .
ac:Ilssuu-ed of safety, the intruder ventured into the rooin and, with the celerity
of an expert, sounded the pockets of some clothes on.a’ chair, '

.Securing & book he left, as he had entered, :

In the adjuining apartment, where a light burnt, he examined the contents and
picked out a couple of papers that seemed of value. He unrolled the bank
bills, but stopped while selecting some, observing that a slip of paper among
them was a copy of their numbers. - g C

“The cautious rogue,” muttered Bill Roves, putting all the money back.

-“Well, Pll make him shell out-yet, before T've done with him,*

As secretly as he removed the twallet, he repiaced it, and wént away.

Srrr—

CHAPTER 1V.

THE - BLACK-EYED BEAUTY VENTILATING -A NEW BONNET AT THE PARK.
RAIBING., AT THE TABLE, A NIGHT SCENE.

It was one of the bright days at the Central Park.

The brilliant.equipages were rolling about among the riders,

But the excitement of the day was one turn out, ‘

It was a fine carriage and a-costly pair of horses, but it 'was not them alone
that people stared at. - : ‘ : '

On the cushions was an occupant,

Belle Marton, looking her best,

: .| She hbld her parasol with an all-alluring air, as if to-set off the fineness ;F

er hand and the delicacy of her wrist. :

The black -earls that showed themselves each side of her bommet front, set off
her face, warm with its own richness and with the sun. e

She lay back with that air that fow ever hit exactly-——a little more,:and it
would bﬁindel_icate and look like sleeping, a little less, and one might as well
sit.upright, : T S

Her lace veil floated back, and her features were exposed so clearly that spec:
tators by the railings could mark the partings of her full lips”when she
ordered : . ‘ e

“Talke the left1” or “John, straight-on!” toithe driver, . :

Belle drove some of the equestrians frantic. :In. vain they rode heside her,
as close to the wheels as.they dared go. She was very busy studying a tree top
or a distant rock, ‘ o , R B

And when one of the young “squirts,”” attache of the British Embassy at
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Washington and on leave tried to overpower her-by a “ Lady’s Mile” ' style of
approach, she made his babyish pink skin grow redder than a boiled .beet's by
.the. firm, steel-like glance she let-him: have, straight in his eyes.

He couldn’s begin to stand the radiance of those ebon orbs.

Thus she performed the circuit, ammated yet calm, ubservmg all bt seem.
.ingly enwrapt in /éself'

Only once did-she put her handkerchlef to her face to conceal emotion,

It was when a carriage passed hers in which she recognised Lawrence. Forster,

Two ladies were with him. He saw Belle, but ofi their: account did not no.
tice her,

“Turn round, John” said Belle, sighing. “ To the hotel, quick !”

As she let her veil down, end lowered her parasol, she murmured to herself,

“ [ must have some fun somehow or other, [ never ses Lon Forster w:thout
being clouded. "If he only would be with me move !”

Lawrence was not that kind.

He would amuse himself with a woman now and then.

?ut the ouly one that he could aceept ds a constant companion. would be a
wife

Belle had-thrown. awsy her chance at that,

Forster was not going to; make his, people shudder by sceing his initials in
the Saratoga or Cape May eorrespondence along with the Black-eyed Beauty’s
description. .

Belle reached the . Sainte Royal Hotel, a “neat elegant . establishment on
Broadway notfar from Wallack’s Theatre, in good time for dinner.

She attired herself with more taste than ever.

She had already startled the hotel by her showiness.

She was given out as a Cuban widow or heiress or something of the like, by
the highly respectable gentleman who had introduced her to the proprietor. -

But the wicked talkers had wondered at her ignorance of Spanish of thet
"tale . were true, and the chambermaids conld have made the Court’s ears open to
marvels if a olever Iawyer had cross-questioned them as to what was visible
“ that, morning when you opened the door without knocking, under the i lmpres-
ston that the lady had gone ous?”

The conseguence 'was that all the married ladies and. their daughters kept
saloof from Belle.

.But. then she had their husbands, _brothers, and all the bachelors for her,

The wicked devil used to dehght in letting her grand eyes rest on:Mrs,
Simith for a moment just before she would ask Mr. Smith how he had: hked the
rew piece at the Olympic,

#She. was there and had seen him, she believed,” .she would s, "in the
most honeyed tone.

And poor Mrs. Smith would be compelled to imagine that. her good mastet
was 2 lost sheep,

This evening,. Belle “ let herself. out regardless of expense;”

She took wine with everybody, making the females wild at the view. of'
her jewelled hand onrved around the thin stem of a fancy glass, while the

.sleeve, in the act, drooped down gracefully and revealed the arm w:demnrr O

into. the rouud continued past the dimpled elbow.

Bhe kept up a ceaseless fire of chat.

All that varied rhodulation on ¢éndless themes, in a me]odmus vozce, that the
Amedrican woran alone exeéls in.

The French -are, sketchy, the English dare not leave the few.subjeets they
learnt of in school, others countries” fair are more or less like these.

‘But. Belle rose: fro this. to that, .

It was not the butterfly of unequal fight, but a bud of steady wing. .
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@ Yes, Mzr. Simpson, 7 fully: agree with you, the ocean is too large for a

- woman. ever to ‘e in place. upon 1" ——t True, Mr. Loudon, I hever heard the

feeling better explained. 'As a favor, do write your words down and Fil be so
happy to_keep them in my portfolio."——+1. dun't know, sir, truth to tell,

~whether I like No One to Love better than: Under the Willows—they're both
_pretty ! but as the former is by an English .composer, of course; love of coun-

try forces me to believe the other cream to milk compared to it I"—— Gen-
eral Sherman not a great soldier? Oh! now! when he makes o poor a pic-
ture! ['ve always noticed: that: the men who look well in-photographs never
do much in the weérld I”—* Yes; horridythat railroad disaster ! I shudder to
read them after the thrxllmg event that guod Mr. Bmith was so kind as to har-
rate to his lady and myself: last evening I ‘

The gentlemen were overjoyed.

Those who had appointments for the-night, put them off.

The hotel proprietor, a Frenchman, was delighted. Ie rmght have been
heard falicitating himself in some such terms as these :

“Tt put me in mind of the Quartier Saint Germain, by blues! She-to- the-black

: N{es so bright make the gentlemen drink wine like water! [ don't care for

ceses Smeet and her frien’s, what they say. No! by ten thousand names ot
a pipe, no, no, no !”

In the meantime, the guests had adjmned to the parlor. -

Belle had kept quiet for a little while, playing the five and six- spots, and
holding back the face-cards.

: Miss Melinda Bmith thrummed ‘the piano sud Jet the little world know her

~musical ideas upon the subject of some rosebud that preferred to die on the- bush

to being snipped off with scissors and being-flung in a bouguet to an actress.
Miss Dora Ginkings sang her opinion of one of those Drummer Boys who

-are supposed -to expend their lung-power in singing about- home on the battle-
field, instead of hollering : # Hay, you bloats with that ambulance, come over
._here. won’t yer? and don’t be all night!”

At lengih, Mr. Simpson stepped out of the window, where he had -been con.
ferring with half a dozen gentlemen, under pretence of looking. out on Broad-

.way.

He came over to Belle, who was occupylug the whole of & sofa and bowed :
a3 a hatchet falls that is, © first chop.”

Would Miss Marton be so overpoweringly gracious as to get up from where
she was sitting so comfortable.and sit on the plano stool where she might have
the pleasure of the gas in her eyes, and the cold pedal againat her thin shoes?

. He did not use those self -same words. exactly, but in truth it was- the s same

thing,
l\ﬁss Marton would.

Rather,

It was all that Belle had been waiting for.

First she bad to send a servant to her room for the - partlcular music she
wished. ‘

Meanwhile MISS Dora Ginkings was pieased to go in once more on the War
Lyries, * .

yBelle liked that, for it was like giving & person a cookmg apple to eat before
he should have the Morris! White peach.
\ The sheet of musie was brought to her,’

It was a pidve that had a history of its owa.

Composed for a favourite and celebrated foraign vocalist, a musical American
who had heard it in the select circles of Loudon, had been so 1mpressed by. it
that he transferred his impressions to - ‘paper.. The copy crossed "the Atlantlc

‘therefore a unique,
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One of Belle's admirers had made her a present of it.

. 8he could play well, but her voice was so splendid that it drowned the piano,
a5 it should, .

Only ta see her and’ hear her revel in her power.,

At first she began softly, and there were even smiles between Mry, Ginkings
and Mrs. Simith at that bold .thing putting herself in comparison with their
daughters,

But gradually Belle gave herself full sway.

It' wag like the brooklet expanding into the sweeping river.

She. indulged in no prolonged tr:lls to brenk that evenness which is far more
powerful.

She even ran off the set down score and let her thought, whatever it was,
translate itself into melody. -

Ingensibly, the tones effected her, and spesking of love as the compomtmn
did, she involuntarily thought of Lou, seen that day,

On touching that key, she ascended from her excessive sweetness to a flow
of ‘highest enchantment,

We who know, could have traced all the emotions of that woof of joy
tracked by the warp of dishonour, ijs price, of that mght of her past.
© But the listeners could not dream of this,

_-They were filled with surpassing musie, .

" Tears came to the eyes of some; all thrilled as if the ivory slats she pressed
" were keys of an electric battery

Ag she let her breath expire in one swelling note, and her hands fell by her
. side, they could have fallen at her fect and, at her command, tossed Mrs,

Smlt;h Ginkings and the rest out of the windows on the awnings and people’

below.

The usual complunents were felt to be unequal and the rediest speaker in the
group stammored as he led. Belle to her sofa,

“You were £00 zood, Miss Marton,” observed her cavalier, “You are actu-

ally weeping.”
© A tear was glistening on her cheok, n

“ Al stuff!” whispered Mrs, Sinith to her neighbour. *P'm sure now that
the, wretch has been on the stuge! 1 :

This triumph routed Bell¢’s enemies horse and foot.

The married dames trotted off with their mates,

The bachelors supped in the parlor with Belle.

Theve were four of them, -

With her feet she,at the head of the table, touched the two farthest from her,
under it.

With lier hand she kept thosé noaver her in delight. . ‘

The fact was that she was long in doubt which should be her favourite.

She had determined to throw over nhe person who had the pertnission of

paying her hotel and dress bill.
“Tired of him,” was her reason.
Finally she determjned on Mr. Felix.
A merchant of Beaver street.
She was surer of his amount of wealth. -
When the party had to break up, Bello Whlspered to Felix,
“ My room-—abont two-—carefnl ¥?
But another had heard the invitation.

T w #* Lo ® * *
A lace shrouded couch in a purfumed darkened boudior.

A stealthy foot fall appronchmg it.
And suddenly a man lay ing his hand on another man /
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Aun oath.

% For her'sake quiet 1” - . ‘

Bus the ltter comer, furious ‘with thé double thought of 2 woman's &whless-
ness and a rival’s victory, had grasped the earlier rival by the arm and so forct-
bly that the latter could not refrain from a cry of pain.

And he up fist and struck the other back.

My, Felix, trying to steady himself by the curbam drew it and the cam)p_y
ahove with him {n his fall.

Bellé leaped, to the carpet, and huddled on her attire.

She dashed the drawer of her bureau open and rapidly turned the JeWeh ¥
into her pockets,

“ Curses on you that enjoyed me! and on you, spéil-sport !” screamed she
‘a8 she thrust aside both the assailants and, shawling herself ‘as she descended,
ran down the stair.

" The two men were rolling on the carpet. in a fierce ooitest. '

The whole house was alarmed gnd-all that were up, hastened to- the scene of
noisy strife.

When Belle had reached the private'room below, she saw, w1th gladuess that
the porter was fast asleep there,

She pulled back the. cateh by instinet rather than from knowiedge how to
work it, and boldly stepped out on the flag stones, chilly even thaf summer *
night to her naked feet.

% Cursé them again !’ murmured she, looking up and down the street

Bhe dared not go up on Broadway wheve she would be sLop}E)ed ‘but gllded
crouching clese in by the railings, down t.owards Wa.shlngmn arade Ground
where she could likely find a hack. ;

8he found one round the first turning,

The man was asleep on his box.

Belle stepped lightly in.

8he meant to finish dressing and then reveal herself. '

She opened the bundle of things she had caught. up, and with .all expedition,

completed her toilet.
“ II)’m lueky off,” smd she, “1 conldn’tstand thelr ]ooks in the mornmg when

I'd have had to go.”

Ready to confront the driver, she was about to arouse hkl‘ﬂ, when she stopped
and shrank back. ,

Qut of the house, at whose door the coach waited, came a man, -

¢ Nathan Getchem !” she exelaimed.

It was Nathan. He had been ﬂghtmg the L1ger in that arlsmcratlc gambhuo
house, and, for-once, had won, . -

And, for pnee again,-his prudence was §o strong as: t.o make Ium 1eave wn:h
. his gains, PN .

He was slightly intoxicated. v

Belle tried toiopen the door and slip oub but the eatch would not M’Ork

Nathan gave the driver a prod with hisi eane, and - Jumped mto the coach.

% Madison Squara " gaid he. * The devﬂ—-—-” P S

Belle was in his arms. : S

% Belle' Marton I the Black- syed Beauty . e

“ Let me go'?” o

Nathar nevérfforgot :

The wound on-his breast, that had.nmled hlm to a pamful bed for weeks,
smarted as if a red-hot iron was searing it.

‘He wound ‘the :shaw] quickly. around - her head :shoulders and arms, l1ttle
caring if he'did smother-her. T

She sank exhausted on’the eashions bemde lmn
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Nathan stopﬁed the hack-driver 2
“ No. ouston Street,” said he. “ Enst side: of- Broa.dway

"% By jingo ! mutteled the. whlp * % The gént's gomv to keep . w up to—hlght e

. Srerru—
ro

CHAPTER V.

BILL TRIED DIACK-MAILING ON THE WRONG OUSTOMER. LON. FORSTER “LEY THE
BUBJECT DRUP"”  WHITEWASHED | “ @0 IT.” E30APED. :

Brrr Roves felt bad one week.

The whole of it passed. without Mr. Nathan Getcham “humming around his
Matty.”

Bill put on his ‘best coat, gave a twist to the mew mustache that had
superceded ‘the one that the Pennsylvama state prison barber had deprived him
of, and strolled down Broadway.

Mo turned off at Duane Btreet, and wenﬁ on until he saw the gold Ietters of'
Forster & Co.’s sign,

A man who says he's a gentleman wants to see you, sir !” said the oﬂice
boy to Lon. Forster.

“Very well.” . ‘

And Lawrence had the pleasure of' seeing-Mr. Roves stand before hm in his
private. office,

“ s your father in at thja hour ?* asked Bill. ‘

* “Yes, .In the next compartment. Do you want to-see him #
%Not yet,” returned Bil mgmﬁcant:ly.

“Well? your business?” -

" “Strickly private,” responded the ¥ sauey man,” olosmg the door. behind
im,

“Take a seat ,........”

“[ was going ter,” said Bill saumly ‘

Lawronce was sccustomed to:a. good many queer fish in tha business, so he
set Bill down as an eccentric. ‘

“ Lookt here;" beﬁan Bill roughly. #I know that 4 couple of months ago

. you went pretty often to see a young lad
%I/Iamlda. I~Iop1\fva.r(iY Prince Street.” young lady of the name Of Huward
“ What of that ? Is she dead ¥ '
. 4L, ¥-‘-’ p’ . b
. “You needn't be so short about it,” said Lon, rllm 1 “
1 when' I saw her Tast and how did 1. know but that the tevgr llzg.d ca,lzgeh:ﬁ’ ek
i‘gﬁever you mind that.” Lieh
ill was not entertaining a high opinion of the slightly thin -
fore “him, " ‘He -way . of - the stogut; bf:nld himself, :m%ih grt'ten susy Ol?eugh:;l:la?);z
pulished off, stuck tothe roar ’em under. prmmple -
“ How wuch will you put in my way to stop, me going to toll your 01c1 man
of your visits to such a veteran moll as Matty ? There, that's my say:”
“1see. 8o you'll tell my futher, will you, if I-don’s bribe you ¥
‘I:IYou re on the. point.” ‘
. ow Lon, in earlier days, had fallen in with a rough-erowd up, town around
. ﬁ:[g}t;lf,erelvﬂle, -and when he liked he could be the * dusty: boy, you just bet
“ Do -you :think - you'll ‘go - talk: to him while Pm in the store ? said Law.
rence, taking his hands out of his pockets quietly, and unfolding his legs, which -
'lalg had crossed previously, on thinking that the affair was more of' a business
e
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% What's that got 10 do with it®” said Bill, rising.

Lawrence got upon_his feet calmly. C

“ In the first Jplace, I only went honestly to the girl. - T ain’t a géat to. touch
such when they’re slek: But—I don't cara for that, you've. baen a goud bit too

loud in your blowing! ” et
«&pose | have, what'll you make out of it 2", said Bill, rudely » : ; :

“Pll show you!”’
‘With that, Lawrence caught the other by the throa.b and by the bottem of

the hem of the vesth

‘The store was on_the second finor, lighted by large wmdows :

“Lon put all bis musele in: the act, and. ran: Bill: Roves straight; backwards 8t
one of the sashes,

Crash! jingle! the-whole burst out, and Bill tumbled: through.

A large, new awning received him. , .

He bounded from its elastio surf'nce like a man tossed ina- blanket, and
rolled to the ‘edge. :

He might haye cracked his thick sknll if"he had falien ot the pave

The carporation had woke up that day, and,. preventive .of the cholera, a
cart, half full of chloride of lime, was slowly rﬁllmg along by: the gutter. -

Bill executed what the circus men call a- clean head and - heels summerset

and landed in the bin.
A white cloud arose all around: him.
All the windows in the neighborhoood were slammed up A
- Anda roar of laughter resounded from- basement to ruof a8 Blll serambled

out of the ‘box.
He was converted into a man of snow,
He was as white asa baker, as the albino at the Museum, a8 the white'fish

of the lakes, as & new marble building, as white as whlte ¢an be--there

He was half blind and three quarters choked.
. Maddened by the merriment, he sprang for the su:lewalk acce!erated by

a blow in the seat of honor from the cartman’s shovel 1. :
Bill gave # howl and * streaked” it, not kriowing whmher he sped

He took Broadway.
He upset an apple-stand firat thmg, then two old women, then an lmage-ven-

der, then a basket of peanuts as he fushed across Canal street,
The people divided before him as if an embodied snow storm was commg

He left o perfumed smoke behind him like a floating limekiln.

The shouts arvund him were terrific. ’
%8top that man in. the. wluhe hah! D’ye moind: wthe white coatﬁ Hl, hi!

The Limekiln man " -
Twice - policemen  had: tried - to cheek hxm, hut he. had avmﬂed them 2y upset

them.
His skin was smarting as the perspiration slaked the lime,.and: hasmoked

like a heap of mortar.,
Bill was what is populaily.cailed, - ronbingsa-mack,” sand: nover. did farious

cattle, dashing through crowded strects, creale a.grenter: coxmotion than idlidhe.

"It ‘was but a-morient-that:he.seemed to.he in their. olul}che@,. and themhﬁl had

-passed sway, ledving all opposers far. behind !
The American Deer was nowhere to: hlm n.nd Deerf‘(mﬁ m:ght as .well pala lus

ineffectual fire,
Bill's pace reminded one of amnenl; Lady Suﬂ'olk or Ia!:er Flora Temple

- and Lantern.

He got turned off towards Centre Market, a.nd among the. streats there ina
~back alley, he suddenly: gave. them, the; double by dropping into.s theatrical
outfitter’s. The-door.was- & little way open when he reached; it,| but, he qymkly
shut it to, and stood breathless and perspiring inside; -
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As soon as he could look around, he found himself confronted by a little.

man, a Jew, the proprietor. -

Spite of the fugitive’s queer appedrance, the latier took it calmly.

- Besides, the run had shaken Bill considerably, and the hands laid upon him
had dusted his jacket. : ‘ : .

The little man in a soft tone, said—

“ Your pleasure, sir " '

Bill stared at him, but could not speak.

“ Aw—may I have—" .

“Keep the door shut,” exclaimed Bill falling down to the floor in terror, as
soytr;le of ‘l.aliiz’?ursuers came rushing by.  “ Don’t let them in; they’ll rob you
—they will.

The little man thought his visitor searcely looked altogether honest, but he
said nothing. .

#1 can serve you,” he said, when the other rose.

"‘ You ean ¥’ He grasped the little man’s hands affectionately. * Be ny
friend—disguise~T'1l pay—disguise me so that nobody won’t know me.”

The little wrian smiled, and said guietly—

“ We can do that,” o S

# My fijend '
“ What style would you like ¥’
“ Anything—anything, Make me a cart-horse—anything.”

“We won't make you that,” said the little man quietly, and he moved a\;vay;

In & very shor time he returned, with the suit of an officer of volunteers,
complete with sword, moustache, and everything: requisite for the character.
“ Now,” he said. : ' '
4 Eh? -
“ Undress.” ‘
“ What-—put them on ?”
“ Yes”
“Make me an officer "
“ Yea,” ’ .
“ Why, I shall look like he——-?
i Yes.”
“But [ ain’ s '
y Ygs-” ain’t to wear f:hem things, then 7
“Won't snit me.”
H Yes'” ) 3
S We}li,' if you think they will, of .coursa—bnt I don’t.?
g‘he little man quietly helped him off with his coat. . :
i;hé ggw,’ynu well, when we-get this heavier moustache on, and a little color on
faca., B ) '
"% O, thunder 1° |
111 Yes'” i .
‘ T[xefbrousers-a'nd ‘coat were by this time on, and the little man stood in front
of Bill to put on-the moustache. : T ‘
Now, Bill thought this a very good opportunity of making up for his recent
on the counter, he helped himseif to.a fow of them, .
“That's just your fit,” said the little man,
“Soyoumay” . o :
He was fumbling for the pocket,
::'Just the thing.” o S ‘
'3 Oh, 1o, but i.t ain’t,” thought Bill, who was fambling in vaiu for his pocket.
‘st then the little mun turned for the powder-box and paint, - ' '

~ failure, and as there was a profusion of gold lace and ornamental weapous lying

1
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Bill's hands went instantly behind him, when the whole of the booty found
its way into his trousers. ' Sl b

He looked the very picture of innocence when the little man turned again: to °
apply the color to his face. : T ST

“ There,” he said, © you'll do now.” oo S
- % Yes,” said Bill, who had just then lifted the handlerchief:out of his pant's
pocket, . ' o

# Capital I ‘ : D R

% @lad to hear it.” ‘ o

“ Quite distinguished.,” -

“ What's to pay ?* . : . - :

The litile man- named an exorbitant sum. The other pulled a. long face ;
but instantly recollected himself, pulled tho purse :out of the. little Jew’s
pocket withous the little man being aware of it,and with mock honesty paid
the amount. . . . Cs

Bill glided to the door. .

The little man bowed him out. . C e

He had charged him six times the value of the articles, and so he thought
he had made a good bargain. - ‘ ‘ IR L

Bill on his part, was well satisfied. He had the better.of the: suif, and a
purse of money by his visit to that store. e

The pair of quiet rogues bowed adien to each other, and the Hebrew, went -
insidé to his little room, to count over the profits of that little performance, to
his Rachel. : . R

The last seen of Bill, who had .emptied the purse in .saloons, was when he
was discovered by & policeman, trying to get into'a recruiting booth in the -
Park, and asking everybody : ‘ T :

“ When does the boat sail 7 - :

They sailed him off to the Beekman Street Station.

Port——r

CHAPTER VI
poor BELLE! THE OPTATE. TUR STRUGGLE. THE BHOT.

. NATHAK sent the cabman to the corner for change of an X, and, méanwhilp
got Belle into the house. : . . L
The establishment was a bad egg, almost as bad as its neighbor, that psed

to eonnect with the Gaieties. . o
The poor girl was-almost stifled by the shawl that muffled and disabled her.

Nathan sent out for some tineture of laudanum, and gave her & dose, sense-

less as she was, s 7 o
 When Belle came to; she found herself fast sinking into a dreamy, listless

state, which she believed.fo be weary drowsiness; but which, instead, was the .

offects of the drug. . S
She had not conscionsness enough to know what oceured when another hand

stole over her face. She was.too far under the stupor of the drug to be gwa‘qé
of the cool villany that was being perpetrated towards her. She sank into-a

. dreamy, calm rest; and did not awake till the motning light was peeri_qg into

the room. o . . Coe .

~ Awuke to find another by her side—to know how foul & wrong had been

done againhst her. e : S o .
Awoke to realise that she was a prisoner there,
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Awoke from her swoon to: find Nathan'Getchem leaning over het, and re-

garding her with a look that showed too plainly, his infernal triumph. '
Bhie was horrified to find his inflamed countenance so close to hers, ‘

She was in a room rather well -furnished, but only dimly lighted. Gazing
rapidly round ab the walls, she saw, neatly opposite her; a large mirror, the
réflection”of' which' showed her herself, with: her dress disarranged, and her
breast partially exposed, = _ o

She lenped up to find herself firmly held by the constraining arm,

“Don’t think of going yet,” Nathan said, with 4 leer and mocking Taugh;
“we've got to be very happy together. You need only fancy me Lon Forster
or whoever you've been living on ever since, Miss Belle 17 : ‘

Belle dvew her dress tight, and struggled from his arm. Al the energy of
hérdisposition was ealled into action by hig evil intents, and when she spf.;ke it
wa¥ in-a tone whose firmness astonished him, ‘

“You have brought me here; but don’t you think PIl be anything to yon,”
said she proudly, with the pride of the fallen angel, “I've been on the gay life
that your wrong pushed me.into, but I never let a thing like you kiss the
hemi of ' my -dress that swept the pave of cigar-ends and store-sweepings 1”

Nathan felt uncomfortable under so much scorn. :

“ We're alone here, wherever it is, T can see by your coward eye. You had
to chloroform me to get the best of me, eh? You're ashame to your sex !
I thaught | was & bad une, but seeing you, sets me up proud as ever |

“Just you lay hand on me again I Pll have your eyesout or tear your jaw
asunder, by heavens " i ‘

Wheil &'woman swears, it’s something horrible, -

When a refined crenture like Belle was, rips out an oath, look out for squalls,
if it was leveled at you, ‘ . C .

Nathan was very much taken down by her words and bearing, Her arm
seemed to take firmness of iron as sho pushed him off, and away,  His sullen
looks grew more malicious, he answered, scoffingly :— ‘

“8eo here, Belle, I like Lo here a women talk like that, especially when [

have her so completely in my power that [ could carve her limb from limb
without interference. 1 do not think [ have taken my measures badly,
. 41 tell you, my dear girl, that you've got to give your promise to me to let
me parade you round for six months to come. FII lay out the money, Belle;
you shall shine beyond anybody at the Springs or in the city., 'The banl’s got
a big. thing on Uncle Sam, and 1 can have & big pile to sport on if { want.”

“ Nathan,” "s0id she in a dull voice, like 2 mere translation of her thoughts.
“Ounee .we were looking out the window of your father's, and ! asked
you what was one wretohed woman, bag on back, hook in hand, by the carb-.
stoie.  You laughed, in your evil way at every one paorer than yourself, and
#aid i6 was o gutter-snipe. Nathan, 1'd rather be the slave of such a miserable
than yours I ‘ .

“Do you'mean that ! Look out! I tell you fairly, Belle, that you're such
& womah that [ can’t feel unnoved near you! Be willing, or I'll try the knife
this time ! and you'll not go out of this house except in pieces, like Quimbo
Appo'served the sailors I" o C

Belle laughed in his facey but he flung himself upon her, ! :

She fels something in his brenst and wrenched it away with the pocket. 1
was 4 small pistol, - K o

She- thought it was a khife, having grasped it by the barrel, and she struck
with it, as if’ the butt end was a blade,

The blow took Nathan in the centre of the forehead, raising on'the instant a
biue, big bump, and knocked him back, o

Having struck for her liberty, Belle, in & wild state of excitement, seized the
lamp, and hurried out on the entry and down the staivs,

-dashed the lamp full in his face.
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But Nathan' made one or two stupid. clutehes at the air, and fiuaily. leaut
ngainst the tale for a few moments, to consider whetlier he was standing onv
his head or his heels. oy ‘ : T

The room was swimming round, and, thou
there were many lights flashing in his eyes. .

But,
sbairs,"and,“with a bitter éurse followed her:

There was some excitement in several of the rooms,

The girls feared that the.Broadway squad were
one dared to show her face at the doorway. © - ,

Nathan wag after blood now, and he drew his only weapon,-a large penknife,
out of his pocket, and went down the stairs two or thres at a time.

Belle heard him eoming, and her nimble figure flow the faster. There wére
& numtber of fasteninga in the door, o : :

Euglish Moll had her house double biackmarked. in the © precinet books.”

These fastenings- now threatened to be the fugitive’s destructiony for though -

gh Bello had taken away the lamp,

after & bit, Getchem -recovered. He heard the fumbling about down -

making & descent, and not

she lad removed two or three, there yet remained others, and Nathan, with

the knife open in his hand, was already on the bottom flight of stairs; -~ ‘
Belle heard him mutter a fearful oath; she heard him leap to-the floor of
the passage, and her heart gave a greut bound as he flew towards her." .
By an instinet or accident she got-back the last fastening, and as Nathian,
swearing by many an oath that he would kill her, took her by the shonider,
and pressed the gleaming knife to her throat, she uttered a-wild scream, and
Then, with a dash she had the door-open, and flew out into the street. - -
The brasswork of the lamp struck Getchern just above the. bridge of the

| nose, and besides causing him exquisite pain, made the blood spout out in-a

torrent, as if he had been in a mill with one of the “ big ’uns.” .
Ile was deluged also with odoviferous kerosene,
Belle would have been: safe on the street,
But a woman barred het way on seeing w
was her pursuer,
This was English Moll herself,
. She had been “ delayed” coming home last night.,
Now Moll was a big woman, about the size of th
Mary,” whom a drunken sailor shotin * 444.”
Belle saw that there would be no chance in a strugg
S0 she presented the pistol at her and fired, :
The bullet went into the woman’s broad throat,
The noxt breath she exhaled came out bloody at the wound and her mouth.
She clung to therailings of the areaa-mowment, and then sank on the fags.

hat house she came from, and who'

at relation of her, “ Big

le with her.

A crowd assembled,

Nathan stopped. ‘ ] ‘
There was “sich a gittin’ ap stairs ” in No, — when the police kiocked

b the door, ‘ '
Aud Belle was taken to Wooster Street Station-house,

e

CI-IAPTEﬁ VIL
BELLE IN TH'E CAGE. 4 s'rm‘mm' DIALOGUE, “HARK, FROM THE HoMBbs
Ax.:jrm the prelininary examination, Balle was lodged in the,. Tomths, - |

She would say novhing herself, and gave a false name. :
The evidenca of thos'e who saw her kill EnglishMoll way suflleient,
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© Nathan had: got safely oﬂ“ and, naturally, he kept a still tongue in his closed
mouth.

Bolle shrank from the 1dea. of revaalmg her injuries a.]though it was a clear .

defence. : '

The newspapers wera f'mled in all their searches, and the gleanmgs ‘vere"

daily. ticketed, “ The Houston Sttect Mystery !

' ‘Belle's good looks led to a couple of lawyers paymg her visits ko offer their

services.

Qiis went away ahluptly becausa she had no money, . .

And she would not pay the other the corporal price that he suggested.
 She would hive been compelied to face Oakey -Hall without any defence,

but for an unknown: mterpomtor. C

This person sent a lawyer to her, and money with him. to procure such deli-
cncies as she requived. -

“You must look well on. trml " said the lawyet'. « Just look how tha.t.
%ump;’faced woman got off in Washmgton, and that other, the act.ress, oub

est|

Belle rlghbﬁy conceived that the gift was due to Lon Forster alone

He had guessed who she was by the eut in “Frank Leslie’s” and had, on
seeing her in court, been comfirmed in his surmise.

Belle sorrowed more than she had done before at this trait of remembrance

on his part. ‘

Often in the mghb a marmur had been hemd in her cell by t,he warder pass-
ing down the corridor, and he would mutter to himself:

“Ipy that black-eyed girl in No. 7 A. Pity she’s so. She’d hé a gay card
. if she’d brighten up a bit.”

If Lon Forster would only come and see her once. Onlv tell her that ke
wished her to be ih the world onee more, Then she would bold]y tell the
truth that shamed her, and no doubt be released.

But days passed, and he was never announced as bearer of an order of
admission, :

One night, very late she was awolce from her grlevmg by a tap on
the wall.

She remembered how she had resd. of prigoners corresponding so.

Involuntarily, she struck her heel against the stone.

A signal from the adjoining cell told hex that its oceupant understood that
ho hiad_“ twigged.” ,

Betle drew her stool up against the wall.

A low and cantious whisper came'through it.

“You, Ned? -~ i

“ No, ; suid Belle. *There is no man here.”

# A moll ! Bt P s0id the voico. * Taint you Edwards, for the pocket.
dipping on the Third Avenus car ?”

% Nol” &aid Belle again. “Um in for that I—Iouston stroet affair.”

“Oh! you peppered the big Johny Bull of a'moll! Good for you ! 1 Bullv "

said the voics, which was a husky and queer one. “Hold your horses a bit[?

By the faint sound, Belle conld eonjecture that the nughbm had gone to ths

' wicket of his door, and listened for the turnkey.

“ All hunky I? anid he, returning. “'Will you do me a favor, old gal ?

“If 1 can,” said Belle. *I owe the prison keepers no good I'm getting
desperate hele, myself, and would have fired the place if there was more wood
to burn!”

“You're an A. 1, » said tho stranger. “ But I want you to sey to- morrow
that you heard no noisd im my St. Nickolas parlor here I” :

“ What do you mean ? oh, don't kill yourself’"’ .

“ Not 50 green'! not in theso boots! ~ I'm going to brepk out ¥

- :-—q‘f:r——}«.-»-j--r‘, o :

Or; One of the Lo,

% Ok ! W
# Adything tosay t/o & pard: ouﬁside ?” Wentv on the voicé S
" Bell could almost have fancied that there Was a tremor in the wdiee,
“Oh YBS [t med ‘she, . ] p & S b
“Lower,lowerf” N w;; e
Belle whs all of a tretnbla: - Co
“Yes, yes! Mr. Lawrence Forster, --—-Duane street, Te]i him that Ba]le
Marston imust, 560 kim, or she'll go mad® -~ -
“Take it easy! T can ’t get that all down through this- wai! Pull up a. bit !
I'll see if the locks ain’t all alike ™ © =i
In five winutes, Belle saw her door open, and a muﬁiea up i‘m*m enter
“ What's this ! the gas ain’t onl” cried the new comer, - - ‘
«[ didi’t have it 1it to-night,” said Belle, "« You don t mlnd t;ha l‘hrki“” a
% Not much, Ain't'you afraid of tis ? o B
- Belle ‘smiled; but ke could” not seé that, . a
+“No!” said she, - “ . S
She came to the stf'anger atid 1aid her hand on his arm,
“1If ‘there’s anythmw in this world you hbpe for, lot e beg you.by that td
carry my’ message. ‘ :
« Well, T will, - Let’s heat it again.” S RGN
Belle 1e,?eated her ‘desire, - : _ - SRR
# What is he ¥ zaid the stra.’nger. “ Re‘latifc)n"!”
1 NO 1" :
She paused. ' '
“ Pl tell you, It won't take long.”
“Never mind that. I'm all right.” :
“ If you ever had a woman ready fo-die for you, you may know what I am _to-
wards him. e don't think so, He’s only seen a dashy, showy girl in me, .
Dow’t. you tell him I spoke this way though, for T couldn’ beai t;e ﬂhmk how

“he’d laugh at"me ”

“ No, he would'n t"’
1] Eh Q” W .
 I'don’t know hlm if- he would !V
With that the stranger flung his arms around her, _
“ Hush, you little goosey ! * Dow’ t you knaw Lon Forster ”
“Lon! ah! You ain’t & piisoner here ¢” ' ‘
“In your arms that's'all I*
At last, Lawrence spoke again. R
“We can kiss after we get out,” 8aid he laurrhmg cheerlly to encoumge ‘her.

“1 came to save you anyhow, but now that I kinow you Im*e me, lll go at it

with a will.”
© “ Do yvou mean to try fo eson e asked Bolle amazed a‘t the bolduess of
y Y p )

her eompanion.
“ Well, T should think so1”? responded Tawrenos, * Gwe rhe‘a klss 1 won
take another one till you and 1 sband in Frankiin Street toge‘ﬂher o ’

CHAPTER VI!I

o

HATHAN RECEIVES TWoO STARTLES. DBULLY BILL <mmms o semmzm THE ptmelit
'PHE HOTREL MULLIGAN - THE sz.n SCENE ON THE: “GLIFF K :

Tre young banker had been drea&f‘ully weary durmg all the- 1nve§hgatmn.
He had beetr afraid to talke up a paper in dread that his hame would be seed,
at last revealed by the Black- e‘y ed Beauty. He could not understand how she
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" who had been mistress of a' dozen men, throwing them over for a wh;m and
choosing a siccessor nt-a capnce, qould hesitate to- tell, Uf the drug and the
tussle with:him.:

He had several times been on the pomb of leavmu the clt.y Hat uo‘sub-
stantial excuse presented itself,

The pumshmenl; he endured amld such ceaseless terror would have satisfied
his worst enoniy. ° 4,

Oue morning, at the oﬂi‘,e, he mechamca]]y opened the- Eﬂ.p&l. I-Ie saw &

hending of) unusual length. !
“Tug Tomss. Sombody to Blame, *The Black- eyed Beauty on the Loose,

Who was the Plazladeﬁphm Detectwe? Rope—lddders and Sl\eler.on keys g

Ho cagerly read:

“ The: historical prison of our c:ty Jast: mght was. the theater of an evasion
drama unequalled since the mystery attending the Colt tragedy.

“%The chief performer is the accused in the late shooting aﬁ'mr in Houspon

Street fresh in the minds of our readers.

'« She gave her name at, the examination before Recorder Hoﬂ'mm a9 ’\Iary '

Leigh, but, it will still be remembered,. we long ago pointed out the immense
likeness between her and a dashing Anony ma wito credted a sousation in our

public places by her wonderous brunette lovliness and eulminated her showy -

career by a scandalous boudoir episode in Sainte Royal Hotel..

“Thig assertion of ours has never been denied, buf, on the contrary, has
been confirmed by various letters from our subscnber

“ Since she has been imprisoued, she assumed a penitent air which may well
be helieved fictitious.

“ Last evenmg, & geptleman with all the requisite documents, apphed to
Mr, Stewart, acting chief-warden of the Tombs, for permission to accomnplish
his intended design,

. % The papérs syera.real, and got forth t}m bearer as a Phlladelphm dehec,we,
W E, Mason. He had a note from the Board of Police Commissioners here,
alsuo.

“This man said that the two prisoncrs, arrested on sepqlﬂte charges, and
-confined in cells 1 and 8 B: were suspected tv be escapes from the Moyamen-
sing Prison,

Yo suggested that if he could be shut up in the cell between them, that he

w'nt; ,qleu.n important information by being the medium of their Illtnm COUTSE,

@ It ts well known that thieves and bad char agters generally have.a mocle of
telorrmphmtr by raps on walls, ete.

“g is inconceivable to those imovant of the mode, with whas faclhty these
Gpemt()rs can communicate their messages, o

# Justice s often been baffled by this means, -

- “Naturally Mr, Stewart, seeing the credentials were correct, gave full
suthority to the proposal.

“The corridor containing the fifteen A. and B. cells ﬂlclng one another, was
left in charge of the pr etended detective.

“The tut}tﬁy left him locked up in Cell 2 B. at nipe o'clock, Te was not
1o be disturb®¥ until ke should signify his own wish,

% No unnsual sounds ave said to have been heard during the might.

* At two o'clock this morning, some.policemen taking a ditnnken wonen off
a -cart at the Franklin-Street doorway of .the Station-house, saw a' ladder
" swinging against the wall from the cornice above, where our readers may have
remembered o have seen pigeons domiciled. . -

“8oarch was instituted, and the particulars found out.

. “¢The. Phllndelphm detectwe, it .tppems, must have gone to the. cell, w hcre
in wae ¢ Miss .Lewh. ,

Or, -One bfﬁ}‘kdl Lokt 80

<4 Phoy wetlt up:the stairs'to: the: topf allenés, fwhere they féﬂsed qub & f.l:y

‘ llght after bending the bargii.-we v

“The woman was probhbly: hﬁ'bdnup by hgr @mfederabe;;as lt re, are 10
marks of a ladder (if’ such conld have been there) against the white a‘ah -

# It is & miracle: thhs.they réached Franklin Strebt Hy the ropfs.

“Tt shows that she was as splrlted 2 woman 28, prev:mus acgounts have
pourtmyed T

“Unee there, taking advantage of' the strest bemg s0 loue]y, thpy dqscended
by-a-fine but strong rope-] dadder, i o0 it o padaa 'y - :

“Up to our gomg to press, not & traoe hag beem dlpcwexed of the dtreetwn
of their flight. ST N AT

“ Lintr, “The’ fPhlladelphm detéotive,!; Szmg,n - pure,, has; tur ned up He
tells ' wild story’of having-been druggedwhile: drmkmg ,wmh a ﬁuppogc,d aq-
qudititanceiat the Lafayett& House, Jersay (Citys. i+ -0 !

“The watchman ‘of. the - New::Haven R. Ri.reports’ hamng sean somethmg
white on the Franklin Street wall last night at about one o *elock.”

“ Belle has got clear,” cried Nathan,  Who the deuce can it he,we heen Lhem
helped her. By heaven, if it was Lon Forster, I’ll rum him ™
‘1. He.rose aind called the office boy. : = «n SN T Lo

“Run up to Duane strect, and ask lf Mr. Lawreﬂ('e Forsi:er is down
this morning. - Ask some of the bovs, ¢’ye understand, and don’s tell who you
come from,” said he.

The bdy was a regular sNew Yorker, sharp asia neang. s U

GAH Fight, sie” o, L s

Nathan gave him the 25-cent shp that he was evxdently Wamn f‘qr,‘a‘nd off
he went, then, oo b ce

In about an hour he hdd returnetl oo :

% Came near being caught;, sir,” sa:d hei© Mr. Forster was nghlg By the dnor—
way as | abk'%d the young gentleman that shuts the door aﬂ:er people ‘

%1t wasn't He,  then,” muttered Nathan annoyed. e ‘

It was though, ’

- But Lon wasn't going to'run, . He had stowed: his rescued friend awuy safe-
ly, and, removing his false beard and washmg his. fuce of the paint | he had wom,
ho came down the nekt: -day, fresh as éver; to read the papers hlmself :

As Getchem chewed the .eud of hié bitter f'ancv e was mfopmed thn.t a note
had just-been left:for him. T

It was a halfcommand, half invitation, that he’d bel:ter go up the streei: to
the saloon near the Post office and see the writer, Bill Roves... |

L [ the Black-cyod Beauty, going 'to- torment me,” though& Nathan 1
won't go. Do

But the postseript then met his eyest - i .. .

CE AR you do not comey. 1 shall see youv respect.ed pm'lent ahout tiw\ Prmce
street girl.” SR ‘

- ‘Nathan shifted the paper into his- pocket R

4 Bawyer,? said he to the .head clerk, “1 shfm’t be logig., Mugt seg about
those 7-30’s at Vermilyeas.” T T

‘And out he went to see Mr. Roves. = . | @

" Bill had 'pretty :well judged this man that he was, gmng to ¢ wm'k » IIe
had failed so lamentably: in' trying to “exploit? Mr. Lawrencg Forster, thab ‘
he was naturally eantious. o

“At all events, he chose hig groand. - ‘ . '

* n the restaurant; on the cellar. ﬂum', he. could not have 8 vm,y deep doy nfall !

After the first few words, it was easy 0 se that the bylly, was in hls e ement.

Naathanswould give anything rather thun have himself shown ug.

«Bill opened performances with depicting -with gusto sundvy, duves out. of .a

+
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Suriday; sevorial’ walkh under ¢he: willows, and under the J'onea W ood faliage, '

many & gambling scene, more of nudmghla carousals, . -
%Vo‘uldn*b the’ governor be pér-réud 0i' his® ho‘y %
“] dcm*t thihk. L

Then it cafffé to the Hushtnmey questleu, Nathan only had t‘.wenty dullara

he dould spare aboit hm, e
Bill accepted them eagerly
"Phigh, said Nathun: - - :
“I was over at Weehawken some weeks ago L : .
“ T know,” ltérfpolated Bill, winking. . e ‘
,Nathan very nearly blushed. ‘ R
'« There's & first rafie plaberto hdvb a quist arrahgdement 1tke durs. You ‘see
I'in "to0 Il kutown herbaboutd,. Nobody goes over there except on- Sundgy.
There’s a house ‘ealled the Hotel Mulligan., Il be there betiveen three'and

" five'in the bifberﬂobn, it’lf depend bn fnv caﬁehmg ﬁhe baaﬁ.”
P

“ When

% To:horrow.”

« All right” - '

And before Bill Iet his “ catch » go he ma&e lnm pa.y for a slullmg mgar at

‘the bar. -

¥

T A * % s -

On the following evéning ‘had not the seftifig-suh- béen intercopted. by the_

trees, two men_ might have been dlscerned in the shadow on . top of the’high’
bliffs ovatlookitig the Hudson. - : ,
The five o’clock boat had gone up the river.
The darkuess kept thickening. Still the ‘two were in dls-eusanon
“Lights begn‘n to twmkle t:hmugh the mist gradually clearmg from over New

York.
.To the right two of the iHuminated dials of the C:ty Hall clock were like

two moons,

Straiglit 'over the éity, half a dozen pillars of ﬂre marked the clummes of
the Morgan, Allaire and Novelty Works. : ;

The whole lines of the Bowery, Hudson Street ﬂand Broadwn.y, wnth their
contmuat:ons by Avenues tp to the far Harlem River, were visible, and most
brilliaut and remarkable. e are ab such a d1stanea frpm these roads that

"they appent like lines of brilliant fire, assuming a more imposing #ppearance

when the ling separates {nto two, and most imposing just in the ring around
Tompkins snd Union Square, which are like the ‘golden hub of many fiery
spokes of Apollo's car.
It was like looking down from & balloon,
In Broadway, but more clearly in the streets straight in line thh the vision,
the two thickly studded rows of rilliant lights are seen on either’ side of the
way, and a dark space between thém, but which dark space:is bounded, as it

‘Were, on both sidés, By a bright fringe of frosted silver. Oue at first eouid not

account for this, but presently at one point more brilliant than the rest, persons
are seen passu%to and fro with their shadows on the pavements, and at- once
it is evident this ¥ich offeét is émised by the bright- iHlumination. of the shop-

lights on' the pavements. All the prine:pa] streets asbumne this appearaitco of

beauty, |
Thg rivers and harbor being threaded by ‘the' ferry boats, like w_]ewelled

nauhluses, add to ‘the starry ‘spectaci¢ of such ‘brilliancy as to tmnseend by
dream ‘you dver had of Vehiée o & holiday.
“ Wa dou’t gét ol at all;” said Bill Roves. We'd better have supper ab the

hotel tmd settle then, Mr. (xetchem.

‘ arms.
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& NQ ‘” I‘ﬂplled; Nﬂtnhﬁl], ,@umly-J P |
“« Well,' I don't want to stand [Ime,re gphtpmg bmrp,’ qmd Bﬂ\! ms,:emg his
c:gar-stump over the edge when it took a long leap mtp; t.he Wa&qr ﬁar be-

- neath. “ What will you gwe?” Y

“ What'Il you take in reason. )

* Any thing there! Ican't.say faiver.”

Nathan put his hand into his breast—poel—;et
- “Gh! no!” said Bill, suspicionsly.: : “ Bless you, though they can t see us
from the house, a pistol “shot would be heard here, easy ! p

Nathan drew out his hand nersously. . His lip s quivering,..,

« Yo can’t get the better of this, child that. Way,h asid Bill.

“ Then | will, this I”

$0 saying, Nuthan put,out both hands-and. rushed a Bill..

The latter’s back was to the edge of the cliff, and hpg fq,ee to hgq a,qsayl;mt, .

B Bill was more than: balfion his guard,;

He was of a nature inclined to do 8% {tpd t.q drop 0,1;.\ lus haqd,s ag,q l;.n,eeg
came in, as if he was bormto jt.. - W '

Nathan f'ell clean over hlm, and lolled forward i “ o

Bill was carried with him, for. the hanker had, selzgd h.Js qu}t-m

The two wens to the jbanl, and Nathan, went qver, . ;.

Bill made a desperate eiforls and caught at a s;qplmg hem]zocjg \'{lth bqth h]§

He felt an awful wrench, apd, he a]mest hewled, 85 8 g;-eat, v.mlghh mgde hls
th:ghbone snap in the socket.

.. The, weight remained af, the end of higleg. -~ )

Nathan had grasped him by one foot, and by this hum,an rqpe, he huug oqe\-
5 hundred feet of empty apace. Gy

Hé was too horrifiad fo breathe HIS eyeq shqt. to,t 43 he beheved TSt
dead man. .

.. At the first mom,em;, Bill wouId h;a.ve hleked hm;eelf free ‘with hig. oql,\e}! f‘oot.i

 Bit his, enmmy gave.wag,to his avatice, .

“ The price-now ?” sald he, t]gflt.mncr his embrace, and speaklng; l;hm}lgh his
teeph, set tight no bear the weight,, ... . «, A

Nathan's vonce was suqha;., gorpse mlglm ueq [t came w, hollow aqd: famt; ‘
asthoqgh oubqfa. grave.:, ... . o P TRUPR

“Anythmg * . e L

“ Will you SIW” S P I A PR

“ A,nythmg ‘ g

1F you gan, uhmb wp me;, [do 80, Iﬁ‘ you eabmgr nmls u}toe meg b;n Grr——-,
I’ll let you go.”

v{; Nathan ¢ a(h bs%red up tﬂl he. hﬁd 4. grie. on'snmethmg ﬁ,rmqr,;by that
agy, e could not have tolgd FayT i, eagte v e il G e

Ho did it with, his syes; qlgilit, apd .gt mqsh haye: beeu 'shger bostinet, |,

. When he had got pver 4 ‘hemdge,, Badel forvand snd d;agge;i ,htme.hﬁfnrther -
m, and swooned away. iy
Mﬁﬁmetlme afterwaa;da, ﬁ;l}, thh rGebah,ep; ou ,h;s ,grm mtprgd; t.);}e Hbotel

wiliga, g

“Fou oiight fo ‘o puf; v Matlme an. h. mlkm i Bova-s Xy, friong
here nearly went over to ternal smash!  Ig's worse rthq,p,,a, xm]romﬂ ﬁlcjteb,
moontight ramblé here.”

“Very., sorny. sir, any, accidentto, the gintlerman; ho: dogs | Jools shaken
begurm.' What'il 1 you have, gmblemen P said; old, Mulhg@n ];:}Ins%lf; ﬂmJJ'lSh
ing a napkin around Ketchem's earth-staiped knqeq tir

.fThe hest. supper ygu qen. rglre up, p;id tog-,—fmedﬁgyste;s; in.- 112 .,Llsa;d, ‘Bﬁ] :

+ NI SR \im., st
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her- 4 roll——body o’ ’fm_a i!t‘-iikr;hvaxyft_lch too keep dark.”

42 ‘ - Black-Eyed. Brauty ;

"ness a little paper my filend’s going to sign? -
"% Al yoightyisaer-pr 87 0 oo
All right it was for Mr. Roves.

“ And come you in with that head man of yours, Mulltzan, I whnt:you to Wit-

(IRt

Coa-
,

R

TR

| CHAPTER IX.

L
f B

“ON THE RUSH'" TIGHT AS'A'DRUM, MATTY IK' MER GLORY, HOW BHE LOST

' HER: MANW, “A BIT OF ROMANOH, ' E

Tug people Passingiﬁhf‘qﬁgh Greeh Street, oft thisertain night, could ot help

stopping to look at &'house.:» v . e T ‘
All knew what kind of thing it was, with the blinds always shut''and 'the

inner curtaing or shades glwaysidowny -~ ~F - F S :
The policeman would join the crowd every time Hé ¢ame round on’ the beat,

and say if he caught a sympathising eye: T S
“There'll be dome  of them locked up before tho broke of day 1” ‘
Though sound was deadened as much as possible ; ‘the piano could be heard

as'if the-player had & commission to “ to keep it up.” - : o

. There was loud laughter, too, pretty often, = :

‘ In the “parlor” the two rooms being thrown' inte' one, there were some

" thiraty people.

“All the men wers young or trying to be ,you'ng, and all the women were
girls or tried to look it,- - - B R
Nathan Getchem was  standing champagne ” for, the crowd..

' Thet there was n waltz, withoit  the least ‘attempt at ‘decency.

“let 'ein went" over ahd o¥eruntil they coild tecover their feet, after appear-
ing to have endeavored to disﬁlay B0 answer to the garter problei. abovs or
below the knee ?- .0 e e T T AR '

When a couple tumbled on Thé floor, the rest set up a roar of lawgh‘cérl'_hﬁd

. Matty had 2 new dress, % ;oéds " of jewelry, snd a'bomnet that wis a rosker,
little as there' Wiis of it. She' satin-the rocking:chair beside Getehém, who ‘was
- too drunk to take her on his knee, as seemed the universal prac;i'cb_dmdt}g,’thé
. - it BN -

goeuts not dancers, , : . . Gl

Matty had swung one leg on_the arm, sitting sidewise, and, expdged ‘4 pair
of garters, made of_that gold brouze silk which looks fire under s light,

“ Lok ‘at Matty,” sdid an énvious gent at' the othet end of the'room." « Eve
a mind to gibe her on her gay booties " T T S
-4 Yer'd better not 1-said a friend dfhers. -4 Matty's bloody proud of them,
and she’s on the fight ever since she’s wired that flat® ~ 7 - 0

“ Who is he, Maggie 2" said & 'red-haired ‘gitl; joining the other two, = &
- “Burn me if T know, ' “He's soft as' cheese; anyhow. Mrs., Brown saysthat
she was eyeing him t'other night rather hard as much-ds to say: % Ob, my
little sport; I know you like a book. You never do’t get your ¢ paper’

honestly, by much ! and the beat turns red and walks over to her, and ‘gives

+ % Thi H—"you say I
‘er—gS.”y { y . o ) R
“D——if' I wouldn’t look'at him all night if he'd money out for me 1"
They langhed and separated. U T "
¢ Comne ek, Matty I” said Nathan, all of a sudden, -~ © "7

Misé Howard ' had ‘thonght she could robse her inamotata by taking his ‘hat
and runuing away witr it. She was a little the worse for a drink herself,

o0 £y .
: i

;. It was more afnus
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. Nathan rose; o his f‘éej;}ﬁ;gﬁ dipqeflection with his drunken sel{',J ?r.}r(‘i“"ggv?
chase. ﬁfésmgdown,ito see- hilm I:;rying tlt: c;iitch‘('gém ‘
- rn ju W1 gos headway on, and the way lie floored’ Him-
sel?h:v:::ldcﬁgi ;{Jﬂ %; E’gijibl miléy and a muttered “ all right™ was
4 R .’F , \ -|;3_‘"3_. T P S . [
a3 Astllc:n?gth, by ane of the..-gﬁﬁﬁges_qéu:ﬂ i the inebriate, his mdod chaiiged
H SAV! e;one_ R KR ".'-{“i;u,,'!'-':'i‘"h}_ . f.!‘; I ' “ - v
mtlc\’ffaatty ggt behind the table Joaded With glasses and bottles;
“['ll jump over on you said hes T ‘ .
All laughed: ca i ‘ S
He could not have leaped to the other side of a stick lald on the ground.
«Think I can’t? said Nathan.  Fll bet you I" R
He retreated, made a desperate run and-—— e
“Don't! you'll break the things I” screamed Mrs, Brown. '
“] gan pay I oried Getchem, rising about tén-inches in the air,
Matty shrieked and jumped out of the way. o
Nathan went slap on top of the table, clearing it of everything on it, and
laying on: top of them immediately afterwards, - L R
The laughter was not louder than the crash and jingling of the _bro!gep“,?f:pﬂ'.
Mrs. Brown turned like a fury on Matty. = - R
“J told you to take the drunken fool awzy'two hours ago,” said she, “I koew
well that he’d do something like this !” - Lo ‘
“ What of it?’ cried Matty, unbanking her fires and getting lier engine gleal‘

i
. . ' i
I vt i

" “for motien, “He can pay, he can 1”

“I want none of your lip, Miss' Howard I returned Brown, who was ne morg
sober than her guests. * Suppose I don’t want to touch his meney ! I keep
a0 honest house. I never put up young chaps to tap tills!” e
“What do you intend by that, *Snuffy Brown ? " said Matty." “IIl slap
ou in the ’press if’ you ain’t carefal I” o L
“ Think | never hedrd’ of ‘your being the piece  that got the Maiden Lane
follow to hoolt three watches a-week for. your benefit ¥’ TR
“Who did?* < R o
“You did! You was ouly a waiter girl .at the Melodeon, there, and
couldn’t run up the bills for gaiters then !” S
hem I said Matty, swinging. her foot

“ Pl life you in the jaw with one-of
promiseuously., .0 . .o ‘ o TN
“Come, come,” interposed one of the girls. “ Don’t'you kick up any muss,
Matty I ~ ST T
: “?\{Fho told you to shove in 7" said Howard, turning round on .‘thls"_rfew_
antagonist. - “You always had move cheek than was good for you. Irjll“kngdk
it off you if you say much !’ L e ‘ R

“Much 7. oo - e et

Matty slapped the spealter’s face in the most ferociotis manner. e

The girl's cavalier interfered, and Matty knocked his Hiat off ‘and then ‘biist
in” the erown with a kick. - o
. The whole rovm was a scene of confusion: from Getchem erying ,m'z}ufl‘ll,nh’“.as
he sat on the splinfers f’ glass to Matty plunging in and atouid ‘ha,llf 'n dozen
girls with bonnets she had spoiled. - 7 S

As this row was oceurring, a woman, all in black, with her veil down,.
accosted & boy, who ran down the stoop of the noisy establishment. * °;

“Where are you going ?” -demanded she.  * = °

“ Corner———ior a hack.® . o .

“ Who for ¥’ : o LT

“ Matty Howard's flat, as we ¢all him,” veplied the botiquet boy.

That is, he ran on errands for the girls of the house and sold nosegays at the

L
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theatre, 'The latten came inhandy when there were new. acquamtances fo be
picked up. by the girls.
] ;‘I Go,qd .83i¢ the woman in mournmg % Let. me go with you Here’s a
Cdolipr

“ Oh 17 qs !”

“The result; of which manoel.wre was that the cab that drove up had f:he woman
within unseen,

A crowd came over to see the hlrer of‘ it come out of the gay house

In a few secondy the door opened, .

Thres or four men were carrying Nabhan down the steps

They dropped him into the coach g]ad to get rld of him, covered with blood
a8 t.h oy Were., .

old on, driver, There's 4 woman coming.”

i '.[:ihey went in to help their friends who were puihng Matty down the sf:au-s
nside

# Driver I said the womal} m black, showmo' her head, on t.he strneet snde of

‘the vehicle. # Twenty dollars fara! Ta Union Squar@

“ All vight, Getup!? -
- And away rolled the coach just as Matty, in.a crowd of men, appeared on
the stogp top.

"The police interfored at this Jt:tlctureq , §

Lucksly for Matty, Mrs, Brown a,nd her Jadies- dxd uot want to enter a eourt
even as witnesses,

8o she wag released,

" When she got homie, she found that Nath,un had nog gone thme at all
events.

B ST S S * ® '-ab Coa
Nathan, semi-unconseious as he was, was not 50 to that degreo 85 to be
totally ineapable of imagining.

He very dimly recalled  the neck of a small phlal bemg fomed into his
mouth, and an unknown liquor entering his throat.

When he awoke from a sleep that he rightly judged to have been long, he

found himself inra-place utterly unregognized by him.

It was a small room.

The window iwas of little, old-fashioned panes, mended \mth dlSGOIOI‘ed paper
and bunches of rags. The walls and cellmg had given way in many places so
that the laths, were bare, -

The floor was rotten, oracked and-fall of rat holes.

hTha only furniture-was a.table- and bed of undressed straw, and a broken
chair.- .

Nathan looked about hlm in deepest confusion,

He, with a father s¢ rich, he who had regarded a poor man (to Whom- this
shelter would have heen. a- (mdsend) ag. somel;hmw impossxble among his family
and him, now on g nuserable pallet, )

e sprang to his feet in vexation.

5 What does this mean - exclalmed he.

“ Nath:m Gétchem ) soid a voice. “T1l teil you what I;Ius menns,
¢ " It was Belle' Marton that filled up the narrow doorway with her superh
Qring.: i

"« Pl tell you, : ' '

“ When you tried to rob me, but failed, I almost forgave you,” seid she.
“When you did rob me of the same 8poil, tempting to. less gross. mmds t.han
yours, I vowed I'd make you pay for it dearly !

“ Since then, | I leb my purpose sleep, for I bnd o dream of love and j Joy

1
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 That dream I broke,. when T heaed: how you: were placing yourse]f in my
ower.
& Nathan, you have little to.fear of such people as Mathy Howard and her ‘
man. They will never. tell of yout as lemg ag. the fouutmn is not dry. - .
“ 4.1 will ruinyou though.’ ‘
4By -the ‘same means as you rendered me & 1031 to be caméd whlther the
holder would, I made you a drugged and senseless body.
“[ bring you to this plage in foretaste. of your doom
“ Nathan, Monroe Edwards, the greabesl: forger Ulrll New York over knew
was in, this room’ years ago. r
% On that ruined chair he sa.t‘. aft‘md that every step was the oﬁicers commg
to end his days.
- “On that bed he tried to sna,teh somsa sleep St !
~ % Nathan, that man was nobler than you! he. govemed the wremhes that
hung arouttd him and did his pleasures: . .
«But he would have _money, and hé would not break open 8 house. -
“ e wanted to live in society, do you see? :
“He wrote names of others to papers and eoined- money like a government‘ i
“You have begun practising-— I have marked it ! little as you' thought
“You.are not-the man to hang back, or to recoil from tlie easy slope. . -
“You are lost, Nathan'! '
“The day will come when you will h1da from the ﬁme of wian: and sigh for a -
hole like this fo be in.
“You will be afraid to attempt esoape to a dlstunt Bhore yau will not dare
go near the depots and ferry-houses where the detectives: will lurk, :
“You may avoid- thém, you may clude me for a time, bub I w:ll pomt you
out, for the hand to be on your shoulder! = :+ - = “u ‘
s Plunge into dissipation now, lie, lie every day. to: paranﬁ fnend and foe,
rejoice when a paper paaées Lhe keen somtmv beca.use you, 80. respectable,

. present it !

“Thinlk of this den ever' a greater than Monroa Edwams m a,m, be loathed
move than he was by all. who have'honest hem-ts i ;

Nathan had listened spell-bound.

It was like. & Pythoness speaking. Hor haud extendad i denuuclambn
seemned to point out the disgraceful future to him, Ry o

He shut his eyes befora such a prospect, R

‘When'he opened: them, Belle had gone.

C[IAPTER X
. A S
OF THE INOLINED "PLANE. - gOING THE wnom Hoa.” mm‘u‘onn:cnucx‘: THE
Bm 70 EAOH LOOPHOLE e

Narry kept pace Wlth Bill Roves in her demands on Gatehem J

They were real money- Jeeches. - . ‘

Matty dressed so' gnrgeouslyashab he dshiked. 1o gn anywhere w:th her.

-As for Bill; he mighb have been saen any day on some of the cornens: between
Canal and Bteeker ‘i the most-resplendent .of new suits, with watch chiiin like
the cables that held the Winsooki and Algonquin from towing. the wharves
into the: Hudson, - His moustache was positively appalling, anda foxi head
ring he wore on his right middle ﬁnger was 8o heavy and large -that’ he could
hardly double up his fist, -

There wos not a zambling den ﬁ‘mm the Hotel de Bldis to B— A———-«'B tlhat
he hadn’t had a shy at, takmrr his losings with the greatest coolness, - '

+
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4 Anodther man pays,” he used to. say as he saw his roll of ifives. awept away,
“and planked down another bundle.

. If Nathan .excused ' him: for a couple:of nights, and kept quteﬁ away from
Matt_y “she gave.it kim hot ™ the next time they met.

She vowed that if ever he went off s sprecing with any girl but hel she would &

i¢me. down to the office someé mornmg and raisa Tartarus before the spe('unele’d
eyes of Getchem, senjor. ' . S

Nuthan gave up the idea of breakmg the couphng

Ho took the other mode, : .

He was in so deep that a little move could not injure him }erceptlbly‘

His very audacity in “ carrying on™ appeared to save him. e

One day, he, for once, called Bill Roves to him.

They met in a low eating- house down in Greenwich street..

“You have.let dut on me, said Nathan, gsharply.

“No! why should I, while you're s generons ¥ returned Roves.

“Qae of the young "members of our firm has spoken to me, saying th&t he
kunows what I'm up to, and will teveal if I don’t stop.”

“ 0, ho! you have been!sinking your well into the ledger, eh? said Bill:

“ Nu P said Nathan, “It is my own money that [ have been throwing
away.. But you do uot. know that if oue of a fivm is oﬁ' the track, busmess
men lm.lgme the whole train is shaky.” .

“ Can’t help that,” muttered Bill. .

“ It wash’t you that's told him ¥ j ,

*Not such a fiat ! e hos seen you at some of the theatres, tha.t’s i

Nathan was nervous, . .

“It maybe. ' But this sort of l;hmg can't go on much longer ”

“Stuft! Why the deuce don’t you make & big haul and shoot off! Look
at Winslow:and a lot more, .- If - I;hev hed been as gautious and business-like as
you, Mr, Getchem, they wauld not have been’ caught abrond ot all.”

Bill watched the other’s fice steadily as he sounded him.

“ Just to think-of a gay time on the Continent.” I've been'to England my-
self. I ever | raise a pile big enough, Pll do London as & tip-top figure.
Lord! think of an American like me, that knows how, waking them up there!
Alhambr:n, Westoil’s, the ‘ Paw,’ and showisg ’em how its done with a.skeleton
wagon in the Park ! o ,

Bill's eyes fired. ‘ !

“ What will you take down, to leave for London 7" asked Nathan.

“ Do you mean that ¥’ :

13 qu [LH] :

Bill slowly took out his pocket- 'bnok and from it a couple of pa.pers that had
evidently been folded a long while.in ite. -

Nathan glanced at them with surprise.

. %0h! i.{[‘
present of the day I came of age.- I thought I had lost them !”
“Bo you did.” The time that Vou had ‘Maégle by your s:de. M.att;y or
Maggle, it's the same thing,” ssid Bill. . o

“r gave thom, up as irrevocably gone long ago.”

“ Morb fool you. - You ought to know that nothmg is lost in this world,
. Come, I'm tired of New ﬁ)rk—-—-—lb 's Just. about played out with; me,
Transter this property to me, and you won't be blessed with my company
neves no more' ™

“But there's a large sum of unpaid rents on those houses,” said Nathan.
“Ieogﬁd not sue for them w1hh0ut those papers, though ﬂhey made me pay
taxes,”

“ All the better, Transfer these, and | have a fnend who will come down
with cash to me for them.” : ‘

hose are the deeds of my property up town, that, father made me a -

Or; 0n'e' ‘&f '- T/it* Lost. . . 4t

f . ! con .
i Ve

“ You will o’! sure T ! K
eyl - gf \{ 1 He to you,” said Btil affected by the brandy anﬂ by the pms—
pect of foreign travel, «Take my advme will you? t You'te'in with a'det'of"
bummers, and Matty's "the best of them, and she-isn’t worth shootm-r + Mdkea
a ten: -strike if you'kuow how, and cut! Now, hurry up ‘ayd fidiish: ypur co Foe.
We'll go round td my lawyer friend and get thp dous ﬁ:hed * o L

- The transfer was quickly settled. - - o

“Good-bye. Hope I'll see you again across 1he watexl- I t&ke & ship- oﬂ
to-day,” said Bill.” | o ] .

Did they ever met agdm’! e Y ST &

Nathan returned to the office in 2 brown study. A ‘ v

For half & week; hé wasnot seén in his old haunts, ' -

One afternocon, he went, by a round about route, 1o the ftr end of Grand
strect, and after passmg many draggist's smre, éntered a “ Deutsche- Apotheke »

While he was being served, 4 bgy rai into the same shop, and got & penny s
worth of wood liguorice, ‘

This boy was met at the corner of the street by 8 veﬂed woman,

“ Well ?” said the woman, “ what is he buying t -

#Bome oxen’s acid,” returned. the boy., .

% Oxalic acid,” eorrect.ed the woman, o

She rewarded the boy.

w Lu(,ky I met you in East. Br;oadway, Nathlm Get,chem ? said she, “ Yuu
are not going to’ poason yourself but gomg to sﬁa.m pﬂ.pel or iy names not
Belle Marton, o

% . % %, LR M B

[

On a day which was to be a marked oné, Nm:ha.n (latchem was standing ow
the front door step; between the two stone p;llars bearmg the names of hmu
self and his parthers. , .'.. ) .

# Now for it,” muttered he, diving mtu the erowd.

His fivst essays with « gcbl& checks,” sltered’ so elumsn[y in some part. thab
only his béing ‘the unsuspected hand ‘that presented them wis the Teason ‘of
their sucvessful passing, were only too egsy.

-He handed in several for a'far greater amount at one bank

The cash formed a 1arge bundle.

_ “You'd bettér let me’ give you' the bills in larcrer sums, Mr. Getchiam‘, ‘
remarkéd ‘the cashiers © THess are rathér awkiard.? 7' e

“Oh,mo. We want the small bills, as there are some ¢ Shee-kah go men il

town,” ‘answersd Nathan smiling.” 4 ,

“Very good.” o .
Nathan adjoliined tb oné of' the sheIVes ‘at the-winddw to count his’ bundles.

As he finished, happy to notice' that thé eashier had ‘bardly ‘glariced -at the -
papers hé put in the safe, it séemed to hlm that the vmc of Belle Mm'tou
floated to his ears; , Ty

“To hive, not to hblﬂ Natha‘n "’ L .

He looked- up N '

Beside him was a mud be- dragtr]ed gown :m& a ragged lhawI and larga blaek
quilted hotd 6f & sboopmg ‘old woman, reaching up for a few dollnrs i

“ Wan, two, three, four I with decidedly Milesian- dooetit: ‘

As Nathan made for thé glass doot, he was unable'to teé her face.

“ Nonsense ” said Tio t5'himself,. “P’'m nervous a3 s .old woman.”
b IFB stepped 1n1'.0 a tmnkmdkex*’s and got 4 valise mto whlch he crammed the

ills, . _ b

They almost filled it.

He walked up Btuadway, made a cuuple of curves, 8 and at 1ei‘mth book dmner
in Fulton street. ‘ ;

N

\?‘.

. 1
Cod r”

e M
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He found himself wondrously: eool, and ;almost 2pplauded himse
done what made him a great, villyin, .~ .
Hea had just time to, catch the.8 P, M. train for Boston,” . .
He went,up by the Fourth Avenue Cars, and sauptered into the depot,
He was about to join the half dozen: people at the pigeon-hole of the tigket
gellers’ box, when & light hand tapped his arm. Lo
‘He turned guickly. , - 3 : '
A young man was beside him. : o
o any othet but Nathan, it would have been believed a man, ., |
9/%“ he recognized Belle Marton, . . =~~~ o
She had confined her breasts by some broad band t couceal that reveaja-
tiou. - Her hair had heen sperificed for the. disguise, By ingenious make the
pants were doubled and greaqaditso..tbg;,g her purely womanly and shapely limbs.
were, not indicative of themselves. She had put on slippers, tuo, inside her
boots so that even there the smallness should not betray, her, -
She looked, at Nuthan, straight in the eyes, L
“No, you don’t I” said she, darting the words at him point blank, .
He let his eyes drop, turned away and,. finding he was not followed,
quickened his pace on leaving the station, T L
| The money he carried began to weigh-on his arm like so much lead..
Ioreturned dowy town. . . Lo o
- He branched off to take the Hudson R, R., but s shadow was in the gas-
light of Chamiber Street corner, and he knew that it was Deli¢ still again,
% Bhe is the deyit I” muttered Nathan. C
. Not to be seen by her, he glided into the grocer’s; and got 2 fow raisina to
ohew on, for excuse, while he looked through.the glags door and marked. the
calm, agsured gmile on her face., B o
She had added a moustache to her disguise.
He slept in French’s Hofel that night, . ! S
First thing next day, he went down, to Kunhardt & Co., to take a state.room.
 As he approached . Exchange Plage, where hie was so well Impwn, he kept his
face down, - ( | oo
* “Leould have sworn that was Lon Forster,” muttered he, as he brustied by

%[ can catch the Boston steamer,” thought he, as he studied the Pa er.,
i

or h;i;ving

t

Ko

& man in the shipping office. o i
“ Very sorry, sir,” said| the clerk, “ byt all the berths ara talen, We had

- i

two left, but a gentleman just took them——ryou myst. have, pagsed: him a5 he.

e, out. o 2 S TR
“ Ah,” said Nathan, ¢a young gentleman, with light grey overcoat?”
“Yes. IHandsome man.” C T T
N sacond eabip, then ¥ asked Getchem, as a matter, of form, ere leaving.
“There was one, but the same person ook if, for %s,s,e;‘qgnt.”. o
It Getchern had seen. the message that  Your B.” B sent to Lawrence
Forster the eve before, he could have divined the mystery., = . S

“ DEar Low :—If you ever loved me, and don’t ming, mqt]g}‘r:,. pay forfeit for

all the disengaged passages- on all the European, Cuban and other stoamships
that sail this week, Tswear.to God [ll pay you. - " 'B.MY
- Hence, Nathan lost his labor.in seeking a.vessel, for Lon went into the
strango task with arelish, to oblige the darling sinner. .~ T
Ag if sure_that he would: not try either Northern, or . Eastern route, Belle
went and’ posted: herself patiently at.the depat of the Squthern Tead,
- Nathan had_thought to’veach Washington and then go out, West,,
But he found her by his side. . ' : -
. Footsore with useless plodding, nervous, full of rage, Gretchom would have
grasped at her throgt then and there.. ., - C '
But Belle quietly eyed him and only whispered :

his whereabouts.

Or, One of the Lodt. . o

« g riot that Lon Forster at the end of the platform ¥ .
Nathan slunk away, to the turie of the newshoys’ierys =~ . . - .
«fre y* -are ) full ‘ticklars. of he-great—ff?o;gery! Mote'n a Million !

. BExtree-el”, . = ;

Nathap's fever went, fro_in hira. . He was likke a:man‘ot whom & cataraot: hail
d, dull, deadened in feeling, e
po?{r: \,vand,-e,r,ed up town, entered the first housg whose board of * Aparinents,
Inguire ‘Within”, was, espied by. him; and. engaged a room.. SRR
Onae only, i went out of doors. . The air was riging with the surmises on
They. had arrested Matty ﬁqwm'd, ‘and were .a'e;aking. Bill: Roves..
Nathan turned back to his.retreat.. . - . - L
In a hack that drove past him, he saw Betle Marton’s. face. )

It wore a triumphant smile. .- ST - S
% Curse her {” £utﬁerqd (Fetehpm:. . ¢ She didn't sed the, though! I wish I
hadn’t left my money behind. Tll:go-get it atid quit for \a.den in the' Five
Points or up town till I ean get:my chance to sliplaway.” .. T

He returned to the houie. o ki .
" Two men stepped into his voom, after him.. .1 . Co
« My name’sp.?ohn Degilmann,” said one of them. “I arrest you of sus-
picion of forgery in the third degree, Mr. Getchem.” - :
The game was up. . .. o o el R
Thz %:hei' ofﬁcerpsearched and found the unused gold checks in the toom,
" 4 You need say nothing, sir, thut. may eriminate . yoursélf,” contitwied ‘the
detective. .. .. . o . SI
el&athan had heaved one deep sigh, and was theﬂcef’orth_reser_-ved:. S
% Can you tell me who pointed this place out to yois, sir?” inquited he:
4 Well, it .cannot.do any harm,. It:wasia. young wonran, dressed in ‘black,
dark complexion. She seemed to kuow you very. well ” T I
% Bhe does,”. Nathan might have said,.. . EREE IR
His capture was the item of the papers next issue of them, those that had

s '
P P

. proven he had departed for abroad, none: the Jess loudly asserting. that they had
" assured their readers of his presence it the qity. o

CHAPTER X1,

BULLY BILL O¥F SOUNDINGS, A NICE. ACQUAINTANCE. THE LARGE PORT-HOLE:
. CHIP OF: A BHIPIS LOG. :

Tre City of -Chepliftléﬁec steﬁm-ship was steaming along over the Atlantie, just

“clear of the fogs of the Banks.

' o i

Bill Roves, 5o disgaised by a shaven- upper lip and 2 hea:v;rwbefxrd, besides &
staining of the skin, was leaning on the rail, under the captain’s bridge, warming.
himself at the boilers, : S L
~ The rest of the cabin passengbrs were nearly.all below, listening to the smg
ing of an American uctress Who was going over to start the: eyes of J ohnlﬁu‘ll B
crapium, .. . - 0 ‘ IR
* One alone of them, like Bill, seemed too rough a customer to appreciatd
squallings from the Opera.’ C

~He was a long beardednchapl, deking like ‘a miner from the West, g{sz‘.;ﬁiis

slender stock of conversation corroborated. o
Bill was looking up 4t the rattling shrouds avd humming :

“ Proudly our.banners floats o'er us-to-day——-"
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#Only it don’t floa. just this montent,” interrupted th 1Califorian brin;
}'i'f‘r%f up to [ahﬂ%a“ds_till’besideBiil. L epRa e T Horuiay bringtng
_: “That's 80 | “Thése: rammy: boats——they’re some with flairs when théy’
g]};;m‘t, bu‘u‘,ftlhey’reldalg Ii)lnglish. when they’ra on the séa. I;mgdownlon ?g&f?
-Cyirse me if I wouldn't have come over in the' steerdge if I'd known'what a
cabi?[, full of beats-we have " l \ % stegragcpa =if Id k o e @
- “That’s me " .cried the 'other. . “ Only the other day; I tried to slide's

8 her. ‘ jed ‘to slide’
the eaptain’s table, and he said that-seat was engaged fgf"the 'acm‘es;. p *»%PI;‘%:
blowed ! I remember -her ot in: Ledvenworth three' year’ ago,. whenirwd pus
her off the stage, she was was such a looney piece I IR 4

PSS

“ 8u&’ll make het': fortune in Eingland,” said Bill, sneeving.- - Talking of
. el n ; ; ill,. i ke { the .
Adelphi’ and ‘ Olympic? Tl bet she'll be right gia‘d to gegt:"dn‘ to slig;gg'igrﬁ :h:

Oxford, Canterbury ér Pavilion 1
.““gquhlmov,v Londou, don't you?? Con " co
-#Qught to,™ said Bill.- “I:spent more’n I know there cight years” ago.”
iy ::}]gl?h ynu‘.él;now Crookford’s mother—she big bug that. ke;b' thlée}?e?ﬁ ,;:;c{o.
Rather. her ‘keeping a ‘ il by - ‘soiné
on ot g::l » !”rsxmember her. keeping a fried ﬁsh. s:tzlxlll, byi.—h"_“.!. sofpew:here
4 , TR T e .4
oam!of:ﬁﬁg.t most, myse]lfl I started the: cqn‘c::ert'halll biz in Londen,’ sgiq the
[} N“ !”’ ! i : ‘
“y . ] .
Caliﬂ)s;‘ia !,{L Fienchman and me, Tha}t’s:‘vlv_hat broke me ! '%:had‘ to f;Iear for
Ok T osee! Horsemonger stroetmmme—?’ ‘

v

“Ahat Qucen’s‘Bgnch, an‘d' all that. EL_awyers‘ get t-oo‘ much money in

England.? ‘
: %oiyou’ve been to the diggings ¥* - > '
'Rather. Dene ’em all from Woashoo to Sovors. And T ¥
mt_nc%_the batter after slx years® of it.” - . Andl come hfmw ??t
“ You ought tu have stayed on this. coast, and. tried - “hani ile? 1i
s, wild i, o by ¥ on ast, and. 1ed‘y0ur hand at ‘i ile’ like
-Roves wanted to hint that he had no end ‘of money.
. %hey ggt uite thick together from this out. b : . :
ney adjogr ) ! i i i
e pl.{};e- J(‘ ned to the steward’s and punished s!L)mc liqu(?rl-, “ otiff” as was'
Then the Californian would have Bill come i i ]
cpesimbns of wre have Bill come into his ﬁtate-rocm to see some
And next, Bill would have his new fidend i i
3 C come info h . -hi
‘th};nged his coat to go on deck agaln, ome Tio s sitemoom, while he
ill wag in this act when it chanced that he sa
. ! ! AT aw, out of th i
eye, his companion replacing the false whisker that h,ad got moge.corner of his
Instantly- there recurred to Bill the difference in his acquaintance’s tone, and
]us:ﬁ)artmulm- remarks ou the “ Getchern Forgeries” = - . A
+ Morveover, the “ Californian * had swifily peeped insi hat of Bl
which hmig',un-a pege; T d -P pec :nsudq &u pae hat of Bx]}’s
Bill saw that his lips were reading : oo .
-+ “Kuox, Fulton street and Broadway, N; Y. - '
:W$h an air 6f trivmph. Co R
. “Who are you ¥ eried Bill. “You are 0ld the ive I sai o
instantly, | eried | iou s 1 d_etectlv'?. galq' he h!n}s:elf’
““Yes., And arrest you as receiver of ! ho.:
. >, you a part proceeds of the ‘Gold ¢
fR(:})bcry,” gaid; the detective in hiy natural tones; and putting out his haug't%@'Gk
What ¥ exelaimed Bill, to gain time. T
. The officer had been 5o accustomed to have every thing his own way after

Shdt e

il

 Rossia, - -

L

Or, Orie of ‘thé List, s

he annouticed himself, that he no more expected -résistance than'a Ozar'of |

! : Sar o i L : o A I f‘fa,.“‘{

But Bill was not going'to eross the oceait ‘only t0 be hrouight. back i thie
rext homeward bound steamer. T T O A I B

.- Haflew at the other so’ fiercely that the 'l‘aﬁten’-é hend “knocked - against ‘the
iron bulkhead and he was stunned. R S

Bill forced him baok against the bunk; and throttled him scientifically,

Bill was ouce under arrest for-attempted robbery during the Garotte Exeite-
ment‘a good while ago. ‘Any ofthe jurymen who cotld have seeh him at thia
moment, would have reversed their ¥ not guilty” verdiet, -+ . -

The insensible officer would ‘have: fallen:tothé floor but-that his" ¢onqueror’ -
sustained him. - T T L LS

He held him with one hand wntil he had shu?'she spring-ldcked dook with the
Gthel‘.l - EI . o -y L i T AP S

Bill opened the port-hole sofily, T e

By chance he had been given'a statéwooni, the only orie‘on that éide of the.
ship that.was of 4 large diarheter, IR

It had been laft unlatehed, through some reasoh. * T e

The City of Chepultepee had been huilt “oni-the Clyde for'the * African

e

 trade'and therefore had had el thie pit-holes of this dimensior; quite’ uﬁsﬁﬁitecl:

for the Atlantle. - s . . S L :

As the detective had been completely paralyzed by the blow against the
tron bulkhead, Roves had no difficalty in laureliing’ the - I'i'féléss“tform 'of the
detective through the port-hole.® Tlis plunge linto the ses had mdt -been wit-
hessed by any one. T

As the wardrobe and effects of the vanished'man, very scanty, trith to telly
wera intact in his room,the unheralded departure was sét' dowtt to acetdent.

The actress, sure- to have her name mixed¥p in everythibg that was golng
on, was ready to affirm—mo, she did affitm -for the hext’ three mornings~=that
she had heard a splash in the watiet bs she was in-her voom, = -7 o0

“You must have heard it, too, Mr, Hudson,” said-she to. Bill, to whom ehe
had rarely spokets, but she needed # ¢onfirmation”—not’ religious, « yow must
have heard it, for you were ln your room néxt mine 4t the-tinte.” . '+ 1 7

«[ don’s know as I did;” replied Bill, alittle flushied under his mock ‘com-
plexion, * Anyhow, the poor. fellow’s gone for good now I

% % % O ] Yok *

Ah, Master Bill! ‘ ‘ g S T
" You happened not to read the English papers this morning when the fillow-
ing was in print! o : S S
“« Southampion. 'The barque Edwina feports: Lat. 52, Long, 34 48. picked
up & man, who fell overbeard from the American. ship' Red jimket, and was
clinging to'a red buoy with the red flag, niarked  ritxonipi woidi'" The uian
states that the buoy was detached from tlie cable wheit ho redehed: it
Deteetive Olds was not going to tell all he knew and seare'the bird already
on the wing: o C o N
¥ T T T N ¥
For n fow days after the summaty disappeatance of® the:detective; little elde
was talked of. ~Bill Roves, wherever he saw & fow ‘sailord growped: together,
was always on the alert' fo hear what' was g‘oing’ an, Thiring ‘one of the
watches he saw three or four-old. éalts in closaiconfab lie drew neni=sofferéed his
‘solace, and took ¢z hand in’ at listening to the following yarm{glad to fitid
16 had no reference tothe stattliig incident in which he had been so fpromih'ént
an actor.) ' The story Wwiis being'told by " brokenidows gentleman;: and Bill
* heard him'thus continiue his inteFrupted Hareatiber i o nd
M blood ran cold'as ! listened to the fllowing short’ dialogue, for Twas: in
the shadow and could fiot be'seen by the speakers. R
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 “Sink the ¢ustoms! If's of no use, Nance; 'Pm fairly a-gronnd, aud you
ha’n’t strength enough to shove me off again. 8o here 1 must lie, old rotten
hull a5 1 .am, 6l they find me, and then I'swing for it.” T

“But try, father; only try; lear on me.” . ; ‘ ,

Again she endeayoured to drag. or rather support the. old man forwards,
and her efforts wero really wonderfiil for & creatare so slim and lightly made,

For a time I stoed suil like a:fuol ! , ) ) '

-1 must have beah bewildered—~stunned by what had passed, : ~

But I was. now.awake again, and cursing my own :dulness, that could. waste
80 many precious moments, I dashed down:-into the dyke, and waded knee-deep
through the:mud and water, and with infinite difficulty calmbered up the oppo-
site bank, where I was instantly observed by the old smuggler,

4 Sink the the customs! They are here, Nance.”

In another moraent I wis at his side, but in that moment, the- pistol was

discharged, and he dropped into my arms mortally wounded, exelaimingf-

- “Bink the enstoms!. You are too Jate to hang me, messmate. Nance. my
girl, they cannot say yoiur father was hung; you're a wife now for any man—
the best in the land, let him be who he will. Sink the oustoms I”

- “'Tis I, Harry—your friend, George Seymour,” :

_ “ What, the master! 'Give ys your hand!  Youw're a brave lad, master—
fought better then any six king’s blue jackets, though it was against myselt,
But, master—~——? , L ;

- ‘But I replied to the sign, for I understood it well—too well.

- “She shall not want a home, Harry, while I have one.” )

“God bless you, master, Nancy, my girl, whore areyou? The night grows
so dark—or something is coming over my eyes—Lhiss me, Nance 7

< And Nancy moved towards him with:a calmness that was troly frightful.

- As-she stooped to kiss him, something like & smile passed over her lips,

May I never see such a smile again,! ‘

In the same moment: Harry. was slightly convulsed, and with a groan- that
was scarcely audible, he expired in my arms, - :

By this time, the lieutenant and his party, who had been alarmed by the ‘re-
port of the pistol, came np to us, and explanations were asked and given in less
time than it has taken meito write or my. readers to peruse them.

_Frank carefully minuted eyerything down in his pocket-bool, and having
given the dead body in charge'to a party of seamen, attempted in his rude way
to comfort Naney, . ‘ ‘

The poor girl, however, was not in a state to need, or listen to comfort 4 the
blow had stunned her into insensibility, and there she stood a thing of life, but

without its functions, ‘ .. |

- After many firuitless attempts at consolation, he exelaimed in a tone that un.
der any other eircumstauces had been lndicrous— - - .

“The poor thing has gone mad- or stupid. 1 tell you what George, we'll
have her home with us, and puther in Bet's hand ; she’s a better doctor than

* half our old women in the navy,” . o

This was no sooner said than done, and without either thanks or opposition
from Naney, who seemed to have lost all power of volition.

The lievtenant’s wife, howéver, feeling that such a case was something beyond
the usual range of her practice, begged the ship-surgeon might be sent for, and
immediately sank into the subordinate situation of nurse, to the sore displeas.
ure of Frank, who hated the wery. sight of & doctor, - .

Yet neither the skill of one, nor thie more than sisterly attention of the other
availed anything ' o o :

The morning came, and she was evidently mad; asecond, and & third day
followed, and. still she was no better; the ides that her father lived, and wes to
be hung, had got firm hold of her mind, and nothing could root it.out, 1.~ -

"All we conld say was in vain; she brooded on this one thought with s sul-
len silence, much worse than any violence of frenzy could have been; and I
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nc;ow‘ began to feel mayself plicéd in a inost ‘p.w'kivard situation by my promise,
ittingly piven to the father. ) o §
sQIttﬁ;g&nfo{ E;V::?pééted that Frank would trouble hitself many days longer

. with a maniac, and what was I to do with her?

t I wished the poor thing might die,and in the next was angry
Wiglngl;ggft}ef%r my zelﬁéhh@};s;tﬁéh again, I'eursed the hour that brought me
on such an urlucky visit; when, ds if all this was not encugh, I was sumwmoned
to the coroner's inquest, sitting on the body of Henry Woodriff, s

I was not & Jittle surprised at such'a call, but it seems [ ‘might lave spgrt.et‘
my wonder ; for however the smugglers may perish, this cevemony is noié1 omi
ted, and the inquest had already sate on the othérs who were fonqd dead near

ﬂ.h. a ' P dr g a‘l-“ a
thpin?:ar:ally vowing to leave this_abomindble Pls_th ‘within the next four;_anlf-
twenty hours—never to return,—I set off in obedience to_the summons o td 8
law, and found the inquest assembled in the parlour of s little public house, di- k

" vided only by a field from the rest of the village.

Here 00 was Frank, with a party of his sailors, either as witnesses or acces-
sories, ‘ o ‘

The foreman of the inquest was a short stout man, with a round fice, and a .-
short nose turned up asif in scorn of the two thick lips that opensd beneath it,

. and a pair of yellow, flaring eyes, though destitute of all expression.

igni i ‘and, ; ‘ i high tide
He looked full of dignity of his office, and, as I entered, was in the hig
of discussion with agstout . young gmugglgl_‘, who by his tone and manner
seemed to care very little for anybody present, & o ‘
This proved to {e the son of poor Harry; and he spoke out his mind as
plainly as his father would have done, thoughnot quite so coolly. , .
%Burn the law. [ say, whoever rung a stake through my ﬂ:ll}hel‘ s body, I i
send a bullet through his head. So now you well know my mind, and let him
try it who likes it.” L
ny“lrilx thi; he burst out of the court, to’ the great dismay of the foreman,
who, when he recovered from his surprise, said in a tone of grave impor-
’ nc%-— f th ¢, and must be pimishe’d " :
“This is contempt of the court, and mu ished.” . ' )
The‘lLieutenant,lilowever, put in his veto; for with all his roughness he did ‘
not want for feeling, and the gallantry of the young smuggler had evidently
his heart. & A ‘ . . .
W":PP;ia‘!eTlfe poor fellow did only speak up for his father and he has a right to
do s0” S . . .
“ Yeg, but with your leave, Lieutenant E——" _ ‘ :
“ Cgfne,l;dxta, l\}t[raster DerIton, I know you are too kind-hearted to hurt the
lad forsuch a trifle,”* . o S
“Trifle! Do you eall it a trifle to damn the court’?” ‘ o
“ Well callit what you will, but let the poor fellow go aeot fx:ee. He lw:
had enough of it already, I think; his goods are taken, his father killed, and his
sister is run mad.” ‘ I A
“Why, as you say, Lieutenant B——, I am not hard-hearted, and—oh, Mr.
Seymour, I beg four pardon for detaining you, We want your deqnceH as to
this business, merely as 'a matter of form. You ware preseng,when arry
Woodriff shot himself, = Administered, the oath to Mr. SBeymour.” !
The oath was accordingly administered in due form, and [ was reluctant ]y
compelled to tell the whold business, which still farther aqt}aorlze_d the .‘1‘11:[3 é
foreman in his darling scheme of burying a man in the meeting of ,fpur roads,

and driving a stake through his body. L

T do not really believe lie was of a bad disposition, but this ceremony
flattered his importance, besides that it gratified the appetite of hor;or 80'.com-
mon to all of vulgar minds, ‘ ,
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To have heen present at such a sight under any circumstances, wbald have
@elighted him, merely as a spectator; but to have it take place under his own
immediate auspices, was too great a treat to be given up for any congideration
that. F'rank or myself could offer, T ) : '

In addition to the mere. pleasure of the thing itself, his persistency gave him

- inhis own eyes ull the dignity of a man resolute in the performance of his duty

bowever, unpleasant, and in spite of the most earnest solicitations, -~

We ware, therefore, gbliged to yield the point, and leave the Reld to the Iittle
man who instantly selected half a dozen of stout peasants to kecp watch over
the body. , ¥ ' ‘

In eozjrrxing out we saw 8 knot of smugglers in earnest conversation at the end
of the strect, about fifty yards from ta. : L

Among them was young Woodriff, whose gestures spoke prétty plainly that
the council was not a very poaceful one, and the leutenant was not slow in
guessing their purpose, . Coe

“Do you-see them, George? Just as I thought, they’ll have a havl at the

old smugglers body before night is over, and I'll not stand in their way forany

coroner’s ‘quest of them ' all—not 1, It's no seaman’s duty to look after
corpses,” o o ,

As he said this, we came.close upon the liitle party, who were silently
eyeing us with looks of scorn and sullen hatred, that made one expect a fray;
Frank, however, was too brave to be quarrelsome,

“You need not scowl so, lads ; I have only done my duty, and mayhap [
may be sorry to have it to do, but still it was my duty, and 1 did it, and will
do it again, if the same thing happens sgain. But that's neither here nor there,
AlL I moant to say was, that I'll keep a sharp look-out on the water to-night. for

any boat that may be coming over; and in case of the wotst, I shall "have ail

" ‘hands aboard. So good-bye to you.” ‘

*The lientenant’s a brave fellow after all,” snid oné, as we walked off.

“I never thought worse of him,” replied young Harry : ¢ but if I find out
‘the seoundrel who first shot my father, on my soul he’s ag dead a man as any
that lies in the churchyard.” S

#Come on, George,” eried the lieutenant; “if I seem to hear what'these fol-
Jows say, 1 must notice it, and I don't wish that, if I can help it—poor dovils!”

}t may bo easily supposed that the day did not pass very pleasantly, with me
at least, who was not used to the trade of murder, thoagh on Frank the whole

- business made very little impression; he was too much accustomed. to such

things to b much affected by them, for a sailor's life i one of oceurrences, while
that of a studious man flows on so equally, that a simple thunder-storm is to

~ him & matter of excitement, .

My Drain scemed to reel again, and I was heartily glad when eleven o’clack
gave me an excuse for retiring, for I was wenried out—mind and body, and
wished for nothing so much as to be alone, o

It was a dark and stormy night, though as yet 1o rain fell j the thundet, too,
rotled fonrfully, and the lightning leaped along the waters, that were almost s
black as the clonds above them. : .

I wag too weary for sleep, and feeling no inclination to toss about for hours
in bed, placed myself at the window te enjoy the sublimity of the tempest,

At any other time this splendid scene would have been delightful to me, but
now it awoke none of its usual sympathies: it was in vain that I tried to give’
myself up to it-—my mind was out of tune for such things. '

Still [ sat there, gazing on the sea—when my attention was diverted by a

pentle tap at the door, and ere'l could well answer, it swung slowly back on

its hinges, and Nancy stood before me, with a lamp in one hand, and a large

case-knife in the other, ' ' :
I'thought she was asleep, for het eyes, though wids open, were fixed ; and
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her voice, when she spoke, ,wasl.subd.upd and broken, exactly like one who t_alks
in her slumbers. - . o -
., Sg:nsethihg, however, may be attributed to the excited state of my fancy.

«] musi pass through your window, it opens upon the lavm;,—;f_'or the front
“door is locked and the key taken away -by the Lieutenant, who is out at sea to-
ight on the watch for smugglers.”. . Do a :
mgAs ghe muttered this indistinetly, she glided across the room to the window,
and, undoing the button, that held it, walked slowly out. , - ..., . .~
Still impressed with the idea of her being asleop, 1 made no oppogition, fearing
that she might be seriously affected in health or.mind by any sudden attempt

to wake her. i . A g Tea ga
At the same time 1 resolved not to lose sight of her lest she should corme

into peril from the cliffs or the dykes, and accordingly I followed her steps at a

~ short distance till we came to the public-house. . ,

Late as the hour was, the people had not yet gone:‘tq'_l':;éd, for lighté \w;eie
shining through. the kitchen-window, and from the room immediately over'it
came the glimmer of a solitary lamp that stood on a table lzy.];hqlc‘nsgmgnt.' .

Hitherto Naney had gone on without taking the least notice of my presence
which had served to confirm me in-the idea that she walked in herlsleep,—-uhub
now she turned round upon me— o o o .

“The Lieutenant’s wi%'e, told me truly ; he is here ; but not & word ; follow
me softly,—as though you feared to wake the dead.”. .. .

Isaw not that sho was really awske, and my first impulse was either byforee
ar persuasion to take her -bagk. ‘ S )

And yet to what purpoese . e

If herymadness shl())uld grow violent 1 conld always overpower her, and at any
rate we were going to, and not from, gssistance,, . - A

‘aI did theret%re is ,she_bade me, a;nd followed hey in sifence, while she weng

autionsly up to the window, and, having examined what was passing within
owaili'ﬁl?ail y'ohepdeliberate cunnin;;‘qf a ynaniac, then gently, lifted: the }a;,gl; of the
door, which opened into s narrow brick passage to the loft of the kitohen. .

At the end of it was a short flight of stairs and tghgseg Ie@ us 1,Ini,to the room
where I had before observed the lamp was i)urning,; in ,Lhe-xmlsddle of the
chamber was a plain denl coffin on tiessels, in which lay ﬂ.lie corpse of poor
Harry, all but the face coverdd over with.a diry tablecloth, " -~ - =

Inow saw plainly that . the. peasants had heid their watch below from pure
foar of being in the same room with the dead, and a state of partial intoxieation -
might account for their having left the' door open—-but tc3;:wh_¢}t- purpose was

this visit of Nanoy’s % Lo in doubt . I
She did not leave me long in doubt.. - .. . -
“l\‘T o“:,- Mr. Seymour, you will call yourself my father's ijl_gnd 3 you have

eaten of his bread —will you see him hung Jike a thief on.a gibbet . .
Th strangeness of this appeal. startled me so that I.did not know well what

to answer. ' e
She repeated the question, while her eyes flashed with fize. ) .
“ Will you see-him hung ?=—hung?—hung 1—You understand that word 1

suppose.”’ ‘ o oo T . o
“My dear Nanay—" . . . .. . o
“ By the heavenly light, coward, I have a mind to put this 'knife into you.

Don’t you see he'is their prisoners—in chains +—and to-morrow he will be tried

a:d hurg. Yes, 'my poor father will bo hung” .~ .. & L
And in her changing mood 'she wept and sobbed Tike an‘infant ; f;‘h1§, liow-

ever, did not last long— o e
% But they shall not-—no-—they shall not. FHere, fake this knife—plunge it

into him, that they may not have him alive—'tis a hard 'task for'a Qaggh@er, and:

‘since you are here, take it and stap him' as he ‘glee’ds—-mmd.’ you do‘ not wake

[
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him, though=—¢tab home— no halfwork—honie to the héart~—you know wheré

it is—hgre-—~here,” , , , . .

Bhe placed' my Eand upon herheart as'if to 'shownie where to strike—Hrew
back shqdaéﬁn’%‘;' oo o Co

“Cowafd1  But fyo'ﬁ‘s‘ﬂilllwtlb it=1t is & tadl of ‘Your-owr' sesking:—you came
here of your own free will—1 did not ask you'to foltow mie: and yda shail do
it v o o i .

I kuew not what to say or'do, and: for a/moment thought of flinging myself

upon her to:foree away thé 'knife, when I kehrd a4 scuffie below. =
" A few blows were exéharged, a single pistolishiot dischaiged, and immediately

after was the tramp of foet upon the staivs. Co

Nanoy uttered s loud shriek:: - -

“They ard here't” ‘ ‘ S

Bearcely were the words uttersd’than'she rished wp o the coffin, and ere I
could prevent her, plunged'the’mife’ twice or thrice into’ the déad body.

L 'tﬁe ‘game instant the room Wwas' (illed with stmugglers, headed by young
Woodriff, who ‘Wwes astonished, is well he might- be at the extraordinary scene
before him. ' T ' T

“ Mr. Seymour !—Naney, too !~=Poor giil I—But we have no time for talk-
ing, so all hands to work, and help bear off'tlte old mair to theboat : we’ll soon
have him in fifty fathoms watéer out of the rédch of these harpies.”

“ My father !—You'shall not take my father from me !"—shrieked the poor
maniae. :

“ Be quiet, Nance! Gently, lads, down the staircase: look to our Nance,
Mr. Seymour: gently, lads: I'd sooner knock twenty living men on the head,

. than hear one blow given to'a dead one™ - ' ' :

. Bo saying, aud having again briefly entredted’ me to take'care of his sister,
ke followed the corpge out, whils' the unfortimate maniae, quite contrary. to
my expectations, made po farther opposition, - C

Bhe leant for a tinte agiinst the window without speaking a word, and; when
I tried to persuade Her to return, very calinly replied, “ With- all: my heart.
To what purpose. should T stay here sirice they have taken my father from me !
They’ll hang him now, and [ cannot help'it " ' . o

“ My poor girl, your father iy dead.” '

Naney smiled contemptuously, and - passing her hand across'her brow as if
exhausted, said, “I'am ready to faint; Wwill you be kind@ enough to fetch me a
glass of water.” o ‘ S

She did, indeed, stoma ready to drop, and I'wérit down into the kitchen to
fotch the water, ‘ : ' ‘

Seven or eight smugglers were there keeping watch over the pensants, and
the sentinel, mistaking me for dn enemy, levelled' his pistol at my head; but
the priming flashed’in the pan, and, before hé could repeat. the attuck, an old
man, who had ofient seeri'me with' Frank, stépped between us just in good tinte
to save me by his explgnation, L , .

.Upon telling him my purpose he directed me to the well in'the yard, at' the
samie time putting ® lintern into my hand- with-a- caution to:* look to the rut-
ter: tackling,” A caution that was not given without good reason,for the.
wood-work round the well was so decayed that it would scareely bear the action

of the cylinder, - - :
wd In a few minutes I had ‘drawn up'the bucket, and hiastened .back %o Naney
with a jug full of the water, ‘

To my groat surprise 'she was gone, and 1 now daw —too late, indeed—=that
her request for water was merely a trick to get rid of me, that she might the
better espape, though, what hér farther object in ‘it might be, I could ‘not’ pos-
sibly divine. |, . - , ' ;

It was not long, however, before [ learnt this too; for on looking out of the

 ou the ground of the alleged strocity havid

" to that, his e:ﬁpét"ie)'ng’:
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skiff, that was half afloat, and held only by a'thin cable, ot
How she contrived to throw off the Tope I knew not, bitt she did contrive it
~-perhaps she had the kuife with hek, and outit,” " " " T
o this as it may, she was pushing off amidst the breakers that burst about
her most tremendously, and kept up a most-violent surf for ab Ie{ist'}uil.f-a-mile
from the shore, - o ey ! :
‘Was not this under the idea of rescuing her father? =
" Tn an instant I gave the alarm, and the smugglers, leaving the peashuts o do
their worst, hurried off with me to the beach. " 7 '

window, I saw her with the lamp still in her haﬁd_, pushing out.to gea ip.; a small

Naney was now ahout a hundred yards from the shore iri the midst of a fu-
rious surge, for though it was too dark to see lier the glimmer of the lamp was
visible every now .and then as the boat rose upon the waters. '
. “It's of no use,” said the old smiggler,—* no skiff ean ‘get tlirough them
breakers.” o oo o e

% Wall, but she has” ~ - S I

“Not yet, master—sée—the light's gone—it's all up with her now.”

The light had indeed gone, and not as before to ralse 'again Wwith the rise of"
the waters. =~ e R L

Minute after minute elapsed, and still all wag dark upon the waves—-and the
next morning the corpse of Nancy' Woodriff 'was found on the’ sands, abous
half.a-mile from the place whero she first pushed ‘off amid tllle‘\bire‘gkers.

f .

CHAPTER XIL= -~

THE OUTBREAK AT CHATHAM, BILL ROVES. RTRIKES QUT 0’ “ SROW THAT A YORE
ER OAN'T STAND IY,” THE GRAND SMASH., THE END UF mis dorL. -

Tura trial of William Raves foi ‘the httempted murder: of Johii Olds while
in the pursuance of his duty as ‘detedtive officer of th¢ Metrdpolitah Police
Foree, of the City, County and State of Néw' York, (‘n"eigfge;{fl'E gredt exciboment in

~ London, . - j

Tho “ Times” had a leader on it, and a romance came Gut iit weekly penny
numbers eiititled “'The Homicide ‘on the TPoéest Wave ; or, the flight of tha
Forger's Friend " aboutiding in as mahy ebrors jn attenipidus Atiericdujsma as -
an‘ﬁﬁ lish authos of even thiy class could have been, expécted to'find.' © -
Bill's counsel fought hatd for him, and eime  near %etpiﬁg his trial postponed

g iorely béeh'an  aswgult” -
The jury, mostly all the' butchers’ of Newgate Matket, Were rigt to be cajol-

ed that way. . They came near to bringiug him it guilty of the most aggeava-

ted murder, S ) e el g
The ‘ond ‘was that Bill wis sentenced to perial sarvitude for life; *
He 'was sent to Chatham Dockyard first, to. be bitickguarded b the

and sailors, and.called “ Yankes, ” by his futtered matos:' '

- He found it was vain to explain thatan’ Empite Citizen loag ﬁig:{i: remove

from & Yank as 5 Corncracker ov Egyptian himself, "= -~ ¢ 717 -
“The rows he got into lod to his being’ ot apart Among the  foftavtories,” and -
put aside with'the bad lot on St. Mury’s'Island, .~~~ ot
" He'soon, by the taking way that he had oaiighl‘np th his Mathatancse 1ifs
obtained an influence over his cornpades; T b
With Ainerican guaickness ‘lié;;"al‘*ﬂift' tip the ways'of ‘theas fellows and added
',"o-f;Mo !ax I hsl ‘. T “ e ,( v ,‘:‘ ' My : Al;f

is"éx'eﬁ"ﬁokaée "E-E“'over the 'iron, ‘that they would follo'w

At length, he got

' their'leader, even if the end shioul¥' be punichmertiacketand stiipes.

" At the usnal hour in the wiorning, about 400"of the ‘oonViéty wéts mavchied
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down to the island to commence work, about thirtydwai"detis, all well armed
being in charge of them, . o
The prison regulations, forbid any convict to be fired at, nnless he attempted
to escape, or assaults & warden, in which latter case he may be run through
with 8 bayonet., } o ' :
The conviets proceeded with their work all the miorning until the hour for

Qinner. It is eustomary for 300 of the men always. to dine on'the island, in 4

larga building provided for that purpose, the remainder retirning to the prison.
The dinners of those who remain on the island are always sent to them.

" This day the conviets were in charge of a chief warden named Burton, and
on the soup heing served out to them many declared it was not * good enough
for them. S : o ST

% Blast me,” said Bill Roves, “if 'm going to ed » beef 7

 Hear, hedr ! hark to Yankoe | chorﬁsedéalf eut. Caitle Flague beef |

The warden asked Master Bill what he meant by that,

Wheveupon, Roves gave his answer by dashing the contents of his basin in.
t0 the face of Mr, Burton. This wasasignal for a general uproar, and the con-
tents of innumerable basing were thrown over the chief warden,who was drenched
to th_e skin with the soup. The wardens who were locked inside with the
conviets, in vain endeavored to-restors order,but the ringleaders threatened to
murder them if they attempted to interfore, and then eommenced smashing
the windows and throwing their cups and tins about. They also commenced
tearing up the tables and stools, and armed themselves with the frapments at
the same time hooting and yelling in the most horrible manner. °

Bill jumped up on the table. . ' ’

e recalled all he had ever heard of election times, and he maue speech
in Captain R——er's own style. . o ‘

“ Let’s see ’em in=first!” shouted he, * hefore we work for any Queen, and
to keep the prince of Whales fat! “I'wish I'd dug him in the back of the left
tooth when he was in Yerk—the.Dutch-looking hound ! Stand by ome another
pals, and lay out any of the turnkeys that interfere!”? 7

% Hoorah, Yankee.l ” cried $he. rioters. - ‘ '

“ Let’s have a song 1 '

Then eama the fun, . ' .

One shouted the history of the “Bold Butler of Belgravoyer” to the tuna
of « Slap Bang.” From another, was to be heard a song which told a % Nor-
rible Tale,” of & teetotaller whose. preference .for water -instead of beer had
brought him to a woful plight, and. there could be no doubt that the moral of
the song wag fully appreciated by.those who heard it, for immediately wpon its

conclusion, the convicts banged their soup ting flat and swore they would roast

before they should drink “slops ag’in.” o

B Tg?,gcn:;:;llor anl;I his ﬂ\ivif(; were commented on to the air of the * German
and,” and the other. officials received - opinion i ¢

them of tho  Suger Sho | the general opinion in a song on the
_Iliut ]?il{l ‘Roveglroaréd th eglla;.‘ll ‘%:)W'n. They actually listened in rapturous

gilence ta his medly composed of * Going to* Coney o R ¥

ty,” # Girl of the Poutiet Stand.” ety foaad, Irmhman,s Sha-

During the nproar, the wardens in charge of the men used every endeavor
by entreaty and otherwise to bring them to a state of subordination, but with-
ous effect ; ‘and- the comparatively sinall number of wardens on the island left
theﬁn. quite El‘tfth?‘,h merey of the infuriated conviets, ‘ B o

19 usual for the conviets to be locked in during the dinner hour; snd’}
mediatoly the outbreak commenced they d{amaudedg;o he relg:seg?ur'f‘h{:: dh:)%"
ever was not complied with; but immediately, the dinuer hour had expiréd,the
doors were unlocked, in'the. hope that the men would resume their work.
‘ Dlrectly the conviets ‘were released, s fow of them went towards their work

with the intention of resuming it. : ‘ \ )
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But Bill and his gang rushed at the soft ones, yelling: L

“Now a gay policemen came that way, With 2 big -elub in hiy hand,
And marched that loafer off to jail, For upsetting the Peanut Stand.”

And the delinquents kept quiet,:- .~ - o

Prompted by Bully Bill who was quite in his element.
. The convicts expressed their détermination not to recommencs work, and
dared the keepers and wardens to attempt to make them. They were never-
theloss, removed from their cells info the yard, whien a gang of about fifty sud-
denly turned upon their keepers, whom they soon overpowered and drove
before them, ST

The other convicts quickly joined their comrades who_had commenced the outs
break, and a most appaling scene of uproar and destruction ensiefl. The keep-
ers on duty about 150 in number, jwere all driven from the pn;son-yar.d' with
threats that they would all be murdered if they did not make their escape.

They wete searched and all their keys taken from them. Their watches were
smashed or pocketed. The couple of brandy flasks that were found- on them
were ©tarned over for $he commissary department.” In other words Bill and
another chiefs drank their contents. o S

When the remainder of the felons had been let out, they immediately com-

* menced a wholesale work of destruction in the interior of the prison,- A large

number of the convicts Tushed into the office where they commenced destroying
the books and papers and every other available article on which they could lay
their hands ; desks, tables, and chairs, .everything which could be broken up
being quickiy destroyed. They then endeavoured to set the prisonon fire, and
the building was actually fired in two or three places, from which the flames be-
gan to pour furth. The keepers and warders, however, snceeeded in getting
the engines, which are always kept in readiness, into play; and the flames were
extinguished, or there is no doubt the whole building would have been burnt
down. : ' . o . L
During this time other parties of convicts were atill engaged in destroying
everything on ‘which they could lay their hands, the furniture in eath of the eells
being brought out and broken, the cell windows and nearly every square of
glass which could be seen, smashed, while the large stove in the centrs of the
building was turned over by wmain force, The prison clocks, as'well as the
noctuaries, the instruments in use in the establishment to register ‘the atten-
dances of the keepers at night, were all smashed to atoms, T '

“Phisis the “Eternal smash” that Yankee allers said were a coming I shouted
a big Whitechapel rough, as he knocked a.desk into splinters with a bar of irot,

“You jess bet,” answered Bill. * Come on'to the East Extension, fellers "

He waved the club like in the old days when he had had the trumpet and
¢ run’d wid der masheen to a Seventh Distriet Alarm.” ‘ C

His followers smashed the windows of the adjoining building, tore down the
spouts from the roof, and managed to wrench off the bars from the windows,
A number of free workmen on the island were so ‘alarmed that they rushed to
their boats and rowed off into the middle of the river. Several:men on the op-
posite side of the harbour hearing the uproar and making ou thé mutitions state
the eonvicts were in, put off to the island, but the most fearful threats were used
towards them which rendered it unsafe for them to attempt to land. g

“You come ashore,” said Bill, “ and yo'll think the Great Eastern had run
over you!” ; T Coo ,

They pushed off in quick time as volley of a stones salutéd them.

The alarm signal was hoisted, < ‘ '

The soldiers began to come over, ‘ .

The convicts all this whils were destroying everything they could find on
the island, the regulation boards being broken up and thrown into the rivar,,‘
their tin cups and cans being also thrown away, and several of them taking off
their serge coats and filling them with stones hurled them into the river.

t




Bluck-Byed Beauty ;

After some delay the order was‘,given for the troops to enter the Er‘:son, when
outside tu

ahout 700 men were marched inside, the ‘ija:'nr?.i_ljdet" ‘being dispose
prevent any of the conviets escaping,  The moment the soldiers nade thew vp.
pearance they were recelyed by the convicts with the most dreadful yells, The
command was then given for them to charge the convicts and drive them into
thier cells, At this time the warders rushed forwatd, using their truncheons
with the utmost freedom, e b
" “Now, pitch in feljers 1" shouted the half drunken Bill,

The convicts would not stand'by him well, now,

There was one grand melee, during which some of the muskets were wrenched
avay and fired at their late holders, ‘. T

Bill had a warden's four-barrelled revolver, and he emptied every chamber
of it ‘ | o e S SR

Finally, sll the mutineers wera bayoneted into.the cells, : ’
. But two of the wardens died. One was clubbed to death. Bill Roves nad
shot the other, who had followed him into his cell to take away his second re-
volver. . S ' ‘

“ Cfurse you all 1" screamed Bill s they pinioned him. “If it had been one
one of you!” ,
* : ¥ ' * * *

* Anybody who knows Raidstone knows that'it isn quaint, picturesque, old bor-

ongh—the county town, in fact, and worthy to be the town of such a county—as
clean as a granary and as pleasant as a hopgarden, The broad-brimmed hats,
araple white eoats, and dusty gaiters of rubicund farmers and hopgrowers are
known to its High-strget; and the great number of greyhounds would seem to
denote much contsing'in the neighboarhovd. The guol at the top of the townis
not so grim # donjon, outwardly, as might be expected. It has a Dorie front,
. of a rather cheerfully sedata aspect ; and the railed green space before it is really
almost out of character with a prison. : , :
Outside the iron railings is a wide public place, on which five thousand per-
sons might stand, though searce'as many huiidreds stood there one day, until
just-ten minutes or so before twelve o'clack, when the crowd increased, though
not to anything like the dimensions that experienced officials of the goal had
looked for. Out from one of the wings projected the scaffold—a grisly kind of
black baleoty, with ths drop in the midst, and a strong beam and chain over it,
supported by two uprights, The sides of this balcony ‘were draped with black
cloth, and, being high, F}'lid all bub the heads of these who mounted the platform ;
though the floor of the drop was somewhat raised so as to exhibit more proniinent--
i_y the figures of the condemned and the executioner. But for the gallows,and for
he open air preachers who improved the occasion, and whose voices had ‘a hard
"struggle with the cries of * Walnuts, ten a peany,” there was no appearance of
a public execution. Two hours before the appointed time not fifty people to-
gether could be counted, The majority then were children, playing near a side--
gate, close under the shadow of the drop. A few market carts, by and by,
took up position, but there was still five times the room that the erowd of spee-
‘tators on foot required for a good view, \ BN
" By direct interposition of the Crown this out of the*way country place had
been selected. ’ : S Lo
" It wag feared what the effect would be if a erowd of London thigves and
ticket.of-leave men should be able to easily reach the place of execution, '
The prison officials had reported to Sir George Groy that the prisoner “with
Ins American profanity and carelessness of life” would die even more than
ame, : :
8 Indeed, as the grey -bearded hangman, Caleraft, pinioned Bill, he hummed
% Glay and happy” and muttered : ‘ C
. “I'wish Matty was here”

of Colt’s ’stead of your beastly British make, | would not have missed a bloody -

ua—y
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refused tho clergyman’s aid. .- . o

P I?Ier eﬁsn’t Churchggf England not 2,0it. He vsed to go to & nigger church
in Green Street for fun of a gun"luy—-that’s all ever he cared forit!”

Thei, where he.was troubled again by the parson, he pmazed that individual
and.the concourse of sheriff and undersheriffs by this speseh:: by ‘

“Tain't my style to talk on the planks and tell folks that they'd better leave
off swearing and going to concert halls ! I'never would refuse & ‘drink .if T spw
gaw fifty men strung up for only shooting the hounds tha watﬂﬁled us from
cracking a stone too little in a day’s work], Go-ahead, I’'m ready. P

At noon the prisoner was led up on the scaffold, and plaged beneath the
drop. There was a fresh breeze gt the time, but the weather was gloriously

* bright, and the landscape. looked beautiful.

n extempore prayer.was delivered with great feryour by.the minister as

Bill stepped under the. bears, Calcraft quickly drew the cap over his vietim's

head, fitted the noose round his neck, and attached the end to the chain above.
Ho then disappeared, and it was not long before the drop went rattling down
and the seaffold shook with the fall, ~ ‘
«Pd like Matéy to know s==" . . -
What he would have uttered more was unknown to the world. -
His white covered head disappeared below. the edge of .the ebon. barrier.
Justice was satisfied on the body of the man who had seemed 8o strangely tohave

~ wandered to that quiet English town to be given death.

——

CHAPTER Xill.

'LON' PORSTER BETROTHED. THE BLACK-EYED BEAUTY IN HER: LAST CHUARACTER.
' ' PHRE GLORY IN THE FAREWNLL FLAME, o

Oxe morning Lawrence Forster was looking in ab Schaus’ Puint store, when
a friend accosted him. L S S e
i Why, Lon, old fellow, no one has seen you for ever so. long,I” eried -thlsl
erson. o , : Sl
% No, Charlie, the factis 'm engaged to be married. A cousin of mine, may
be you remember her, Carrie Field. You and me, and she and: Lsahella
Marton used to go to 40th Street School together P
.« 8o we did—I almost disremembered it.” - . .
“ Yes, and | have been steering clear of everybody for the l_r;tst:. half year,
Carrie’s folks are striet and they imagine that every young fellow is as bad as
oung Getechem ™ - B e
Y% Ige was an old chum of ours, too, Lon,” observed Charles,. . )
¢ Yes, I never wondered at his game when I remembered his gehool doings
in the way of manufacturing ‘ excuses’ for the. boys.” ‘.

“Qh, by George! yes. Then, Lon, you have been under a sort of moral
Quarantine ?? . R .
“ Yowve hit it, Your theatrical business has sharpsued you up, Charley.
_“Happy to hear you say so. Look herer——" . .

“Well?? K :
“ Are you busy just now 27 . e
“No! Didn't you seal was-only idling—looking;in the wlmdo:ws_. N
“Comsé up -stairs. 'to- my place.. You never was i here-=since [ moved
Oh, it's gay” ‘ L
Lawrence accompanied bis friend .up stairs, . - . o
Charlas was ‘n theatrical agent... - ‘
{ Hehad two rooms, neatly carpeted.




e ‘ Bluik-Eyed Beauly ;

%I tell yon what [ really want you for, Lot ‘Tve got a lady visi i
and she's 8o gorgeouas that | am afraid to. meet her algne.” Y wsﬂ.:or omings
“ %ou dgi'l’ﬁ say 1" : ‘ '
“ Yes—Have a cigar? don’t be bashful ! They’re real " The roy
14 . ! y're real Havanas, The ro
:iv::)t:ser I gngggedﬁ from Cuhha, flgroughsl;r them over.  But I was saying, thIi):
an.  Buch a figure, such a face, Jeem $ y
hac hor photonrant - hoes . Je eny | as the lboys ‘usec‘i to say. !
P§ loolied abowton the table. P
. 0, it’s gone. I never can keep anything. Well, this woman is
‘ theiSGupfl.]. ' 1‘»E‘:he is v:;eg ‘ec:li‘mz}ted, ‘?peaks lagnguuges and all thgt:;.ls Sr]?:higm;ﬁ
orphan, family ruined by the war, loyal of . '
0 ﬂ?cgi; e e e » loya : oourse 1 suspect some Federal
“She enclosed her photo to me, said she must go on the stage. [ had
- or ge. Ihad at
with her last week. On thestren’gth of that one%nterview I went off aa:fd gpc?llc[;
1t ‘t‘;h? manageﬁ' (g the Autumnal Conservatory, - ‘ ‘
ou see the Olympio has been doing huge with the English bl ¢
the Haymarket, Loudon,’ woman of straw, -oi?ly there oune * En:a.sp ’ se(;t;gﬁ’, gg;:ninr:

with the dram-crits and they mumble of ¢ descended from Dake of York, royal

. blood,’ all my eye, ef cet. 4
:: ihegc?lnversatory wants something fresh, Co : :
‘And this woman, the Southern Refugee, is gigantic, positivel ;
She puts me in mind -of somebody I've see 2o of th oy .
sin‘g;,fx‘-s,hl San’t b thouah y I've seen, some of the European Opera
“ If she can come out, and she has the cheek, not to be ¢ i
set"}ratory wili have a geven years sensation, T e. 0 mild, the Gon-
TI uef: he:* already : ¢ Great Americau Actress’ in red letters
ap, tap! ' :
‘ ‘.fx Fa.dy_’s signal, m:’idet_mly with the tip of a parasol handle.
you '.:;1:; _mﬁsh;ai,1 Lotxlll,’ said Charl?;y, dropping his voice into a whisper, Just
: into the other room ; take the paper along——. '} i
‘for you! That’s a good fellow.” ?P P g and [h got her to sing
Lawrence Iet: himself be pushed out, ' ,
;le]lw in, please,” said Charley.
on heard a sweet voice, nice and ripened as of a w
twenty, in response to his friend. d * & women of o or three and
I.E'hey had a long conversation together,
on grew weary, inasmuch ag the lady spoke in a low tone ssif she had
hex'd the two voices while she was outside, orit might be her natural timidit*;r‘
f'rienfi ,;aﬁnggﬁﬂeyﬁ eag%r l':o hav: the treat -himself, a3 well as to reward his
ce, begged his visitor to seat herself at the “ Chickering” is-
. plzx the capabi!i;;ies of her voice: roelfat the ¥ Chickoring” and dis
As

she ran her fingers over the keys in the prelude-to what she intended to

perform, Lon drepped the paper that he had become i i
;‘ My ,(;130(}1!” ﬁxclaimed l?e,p“ That tune ) boome interested In. '
.1t was Belle Marton's “partioular” piece, Th '
tth! shﬁ Hotel Sainte RoyEIe with, ples ® stno that wo have heard Her
nd Lon had often listened: to it, as she et him rest his head on her 1
opind Lon had, ¢  it, as she let ] 1 on her lap, one
of f:m ;{: s? in his, the other twining his hair round her ﬁnger, llghtly stroking

When that rich and unrivaled voice pealed forth, sonorous and heart-touching -

Dbeyond power of pen to tell, Lon could have no doubt.

Some time after, Charley bowed his applicant down tha stairs, goiﬁg all the

way to their foot in honor of her, ‘
lVIg{_an ii]le retur'n%vd, he dashed into his rooms with g~ : )
hi%! ;Ee‘s t;:(mm’; hat do you think—hullo?!-Lon! Lon! Deuce has taken
) *

1
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On a brilliaut night, the Autumnal Conservatory was pretey well filled with

a curious audience. o . ' , o
An sctress, native, reported to be handsome and’ with falent; appearing for
hree act play of American City Life was a nov-

elty, : e
'SYuﬁ'lee it that the introductory scene went off passably.
The scenes were drawn back to show the  Rich Drawing-R

aire’s Residence, Murray Hill.”. - o
A woman's figare, in a dress that the most critical Iady had to'acknowledge

perfection, was discovered seated at the table, on one side. - S
The applause was great, beguri of course by the hangers-on of the theatre who

knew it was the debutante. . ‘ c ’ o

% [t is Belle,” murmured Lon Forster, in one of the side stalls of the par-
quette, hiding his featdres. ’ LT

It was Belle Marton, ‘ ‘ ‘ o

At first she was supposed to be stage frightened, but her words speedily it-
forméd all that the intention of the piece was that she should be supposed
weeping, L . ‘

I-Ipenge the handkerchief up to her averted face.” o

As she warmed in' a pretty long speech, she gradually let her voice
strengthen’ from the tearful ome, and disclosed” her 'countenance. As - slie
concluded the sentence with a proud gesture, the plandits’ were’ universal,

“ She'll do,” said the manager to Charley, in their private box.”

% Yes, Blick-Eyed Beauty you neverlooked fairer I” -

The unavoidable feeling which her great courage evuld not snrmount, eaused

a glow to mantle her features .and add to the natural brilliancy of her deep
complexion, . T o
- Her lavge eyes, full of fire, ssemed' to expand when she talked of love or
‘agsumed the fierceness of hate. PR ‘ R
Her form, ot in the least altered since Lon had seen heir last; was redolent
with her peculiarly enchanting roundness, = = - ‘ T
Her arms seemed to have been moulded but to embrace men. = .
Her limbs, as if appreciating the hungry desire in the thousand 'eyes striving
to pierce the folds, marked their outline against the robe at every one of her
flonting sieps. i ) o
The least sound on the part of an auditor, set his neighbors eyeing: him as
if they wowld murder him for the intérruption.
As for Lon, his feelings were countless. ‘ ST
Now he felt jealousy of a strange kind, that she who had been “ his,” should

be the feast to so many. ‘
- He felt a seatcely resistable temptation to call out to her,

the audience that Belle loved him alone.
Then he blushed with shame,”
Was he not engaged to a beau

00m in the Million-

merely to show

teous girl, with the pearl of price that the

Black-eyed Boauty had wantonly cast away? -
Was this the spirit of 'his intended farewell look at Belle?

:
!

He would have fled from the place. But his first move qcuasiohed a loud

“Tlush! order 1"
He lot his eyes rest on her Iike the others.
could hardty pluck them off. -

He foreed them to wander around,, v
~ To view the other tenants of the stage, mere dressed-up puppets beside her,

To glance at his friend Charley, gazing, overjoyed, as hie leaned out over the
cushioned edge of the hox. - :

She was so entrancing that he




. Blagk-Byed Beauty ;

- 'To sean. that sea of faces, the lips.of all desirjng to murmur+—* Oh! you lgve
of a creature o o T '

To gurvey the decqration ; the gold, less bright than her glances; the white!
less bleached than her teeth ; the roseate, incemparable to the flush on her
brown skin, o e S

By an instinct, then, such as we «experience at fimeg.and cannot
aocount for, Lawrence looked up straight aver B,%
voice was floating, T

Then one might baye seen his éye,s fasten on the spotin horbqr and his tongu
clave to his suddenly dried mouth. =~ BEmoErer, end s fongue

He sprang, ta his feat, to break the weight of his terror
amnid the complete stillness, the only stage words he could. think of :—
. “Bellg! cross O, P., Belle m e A
Mechanically, Bella started to the direction Opposite the Prompt Side.
* B The whole house rose at the strange interruption, '~~~ -
At that ;moment, a man’s rough voice cried out, from’the top of the prosce-
niumy, on the first entrance bridge. A
“ Good God! Stand from under I” '

A great square block fell swiftly down on the stage.

| ) in_ the. least
elle’s thick ‘cutls, whither her

It turped once in the air separated in two, as it were, and the heavier portion
sunk, with a erash, in the gap it itself created in the spli_r,xﬁamd boards.

- The other part, a_heavy box on wheels, had fallen on Belle Marton and

brought her to the planks with it, o e '

It was & car of ballast, to be used in a fortheoming scene as a counterbalance
to &% get tree towork.” Ithad been forgotten in the confusion, always existens
1.\:"1;;}1 & new. piece, and a man had just. been ordered to wheel it over from ‘one
side. ‘ : .

. It had noiselessly been pushed to the contre, when Lon Forster had chanced

to espy the peril. ‘ ' o

Tho wheels had caught,. the bridge had swayed, the/men had worked awk-
wardly—it was never explained exactly, ‘ T 5
The car lost its centre, and descended ! - :

. Among the first who clambered on the stage was Lon Forster. ‘

- Or rather, he had run down the side aisle, luckily unencumbered, and leap-

Ing up on the orchestre rail, bounded on the stage from thente, ‘

- He lifted up the car and rolled if aside in fury. : -
He knelt down by the motionless form, from which the bloom had faded,
His touch seemed to be magnetic over her, =~
She thrilled from head to fyot and opened her eyes, B
She had been pillowed on’ his breast, Belle. had, and had wound her arms

raund his neck, She had clung to him, toyed with him, axorcised all such a
super-woman's wiles, 3 S o

But never had so profound a look of love besmed in the ayes of the Be
oy, still gazing, the eyelids were compelled to curtain them by the Spaskl.

“Is she dead I said Lon Forster, spreading his hankerchiefover Bells’s fuce,
. Blood was coming to-her lips from the inward wounds.. ’

auty

» * * P .

, and s_hopfed, )

O, Oine of the Lost,

CHAPTER XIV.

ost beautiful' September’s evening whet the steaniship City of
Ligoza:uﬂli'o?gh'the'iash wave? going into: N éwf:gi'ork- Harbor, and gégf‘?}: 50
plongh through the rougher. waters;that the passengers had- nmade up their minds
to have their night of it on the Atlanticitself,. ~— . . - . 0 ‘staék

A keen wind was rising, and so rattled thg-‘ swivel.-chiaina of _the smo fl' o
and so creaked the air %unnels,, lei'.d ‘aloneilt:;-tfkes.;‘hlr::e}:féigl:‘?t-almos!‘. all' the

i rs said:their adieu and were lost to sight: . o
cal’)f‘r}:rggs ::t}'gﬁ?lfnzn cigar alight, leant on }l;hehrailﬁ'or‘ walked up and*down a8

i sthey could imitate at short notice; .. - ‘
mu(ggal ?vi;z:xe:ﬂg‘liiot :ggne, down, Shehad drawn the hood f her cloak up over
her head and around her fage, the eyes of whichico wld be seen' to shme,:emhﬁr
from natural brillianey or from tears standing in them, Jn any»fsase,s; "3
scemed to be gazing steadily astern, as if vanished Trinity stesple \Tar? yeb vlsi
ble to her. . : o o o e, Tes
jg & Gayard” [the name ——— — took to' “travel” umder), lea

in'gltt;fe Egegilfé Cit?;r% If( she had uttered her th’oughts%-they- would have been
worded thus: IR S

@ -bye, says my cold heart that your brightness cannot warm. Yo
haveG l;}sf; rﬁ’;“;nai}crlenho%d spent with you, May whatever joy you gaﬁ ;etu)zm .
to you, Manhattan dear, a hundred times & hundred fold. Nc})‘ one Ofde" ?10 ]
one I l;ate, no one I care for; left behind, Before me "the Old,'folld wor. I';t 2
market where ’'m bound to fetch- high! God-by.e,’ Manhattan ! if g?'erﬁ 3 éls?d
my name up for cutting a shine, they shall know: it's'a New YOI‘,]('-gl.t,l‘!‘ atdi
it] Tl be proud to say so,evenif youwd. be ashanied to. take pride i}:l mte
The last of theland goes down into the deep just 4s the last peak of my cBaslls{x ¥
and modesty sank under the deluge of despair when my he?rt‘ broke. - -bm’ t.‘i?l
and cold oh, heart of mine, would you were dead! Well, I'li heat yhou, 1;' t.h?
big chandetier. of Covent Garden Opera Hoq_se,! and the-lobh’-lt% ts Oh' @
Theatre Francais! TFavewell, Grotham, you vg'on”tfkuow* e, ;1 e such an
Al when you see this deughter.of delight again! -

: * * * P %
| i ! do ights, the usual number
. three days out, things began to settle down to rights, ! om
W:?:g?cl:: th: sanr&ar old c’iunntiby unaffected, and an identical percentage so .grhg_k{‘
a8 t0 be afraid to eat for fear of suffering and ‘afraid to fast because that's a-quio
; i hing : fe wretohed. s R
" D(I)It:;tef;gvgﬂll“agzh::‘? perhaps because she was determined not to given, Belle;
(as we'll call her throughout) was hearty as.the eaptain himself. i
- What made her particularly “ good” was that several old.ladiés with mar.
riageable daughters, who had looked forward to trapping some passengers werﬁ
laid up, danghters and selves, and-thelr games dommnoegzbef?l"e they'd % mug

 asled off. . ‘

Except a coup‘le‘ of homel{-:ones, the Blackieyed Beauty had ‘tlie-‘ ‘m‘en”all“té
herself. Shie kept cool, until she had carefully made out their ¢ ﬁgures.‘ :




1] Black-Byed Beausy ; -

Putting aside the marri
srried men and the ones not tf -
rich enough *
mark, there were five persons whom she spotted on her mentalljéﬁblt;;' mect hes

TFirst was a young Englishman, only twenty, but with a beard and mous. -

tache in the * volunteer” st
i ) yle much beyond his years,
OOIﬁ(IiO[]l)abiy his brains had contributed to nourisg them, for & brigh
. ave bc;len fished up alongside, PR ) 101 Brighter youth
owever, he could talk aristocratically in a fals ice,
_ : etto vo
iu;lr:li l:‘gou(;; “ thg Carnardmt_l gels look fa%n aun the awee lﬁf,tﬁg‘fifg-l-{ﬁm o
what | e doose ? o!x,‘aw—-rm[{s, thawts the wawd—rinks.” He was chi l‘(fa.——uw
shs {g:lt;i; lt?) 5};;_: f:;%sgoga%ragontat{ Washington, was now on leave, and ll';esli)de:-ls-
] . stal-case ; i 1 i
cor&‘li;]).amon being a real lord se{ the stamzagflhiﬁzngtaﬁé?g;behmu’ the fue ‘Of bis
non h;: :(])g‘ddleh:‘ms C{mrles Orde-Fellowes Gidling, Esq., and though he 1d
— id his emall unroughed hand on'his fither ot mother '(:isé'a i C(;l!
o), ¢ 9retwere & number in his  seétt” who would point. out the C;cr 15;3 e
o };12}? %1111 asl surely t?gt;qnu]e whose steward paid a certaifi sum iﬁ?oeés ?f
that ain’t mothﬁ‘f?c(o)ﬁdf::‘t' ”lcslal:il;lgihgzq's more or less irregularly drew, 0‘?1?
i‘IPl(:?O desiritf'g 'tOhbe better informed on «wPh(:: ti;ng-out people, o should docide
w, as for the other of his progenitors for
: g ev idh
Ei%]‘.” :‘ﬂs to share with ¢ common?ol'ks,”‘ t’hg ineviigb?ecfgzglg; l? ' 'F- -Gxdl{ilg,
p 1;?1 5‘3 ancestors, ) tlﬁer.e were doubts, ’ aving fo tm-
ry names, to be seen in the “ Court” pages ¢ ‘
' _ 3 of th fr
we{‘?] iglf;]:ﬁlg:i%ﬁmsong’ which was that of Lul:-ngtmffordedel; ﬁzgggggf e
: S his present companiott, & man of good pre for
‘ gt(:;i J‘:m 2 of nge,ﬁ' slightly bald, E)&y—w’ithoub being ?oopllx‘:frﬁie’ S}?ir:e f Or-t o
song mcengorr;l 00 him by his travels to the. Eastin the Crim%ag ’troubri{;sel VS '
o v gr 0 hm}?h% on the buffalo-paths. In returning from the ngta?
Tingied th 0111'g the City of Magnificent Distanves, and: picked up M é'w
ong. 1 f't n% ish of the wealthy classes are so follow-my-leader ish i ond
o nd h ;:ez ;Oc:} nbot;i:‘iconduc; &le clothing, that the tolerably cIosc; likel:ésg(g}ed
ito ‘ ik | i ’ 1
anjéthing. I'4 ‘ n and the elder trunk of aristocracy might not' mean
- The senior displayed no i ' |
. ( parental feeling exéept in one
L TEII':E tlil‘w;?eﬁth ggauty, as chance and her wits bronghb"?tagﬁout sottled dow
Bt th Ielll)te o table, the captain to her left and Mr. Gidling on h 'O‘i‘n
e mz) o housnes_s of charms hed its usual effects on the weak. ~Ltrder‘ outh:
o gage ! r?lvc fx.ni‘.lhs-tead the emotion oecasional glances out of 1;1[:0 :;) il y?‘ult!h
oye gave him oht ehsplendnd woman’s bust and the foll length of fiu‘ Srm’s
oo e, DB h}” e;l 8 :::mne to get acoustomed, from a leg abnd brae(:zr a‘ft" Ths
tablo for ‘un%l b ?gs fg]v:{;tdgsi v};g& ii:}o feeil her dress all along his thigh (ay{; 'mg
e lin i entl; sisting’ f he
;::mg its length against his—no useg: ta]kbin;e;li;t‘lgnep\g‘ﬂirf)l 'al? ek
l(s)sed coml%gltn table one meal, | ' © wretehed i she
_Opposité Bella, sat‘a Frenchman, a fine physi i £ :
six feet two, and super-developed iijusclI;J., ﬁil ‘Pf(’:)g?’mz;l:)?::m}?snnogi“%; 05‘
R . He ha

& han p 0, { it bei
dsome face, too, only for it being coarse, but then his flowing moustach
‘ stache

qnc:i[ll beard concealed much of that, |
o f;:. ielt;étll;’zfl I;tmfl‘a compellet} him to spread a little under the takle
e Bole eft foot (her right playing with the Englishnan's) o
Th: Il\;m llllls‘ pa,tent Ileathers. C o )
Lrenchman’s title in the books was Leotard Le 8 ( ] ‘
:([;-‘Ii’e\mher before it when he liked for he woSea:gél;'(;db a:ava:ge.f e o pin
(ijllfn' at his best-cout's button-hole, . P‘-J"O thg Legion o
o hiI: ;n;:ghbo;lge-usmﬂga\:as I;Ir% ljm'mle, a Toronte merchant, rich to the whitr;
, s eyes. e ‘ onky those trained upo is : id i
his wine-bill did ‘not roll up to a higher figure gh:nv:]!;:l;?;;:;e d;;g::é;: nc}]:f‘
| . s pass: figney, why

espacial.
ame into

e

—

AT N AR A S AW i b0

e,

what the. Qity _ steward -

than memory of man kuew of before.
He was a round-faced man, with a beard

and stubby though all the precious.oils that oiled Aar
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«of Lishon's steward eslls Roussillon was {.x cheaper ti_lat; trip

thiat would have continued straight’
oti’y beard Tad run dowiit.
He did not spend money, foolishly, he kopt otit 'of the @pool” on the: ship’s
running, he made no’ brag, but Belle knew first shot' that " he could make' the

mare go with gold shoes, at that. .~ . . o
Lastly, there was a young ‘New Yorker there.  About one over the score,
yet old from life seeing, plain yet showy iu tone and mannet, with that notuble
blending of the red Manhattanese’s stealthiness With the Parisia’s dash, grave
as a New Englander at-times, at others gay as a saddlehug of N ew Orlenns:’
One of the sharp, knowing sott, making no parade of his ‘intelligénce, but brirg-
ing out argument after argument like the charges of a repeating rifle, .
gThin of feature; bright of eye oftener curling his lip in shadow of deep inward
scorn than langhing, looking traight at any man‘or woman, bold ‘or bezutgous,
who spoke to him, fearless o earthly or develish thing 'too busy of braitt to
dream, setting.his foot on the past, getting a good grip on the present, only to
leap up into the future. o o o
~ What was he? only he could have told.
Chevalier Le. Sauvage set him down as ¢
paper! Benighted Frenchman? As long as a man |
of London _journals and hash up those seraps, & renl
don’t expect to make his salt, ‘ , . N
Mr, Gidling had a tow with Mr. Valentine Vaneagel (the Gothamite in ques-
tion) the second day oit.' They were both forward, and Vaneagel was amused:
on secing how intensely Gidling was disgusted when & seaman, chialking a circle
around hitn where he stood, held out his haud for doliverance motcy. - The
aristo %came down” .grumbling at, the. imposition, .aud attempted to relieve
his vexation by pointing 'at Vaneagle, who,
forward, was old-salt-like regarding the clearing of the wives, )
«Lor bless yer: sir,” replied the sailor chuekling “ that gent’s been free of
the fy'lc’se] these four day’ ér inove, ' Tust thing he did was to stand & hilf gov
to the crew and by a ticket in the raffie for the bos'ain's fiddle! Would
you like to try your luck, sir, English shillin’ o ticket and a real BongAMONER,
as the eddicated say ¥ But the vietimized Gidling resisted the temptation, and
folt much spite against the New Yorker because the latter had hud more cuts:

pess than he. : . ! ‘

However, they still stood in the bow after this, when 'a swedt wave rose just
as the prow dipped. © Consekens,” a ton of water came in board, R

Vancagle, at whom Gidling made a féantic dash, gave hir the slip, and mede
a leap to windwerd, Scarcely five drops fell on him. The other, for whom
the ¢ swell” had a fellow feeling, perhaps, had grabbed at his bystander, (as re-
Iated) in his natural impulse, missed, stumbled, and half-drowued, was lefp in
the lee seuppers till the ship rose and the brine was satisfiec¥to leave him.

A melancholy mass of -dripping he got upon his unsteady feet, and, -cling
ing to the iron rail just over the Carpenter’s workshop, he sputtered out to
Vaneagle— ¢ : . T

“Sirt sir! 1f-—£-f you'd only Jet me take your arit, then, I' would not have
been so deluged I” - o ' ’

The Now-Yorker, not a twitch of the lips,
his real mirth, answered shatply-— ‘

“ A protby greenhorn you ave for a

orrespondent; to some American
n the States can clip out
“foreign correspondent”

or o twinkle ‘of his eyes rovealing

‘traveled Bl‘itt‘)lﬁl"!‘ Rule Number One

: ard—stick your nails in the

Never lay hold of & man when a sex tumbles inbo
lanks and shut your eyes till it's overi——" )
“ Qyer!” said the other dolefully, for the seawdter made hint queer, “1 was
near over myseff——" . S ' ‘ T
The watch, who had viewed Vaneagle's escape with pleasure anid the English-

planted on the chuin-cable box eledr -

i3
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man's immersion with delight, grintied their approval, While the sufferar erept
forward, vowing it all came from his going whére only the steerape Irish and
.common sailors should be, L ‘

Mem : Down on the New-Yorker thenceforth, =

Out;of this half dozen Belle sought to find one on wh
her wiles, S ) i

8he gave up the Calpdonian first; she had been using his field.glass one
moonlight evéning, and made sitch o dead sét gt it that'any galldnt man would
have willed it over to her on the spet; bt Mr. Athéle daid, taking it from
her hand: “ Ee, ma’am, it sh'’d weel be a gifd glass-it'cost me the prive of
three first quality Mackinaws only'the lost weeéntare ‘in Nota-dam’ street o
Moontre-hall,” o . . ‘.

8he threw him over at ones, _ o

“She gave the New-Yorker s whole afteinoon, but he fairly frightenied her.

1t was like talking with Cagliostro ; - young in l6oks, his speech was'that ‘of an
ancient. She begaii to prate theatricals, and he gave hér the whole life history
of all she named, from black-curled Madeline Henriques to light-tressed Mag-
gie Mitchell. She boasted of a friend of hers. who had gone to three places of
amusement in one night ; whereupon he similed in his giiet way, and said:
# One ¢ Fourth,” T went at ten to the circus at the Old Bowery ; ‘twelve to one
to Barnam’s (unburnt then); st two to Niblo’s; at'five to the Stadt Theatre;
at seven to Laura Keene's (she had it then) ; 12ft at ten to Wallack’s Old House ;

crossed over to Four-forty-four, went up to the Melodeot, and—~it must have -

been two in the morning—finished off at Miller’s Rooms'in the Valley Forge
Twenty-six's Ball.” =~ . o .

* How fast we go along,” said Belle, to turn the conversation, % what a nice
nightrit will be !” . o . :

“Buperb 1" exclaimed chevalier Le Sauvage, who had his camp stool close by,
“The wind’s softening, too.” o ‘

“ Breeze freshening, you mean,” said Vaneagle, looking in the very opposite
quarter to that whereon the Frenchman was gazing, “There'll be plénty of
roley poley work to-night !” o

Even as he spoke, the boatswain wis heard to ery. :

 Dick, clear away those jdlers in the gangway. Bear a hand, Jack, to let go
the main to-sel. Let go, Liverpool! *Way aloft, Jack, and help ¢’ lookout to
stow away—shant want a rag shown above the trees for a day.” -

Belle who could just comprehend this, and who felt the vessel roll her screw
. out of water as the sudden increase of wind took her on the stern quarter, al-

most stared at Vaneagle as if he were & prophet. . S

“ Brou " said the latter, shaking himself, and addressing the Irenchran,
“ that breeze makes it 28 cold here as in the very damp-walled houses of' the
Rue de Breda [”

“Tis true | How! you know Paris?” said Le Sauvage, alittle astonishedlat the
simile, . : . ‘

~ “N—no ! retarned the New Yorker smiling, as if implying that he was not
going to tell everything he knew.

“ He speaks French well, don’s he, Mr, LeSauvage ?” aaid Belle.

“Very well.” : '

%80 do I speak Itulian and Spanish for that matter,” said Valentine calmly;
“but P've unever been on the Queen’s Square of Mad:id or in the Place of the
people at Rome, I can write  in labor, honor, broaden the « and drop A's like
fun, but that don’t say: I've slept in the Adelphi Arches or been an-M. P.'s se-
cretary in his Hampstead Heath Lodge.” C

Le Sauvage had gone round in the heat of the smoke-stack.

“ Do you know, sir,” said Belle earnestly, # that you, though younger I think,
show mora knowledge than Mr. Gidling, and he comes from Oxford.”

“ He says ‘Sardanap-slus,’ for which I dare say he's béen’ corected time and
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again, That's nothing. “"What I know, I thank the Free Schools of the Empire
City for! But come, a lady with eyes like yours, sees little interest in what
Im talking of. Do you notice that star " ‘ ‘ :

« A beauty, red colored ¥’

% Mars, I rather fancy.” ‘ A ‘

%3 not that Venus then? the fairer one, so close Yo it, seeming to bean eye
gazing softly up at him ¥ - ‘ ‘

She looked at Valentine with all her witchery, and he, after one glance at the
stars, turned his view onher, . :

Ah, little of love iz his look. She had fancied that he would have: been con
fused, if only a little, by her impassioned vision. L.

But, his eyes, eloquent but steady of lustre, meb hers, fastened an them, scem-
‘ed to study her anticipatory raptures as something curious, and Belle folt that
her gaze draoped before his spite of all her power, as before a master.

It was a master. .

The fercest passion must ever pale its fire nnder tho clear ice-brook of men-
tal sovereignty. ‘ .. .

Belle felt vexed, It's coufonndly hard on a woman who is in the habit of
ovércoming, to encourage a desirable man who don’t meet her halfway. She
had not cared so very much for Vaneagle so fuz, especially. as he did not secrn
10 be & moneyed men, but, now that he was so cool, she made up her mind he

should yet be glad to kiss her, - . o
T'o affeot him, she smiled on Gidling that evening, played chess with him,

_ et him deink from the glass she had touched her lips to, ete.. She upset him

altogether. The chess-table was small, in a corner, where a bulkhead cast much

shadow. ‘ o . ! i
The people playing cards and reading at the long cabin table could sce

Gidling’s face, but Belle’s was turned from them. She I;h_eref'ore‘ did’ not.

hesitate, to let her features assume their most adorable expression, L

Hers and Gidling's knees touched (the folds of her dress and the erinolive:
betweer, of course), because of the table’s smallness; their foet wers together';:
this was below the tabletop. Above their hands met in making moves, and,
their rlances were all the time erossing, ‘ .

It igt;had gone ont much longer, the Igoor deluded Ay would have buzzed inte
the gay spider’s arms then and there. , i

Euckily a diversion came. o )

The chatterers at the main table had fallen to talking high, as men will do.
when backgammon and dominoes grow wearisome, =~ -

Lord Strafford deigned.to relate a marvellons narrative of I_ww he m?d
another hunter had becn snowed up on Bill Williams’ Peak for nine days, till
they had come down to ¢ating their game-hags. Mr, Athole told a dry cold
story of & man on snow-shoes racing another on skatés f,rom. Toron;o Po-
Chemiserougeville up the S’ Lauren’, as he iu the Cannuck fashion styled it.
Vaneagle recited the duel in a Spring-street hauut ‘between two doubtful girls,
with soda-water bottles. ' : ‘ . « L will

“ (entlemen,” began Le Sauvage, smiling on the company politely, w1r,~l
tell you of a feat I'myself saw, It wasat Grenoble. Fine town Grepoblel !

Lord de Regamoor modded #s much as to say he could own half the city
if he willed. ' I ‘ : .

“ It was fote time, a glorification each day of the week, gentlemen, t!E(:,re ths-‘
an equestri,z’m exposition . which had ita canvas, domicile erected “in the
SqUATE— - :

“« Eh?" queried Athole, half asleep. ‘ , _

“Oh, heqmeaus & gircus came.‘tg town and rigged upa tent,” trans]utefl
Vaneagle, ! ' » ;

La Sauvage ncdded,

" “Well, a cirque, imperial

. gra,nfl:i ‘very fine. Two lions, gentleman, and

;
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more than five.and.twenty horses, meluding the trick-ponies and performing
donkeys.” ‘ : .

A slight smile appeared on one or two of. the listeners’ faces.

“Now then, to this exhibition, inaugurated by the visit of the mayor’s
secretary’s wife, flocked the people, in masses, in awarms, in conglomerations
of multituds I” . . S
. The speaker’s oyebrows working up and down as if they were false and were
trying to come off, . :

% The amusement wag at its altitude. The crowd danced with joy as the
Hercules of a clown took up the naughty Shetland who would not eat the
apple-pic, in one hand, and carried -him, even as a terrier of England a rat,
around the arena. Gentlemen, at that noment, a storm which had héen thick-
ening all that afternoon, broke over the city. The furious winds fell upon the
tent, tove the stout eanvas here and there and not-only Ksnupp‘ed the eentre-muast
in halves but tore ot many. of the guys. Well, gentlomen, the laughter of the
audience turned into screams of fear and for ald, Little children and great
inen, womett and malds, all shrieked as they saw the enormous moss of wet
canvas.sink slowly down upon them, extinguishing the lights and upsetting the

cages of the two lions and the apes and the hymnas, The ronrs of these beasts, .

;he neighs of the herses,the women's sauvez mois, all, all unnerved the stoutess
enrt, : : :

“ Then, gentlemen, one man showed himself equal to the oceasion.

“ Alone, he li'ted up his hands, embraced the shivered end of the broken
mast, and cheeling its down-coming, held it steady, and with it preveated the
vast roof enfolding the people in fatal confusion.” - '

¥ Btrong man ! gjaculated Vaneagle, “even if it was the smatlest teut ever
held out under.” ' _ ‘

¥ Bamson I said Athole, with thut aptness to find everything in the Bible
which Scotchmen possess, ‘ Co

“Ah! at Grenoble?” said Lofd Regamoor halfinterestedly, “ Why I re-
member that inoident as having been told me. Leét me see, Must have been
i (lifting his head thonghtfully) in 68 ¥* ’

- Junuar, year fifty-four, my lord,’ said Le Sauvagesmiling,  © Pardon me.”

“Yes, true—— it was winter. They gave the—(hesitating whether to say
“here” or “ fellow” )--the-a-man something——" :
L. Sauvage laid his right forefinger on his ribbon of the order,
“The Emperor,’ said he, “sent down M. de Grandtaille express from Paris
to decorer me! I was the man.”' - ‘ ‘ ’
Alb started, Lord Strafford more than the rest, and his look changed from
indifference to a species of horror. N ’ :
. l“‘ V\;,}gy—it all ‘comes to me now; the fellow who held up the tent was the
elown ! -
“ The clown I” ejaculated all. ‘ Coe
“The clown!” eried Gidling leaping up, spilling the chessboard into his op-
ponent’s Iap. : ' .
~ “Monsieur I” returned Le Sauvage, to the latter, as his tone was even more
u;)ﬁ_'cnsi:;? than Regamoor’s, “ What? [was the elown—an Auviol, exeen-
2rigue ! . .
“ Well, Pm d—ahem I” said Gidling coming over to the main table. * Your
ewcentrickery loads you far, when you sit down to meels beside gentleren—---?
“ Mort dema mere ! yelled the Frenchman. * Chevalier of the Legion, so
insultod! There !” o ' ’
And the book he had been reading, flow like a bitd of prey into the young
Englishman’s face staggering. him and all but knocking him down~litorature
always was too much for him, It happened to be a volume of Voltaire open
at the “one should strike aristocrats-only on the head,” so that it was very
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However apropos, the blow, was likewise stinging, and as much from the pain
as because Belle was Jooking; Gidling flow at the mssnilant, . » =~ - A

The City of Lishon Was not the Grent Hastern, so that the bawtle-ground was
too restricted. . o b

The two men had no sooner ¢linched than a lurch of the ship flung therh hot
down and undér the table, ' The pissengers, already tisen, leaped aside frum
their seats. Vaneagle thrust his hands under the Board, and- tightening his grip
on what fitst cante {uto his liold, dragged’ out- Gidling by one leg, spite of his
outeries and resistance. Indighatit, fot Belle had’ her handkerchief to her
mouth, she was laughing so,re turried ou the New Yoifter, but the latter, whose,
rather too tight grasp he still felt-on his leg,’darted s fierce look into his eyes
and said curtly : ¢ Better be quiet!”. , ‘ R ‘

Poor Le Sauvige fared still' worse, - The plinge of.the ship, the roll ot the
floor and-a punch in the stomaché thit one of the Englishman’y elbows hid
given him it the falland sciffle made him render unto Cipsar (1, e. the table-
cloth, pulled down with thetii) what hie had taken at dinvier-time.from our said
Casar. Pale as a nun, e serambled out and do his best to appedr ¢onquerory
hie presented s lanventable exataplé of how suddenly Neptune can change
“ owerers {n their pridé of place” into tadierous objects, oo

Gidling Had been led-away to his state-foom by his Mentor. Vaneagle pre.
vented the Frenchman attempting to follow them, and, as he-still resisted, made
a sign of a peculiar natire: a frown ‘and’a- momentary closing of the eyes,
Belle saw this, but would have dttached o weight to it, but that Le Sanvage
started, let his hands fall, appeared tio' desire a répetition of the token, and, upon
that being scarecly perceptibly given, yielded tdthe young rian, who léd him to
the lee door, and took him up ondeck with him. =« = - ‘

Athole looked caunily around him, called to the steward o get him another
# tumbler of that same, with not so mich hotwater,” drank it,‘'and went up
on decl himself. S o o R

The rest of the passengers turned.itl or othetwise disposed of theriiselves.

Belle sat thinking for awhile and then went out herself; on going up the lad-
dor-stairs so that her head was on a level with the hurricane deck, she ebpied
Valentine and the Frenchman in close couversation.  Unhappily; théy were
not ouly at the extreme stern but well to feewird so ihat- by iio! meons could
their words reach an outsidit's ears before théy were blown out to sea, '

Shaking her head, Belle returned into the cabin, R ‘

“ No use talking,” thought she, “ that young fellvw’s too sharp for me.
TTang it, I'll know more of him—why, 16t this very night? Come noww-~ch ?
Yeos, he's a fine fellow, Ameriean, thorough, and maybe thay'll be all foreigners
that 1’11 have to play my cards on hereafter.” ' . :

In about an hour's time, Vatleagle came leisurely into the cabin, Belle, sit-
ting at the table, all alone, beckoned to himi i o -

‘With that case of his, arising from his complete fénrlessness of queen - ot
peasant, lie drew a chair up beside her, sitting with theé ship’s line and swaying
with her motion, L . I o

The sea was roughening, and the lift of the steatncr How and ther drew, sud.
den groans from the dozing miserables in their ber:;hs. o

“ Mr, Vaneagle,” said Belle, in & whisper, “',yo_u d better be more caveful. I
saw you make a sign to' Mr. Le SBauvage . » .

. % Did you, indeed 7 returued the other, without the least emotion.

“ 1 saw that same sign made 'by nmu}r pe‘ople in the July‘TIOtS'Of Ne}”—.& OI':IL '

“ Oh! why, you're clearersighted than I thought you, * said Valentine,
smiling pleasantly. . v . b

“Ts it masonic?” inquired DBelle, with that silly eagerness that the mast
sensible women evince when seeret society is the M.’Orfi,

* Valentine lanshed, not impolitely but quite convineingly,

“ Pm not a Mason,” said he. :




,B:lack-Eyed Beauty ;

113 ND ?” !
“ Never, My mission is not to build up ,
“Ah ! snid, Belle, with feminine quickness to be right or wrong in a rush,
“ rather to pull down /" ‘ C
“ What the de—=" -_ ‘ :
The beautiful woman put her finger-ends against the speaker’s lips, ~ He
gently pushed her hand away, ‘ C
#“ [ beg pardon, . Dob’t lef us talk nonsense. What's your shawl ? — Cash-
mere—It well becemes you, by color, I mean——u? , 4
“ No, no, dear Mr. Vaneagie. ‘Burn the shawl! 1see I can’t learn anything
from you,” for she noted $hat the young man’s countenance was returning to it’s
habiteal gravity, . : - - ]
“ There’s no need of -fair women knowing anything of stern ideas,” said he,
“no need of their learning anything. ¥or why? Because they cling to their
- own ideas, spite of all teaching. Look here—deny if you can. You've somis
queer idea in your head now, ~ If I was to tell you the truth on it you would
. not believe me, If lagreed with you, you'd be sure I was fibbing, and if 1 keep
silent, you'd be proof positive that thet confirmed your notion. What’s the
good of a man answering & woman’s inquisition? Inquisitiveness is a habit
- of hers, She asks, and asks, but never makee use of what she gets.” .
*@Goodness! how hard you are! I could teach you something perhaps——"
In the half-light, the pupils of her eyes were uncommonly dilated. Al that
they usually had of fascination and effect was heightened. now, Certain of her
power, she daringly laid her hand on the table. ‘ '
Vaneagle met her glapee fairly, and his own began to kindle,
“Do you mean—" began he,
“'Bp Y ‘ .
She held up her finger. There was a footstep near the door, .
He pointed to his stateroom, , ‘
“You ean't come there 2" whispered he, laying his hand in hers, surrender
ing bimself utterly. . ’
“You to mine!” 4 :
At this moment the captain entered. 5
.. “What! you young folks .up still! Going to have a rough night of it?
Warm my squwester and overcoat, There’s wet in the moon,”
As the steward brought forth the modern sea-armor of vilskin, Vaneagle and

]

the lovely adventuress retiréd to their opposite dormitories, exchanging a sign -

- which was much more potent than whatever was the one Valentine had quieted
Le Sauvage with, .

About three in the morning, a fierce blow came on from the nor'-east for
about an hour, and betwixt it’s howling and the jar of the ‘machinery, sound
sloap was not an easy matter for the inexperienced in' nautical journeying.

‘Lord de Rogamoor was awake and kept in disagreeable state, [He fell into
a doze ag the gale lessened, and the ship's motion became more reasonable.
But repose was unattainable ; hateful ds it was he determined to get up,open his
trunk, pour out a nip of cordial from the flask in his traveling case, and see if
its ecomposing effects would not show themselves again.

Old traveler he, of course, had made Gidling take the upper berth. So he
had only to throw his legs out, resting on his side as he was, sit forward, drop
to the deck, and open the trunk. '

The eup-stopper of the flask in one hand, filled up, his other on the door-knob,
he waus just going to imbibe, when, the ship heeling over, the pori-light was
lashed by the wuve rushing by and the deck sloped down at a fine angle for a
geam orical study. : ;

My lord, hanging on to the knob, for a moment did not know where his cen-
tra of gravity was,  Before he sould decide the counter-dip of the steamer

Or. One.of the Lost,

made him fall agaiﬁat the door very much as if a sledge hammer' was trying.‘td
knock.him through the petels, L L ,

His hand had turned the spring knob unawares, The door, opened, as the
ship, righting, darted, on, on her even leel, and Lord Strafford, looking straight

before him, into the opposite stateroom saw—that door being; likewise opened

—another form than the Biack-eyed -Beauty’s standing by her couch's side.
'?[E;::a n?axb moment, 48 the cry rang out ‘amidships s I"Iold§ hard, for'd, star-
board watch ¥ The City of Lisbon’s heels were kicked up high in the spray-

“weighted -air, and her representative effigy at the prow buried itself in the

roller which burst over the forecastle, as if a torpedo had been exploded at the
ten-foot mark on her cutwater. . . S R

I'wé stateroom doors slammed, and Lord De Regamoor - was ignominicusly
impelled forward so that his head and shoulders were buried in his o en trunk.

Cursing Guardsmen’s -oaths, fruits of Household Brigade duty (don’t. they
swear, * them Gyards” at Windsor; though), he extrieated himself, dived into
his berth heaven knows how, pulled the clothes over him .nicely twisted, with
the sheet gone and the hairy blanket next his skin (of course), damned Gidling,
(who woke up and asked him “were they going down ?), and; truth to say, lit-
tle variety" as there i« in it, swore himself to.sleep, e :

The vagaries of ZEolus that night swept the sky perfectly, and, as the screw.
bored her way over the long swell which had smothered the: fretting whitecaps
(like a multitude of chief engineers at a fire), 2 splondid sunrise was given. to
the eyes of early risers, : : . Co

Whoever else was, Vaneagle was not one, S )

Belle put in no appearance at breakfast, like all the ladies, - Hanged if a man
looks well after his head's been knoeked againat-a .bulkhead for hours, so you
can’t expect the fair sex to have better fortune. -Athole came up to the scratch,
punctual as ever. He had paid too much for his passage to miss 3 meal. Gid-
ling came out of his room, Yo show he was ready for the Frenchman, as hostili-

ties were naturally expected, His guardian was with him. He was remarka-

bi ious about Miss Gaysrd, and begged the Steward to inform him how it
shﬁ :pn;:;red to agree with {he r’egt of. the ladies, for the firat .time, in keep}ng :

COS%’;. the relief of all Le Sauvage did not breakfast with the company. It must

"have been some powerful influence; of Vaneagle that had, induced or com-

.him to resign the fighty mood that Frenchmen and especially of his un-
g:llll:ld él;ature for ghéb, natign, J:n-e rather fond of an opportunity. te fall into..
The sun ascended so brightly that,.one. gy Ic;ma, most of the ladies consented
ir liege lord’s wishes and went upon deck. R
to K;elrfolt::?the .cabin was deserted, ex:gept l;{ Lord Strafford, . He was seated
.t the table with writing materials before. He did not seem to gt on very fast - -
with his letters, or diary, er whatever it was, .Hls R.ﬁngers‘ were engaged
longer and oftener in stroking his beazd than in hold:,ng the pen. . - .
 Beautiful girl, she! A most splendid woman I muttered he. “ I wonder
who the deuce it was with her last night. It was surely her room, and not Mr.
and Mrs, Abrams. Oh, surely, yes traveling all alone, and. those -great eyes
she’s fair game, or 'm much out. But then, she’s one of the kind that pick
out her own tasté. ~ Wonder what she thinks of me? Those great black eyes,
of hers have been on me more than once & day. ~Daresay she’d-like to have
‘my little house in Albemarle rent-free, and the pouies and _basket carriage
thrown in, * Must look sharp—a eouple:of days and we'll sight fraland.

As he resumed writing a shadow fell on the table. . .. .
Looking up, he started, much like Aladdin, when he beheld. the gevii for
theiriatsl?ehé:zt.;re of the eabin roof, that is, on the hurricane deck, alarge and long -
skylight ran, It was canvassed over on top, and each side of thick glass was al-
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5o barred with iron, . But, on '-this‘very' fine day these windows, as ‘the
. i m
be culled, had been let down on the sunny side, t{ air the cabin. ’ y : i
Now, when Belle went on deck; she found several of the pssengers reclining
on this raised-hateh.  Orie of them was Vaneagle chatting with the Frenchran,
-Shq went directly to-them, smiling graciously to the latter, and sitting down
‘beside Ithe] New {querl, enteredLint‘o lively discourse with ‘him. They were
presently lett to themselves as Le Sauvage went away to the baft rail to-
e e Le Sa age went ay 9. e baft rail to'look
There’s some chap on board ship -who always sees whalés or jcebergs or
strange vessels in the horizon, though no one else does, o

The result wag that when Lord Strafford looked up to see'a niew‘ Diogenes, -

;vhn robbed him off his sunlight, he beheld something that took his breath

way, ‘ C - : ' :

. The beams rushed through the front.falds of Belle's rich dress, which turned

its golden tint into a sort of rosy cloud,  In this eolor, appeared her logs, scen

zp to the bend, and a little above, for the dress behind was drawn u; under
er. ‘ : oo :

Lord Strafford had been about this naughty world of ours in his time. His
memoirs would make Waterford wince. But he now acknowledged to himself
that never had he seen the silk of a-fine stocking so firmly filled out into- the
most elegant -of shapes, whéther examining the pretty- dimple each side of the
knee, the oup under it, the expanding lines rounding out into the plumpuess
just within bounds and then lessening impalpably iutg 2 fine ankle and a foot

as small as comported with one of. Belle’s stature. For she was no fairy, hut

a woman of beauty from: sole to crown,
The blood-had not flown so into the gazer’s head this many.2 day.

For a spece, fascinated, the image of thut limb, perfeet in symmetry, in its

assurance of belonging to a creature perfect in all ‘other respects, became en-
graved on his mind, ' ’

He forgot himself.

Suddenly he bit his lip-in shame. ,

“ Almost wish I was s cad,” muttered he, “and I'd stare a bit longer, Well
I'll have her if I'have to have her arrested on a false charge and break her ride
that way 1" S ‘ P

So saying, he put the paper he had written on in his pocket, and went out.

_ What a mockery ! Too much of s %gentleman ” to abuse the chance given
him, but not to resolve to' possess the woman, for mark, be was not so suro
that she was the thing for anybody’s arms; spite of his awkward discovery of
the lnst night, ’ . ‘ d

On going on deek, he went straight to her. :

 Miss Gayard,” siid he in'a low tone in her esr, and looking down signifi-

ceantly, “ the windows of this—a-—whatever it is, are down here and there and
the steward or some of his men are ‘constanily passing in and out the cabin.”
Before she moved a thread, she looked at his eyes steadily, and seeing him
netually eonfused, she, * knew what she knew.” S
~ Women are dull in many things, but on some points if they are not sure-fire,
no body is. : . ’
Then, without a blush, she rose, shook her dress, smoothed it and sat down
once Tllrlmrﬁ, in the s’amIe; place, o : ‘ ‘ o
“Thank you, sir—I mean, my lord,” ssid she, smiling, « :
into the habit of using tit]es,’ii‘ {’m t.o’stay in England.’?g : mugs; roally get
“If you frequent the soeiety that you no.doubt have introduetion to, & lady
of your intelligence will have no difficalty inlearning how to use '*yon’xr lord.
ship’ and ¢ your grace’ at every so many sentences.” T
“ Ah ! sighed Belle affectedly, “I'm ‘afraid 1 have no.such friend.”
“Then you may-—one never, during life, leaves offt making friends——?

Or, One of the Lost.

~« And enemies,” said Vaneagle abruptly, with something of acerbity in his
tone which nothing apparent justified. o :

« Aud enemies,” repeated Lord de Regamoor, looking up from his watch
which he had been,examining. A deep remark for & youth to make,” added
he, placing the American after the style of an ancient pyramid looking down
with its forty denturies.

He twrned slowly away, and, leaning on the left rail while he lit a cigar,
thought : oy, ‘

“That's the man who was with her last night, Ill wager, She seems rather
wiiting. I mugt think how.” ' T ’

Dinner passed, and yet the nobleman had not found out the “how.”

Once more on deck, Lord Strafford was lounging astern on a camp stool, .

‘Tooking out over the waters,

Oh T if such men’s minds and hearts would only be {uickened into rea] life,
As it is, doing nothing with their ample meaus in youth but feeding the de-
mands of college life; a soldier, for the sake of a rank in young manhood, a
statesman, as far os chatting at a council-board with those who are really the
workers for the state, in prime; thei holidays spent in seeing much but weigh-
ing little, by all that’s good, it would. do the empire a service if ducls were al-

~lowed again and they were set to killing otie another at the age of twenty.

" What you or I'sce on the boundless mirror of the ocean, room enough for our
lives, is not like what this man listlessly beheld. -~ * . -

.Taking faces alone, there was a:Jady’s, the mother of his child, o child which,
being their shame, must never know either. A pretty house-maid in his father’s
town house, who had: played with him when he was a little one, too young to go

"to the opera with his parents, but Mary (all the good-hearted, moop-faced

simple girls in England get that for name) taught him the yulgar amusement
of cats-eradle, ball, and all of that branch of education, A dancer in Berlin, evil
remembrance, shestole a necklace once his mother’s, over and above the money
he too liberally gave her. The sculptor's maodel, who traveled from Rome to
London with him, a “guileless thing,” who had a’ deseendant born to her as -
the flight  from her happy home of innocence” ended, just five months from

_when he first knew her.

" All of them, or very nearly, cheats on him, Able to lose, he never had ex-
ercised his intelligence in studying his associates and servants, - So ke bought
everything, and say what you will of merchandise, there’s no enjoyment oan be
given by the woman whose mouth s a purse, comparable in the least dugree to
that flowing from.the poor dear girl who, inflienced by love, or & strong liking,
throws herself into one’s arms to her own destruction, but fo her sedueer’s deep
pleasure as long as one does not et her see one truly without one’s mask, ' To
pursue Belle, Lord de Regamoor made up his miud on anothér cdurse,

« Now then,” mused he, “it’s six—well,tgn to. Say six. If she speaks
to me before seven, Ill do it to-nigh, if the devil stands at the.door.”

About three quarters of an hour after thit, he felt a hand laid softly on his
shoulder. Turning, the Black-eyed Beauty was standing by his 'side.

« Oh, my lord—they’re all looking at the steamship away off there—and
they’re so mean-about, their telescopes, you have your field-glass—that tasteful
aluminum one—up here ¥’ o . . . ‘

He usyally carried it by its sling over. his shonlder, and she saw well that he
did hot have it. He started to his foet with an impetuosity which she did
not half guess the reason for. < SR

“1¢s below. Tl bring it {0 you at onee. .

“Qh, no 1" said she fe_tning‘ her hand glide down from his shoulder to his fore

“arm, “If it’s going to be afl that trouble, f won't ask you-——>" C
% Pshaw ? miy dear Madame ! If a piece of the Cable would make you happy

H

¢

+
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1 would leap over the side with a cannon ball to esch foot, in hopes to succeed
"in go gratifylng you!?

And dowa the side-stairs, he went with considerable bnskness, for hun

Ix the cabin, the steward was counting the plate. S

% Warrin ¥*

“Yes, my lud.” -

This steward was an Englishmen, more than that,a Londoner. He approached

“Ive heard you express opinions that seem to 1mply that sea life is not to0
your taste I

# Yes, my lud. There are so many first-class passengers who are only third-
ch{.ﬁs on shore. Think of that French clown having his seat at the head of the
table !

“Ah! you scem well U. P, in your tine of life

% Seven an’ twenty years of igsperiuns, my lud,”

- Twenty-soven years a steward—that's Old World for you. An American to
stick to.any trade twenty-seven months would be lynched by his relatives or re-
quested to emigrate for Japan..

“Indsed! A friend tells me in a late letber that we are going to establish &
new club, the Western Members Conservative Club.. Rooms in Wellmgton
street, or Piccadilly by the Park, of course, »

«Of o course, my lud?

2

“1f you should really intend to leave sh:p, rd recommend yon,wath gratitude,

“My lid " his knees bending under htm, and the spoons gmgled like sledge
bells in his hand.

“ ;]ﬁfwft’ l,,fmy say, if you leave shlp, T'il give you.a note to the Commzttee.”

£ ud

M shorb now 1 shall probebly be on the Commitee myself (as T return three
members from my estates of Wyberton, Effing-super pond anil Shellouton),
and | can promise to put you in the stewardship!” -

“ My Jud I :

Rattle went the spoons again.

“ 1 left some of my papers on the table here—--- :

“Yes, my lud. T recognised the ‘crest seal on it, ¥ was butler to Lord
Fltzrme, your ludship, in'57, and we saw a deal o’ your ludship's pwanpew then!”
smiling smugly.

“ Dossay. ihta is the paper. Shocking pens you have here, Ah this will
write, thank you.”

Soratch, serateh, dot, dash plash blot, and a Regamoor inside a monstrous
De, all with monogram in azure and gules and or a top, made the note-paper
gmte official.

% There’s my pledge. At the foot, plense see.”

He pointed the pen at the lines:

“ ln case of any cause whatever proventing the- above agreement. being car-
ried out, | promise to pay, for value received, on demand, the sum of two hun-
dred pounds; as reparation of the dlsappomtment

The same splurging signature -beneath. They may have put Scaliger into

my lord’s head at Oxford but they got his cat-ay(y €) raphy.

Mr, Warrin was all of a flutter, his neck-tie losing its starch perceptibly.

% Oh, riiy lud!” he kept. saying, as he glared at the signature much as the.
editor of the Autographie Mirror would lock if I would let him have outof my
(I:g]!ectlon the sign-manual of Pontius Pilate authonzmg the raising of the “First

oyals.”

yB the bye,” remurked Lord de Regamoor “I think I haVa remarked
that I‘X Vaneagle does not take tea.”

“No, iy lud, Chocolate. He brought some of hxs OWn on board my lud
.and [ E]g’ke it for him esneclally

" A :

%

Cr, One of'ﬂse Low! ‘ | .m

u Anythsmg else, my lud? Iamso ob]eeged »

“Ye-es,” said the noble, taking out his tablet, and from a loop in the caso, a-
tiny phlai not larger than those perfume qmlls one breaks in a handkerchief,
;:Thls )ua some ten drops of essence of (he used a Greek word, to which Warrin

owed) —— , '

“Yes, my lud.”

] like Mr. Vaneagle, very much, 1 like to play hlm alittle harmless di-
version ——"* .

“ Certainly, my lud~—" . ' '

¥ Buppose you put half this in his ohocolate to-mght i

“Hem! hem!”

“If you. should even put all, 1o matter.”

He looked steadily at the steward whose lips trembled

“The flavar will be so improved, » He let one drop of the opal fluid fall in
to & spoon, whick, at his sign, Warrin hastened to hold out, and let it rol, -
thence upon his tongue It gave, out a rather pleasant aromatic odour, “Taste
if you like ——" .

“ Thank you, my lud,” said Warrin, recover:ng hlE spirits, for he had feared
that Murder had enf:ered by a porthole. :

“T11 put it in, as ‘you wish.”

“Very good. I am obliged. " ‘ '

And, waiting nothing more, he hurried to his room took his valuab]e fleld-
glass fast and ran up on deck. - : .

The Beaunty was pouting at his delay.

Luckily the sighted steamship had only come the nearer, ana sne did noh lose
her seratiny.

Supper as usual, chat after it, and turn in.

It was near mldmght

The ocean was calm, and steadlly the sorew bit each’ tune, and fairly hurxea
the mass before it out through the element. : :

1t seemed to be warmer, .

At all events, Belle felt so, She lay on her pallet com]aletely unarrayed, ex-
cept that a thin sheet was drawn over her. Her hair loose and massed upon her

a

* shoulders—those round, swelling shoulders, with the red blood shown through

her sunny com plexum,—-her treasure-full bust, her body so free and elastic of
motion at the hips, her long limbs worthy of admlratlon in repose and of high
delight when changing posture. To say nothing of her visage, so faultless of
its kind, she was a beauty and nothing shorter.

All was silent, save the rush of the water past the sxde, snd the grinding rat.
tle of the wheel chams as they obeyed the steersmen’s hands bearing on the spokes.

Suddenly a faint tap canie at the door.

Over Belle's face instantly spread a glow, of. des:m and, 2 smlle of passion,
capable of—of inducing Saten to be an honest angeI I

She sprang up lightly, turned the knob, and opening her arms, fell mto the
arms open to her, embraeing and embraced )

The door closed fast behind the new-comer..

Belle, instead of a smooth face, almost girlish for softness, felt the side-
whiskers and moustache of a man.

.“Oh! It's Lord —7
“Bh! 1love you better thun that boy kaows how to dot”
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CHAPTER XV.

LIVE’RPOOL-—WAITING OVERNIGHT—BHOCKING MURDER ON GENERAL PIL-
LOW——TRATHER AWKWARD DISGLDSUREB.'

Bruir showed nerself from the néxt mormng torward, very sweet on Lord de
Regamoor,

Vaneagle tool 1t very stoically. He could uot help but have suspccted that
somo trick had been played him, However, he went among the sicerage pas-
songers the following cvening to participate in the boatswain’s rafile, ¢ Un-
lueky in love,” of course he was fortunate in this. -He ¢ tied” off with a mun
first, then won the fiddle.

After showing by playing “ Tramp, Tramp” on 1t, tnat he had taken some
steps in the art, “he sold it back to thé boatswain. This was n ukual course; in
fact, the fiddle-was quite an old stager in raffles on the passage.

The money was applied to purchasing bottled beer for all concerned. They
went witd over the treat, and had Vaneagla proposed tliey should take the ship,

. make him commander and go pirating, it’s ten to one that their enthumasm for

hiny would have made them consent.

Happily, the young New Yorker had no Semmesidn iis tlons

In due time, steaming up the Mersey’s pea-soupy stream, so different; to the
Hudson’s clearpess.

All were on deek to see the Old Land, new to nearly all,

Lord de Ref*amoor went up to Bello to give het good-bye. e brought.
some packets from IL. B. M. Minister at Washington, and was, as guosi- queen 3
messenyer, going ashore in 4 waterman's boat,

Thcy shaok hapds warmly.,

“1 leave you Mr. Gidling tosee you orf to London,” said he, *1trust youw'll

; have a pleasant journey, and hope for a speedy meetmg with you myselfl” .

In a lower vouice, he added :—

“Don't lose the direction—If you should, wrte 0 me, Western Members -

Conservative Club.  Charles, Irecommend Miss Gayard to you. Good-bye
again 1? A ]

And over the side he went.

Beveral Americans began grumbling. .

“ello! who in everlasting is he to be lot go ashore afore enny of us, 'like
topl,mow, said they “(Guess our money’s good ag'in as his, and p’raps more of
it!

“ My frieid,” said Vaneagle to one of them “ money s a good horse to drive
here, but & title takes the inside of the track.”

- % Right air I remarked a full-blooded Yankee “some tho'se buyin’ one afore
" 1 come home this way -
Bella under Gidling’s escort, went ashore in the tug . Detained by the Cus-
. tom-house officials, Bella looked avound for Vaneagle., e had disappeared.
The sharp young man who was “on an egg” with the traveller for the “Gl be
Exnresq, had got him to express his bagrrnge through to London. ~ Meanwhile
passing the anchor-buttoned coals by simply walking ‘past them, ke had gone
up the slope, had first pick of thecabs on the rank, and drave off to the steam.-
ship Cv's, offices to get his ‘counter-pass etchanved for a railway ticket. This
done (full half an hour before the very officers of the ship came in), he went
out and, as if he had been iu the City of the Liver all his life, reached the hotel
‘he souﬂhb after ashing his way but twice.

To this same house (for he had overheard Gidling tell hi s servant whers he
would stay that afternoon and night) came Bella and her guard about two hours
afterwards, :

.Or, One of the Lost, ‘ ' 0

"y

-%The vest room I" eried’ Charles, Orde-Fellowes Gidling, Esq, a8 he, entmed

* ‘the parlor of the St George s [-Iotel with Belle on his arm,

The ball of a landlady,:with her head as rounded at-her persbn, hke t.he ;by

* Mandarius on bowls rolled up: .

He-held out his card.

She rolled forward, as a cour teey, ‘then backward in chsmay

“The best room is topk, sir,” said she,

“Taken ! ejaculated Belle, dlsappmgbed as pretty womnen nlways are. w,hen
they can't have the cream of everyshing,.

“Yes, ma’am. An American gentleman, from the City of L:sbon fresh in.

“ From her! Why, we, came b} her,” said Belle, l’m su}ﬂﬁ nobody cnuld
have come Here before us.’? e

“Yes,’ m, two hours ago, Wasn’t it two hours, Wllham A

“Yeos'm,” answered the servant, who weli remembared the date. Vanqag]e s
arrival, for” that genbleman had ﬁrsb thmg put five shillings in his hand and ask-
ed i ?un to tell him which, in every respecb was the best apartment under 1.]1.1&
roof, . .

(Selfish ? oh 4110, only rewardmo mmse]f for belng first to to.. fom, m) anu-
American friend.)

“ Why, who--" began Belle ang thhnu ina breatn, thnn irf walked Valex}x—
tine as large as life, with a Cornhjll. Templa-hai Tumes and Telegmph undcr .
his arm or in his hands,

“ Welcome to England I s‘ud hB almost 111 3 tone or a mau who. ha.d ncvcr
been outside of the chalk oliff in twenty years.

Spite of hiz upmoved features, Belle guessed that he “as lawrhmg 111 his
sleave at how he had stolen a march on her chaperon

After supper, who's for. the theatre 2. Byron's -new nouge open—l\fadﬁe
Rohertson in t.own——burlesque on,” said Valenmne, looking up from the Por
oupine.”

“Aw, » said Gldhng, “ nly wait %l you see Lonaon, Lwerpom s very waIl
for a vis-e~vis to Birkenhead, but beside London—it don’t compdm

Nevertheless, Belle would go.  Wast't one. bit tived, p’ raps would nover, be

“in the town again, must really see what sort of & ulluge it was,

As Vaneagle had -proposed the party, the three went. [t was rahher
flat,” for Belle, a little pale from the voyage, did not look her best, nor had
time to fizure up much.

As they came out of ' the door sud were hustled by the cabmen a hind
suddenly touched Valentine's arm, He turned carelessly and saw Le Sau:
vage. The latter'had changed his dress totally, and with his moustache un-
wazed, presented a different man from himself on the steamer,

" Valentive lifted hig right. foreﬁnger, said .z, ‘

“ Luiveznior "

And still walking bemde Belle and Gxdhng we n(mcgd nothmcr of thls or

 that the Frenchman was following behind them, “he wenL on a8 1f he,too was una-

ware they were ‘being dogged,.

At the hotel entrarice, where William wasg waltmg, iwantlglg h1s napkm ond
smiling obsequiously, Valantine half turned and held opt his clenched fist, but
with the thumb stuck out. The Frenchman, avmdmg the. light from 4 lamp,
pirouetted quickly crossed the.street and was Jost in the s};gdews around t o
vast frontal, almost grandiose, of 8t. George's Hall, :

To give. Gidling. justice, he was very sttentive to’ hls handsome charge.
She acted queerl ¥ between their return and the hour for retmn g]ancmg eVer -
and anon over at Vaneagle, who seemed not once to ca,tch her e,yes Tn agﬁt of
spite at his, indifference, hof, real she wag sure and hepes more msulmpg she
showed herself more and more agreeabls to Gidlmg In brief, she nemi ly drove
the latter wild by hex’ tender :md inviting looks,

She was prattling, aimost‘. like a girl, of what she meant, to see m Lor;don
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the opera, theutréa, and sll that. “By the same token, she had in- Her liand a

part of Cassell’s Bible, with the cut of a woman in purple and gold on the leaf
where it was open. Glancing down, after in vain trying to catch'Vaneagle’s
" eye, which did not wear the expression she desired, her eyes fell upon a line,

She indicated that Gidling, who sat beside her, should look. And lie saw
what she was pointing to, . ‘. : _

Vaneagle obsarved-how pink the aristocratic cheek of the man turned,

“What 1" said he bitingly, more-in 4he voice of a man of thirty than in his
natural one, © amid your talk of luxuryhave you hit upon: “Woe unto-you
that are rich ! for ya have received your consolation!” ‘

The Black-eyed Beauty laughed seornfully, a laugh that revealed how fir she
had trodden away from-those who may read the grossest passage in Holy Writ
with eyes undefiled, ; ' .

8he had risen, and nodding to Vaneagls, who returned the salute carelessly,

for he was writing something on a slip ‘of pager, and giving the Englishiuan .

her hand, she lefs the room for her sleeping-apartment, .
. Gidling made a pretence of reading for a fow minutes longer, and then
departed in turn, ‘ . '

aneagle looked quietly after him, ‘The door having closed, he ross, weut
to the window and glanced out through the curtains’ intorval.

“Inclined to fog,” muttered he. #I think Le Sauvageis in uck,”

With that, he. was shown 'to his room. -\Hardly there he put out his light,
went to the window, threw it up quickly to prevent it making a noise and
tossed something over the baleony out into the street. Closing the sash, he
stood in the darkness peering out. I about half an hour, & man cut straight
across the square from the southeast corner of the pavement of the City Hall,
~ and, evidently being on the alert, deviated but a few steps in his course to pick

up the serap of paper, wound round a penny which Valentine had flung there, |

The Iatter, graver than usual even, turned round, undressed and sank to sleep-
on the really good bed. ' Co ‘

" Qutside, the policeran’s footsteps made the only soundon the deserted place.
Within, at two in the morning all was quiet.

At that hour,a man coming leisurely up the side street, suddenly tartied into a
narrow lane leading to soime stables behind the hotel, and walked with a noise-
less step, thanks to india-rubbers he had on, and with one so confident that it
betrayed that he had studied the ground recently. ‘

With a strength beyond most men’s as he stood close up against the railings
bohind the rear wall of the 8t, George's Hotel, defending the area of that estab.
lishment, he deliberately sprung the top bar connecting the piviots from its hold.

‘It was by pusting his shoulder under it and rising, that he did the feat.

Moreover the railing, enormonsly. massive to look at, wis one of the contract
jobs, splendid in design but deficient in strength, the paint without an exceilent

black, but the iron beneath poor quality. ' :

One of the picket.heads grasped in both his hands,unloosed at the joining to the
rod proper by hisi first attack, yielded to his wrenching and unscrewing as it
waere, presently came off in his hands. e , :

" % (Good,” muttered he, in Lo -Bauvage's voice, which he miglit very well use,

seeing it was his own, ‘ - o ,
. The picket bent in the middle, came out at the top from its hole in the bar,

The Frenchman forced himself through, replaced the rod i its.socket, fitted

the top ornament of & fancy spear-head in its place, and, glineing all around,

‘said “ Very good,” this time, , o oy
Ho could now have dropped down into the area and no doitbt entered the
large basement, used for the cooking, washing, ete., But he perhaps féared that
someone might be sleeping there, or even a watchmen patrolling, T
. The night was beginning to have its darkness thickened by the fog, which
'Valentine had perogived, : ' S :

Or, One of the Lost, - : N 8L

- Passing.along the coping for some ten -féet, the Frenchman came abreast.of

nwindow. The lower sash had panes of ground glass, effectually preventing
the passage of a visual ray through it. The upper squares, however, were
transparent. Through them, and by means of the gas, turned down but . atill
burning within, Le Sauvage descried, upon the ceiling, wire strung with the
variegated balls used in marking a game of billiards, o n

He held a paper, drawn from his pocket close to his eyes, Itwas in French,
the ‘writing on it, to the effect, T , . .

¢ He, No. 5, First floor, front window of billiard room, behind house, left of

you, unfastened. (Then a mark like a cipher with two lines across the wpper

third of its loop, and. the words:) This is a personsl favor.. Not on Brrvicm. -
(Then whee signatures are usually placed, only) 1502 N, Y.” N s
The reader put the paper in his mouth, Then, leaning forward so that he

- suffered his body to fall across the space, between the railings and the house-
. wall, as only an_acrobat would have dared to do, his hands. met and séized

firmly the window.sill, that to the left of the lighted room, ‘
Lifting himself a little, but drawing his legs to him, he wag the next mo-

ment hanging, by sheer strength of wrist andfinger-grip, by the sill. a
No possibility of his returning $o his late foothold. : ;
If his power failed him, he would fall clear down into the- area, some fifteen

. foet, Stone-paved at that.

Nevertheless, relying on his proven foree (for he nad been clown, though: as
for being the Grenoble hero of history, and a member. of the Legion, it is
another matter), he supported his whole weight by cne hand, as. we see done
on a horizontal bar, while with the other, he lifted up the window, firmly, as if
standing on the ground the while, and confidently as if the mysteripus signer of
that secret information could no more lie over that strange signature than a girt
in "67 travel under any but yellow hair, , T

The window did open. up, easily. He locked up and down the court, and
serambled into the deserted room quickly. L . .

As he, standing within, closed what had given him admission, the heavy regu-.
lav tread of the policeman was o be heard, passing by the street-head of the
little lane, now untenanted. o '

Le Sauvage muttered a “good I" to himself, spat on the chewed-up paper,
effectuaily destroyed, and proceeded to find the staircase, o

.The billiard-room opened into the reading-roor. That upon the mmn
pessage. - The loot of the stairway lay before the intruder, on his right,

Noiselessly he crossed directly to it and calmly, as if sure of net being.iu-
terrupted, mounted two steps atb. a time, for he was. vigoreus and they were
rather broader than high. i 4 o :

Not a sound thronghout the vast building louder than the sizzing of the gas,
eager to be turned on higher, and to spread a brighter flama, :

oom 5, first floor, was between ¥ and 3 on the north sjde. Its designation
was painted in black on a porcelain plaque stuck on the osk-grained lintel.

The Frenchman took a picklock from his pocket and at first thrust, ascer-

* tained that the key was inside tho lock,

He exchanged the probe for & pair of plyers, nipped the end of the key and
‘turned it to the left. ‘ . o
There was & snap, He tried the back. The door was fast, and it was clear
that the lock held it, and not a bolt, 8o he took a new grip. of the key and
turned in the opposite direction, . A snap less loud. The dogy opened at the
first touch to the knob, It had been unfastened before, and the burglar had
Tocked it against himself in his premature essay. A : AR
. However, he was in the bedroom whereto Gidling had been tshered the
evening before. ' ‘ o : ——
Breathing still more softly, quite in the dark, which made him give great care
to-each step, groping with murderous hand (for it held a dagger-knife with the




®  Blatk-Eyed Beoity’y
ugly blade open ind et fur work), the Frenchinin miade for the ved in ‘the

corner beside the closely-curtained witidow, rather by Instinet than by knowledg -

or guess ‘wherb it was. ,

’ %ﬂdggn'lj, he paased; sa'oné still, whers he stood, : .
" Therd was s ‘step on the staits overhedd, and whéever made 1t wa fiing

, \ w
dqwn. Indeed, he heard the person,tréading 5o eantiously-asto be a?fdiﬁ?mi)?:%
to one as much on -the alert as he, descend to the landing, pass that ver ryd
and, never pausing, go on down to the ground floer. e Ut
.~ Thas was well, so far, B U
The Frenchman still waited. ' But the night‘walker & watchman or whatevor

fglslng dllc% not cl:)me up in full tén minutes, -
eckless whether hi ; :
g eckloss her his re.l;n.aat was gul; Qﬁ‘ or not, .Le Sauvage'tgok two steps
~ They brought him to the'foot of the b i | ‘
: ; thefc ) ed, and h y j
breast height, a mass of clothes flung on a chair, s extended !umd tonched at
_ That was conelusive, : . : : ‘ |
‘ r;;l'l.‘ha gnake i; l&m‘e'--hera'in ‘his skin I” he thouh ‘
‘The merest shidow of a reflectiot of the paltry ilgh i
The oAl paltry ilght was dim]
the linen folded over the' dounterpane of the ‘b‘e‘d% By that v);zgef:ﬁieig?
might have been mqued the pitiless sternness ‘of the intruder; grgovea ith s
furﬁhem‘i, er}gmve((ii deeply in the line of his mouth, ’ : o
" Leaning forward in a curve from the hips, so that'he sdeme
t?e couch, the kuife in his hand gleamed liEl){'é‘the sworg Z?e‘lf])ii;iﬁg nded over
It fell swiftly.and so forcibly that the thick olothes delayed not its pageag
%hatz l:Io:mlr1 was repeated no less savagely, prasage.
o man, however strong of ffame, dould have outlived 11!
N o mt, RoWover stron , dould utlived such terrible stabs,
o e 8 fznce rose from the heap of clothes, no, not a particle of lifg
Leaving the weipon where it was last driv MOY:
\ 1 Wherg on, the' Frénchman went Joi
go the door. ’lherq listenitig, he could hear 1mt’hih'g' ominous. He opﬁ:;{ri{lﬁ
ogr ‘and stepped out, Ha had advanced to the head of the stairs and was
under what ‘light came from a half-turned-ont jot over his head there, when
:;otai_ly unsuspected by him, from their having good reason on théir p;u'l' for
‘:feec?;mbg silllent, hﬁ périetved two figures at the foot of the stairs, Their ‘t:aeks
0 him, ‘ : in $pi i
yera to him. § 8 oppeq, rooted ‘to the .spot, in spite of his sr:l'ong salfs
As his eyes grew moreg accust.oméd‘ to the ch !
) : me ange from the unlit bed-ch:
‘hhe made out that thos.e below him were a man gnd a Wor:;::lt.1 ! Thcc:] 1??;11‘?(?2?
their communing was instantly expbsed, for the former threw his arms about the
l\;mmfsm, and she surprised by the suddeness of the assault {which did not vex
b:;k g:-l ilﬁz c’::tc;i t};ot li?]ls& a cry.{,- .misshed her footing oix the oil cloth and fell
pairs, i position, the man having ac i ' in her’
lapse, could not help lookmg-up'ané the Frenchman azoﬁgatgiedofhf‘;el:* h_cr
wis infallibly descried by him. o P P
ut beforo the éall of amdzement had Teft his Tips o ma
‘ ; ‘his Tips, Le Sauva, '
Ieap,land touching thq steps bus once, came to thepv,et‘y gi'ound%(izl?aafz\?‘mg Tt?ha:‘
heads of the chanibetmaid dnd head-whiter (for such the zmorous couple we
auc% l?ashed through the first door on the passage, : P re)-
e woman screamed, the mat, puzzled & moment, ran to the clerks’ re
amf}."hselzmg abell, rang it lke'an infariated muffimeseller, cloris room,
Sughh[?ggfl':mb a]al.x?gda eve‘ryhgo'ul in it, in thrée minates,
n rolling ‘out of beds, such a yelling of females in the attic, sucha wear-
gltgl &2 :;x‘;r; 1\:'1:]0 thoug]la{t it had bﬁen fire whei it was only a thie— —w::ll‘ :;]lfe
. ad never known such a hubbub' sii; de ‘ d laid
oo, bad neve oh since A?derman Stftllfed laid the
Qut on the landings and down to the first ﬂoor~eve‘£ybody.

Hunt for the robbex ! he went in here! this room ! here he is! no only tha

sat's puited- tho table-clobh over hor! Whet

Or, One of the Lost, ‘ 8%
' g is he ! all the windows shut! By
George, the fellow’s druuk and been dreaming S R C PP
Ons testy old gent, to wWhom the being drawu frotn Hig® bed -and rodm had
piven a'twinge of ‘tho gout, shied' o candlestick at - the head-waiter’s caput, but
e was not.a capital shot and it was' & miss. - - EE Pt
« Williain ! said Valentine to the servant he
you all langhing at?” e
“Oh, sie? . ‘ N .
&1 this a time to Jaugh, when your misfress might pe robbed o: her paate, and
we guests of our money ¥ - o : o o
“Oh,.sir I" - '
4 'What is 1t ¥

had bound to him, “what are

ouldn’t Tike fo hear~'
N that there is a treat 1m-
sspoken badly of,” said

“ Bag pardon, sir, it's about your friedds-yon W
« Would't 17 anything wieked? William, lear
hearing evil of a friend, for one’s enemies are always
Vateagle, sarcastically, ¢ Well ¢ ‘

The waiter lowered his voice. - . S T o
ly that gentleman and that Iady ran out together

“If you must, sir! Well,on

¢ from her room I’

The devil ! ejaculated Valentine; © he's been Boston’d in his Zbup after all 1"’

“CHAPTER XVL
1¥ FEW LODGINGS. THOWING OFF, A PRETTY ACTRESS OUROROWED INHER
‘ ©ormiomeE! e
Lorp pE REG
believe was anciently in the k
Joseph Bauks, the philosopher. S
Plauguey littls philosophy Miss Gayard showed wher sh
under thas roof. - - - S - F
It was a fine large
house on the ground floor, w
to look ab. ST ) \ B o

She could gaze over on the melancholy grove inside the square railings and

wonder whether the lugubrious statue in the eentre Was not nrerely a scarve-

EPATroOw. ‘ C o B

She could have done this, but she had somiething else én her mind. :

Gidling had disappeared to haunt his club and, when &' sympathiser exorcised
him, kint of lady of surpessed beauty who wag'his but was not to be had for
the present——— an inseperable barrier, my dear fellow——respeet for friendship

.perhaps kindred, my boy I’ all of which vaporing caused the old Sergeany at Law
vetived,” ghosts of clients thankfully said) to declate © Char-les; hes: fallen in
Jove with his———Grandmother !” mum muming over his gingered glass, :

Lord Strafford, ‘dwelling in o half and half way with Belle, was delightedly
her eseort everywhere, ' , : R

Not that she saw much of London out of the fashionably beaten track,

One night flashing diamonds ‘at Covént Garden, the next at’ Hey Majosty’s.
Anotlier, creating  an -exciteinent thing unprecedented i “the ' St, James, and
making Miss Herbert's cold eyes warm up with aspecies of rival dreadingspité.

And when she went to the smaller houses, why, the New Royalty;the Btrand,
the Prince of Wales' not one was Jarge enough to hold her. - I.regiet to say
that her Appearance in the stalls of the Tittle Strand was a defeat, In this Way,

A maguificent dresscame fo her from the court vobe thaker, but abominatly:
low in the neck. There wasn’t & hand’s breadth betwedn the face-edge and the

Amoor owned some houses on Soho Square,-one of which we |
ceping of “the knight of Schd Sqmare,” Sir
o found her footing’
ﬂouble-housg, with a most fashionable pinno-forte w'ai'eu
hich ‘brought stylsh equipages before it for Bella




Black-Byed Beauly ;
waist belt,  Little enough for ‘any woman, and 1 5
swelling semi-spheres were beautemfsly a:leveioa ed’.tmth to sey, Belle'a sster’
- 1]7“1' 5]:3 ?etailut.lt% make a sensation—-she didF ' ‘
* First off, the ladies around her began to whisper and. gl tryi ‘
. other tack, pretend that v that, tholr cavalions’ <yr vog the
in% ¢ tack, p  tha tf{ey WB!'? unaware that fhelrlaava lxers’ eyes were foast.
. 'Ighwenthall wﬁn til}):he first piece was over, ' o
" "Then, the gallery, being able to look right dow: i : i
bo;srohm, mq:k:lngly l;eﬂe(:.l bi‘r,,the thin lm;e,g began t:)l n?ﬁftefft" that magnificent
ey got show enongh of woman’s features on that st: e in Ray ;
?.on,‘.“ sassy”’ Elise Holt, the huge 8wanborough, not to :vg:n:na ﬁ%ﬁ?ﬁfﬂﬁgg
line in tllle ho||,1's_le. So,uprose the ories, louder and louder: ¥ @o home and put
em to 8 eep I HMed'yo | (professionsl sounds for “Milk, ho '”-) “ Cover }]:J
over, she'll catoh cold I Put herout I - o) e e
Balla siood i ko Trjan. "~ |
. Lord de Regamoor paled before she did, and .th i
the: verbal slings and arrows were aimed at ,f'fom th:;: éEii:: %f zz‘o}i]o;: bt‘t?ﬁ:holfn
stri petil1 shaw]; I” advised u oloakipg up, .. SO the
~ Not her. But, motioning him to follow, she, sti i operadle
?:Efxng 'frﬁm }lller airms,t?mrched ll:uldly and pron’xdsl;uiniia:regli‘lfgyopei?lgﬁk
ucky swell, who stood there to have u ‘close ook at her, ilted in his
elcl»llar by the look she ‘gave him. - Then, carelessly-half ;1’11‘1‘::; :;V;)“}:fei :.,1110;]}1(8
she proceeded to her earriage. If a poor orange-girl had shown as much of her
sll:_oulders in pit or gallery, she'd have had a night's lodging free grae-is.  But
this offender had a rich dress on (what there was of it), and the I
at ‘thﬁ do%: briskly ealled out: . ’ poliseman
.. “Miss Gayard’s carriage, direotly ! with all the amanbilit '
i il 3 u * f‘
., Bhe, like the women who visit on men all the punis;ﬁnlerlmy;}f;irtgfvf r(;:l;l(l};
il.mN“.r!‘ l\:faﬂn&sd herdlord’s‘ eavs that night, be bound to say. =~ B
. Nothin ted, th ‘wi inch v i
ﬂpsshgld Onganzu:bou,t' ough with & pinch more of “decency in 'her display, she
. Splendid at night at & ball in the Hanover Rooms, beautiful th
a matinée concert at St. James’s Hall, th  shars aare bl ooy 1t
byﬁer e e , the pleasure seekers were hourly startled
Mounting a fine chestnut, the humor took her. to shine in :
besides exciting the Star « Flaneur” to-pane’geriée hef- l:flgqmlggtgﬁgrﬁg “;'1 'a!]ld :
drg\.rek“ ﬁﬁs Wl?lters;’ to play * Skittles” in Paris again R
. ' .Bick of that, shetook to driving, A military friend of L g8l
w.ho .ha.d purchased the span of blacks that M‘ghken spoorte:im\ivi(gg iﬁeﬁz:vmggr,s
rise in London, was hap‘py to see Bella in their Victoria handling the rib! "
ia :{ae Ctla‘ntral Parklf'ashmn.: L - 8 snons
A Tush to the rail as she moved by, and a “ Who th yvil '
in the whiskaws beaide her !” ‘buratiné from the snobs i?l duarﬁzlilti?lt?i&rilp:lfg do%
the:\ lhslﬁi higher cLass, gtl)lmz1 to rest now for another strain. ‘ Jabbero
: ow quick it palled. Borg in the purple, or sud ‘ y
very soon does the wearer find it is so mufh v:gaig'-ht osfud)?:é] I%:e%lg: :f(;e;: "a! ;?on
.Now, Belle was not a gommon “ bonmbelle,” and mere entiing a dash :
tame to h-er in less time than it would toothers of her sex ¢ grew
3\ splfcllfs ofhdiversiotl;. stepped in, just then, e ‘
. Asshe kept her weather-oye open, she had-not failed to have:
in it with regard to the person who occupied the other half of. tﬁgnéi:{;?:lgﬁzon
Ir_g gh,e passage snd hall common to each, she had even chanced to meet th t‘ﬁe.
d;vndiml coming out as she went in or vice versa, - C- Ak
% A preity young girl,” she said to hergelf, and that was all at '
.. 'When she came to have mora time to spen& at_her home, she. rs;?:;l:::i that

¥

“her neaver than next door neighbor kept very bad hours, being out evening by, » -

seven and a hglf and, though sometimes returned by ten, often out till midnight.

“Or, One of the Lost.

What! was another on the same voyage of pleasure as heraelf? was the
day of the “White House” and Spring-heeled Jack and Queenshury and Jockey
of Ndrfolkdawnedjbnew? STt e

" % Mary,” said she to her maid one day, *who is it. lives in the rest of.the
house¥” . ', . b CEC e e

.« Miss Roome, malam, i il T

« What is she?” looking at the girl significantly, as she pausea with the oup
>f Epps’ chocolatﬁ*at‘her‘liag.‘ R

T ﬂ," ma'm | Miss Ellié Boome of the Haymarket—" - . . . .
“QOh, to be sure. I thoughtl had seen her face before. Take away the tea-'
thingk, Mary: Wait & moment! Never mind! I'll ring i€ { want you,” -

" Evidently, the Besuty- did not caro tabout letting. Mary into her desires. -

She wanted to know the actress... “Why %.a woman’s fantastic notion, She
had read in-* Templo Bar,” a humorous; or rather. witty sketch about * Crossing
from Castle Garden to Cork,” the characters in which were to a hair, those of
her fellow-passengers on the City of Lisbon, =~ - . .- A

Jumping.at the conclusion and olinging to it, she, really, wrote a note to’ the
& guthor of it, care of the editor; care .of ‘Bentley,” eto.,. On the second day
‘after she received this slap in the face;- her note enclosed in o sheet with this
brief spell : “ Madam. - -Beg to return your favour. . Being somewhat of a re-;
porter, T haye'seen mosé of your public.acts,. They are ‘not of a nature, o~
lead me into your moro intimate knowledge. © - « . . .- VaL veooo-

An Italian would have bought some confectioner to .doge Valentine's soup ; &
Frenchwoman would have found ou where he lived and driveu past Jtis door twice’
a‘day in her best bonnet 3 an Englishwoman would have cried likera great baby,

o

' washed her face ‘and ‘become more-desperately flaunting than ever.. But onr

irl was an American, and she simply made up”her mind to have: him again,

{f thunder or lightning cdme, .+ o i
" She reasoned 1 Vaneagle’s on- the press-and he’s young. . He's just the.man,

i .

though he is so keen,'to be struck by a player. .. Hence, he'll know the actresses
_ if ho can. Ergo, if L know them, we'll meet sometime, . ' e

That same evening, as; Miss Ellie Roome, & little late, was -hurrying. down
stairs, her quick foot touched something which was impelled -before her, She
saw it glittering, pioked it up, found it was a bracelet aad, believing it hers,
srammed it tnto her pocket with her handkerchief, her cornelian stoppered svent-
bottle and the roll of new. ribbon for her stage-hat. . . o

But, an coming tolook, she had. her pair. of bracelets secure, and - the prize
was an extra one, 1t was solid gold, too large for her, withi its ornament a dia- .
mond-circled medallion, in which & small photograph - head :was . sef. Inside,
above thie stamp “ R. & B., 1866,” was engrdved, #“To Miss Bella Gayard,a
faint token of respect, - Strafford de Regamoor” . - - ° o

If it had boen Russell or Grosvenor, Humilton or Stanley, Ellie. could not
havekuowh the character better, Regamoor was ‘a-name, as genarall y.diffused.
ag any of them, - -Asfor Gayard, Miss Roomie had known thitto. be borne by,
her * co-domicilianist,” (that’s a better word than ¢ fellow-house tenant).” . -

« 0 ho! is she beginning® such high cdmpany.. | donlt have one-too many -
lords’ calling'on me for tickets the days before.my benaefit,” thought Lilie. .. . '
*Well, bracelet done up in an ex-¢olagne box and sent in to. Miss Gayard
with ¢ Miss E, Roome’s comps. 4nd happy te have found. it. :The servant ro-
turns with % Miss Gayard gote to Lord’s with the Hon. Pembroke, I'uwnbrach
o see the shiouting-match between: the Coldstreams and . six, gentlemen of the
Star and Garter Club.” Whew ! oo -0 o o C T

But Ellie had her consolation. Next day, about two p. m., ns she was ready
dréssed for & promenade, up came" Mise Gayard's maid, ‘with “If you plense,
madam, Miss G. was so sorry that'she was.oub yesterday when: you returned

her that lost jewel, and could-you let her trouble you for one moment to thank
' R B b

you for your kindness ¥




Block-Byed Beauty ;

(¢ With the utmost pleasure” . Vo o
In three wminutes, <&lla, in all ‘the glory of fall walking dress, swis vonnet
and parasol, came sailing in’ like a yachs, In two minutes more, they worg
‘shatting at ease. The Miss with the E, R. initials had' left her timidity :at the
stage-door, and she with the B, Y, had forgotten that.she ever had any. . .
# Going out ¥’ said Bella, in her sweetest double-distilled. * For worlds | |
wouldn't detdin you a-second.™ ' s S ‘
“ Oh, it's no harm,” said Ellie, nicely ; “ I'm’ ouly going to walk around
down the circus and up New Bond street, .It's suck asvhile sinee [.was- that
wa .” . : . o L oy
“No!” said the other, as innocently as she could come it-at such short no-
tice. “7 am going out for a walk, I don't .care where, snd if—if~FPshaw !
T taking too great a Yiberty from' your kindness.” o
% Not in the least, if you mean to--te come with me! I shall be o (thirty
adjectives in & row) —s? ' D

Thus, attired to arouse the natives,the two spent an afbgi'nooh i the streets
together, : ‘

ﬁ\Tow, true this fact, who dareg to say women are incapable of fiiendship,

suddenly coneeived but fervently formed ? . , .
' We dare not, only {in our mildest) please note: Bella was a large woman
with eyes black and hair.to match, sunny of hue and with rich blood raddying
her tint when she seared up a blush to enhance her attractions, . Ellio, though
too much under womnan's stature, had, with a trimn bedy,.slender :arms 'and
slight limbs, u small head prettily poised on a' child’s neck and a maiden
bosom. And her hair, light and flossy, made her, when she played the envoy’s
- who steal king’s daunghters the “ Goldylosks” in verity of Plauche's tiry lore,
Had both been blondes or both brunettes, and’ they been .as close on short
acquaintance, the case is granted, and Pd pay the costs, . : :
Ieoim this out, nothing but running into dne ancther’s rooms, to see a new
ring, & book, a fan, a shawl.pin, . Iilic brought home her stage dresses jjust to

. show her new friend how they were by daylight. Oune night, Belle appears at . -

the stage door in all ‘her elegance, just.as Inst act of “ Dundreary a Iather,”
had ¢ qiick eertain” rung duwn on it, sad demanded a view of Ellie. - © Miss
Roome’s -dressing,'ma’am,” says the old doorkeeper. “My card in, please.”
"Pause while kalf 2 dozen scene-shifters rub their #.canvas slops” against Bello’s
skirts as they came ont. . Then! ¥ This- way, ma’am. Miss Roome is lite
changing—in her room.” Into s ngt too-capacious box,

“0Oh, my dear! you've found me!” *How frightful, with all theso tall
stretched sheats; scenes, are.they ? ' Wait a moment, - Pve got a private-box
for us, and Sister Louey’s keéping it, She nearly put me out in the dish-brealk-
ing scene——nice of a sister, isw't it? P'm ready, come, inl” L

Bo, eclipsed for a moment by Mrs. Chippendale’s ample skirts and ‘rustling
by Miss Lovell (with her nose in the air at Belie whom she took to be a pro-
‘fessional after her siz) and Carrie Hill, the Black-oyed Boauty was navigated
hehind the scenes, to the admiration uf those they haply encountered. By the
‘proscenium . side-door, they entered the box; where' Ellie Roome’s elder sister
{an actress, too) sat waiting. Let us hope they enjoyed the after piece,

In return for this, Beile made Lord de Regamoor call together a dozen of his
friends, every man of them titled, an officer of the Household or in the Service
beside. One Bunday these dined at Belle’s, confronted or rather sandwiched in
‘with the two Miss Roome's and three or four more of their lady frlends. They
had a pretty good time, and Belle succeeded in her design.of dazzling her
young friend. . . Lo R

Tilie s a'good girl,:nnd felt.a little remorse when in writing to her, mother
she dared not give full partics. on her néw “ dear friesd.” X .

' But, when you come to hear yourhostess saying familiarly, * You don’t wine,
Captain I” or “my lord, you positively shan’t make Miss Etoile eut oil with her
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wufs aup ecrevisses! Sir Hubert, stop him, won't you please; I don’t mind how,
apd 1 shan’s forget you!” It's reether sapping to the moral system, and the
sinner becores such a darling when seen through the charmed ring of acor
onet, o . L

This is a digression rather deeper into the soil, than becomes our light pen,
-which makes such heavy reading, . ‘ ‘ — _

Unless you tried it, you 'wouldn’t believe an actress’s life is s¢ downright
dull. T dow’t mean the gay girls, who use the stage as her advertisement
boards, but whoever mora or less conscientiously studies and works, | ¥

All amusements are at thé very hours when she is on duty, If she plays sick
or gets a velief for a night, she has the gnawing at her heart that, whoever has .
been given her part is receiving har applause at ker own points.and pet hits.

I leave it to any man who's taken a performer around ; ain’t they distrait far
more than they could be, even if their escort was repulsive to them. . ,

So Belle's companionship was w desirable thing for. Ellle.  Ifer stories of
New-York were éye-openers. What the Greenhorn im the States fakes for
grauted, simple Ellie marvelled at for the first time, One plum, ;

“ Do they hang people there for killing their wives?" said she, with her eye-

|- brovs up, as Belle finished some high old story. ¢ 11 didn’t know—I thonght
. they cut their heads ofl"” o L

At which Bello could not help laughing outright af little Blushet. -
New-Year's day, Miss Roomg had 4 sort of reception, to which Belle same.
They eclosed the curtains tight and turned on the gus, for the better enjoyment
—that.tiresome old invention daylight is sueh 2 bors to revellers—it seems al-
ways to be silently breathing: « la this the light to be idling in §* = . L
Where was the tallish, long hearded, demi-foreign figure of Buckingham Les-
ter, palo in the face from & Iate illness, perhaps bronght on by the slavghter
% Love's Martyr” received at rival grities’ hands ; S8am. Willit, farcowriter, the
translater who all but plunged Alex. Dumas into & premature grave by net
knowing how to English the * Suisses” of the Forty-five Guardsmen; Lord de
Regamoor, shy of the company ; Gidling sharing the red-plush sofa with wax-
moustachie’d Henry Mortruth, move Frenchified than ever since a piece of his
has come out at o W. C,, if not a West-end house, and with a aysterioys
youth a Mr. Vilentine Vaneagle {believed to be a nom de plume, it’s so fanciful
—what would they.say to Vreedérlands, hein?), to whom is attributed those
guiliotine articles in Reynold's Paper signed Mici Owrr, in which the bloated
aristocrats copied an ominous “ It will come I”. bub too apropos amid fleform .
aritation, ' " B . Co
Yes, Bella had come upon Valentine at last, and he had surrendered at’ dis:
eretion. . - : o
They bad agood dinner, and then fell te fun-making. Bus thoy were too “in-
telligent” {Lord ha’ massy on em!) to be good at romps,  8ti., Ellie’s little
laugh was contagious, and Bella helped right and left, T _
Enough that the poor piano was made Lo suffer. Ellje caw’t sing.-like her
elder sister and made but a poor show af it Vaneagle helped her through
“ My love i3 ag the lily,” aird sang alone “In the Hazel Dell,” cunningly using
“ Lilie” for Nellie,” to the little hostess’s inward satisfaction.. . - ..
4+ Sam Wiltets wanted to maul “strangers yet ! but Vaneagle .quotgd : -
_ “Blight, L bring you no—— Claribels /” which led to a literary disonssion.
Buckingham Leater doubting it being a citation, Mortruth fancied he hed “ read
it in—in Pope,” and 'Gidling, on being asked, stammering : “ Ah, Milton's
Hohenlinden, to be sure.”  Aud if Valenting hadp’t shown it in,Ben Jonson,
they'd have been clapperclawing yet. S e et
Meanwhiie, Lord de Regamoor, proud to show.off his mistress as the . was
when Girimshaw landed his Tippety-witchat for the hlue ribban by.a head and

neck, whispered Bella to tike the plano-stacl. T .
There was something to hear, then! T »
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 She first sang “ To-morrow it is . Velentine’s Day,” reﬁdering it with & pathos
and a breath and depth of feelings which outranked Ada Clifton’s in her

* prime.

could hardly see, for tears, to turn the leaf. .

Instantly, she made her fingers danceon the liveliest keys, and, ere the. last
sad mote of Ophelia’s melody had gone from the ear, she rattled off * Mimi
Pinson to her Daisies ” in so Parisian an accent and such grisestishinesa of tasti.
ness that Alfred de Musset’s poetic bones would not have lain placid under the
laurels, could he but have heard. ' .

And then (all this without a line before her,) she changed the alr, and, what §

with the monotonous touch on the base, and & roulade on the sharps, one could
fancy the basque tambour and ‘silver goat’s-balls wers thrummed and jingled,

-while - her voice, artfully roughened like a gipsy’s e%posed to mountain air, |
sang: “Lo Zingaro has his gun, his girl and dog.” This, Spanish o the bone §

in manner and utterance.
Then, sinking to the loweat pitch of her pure and comprehensive voice and

assuming a tearfulness not much too foreign to her (light-heart though she scemed -

on the face of her,) she musieally spoke:

% Weit in nebelgrauer Ferne.” ‘

They were hushed around her, yet the professiovals had often and again
chatted aside carelessly while famous yocalists had delivered thelr choice-bits.

Proceading as if she were far from weariness, Bella’s bands flitted over the
ivory in a long prelude and clear as a branch of rock crystal, she poured forth
that lament of another Traviata: *“ Addie! del passato!” \

Unless she sang a Praiseto Zous in Greek, there was little more for her

to do. :
Poor Ellia! completely in'the background ! Come, say what what you will

men are nob so ernel as women to one another.

“ Bravo 1” said Gidling less languidly than usual; * Fine!” said Mortruth, |

Sam Willit attempted a pun, bit. he fotched it from so far that it lost its flavor
on'the long journey, Bella received all the plaudits as her right.

smiling under his moustache said meaningly
. % You are needed on our stage—if you would only~—m—'
- % Perhaps——" said-she, and she was gone. =

It! was gloriously dull after her departure and the cloud was not lifted wheo

they broke up,

CHAPTER XVIL

FIRST TIME I¥ LOKDON. A ¥ BIG THING ON ICE.’ ' SOME OF YOUR GENUINT BALL'S U2 |
LESAUVAGE HAS HIS RE ]

FANUY LICES POT IN.DY THE BRAUTY. THE BREAK IN,
VENGE AT LAST, WHAT IS VANEAGLE WORKING FoR }

A

A oorp snap in London which had lasted quite & time,

Bella, was hardened by American life, the sleighing out to the Red IMoux B
and Burnham’s and the Ladies Pond, spread eagleing, was “all there,” Skl
Was in 8t James Park when th|§
King-streeters snowballed the Park-keepors and the gentry’s juveniles out
the square, was one of the first fomnales on the Serpentine, and tired out Stri

went around like a snowball, everywhere,

ford de Regamoor,

“On Tuesday, (15th January,) she thought of taking & turn at the ornamentl

water of Regent’s Park. Lord de Regamoor was too lame to accompat
her, and so she took Mr. Gidling, who found somie *cards in the Gilards,"#

make up quite a part.

Lester, prone to feeling when especially a woman occasions the emotior, §

She guve ff " in Rutlandshire.

. Lord de Regamoor her hand, let Vaneagle touch hers, and then Lester, who

.Or, One of the Lost. : . 89

[ .

On reaching, the edge of the frozen floor, they saw upwards of eight hunared
people sporting on the surface, while there was no end of lookers-on upon the
banks. The confusion was amusing of “Hot-taters ! the Royal Albert hot cake!
Hot pies! ‘Teas.or coffec! Try your skates on?’ etc., from venders who had

‘pitched their tents on advantageous sites,

“ Ak, ensign,” exclaimed Gidling to a pink faced boy in full red and gold,
who sat on a camp stoul on the water's edge, changing sixperices into half-pencea
and throwing these upon the dangerous parts, so tﬁat’ the ragged lads, in scramb-

ling for them, went through every now and them. ¢ Finé day1”
—- As the sun was shining from an unclouded sky, the young officer, in that

squle,al({iy voice common £0 too many English after they have even past twenty, -
replied :— -

k Beautiful! How are you, licutenant? And thelady ? It's not Miss Strong-
shield, is it ¥’ ) : :

# No, Miss Gayard——" : : .

“ Al i’n a whisper, “ Old Regy’s, ¢h? He has taste—though she's heavy—
heavy ’ ) ‘ ‘
Meanwhile Bella, who had remained by the carriage to have the footman put
on her skates, had prepared her dress for action, and was carried dowu and was
vpon the ice., ‘ ' ‘ .

The gentlemen had their irons put on, ‘

The ensign refused the temptation. “ Been on them all day yesterday-—tiréd «

out!” said ke, though the fact was, he kiad hardly-put on a pair and been left to !

himeelf than his feeble legs had shot out from under him and the back of his -
head had come down upon the glacial marquetene with a force that would have

_stunued him if he had been gifted with braing, and render his caput a trifle sofi-

er than habitual ; superfluous affliction, .

There was a fire young lady, one of Bellss own stature, but light hailr and
chubby cheeks, theraugh English, an acquaintance of Gidling’s set. In passing
that way, followed by & servant, she circled round to speak with the party,

Her skating was derived from parlor skates and one short season’s practice
Not much, but it made her to the general run of English and
especially her class, quite & marvel, ) —

She recognized Bella, as one seen often at TIallé’s concerts and all the operas,
and hated almost. It’s the thorn in the side for the upper classes of Great
Britain that they-owe so much to ““néw base blood” and plebeian reeruits with
mondy. Compelled to let in these poppies, they have an unearthly revulsion

_ towards the very rich or very beautiful, woman’s beauty being her wealth, you
¥ ¥ ) Wor y beng , ¥

ktiow. .
Rumor had it that the Black-Eyed Beauty could make Lord de Regamoor

marry her whenever she liked. She looked as if slie could, too,

So, if Miss Le-Poer should outshine Bella at skaling, why, it might shake
the belief in the latter’s superiority in everything, and be sure to bring the first
one's name more prominently to Lord de Regamoor's ears, ' -

Qur herione saw at once that she was challenged. Nothing loth, she hid her

- inward smile, and laid herself out forshowing off.

1 guess Miss Le-Poer had not ealculated the full length of a pole required to
knock down Miss Gayard's persimmeps, ~ 4

Bella had lots of power in her, and g;]e kuew how to do most things on skafes,
without being able to teil an‘inner circle from an outerroll, ; ‘

Scarcely hod she got warmed up and settled down into it than she made. the
ice-shavings fly. e

From Clarence and Hanover-gate people began to flock that way, ; : ,

It was a sight-for a skater and—well, to have it out—-a sight for the # stugent |
of natteral boofges” . , , o e
Misg Le-Poer, unhappy to record, was a little thick in the ancle and large 'in
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. raptures over when her dress was whisked about, )

ut not 0 ’tother, Our girl, nicely made all over, with her ‘baot of thin
Ienther fitting like a glove and with a little crinkling at the top edge which
charmingly broke the line where it closed on the stocking, and her robust and
{ft clegant leg showing the working of the muselés {(something as you see Leo
‘Hudson's sinéws moving in' the French Spy combat) through the finesitk hose,
finer thah was healthy on a winter’s day. ‘

foot, or, at least disproportionably long. So she didn’t show rauch to go in |

Pretty soon Bella saw thather opponent was getting dowri in the books, and

she saw it wns the time to put in the gay licks, ‘
There was 'a tremendous crowd around her, the hockey (shiuny, Awmiericaniee)
players, giving that up to see the “ girl in the dark blue.”
‘ IJI’er cap was a round fur, small, and Ber hair had got foose so that she had to
keep tossing her head to keep it out of her eyes-~those big, black, live cyes.
Oh, she did bend her supple body so / . . *
huterested in her idea of display, drinking greedily in the dxelamations of the
spectators. ‘ My-eyes, h'aint she a stunier I’ ¢She dances like a fuiry ' Look

& here, Jim!  'Why her with her hair in mourning is givin’ Carrots (alluding  §

disrespectfully to Miss Le-Poer’s light hair) furnips (slang for “ making'a beat
of her,” a British version of our vegetarian simile !} Bella only looked for a
chance of finishing off with something extra,

Chance aids those who aid themselves. (

s A stray organ-grinder had been tempted down to the fce’s brink,and after
" other tunes, was just turning out the new Helena Waltz,

At the end of a minute : '

“Crikey ! she’s a-dancin’ on skates to the moosic—on skates, here's s
woman dancin’, boys! , '

How lovely she Tookéd in the sunshine .  Waltzing with as much grace 25 a
ballet-master could have shown on waxed floor, wheeling with a floating motion,
darting forward and retiring equally attractively, that substantial fairy cast such
a spell upon the numbers of beholders that not a high word arose, bat all the
sound was & murmur of delight, until a wild shout of “go on!” to the organ-
grinder rent the air to induce a repetition,

Bella graciously smuled and, more touchingly than before, glided in upon the
encored strains. )

At that moment, an ominous gurgling was_ dudible under the whole of the
ice, and louder than all in the broad part, where Bella was thickly encirefed by
the curious, '

‘Their weight had converted the surface into the state of a tesselated pave-
ments. The ice appeared to have been previously broken and frozen together.
The pieces varied in size and shape, most of them about three fedt square. Bo.
tween the eracks nearest the middle water began gently oozing through, farther
off, approaching the larger islands it catne up in sudden spurts and rose above
to tho distance of two inches, the ice not resting on the water

“Instantly, while all started with a sort of premonition, & voice rang out clear! .

-and imposing, a voiee known to Bella as Vancagle's :

“ You—fiols to— 1 clear the track! The ice is breaking!”

The lookers.on,. on terra firma, were amazed. = FLike a flash, the broad sheet’
opened a thousand trap-doors, and man and woman, boy and girl, gentle and
vulgnr, were.alike submerged, .

Just ag Bella, still intoxicated by the breath of pruis, felt the ice erack
under her, she saw the crowd cleft in the direction of the suspension bridge,
and though the opening shot a young man towards her. Swift as all his strength
could impel him, straight s love direets, Vaueagle glided up to her, seized her
round the. waist without stop. or slackening, and forced her at thedop of apedd 0
a point a litfle enst of wheie the ladder stoed by the north bank. ' ‘

Behind thom, in their very track, people broke through. But Valentine, in

bottom of that deepest part.
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his New-York boyhood, had E!'eezil daring on ‘ paumpey” or “leather” ice, and,
though he and she cut throughi more than- ten times, they reached the ground
‘un-immersed. e S
Not so fortunate sll. S : T
Three hundred or so went i whon the vast carped. was forn s0. minutely for
a square of 'six hundred square feet, and" those that esme up snatehed at the
splinters avidly, and shouted 4§ Help ¥’ o . :
Paralyzed by so awful an accident the handful of the Humane Society’s men
were out 6f their depth for & time, - S o
Meanwhile, cooler heads in the crowd broke branches off the trees and threw
them in, as far ag possible eut, * Some ran for the life-saying. ladder, but the
wheels it ran on were broken, the ropes were rotten, the basket-boats were too
few in nuinber,” - i e S
The heads of the swimmers; hatless, dripping and dashed with vegetable rind,
began to be-interspersed with the floating soraps of ice. , :
On some of the larger pieces, one or two men were seen, lying at full length.
One, in particular, smoking a pipe which had not- been. put out, sat. on his-
berg, puffing away, like Neptune gazing on so many Tritons at play, o
One man, a tall one luekily, was able to find bottom, snd his head only just .
above, held up a child in each'hand; = L . ‘

" Vaneagle had whipped out his penknife .and cut the straps off his skates,
kieking them aside, he left Belln to herself, and running to a party of the mosg
eriergetic fellows, boldly put himself at the head of them. ‘ .

Making them form a Hae, hand in hand, he walked into the water up to his
neck, and, a living grapnel to the human life-line, caught hold of the nearest
swimmers, to fish them out. : ' o L

While these and other impromptu methods were heing put in force for sal-
vation, the work of destruction, in a way as ancient us Cain, had been seti a-go.
ing by an old acquaintance oflours.” When the ice had.burst open into go
mgny diamonds, Gidling; the officers m% others by them, had been plunged
under a groat slab, like an unchaste nmum hitrled into a living tomb.

L Miss Le-Poer had saved herselt by going off the scene in disgust st DBella’s
signal ‘triumph, a brief space before. -

When Gidling rose, he instinctively, and like a ni_an‘ of feeble mind aceus-

tomed to rely on other’s boughten help, roared out, like buII,-calf'.,
« Fifty pounds to any man that'll save me! Fifty pounds!?

Close to him, a man was treading water and resting his hands on.a cake, of
ice, which kept him up as lodg as be carefully forebore ta trust too much
weijght upon it. is back was to Gidling, but when the'latter oalled, he turned,

i Sauvage, : L w ) ‘

'Ili‘zhga;zoff{eon hisai%ce was one |of wild and delighted astonishment,

“ Mon Dieu! cest cet Anglais! Sser-rc* - .

73 & P P ' . . C . - “‘ )

“III’(izl1 help you P eried the Frenchman, letting go. the icé, turning vigorously
and leaping half in half ont of the water, like a porpoise ,brt}aechmg upon the
Englishmdn, i L -

“You insulted me! h

And down they sank, sﬂ;rugg!lfélg fiexcely, to th A

replc when Heinke's diver went down. te search. for the remaining
de;}i ?:‘ﬁiaif:e;iz ‘t‘;_;:é‘ﬁill tally of forty, ho signalled the men in the boat above
to haul up At'ths end of the drag they: i}_mug"ub up..twg men glo_ck,e%,m the
tizhtest embrace, - One was identified by his _ﬁ;:eu:ﬂs ng Charl_e,suordq. ‘ellowes
G?dling Esq.; the other was unknown, and in vain' he «lay-_m;‘thle wotkhonse
aéadhou;ée, antil it was advertised thet he-had on his Tefs,, wrist these words
: 0 in fndiadnk: ¥ 283, Paris”  Then: came forward a-relation, who

f;:&k lfldml I:J.\ﬁ:zy and buried him as Heoctor Ledroit, late of Grenoble, in. England

[ will h velyour‘life ;I d’ye hear, yogf life I” o
¢ entanglement of weedsat the
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on & visit, but he was the Le Sauvage of this' faithful record none the less.

Note, this interlocking of the two corpses was ¢ited as the drowuning man’s
proneness to seize a fellow-sufferer, ..

In the meantine, all who showed signs of life had been rescued, and darl
came on. - Vaneagle, half dead with cold and exhaustion, changed his clothes
in the workhouse, and .came: out to go his way. . ‘

To his surprise, he found Bells at the door. - . - B ‘

“ My earringe has gone home Eyéthout me,” said she, giving Aim her hand,
ungloved expressly, % and I don’t care how much alarm my absence causes. |
waited to show you I was not ungrateful.” o
¢ ] am glad you are safe,” said Vaneagle slowly but eagerly.

;8 Tealy” . - - ,
" % You {u‘e, I know, one of those who divert rich men's money from being
sﬁ)enﬁ on good deeds and good people-—so you will help bring about—hem—
xcuse, | mean no personal reflection on you. Do you wish me to see you
oit through the crowd ¥’ s '
‘. What  singular young Puritan ha was?
. Bella blushed, sighed, and took his arm. She was afraid to speak to him.
I At.York Gate, he paused, gently disengaged himself, and said :
i % You live still in Soho Square? Shall I call & cab?? ‘
She looked full at him with an indefinable expression, but at least one could
- §ee an excossive desire in her gaze, o
* 4 Vylentine,” said -she in a deep, affecting voice. #1 will go home to
yours, if [ean? You know (blushing exceedingly) you owe me one /-
.- He could not help smiling, and that encouraged her to say :
i “8o I may—may be yours all night ?’ , -
i* He signalled a four-wheeler and they got in. As they went down Welbeck
streot, they weore surrounded at Wigmore-street corner, by a couple of score
bf boys and men, rough but not rictousJooking, who not in unison, were
lamentably clamoring, as they looked hungrily into the bright windows !
 Hard working men! got no work to do! four hours a-day ! got no work

to do!” : , ‘
Woe to the money-bags, the erozier and sceptre, when these men learn what

work there is for them to do! . ‘ .
Vaneagle Jet down the window on his side, and looked out. It seemed that
geveral of the clamorers exchanged a glauce with him, but if so, they turned

 their eyes from him directly. _
" Belle, seeing ‘the hanging heads rpd shrunken faces, remembered that recent
phrase, “you are of those who divert money from. the Foor," and, lesning
icrc:i;s her eompanion, she put EIBVfral coins, gold and silver, in the nearest
and : ‘
- “TFor you all " said she. “ Remember your wives at home I"
“ (Fod bless you! said several,
Valentine put his head oat of the window and lifted one finger.
% My man come here 1" . ' _
A fellow who was waving a “ broadside” from the 8t. Giles’ Press, stepped
up. o :
p“ What's that . L .
The fellow looked meaningly at Valentine and in giving him the sheet,
tonched his fingers under the paper. \ o o
* 'The crawd parted, and hoarsely cheered the eab ‘as it went on its way.
" Valentine opened the roli; it wasin large type and it could. be read. But
he seerded to know it, or to despise it, for he let it fall with &  pshaw 1”

Bella stooped and picked it up. -

*" At the head, a rude woodeut of Robin Hood and the sheriff (as usval with-

‘these cheap catch-penny, totally unconnected:with the text), the letter press
Funning ‘ .
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" “Far Carrie! Brarvive Mux |—While the heasts once of the field are o
stalled warmly in Crystal Palaces, men are dying with hunger in the East and
South-East, For the rich farmers who lose by the Cattle Plague, thousands of *
pourds from Government! For the working-man who loses wife and children
by the Poverty Plague, half crowns and soup-tickets. _ :

o : “Lovg Lave Far Carrie!?

*“Oh P said Bella, “this 1s treason, 1sn’t it 1 -

“* Let them make the most of it, if it be!’ ™ said Valentine, smiling.

What could have put the ided iuto her head ; anything peculiar in his smile ?
At all events Bella threw her arms around the young moan’s neck, laid her
cheek on his shoulder and gazed up into” his eyes “as if there was no other
heivgnlbut'in _,Iu’s smi.lﬁ.” ‘ . - -

alentine,” said she in a low tone, *did you wri ' id !
Valentine, [ love you! and I hate my life \vithythe lordt:: !’t’hat? youdidf Oh,
. ..

1
# * * ) _— * ' om

For ten days, Regent’s ParkLmaintained its attraction for the inquisitive and
for those, like Lord de Regampor, who, frdm the disappearance of a friend or
relative, believed they had thete been lost. - . i ‘

Hope was well fed, for it is{one of the most extraordinary festures in con-

‘nexion with this memorable accident, that persons haviug barely escaped with

their own lives should so entii'elyﬂdisregﬂfd the feelings of their friends and
families as quietly to disappear from the scens and not make their ap-
pearance for the space of aiweek or more. One working man’s exem.
plary lodger, name unknown, who had never stayed out s mght for two
whole years, returned to his quarters; and a batcher, on whosa account his
sweetheart was uneasy, was not |since the subjeet of any further representations,-
1t has been suggested that one missing soldier might have been ealled away by
“urgent private’ affairs,” finding the Regent’s Park accident a conveniende
rather than otherwise ; nothing further with.regard to him, or to his father-in-
law, who disappeared at the same time. being ascertained,




1

Black-Eyed Beaunty ;

CHAPTER XVIHI.

TAKING UP A CALLING. FRUITS OF VANKAGLE'S TEAOHING, A HOUSE
DIVIDED AGANST ITSELF. “ YES, HER FIRST APPEARANCE IN
80 MUCH CLOTHES,” CURTAIN, THE ROW.

It was all very well for our girl to exclaim soromantieally. * I hate the life
with Jords," but she had had a taste of the fire-water,and Vaneagle alone could
not afford excitement enough for her. '

8he wus out promevading one day when she met Ellie Roome, who eut her
dead. * Wounded to the quick, an idea of revenge, anly to be imagined by the
softer sex, came to her, She would realize the * may be an actress,” if mere-
ly to overstaugh Miss Roome,

Valentine resisted first, but perceiving that'she would “ go it alone” .if he
held off} he yielded and entered with a relish into giving her a good send-off,

He hnd a pride worthy of him. ' Miny Americans have shone star-like on

-the London boards, the latest being Bateman, Menken, Avonia Jones, Laura

Harris, Adelina Putti, ete.

He might be glad to add his favorite o this roll. .

Thanks to his manceuvering “Miss Vincitrice,” her Grst appearance on any
stage, was announeed one February Saturday, for that night, in Byron’s new bur-
lesquo of “ Arachue and Minerva.”

During the previous fortnight the public had been set upon tenter-hooks by
mysterious rumors. The debutunte was a young beauty of fortune, whose love for
the stage had indueed her to velinquish on allisnce with a Duke! No, she was
a girl who had accorapanied her brother, an officer in the Death lancers, through
the last Pulish Rising. Oh, not at all, old fellow, she’s the girl that came out
last year at the Liyceurn, and failed. No, yow're all wrong! it's another {oh, yeo
gods, another 1) of Marie Wilton's sisters with her hair dyed with walnut catsup,
to muftle the kinship !” , .

This all touched up theatre-goers,

Valentine personally labored like a Trojan, Everybody he knew he made
promise to come} from veteran Planche to the juvenile Webster. : :

ITe went to a barber’s in the Seven Dials, where the men who carry theatri-
cal posters on boards, assemble, and, seeining to be on excellent terms with
themn, furnished an ample sum for them to pay their gallery shilling for self and
girl, and have a bottle besides. Also, he knew lots of the Americans, hang-
ers on the St James’ and other Christy’s troupes, und induced them to at-
tend. ‘

That Saturday eve saw such a eram from orchester stalls to gallery board-
seats as never was witnessed in the Prince ot Wales' since its first night.

Opening ploce, & weak affair, impatiently slurred over. Then the overture on

Eopu!ar airs, The new performer not on in the first scene of the glassical

urlesque,

et e AT e

Or, One of the Lost, ‘ %5

Scene recond s Rocky View in Olymthis, s dance by ballet-corps, eittor the.
Goddess and Juapiter, who talk lines of notisense, two bad punsg B&sylwah these
peasants because sylly and vune,” for sample} per-line.  Lydia Maitland sings
“Pal-o-Mine” and dances, Georgina Hodson sings ** Ticket of Legve” and dan:
ces; Bella Goodall danees with Louisa Weston, * Japanese Jugiler.”” Then all
join in a walk around, They seatter vight and left, s

Comic march, enter, Minerva (Mr. Clarke); exclaiming :—

“Blie sw md in the &t | she said T spled her !; y )
Ob, Il b ravenged I I'll turn her out—no, Sufo, & apidﬁr e

upon which Hymen (Miss Vincitrice, Bella as'large as Iife I} walks in atd-down -
stage, the worse entrance possible unless you've a splendid figure, shé had,
One word: Undress is all the go now, and severdl performers had staitled
London before this, but Bella took the legs of propriety fairly from under her,
She had bare arms, thin close fitting tunic, taken in at waist by a diamond
gold helt, and the merest thread of scarlet about her middle and dround her
thighs, hanging in scanty folds with'a pearl button td'keep the light down ateve:
ry tag. Her legs in white Aeshings, the best silk ever netted. Ter '?oots pale

~ blue with gold military haéls,

But the walk of hers! not the stage walk of tﬁe.pi‘actise& performér, not the

* bold stride of most girls-out of petticats, but & firm tread, well beedming the

Black-Eyed Beauty, unshaken because she was sure she was without o rival for
graces and symmetry, C s o

All was hushed, in depth of sdmiration, till, pausing iu the centre, in full
glow of the footlights, she siniled and let her eyes, full of anticipgtivie thanks,
iilwell eloquently as its bright glance passed from quarter to quarter of the

ouse. . : ) '

As sho bent her head courteotisly and her black glossy curls hung each side
of her flushed face and swung forward, the two guineas of ‘the boxes,nkthé erown
of the stalls, the eighteen-pennies of the pit elapped hands and said ¥ bravo I
and from the * tanners” of the gailery there burst forth such a madiey of roars,

-shouts, “brayve !” “core |” and stamnping that the tremor of the littls house

shook the fried-fish shop across the street and knocked the wall of the stage-dooe-
keeper’s room against his head far in the rear. oo
Not the least singular ery amid the numetous ones, was that of “hally gal with
the giass eye, ha-yah ! tiger-r-r1” which several Americans yelled from aloft,
Again and again the cheering and hullabaloo, keeping there Bella edurtseying
and making ineffectual attampts to speak, ' ' Lo
At last came the hiishes and when she opened her lips, it was .the calm after
the storm.” She recited in her most meladious tone”

“Ah! T amee that Cupid left me in the lurely,

Has taught you to despise my miney doreh :
That Kros uriesfor get my lichtwood for arvowd-~ -
Like him, slight me, poor bud, I'll never be a-rose——"

“No, no? hooray ! goit! ’sh! order!' good! liughter,” cto.

From that out she had it all her own "way, was miade' to'sing “ Ohampngne
Charley” four times, and % Our Willie dear 38 Dying,” five, and was émcored
in the Whitehall Waltz, besides called on, dishevelled in Hair, by her exertions
and so excited that tears were it her syes s they beamed her-gratitade and
satisfied pride over the house, The scene she Was not in; passed ' Without ‘émo-
tion. In the next she had to dancé a breakdown, ~** " "7 e n
_ Now there are vigorous dancers in England, but they'can’t’ do s ‘nigfer
dance, 'canse they neber saw de brack fice an’ chaney eye'at hemme: -

Vaneagle, who wasan amatear Dan Bryant, instrucsed his Beanty ‘carefully.
' Miss Goodall, (a capital dancer) did her walk arcund nicely, asd the'niexy Went
throngh it well enough, ' o ot -

:
s thT
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Bella took her turn,

Without the least exaggeration at the begmnmg, she walked ner ring, came
to, her chosen spot, put her foot down and went in for five minutes of such
dancing a8 no Londoner had ever seen before,

All you ever saw at Bryant's, Wood’s,—ch, from Gothem to *Frisco or Cres.
cent, Clty, aye, to the fandangos of Taos, this girl did, putting o grace fo the
grape-vine twist, a finish to the snakefence touch, and a fire in the breakdown,
that made ’em stare,

Encored as with one voice, she danced totally differently. Again and again
she'gave them something new, and at last, had not the scene been shifted,
the would have kept her at it till she drop

fter. that, nobody else was cared for. 'ﬁhe audience listened tamely to Ly- '

dia Foote, & Iady they couldn’t but show their regard for, but mobody else had
Ey henrmg. It was “ Vineitrice” or nobody.

End at Jast, and the cuttain went down to a hurrlcane of applause, one voice,
an enthusmstm cockney’s, being heard over-all in a frantic “ Good night, Win-
kitricks ! which capped the tumult with Homerian laughter.

The Sunday papers had aline of notice on it, but the Monday dailies had a
full account. They could not help praising Belia, but they did hammer away
at her “ beauty unadorned,” talked of where was the police, advised all fathers
of families to stay away unml the Soclety of the Unclothed should pay Bella o

visit, and so on,
By comequence, at four in the afternaon there was a crowd in Tottenham

SBtreet, in front of the theatre, It wasa great throng by six, and at seven the

stregt wag impassible,

But if there was _uproar outside, there was no calm behind the scenes.

When Belia had comse early, ag requested, she was told that if she did not
wear another attire, she would not be let on.

She had made the whole of her sister artistes down on her, (which down
means * ard”), except, Lydla Foote, who, with her’ usual good heart and be-

cause she was 4 newish ‘comer there herself, advised her to tie something more

to'it, and be a dear, please I”

Bello - was getting her steam u% and happening to hear somethmg about
“ Yankee,” she fired up, ~ * Clear the gangplank I” about that time.

- ¥ can’t write down all she said, but.she let oat all she knew about the goings-
on of the prineipals in the a.ssemblage, and she had been “ posted” on the subject
by some one who had ¥ kept the books” carefully.

In brief, there was an immense Tcw, ears burning and tongues clapping, oh
thender,. if they could only act like that time! I dow’t know how it was, but
come one said something hot, and Belle forgot herself so far asto want to strike
out, Lydia Foote did her best to stop her, but she put her aside like a'¢hild, and
let out har right, unhappily, & dresser (the female article, not a mdeboard) was

in the way and caught the box on her ear.

Miaouw ! Police? I'll have her arrested.’

“ Give you a sovereign if you will I” hissed a spzteful tempter into her ear.

And, by Jove, she did cail the policeman, from the pit entrance, and Bella

i mmply saymg “ Somehody § gof to pay for this,” gave herself up and prepared \

to fro,
Here arvse a dxﬂ'icult.y
RBella positively would not go out by the stage door.
11 belong to the company,” said she resolutely, “and, Miss Wilton, you

don’t.say I have doue anything to be dismissed, I bave a rlghl; here. I don't .

why, the front way’s my, way out !

Miss Wilton, all of a flutter: at t.he idea of seandal on Aer establishment, could
not say & word. .

, So, while a scene-shifter ran out b the r rear to bring a ezb round to the front,
Bel]a. went through the empty house to the box entrance,

Or,: Oné of the Lost. ' =/

Ina moment while tfxey heard the out-cries of the erowd kicking to get in, -
they also heard the scene-shifter knocking on the door to imply thﬂtﬁ he had the
cab,

Bella was to be taken to Marlborough Streat Station to have the charge
entered,

There was a shout when the middie door was opened it seeming to be a sign
that the hour of admittance was come. . Some curiosity was excited by the
singularity of a policeman escorting such a well-dressed lady.

All of & sudden, Bella, whose anger-was cooling (for, like all noble nntures,
her wrath was only steady towards great offenders,) thought she saw faces in

'the throng not quite unknown to her,

« Fullo! I say, Jem! 9 strike me lame, here’s the pretty lady what giveus
the blunt tother day! don't ye know [” -

They were the “froze-out men |” P

They left their places, which were groedily taken by others, and. surrounded
the cab door. 'The policeman prepared to get: up. besuie the drwer.

“Stand back, thera ¥ said he,

“ Wait one motnent,” sald Vaneagle, who mada his appealance, from a Hansom
that had just driven up. “ Miss Vineitrice? what's all t.hls i

“'m arrested on a silly chargo—they’re all envious—"

 Arrosted I” echoed Valentine, in surprise, and, a natural aclion, lifiing his
hand up to his forehead.

As though he had, even if unconsciously, made a mgnal the foremost of the
sturdy fellows, burstmg through the press, let his heavy hand fall on the police-
man's stiff hat, and effectially bonneted him, to the detmmenﬁ of his nose.

Another rushed round the horse's head.

A couple more helped Valentine to open the cab door, and let' Bella out.

" There were thres policemen standing on the. opposite sidewalk, on account of
the assemblage being so numerous. They plunged into the serried ranks’ to
vesouo their brother. Grand confusion, in "the midst of which, Bella was ‘put
into the cab in which Valentine had come up, and removed from the geene of
conflict.,

It ended in & couple of innocents being collared and walked oﬁ

There threatenad to bo trouble on & more extended scalp, soon after, when
the hurlesque came on, For, it had to be announced that, “ia consequence of *-
the sndden indisposition of Miss Vinoitrice, the mdu]genca of 4 ponerous
audience is invited for Miss Grreen, who takes the part at short notice,”

If Miss Green had been all the Muses rolled mto one, and the Graces added,
she would fail to please, alongside Bella,

A good many come that night had only come because they had seen. or heard
of Rella on the Saturday,

Thera was lots of grumbling, but, with Bnblsh nature, they gave in and
bora it.

So ended Balla's theatrical ﬁm‘mg up in London.
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CHAPTER XIX,

BELLA IN PARIS, MAKES HZR HIT. CUPID BATISFIRG HER CUPIDITY. © I8 THIS
A SPIRIT I BEE BEFORE ME?’ RAKED IN BY THE BLACE CROOK,
SuortLy ‘after the ‘above had transpired, Valentine received the following letter
ﬁ'omia ﬁ"e."fl of his, & young- gentlomanly fellow (but English,) gove over 1o
the emperdr’s City o examine Krench people, Plays and the Great Exposition.

“Iaveu't written you for a week, have I, Val.? . Been so busy with the
youths eonneeted with the committee of “ Art and Seience Dept’—gay cards.
“P'vg had one bit of luck, found & nobleman to dedjcate my sportisg novel
“Winning hy the Martingale’ to, Lord Sirafford de Regamoor. I lent the Coun-
tess .of Flotherington iny rug on the steamer croseing, and she liked me so well
{she’s over the fifty, Val. don't fear for me) that | went on to Paris with her,
and she introduced me all.around, - - ’
# Merfken was the last sensation performance. Got 2 stunner now. As [
dessay, teacher told you in ancient days there were.rites sacred to Venug——d/.
ma Venus, (¢rime a Venus sometimes, ch ?) the loved of gods and men,  Last
night we had & new rits, sacred—how the men who eould not get in did ‘sacre/’
—to the son of that goddess—to Cupid, whe, by the way, closely resembled
his mother Venus ;° the Venus of Paris, the Aphrodite of the Lake of Boulogne !
Talking of Vietrix, Athenmus, citing, [ thing, the ‘Phadrus’ of Alexis, tells us
that ‘it is impossible to represent Cupid to the genses.’ Athenwus is an ass |—
excuse my country’s manners. 'Why, was not  Iast night at the Bouffes Paris-
En?es, rg:}nd did not Cupid appear before my astonished senses in ¢ Ovphde aux

nfers : .

“Lord de Regamoor took me with him and the Countess. To play propriety
keeper, [ suppose ; odd rumors about her and him tr their first-leaf-putting forth
days. We were carly,

“The scene was very peculfar, trikiog, a caution, They began by playing
& piece, something about a windmill I fancy, and when we got there Virtue was
being rewarded to the edification-of the cwptiest house I ever saw; but ab nine
things changed. The stalls filied like magie, the boxes were as crowded as
first-cluss carriages on the Great Northern of France, and the pit was a sca of
heads, belongiug to those, too, who do not usually ‘go.down into the pit) Iy
was, How goes it, Prince® ¢ ITow is this dear little Duc to-night ¥ ¢ How ig
the little health of this dear Charles ¥ and so on, Then there were duchesses
and diamonds by dozens, I am certain as to the diamonds. All the Owls
wore there; we cannot even mention the elass—they are so exalted and mvs.
terious. All the diplomatists, the soldiers, the ‘gandins 3’ there was nobod ¥ at
any club; private society was a aesert, and the Rue de Choiseul was 0
crowded with eoupes that the ‘ cireulation was arrested ;' they don’t cast Pearls
before swine in this city, I can tell you. : .

Or, One of the Lost, . .59

% Debitante’s name’s Cora Pearl, the fast affair that Dumas, J¥, put into his
Clemencean, only he killed her there, and she's alive, unhappily for portemonnate
contents, Il tell you who she is though, really, if you'll stop a bit.

“You know ¢ Orpheus ¥ by Planche's version at the Haymarket, Well,
you'll remember that Love does not play so prominent a part in it as Love is

" said $6 do in the everyday comic-tragedy of life. The debufante of last. night

had to look like the God of Love, and, as I said before, she resembled his
mother.. Bhe had two costiumes, a faun’s—fauns, you krnow, were sylvan deitiey
~les diewz du Bois, and the proper costume, ¢ la Cupidon, and both were ad-
mirable. All that Cupid had $o-say, or sing, or davce in real pearl buttoned
buots, i did admirably. Iinpossible to eonceive a better representation of the
f mischievous boy’ who threw over his mother and behaved but queerly to
Psyche, than was offered last night by Mdile, Cora, The verdict was favorable,
“When she.came on, I saw Lord de Regamoor tura so pale, that I asked
him in jesti “Is that a spirit thet you see before: you? when he answered ;
“No! it gave me a stars, for it is one whom I believed dead I'”

“The deuce,” eried Valentine, pausing, “he's come across her, has he ¢”
“¢ Right,” said I, “at least as to the seeing her before and wondering what

had become of her. It's the besuly who cdme out at the Prince of Wales,
and caught such a red-hot critique from Hollingshead, who had previously dis-

. tinguished himself by plain-spokenness on Menken and by finding immortality

it Towm Hood’s poems, of all men's” Miss Vincitrice, eh? the very girl you,
Val., were so infernally sweet on.

“She i3 a beauty, oldfellow, and has such eyes! -

“You're no where though, in the race, for, the next afterneon, who shonld
have her all to himself in her solendid torn-out in Boulogne Bois, but (over

leaf') Lord de Regamoor !I”
’ ) ' i
“ Ah!" sighed Vancagle reading the last lines over again, “it’s a pity I do
not love her more—if my passion was strong for her, how fhis would increase
my enmity to the noble and rich! Let’s on again,” \

[ galuted, and, being by the cab, had a chat with her, She's a nice talker,

" Val,,more of the lady than one eould expect in her line. 4 1 mentioned you

aprepos of how you had written her up in London, and she asked how you were.
s Well, said I, * his last Tetfer said : “Fam at work as usual”  * His pet word;’
said Miss Cora, ‘[ remember, he always had work to do’ She emphasized
it, any meaning in particular o that, Val”

- The reader smiled a sinister smile of his, one that seemed to bronze his face, -
not to gild it with a frank emile’s sunshine,

“ Rents going up like the devil. Nadae proposes to have an immense bal-
loon moored over the city to hold up a platform on which hats will be erected.

- All the ground required then will be a spot to drive a spile in to fasten the an-

chor-rope to. Do Launay says at the rate rents rise, they- will be high as ‘the

balloon in next to no time. :
“ Well, remind me to A, B., C., and the rest. Vale, Val”

The next letter from this cor‘x“esﬁondenﬁ had but the following paragraph of
interest— :

| . % Hear that Cora Pearl’s going, Split with Lord de Regamoor, and signe& an
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-engagement to go to New-York to play in the Black Crook or W1th l:he Black
'Cmok, whoever or whatever he, she, or it is,” :

# * W * * K R ¥ *,'

Reader thinks, well, here's au inactistio endmg, and a half, - Canit; help ll:
‘this 18 a real life-yarn, and 1 musk not smip it short where.J please.:
Lord de Regamoor leads his ordinary life, cherishing the hope he wilk have
Bella his friend once more. They had quarrelled about atrifls: viz., he wanted
to know where she had spent the night after being saved: from the pund
*‘Valentine i3 on the move, appearing to be earnest as Jones himself for Re-
form " and you'll seo his name as a speiker at every meeting of the Kensington
Wor kmgmen 8 Reform Union, whether that does him any good or not. | "
Wecan hardly bear to think that we say here farewsll to-our wayward but /
lovely darling. ' You will see her, perhaps, in the States: while we are far
away, and as she is flasing through-her new parts to the ravishment and amaze of =
audiences, she will never give a thought to the at least fmthf‘ul chronicler of the '
‘ Br.wx-])mn BEAUTY! ?

THE END.




