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CHAPTER L

THE START AND ITS CAUBKS.

‘While we’re: young. we should be gay.” s
: [Orp Sowa..

“ Comg, Callow, give us.a song ! It is the last-time we shail all meet together,. .
perhaps for years, and so lets make-a night of it.”
. S “Yes! yes, lets have one of the times we read about, Here, Landlord,.
Entered according to Act of Congress, in tho year 1866, - ; . 1 bring us another bottle, and, Callow, give us a song, while I mix the punch.” . .
BY

ROBERTD?QI&&EGQEE rfo’r the Southern District of TN - Thus urged, Callow broke out into an old college song, with a rattling chorus,,

u the Clerk’s Office, of tho United States G e g in which all heartily joined.. -
‘ tne Ntate.ci New ¥ark. R By the time the go']ng was over the punch was ready, and: after the glasses had
been filled all round, Callew rose to his feet-and gave-as.a toast:

“The Future! May it fulfill all our hopes and. gratify all our desires!”

This was honored in bumpers and no heeltaps, and. the fun began. to grow
fast and furiougss’ .

While thgiarty were enjoying themselves, let me introduce them to you,,
gentle reader, and. let me hope that the acquaintance will prove both pleasant
and profitable. | L

‘Well, then Callow-—Harry Callow, the tall handsome, frank-looking fellow,,
who sits at the head of the table, has been with his companions, for some years.:.
past, a student in the quiet University of V—, in Ohio. He is the son of Judge
Callow, who is known as one of the most wealthy and influential citizens of the.
state.  Free, careless, and full of life, his college days have passed happily, -
and"though he has not carried away all the honors, he:has graduated with credit
to himself and to the satisfaction: of his-friends.. L

Opposite to him, at the foot of the table, sits his old chum and classmate, Frank
Datton, the:son of 'a rich Kentucky farmer, and those who are-seated round'the-
table are all students of the University, with the- exception:of Charlie Ross, that
soft-eyed, light-haired, romantic-looking: young- fellow who-sits on Harry’s left,
and is just at this moment singing a love song, accompanying himself on the-
guitar, which hangs suspended. from:his neck by a broad blue ribbon. Heis
the son of the Honorable Stanhope Ross, M. C. for the Distriet, and: belongs-to-
the class of the preceeding year. Charlie- is-looked upon by all his companions
as an enviable fellow. . Handsome, well: educated, accomplished; and rich, he
has & bright future before him, and might be the happiest fellow in the-world
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but for his extreme susceptlbdlty which makes him a continual victim to the

charms and blandishments of the fair sex.

He is in love at least once a week, and in a dreadful state of romantic des-
peration as often as once a month.

He is just at this moment on the verge of despair. His last love, Lucy Wal-
cot, with whom he has been eompletely fascinated for almost a month, and to
whom he has dedicated. at least a ream of amatory verses, and whose photo-
graph, is even now laying: Text to his heart, has, after giving him every reason
to believe that she returned his passion, cut him to the soul, dashed all his.hopes,
destroyed all his dreams of happiness and rendered hirm a blighted being, by
slipping off quietly last week and getting married to Will Brace.

Charlie looks upon this as the elimax of his misery and so he has made u
his mind to be miserable. In order to accomplish this, he has resolved to go
into the gay world, to seek the féstive throng and pluntre into the very vortex
of dissipation and f'rlvollty in New York,

He leaves for the Metropolis to-morrow. Harry Callow and Frank Dutton,
having obtamed the necessary consent and the necessary funds from their “ gov-
ernors,” go with him for the purpose of seeing- the world and being the better
prepared to settle down on their return, and give all their energies to the study
of the Law, a profession which they have both selected as the one most conge-
nial to their tastes and most likely to gratify their ambition.

A fter reoewmg their diplomas both Harry and Frank had returned home,
“ sheepskin” in hand, and during the first flush of gratified pride, naturally felt
by their fathers, they had succeeded in obtaining the paternal consent to their
proposed visit to the Metropolis ; and a week after, they set out with the mater-
nal blessing on their heads and the paternal check in their pockets to meet their
mutual friend and companion at O——; from whence it was arranged they
were to set out on their travels. :

“Well, you see, here we are, old fel! Got Baek, even before the time;
pockets full of rocks and hearts chuck full of spirits, ready for a start!” ex-

claimed Harry as he pushed open the door of Charlie’s room in the hotel and

entered, followed by Frank.
They found Charlie, looking the 1mage of woe, sighing over the picture of
his fickle enslaver and up to his wrists in ink, ‘writing an ode “ On Constaney.”
“He looked up at the sound of his friend’s voice and rose to welcome them.

“Iam glad to see you,” he said. “ But.l am af'ra1d you will ind me but a°

sorry cowmpanion.”

“% What !” exclaimed Frank Dutton. Spooney, yet1 Why I thought you

would have forgotten all about the inconstant fair one by this time and have~

beén 'in love over again Half a- dozen times by thls Nonsense man, come,
cheer up !”’

' %Yes,” Harry joined in, “ come, shorten that elonvated/éountenance and kick
care to the devil, remember the Words of the old song

o : *What care T how faire she bee,
I Soe she Jbee not faire to mee.’

1eave Luoy to ‘her husband and the prospects of a famlly, and rmg the bell,

will you. My throat’is as duty as a grist-mill, and I am as dry as a fish.”

- Sharhe looked unutterable things as he shrugged his shoulders and rang the
“bell, - T

When the waiter appeared in answer to the summons, Harry ordered “ three

coektaﬂs strong, cold, and plenty of it !”

“ Stop ”? mterrupted Charlie, as the waiter was about to leave the room,

« Stop, no cocktails for, me,.. I’ll take a, glass of lemonade !”

“ A glass of what?” thundered, Harry. . “Ha!hs! ha! Lemonade. . Well _
tllnat’s a good thing for a man in the dumps! Wouldn’t you rather have a con-
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Or, Fast Men and Grass Widows. . 9

centrated zephyr, in a daisy, or an iced dew drop. Nonsense, man. Tom, .
bring us a bottle of wine, some. sugar, ice, bitters and all ‘the et ceteras. DIl
make you a drink, that shall take the doldrums ‘out of you and make a man of
you. Off with you, Tom! Lemonade, indeed.”

“You have no sympathy with a bruised heart ;” said Charlie, looking at
Harry reproachfully, as Tom left the room on his errand.

“ Briised Fiddlesticks! I have no sympathy with maudlin sentiment, and
don’t believe in any man nursing his grief whether it be real or imaginary. So
the sooner you give over sighing, rolling your eyes about like a sick calf, and
behave like a fellow of pluek and sense—as I know you are when you please
—the better, For its all thrown away on Harry and [, and youw’ll get no en-
couragement from us, I can tell you,” said Frank, as he proceeded to make the
champagne cocktails with the materials which Tom had by this time furnished
him.

“ There, turn that off,” he said, as he gave the coup de grace to the last foam-
ing goblet. “Swallow ‘that and forget that you are fool enough to grieve over
a woman.”

“ Yes, drain it, every drop,” exclaimed Harry, slapping his sentimental-friend
on the back. “Stop! Tl give you a toast to drink it with: *Woman! As
sweet and as constant as the froth of our goblets:® One causes the heart ache
and the other the head ache ; the next pair of brlght eyes cures the one, and the -
mnext bottle the other.”

“ There, no nonsense, down with 11;' and then hght your cigar, and let’s dis-
cuss our plans When do we start?” \

“ When you please. All times are alike to me!” answered Charlie. *To-
morrow morning by the early train will suit me. I'm all ready.”

“ What say you, Frank ?”

“To-morrow by all means. The sooner we start the soouer we shall arrive,
and every day we stay here is a day stolen from pleasure.”

“To-morrow be it then. Ill go-to the office and procure the tickets; and by
the way, I've been thinking,” said Harry, knocking the ashes off his cigar,
“ that it would be as well to get some of ‘the fellows together to give us a good
send off. Suppose we ring for our bill, order dinner for a dozen to be served in
your room, and then go out and get the boys together to eat it and spend the
night as befits us! What do. you say ¥’ -

“Bravo!” exclaimed Frank. ¢ The very thing! What say you, Charlie ?
Here finish the bottle before you answer and let the wine speak for you !”

Suiting the action to the word he emptied the remaining contents of the bottle
into Charlie’s glass, and handed it to him.

Charlie smiled in'spite of "himself and drank the wine, saying as he put
down the empty glass:

“ Just as you please, boys,

¢ I am not merry, but would fain dlsgmse
The thing I am, by seeming otherwme

-and I promise you t to suffer in silence and be, in appearance at least, as jolly a3

the jolliest.”
¢ Spoken like a brick as you are. So, while Harry and I go to summon the
fellows, you order the dinner and shorten your mug a yard or two for the

_oceasion.’

Harry and Frank found no difficulty in getting the right kind of a party to

.dinner, and, as we have.alréady seen, the occasion was a great success.

They ate and drank, laughed, smoked, and sung till midnight ;- and then thh

_many a fnendly msh and hearty hand shake, thelr guests departed .Jeavmg our
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three friends to complete their preparations and snatch'a few hours sleep, ere

they started on their journey to the Metropolis.

.CHAPTER 1I.

"THE ARRIVAL -AND ITS8 CONSEQUENCES,

“ I'm a young man from the country,
. But you can’t come it over me.” '

[FOPULA' R Sona.

Wairr ! Whirr! Wish! Clang! ‘

. Past the Highlands and by the banks .of the. Hudson, from which the mists
of night are lifting and dispersing, under the influence of the rising sun, whose
‘golden beams are ;lighting -up -the ‘trée tops -and -decorating -with rubies -and
‘emgralds every nollding leaf .and ‘bending spray.

‘Whirr! whirr! rush’! clang! Past the Katskills and by the classic nook
called Sleepy Hollow—scaring from :the -sedgy. pond -which lies close by the
road, the wood duck and the heron. Past snug farm houses, from whose chim-
‘ney the smoke, suggestive of-hearty bredkfasts, is just beginning to curl, Past
lovely villas, standing in the midst of old primeval trees, which cast a goodly
shade when Hudson’s-ships-first ‘passed -them By and wondering natives gazed
upon the big-canoes, which then .disturbed the -placid bosom of the mighty
river. ‘

‘Whirr! whirr! rush! clang! Past the:grim walls which. shut from out the -

world a thousand men who until now have:wrought -but evil in it. Pale,
wretched men, who in ‘the early :morning light peer from -behind their prison
<bars-afid look with anxious.gazeupon:the moving, rushing train below, thinkin
of what delicious joy twould be if they were only ‘rushing by as free as those
who look from out the windows’ with such curious:eyes upon them.

Rush! clang! ‘Through towns-deep nestled in cool :shady nooks and past
the fields of emerald corn whose nodding tassels greet.the train and wave it by
as if they -felt its triumph over time and:space. Past herds of cattle, cropping
the short, thick grass, ‘heavy with dew. Past lusty farmers, going to their
work, and thrifty housewives ceasing for a while .their .matin duties to look
upon the train, now, coming on—now,.past ! " - .

“Whirr ! whirr. Past ‘Spuyten Devil Creek,:and through Manhattanville.
Rush! clang! Past Burnham’s, and the villa of the Mayor. Away—but with
diminished speed, past factories and groups of working men, till houses shut
out the view of river and Elysian fields, and bell and whistle announce the city
near at hand ! ' “

Five minutes at the thirty-fourth street statioh; and, deserted by the puffing,

- :snorting, sweating monster, which.has dragged. this load of living freight so far,

and who is put into his stall to cool after his long heat, away again; but
:slowly now, for horse flesh does not.move so fast as iron wheels, when dragged
by iron sinews! q —/ - | ) ‘
The passengers gre all away. The citizen whose absence has been scarcely
‘missed, looks ,out- and recognizing, each .remembered spot, imparts the infor-
mation to his country neighbor, who. visits the Metropolis for the first time.

. Sweet-hearts and wives, who have passed the night in fitful naps, their heads

reclined upon the hearts of lovers or of husbands, now re-adjust their rum-
pled dresses, and put their ‘bonnets, which are out of shape and full of ugly in-

Or, Fast Men and G@rass Widows. 11

dentations, in the best trim they can, and ‘try to look-as if they had not been
asleep, but wide awake all the way ! S .

Among all those:that greet with jjoy their journey’s end, there are none so
heartily glad as our three friends, Harry Callow, Frank’ Dutton and Charlie
Ross, who aré Iooking out at the window and wondering at all they see, wishing
that the depot would appear. ; :

They-have ‘been -called 'upon <by'the baggage expressman, who wanted to
know where they were -going to ‘put up and where he should transport ‘their
baggage. , - , .

' gB%ltghe couldn’t come'it over them. '~ Charlie had read the newspapers. He
‘had heard of “baggage $mashers” -who made away with countrymen’s trunks and
left the owners shirtless ‘in a strange city.: And so he looked very knowing and
‘had winked st his companions when the man asked for their checks and offered
‘to spare them all troublein regard to their trunks. -

« Oh, I don’t mind ‘the trouble,” said-Charlie. “I rather like it. I'm much
obliged to you but we'll ‘take care of ‘our own trunks, and ourselves too, ¢h,
boys !” | _ . .

" ¢ Justas you please, gentleman,” the expressman replies, “ just as you please.
Tt’s no business of ‘mine, but baggage delivered in dll parts of the city—there’s
my card! Only twenty:five cents for each package!” and on he goes, while
Harry and his friends nudge one another and think How jdlly green the people

- are who have given up ‘their ‘checks to him !

« Carriage, sir!” ' Astor House!” “St. Nicholas!” “TFifth Avenue!”
“ Metropolitan!” . “ Carriage, sir?” ¢ Carry your baggage, sir ¥’ “Got a nice
carriage, sir ” ¢ Carey you up cheap, sir !” .

All those sounds, breaking upon the ears of- our friends at once, as the cars
stopped, announced that they had arrived at their journey’s end.

“ (Come, boys, lets get out quick and'look after our baggage!” said Harry,
who had taken upon himself the office of guide and ‘general guardian of
the party. " Come, be alive, or we shall be too late for breakfast at the hotel I”

But Frank and Charlie were already on their feet-and as Harry started for
the door of the car, were close upon his heels. )

Charlie carried in his-hand a small valise, containing such necessary articles.of
toilet and apparel as were essential on their journey and as he stepped from the
gar on to the platform by its side, he found himself surrounded by a erowd of
boys and half grown men, who seemed to look upon him as their lawful prey.

“ Carry your valise, sir.” “Tli earry your baggage, sir.” “ Come this

“way, yir honor, 've a carriage fornint the gate, fit for the President himself,”

shouted a stalwart Hibernian, poking his whip-stock right under Harry’s nose.
And in a minute Charlie found himself in the centre of a lot of cormorants,
who pulled him, now this way and now that, and cursed one another and him,
as each tried to carry him off in triumph. -

In vain he tried to‘free himself. “Go which way he would, lie was beset, and
he could see no way of escape. -

« Arrah ! don’t be ‘bothering the gintleman. Don’t ye see he don’t want any
‘carriage ¥’ ‘exclaimed a boy about sixteen years old whose legs were covered

“with a pair of very ragged pautaloons and whose body was encased in a‘very

dirty check shirt, open ‘at the breast, displaying a skin all unused to soap and
water. “ Don’t. be bothrin. Sure,” he said loo.ing with a pitiful expression
in Charlie’s face. “Sure, sir, you'd better be after letting me take care of your
valise till ye git out of this'muss, ~ I'll keep it safe, sir,-and then those yelping
hounds ’il lave ye. Give it to me, sir!” And suiting the action to the word,
the boy-took hold of ‘the valise by the handle. \

Charlie still held his property with a firm grasp, but thinking the advice was
good, and seeing no other way of extricating himself from the state of seige he
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. was in, he said to the boy: ¢ Well, you may carry it to the baggage car,

‘Where | am going to get my trunk, and »?

.. Before he could finish, the boy had the valise in his hand, and saying, ¢ Its_s
the Baggage Car?—Yes, sir!” pushed his way through the hackmen, baggage-

men, loafers and pickpockets, who crowded round, and disappeared in the direc
tion of the baggage car.

Charlie turned his head for .a moment in search of his friends but not seeing

_ them and supposing they had already reached the baggage car, started on after

the boy to whom he had given up his valise. ,

But he had not taken a step before some one behind him, knocked his hat
over his eyes, while a shout of derisive laughter fell on his ears. a

It took Charlie some time to release his head from durance vile, and when
he at last saw daylight, almost suffocated with rage and lack of air, he found
the crowd which had lately surrounded him gone and no one near him but a
pleasant, gentlemanly looking stranger, who had been assisting him in relieving
himself from his disagreeable predicament, and who now handed him his hat,
with a polite bow, saying : -

“Tt is too bad, sir! I saw the fellow do it, but he was too quick for me. - 1
hope you are not hurt, sir? These tricks upon travellers are exceedingly an-
noying. I wonder the authorities do not take some steps to prevent such con-
duct. It is a disgrace to the city !. You are not hurt, I hope 2” |

“ No, sir,”’ replied Charlie, taking his hat, which was knocked out of all shape,
and replacing it on his head, after trying to shake it and pull it into something
like its former appearance. “I am not hurt, and I thank you very much for
your attention.” '

“ Ah, Charlie, here you are! Why where the-. deuce Rave you been? We
have been waiting for you ever so long at the baggage car. You have the
checks you know, and we could not claim our baggage till you came,” exclaim.
ed Frank, as he came up, followed by Harry. .

“T1l go with you at once! Curse those fellows! I'm much obliged to you
sir, good day!” said Charlie, as he bowed to the stranger, and walked away
with his friends. .

“Ha! ha! ha! Look at that hat !” Laughed Frank as he noticed Charlie’s
altered appearance. “ Why, your new beaveris knocked into a cocked hat and
nothing shorter. 'What’s been the matter ¢” o

“I'll tell you some other time,” answered Charlie, annoyed that the trusty
guide—the cute knowing one of the party, should be the first to be victimized—
%P1 tell you after we get to the hotel ; we must look after the baggage now.
By the way did you see a boy, in his shirt sleeves, with my valise in his hand
any where about the baggage car?’ _

“A boy? no!” answered Frank and Harry together, “We saw no boy!”

“] suppose he is here by this time,” said Charlie, as he reached the baggage
car, and glanced quickly around the promiseuous crowd standing there, “though
by George, I don’t see him! Here, Harry, you look after the baggage while

~ I'am gone. Here are the checks. I'll go and hunt him up.” ‘

Harry took the checks and Charlie started in pursuit of the boy.

He went out into the street and looked up, and down and across, to no pur-
pose ; then going back into the Depot, he searched it from one end to the other,
but the boy was nowhere to be seen.

At last, in despair, he stopped one of the employees of the companj, who
was rushing by, rolling a hand-truck before him, and asked him if he had seen
any thing of a boy, with a valise in his hand. ‘ |

“Was?” Asked the porter—a stout looking German, stopping without lete

ting go the handles of .the truck. ¥ Was?’

Harry repeated his question.
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“ A poy ¥’

« Yeg. yA boy.”

% Vos he a pig poy ?”

“Yes!” :

“ Mit a pundle in his hand ?

“ No, no, a valise!” ‘

“Yaw ! Mit a plack valise; mit a prass lock 7’

“Yes. Yes, where is he ¥’ '

“Vos he a nice looking poy ! Mit a grey cap und a plack jacket? Yaw, I
seen him yisterday %’ ‘ -

“No! no! He was a dirty looking boy, with a slouck cap on and no jacket
at all.” .

“ Ah, mien Got! Vel I hash’ent seed him !”

Charlie rushed away, and going up to a crowd of men standing at the upper
end of the building repeated his question to the group. As he did so, he ob-
served the polite and gentlemanly stranger who had assisted him so kindly te
get his hat from over his eyes, go quietly away.

“ What! You lost yer trunk ?” asked one of the group.

“ No, not a trunk, a valise.” —

“Well, you don’t suppose none of us have got it, do you—say ¥’

“ By no means,” answered Charlie, his face flushing. “ By nomeans! AsI
said, [ gave it to' a boy, to take care of for a moment, and ‘I can find him no.
where !”

“ What was his name ?”

“] did not ask it !”

“Did he have a badge on his hat ?”

111 NO.” .

“«Um! What kind of a looking boy was he?’ \

Charlie described him as nearly as he could, and added, ¢ He seemed an hon-
est boy enough, and only offered to-carry my valise, in order that I might the
more easily escape from the crowd of blood-suckers which beset me.”

* « Well, when you see him agin, let me know, will you ?’ said the villanous
looking individual who had taken upon himself to be the spokesman of the gro@p.

“ Why? Do you think he is not honest? That-it is not all right ¥”

«“Oh, it’s all right enough for that matter. I know that boy. And they
don’t make ’em any smarter than he is, He’s got your valise safée enough.”

%] hope so,” replied Charlie, “but I wish I could find him !”

“ Well, Il tell you where you can do that !”

“ Where ?” asked Charlie, brightening up.

“ At his mother’s, where he lives,”

“ And where is that ¥’ , . .

¢« On the corner of Madison Square and City Hall place! His name’s
Maginnis !” said the man, winking slyly at his companious.

~¢Oh, thank you,” said, Charlie, as he made a memorandum of the address.
“] am much obliged to you!” - ' J :

“ You are quite welcome,” said thé man. ¢But,"as you are from the coun-.
try, and you aint gote your éye teeth cuf, let me give you a piece of advice.
The next time you comé to town, keep your own grapples on your baggage I’

“You may be sure I will I’ exclaimed Charlie as he walked back, with a dis-
comfited look, for he began to think it was just barely possible he had made a.
fool of himself, and that it would perhaps have been better, after all, if .he had
handed his checks to the baggage expressman in the ears. u

He found his friends waiting for him very anxiously, beside their -trunks,.
over which a hackman was standing guard, with a defiant air as though he’d -
like to see the man bold enough to carry them away from him. :

“ Did you find the boy, Charlie?”’ asked Frauk, “and your valise?”
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¢ No,” replied Charlie, evading the truth, for he wished, if he eould, to dis

“ guise his greenness from his friends, “ No! I suppose the boy missed me:in the

crowd.» But it’s all right: I have his address. He lives with his mother, a
Mrs. Maginnis, on the corner of Madison Square and City Hall Place”

“ Oh murther !” IR : :

This exclamation proceeded from the hackman, who ‘followed it up with a
shout of laughter, which fairly :shook the ‘building. *“Och murthur! Mrs.
Maginnis on the corner of City Hall Place and”Madison -Square! May ‘the
.divil fly away -wid 1ne ‘but that’s a_quare direction any:how !” .And again the
Jehu burst into a fit of boisterous laughter. (

“«What in the name of all Creation :is that féllow laughing at?’ -asked
Harry, making a step towatds the hackman. “TIl make him laugh on' the
other side of his mouth.” S . |

« Hold in; Harry, not so fast.! ‘I.suppose the fellow cannot'help it. Do you
seé ‘this?’ and Frank raised Charlie’s-duster from the floor and displayed to
Charlie’s astonished gaze the identical valise-of which he had been in search !

« Why, there’s the valise after all I” exclaimedCharlie, stooping and picking
it up. “And I had began to think that I should never see it again. I knew
the boy was honest! The thing is not of such great value, but I hated to
think that I had been tricked. [ knew 1:was not such a fool as to be imposed
upon that way ! They can’t fool Charlie Ross quite so easy !” :

« Well” said Harry. “I don’t know whether they fooled you or not; but

in a minute or two after you went in search of the boy, he made his appear-
ance accompanied by a police officer, who was looking for the :owner of ‘the
valise. Of course we recognised it at once and claimed it.”

“Yes,” joined in Frank, “it seems that ‘honest boy of yours, who was not
smart enough to fool you, is & notorious baggage smasher, as such thieves are
called, and the policeman who -saw him'making off with it, as ‘fast as.his legs
could carry him, nabbed him and brought-him here!” *

“¢Where is he now %’ asked Harry. ,

“ Far enough away, yer-honor, by this: time. For as you wasn’t here, and

~ :your.friends could not swear but:that you.gave:him the valise, and there was

no proof that he was a going tosteal:it, the:M. P. let-him go.

« Qonfound the rascall It’s lueky for him I didn’t catch him! But come
let’s be off !” ' S . ,

“ Where?” asked Frank. “You are our guide, you know, where do you
propose to take us ¥’ s ‘

“ Well, P've been thinking about.that. .All:the hotel coaches are gone I see !”

“Long ago, your honor,” interrupted the hackmah, coming forward. ¢ This
half hour, but sure I’ve a nate it of acoach, and .as purty a -pair of nags
outside, as iver a gintleman rode behind, so, say the word, gintlemen, and 'T11
-whisk you off any where you've a mind,:in-a jiffy.” ' Ceo

«] say, boys, I've been ‘thinking as we came :dlong, that evérybady goes'to
‘the big hotels. The Astor :House, Metropolitan, St. Nicholas, Fifth Avenue,
and all'the rest of them, but I know”a dodge that will suit us better. - Listen'!

If:'we go to one of :them:houses, we shall find it fuil and runntng over, and, if -

.thev are able to take us in-at:all, we shall be poked up en the:sixth story, right
under the roof, in little coffins of rooms, which it will be:a day’s :;journey to
-reach :0r to leave, besides the risk in-case .6f fire!

#%Besides we-have come to see ‘the city, and as it can’tbe.seen in a aay, we
;shall ;probably remain -some time, and ‘we don’t want to be bound to an hour
for our dinner or supper. .'So, I thought, if -we could find some nice, quiet
.place, where we could . get-a:good room: to oursélves, and: gét our meals when

- land where fancy or inclination might lead us, we should be more comfortable,

at less expense, and be more independent and free every way!” .
« A capital idea, Flarry !”. said Charlie, “and very thoughtful of -you.”

Or, Fast' Meri- and Grass Widows. , 15

“A good idea, certainly,” said Frank, “but where_shall we find such a

. place?’

“ No trouble at all yer honors, I kin tdke yee till a dozen!” broke in the
hackman. ) : , *

“ Then take us!” said Harry, “what do you say, boys? shall we let him be
our Cicerone?”

“I'm agreed,” said Frank.

“And L,” said Charlie. . ,

% Then, come on! Here, hackman, those are our trunks ! But stop ! whats
the.fare? I'm up to traps you know.! no swindle,” said Harry, looking very
shrewd, 'and laying his hand upon the trunk which the. hackman was in the act
of lifting from the ground. ' |

“8ure, I'll.not..over.charge ye. “It’ll be.all right, gintleman. I dale fairly
wid ye !” b

" “Yes, that’s :gll. very well,”- Harry persisted, “ but I prefer to make a bar-
gain.  What will you charge?” | '_

“There’s three of yes and five trunks, besides the portmantle. And the
place 1’1l ‘take ye: to is five mile from here or more, but ye -seem to ‘be nice
gintlemen and Pll take ye for six dollars and say no more about it,” and the
hackman again laid his hand on the trunk! ° - .

“Stop!” exclaimed Harry, let me see,” and he began to comsult a small
book he held in his hands. ¢ Let me see! Hack regulations, um! Abh, here
itis! ¢Twenty-five-cents per mile for each passenger.’ ~Why, according to he
law you are-only allowed three dollars and seventy-five cents!”

“ Hoot, man! Sure you forget the extra baggage! sure theres six pieces of
them, and then the distance. Sure its siven miles if it’s a fut. And then yer
>onor would be after keeping a poor boy from making an honest penny. Sure
we’d starve to death wid what the law allows us. It’s taking you chape I am !
Sure, 1 would’nt be after coming any of my tricks upon you, sir, for faix I know
I couldn’t. Your not one:of the”grane ones, sir! I knew dat when I first laid
eyes on ye!” - , T

This.delicate little bit of -flattery settled the business, and Harry exclaimed :
“ All right! Go ahead and be in a hurry for it’s time we had some bredk-
fast?™” .- . - - .

'The trunks were soon.put on, the three took their seats, the driver mounted
the box of a snug hack and whipping up his lank steeds they commenced - their
journey over the stones. | - '

‘The place to which: they were driven was about half a mile from the depot
in a street running down_.to the ‘river from Broadway, and might have been,
reached in ten minutes with ease, notwithstanding the horses could not be called
good ones to.go. But owing to the fact that the driver took them up Green-
wich Street to - Fourteenth Street, and ‘back again nearly to the starting place,

- down the .Sixth Avenue, and through Carmine Street, it was at least an hour

before -ﬁfhey were deposited before the doors of the Skinner House where they
alightetl. - -

. Harry- went :din apd inquired if they could procure such accommedations
as they wished and. finding they could, he informed his friend and they
alighted. . y

“It was a long journey and:-you've earned your money!” said Charlie, putting
his hand in his pocket to pay the stipulated fare. _ o

“ And—and-—no! By thunder some ‘infernal scoundrel has picked my
pocket !’ L : - '
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CHAPTER IIL

A NICE QUIET HOTEL ON THE EUROPEAN PLAN.
¢ Shall I not take mine ease in mine inn.” R [SHAESPEARE.

¢ You don’t mane that, yer hovor? Picked your pocket! Bad cess to the
murdering thaves! Sure, had you much in it ?” | S

“ Picked your pocket!” exclaimed Frank and Harry, both in a breath?
“Who could have done it ?” , :

“1 don’t Wrow who @id it, but my watch is gone and so' is my portemonai,
amd fifteen dollars with it. It’s lucky I put the old man’s certified check in my
trunk, or that would be gone too. But it’s no use talking about it now ; so,
Frank, pay the man, and let’s get in, and have some breakfast, for I'm as hun-
gry as a-wolf 1” _ o

Frank, whose pockets were as yet virgin to the delicate touch of New-York
pickpockets, took out his wallet and paid the hackman, who no sooner got his
money, than he jumped on his box and drove away, with many thanks.

By this time their trunks had been deposited in the office of the hotel,
whither they followed them, and while they are registering their names, we
will take a cursory glance at the establishment and those who manage it as well
as those who live in it, - o

The hotel, as we have indicated, was called the “ Skmwner Housg,” and was
eenducted in the European plan, that is, the rooms were let at so much per day
er week, and the meals were supplied from the restaurant below a la carte, at
eertain fixed prices per dish.

Judd Skinner the proprietor is an Englishman, who came to this country
some years since, in an emigrant ship; and his enemies say, that by doing so,
he escaped Botany Bay for the term of his natural life, if he did not escape the
halter. - ‘

He had a small amount of money when he ar-ived, which he invested in the
stocking and fitting up of a low Flash Ken¥ in the central part of the city,
which was for years a noted resort for the worst class of his countrymen, and
men and women of the lowest order. ‘

Being naturally shrewd and smart, he accumulated sufficient, in time, to enlarge
the place into an extensive lodging home, on the cheap plan, and from this he
emerged into the Shinner House., ' !

It is. not large, in comparison with many houses kept upon the same princi%le
but it is sufficiently capacious to answer the purpose of its proprietor, who by
the peculiar way in which he conducts his buisness, manages to make it pay
much better than larger and better located establishments.

The Skinner House, though it has its regular boarders, does not depend upon

them for its success. There arein fact but so many assistants, and though they.

pay their bills, and conform outwardly to all the regulations of the place, they
have an interest, as we shall see, in the transient custom of the hogﬁs_e, and
léave no éffort untried to increase it. _ -

" Those who live here permanently, are well dressed men. That is, whatever,

they wear is of the best, and cut in the extreme of fashion, A D’Orsay might u

take exceptions to their tastes in the choice of colors, and would perhaps offer
some objections on the score of jewelry, which is generally of the loudest~de-
seription and more showy than neat. 3
Large rings and larger cluster pins abound. Chains, which might serve as
of the machinery of some gigantic engine, are by no means scarce; and
their studs, which would serve as targets for sharp shooters, weigh down the

besoms of their wearers. |

* A drinking house which is the resort of thieves and other bad oharacters.

L e RS A A ST

3

Or, Fast Men and Grass Widows. | 17

_Most of the gentlemen carry canes in’ their large, fat stumpy hands, and few
of them but wear hats in which you might not see yourd4uate reflected.. . °

There seems to. be, among the permardent guests of the Skinner House, a
marked and almost universal objection to 'any colored hair. except black, for,
among them, there are many, the natural color of whose hair is red, and theé
hue of whose whiskers would be, if allowed to keep their natural appearance— .
not to put too fine a point upon it—sandy, who religiously disguise these tints
and by the aid of a chemical preparation, the compounded mysterics of which
are a secret to all but the barber who mixes them, rejoice in locks, black as the
naven’s wing, and moustaches, which are as dark as the 'deeds of those who
wear them. . R | .

The permanent boarders of the Skinner House, do not remain much in their
rooms or in the house, unless it be to sleep. They come in late; and as soon
a¥ they get up, they either stand upen the steps and smoke, or else take up
there position on Broadway in ‘the vicinity of cigar stores; wholesale liquor
houses, or on a corner which is the locality of ‘some noted restaurant, such as
Felters’s, on the corner of Houston Street and Broadway. - - e

Here they stand for hours, watching the ever-changing throng which' passesup
or down ; now and then exchanging a nod with one of- their own sort ; or side-
long glances at the gayly dressed women who swing by. Lo o

They toil not, neither do they spin; yet they are arrayed in purple and fine
linen, and though their hands are large and coarse, they are softand tender, and
not seamed or callosed by work. o .

‘How then do they live? The proprietor of the Skinner House could tell”
you if he chose, but we will not ask him. We will see for ourselves !

The Skinner House is not altogether a batchelor establishment. The pres-
ence of lovely women is not wanting, and one may see bright eyes, red lips,
soft cheeks, and slender forms flittihg about, if he but looks out, and does not
keep his eyes shut. :

Some of these ladies are married. They have husbands who support them
sumptuously on nothing, or at least by doing nothing. Their liege lords are
among the best dressed, most bejeweled, and most idle of the permanent
boarders of the Skinner House. _

They are not suspicious, though their wives go out often alone and return.
with company. They are not overloving either, for sometimes husband and
wife will meet on Broadway, or in some gilded eating saloon, and-take no more
notice of each other than though they were the merest strangers, though if one
looked very sharp, he might think there was a hidden meaning in the looks
they give each other or the turn they give their eyes in passing. .

Others of the Lady Boarders at the Skinner House are married, but like
Bianca are “ most miserably single.” They are the “California Widows ;*
one of whom is equal to a whole army of the widows, of whom old Sammy

Weller stood in such mortal fear. :

. Their husbands are in California, delving in the,mines or otherwise seeking
fortunes, but they never seid their wives any money. And yet, there are few
lIadies who keep up with the fashions, more closely, who live more elegantly,
who spend more money, ur have a betfer time, generally, than those same Cali-
fornia widows! | o - ' '

Besides these, there is occsionally a bona fide widow, who really had a hus.
band once, but who has departed, leaving his image stamped upon a boy, but
leaving nothing else. ,

. And yet, this poor widow, with the incumbrance of her orphan child; has no
reason to complain. "Her griet' is assuaged in weeds of costly woof; and she
waxes fat on all the luxuries of the season, which can be had for money. If
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she ‘mourns; she mourns in:secref; for.she is always jolly ; and, considering the
“creditable circumsiances” under which she does it, she would form, quite a
study for-any.philosophic Tapley. who wished to follow her example.-
. The clerk:of this choice establishment, who has just courteously informed our
iends where they can procure their breakfast and how, is what may be safely-
called a Glorious Creature. ' ' ©
He is a handsome man and, as he is by no means destitute of a want of self-
appreciation, he has a realizing sense of. the fact. ‘ |
He is elaborately gotten up.. In fact among sll the guests, flashy and expen-
sively dressed, as they are, there are none who can compare with Pieree
Boxby, the gentlemanly clerk! ' -
His hair is a study for a painter. So rich in its color; so glossy ; so soft;

so:silky ; only equaled by his moustache, which is the envy of all the men -

who look upon it. His. teeth are small and white. -His nose—alas, of his

nose, no -person of real taste could speak in exalted terms! For it is rezrosez to-

a-fault. In fact it is a pug, and vulgar. But for his nose, Pierce Boxby would
look like a gentleman; as it is, his’ nose betrays.him. His figure is goodj

admirable! His hands.are not over large, and are white ; his foot is shapely-

and he has such a pairof eyes! But that nose! Look at lis back, and’ you
might mistake him for a prince, or the most popular light comedian of ‘the day-
—which is almost the-same thing—but as soon’ as. 1he eye. falls upon that nose;
you know him to_be a blackguard by instinct and a sharper by profession!

Such, in brief] is the nice, snug hotel into which the accommodating hackman
has introduced our friends. Let us see how thay are getting on,

After registering their names. and taking: possession of their rooms, which
they found quite to their satisfaction, being large, airy, commodious and well
farnished, they returned to-the.office to see about breakfast. | -

Pierce Boxby was all smiles and attention. He ingnired whether their room
suited them, whether he could add in any way to its conveniences, and being
satisfied on these points, inquired whether it was their first visit to New York,
and whether they would like some breakfast.

Receiving an affirmative answer to both these questions, he in the blandest
manner, summoned a waiter, and ordered him to show them to the restaurant
and see that they were-supplied with all they might require.

“ Well,” said Charlie, as.the three friends found themselves together in a box,
“] think we have got into pretty snug quarters, eh! Everything is just as we
want it, and how much better it is to sit here and breakfast cosily together than
to.be subjected:to all the noise, bustle, and discomfort of a bhig hotel.”

“It’s all very nice,” said Fraok, “and I think it was time something should’
turn up. right, for what with you losing your trunk, and having your pocket

icked afterward, I began to think that we had fallen among thieves !”

“'Wlho could have picked your pocket?”’ asked Harry. .
so: to carry my valise. After my hat. was knocked. over. my eyes, I saw noth-
ing of course, and when [ got my head out of my hat there was no one near

meé: but the gentleman who kindly assisted me. 1intend to go to the Police-
Office about it anyhow. It is not the mouey. I care for, because, thank fortune it -
is not much, but, I am determined to show these infernal New York- sharpers

that. I’'m a match for them !” , )
- Here the breakfast made it's appearance and they discussed that and their
plans together. |

. In the first place they would go down to the Bank and attend to some money-

matters, then- deliver some letters -of introduction, which.they had- brought with

" them, and afterwards take a stroll in Broadway. Having arranged these things:

“] can’t imagine unless it was some of those raseally fellows who beset me -

Or, Fast. Men. and. Grass- Widows.

to: their satisfaction, and finished 'their- bireakfast, they called. the: waiter, whe
handad them a piece of pasteboard an.which: was: printed ;-

5‘ ™ e H

| SKINNER HOUSE.
$80000

b b -

X “QE‘; hat is this?” asked Charley to whom the. peice: of pasteboard was:
anded. . ‘ :
' “Check, sir! Your check, or shall I put it in three checks; sir, Its all the
same, but I thought one:gentleman would pay. for-alls” -
“ Yes that’s all right,” answered Harry, ¢ but what is this for ?” :
. “‘-!,Your, breakfast, sir,” answered the smiling waiter. “ Pay-at the bar please,
S . : ‘ ‘
“Oh! I see,” exclaimed Harry, “ this is the amount of our bill—to be:sure,
See; $8.00, all right! But stop; what have:we had 7"
“ Had, sir?”? ' ‘ :
“Yes—the items. Haven’t. you made a mistake. Have we. eaten eight
dollars worth.” ' ‘
“-All right, I assure you,. sir,” said the- waiter. ¢ Eight dollars.. Three.

> steaks one dollar—three dollars ; three omelets, three shillings-—one twelve; six.

coffees, one twenty; three- toasts, sixty; four cigars, fifty cents—two. dollars;
quite right, sir. Pay at the bar,” and the waiter disappeared: (

“1 suppose. its all right, ” said Frank,. “though. Pin- blessed: if. they don’t
know how to-charge.” - .

“0Oh, d—mn; the expense,” exclaimed Harry ; ¢ but there’s nothing like-letting:
these fellows see you are up to a thing or two and not to be swindled.” :

The Bill——which was an overcharge in every respect—was paid; and the
three friends walked back to the office:- ’ .

As. they entered a- gentlemanly-looking man was looking over: the register:
and: talking in a.low voiee to:Pieree Boxby, who,. as:he beeame:aware: of their.
presence gave:the gentlemean:a wink:and said ‘ Nix.a’ weedin.’

The gentleman turned round and: Harry recognized the polite strangerwho.
had.so-kindly assisted him. at the depot.

CHAPTER. IV.
THE LADY IXN BLACK,

‘A weeping 'woman with two bright eyes-
Is the wickedest devil among them all,”

" [IxaoLsY.

“I au glad to_see you again, sir,” said the stranger, advancingand. extend:.
ing his hand to Charlie. “ Are you stopping here ?” R
~Charlie took the-proffered hand, as he replied.. ¢ Yes, myself and friends

have chosen this house as our quarters for the present.” L
“You could not have:.done. a. better. thing; I assure you! I hope you. find
yourselves comfortable. If you do uot, I am:sure: it, will be. ne fault. of our:

i
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friend Boxby, here, who is proverbial for his devotion to the guests of the
Skinner House. I am an old lodger here and can speak from experience 1” .

“ Do you live here then, sir ¥’ asked Harry.

¢« Oh, yes !” replied the stranger “] have lived here ever since the house
was opened with the exception of such times as I have been called out of the
eity ; eh, Boxby ?”

. ¢ Mr. "Winstone has been a gueet of the house for a lonﬂ time,” replied the
good-looking keeper, thus appealed to.

« Allow me to thank you once more, for your kindness to me this morning,”
said Charlie. “ You found me in a somewhat unpleasant predicament.”

“Did you find the valise you were in search of?2 To tell you the truth, I
think it almost a miracle if you did,” observed Mr. Winstone, taking a kmfe
from his pocket and paring his delicate ﬁlbert-shaped nails.

% Oh, yes, thanks to-a vigilant police officer,” replied Harry. “I succeeded
in getting my valise f'rom that young scamp—but—I met with: ‘another loss !

¢ Indeed !” : :

% Yes, some industrious, light-fingered scoundrel p:eked my pocket,” and

Charlie proceeded to detall to the polite gentlemen all the meldents attendmg "

his.loss. _

Mr. Winstone was all attentlon, during- Ha.rry s recital, and ef’ter expressing
some common-place regrets; asked in a careless manner: .

“ Do. you think you would be able to recognise any of the money 77

“I do not think I could,” Harry answered, “1 am not used to tlie money in
this section of the country 1 intend to take: steps to recover it, if possible,
however !”

- ¢ 1 wish you may eucceed 1 said Wmstone, “but it will T fear be a diffieult
matter, Mr. —— ¥

Seemg that Winstone hes1tated to call him by name, Harry said :

“ My name is Ross, sir, permit me to introduce my friends, Mr. Dutton—
Frank Dutton from Kentuokv and Mr, Harry Callow, like myself a Buckeye,
from Ohio.” -

“I am most happy to meet you, gentlemen ;
heartily by the hand. “1I hope you will find your stay in New: York a pleasant
one -and shall' be very happy to do all in my power to render it so. There is
miuch to be seen, and as I know the town pretty well, consider me at your ser-
vice at any time to trot out the Lion§! Can I give you any information at the

resent time which will be of service.to you ?”

”

“I know of nothing,” replied Harry,. ¢ unless you will 1nform me where I

shall find the Bank of America?”’

“[ am going in the neighbourhood myself,” said Winstone, and will show
you. When do you wish to go ?”

“ Why, the sooner the better; as’the quxeker I get throuﬂh with the little
business I have there, the sooner [ shall be at liberty to enjoy myself 1

¢ ] will go with you immediately.”

¢ Then 1f you will wait here with m} friends while I go to my room a mo-
ment we will proeeed ? said Harr y> as he obtained the key of his room from
the office and went up stairs.

As soon . as he returned, the four started together, and soon reached Broad-
way.

]?:;ush helter, skelter, dust, noise, omnibuses, carriages, and carts wh1te men

black men, and red men ; sdks, rags, broaddoth and fl‘l@?B, poverty, luxury, .

wretchedness and crime! Broadway'

“In' no other place are 50 many' dlﬁ'erent shades and -varieties of men and
manners to be seen. In no-other city are such strong contrasts visible.

“You may- be sure our friends kept then' eyes open, and thoucrh they said little
they evxdently thought 'a great'deal. ' -
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Wihen they arrived . opposite Trinity Church at:the-Hehdof Wiall Strect, Mr.
Wmstone left them; after giving them- fuli: directions *by which they - eeuld find
Qhe Bank of America, and w;th many @ﬂfmﬂ% leﬂ: them end etmtmued hxs

walk down Broadway.

Harry found the Bank mthout dlﬂiculty, presente& 2 Ietter of mtroductxon
he.had brought; to the cashier, with whom hei deposited the chéck which' was for
3 eenmderable amount, and- drawmg enough money fbr present use;- Harrv left
the Bank with his friends.: - -

4 So this is’ Wall Street,” said: Frank as - the stood on the top of the mas-
stve steps in.front of thel Bank, -« Weﬁ Street the grea.t ronetary' heart of
the Union, whose:every throb is felt from‘one end of the éountry to the other i*

% Yes, and where' the.Bulls and: Bears' carry on' their eternal warf&re ». They

. tugned and saw ‘Winstone standing by their side - @

" %Ifind I bave nothing-to'do te—day,” -he-contimred: after ‘some Httle surprlse
had. been expressed at:his reappearance, “and thmkmg you mlght be dlsposed
for'a walk, I have eome to offer. my services ds guide.”

% We are tnuch obliged to:you,” ‘suid- Harry. “ Where shall we go?

: “;Let acctdent decide. -We- WllI turn up Broadway and if we’ go’ nowhere
else I dare say we shall find enough there to interest us till dinmer time.” i

The human tide which flows through the great thotoughfire, was not'at Heod
yet; for it was still early in. the- day, but ‘one- who keeps' his’ eyés open’ can
always find something to interest him i in Broadway even when it'is quietest. -

- They stopped before.the Museum to gaze on’its gay tranepareaeres delineati
Anacondas a mile in length, devouring whole oxen, and gorging themselves with
gigantic negroes, and wondered at the pbese proportions of the fit baby, and
lIooked with. wonder upon-the counterfeit presentment of The What-Is It ? 'E

Fhe Brass Band was' blowing its brains out:on the. Baleony and’ the flags of
all Nations were waving from the various staffs in the summer breeze.

“““Let us go,in,” said Charlie Ross, “ What do' youw say.”

¢ It will kill an hour,” said Winstone, “and" althcugh' the Museum is rather
a slow thing for a city man to do, I dare say you will ﬁnd something to amuse.
you.”

“ Come on then,” said Harry, as taking Frank’s arm; they commenced the-
dangerous passage of the streets:

There was a line of omnibuses rushing down a line rushmtr up, & host of
carriages mixed up with them, and:a wilderness of drays, carts, waggons and
vehicles of all descriptions, endemvounna té’ make their way along. ,

It requires no little judgment’ and eaetlon, ‘and considerable esolness and
stragetic: science. for a New-Yorker, to éross Eroedway in’safety, a.nd uothxng
but years of experience and a. theusa;nd haif breadth éscapes can ever render the
accomplishnient - of ‘the feat & certainty, birt for & “straniger it | is almost an ' ims
possibility, and.our rural friends ¥nade‘the discovery on their very first onset,

First Charlie, who in his excitement had relinquished ‘Wihstone's armi, found
his. progress barred. by aw ithithetis6! expiéss wagon, which he could neither climb .
over. or get round, and-was. foreed fo! goback, to” the’ place from whence he
started; where he made up “his! miind to wait whtil the'j jam sheuld be ovet..
Wibstone from the: :opposite sidé; which ' he  reached withaut- aehfdent or hif-
drance, beckoned to him¥ to miske a4 bold'rash an&_get ‘through. T .

Harry and Frank had succeeded in néaehing ‘the middle of the street, but not
a yard: ferther could they goy do viet relishing the ides of - -standitig st‘ﬂl and be-
ing run over, they ran’ now up the' street and! mow dewn, Enai’ly suceae‘dlng in
effecting a landmg about two blocks below the Museum, -

I the meanwhile Charlie waited: for 'the’ endless sion to 'go by, il
growing. impatient: he- was! _}ust about startifip'ag ity on:a wéck or nothing' rus
foriit, when 'he - became’ .eptissious of sorie’ 6id ne‘ar*him and TooKing round
he saw a young and beautiful woman, standing by his side.
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.- She was dressed in blackjand her whole¢ appearance was such 'as would natur-
ally inspire an interest in .susceptible bosomti like that 'of Charlie Ross, = . 1-
.- _As he looked at her she raised a:pair of soft liquid blue eyes to his, in a very
modest manner, but dropped them suddenly, as if abashed at the signal admi-
ration expressed in Charlie’s looks. -~ . &~ .+ oo o

. - She evidently.wished to cross the:street, and as evidently was afraid to ven:
ture. Charlie’s first impulse was to offer his: protecting: arm, but the rush-of
vehicles was even greater than before, and he hesitated.: . -Wlile he did so a
policeman suddeply made his appearance -from: among the moving chaos, and
holding out his hand into which the-lady put hers, ‘which was so small and deli-
eate, and taper that it seemed more like a baby’s hand than a womans, he sue-
ceeded, by dint of checkingfirst one driver and: then another, ordering one to
drive one way and another to stop, in opening a :passage through which he led
the young lady in black, in safety, whilé Charlie followed .in the rear, his admi-
ration for her increased an “hundred fold by a sight: of her foot and ancle, in-
eased in the tiniest of galters, moving; in the midst of a cloud of immaculate
drapery; as she- gracefully lifted - her ‘dress high enough to protect it from the
dirt of the street, and display the swell of dleg, Vénus might have felt proud

of., : , Lo . 4 : .

While Charlie stopped to look after his friends, whom he had missed, he saw
her go up the Museum steps and enter. - As she passed the door she turned, and
her eyes again met his. ;. IS B |

He was so much struck that he.would have forgotten all. about his compan-
fons and followed her at once, but just then. Harry, Frank and their new
acquaintance came up, and:after rallying him slightly upon his first' passage of
Broadway, they all turned their steps. towards the Museum together. '
.« Did you ever.see anything more beautiful,” exclaimed Charlie to Frank.
“ By Jove, she is.divine.” e

H
< ‘

«'What or who in the name of all.that is mysterious are you talking about.”

. “What! Didyou not sée her.”, .. .~
“Her? Who?”

“ Why the lady who crossed the street in advance of me, under Qonvoj of a

great brute of a policeman ; she has just. gone into:the’ Museum. Come, let’s
make haste, for I would rather look at her eyes once more, than see all the
glories of New-York together.” . \ :

. % What, already! .Isay, Harry,do yoﬁ«.]ﬁeaf;! .Charlie is smitten with some -

angel in petticoats, whom he just crossed the street with!” exclaimed Frank, as
they entered the vestibule of the home of the “ W hat-Is-It 27 .

] expected as much. If twenty-four hours.should ;pass without seeing him
in love, I should think there, was something wrong !” .

“Wait till you:see her!” exclaimed. Charlie, whe by this time had purc'hased :
the tickets, and led the way, followed by his friends, past the grim looking Cer- -

berus who guarded the portal. .

" 'We cannot. follow, them in..their perigrinatious .through -the Museum, or tell
how Harry and Frank were amused 'with this and disgusted with that., Every-
thing received its due share of attention from ‘both'of them ; let us rather follow
Charlie for whom _the- five thousand .curiosities had .no attraction, and who
passed them all coptemptuously by,as he looked about: in vain for the angel in’

black who had entranced him.with.a glance.

searched Charliein vain. . .. ..o v w0 opc ondivo o
. At last, on .the -topmost story, nearest: heaven, where, in. his thoughts, she

most propetly belonged, . gazing upon toothless: cats in-clpse and friendly prox- .
imity to blind rats, and looking upon that queer conglomeration of antagonistie ~

P

“From room .to: rgom,-around, the den::of ,xhe‘B(;a; Constrictors, through the -
aquaria, among the relics of the past.and.through.the-wonders of the present, .

Or, Fast Men’ 'énd ‘Grass Widows. 23

animal life, known as the “ Happy Family,” he caught sight of the object.of his
search. " |

- Did she feel that he would find her there! Did she, with that mysterious
prescience, with which women are blessed, forsee that the glance of her eye had
completed the fascination of his soul? Did she know that the victim was in her
toils, and that nothirig remainéd for her to do, but weave the meshes of her arts
more closely about him to secure her prey? -If she did, why, to any casual
ohserver, did she look so modest and unsophisticated in her beauty ? or, if she
did not, what did that quick, designing, self-satisfied look, which passed over her
face, as with a side long glance she saw his approach, indicate ?

‘We shall see! .

Charlie no sooner saw the lovely lady in black than all the boldness which
had befriended him in search of his innamorata, and which had led him to re-
solve to address her on sight, desérted him, and instead of approaching her, or
even looking towards her, he persistently looked in every other direction and
pretended to be deeply interested in a plucked ostrich, which appealed to the
sympathies of all the visitors as he strutted about his dingy pen, and exposed
his nakedness to their gaze. '

Whether the youn’ﬁ lady did it ‘designedly or not, the sequel will show, but
it 'so happened that after gratifying her curiosity at the cage of the milenium in
minature, she slowly walked toward the spot where Charlie was standing, so
that when that individual turned his head she was within four feet of him, and
staring with much apparent interest out of the window which looked upon the
busy scene below. | ' '

Charlie’s first impulse was to speak to her. Then he changed his mind. He
was fearful of being repulsed and more fearful of offering what might be con-

-strued into an insult to one so young, lovely, and innocent.

He was about turning away and relinquishing his late purpose, hoping that
by some lucky accident during his stay, chance might make him acquainted with
her in some more proper and conventional manner, when she dropped from her
hand, hanging listlessly by her side, a guaze-like handkerchief. :

She seemed to be unconscious of her loss, so that our young friend could do
no less than take a step forward, stoop, pick up the fragile fabric and present it
to her. “ :

She did not notice the action; she stood gazing straight before her, motionless
as a statue, save the soft undulations of her lovely bosom, the voluptuous swell
of which was just visible above the fold of her dress; and a slight ‘quivering of
her pouting lip which betrayed some emotion which it required all her strength.
to control. o ' :

Taking another step forward, Charlie stood by her side almost touching her,
and laying his hand gently upon her arm, feeling as he did so an electric thrill
through all his frame, he presented the handherchief, with a bow.

“Oh! Thank you, gir!” she said.

How musically the words fell upon his ear! So soft, so sweet was her voice ;
so ‘full of touching sentiment her deep liquid blue eyes, as she turned them
towards him. =~ | . » ,' '

" He could havé fallen down and worshiped her, and was about choking out of
his ‘husky throat some common-place remark, with a view of opening a conver-
sation, when, to his astonishment, she burst into tears, and, sitting on the broad
ledge of the window, buried her pretty face in her handkerchief and sobbed
as if ‘her poor little heart would break.

- This was more than Charlie could stand, and in a moment he was sitting by
her side. | ' .

"% Patdon me,” he'said, “but you seem unhappy. I do not wish to appear
impertinent but [—" :

“ Hush 1” she said, her face still burried in her handkerchief. “ Hush}
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Leave me, sir,.]1 beg!. M{?miqurwusa cannot_interest, a stranger, and should
you be obsérved you would add to my troubles?’ ' Leave me, sir, I'beg! "I'am
a very foolish woman ; but.pray sir, leaveme ™ .~ . . 4 -

But by this time Chatlie’s sympathy was fully' aroused, - He félt as though

he would wagg battle with a host of giants, if he conld banish. oné tear from her

fair cheek, or one sorrow from her suffering heart, as he took her little hand
in his enthusiasm, and sdid; . o S
"« Leave you'!" Oh'do not ask it} Do not think me unmanly, or that I'seek
to take advantage of your sorrow or présent unprotected state, but from the,
moment I saw you, it an houtr ago, I felt interested in you. Lam a gentle-
man! | mean no insult, I would-fiot say a word to make you blush, but be-
lieve me, when I say that the sight of you has stirred up feelings 1 had' thought
were dead forever | Icannotleave you?! Is there nothing I .can do? no ser.
vice I can render you which will chase gway the sorrow which enshrouds you %
eak !’ ' S ' ' '

she turned those eyes, now wet with her tears, vpon him and murmured :
is very wrong and very silly of me, this foolish "display, but my heart was full,
and [ could not help it. You will excuse me, and leave me, for were 1 seen
speaking to you, the consequencies might be terrible to me and unpleasant to
you? My husband——" "'~ L . |
"% Your husband!” exclaimed Charlie. * Oh say not that your are married!
Your husband I” ' - : |
¢ He is very jealous of me,” she continued, unheeding Charlie’s interruption,
“and is ever watching me, Oh, I am so wretched !” ‘ '
Again the fair creature burst into tears, and again besought Charlie to leave
“Go! Go!” shesaid. “If, as you say, you are a gentleman, leave me ¥
“1 cannot, of course, force my society upon you, fair lady,” said Charlie,
“but, in all sincerity, I offer "you my friendship, May I not see you again?
Do not let me think that when T leavé you now, I shall see you no more !” ‘
“Where! How? For what good? Alas! you cagnot befriend me!” she
sobbed, “ my sorrows are of tlie heart !” ) '
“ The sympathy of a true friend can often times assuage the bitterest grief I

““She had ceased sobbing. Her hand still lay in his, and as he ceased 'snﬁakin% |
’ £¢. t

said Charlie, his sentiment now having taken the reins entirely. “ Pray do not

deny me the opportunity. My dddress is the Skinner House, my name is,

Charles Ross. Should you ever need a friend, do not, I implore you, hesitate

to call on my services!” P
“Yes! yes!” she said, “ but go, or  must. I wilt do you the justice to be-

lieve you speak sincerely, but I am better now, and will go! As you are a-

geatleman do not follow me !” |

“Let us-part as friends at least,’ said Charlie, holding out his hand to her,
as she rose and dropping her veil over her. face upen which the traces of her
tears were still visible, took a step forward ! '

“There is no reason, sir, why we should be enemies.” she: answered placing.
her delicate little hand in his. S ‘ o

Charlie, pressed it slightly, raised it gallantly to his lips, and- thought he felt
a soft, responsive pressure, but it was very slight and ere he could speak again,
she was gone. . ST | | '

"' He had promised not to follow her. He would keep his word, But he fels
as if he could wander after her to the end of the world. "Wheo, was the brute,
who called her wife? He must be a yretch indeed to be cruel to one so young,
so lovely, so innocent.and good! He would like to smother him ! |

All this passed through Charlie’s mind as he stood rivited to, the, spot, and

lom:ed in the direction she had gone. As he turned away his eye fell. upen:

senething white upon the floor.

i
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i Jt was an énvelope!

He stooped and picked it up ! e

It was post marked “ New-York,” and was-directed, “ Mrs. Blaticho Merideth,
Siinrier Hotise; New=York City.” : - | |
The . Skinter House:” Charlie startéd:. “Thien she lives under the samé
roof with me;” thought Charlie. “ Fortune favors me so fir at any rate.” "

The handwriting wad-a lady’s; and she must have dropped it. The envelope
contained a note signed “Mary,” which Charlie had too much. delicacy and
honor to read, but he made up his mind to réturn it to its fair owner.

- %]t certainly was not there before I spoke to her,” thought Charlie. “ No!
ghé magt have dropped it. Thefe can 'bé no harm then in returning it to her,
Biit 1ot lere, I might compromise hier. No! T shall meet her at the hotel I
dare say, Il give it to her there, that will be the better plan. Poor thing, hew
wretclicd shie sesmed; Ddmn that husband of hiérs I” |
" Thus ruminafed Charlie, a8 he went in pursuit of his friends.

' As he turnéd suddedly round the foot of thé. stairs of the lower room, he
caught a glimpse of Her, again. And who was fhat speaking to her? Was it
the polite stranger, Mr. Winstorie? If it was, Charlie, did not see him, and
Frank and Harry catching sight of him, he could not follow her.

" CHAPTER V.

YHE FIVE POINTS BY DAY. DEATH FROM STARVATION.

“ On poverty, hunger, and dirt I’ Hoog
00D,

% WaERE vn edrth have you been,”’ exclatmed Harry. ¥ ¢« We have been look-
g for you everywhere. Mr. Winstone, fearful that you would get into some
serape or other, has gone to look for you!”

. % Her should  have. gone up stdirs; then,” answereéd Charlie. “1I have been
looking at the ‘Happy Family I'”

* & The Happy Humbug!” exclaimed Frank, laughing! ¢ You know you have
been sighing after that woman, you were speaking about just dow. I suppose,
you have told her you,love her, won her affections, and are engaged to be mar-
ried by,this vime! Poor Lucy Walcott! . Its lucky Will Brace took her
away from.yoa! How abous your constaney now, eh; old boy ? 1 told you
yowd forget her in a. week.” . .~

¢ Come, Frunk, that’s not fair. I have not forgotten her—but
. %You are in love with somebody else;” said Harry ; “but hers comes our
friend, Winstone; so; let’s get. away from here. . There is nothing more to be
 séen that we éare aboyt looking at, besides; 'm getting hongry !”
Winstone came up at this time and they left the Museum, proceeding up
Broadway, Charlie ever on the lookout for the sable garmerits of Blanche Meri-

deth-- . ) R . ce. . -
.. In, respouse to.Harrg's proposition; they should .go somewhere for oysters,
Mr. Winstone éonducted them to a place in the:neighborhood of the City Hall,
where they were served fo. their satisfaction and after “ a modest quencher,” to
wash them down, Winstone asked :

“ Where shall it be:now:2 The day is young yet.”

“ Where are the Five Points?’ . asked Harry::

« Within pistol shot,” replied Winstone. “ Bui the night is the time to see .
that sweet locality in its glory I” T T '

i
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2 Gay - Life .in .New .York, .

“] should like to see it by day, as well,” Harry suggested, “ if ;you would
net consider it too great a tax on your good nature!? ©. -~ . - T
“ By no means. - The Five Points be it!~ Follow me!” . '
They continued up Broadway, passing marble structures, dedicated to trade,
which rivalled in. costly magnificence the palaces of kings, and which were filled
from their lowest recesses in the bowels of the earth, with the costliest and rich-
est fabrics ; by dazzling bazaars where diamonds glittered and rubies shone, and

“The wealth of Ormus or of Ind--"’

was temptingly displayed to view. Winéo_ws_ teeming with, arvicles of costliest
price, and evidences of wealth and luxuries ever surrounded them, wherever
they turned their eyes. N

The shop windows of Broadway are, indeed, at all times, objects of ?a.ttractioﬁ.

No Fair, in the world, be it in public Square or Crystal Palace, can equal the-

magnificence of the display which from one end of the year to the other, shines
from behind the plate glass windows of the Broadway “ Magazines.”

What temptations they offer !’ Look at that poor hard-working, girl, going
home from the dingy workshop, where she has been toiling since early morning
to earn a scanty pittance, which scarce suffices to pay for her miserable little
garret room, and furnish her with sufficient food, and clothes enough to hide her
shame !

‘Her way home does not lay through Broadway. - It is a mile out of her
road, and she is tired. But evening af'te'r'évéﬁing, when she leaves her place

of labor, she drags herself along its crowded pavement, to feast her eyes upon

the riches of the windows.
Does she covet them ? -
You know little of woman’s nature if you suppose she does not !
And there is a way, by which she could possess them !

She is young—handsbme * dressed in gayer robes, she would be called beau-
tiful ! ' f

She knows it !

She has been told so. That handsome dashing fellow, with the black whis.
kers, who has first smiled as he saw her pass his lounging place on the corper ;-

who has gone from- smiles to nods, from nods to words; he has told her she

was beautiful ! . He has told her too, that if she will sacrifice her body to his
lusts ; if she will damn herself here, and her soul hereafter, if she will make.
herself his leman—a thing of shame—and bring down the grey hairs of her'

old mother with sorrow to the grave, that all she desires shall be hers!

way. | : - - |
. She brushes past the daughters of shame. She knows, for she has been told, that

they live in luxurious palaces. They tread upon soft’ carpets, they do not toil,
yet they have all that money can supply—all that she has not-—all that she

desires!

Look at that starving wretch leaning against the lamp-post, opposite the win.

dow, from which jewels are gleaming, in the glare of the lights, so placed asto

reflect their brightest colors in his eyes! 'Look at him! Any one of those

gems, would be a mine of wealth to him.

At home his wife is dying for want of care he cannot give, of coniforts, he’

eannot procure,

At home his children ery for bread which he cannot bestow !
He has not tasted food himself for four and twenty hours !
How he gazes upon that window ! R "

How his hands clutch convulsively, and how his frame heaves?

And with these promises ringing in her ears, she walks home through Broad- .

. ones bread ? -
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~"What is to prevent him from saving his wife—from g'ixfitjg-his- starvinglit’gle

- He has always been honest. He has wofked'hard,' when he could 'get work

. to do. - He would work now, but he cannot get it. He has sought ‘for it early

and late, sought for it with tired limbs and -aching ' heart ;' but none wonld:
loy him! - R LY o .
e‘mgndy now—there is but a fragile pane of glass between him and all. he needs.
A good blow !'a clutch and away!: -~ : :
Why does he not do'it?
Because he is a hero! K | o
"It is easy for the rich-—for those who have all'which wealth can proeure, or
kindness provide—for those who have never been tempted, to be good and
strong and virtuous. But'oh; how hard it is for the tempted & - B
Think of this, you saints in purple and fine linen, as you doze in your sof;tly.
cushioned pews, and delicately mumble: “LEap us ¥or iNTO TEMPTATION.”
Think of it! You have need to- put up such: a prayer, for were ‘you tempt-
ed like that poor, slip-shod, shivering girl—or this starving wretch—how many
of you would stand the test one-half so well? | .
We do not kinow whether these thoughts struck our young friends as they
walked along—but they have often struck us, and you, too, reader, we have no'
Qubt! ' . ‘r - . X . ‘
d Tarning aside from the rush and -the throng, Winstone led: them:down a-side
gtreet, and, as if by the wand of-a magician; the whole scene was changed.
Poverty:in place of Wealth! Co SRR ,
Dirt instead of Diamends!
Rags in lieu of Robes de soie ! S :
They passed houses, rickety with age and rot, which leaned. forward and
backward, and against: each other, as if they had been made drunk :by -contact :
with: their tenants, who were . sitting outside, in' front of the dingy rum-holes,
which invariably opened their doors of death upon the ground-floors. e
'Wiomen, blear-eyed aid-sodden, with.their heads bound up. in colored hand-
kerchiefs, were sitting on the steps of cellars, or lounging in the bar-rooms, try--
ing to get rid of the effects’of -the last night’s debauch. - o
Men_ of all colors, from the ebony Negro, to the tawny Chinaman, with
bloated faces, staggered along, swearing, singing; or passing bbscene jests with
the women. S
- Squalid, pale-faced children, naked, or almost so—the few rags which hung
about them, rotten with dirt and all alive with vermin—everywhere nothing’
but squalor, misery, rum, drunkenness and crime ! ST :
« Great heavens, what ‘a place !” exclaimed Harry. “How is it that such
can exist in a great and wealthy city like New York? Why don’t -they tear-
these houses down—break up the nest—aund remove the people who exist in-it,
to the alms-house or the jail ¥ R ' i
- Winstone' laughed. “I have

1

heard the. same: questions- asked before,” he.
said. “But you can’t get rid of placeslike these. These - wretches must swarms

|

somewhere. If you drive-them from here, they will. only settle somewhere
‘else. Philanthropists have been working for years to remove this eyesore. from.
the heart of the citys: thotigh they: have done something, it-has not been enough
to.change in any degree the character:of the . place. . However, its days are
numbered now. Marble palaces ‘will soon take the place of these dingy bricks,
and freestone temples dedicated to-Mercury, will usurp. the site of those wood~--
en shanties! R e

« What will bring about such a revolution as this?’ asked -Charlie. :

« Trade! Commberce !> Which.' demand more room,” answered . Winstone,
“ The work of improvement has begun already, and it will not, be ‘long before
there is not a vestige of the Five Points left.”: . - O B RO

~r
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- They were. standing ‘before a house, more dilapidated, more tumble-down in
its appearance, and wearing, if possible, a more distressed look than the others..
It seeined to be _filled with' human beings up ito the very roof,  'A few rags
which had lately gone' through a semi-occasional washing, were flapping from-
some of the windows, where they had been hung out to dry.: ¥From other
windews women were screaming to their acquaintances upon the side-walk be-
low, or across'the stréet, . : A - ,

The rum-hole on the first floor was filled: with. men and women in every
stage of drunkenness, and the whole place seemed to.teem with wretchedness
and vice ! S oo ¥

. As Harry stood contemplating this ‘scene, he .thotight he heard a groan, and
then a short, quick ery. . ; : L - L

% Hark ! he cried to Charlie Ross, who was standing by his side. ~* Hush !
Did you hear that 2 o SRRy ¥

“ Hear, what ?” asked Charlie.. I heard nothing in particular.”

% There.it is again! A moan! Hark! - Itis behind us!” .
. “I heard it:then,” said Charlie. - “ It seemed %0 come from some one in dis-
tress.” ‘

- They both turned.round, as they did so, they heard another loud moan, fol-
lowed by-the same sharp, quick ery:! . . P -
« It comes from down this cellar,” said Harry. Let us go down, quick!
. % Where are yon ‘going!’ dsked: Winstone, Wwith some surprise. Harty
started down the rotten, tottering: steps which led:to:the cellar below? . -
“] hear the cry of some one in distress. I am.going to sée what it is!” -
« Mind what you are about,” said Winstone. “It is.as miuch as your life is
worth, to interfere with anything going on here ¥’ S ’

% | am. mot going to intérfere with anybody,” said Harry ; “ but danger or no
danger, I.am. going to find outi the cause:of that groan.. You may wait there if
you please. If anything happeuns Yil.call you,” and Harry proceeded. down
the steps. . . .. - S o . R

iThe door was: shut, and- he could see: a sickly. yellow light shining through the
erevices from withind' . . . - o Lo oo

He knocked. There was no reply.: The sobs:ind . groans.continued, but np’
woice bade himenters. . . <. L e cnnoganT o L

.. He pushed the door open gently; and stood upon the threshold of the miser-
able room. SE
--A tallow. candle; stuck: in a broken' bottle, shed a dim light around the pldce,
which, as there was no.window, would .have: been quite dark without its rays;y
and he saw in the far corner 4 poor pallet of straw,.on which,-covered by a few:
niiserable and dirty rags, the form .of & worhan ghastly with.disease, lay evi-
dently dying.. - -+ .. ool o gl o
. From her proceeded the means whieh he had:heard. - Cao

A form was crouched upon the floor beside her-—there was no chair.or other
furniture in the room~—the form of a man.. His:face was buried in his hands, .
and his knees were deawn uip to-hischine om0 . L o

.. 'The walls were dripping with:dampness; and the; place smelled like a charnel-
bouse. . 'Fhere Was no fire ; all was:dark and-eolbec. .~ . . o
1 A gleam of -comfort woiild have been out of ‘plaee in such a-den. N
.- His. approach was. unobserved, but when- he .knacked upon the door:again,
the man statted up, and-cast.ripou.:him: a look- se:full -of agony-—of ‘wild and
diark despair, that Harry started back:invelantadily: - . .. .. .. P

« What is the matter 2° asked Harry, recovering his self-possession, though
he plainly saw that; want ‘and.. misery: wére- finishing itheir work upon the form
of .one the man had loved and perhaps.evenithenloved:dearly... . .. .
.5 What. is thie matter. ..Can: I do.auything for-you ¥!- Harry asked again.i

s

e

i

“ Nothing I” the man answered, in .a:lieavyhoarse wvoice, - Nothing. -Itds

o
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00 late. She is dying~dying of want, hiinger;cold; fiskkedness. I is toolates
It is.too late I’ Amnd the poor fellow took thé woinan’s hiand a_ndl 'h'\;'gge_d : iﬁfb
hisgheart. - = c o .
@« Surely, I can do: Something,” ‘said Harty; sdvancing’ towards the -palléy?
“There may be some hope, yet 1’ ' = - -~ o SRR
~ The man merely shook hishiead aiid sighed. \‘ .
... 8uddenly the woman :started up ‘convulsively into a gitting position, ofl -the
straw, and the man turned to lier and clasped hier found the waist.
. 'She threw up hér arms madly, hier glaring éyés rolling in their sunken sotk-
ats, as she endeavored to hrtieulate sométhing, " Thén a tremor shook her skéleé-
ton frame, and with-a gasp:-she fell into the man’s arms a corpse ! G
~*He droppedl the-hand which he had held,. ‘Hé placed his ear close over her
heart, listened for .4 moment, and stirted to his feet. - : o
‘% Begone !” he cried. “Sheis dead! ‘Do you heir? Mary is dead! My
Mary, that I took. away from her peaceful, quiet home i the country, and
brought here to starve; to die like a beast, in'a hole ‘like this! She sickened,”
he went on, his eyes gleaming with despair and agony. I could not leave liep
to look for work. She needed all my care. I tried to borrow money. Né
one would lend it to me. Omne by one'I sold every drticle of furniture or dress
weé had, and then our-landlord. tutned us into the streets! -

«] begged : people turned from me and fold mé t0 go to work, They drovié
e to theft, and here I have been hid, for fear they should find me, tear me

" from my Mary, and put me.in prison, ~ They have killed her! Yes! Yes!

huit for them —she would have: been alive and well and beautiful still I’ and the
man burst out into-a wild gush of wee! - - _

“ Do not give way to these feelings,” ‘said Harry. - “ Lét me ” o

« Begone " cried the man; again turniing his wild eyes upon him. “Begoné!
It is too late to offer help! I will not have 'you heré to glut your eyes upont
my misery. Leaveme! Leave me with my dead, for 1 am desperate i

With swelling heart, Harry left the place. | o

« It is.no use to offer eonifirs there!” he said, when he rejoined his compaiis
jons, and proceeded to tell them of the dreadful sighit-lie had seen. L
_ “There is a Policéman coming;”. said Winstons, coldly. “ You had better
tell him. He will -attend 'to'i¢ and the authorities Will see that the woman is
buried.” o ‘ - T
~Harry called to the Policeman and told Lilm the eircumstances of the ¢ase. |
_4¢ All right, sir,” answered the man, ¢“Sdre I'know of the casé ; sure, such
things are not rare hereabouts. I'll attend it'?” -~ .. ‘ o
@ (Great. Heaven i daid Harry, turnitig away with his friends; “ can siich
things be in a city like this? ... - ..~ - | L
. Aye | many such scenes as this are of almost ddily 6ccurence, and when they:
are related, the rich and the comfortable roll up their eyes and quiet their ¢

. spiences by saying: -« Pshaw ! Jt's all séﬁéﬁtioﬁf_ﬁr&éf_f! It cantot be trué !’

. CHAPTER VL.

THE DEAD FALL

4 Damn her, lewd minx, O: damin hér P - o
. A [SHARSPEARR -

: Ox their returh to:-the Skinnet House, the gentlemanly Mr. Winstoe be

eame their guest. at dinner.. He:was a peérson of various accomplishinents, &

we shall .see in the course .of this truthfil history; and: among thern, Was'thd

thorough knowledge of the art of dining. R
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. . 'There is a great difference between merely eating and dining! Men eat to
satisfy .their appetite : they gorge because they are hungry. ~ A chunk of
greasy pork with a dab of indigestible cabbage, is a dinner to such ; but though
they are no longer: hungry, after having eaten it, they have not dined by. an
means.  They know nothing of the delicate and refined. pleasures of the table:
Winstone understood, perfectly, the difference between dining and eatin
If he had any poetry in his nature, it manifested. itself .in the magnificent har-
mony with which he mingled the component parts.of a dinner. He assumed:at
she request. of Harry and his friends, the responsibility. of caterer upon. the
present occasion, and did full justice to his reputation, and elevated himself
considerably in the opinion of his newly made. acquaintances. SR
. After dinner, another walk was proposed, but Charlie. excused ‘himself ori ithe
ground of fatigue, so that, after smoking their cigars and enjoying a friendly
chat, Mr. Winstone, meanwhile, making himself more and more agreeable,
Harry and Frank again salied forth under the guardianship of their new friend,
and Charlie betook himself to his room, to ponder upon the best plan of
obtaining an interview with the Lady in Black who had so won upon his syms-
pathies in the morning. L : _
“She is living in this very house!” he said to himself; “and if I keep.a
sharp lookout, I may meet her ! 1 wonder where her room is? Fll go and in
quire at the office,” and he started to;do so. S - :
“Stop!” he thought, as he reached  the hall, “That will not do. I shail
surely compromise her by any, inquiries there! Ah, she .may be in the ladies’

1

parlor! [Pll see!” so, summoning a waiter who was going down stairs, he .

secured the services of that funetionary to show him the way. :

There was no one there, but the room had a cheerful, comfortable look ; and
he seated himself in one of the-large arm-chairs, with his.back to the door, and
fell into a reverie concerning his-new. found flame, o \ |

shadows of evening began to fall ; still, he sat there, and it was not till some
time after the servant had lit .up the chandelier, that he was aroused by the
rustling of a woman’s dress behind him.

He was sitting with his back :to the door, .as we have said, and the high back

Charlie sat for a long time undisturbed. ,The day waned apace, and fhé-

of the large arm-chair in which he reclined, hid him from view, so that the pew

son who entered did not see him. -
She could not have seen him, because, after looking round the room for 2 mo-

i

ment she took her seat at the piano, which'stood. at the. farther end of the apait-

ment and commenced singing a soft, plaintive melody.

At the first sound of her voice, Charlie’s heart fairly leaped with excitemenlkb
It was so silvery, so musical, so sympathetic, and breathed such a melancholy:

spirit, 'that it could belong but to one, and that one, was the dear Creature in
ack ! '

He sat immovable until the song was finished, and then rising, he advanced

quickly towards the fair singer.

“ A thousand thanks !” he exclaimed : “I cannot express the delight I have
experienced in listening to your beautiful song 1”

The lady rose. Charlie was right, it was the Lady in Black and lookin

. more charming, if possible, than ever, in the embarrassment which she manifest-

ed of thus finding an unexpected listener in the room.

* Really, sir,” she said. “Excuse me! I had no idea there was any one
here. I would not have intruded upon you. Permit me to retire.”

“ No!” exclaimed Charlie. “ No! I will not permit it. ’TisI who am the in-
truder ; but to be honest with you, it was in the hope that I should see you,

that I have sought this place in- which ;you have imore. right-'than I. Did ‘you'

Jose. anything this ‘morning, Mrs. ‘Merideth?” he said, - summoning up ‘his’

eouragg once more. _

.
.
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“ Lose anything, sir ?”7she. asked, repeating his words; in a-.one which:bes

‘tokened much surprise. ¢ Not that I'am aware of. But will you permit ma

to enquire how you learned my name.?”. . o -

“Ha! ['am right then!” said Charlie, drawing from his breast the note he
had picked up in the Museum.: ‘I presume-this belongs to-you? Hence my
question and my knowledge-of your name.. Permit me to return it!”

“ h, thank you, I am really much obliged to you! Itis very kind—although
its loss would have occasioned me no. inconvenience! It is a mere message
froth a lady friehd 1 o | - = L

¢“J did not read it,” answered Charlie, “so, of course, could have no knowl-
edge of its importance:to you. .TFhough, I must say, I was glad you had Tost
it, as it gave me an excuse for seeing you again, and revéaled a fact which I
was delighed to learn 17 . - T : ‘ '

“ And that wag—?’ . . - o e :

“That you were-an inmate of this house! . I trust I shall have the pleasure
of meeting you often during my stay and if——" ' -' - :

“ Excuse me,” she said, interrupting him, “but that may not be. Even
now I am running a greatrisk.. “Oh, sir, you do not know how——" then
checking herself suddenly she said, “but I must leave you, sir! “Good eve-
ning !” and she made a movement.towards:the door. _ T

" “No! no!” exclaimed Charlie, taking a step forward, and seizing her little
hand, “ No, no, it is cruel of you! I am alone, a stranger in the city ; my
friends have gone out for the evening, and I have remained at home, expressly
that I might be near you—perhaps see you. Do not leave me! Surely there
is no impropriety in:your conversing with me in the public parlor of a hotel'in
which we both reside! | Your husband——" . C o

“Yes, yes! I know !” she said in a frightened manner. “ He has gone out
and will not return till late, perhaps not at all to-night; but, should any one
inform him that I were seen' here with you, or with any other gentleman, the
consequences would 'be. very unpleasant. Oh,I am so unhappy!” and she
dropped on to the sofa, which stood behind her, and wept as bitterly as she had
in the morning. o : ”

In an instant Charlie was by her'side. -

“ Again in tears!” he said. “ What does this mean? What is the cause
of your grief?. Oh, madame !: Mrs. Merideth—Blanche! Pardon me! I am
a stranger to you, I never saw you until to-day, and, have no right to pry into
your secrets, but believe. me, I -am sincere, when I say 1 feel a deep sympathy
for you! Nay more,”. he went-on, “I love:you!”.- |

“Oh, sir, sir!” she sobbed. “ For Heaven's sake——!" |

“'Tis true,” exclaimed Charlie.. “I love you! Loved you the moment I
saw_you, and though you are another’s, and there is a gulf between me and my
wild hopes; still let me be your. friend! Let me :donsole you, if Ican! Telk
me your grief and if I cannot dispel it, let me at least share it.” 3

His arm was round her waist, his. hand clasped . hers, her lovely ringlets
waved against his cheek, as he thius .obeyed the impulse which his new pas:
sion, aroused by this fair and mysterious .creature, had created. She did
not shrink from him ; nay, Charlie even imagined that the little hand closed

tenderly on his, as.she! gave herself up to this paroxysm of grief, and fairly

gobbed upon his breast. . = - . L S ‘
They sat thus for some minutes, every drop of Charlie’s blood tingling with
excitement, and the wildest thoughts rushing through his brain. At last, she
ceased weeping, and gently withdrawing herself’from him, she murmured:
“Oh, Mr. Ross! {If I could but find a'friend in. whom I'really might con-
fide! But no, no, it is impossible! . I.must” drag .out ‘this weary life without
hope, without sympathy, without love !” SN
“Oh, say not so!” isaid Charlie; again taking -her little hand .captive in his,
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.and; once more, encircling -hér -lovely wdist with hi§ &rm; and gazing inte
4hose soft melting eyes, with a-leck.full of dentiment and" passion. “Say not
so! ,Believe me, you may confide in ine. J synipathize with you. [ love
youl” . T T T L 2
y. “J.ove mé? . No; no! You:do not; must nots==="
© “But I do, and will I” :said -Charlie; * I must love you!”’
% But my husband ——"! she said;ldoking at him with an enquiring glance.
% Do you love him ¥ agked Charlie, suddenly bending near to her and look-
ing into her eyes, as if he would read her very soul. B -'
.1 .She turned awdy her head.}!.. - - -©o
- %You donot! Iseeit alll I see -the cause of your wietehedness! You
donot love him; youw hiate him?? . . ... -~
“ Hush !” she said. * No miore ; it is not safe, either for me or.you... I know
not why it is that 1 have said so much, or allowed you to-speak such words to
me. Never before, have [ had Such feelings. The momert: yon spoke to-day,
the instant [ saw you, I felt-as thiough .1 had met & friend.  ‘There must be
gorie mysterious sympathy bétween us; or:l. could pot have listened to you as
L have. ButI must.go now.!” she:said, half rising. “I have dan engagement.”
“ An erigagement ¥’ asked Charlie ;-1 thought your husband had gone—-"
“Yes, yes,” she said, “ thatis it ! ~He will not return till late; and so, as [
dare not go out while he is watching me, I-am obliged to act deceitfully in his
gbsence. I am going to-night+to see-a relation of mine, an sunt.” ‘
. % What?” exclaimed Charlie:: “:Gioout alone at night, in‘the crowded streets !
Let me accompany you,” - . e :
1% It would not be safe,” she said, * fory though I should be very glad of yous
escort, should we leave the house together; it would bé teld to my husband,
sad then——>* -~ - .. . T T S
. %I have it 1’ exclaimed Chdflie.. “ I, as.you say, youw would accept my
escort, but for the fear of being:seen, I will: go out first=~nore here will know
that we have ever met—and will meet you at the corner of the street, then we
dan! go together unchserved? . - ! L S L ‘
“Be it 501’ she said. “T know not why it is that I consent, but somethirig
prompts me to do so. I believe you are sineerely disposed’' to be my friend,
sad I will trust you!t”: - .. " - S . .
.. % That is_right ! said. Chdtlie, hi§ frame all aglow with delight. “Go and
get ready ! You will find me.atmay pos¢l” ... - | : :
.. She left the room, dnd. Charlie, alnost beside himself with joy, hastened to
his apartment, from whence, dfter making some changés in his ‘dress, he pro-
ceeded to the place agreed upon; and waited for the appearance of Mrs. hféri-
deth~—or Blanche as he loved to think of her. '
« -She did not keep him waiting. Charlie had not been stasiding on the corneér
%él;ig, before he felt a ‘gentle touch upon his arm and turning round he saw
anche ! s ' o : -

r

. She was thickly veiled, and-wore & white fobs, in the place of the black dress

~ she had previously worn, so that ke hardly kirew her until she spoke !

: % CGome, Mr. Ross,” she said, taking his arm at once ;. “ Let us be gone: It

i very crowded here, and spite of . my care | may be recognised!” '

. %You must lead the way,” said Charli¢, ¢ for, you.know, I am a stranger {*
“ It is not far,” she said, as they turned up Broadway. ‘ -

. They walked as far as:Canal Street; down which they turned, until they came

“$0 Greerie . Strest, whick they followed to:Grand, and then turning to the lef;

went:on to Sullivan Street, ard " after passing a: few doors bayond the corriér;
she stopped in front of & modest, quiet-looking, two story house. o
5.5 This is the place”’ she saidi “Comeé!” and going: up the steps she raig
1A golored. woman operied theddory abont:halfway; and looking out; enguireds

it cast a dim, dreamy, voluptuous light upon every object.
¥
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% Who's dan?” . . A RS L

“Jt’s only me, Sally I said Mrvs. Merideth, raising- her vzil. “Is my aunt
—is Mrs. Parker at home?®? *~ '+ - o ' o

~« Oh, golly bless you, Miss Blanche, is'it you? Come in! Walk in, Sir?
Certain sure—Misses gone out, but dat makes no’ difference—I spose she ba
back soon !” o . | | -

% Yes, I will wait for her;” said Blanche, going in, followed by Charlie.

“Shall we go in the parlor % she asked, after'Sally hi&d clesed the door.

« No! I guess you'll have to go up. stairs. - Missis'got de keys of de parlors
put away. You'd better go up stairs into her room. " Tt—it is 4ll right! Go
long up stairs I”” atd she led the way to the second story front room, into which
she introduced Blanche and her companion. ‘ B '

“Sally,” said Blanche, in a low tone and unheard by Charlie, as the sable
attendant was about leaving the apartment. * My friend would probably like
gome refreshment. ~ You understand ! Bring a bottle of champagne !” _

« All right, Miss ¥’ she said with a grin, as'she went away shutting the door
after her. | - |

The room in which Charlie now found himself, was small but furnished with
a refined taste. A

The floor was covered with a.soft, velvet earpet, of delicate pattern, which
was neither too warm or too cold in color, and on the walls hung a few pictures
exquisitely painted, but which, though there was nothing in them to startle any
but an over fastidious mind from its propriety, were mostly mythological sub-
jects, displaying the female form inall its attractive loveliness, 'The few chairs
were massive and luxurious, in their shape, and seemed to woo repose. A largs
mirror, elegantly framed;, was_placed above the exquisitely carved mantel-piece,
wpon which stood a clack of antique design-and wrought as if it might have
come from the hands of Benevenuto Cellini, himself. A few rare objects of
vertuy were scattered about, here and there, and a large, wide lounge, or divan,
covered with deliate figured Satin, and which might have served as a resting
place for Veaus herself; completed the furniture ‘of the doudoir, which wasg
lighted by a single jet, in a small chandelier of graceful proportions, which
hung from the ceiling ; ‘the flame being shaded by a glass globe, so tinted, that

“ [ presume my aunt will return soon,” said Blanche, “and I shall not de-
tain you long !” , ' | .

“ The longer the better I answered Charlie; looking round the apartment
and then letting his gaze fall on Blanche, who was divesting herself of her
bonnet and shawl. - _

As she threw off the latter garment, she seemed like another creature.

As Charlie had seen her that morning, at the Museum, and just now, at the
hotel, she seemed beautiful, but as she stood before him now, she was more rav-
ishing than ever. ‘ ‘ :
She wore a robe of spotless white, of the fines$ fabrie, with a bodice, cut quite,}:
low in the neck, displaying the full swell of her snowy bosom, which rose and:
fell under its gossamer covering with. a genﬂe,‘undqlati'n-g motion, which was' .
almost maddening to behold. ~Her arms, which were models of symmetry,
were bare, and her: beautiful light brown hair fell in long ringlets, over a neek,
whiter and more smooth than alabaster. ‘

Her eyes were liquid, deep and languishing, in their expression, and her half
open, juiey, pouting lips—like twin rosebuds, damp with honey-dew—disclosed
her little, pearly teeth. - . o : ‘ _

As she stood there,in the dim light, she looked -like the Goddess of Love;
and though we have seen her, & prey- to grief, none eonld look upon her as she
appeared then, without feeling that her heart could cherish other than sid

thoughts, that that lovely bosom, while it: copld threb with sorrow, cotld also
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throb with.passion ; and that those eyes, so gentle in the expréssion of her Wwose,
-eould burn with all the fierceness of a mad desire!' -~/ =~ =

- “Let her stay forever 1" exclaimed Charlie, going. to her side. “ Let her stay

‘forever!: To be alone with you like this; to see you thus; to gaze upon your
charms, which every moment seems to grow in beauty and entrance my soul,
deeper and deeper; oh, to be thus, ever thus, so happy and so full of bliss,
Eternity were short !” | R : '

A knock at the door interrupted Charlie, in his passionate speech, and Sall
entered, bearing a bottle of champagne, and' two™ goblets of elaborately cut
glass, upon a silver salver. '

. %1 thought you might be thirsty after your walk, Miss ;7 said the negress;
with a sly look at Blanche ; “ so I brought you dis. Shall I open it now 2’

_- “Thank you, Sally,” Blanche observed. It was very thoughtful of you.
Will you take a glass of ‘wine, Mr. Ross?” '

How could Charlie refuse a’'glass of wine at such hands? Jove would have
never changed his cup-bearer had he been served by such a Hebe !

The old negress filled the two glasses. .

- “That will do,” said Blanche, “I’ll wait upon Mr. Ross,”
left the room. A _

; “Are you a fairy,” asked Charlie, as he quaffed the rich wine, which spar-
kled in his glass, and, still standing before his fair enslaver, “ that at will you
can conjure up a Paradise? Your aunt is a lady of taste !” .
. “ With the means of gratifying it,” replied Blanche, replacing her goblet on
the table, after barely touching it to her lips. “She is a widow and resides
here alone. I rarely see her, for she is not a favorite of Mr. Merideth’s, and he
strongly objects to my coming here. My God, should he come here now !
and she trembled and the light left her eyes at the very thought. - But you do
not do jusfice to your wine,” she said, again filling his goblet and presenting it
to him, “ Permit me !” R ' ‘

“Ah!” said Charlie, taking the glass and pledging her with his eyes; “there
Is intoxication enough in you, without this. My very soul is drunk with gaz-
ing on you. Come, sit!” he said, taking her by the hand and gently drawing
her to his side on the divan, on which he was seated. “ You promised—or, at
least, you intended to do so—to give me your confidence. Come, tell me the
sorrow which oppresses you, and if it lays in my power to lessen your suffer-
ings, if it be only by a single pang,'I will die to do it. I have opened my
heart- to you, be equally frank.” What is the cause of this grief, which twice
to-day, his caused those eyes to dim with tears? Speak !”

- “Mr. Ross——"’

“Nay,” said-Charlie; “do not be so formal. Call me Charlie I”

. Well, then,” she said, placing her little soft hand in his, in the‘'most inno-
cent way in the world, “ Charlie, my story is a very common-place one.” Two
years ago [ met Mr. Merideth at the house of a mutual friend. 1 was young,
and, he thought, attractive; at any rate, it was mot long before he told me so, for
he professed to fall in love with me, and I, by degrees, came to look upon him
if not with love, with':something -which ‘was akin to affection. Within six’
months, after urgent solicitation -on his part and that of my family, we were
married. | was happy at first, for he was kind ‘and aflectionate, but’ shortly
after our return from the south, whither we went upon our wedding: tour, his
conduct towards me underwent’'a radical change. He became morose, fretful,
and, worst ofall, jealous, so:that I was obliged. eventually, to give ‘up the
society of my most intimate friends. To be seen speaking to a gentleman was
to-bring down upon my dévoted head curses and often blows:!” '

. “Blows!” exclaimed Charlie. “Blows! The villian! the worse than cow-
’ - ; Do :

ard "

.. % Conduct like this,” she continued; “soon alienated the small amount of -

and Sally again
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affection I once had for him, and now I am alone ‘in -the world—no one who
loves me, no one whom I can love!” n . _

Charlie was about to interrupt her, with another passionate declaratl‘on, Ibui

inued : : ‘ — o
Sh?‘ %iﬁl the faculty of loving—heaven knows how well—the warm impass
joned impulses of my héart are turned upon themselves; full of eonfiding
frankness, I'am forced to lead a life of deceit ; to keep my feelings—my joys
and sorrows, locked up within my own breast. Wlth a nature, which contmui
ally demands sympathy, I have none to sympathize with me, and 1—I—oh,

i . ad 1” | .
WlihNIa‘;,eI:a?f?” said Charlie, drawing her yielding form towards him, ’a.n%
speaking low, but rapidly and passionately: “Nay, nay! [ love you! i
sympathize with you! My heart, like yours, is full of lovf’_e. To you I dedi-
cate it. You shall no longer want a kindred ' soul, 'Wlt.h which your‘s can com-
mune! Oh, Blanche, so lately met, so wildly ‘worshipped, speak! Do yonm

me ?? o '

“ﬁgailne yt?llr]'nlgg e1‘,owa'cds him. The folds-of her dress—the slight fastening of
which had given way under the' excitement she had lately exhibited, had~fallet§
down, leaving her lovely bosom all exposed ; her breath came quick and §fli10rt,
her lips were half parted, her hair fell in golden streams over her magniticent
shoulders, and her eyes, gleaming with passion, wild, deep, and all-cqnsuml'ngi
met his, as she exclaimed: “Love you! Darel? May I? Oh yes, yes!

may, [ do!” - _ 1 he

Her hot breath was on his cheek, the light of her eyes fired his, an

‘clasped her in his arms; he pressed her to his heart, their lips met deliriously,

in'or g—long kiss of passionate love. P
e lghl,otrll;y é(())dg!” she I‘n‘?lrmured, “ Charlie! Yes, yes, now 1 know that we
ne in soul !” ’
areS(l;e had fallen back upon the downy pillows of that voluptuous couch, he;,
arms still clasped around his neck with loving fqrce. He, wild with joy—ma,
with passion, his very soul intoxicated with Vde‘,hght, bent do:wn o?cedmore to
press his-lips to hers, when the door suddenly opened, and with a loud curse a
tall, powerful-looking man-entered the room.
~ Charlie sprang to his feet! T | .
Blanche half rose, gave one look toward the door, screamed :
“ Great Heaven,my husband !” and fell back, fainting.

CHAPTER VIL

- A HELL.'

« Springs to- cateh Woodeock.”

4 -

[Snmapnmi.
"'Lar us now return to Frank and Harry, who under the accomplished %uid-
ance of the polite Mr.. Winstone, had gone out after dinner to amuse tl ex]n;
selves as best they might. . After sauntering about, now here now there, loo -
ing at the shop windows, and stopping in at. the principal hotels, they visite
Wa.l]acks. .- - o b |
After the performance was over, supper was suggested, and Harry pml?{osed
that they should return: to.the Skinner House to get it. But Winstone knew

LT

a much better place, where they could obtain a supper fit for a prince, and see-

. [ 2%
“life at the same time.) ...

"]t is about the time,” he said; “and ydﬁ_;wﬂl be made _heartxl;ﬂ;\wglcovp:_n;

' .

! st : - o 2 o .
on my introduction, so comé along.” . y |
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' the i 'y walking
" They turned into, one of the streets which cross Broadway, and after wal
a*s;}arho'rg distance, Winstone ascended the steps l;zfa a brown; stone house, follqwaﬂ
by Frank and Harry, who wondered where.they. were going. ;
l?-xf[‘ﬁe front door w‘gé opeh, but the inner door was cl.osed, and lt_hrough the;_mb
glass panels, they could see that the hall-was dimly lighted. | ¢
" Winstone rang the bell, and in answer to. the ‘summons, a negro, neatly
dressed, in a suit of black, with white waistcoat, and necktie, made his appear:

mce. ’ ¢ ’ " . ' aye ’ . » ‘
"¢ (3ood evening, Mr. Winstone,” he said, smiling and bowing politely, “ Ara

these gentlemen friends of yours?”
th?‘sst’” teplied Winstong.' -« All right, Perkins ¥ . -
. «Walk in, sir. Walk in, gentlemen. Shall 1 take your hats and canes *=
asked the polite darkey as they entered the hall, the door of 'thhd was imme-
diately closed behind them, and securely lockec'i,;chawk’t}ed_and~ bolted. bl
& Never mind our hats, we will. take them with ys,” said Winstone, as ne ed
the way into the front room. It was small, but neatly furnished, the walls be~
ing decorated with a few sporting pictures of. the better class.. -
“Che only occupants of the room, were a tall, handsome man, dressed fashionw
ably, but with taste, who was reclining in a large arm chair, and two other men,
Wwho were lounging about, looking over the papers, of which there were several,
ud lazily puffing their cigars. _
%&How{fm‘ ygu,' Wingﬁ(—)n‘e:?’_’ said the tall man rising on their entrance.
« How do you do? Glad to see you?” . o

% Permit me,” said Winstoue, ta introduce two young friends of mine from
the West, Mr. Dutton, and Mr, Callow. This is their first visit to tlée cityy
and having spent the evening at Wallacks, I have.broughtpfhem round to see
you. Mr. Mouser, gentlemen;; the proprietor of -the house : e

"« Happy to receive you, | am sure; be seated pray, and m?ll;ile yourselves at.
home. Supper will be served in a short time, in-the meanwhiile, Sup]}iOS: {Og
join me in a little brandy and x;ateitf,”hapd Mr. Mouser went to a well stocked.
ideboard which stood on the side of -the room, . |
" The brandy was excellent ; a.nl;li as they put. theiraglasse.s down, Perkins made.
ss appearance and announced that supper was ready. o _
hls“ag{)l 1” asaid Mr. Mouser ; “I am glgd to hear it! You are just in the nick
of time! Walk this way, gentlemen,” and he led the way up the broad stair-
e. ' L) .
casThe room in which they now found themselves, was large and brﬂhar;t}lg
lighted. A mirror, reaching from the floor to the ceiling, occupied each e}ld of 1
spacious apartment, reflecting the animated scene within ;3 while the furniture
and decorations were of  the most expensive and elegant character.

In the back part of the saloon, a long table, spread with every delicacy, was
laid out, the table furniture being of the most costly and beau_tnful descrlptlon:
Large water ewers of solid silver, magnificently wrought ; silver. salt-cellag? 3
eastors, goblets, flagons, and vases, all of-the most elaberate 1_)51.11‘,ter1r1{,1 were 1;;
tributed profusely around, while glass of the purest material, an cutiﬁvn
wonderful skill and art, reflected, from a million points, thel ‘most magn cent

- r

Fismatic tints.

~“Fhe table fairly groaned with Tuxuries. Everyﬁhihg which the most fastigi- -

. . R T T RPN TR TR R, PRy T T B oy ‘ ]:d Procur'e,’
us' palate could crave, or which the most lavish expenditure could prooure,
}bemizd to have beén ga;théred‘-‘tﬁeré, while a Jarge Tosewood bufet, whl_eh sv,?:ngf.xf'ir

gainst the wall, presented a bountiful array of the most recherche wines and-

““As: Mouser made his appearance in the & ‘?@95.?&": ageé?panied‘ by h1s
fiionds; a- number of personi: who had been sitting sround -3 long table in the

_ i - »se, and by invitation,
front room, apparently engaged in some game of ce;‘gdg,. rose, and by invitation,
ﬁ@k:‘uﬁheir‘%egtg at the' wp%%rf table; Mdusey‘placing ’hyn?ﬁ_elzf at the head, wﬂh
Harry, Frank and Winstone, in his immediats tieighborhood.
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.. Half a dozen colored waiters, whose movements were regulated by Perkins
served .the company, and-as the Champaghe corks began tu pop, the conversa.
tion became general. It turned principally upon sporting matters. The last
trot on the Fashion Course, was canvassed, and the coming races discussed
while the Ring came in for its share of-attention. The condition of ** the Bov.”
his trainjing and the latest news in relation to his movements were spoken'()’f
in a manner which showed that the majority of all present were well‘postéd

. Mouser said little, but was polite and courteous to all, oceasionally challengin :

. some acquaintance to take wine with him, and dispensing the hospitalities of his
table liberally, but not ostentatiously. - '

_ During this conversation, Harry and Frank, had an opportunity of surveys
ing the appearance of the people about them, and forming some slight estimate
in regard to their character and pursu ts. » T

- They were of all ages, from the grey-haired octogenarian, to the youth jusy

-out. of his teens. Most of them were well, some of t'h'em; elegantly dressed;
and though all appeared more or less gay, and excited; there was a shade indI;
the faces of nearly every one, and in the countenances of the youngest, even

there were wrinkles, which were not the work of Time. = >

The supper was sans ceremonie. As fast’ as those who partook of it felt
themselves satisfied, they rose from the table, and going to the bufet, selected a
cigar from one of the several cigar racks which were placed there, lit them and;
strolled into the other room. Several new comers also dropped i,n and with 5.\,
~word or nod of salutation to Mouser, took their places at the table. '

. . Before Harry and Frank rose, the table in the other room was again sur-

rounded, and the rattling of money and a muttered word or two. which ocea.

sionally fell upon their ears, gave token that the game which had been broken
off by the service of supper, had been renewed.

“ Gentlemen,” said Mouser, after our friends had eaten and drunk to their
satisfaction, “is there anythingelse you would like to be helped to? If not we
will have a cigar together in the next room !” , '

Accordantly all rose, and lighting  his cigar, Mouser, followed by Winstone
Harry and Frank, strolled into'the front apartment, and stood at the 1:.':1.b1e’n
lmiking on at the game, - .

t was conducted very silently, scarcely a word' being spoken. ide
of the long table, which we havg spoken ‘gf', sat a tall, ﬁgrdp fe:ll:lureg IIL:I? e‘:;l%e
though not even middle aged, was quite bald. He had small piercin‘cr’blaclz
eyes, which, like lightning, flashed ‘round ' the table every minute 'andbl,lel'd in
his hands a pack-of cards, which he shuffled with great quickness and dexterity

Sitting on his right, was another person, a younger man, very elegantl -
dressed, who had several large piles of round’ pieces of ivéry before himy
Tht.ase were called “ checks;” and tliey were of two colors, red and white : the
white ones representing one dollar, and the red ones, five dollars each. At this
man’s side, stood a mahogany cash box, which contained large rolls of bank
'b1lls,_ to which almost constant additions were made, by the players, who on
handing in their money, rcceived in return of it representative value in checks

Opposite the man who deals the cards, sits another persons, whose duty it is-
to keep the run of the game, which he does by means of a box ‘made for the pur-.
Pose, and containing a suit of minature cards, with a row of ivory counters:
placed over each, - ' ‘ |
_ As the cards are played, he slips.a counter towards him, so that, by a glance:
at his box, any of the players can tell, exactly how many kings deuces tens,
etc., have been, or remain to be played. | ’ o

The table is covered with green cloth, upon which is fastened a suit of cards
commencing with the king and running through to the ace; the cards are,
placed in two rows and the game is called Faro, and is played ‘as follows:
. After the cards have been well shusiled, they are placed face up by the dealer,,

O
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in :a small silver box, made to fit them-exactly. There are two bottoms to the
box, the upper one being placed upon & spring, so ‘that, as the upper -cards are
removed, the false bottom is raised, and keeps the card on a level with a
small slit in the side, just wide enough for it to be pushed through by the hand
of the dealer. ' ‘ - ' s
After the cards are placed in the box, the game commences. The players

.place upon any of the cards they may select, one or morechecks, and after:all

‘the bets have been made, the top eard is drawn off by the dealer, and placed
“beside the box, disclosing the card below it, which is the winning card for those

who have bet upon it. For instance: should the second card be a nine spdt,
the person who had placed his -chips upon the .corresponding card, upon the
table, would win all he had bet, and the dealer would place by the side of the
p’la,y’er’s pile of checks a corresponding quantity from those before him.
The cards which .are taken out of the box are placed in two piles. Those on
one pile winning for the Bank, and those on the other, winning for' the players
who may bet upon them. : R : L, - o
Had the “nine spot” been :placed on the Bank’s pile; then, the Bank would
have won all bets upon the nine, and the dealer would have taken the checks
off the card, and placed them, with the others, before him. There are various
combinations connected with the game, however, which ‘we have not space to
describe, and, at a glance, ‘it would seem as if ‘the chances were equal.” But
there is a difference of forty per.ceent. in favor of the Bank, at all times, even
‘when the game is fairly played—which is rarely the case—by reason of what
are called the “splits.” ~ For instance: A player bets upon the nine-spot, and
two nines are taken from the box in suceession, ome being placed upon the
Bank’s, and the other' upon the player’s pile -of cards. This would:makethe
bet a “ stand-off ”, as the cards neither win nor lose ; but, according to the rule
of the game, the Bank claims half, under such circumstances, of the money bet
upon the nine, and the frequent occurrence of these splits,” i5 the cause of the
er centage in favor of the Bank. v - RN
s this your first. visit.to ‘the Tiger ?” -asked' Winstone, after Harry and
Frank had stood silent witnesses of the game: for sorne time. : T
“ Yes,” said Harry. “Ihave often heard of the beast before, though I have
never had a sight of him. It seems'to be very simple ¥ ‘
“Yes,” said Winstone, “ it does not take longto learn it. Do you feel dis-
posed to take a lesson ?? ¥ : _ , ’
41 dow’t mind if I-do,” said Harry, drawing some money from his pocket,
and seleeting a ten-dollar bill ; which, by direction rof Winstone, he handed ‘to
the cashiier. Winstone gave in a bill .at the same time, and Frank—nothing
loathe tory his fortune, did-the same. ‘ ' ' B
"« Be seated, gentlemen ; be seated ;” said ‘Mr. Mouser. - Perkins, seats for
these gentlemern.” o SR | |
Perkins brought some chairs, and, as soon as he had -seen ‘them seated at the
table, Mouser excused himself politely, and walked :away ; ‘and as he did'so he
‘exchanged, unseen by any. one-else,.a meaning look ‘with  Winstone, who ' im«

mediately commeneed to play.-.- . J o , P

Harry and Winstone played-with varying! success'; Harry would sOmétimés
have one_or two. hundred dollars worth of éhip"s ‘beéfore “him, and within a few!
‘minutes, bé obliged to purchase some from the cashier. But Frank, upon whont’
Fortune. seemed  to smile mere ‘constantly, won pearly every bet he made,
while Winstone, though his luck fluctuated. managed to'play on without invest-
ihg any more than the amount he originally took-from his pocket. . )

At last, Harry:found ‘himself reduced ‘tothis ‘last tern dollar bill, having ‘al-

.dp so—to playany more.: - RN - . j A
' Frank went on, but this fortune-began fo change; and%the large pile of -chips

ready lost several others, and prudently refused—although urged by Frauk''to*

P B 7 S LR L5 e A T B (D

RLETFIRE KL

Or, Fast Men ‘and Grass Widows. %

by his €ide diminished rapidly, imtil-the last one was géneé. ‘Harry then rose,
end asked him to go, but Frank had become excited, and insisted upon keeping
on ; ‘which he'8id ; S6ll Gontinuing to Toso rapidly. o Lo
' Under the excitement of ‘the gamé, his’ wholé “appearancé: seemed to. change.
He lookéd pale’; his face assurhed an anxicus ‘expressioti, and' he became petu-
lant and restive under Harry’s frequent expostulations. He was 'losing very
fist, and, at’the end of-aboiit'an hour, had parted with 2 considerable stum. Iioré
lbr;'gihé would have ‘played under Ltljé,fdééiﬁatidﬁ;' which"séemed to have bound
him as by a -'s'pel_li we c_'annqt'_,'say;‘liad? not 4 circumstaice oceurred ‘which put an
unexpected: step to the-game. - 1 ' - 7 o bt e T e
A man was sitting at the upper end of the table; who had attracted Harry’s
attention, when e first cime “into’ the room; by his “pecilidr appearance and
manner. He was about forty years of age, though he looked a¢ least ten years
older. His face was flushed, his eyes were large, and seermed to ‘be lit With an
unnatural expression. He was nervous in the exwetﬁe,"as his Hands trembled
violently -as ‘he laid his checks upon the'cards, ~ + # 7 oon T oy
tO-H_is whole soul seemed -‘tlc])‘be %bsorbed in the ganie! ‘He nevér’s"pb:k'e"‘ except
ive utterance to some short, but profane ejaculati ‘ear
shbgwed him that he ‘had lost. o P BEReY '{a.tl_?n, o the i qf the cards
: Hg ‘played -with'the utmost recklessness; losing -all ‘the time, intil ﬁﬁally ha
seemed to be Té‘dup"eﬂ to his last dollar ; for,-after *Seétt‘chirid':al’l his. pockets, h;
took -out ‘a lot-of -small ‘change, which he éaréﬁiﬂ'y‘cquntedfanéi,'lhy‘i“ng it down
upon the king, sat wétching the tards with'his ‘eyes slmost 'starting out of his
hedd, and s face perfectly livid with anxiety. - When :th‘e_cf;il"ds had been "nearl'y"
dealt out, the King was turned, but it fell upon- the pilé which indicatsd that the
Bar}k had__wo_n, and, with a loud curse he rose from the table, and throv;ri"rfg his'
?“}}ﬁf behind him some ‘distance, he exclaimed, -with - wild Took and gésture,
Ty ; % 12 . L I 98 : 9. ¢ YR R .
all'ghe vasg pre o Coer L bR in the world, and you've got i s you've gof
..‘4“ looked up from the table upon which their attention had been fixed.
S'o‘r‘?% I}(ﬁSG,L aiid -all eyes \;ere tutired upon the'execited speaker. S
v Will you give me a éhanice -to win'it ‘back ¥>° Hé asked. ' Ty at
the man who -I%ad é}ia,_'réa-of ‘the cash-box. P _as\kec.l, 190k1ng ﬁer,cely aw
;l‘:;ll?he game is open still.'"Sit down, if y'du wish dto“ play,” said 'the man
mly, S e e ot P, -
“ But. I %ell you, that was my last dollar! Lend me a hundred :in -chips
wont you'?” - - T S SR

s :‘-‘-"E%;cus:e ‘me” 'eai'ii_i:'t:ihe- man; “ but’ that i's’-nqt‘ the way we do busitiess. If
you hive ‘any‘ more money, you ‘may play on -as long as the game-is open ; if’
nat,-you will gbilige mre’by mot- distucbingit?” ' - A A

“ You wonh't lend 'me a-hundred?” - 7 ol L o0y
« N 1? T T e
“ Well, then, fifty?2” R R S
'-““Qan'*t'd*oi’t;'!”"‘ oL T
“Twenty—ten—five? ., . .. . o . ol SN i
It 1s no‘use, Fildem;! the dashier answered.: “You-knew it is*agaitist the
rile ‘of the ‘house! * Plliyive:you five: dollars if you-aré:dead broké: ‘but w
dok't 1énd money-here;to play agiinst the:Bank F%.. i 1o R

“ Damn your gifts!” exclaimed the man, now getting very muel excited
“['vé been "heré night sfter night, until T have: lost: every’dollar Ihad.  I'm
riined—body and soul! :f am -haunted: continually ' by. thik infer “grien
cloth and those hellish cards. You know it, and you have—— . =" -,

“Ses here, Tilden, this won't :db 1" saidi-the .déaler. ““We éan’t Hive -an
row- here 1 <We've got. nothing-to do with what you've lostior won ' it's” fiohe
of our business. You've bucked:against the igame; dnd if your ‘lﬁék’%,*fbeéh'ibd&’;

il gréen
N T
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"4 tell you I've been robbed !” the man almost shrigked. . “Robbed,and Pm
damned if | don’t,get even !” saying which he mads 4 dash with, his right hand
at the. throat of: the cashisr, and with his otlier be,tried fo seize one of the
large piles of bills.in the box, ' ‘ ST ST :

: . - Tihis v,

. : Tt P N L N IR S
. By a sudden spring backward, howegleri the cashier evaded his, grasp, and the

thet is no fault of ours. If you want to play on, play;. if not, don’t kick-up,a

dealer rising, with everybody, else .at the fable, jumped forward, pushed away

Fd

the hand of Tilden, and snatching the cash box, closed it with a sudden move-
ment, ‘which fastened its spring lock, and pushed it into a drawer, under the
table, the key of, which he urned.rapidly; . .. " o o
By, this time, Mr. Mouser himself entered,
in a lond voice: - . ... . .. . -
Y !What’?is thp.ma.tterhere?” S S R NP CIE LI A E VIO SRR ‘ '
" Tilden no_sooner saw him, than, breaking away from the dealer and banker,
who were holding him, he made straight for the tall figure of the proprietor,
and drawing a long Bowie knife from his bosom, he exclaimed in & threatening
vaice: . .- .. .. e
“S8o you have come, have you? Disgorge! Give up the money you
have robbed me of by you hellish:devices! .1 am  desperate! I have lost at
your table every dollar 1 had in the world, and I mean to have some of it back,
I have a wife and children at home, who will have nothing  to eat to-morrow;
my wife is. broken-hearted, arid sits weeping over the wretch you have made
me! They have refused to lend me 1noney enough to give me a living chance
to win back all that I have losty and .now I appeal to you! Will you disgorge

and rushing to the table, inquired

P . B Tae g Lot
Byt : . PSS B LT '

anoﬁ‘?.”\—’,,,. [T ot P ! 1 I . oo Poo- 't Co ’
“I'have no rp.o,n,ey of yours,”:Mouser .answered, calmly, *that ycu have not
Tost legitimately.. I keep a game at which you are:not forced to play, and | am
not responsible for the consequences of your ill luck. So put up:that knife,
or——>" 1 . . G TTe g Tt o b oh b
" Ere he could finish, Tilden, knife. in band, made a spring: for him; but
Mouser jumped gquickly on one side,.and Tilden losing his balance,, fell;heavily
to the floor. In an instant he was seized, the knjfe taken from him, and ip obedi-
ence to the orders, of Mouser, he was about being carried out of the room,
when the alarm was™ given that the police were in the house, and were then
coming, up stairs. L : |

In an instant every vestige of the late game disappeared. Cards, boxes,
ehips, cloth from the table, everything in fact, went out of sight as if by magic,
while all those who were present, showed more or less alarm. Tilden was still
struggling with those who were endeavoring to quiet him, and, continued to
utter loud cries and imprecations, when 'Winstone, touching, Harry on the
shoulder, bade him and Frank to follow him .

He led the way to the back room, and opening one of the large windows,
which ran down to the floor, stepped out, followed by Harry and Frank, and
they found themselves standing upon a balcony, from-the end of. which a
flight of narrow iron . steps, led into the yard in the rean.of ‘the house.

., After .descending .these steps, Winstone commended ; groping. about in the
derk. Harry and Frank obeying his. directions: to stand still until he bade
bhegntomove, S N T DU R S

‘ Where: the .devil is the :spring?’ he muttered in a low voice, © it must
have been.moved. No !” he exclaimed in another moment, “here it is! Now,
hither, quick !” T Lt P S Pt S
. .In 2 moment Harry and: Frank stood by his side, and as, Winstone pressed
against what ,appeared to be a knt in the board of the fence, a small door
epened, and disclosed a narrow: slleyway running directly back. - .- .. '

i
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Pushing the two young ‘men through this door, he followed after them, and:
elosed it behind ‘him. ' “Follow me " hé 'siid; taking “the: lead-and walking:
rapidly, and in a moment they, came to another door at ’the fur_ther end of: the:
alley., Pushing back'a spring bolt which'fasteniéd it, h¢/‘opened it, and the next
moment all thrée were standing in the/stieet next'ta the one in which the house’
was situated they had'justleft. /-7 ' rn e e T

« A1l right I e said, after lockiilg routid o gee if ‘they: Had. been observed,
«all right ! I hope you were not very much alirmed, gbﬁtlemeri.as D TR

“ It Wwas not a pléasant situation’to be in,” ‘said'Harry.” ..~ " o
'« Thare was no danger,” observed Winstorie, “ of ahything more serious than:
an hour or two in the station house; but- that is not: pleasant, and we are well:
out of it. ~ But Mr, Dutton; you secemed’ to-get quite interésted in the game,’
did the beast bleed ‘yoit ‘muchl” * = - ¢ f e A e T

“ Well,” said Frank, shaking his head, “ Ithink Pve had quite enough:of him. .
He is a nice gentlé animal to look at, biit I'think I shall Keep out of his way-in
future'!” * SR S LN R

« Oh, he is nos always as bloodthirsty, you know, as he was to—n.ight;,"‘.’ Win-
stone observed carelessly. - He'is bled to'depletion, ‘sometimes, himself, I
assure you. You will be able ‘to get ‘youi revenge out ‘of "him, oue of these:
days, I d‘aré)s’ay'!”‘ ... b - .‘ S N a0 / i L v e .
"% No,” said Frank, I am quite satisfied as it is: ' "It would never -do for. me
to visit such places as these. It would not be long, before:1 should find myself ..
in the same predicamént as the madman; Tilden;: we have just-Teft: If I
should yield to the fascinations of that table; I -should ‘be in'my grave or the
lunatic asyluth in’a-month.”” = - = 7 - e ) ST

“If you can resist the fascination, after once experiencing it, as you have,”.
Winstone observed, “ you have more strefigth-of mind :than most young men.” .

“] hope he has, then,” said Harry; “for I believe, with my friend, that th§§
spirit of gambling once droused in him, he would 'go‘to the' ‘devil in-a month!
« We shall see,” said Winstone, as they reached’ the Skinner House. : *“The~
bar is not closed yet, though; shppose we' hive i hight-cap together, ek ?” :
“ ¢« With all my heart,” Frank replied, and going- into:the -bar, they- called for ;
what théy"w'iéhéa;’ S LA A B A T
They had hardly been served, ere Charlie Ross entered tl}e'r?on_l. H?. was !
pale and eXcited, and” coming”directly up to - thén; he said, in’ an agitated
IrianLﬁefri 1-'_‘-“,;\. - ; NN f.h;‘_' REREL '- ‘o i RS B 3“.”- : e
s Excusé e, Mr, Winstore, but T fear T/ rhust’ deprive:
society t * I wish-to sée thenl immediately P i 775w il DERA
“« What is the matter 7’ asked Harry and Frark together.. ‘Y ou look excited?:.
Has anything ‘Rappened #7011 1+ 7 2 B et o S
1 cinnot tell yoti tiow;*aill Chatlie; “ what- has happened ! -:Come to-my.
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room !’ .1 have Something to'day to bith'of you” - o  ,
"So, bidding M. Winstotie'good fight; the'three friends lefy the bar, and:pre-.
eceded up stairs. © 0 U o H TR S e e

. N Bl . .
. P TP EN ' e L - <y L ,
MR —tate? Do URERMD O tll e it

.
FES SR B 4

? Toaad [

[ , PRI R S " - S T
LT Ao A OSSR TSI S ST AR PY S & S ST SR

CHAPTERVIIL:
A o A ALt U T R S T TIC I S

. [ i L ™ j . " N )
N R tor e 2 I ERER T : TLorer oo iyt - {.:,. ..“,r.r;ﬁ
e

uIloved,zL}ova‘){r u, for this love have lost o e e
AU VRS AP YRR FV T YA g M b P, ..
f {Byrox. = - ‘-
TN

i)

ve yo his, ¢lost ..., -
State, station, eaven, mank nds’, iy ownlesteéém.? -
‘l‘;_:r ," (_—V} I‘_ R 5 N

Tl * i+ ! et K M
LS 1 A AL ITS & B TY IR ST e B T3 B LAY B S S

L r NN T Lt
;o -

“WE left

- Ly s
‘W lefs Chiilie Ross i rathier'an erabarrassing sitiation.” 2 . 00f v v

‘He $tood facing the mati; who hiad just shterdd ‘the rodid; and, fora mothens !
or two, neither spoke a word, P

[

‘e intender wis tall and athlétic, ¥ He 'was-dresged ‘in’ black gud held in his
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Hand  a- pistoli:. His. face wore s:wicked. and determined expression, and alto-
gether, he was about-as dangerous. looking. an.antagorist, as ene would, wish“to

:/Charlie: gave: one glance at poor, Blanche, who lay senseless, with: all Her
bosom’s-charms. exposed, upoen.the couch, and another at, the man, then, step-
ping a little to the left, so as to be directly in front of, Blanche, he exclaimed,
“ Who- are you, sir %;and" by what' right do .you .enter this_apartment, ungn-

|
’

nounced and in such & threatening mapner ?’. . ... . | o

“ That woman, sir, just informed you who [,am ;. and that question answered,
wy ‘presence here’ is.easily understood!':/Now, siz,.in my, turn, what are you
doing - here in:.company. with-my wife?. But I need nof ask with what objeet
you. camé here..-.L know. too. well.. . But. do. not, imagine - that Iam going o
coldly submit to such a grievous wrong. - You:liave dishonored me and you
shall ‘tiot;leave this - roomaalive F?2- . - . L e T

N

v s ) " u-" - 58l "“.‘ff'-”:" : ;‘)‘. - t‘° = ,tn
% You. surely would: mot.raise your.hand against an.unarmed man " said,
At gamst an - ul , 108,

4

Frank. ¢ Besides, listen to me first! I have done you no wrong ¥ - Your wife.

». : .

is a¥ pure——— ol e b T T
"% Ha! ha! ha!” laughed Merideth. : “ Don’t insult: me, sir, by supposing
me-to be a fool, . Look at her, laying theré naked to your, gaz’e,;;’mdi then talk

about her purity ! But I have no time to waste in words! 1t jou have any- 2.

thing to siy—a. prayer to’make——make it quick, for, by the God. above.us; you
have not another minute to:live 1. 1 o

]

i “Youw do . not surprise me,” said, Charlie, “by such menages. ' A man who

wotlld: treat with eruelty; and render unhappy, a weak, Ioyely, jnmocent and

eonfiding creature, like she is ; who would win her love, only to. throw it back
upon her and render her.life one great scene of heart-breaking misery, must be’
a“coward,: for-none but . a: coward,.could abuse a. trusting weman, or threaten

the life of an unarmed man !’ . .

“«Big words, sir, wont do. youw any good! Coward or hd:coy%féird;’j:nu ‘have, 1

violated my honor; you have seduced from me the, affections-of my wifé ;. you
have déstroyed my -peace of: mind forever, and I am. to, put up with.it quietly,
and forbear to avenge. myself,. because.forsooth,. you are not, able to kill me as
well as dishonor me! But I did not come here to talk I and he raised the
pistol.. .+ . T ' - | L | -

Chailie’s: situation was a. critical ome, and h@ji-‘éé(i}l‘f?@ﬂ? he had, to die, to die,
game at any rate. He would not stand and be shot like a dog without a strug-

gle;:so the 1opment Mevideth raised -the pistol, with. the, quickness and, ferocity
of a tiger, he bounded toward him, caught his arm with hi&l?ﬁ Kaiid; and with
the right; grasped him: tightly by the throat! ‘ HEER

.

. - SEEREPIE v TC O SRt ST UL
His antagonist had every advantage over him in poin#é;gf:phys,icalpqweﬂr,‘ but .

desperation. gave Charlie_almast, superhuman - strengthi;"and, the; striiggle was
fearful. Charlie held to Merideth’s threat,, w:itli,,:g}ig.g;;ip}gbﬁ{aﬂgii'gi-,ﬁ',_.jiéj-i&;th
in wajti struggling: to release himself;. and lower his arin, in: order to bring his
pistol to bear upon Charlie’s breast. - But Charlie Keld the tighter aﬁé the effect
of the pressure upon his adversary’s throat began to be visible, in the swelling
of the veins of his forehead, the wild expression of his eyes, and a gurgling
choking noise to which he gave uttevance. ;. . : : ,

Blanche still continued insensible, and Charlie was growing every moment
more and more exhausted from his efforts. Unless Merideth should succumb
in  seopnd.or two, ko flt thit i endtgies Would giverway. .|

He would have called for help, but the 'tﬁéii;g&i‘t; ‘of exposing Blanche, pre-
vented him, for he felt he, would, rather die than.bring scandal upon the head of
that. poor, weak creature, who had . but. just confessed her new bork love for

-Bug - this‘desperate struggle could. not: last: forever, and sinmoning all His
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strength in a desperate effort to free himself fiom Charlie’s vice-like grip, Meti.
deth caught him by the chest, with_his left hand, and bending back a moment,
threw himself forward with such force, that Charlie’s hold gave way and he fell
backwards to the floor! . _ ' ‘
" With the quickness of thought, Merideth then retreated a step, and once
more levelled his pistol at his fallen foe. | R |
"Charlie thought that his hour had come, and' gave himself up for lost, but at

~ that. mdment Blanche uttered a piercing shriek, and, rising suddenly, threw her-

salf between her lover and her husband, exclaiming: “No, no! Kill me!

Kill me! I,1 alonml I, alone am guilty !”
““Vile woman,” ideth answered, his eyes gleaining Iike burning coals,
with excitement and passion.” “ Will you hang upon:him before my face ¥
"¢ Yes,” she exclaimed, “I will protect. him with my life, I love him! Do
you hear? [love him! Now fire if you will, but if he dies, I die with him1”
“And her beautiful eyes, just now so mild and full of love, shone like two
stars. Her dress was still unfastened and  in. her passibn and excitenrent, she
seized it as she spoke, with her hands, and drawing it from her shoulders, ex-
'ﬁ')s'éd still *farther, that lovely bosom, white as the purest mountain ‘snow.
er position, too, was such, as to show the graceful outline- of her whole figure

. to the best advantage, and altogether it was a scene which once witnessed would

never be effaced from the memory.

' Merideth stood gazing for a moment, upon her, fairly panting with rage, and
then, making a spring forward, he caught her by the arm, raised her with a
powerful motion and whirled her round.and round, to the furthermost limit. of

" the room.

At the sapae moment Charlie sprang to his feet, and once more rushed upon
Merideth ; but he was toe quick for him, and springing aside he fired "

But his hand was unsteady, and Charlie escaped unhurt.

Merideth, with a curse, raised his arm again, and was about to fire the sec-
ond time, when a tall woman, dressed in-blaek; made her appearance at the
deor, accompanied by the negress, Sally. s |
"¢ WHhat is this 77 exclaimed the woman, * what means this disturbance in

. my house? Mr, Merideth, you know your presence here is. far from welcome,

I am surprised youshould intrude yourself.” = :
«Indeed, Mrs. Parker!” said Merideth, sarcastically. It must be'a matter of
surprise indeed, that a husband should desire to keep watch of a guilty wife. I
came into this room a moment or two ago, and found mine in the arms of her

aramour! Come not between a man and his wrath !, S

% What?” she exclaimed, * can this be so? ~Blanche, is'this true?” ' " ’

Blanche, overcome by her emotions, however, made no reply, but, as if for
the first time conscious of her exposed state, drew- the folds of her dress around
her and stood motionless. N | S

% True!” exclaimed Merideth. “True? to be sure it is true.. I'have long
suspected her infidelity and have been watching her closely for some time past.
I saw her steal out of the hetel to-night, disguised, and.l saw this man meef
her on the corner. I followed them: to this house, and: although the fact of their .
coming here, partly allayed my suspicions, and | was about going '&iWé.y,fsqme:-
thing prompted me to tugn back. By means of my key, which fortunately
fitted your night-lateh, T entered ‘the house, unnoticed, and comning ' directly to.
this room, discovered her, as. I have said, half naked in the arms of her lover
and uttering words of passionate love, as his hot kisses fell ugon her lips!”™

"«Who is this man?’ Mrs. Parker asked, pointing to Charlie, who stood .gaz-
ing at Blanche, feeling as if lis.:Would have given the world were he only
armed, so as to be able to défend her and himself against the fury of her hus-
bm‘il do not know. He is a stranger to me. He is, however, stopping at the

#
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inner House, with two other friends of his from the West. He has di I

ll;llea’ni%%%?fdh ;ng; \’if‘lfe‘,‘ a(;xfl deﬁ_troyed my peace of mind forevef a(%l?ls.'l?ﬁ;l?}fg N

\ he { exclal as if grief k . ’ :

vou done this 1 e 2 i grief had taken'the place of passion, “why have'
But Blanche spoke not, she stood. weeping against the wall.

“I tell you, sir, that your wife is as ' R

. ;0 ure as she was before I met h
first time, this morning, and t 4 : et her, for the
I assure 3;011--—-1-” &> hough .I have perhapIs given you cause for jealousy

“Say no more, sir, say no more. Idon | > my'
1ore, Sir, say no n . ot expect you to confess befi 3
ﬁ?:ier; i am sa._téﬁﬁed, however, and by the eternal y}vleavens,” he e:ci)al.'ie:n?g "
ain, with a sav “ai ‘ i T

wrongg' !,,g ? age “air al:Id grasping his Plstql, “1 will avenge my,"

“1 will have no murder here,” Mrs. P i i

. ! ) . Parker said firmly. ¢ This matt ¥

l];? Set:tle'd' out of my house. You must remember, Mi Merideth 'th:: v‘:'h‘ﬁg

alilc e 18 yOlnf‘Wlfe, she_ 1s my niece ; and that I am wronged in thi,s matter as’
;:re | as you. {&s,for killing this’ young man, that would not restore vour - -
honor or your wife’s purity. Leave the matter to me, Pl find a way of ty h-
ing this Lothario a'lesson! Will you obiige me with 'y'\- oo
asked, turning to Charlie. 8 Wi your name, sir?” she

« My name.” he said. “is Ross. 1 . . ) had just passed through, when he heard footsteps upon the stairs. ~He listened,
day fr gm S taton T nevor oo Mrgo ﬁlg:.db%}longt_;nhfhe city. Iarrived to- and in a moment he heard Blanche’s voice. He could not distinguish her
appearances may be against me, 1 pl . ideth until this morning, and though i words, but he heard her husband say distinctly, “ Hush !” and they passed on
am not emilt ofy the gt b Pi;. hP ledge»y ou my honor as a gentleman, that 1~ to the story above. R ;‘
would not deny it if fifty husbands stood b f_no deny. 1 hgve told her so, and- But, a few moments’ after, he heard the step of a man descending the stairs,
et himsolt wepnyed, howen T s il e zre .m,e.h' If Mr. Merideth. consid.- and some one coming up, who spoké to him, calling him “Mr. MeridethI” .
gen Soman - ask"('n" ol ;1 an ng to give him any satisfaction that a’ Charlie at once left his room, and going to the_windoyv at the head of the'

“ You shall hear from mie, sir, do riot doubt,” said Merideth. :?&rzzﬁgxgrggegigag?‘?;; t?le street, looked out, and saw him leave the-hous_e-.:'

’

Perhaps! Well,let him. He would.not find him a backward foe. But then,
the words of the woman, Mrs. Parker, came to his remembrance, « Leave him to
me, I'll find a way of teaching this gay Lothario a lesson.” What could she mean ?

There was_only one thing which Charlie dreaded, that was exposure. Not
so much upon. his own account, as on . account of Blanche, and then, he dreaded
too, lest any report of the affair should reach the ears of his father and his
friends at home. - R "

The more he considered it, the more perplexing the whole business became,
and when he at last reached the Skinner House, he! was nearly beside himself
with sympathy and passion for her, hate of her husband, and fear of the: ridt
cule and blame which would follow his exposure. - |
" One thing hé was determined upon, he would leave the Skinner House. He
would no longer remain under the same roof with her or her husband, should
either of them return toit. . =~ - R | |

On making enquiries at the office he found that his friends had not yet come
in. So taking his ke he went to his room, leaving word that he should be
gent for as soon as Harry and Frank réturned. 3 S

He had not been sitting in his :room:long; still pondering upon the scenes he

S i S B i e e

P )
B vaiiis

“ And now you had better go, sir,” said Mrs. Parker. b “q e Y .
“ Yes, 20,” said the hu T f Rla “ ¢ . i ] It was evident then, that Merideth had. left his wife for the night, at any rate;
1 8% il tho hushand of Blanche. Go while you may, I will not 3 perhaps forever. Gods! if he could only communicate with her! He would

answer for myself-a moment longer !”
Charlie took a step toward P . - . D ive worlds to see her for one moment! = But it was impossible. .
pardon me for 5311‘1;}11; o1y "fI“ Sdt !’hghdo?r' Sayvig, -Fa_re“’en Mrs. Merideth, and” & ‘Just then a servant came to the door, and informed him of the arrival of his
“ Nay, nay !” ‘she sétci;;l%‘igg host'?n(?? W]})lé,c};(fth? ve causled youl” L friends, and that they were then in the barroom: == @ " : N
me with you. Oh d0=1,iot desertgm. in h .ea"?,,m,e tp his mercy ! Take - Hastily seizing his hat, he went down, and, as we have seen, met them in:
wards him. » 40, not- desert me in my shame !” and she took a step ‘to- - company with- Winstone, and desired them to eomé up stairs. . *. .
“Back, woman !” cri sYoth © S , ) L “ What the deuce is the matter, Charlie?” said'Harry, when the three were:
you m: ’!’F}??m-ld ' tcrleii Me?;Qeth .“ Baqk,_ on your life.! “Begone, sir, while - E “together in the room, ¢ You,havé got into some scrape};;r other > '
 ay said, turning like a furious lion upon Charlie, who did not e, 3 “ Wi i ing,” - der ™
You had better go. . Go, for Heaven’s sile!” Mrs.’ P, X move, ' ; With that woman he met this morning,” added Frank, I should not wonder I
him towards the door. “If veu recard. S Sﬁ’. f? S ‘lfs', grker- sald, pushing } “ There is no scrape about it,” said Charlié, uneasily, “ but we must leave
mine, 'go. * You éan do 'noy-gdod‘gby' gt(;u'li.ﬁ'l ?’ OI‘G %I,',- lfepgtat}:;on, or that of this house; at any rate, [ must! I cannot remain here. I shall leave in the:
puil'i?‘d'himltﬁ the door. - =~ y staymg: Gol" ‘and, by degrees Shﬂ ‘ ‘f nltloﬁling.l If you chose to go with me, I shall be very happy, but”if not, 1
arewell !” he eried. * 12 : , ' shall go alone. ‘ ) oL o
Blanche made ﬁol;zgly' bﬂa::;‘:)%l her face buried in h | L : « But for what reason?’ asked Harry,'* we.are very:comfortable here, and
the middle of the room. d, her face buried in her hands, weeping in j cantiot better ourselves, OF course, if you insist upon going, we will go with
The negress hurried hii . x P T P , k on. but I should like to know the reason of’ this sudden determination 1 e
street -Wft%;;g ﬂg;‘;ﬁg hl‘rﬁlgﬁt ffﬁ‘:. :0“539’ and ‘Charlie found himself in the ' ; | «1 cannot explain, now,” said' Charlie; it is'I hope, enough for me to say,
whom with ‘singularp eitlgﬂ"rai'e 63&31: 41?1"121‘1‘}? t(;] re?(;g" his hotel. A policeman, 4 that it is necessary—absolutely—that I should seek some other place” = ol
on the riglit track. and ‘he Wallged 4 ?il ec anﬁe? 1 Yo st,'émble upon, put him * £ The question was:argued .for some: tifne, but finding Charlie determined, hisi:
conﬂibti'n% emotions, = L~ Tapidly away, 1311_1ea1,'b‘ﬁﬁlled with the most ' E friends at last yielded, and it was finally agreed that they should leave:in the: .
‘Had he only be - LR 1T e - L : morning, and after recounting'to. him their adventures Frank and Harry with-
that drel;?ifg?gi;:feﬁe?lﬁlx:g;tlﬁ ‘thoyuiht[’l he wc:laglg have borne her away from g drew. tog their ownl room, leav%ngi(lharlié alone in his. o e Ee o
Poor thing! How he did curse his' 'f?; wm;l-« h ave attempted it, at any rate. - He sat. for some time thinking of Blanche, and . the exciting scenes through .
hér'ag’airi‘st. the oruclty of that éo’afsi b?-ﬂ%ew 1\%_ é%;vghglg ‘{lohl:lgh}t: to,l?rot;ct ; 3 which he had passed, and ‘was deeply buried in a reverie concerning her, when
this earth would - v COgIse brule.  Yere she'only his, he thought,’ ¢ he heard a gentle tap at his door..... - =~ ... = - ; » .
strange advenﬁ,ie * %rlffésf; %he&he.segan to ponderupon the result of this 1 5 Corne-i%,” he:said, but as no one appeared, he rose and opened it. :
range acventure.  What would Merideth probably do? . Challenge him™  |j What was his astonishment when he beheld Blanche !
s | ‘ o

+
»
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-u. 'Ji - } ‘ ; | : |
Thus: de I'ever make my fool my purse.’”: [SHARSPEARR;

“ Wrat I -;—Chaﬂe exclai s 8
f‘%hr thanks ! Enteyx’- quicc’lécu!l.}’1 o, on recognising the lovely face of Blanche.
- But she:spoke hot a word Plécin‘ _her ‘taper . " ’

358 and Tonks i . Ple: . F -her ‘taper fingers: S .
Egs’nanillmf)‘lﬁmg as him with an izhploring EX%PGSSigl? rithl?:ngzgrl}lge, pontmg: '
B te% hy olded note, and turning: quickly, bounded awa, i a smal

;'Iien:‘ sh ali‘ihg ild not-intend thas.she: should: so- easily e%):éde him. The m
caﬁgﬁ ) l?er io’u hg-‘ffgs“;g?gtavﬁﬁ hovertaking ler at the foot of the stai?'sml:;
geiil[?}lly held her back. 1,' one, ajrm, and taki?]g- her little hand: fn ‘,his;
~«'The: gas light which, burned im the hall. shed i : ; L
. AL e hail, itsrays: di 5 » her- :
;:‘cdk 11; gez: spotless robe de nuit, with: its neat Iace ﬁugf @&%%?n.®f§& I}er he}?d’i
neck, and just exposing the. geutle swell: of her. bosom; upon b Ml
L nars oF w ich Charlie had so. lately gazed in ecstacy. she Toc ertranciug
wxff:cllljng,. more ca;ptzva;ting than evep, = - . . . PT° oked more be..
;. * et me. go!”” she urged in: a low voice: . .« Oh, : s lte . de
gl;:gheﬁ if you have any regard for y Ollréel.f“(;r Ill:é I\gg nH&s.ssd-;b.harh?%deag
. “_Btt i te I have given you, and do ag 1 reqnest...’; Gefain me here.
to m jur:a og"ld fgﬁrhey 1111 a whisper, “L cannot part with you:; return. with me
to. me e l‘. annot. et you.ge. Shall I, when Paradise,is:’onee more pen:
htiad, lgt ect to enter there,’and turn my back on all its joys? N(;’-e op ;9‘!;
which fatg, g;ﬁ_‘; g}; t;lgu,nggl?s %I;Hﬁ;égtobth@d'ri%sr every drop.of héia;i(;gss;
. - > . Yol L * Omeo O'W ﬁ: X - 1 -
e s youdhve e m; 4 v i o Lt v
" ’ e smiles of e P and nresc! ' *
tO.“EliS breast,, he tried to. draw ,lfesr'(;:f} ioi:;} b;)suzgf prossing her closer and eiﬁsw'
ﬂsk FO;IGOG s sake, Charlie; let.me go;” she said. “You know not what vor.
nss ¢ may return at any meoment.. Discovery would be ruin for boﬁﬁvg"fli
But Charlie’s ears were deaf to all her prayers, #n&.thoﬂgh she strugé;liad

earnestly, she. could not lose his hold u her:
At last, finding, spite of all her efforis, he was bearing
dbgrLo £ Ll oo I?g: SE& atd, half ;‘ﬁfgrts, he Was’. bearing her nearer to the open
‘Liet me go; 1 say, > more! If: A ek T : '

house. Youg-: are mg'd'gl'l?e’mom ) If you d.<:3 n?i?,.. by heaven, I will alarm. ‘the

] am.’” said Charlie: h T T : ; o
lovel , said Charlie; hoarse.with passiony %I am mad-—intoxicated:
' "@unce more she cried.: “ Let me g6 1 . |

:But Charlie heeded net; and wa‘s.%t-ﬁ,f oine o L
upon the stairs below, and %%ie@ speaking (e some oo hett e heard a.foot
" 1t CI; B]g?x}xy t”. exclaimed Blanehe, as, with: aj desperate oort: she b ke f -
‘llgn Charlie’s grasp, and flew up: the:stairsi: - Away ! quick 1 | Bt
she: disappeared, and. Charlié: reached, his: roem: just in: time; 4 hI{ & momenty
escgpekobservatlon.: z e o e T WG, 48 e thought, to

~Lioc ing the:door and throwing ﬁiﬁﬁe{'f!'én:ﬁ}l;’b d he f; 1 to T P )
girl, nor was it. till long after thesday: had broke,.’tﬁ:t.’sil:e f?gis?:ég(ﬁp} g like &.
8@%;%& hl}i3 excited brain in: forgetfulness,. =~ & - 4 1S eyes and

W hen he awoke the sun was: stréaming in at the. wi B o
which came to his mind was the i‘emerﬁbﬁah@e‘oﬁ tl::lgg:nzs ggll%jmhthmg. 3
ing night, and then; suddenly, he récollected -the note which. Blanche hﬁ?ﬁ%

with

B

?

him.

" SHould the events of last night be made public, think' of my shams and.

Or, Fast Meny and Grazs Widows. . 4t

~

- He fore:it openzdnd: read as follows :. = 7 ‘-.-1%‘;

S 1‘

ot @pranpas i ~You rust: léave: this- house.. |If ybii remain: here 5 collision with Merideth will
b unavoidable, and thatywould be ruinous to both. of. us, as:‘ex,pos}n_'.equufg_ ba sure to followw
: _even : f ! isgrace ! I should
dts! . Remember this; and as'you love me; be disereet. My honor is in your hands!
¢ When time and opportunity are favorable, have no feaf but:that 'L will see youw again.  Tilk
then farewell. . . o . ; o
R . “Brawomm"
gﬁ ) . Now:York, No. -— Sullivan Straet.
5 oo L I
_ «Tave.'no fears; Blanche,” sald Charlie to himself; after reading the: note;
«1 would not betray you for the world.” S .
.. ust then, Harry and: Frank knocked at the deor. e let them in, and after
the discussion of the previous night had been renewed, Charlie adhering withs
move pertinacity than: eves ta his déterrhination,’ they wert down: stairs to
breakfast. ‘After which: they isoughit thie smiling Pieree Boxby, and requested:
him to: give them their bilk!informing’ him that they were about te leave: '’
. He could: searcely believe his esns;and bégan to- expostulate: i & mild way:
with them on the absardity” of: the: proceeding; enquiring’ whether everything
had not been done to their satisfaction, and hoped they would change theis’
minds. - - - T
..Charlie, who was the-spokesmaw of the . party, however, soon eonvineed ki
_of the impossibility of their doing that, and he turned reluctantly away, and
making out their, bill, presented: ié. o o
On examination it proved to be for Harry and Frank: only-—Charlie’s bill.
mﬁg'béingt‘inclﬂdied!{: P S Lo ety - T
% T will makes outd:sepérate: bilk for Mr. Ross; " he daid; ¢ as he occupied: &’
séparate room:”? :SeoXlarry paid the: amount of the bill rendered, and went up
stairs with Frank; to-leck their trunks; etd.; feaving 'Charlie in the office. |
« Will you step inside a moment, if you please ¥ said Boxby, after he had
finished making out'the bill, - | ‘ . - i
,{ €harlie passed to:the other side of the: counter, and - going’ to the desk, teok
the: bill which Boxby presented to him, and examined:it. -
It.tan. thus: - - - . . S

Mr. -CHas. Rosdsy K L _
g o . - To the Sz Housg, Dr. :
To Room, 1 Day, ' : , - - - - $ 25

Extras, -~ . - o . A - - - 50 607

a}-; H _; v l;‘z . . A““ ] ' * " sﬁww‘
’ mﬂ‘:@i Bﬁmﬁﬁt;, RN o i v ‘ . S
,‘-.—\ T . ':_’: . . ‘. B ' “ ' N

1
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“ X hat is this ?” exclaimed Chatlfe; “Extras? Fhave had no extras” ©.
~k I beg your pardos;, M, Ros " said Boxby, cosly; “but you have. I have
clidrged it in that way to-save your foelitigss ' You endahgered, by your cotk
duct, last night with a married lady, the reputation of this house. [ overheprd
our conversation, and witnessed your violence towards her. ‘Should “f inform
Mr, Merideth of what has taken place, or acquaint hith~ with the fact that she
came to your room at such an hour of the night, what do you sulgposg would
be. the consequenges. to you, and her 2. You had hetter pay it, Mr. Ross, I assure
youy you will. fitrdl ¥ tor ybir inferest to dorsen? I S
Eharlie stood pgw&‘gﬁfaghnstf * This riaiy theh, Had Wwitnessed the scene .
the hall, the night before,and had: taken advantage-of, the: cireumstance to- sWith-:
dle him. Wi ‘

«This fs fnfimous!” he exclaimed at last., . “It is downright swindling !

Py -

v




Lt rets )

WO T

R Ay it e e s
e Tt e i e AN RSt b i el ] e 0 e
- i femmmpatpg ot = R st d o
- - T =
" = T -

ERNUs e
s o T

T Feem,

. Gay . Life in quf‘x-‘Yofsﬁ 2

Even admitting that your accusation is :true; ‘by what: Fight do you.demsnd
money from me? I will not pay it !’ .

. “dJust as you please, Mr. Ross. - That'is. my bill against “you,and you will
not be allowed to remove your baggage until it is paid.‘ Here, John,” he said
to one of' the porters, in the front of the room, “go up stairs and lock No, 28,
and bring the key to the office 1”. . - - S | &

“ But you surely do not mean »? :

“I mean,” said Boxby, as the man left the room on his errand, “that those
who dance must_pay the fiddler. If you think you are overcharged, you have
your remedy. You can commience’iproceedings to recover your baggage—

“ But that would lead to exposure and- compromise the character of an inno-
ecent woman,” . osoona e S S ST

“ Exactly,” said Boxby, “and‘uhless'T am mistaken, you are too much of &
man of honor to do anything'of ‘the kind. Shalll receipt the bill?? -~ -

Charlie was almost beside Himiself with rage. - Hé. expostilated, threatened,’
avowed that it was no better than theft, but-the impurturbable Boxby, remained
uninoved, and when he had finished, enquired again, if he should receipt the’
bill. - ‘ : T LT R A L e :

 “Yes,” said Charlie. “ Receipt it. But remember, if ever I hear a word
of this circumstance, if ever 1. have reason to suspeet, that you have betrayed
mYse‘cret——” T : o

“You need be under no apprehension, sir, on that score. . “"We have too mich’

ird for the reputation of the house” - -~ .- o

Charlie paid the amount of the bill, and putting it in his pocket, after Boxby:

TS BN E
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had: receipted it, walked: in'front  of the countér.: By- this*time-the pérter re-

turned with the key of his room,-and he, immediately, went‘up stairs, put siich’
articles as he had removed, back:into his trunk, and eoming down: again, desired:
the porter to fetch it, which he:did..~ -+ -~ - ... e

Harry and Frank having also returned, a hack was brouglit, and they left the:
house, Pierce Boxby accompanying ‘them to the door, and bidding them good-
bye, in the most cordial ‘maner, insisting in: particular, in shaking. hands withi’
Charlie Ross ; a ceremony, Charlie was obliged to submit to, though he felt ‘he
could have killed the smiling villain upon the spot. )

They were driven to one of the large Broadway Hotels, where they took
possession of their' rooms, and several days passed without the occurrence of
anything of interest, worth recording. -~ ~ -~ = - ‘

They went about the city, under the guidance of friends to whom they had
brought letters of introduction, and what with riding, sight-seeing and prome-
nading, their time was agreeably and profitably occupieds

Charlie’s mind, was still very much exercised in regard to Blanche. His
thoughts continually dwelt upon her, and he wondered more and more, what, if
any, the result of his romantic-adventure would be, ;. ., ~ . ., ;.

_He was not kept long .in doubt.; One day after.dinner, as he was going to
smoke a cigar in the billiard room, the clerk handed him a letter, addressed. to
him, in a neat feminine hand, . . |~ DN R

- He hastily broke the seal. , =

The note read as followss

Cevenn o

vl e
C TR N
Lot niy

'.'“‘I I ’ Yigo

“ Mz. CHARLES Ross, —-:—-:-- Hq'fel -

"% Dear 8t s--You will | have the kindress to’ call-'lipon":fne b

this evening at seven o'clock, at my residenee as above.- You will see the importance of doing-
80, when I inform you that I.have a proposition to make, touching the unhappy affair whic
took place some days since. If you have any regatd for the feelings of Blanche, you will throw,
no impediment in the.-way of a speedy adjustment of the diﬁc‘ul)zzy; SRR SR FERRTERR SR
. “Yours truly, R
- ¢ Mrs, PArRkER." .

Pt
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Or, Fast' Men, and Grass Widows.

% 8o, 80, thought Charlie, as: he placed ‘the fote in -his pocket. * The crisis
has (?(?r’nzof’tt* las‘f‘ -fWel'l-,le,t-ib ‘come! ‘Pl - meet it:like a man. So that I can

;- preserve the reputation of ‘Blanche, and keep the kn?wlédge of this affair from
- the ears of my-friends, I care not what happens, I will go.

" Punctual to: the ‘hour, Charlie found . himself ringing at the bell of Mrs.

- Parker's. house. He was admitted by the negress, Sally, and shqv‘irn‘int;o the
front parlor; where he was shortly joined by Mrs. Parker. -

"% Good evening, Mr. Ross,” she said, taking a chair opposite to him; “I am
glad to find you so punctual, as it argues a disposition to do what is right in

.this unfortunate affair.” -

“You stated in your note,” said - Charlie “that you had a proposition to

: . May [ know what it is?” ' : .
»_ l?l%}(g;?t;ﬁﬁy;’-’ushg replied, “1 am: a woman- of few words. By your foohsh,
. mot to say criminal conduet, with my niece, you have not only rendered her un-
- happy for life, and destroyed the peace of mind of h.er husband, but you have,
"should the circumstances be made public, brought ruin and disgrace upon’ your-
- gelf and her. She is at this time almost mad with fear and anxXiety, lest her
‘husband should be guilty of some rash deed, which would bring about an

exposure, and has implored me to settle the matter if possible, in the easiest way.

-1 have had several interviews with Merideth.”

“ Whe e require 7 asked Charlie. S . -

. G gﬁ-lzhi?f?hgar,”%he' continued. “ At first; nothing would satisfy him but
a personal rencontre with:you; he swore he would kill you, and has sought
for you on more than one occasion. He has, however, at last,,,ymlded to my
persuasion, and has determined to seek redress through the law. ,

« The law !” exclaimed Chavlie. “The law! but that would expose all. ™

“That is why I have sent for you,” she said.  Should h’? commence a suit
against you, the papers, thinking it, what they call a “rich,” case, would have
hold of it at once, and all the parties concerned would become famous all over

“the country.”

“ e is mad 1” : .
« Eisten ” she went on. ‘“Should the case come to trial, he would,/ under

d: i : 1d die
i tances get heavy damages against you, and poor Blanche would
:)l;es(ﬁ;tiler[;id mor%iﬁcation{ while I judge you would shrink from the publicity
‘ * 7 o .
Wh‘icgreat heaven! this must not be 1. Charlie exclaimed, rising and pacing the
-ToOm. . . ‘ | -
“ t get excited,” she said coolly. ¢Sit down and hear me out. 1say
he wlzglctiloge%%eavy da;nages, for I hear you are rich and have wealthy ‘frlends;.'
.Now, 1 think that I can compromise matters, and save this dreadful exposure.
« Fow ?” asked Charlie. o o _ .
“ B;r) giving t0 Merideth a sum qu,', money, sufficient to satisfy him.”
¢ t do you propose *
e XV ?l?ﬁui?r?&l !(liollairz in (I:as}}: and your notes for four thousand dollars mgr?,
payable in three, six, nine and twelve months, makxng in all five t,hoqsapd lol-
: .7 | : Aj S ’ - . o " : ‘ . ' |
la'I“E“'Buiﬁ " gaid - Charlié, taken completely aback by -the magnitude of theIde»
mand. "« eannot command so large a sum of money ; and besides, were I to
fay what you ask, it would lead, so far as I am concerned, to the very exposure
*h wish to avoid.” . .
s‘c‘) Iné:;not promise to settle 1t upon any other terms. And Ithink, under 1::he
circumstances, you may consider yourself fortunate to escaps so easily. Yom
have ruined the prospects.«f Blanche ; you ha\ir_e egt;?ﬂed a life of misery upon
d vou have changed her husband into a fiend. ” ‘
hel;‘, \%lha{zvas he befor%, the villain? He has no right to such ar:” angel as
Blanche. He cannot appreciate her. He does not know her worth !
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+ 7% Lhatis all wery well,;but the law . does Cot

: . vy, WS ,iDUY SR, 1AW Go6s not.zecopaise’ the-right of a;

B ;"Oﬁ‘f_dg"s?i & w ‘fe’:‘?flg‘“e?e@mﬂs- by seducing her. s oénduot ocs f’;&"ﬁﬁ'
ate; your guilt; nor will & jury take it finto considération. in mv onimion. - Vo
came with her into my house, compromi A ek ation, In.my opigion. Yeu
. . W fy —ilnom}s'eﬂ) not. Onl"Y; h&l‘ ood: name., . IR
e M dh b oo ot i, i S o » iy Faon?
S e o bt S g Sy tle o oy T

' . LU AL R0 .,’:“'al' Xan e 0% .- h W : , - SRS

another man’s wife. He:entered i time. go 'mitg”e weakness; of my-niece, apd

ess This own disgrace, .and-
for me, you would n@thaveescapedwiqh,youI. .lifr.e.’;’: h SOWn '.dls'graces .and bUt

'Charlie was perplexed in the ext ‘ i new' ph the muth
: reme. This was a new phase of the muti
;ﬁl‘lsélgether. He had thoqghit_.—;tjrhat' Merideth .might call .:-}ﬁmggo,_.aécoﬁ?te-fu?bﬁr
“?C' I;Celve;' dreamed, of; being asked ‘to compromise ‘the :affair with mo :
N S.g}tlf this be a plan ¥7 he thought, ¢ can. it be that: this is.part.and paréellle(%
-:ga;g'e detléne’ 11? Whlﬁ? aél‘ﬂ;fs?iz-mrs?n% ifrom Blanche. to. Pierce ﬁoi—by .are. en
gaged to rob me?” But he dismissed the -suspicion. glimast as.conm ax . ao
3P in/bis mind. ub: _.';.J.-}s;sezd Fh}a -sp_slpnm_on,‘&lmo_st_ a8:500n as it sprang
*‘Pflanche, 80 pure,:so inngcent, 8o s
-against any good impulse:of his
.thought a moment!

“Well, sir,” said Mrs. Parker, as' Charlie ‘still continued
WI?PI—}ImSt)i strides. “ Will you give me an-answer?”. '
+ . How long will you give me, to esnsider upon.this propesition. : 1
| u give.me, to eonsider upon.this propesition. | 1.
ﬁgﬂﬁf&-gﬁgzy,as -yic;m fImw_enmo.n ;11: my ,conkmand,'an:d.%«nged a day Im}'l Tvrve@n;;
ewhat arrangements I can.make, if { agree o . c la . o
‘: }Wﬂl two days be sufficient 2 L = ‘.to ~COH_Oe(Iie #o Jour Serma. ...
* I will endeavour to give you. an  ghat tim | |
: you. an answer by fhit time.”
“ Yery well, then, I.shall expect you at the hon
do-morrow. If you-do not éome, :
:‘ EWIH be here withont fail.”, :
‘ Remember, sir,” Mrs. Parker said. harlie stood. ha ave
y . Parker said, as Charlie stood i ;
) r d, ood, hat in hand ;
| E gct)_. ‘dI do not promise, that Merideth will accept the ebmpremisgrfﬁ?md
s e:‘n ioned, but [.will do sy best, to.persuade. him to.do s0.” B e
‘-}‘rlsundera?band,” said Charlie. “Good night!? . = - |
{XGood nlghtﬁ sit?” and he left:the honse, = - . - .
418 soon as the street door.closed. a mat d ‘ .
2o, and exclian s & oo da’ne,_j an emerged from. a corner.of -the back

. s 9 LIRS » . .
) Vou've hit*him betwixt winé ;
He'll come down, never fear. You ought to be a 1Xt wind and water,

#s81f you had sat on the bench alt your life,”” * ", . -J']x'ld g% you lay down the duw

-1 “ Do you thinkso?®. . L S
- “Think 0,” answered .Meérid
Dicky Riker, in petticoats.

a thousarid when he :comes. "
Blanche up stairs 7’

- ¥ Yes. You had better oo i ST e
: ‘ 1 beuer go up and comfort her, poor thing 1”’
. :I" hey both burst inte a laugh at this. sally. and; Icfﬁ; :thec;ggnll

Poor Blanche!” Charlie woul ’ lets tpe:room.,,

- *'With such;a husband, .and $uch

 good, and so unsophisticated ! it was treason
- earF, against: human-nature to harbor suck a

o pace the Hflopr

same hour .gs-this, any day
‘ bhe same . . any day -after
Licannot answer :foi the .consequences.” d

A S, ;' ! ' )

[

a1

cth, for it was.he. | #Think s0! You'rs:
2 WS k.. L G nk. s0 ! 'YO.UZ’ 't
I:I_e’ll settle fust enough:; but -we must -raise'liiiﬁi‘
He bleeds éasier thaw I thought he would.  Is

d have thought, could he have heard” i
4 1ave ) e have heard " .it.
anavnt. ' Your:lot is. hird indeed.” - 7 - i,

rw

Or, Fast Men and Grass Widows,
CHAPTER: X.

CcALYPB8O0’8 I8LE.

« Her ‘steps take hold -on death.””  [Provemss.

 CrARLIE. went away .in mo easy frame of mind, and as he walked slowly back
t the hotel, he tried to lay down some definite plan of action. for his govern-
ment. He could not raise the large sum of a thousand dollars without.calling
upon his friends, which would cause inquiry, if it-did not arouse suspicion, and
even though he should obtain the sum without compromising himself, there
were the four nates of a thousand dollars.each. Hew was. he to pay them ?
He could see no outlet to his difficulties ; .and by the time he returned to . the
hotel, he was nearly .distracted, ’ :

poy

He found Harry Callow:and Frank Dutton, in rconversation ‘with W nstone,

who had met them in the bar room, and they: were waiting for his return fo
ask him to accompany them on a visit to one of those houses of profligacy -and
vice, with which all large cities abound. - :

« Clne,” said Harry; ¢ Mr. Winstone has ‘kindly consented to be our
guidey We have all been savagely pproper ‘sinee ‘we, have been here, and W
might as well avail ourselves of his kind gu_ardianm” ‘ S J

« All right,” said Charlie, glad - of any -exeitement which would distract his

‘thoughts from the one subject which had preyed: upon his mind.so Jong. “All
right.. Tam ready for anything. Butlet-us have .some brandy first, for I.am

nearly dead with the blues,” and he moved towardsthe bar, followed by his
companions. After their libations, they left” the hotel, and turned into Broad-
way. oo , S

L“'I)‘They did not havefar to go. A walk of five minutes brought them before
a large house in Mercer:street, between Prince and Spring, and going up the
steps, Winstone rang the bell.. . . . - ‘ :
It was answered by, some one inside, who, after rattling a chain, let down the
slats of an jron blind, fitted 'into the panels of the door, and, peering out, in-
quired, “ Who is there?’, - . i -

Winstone placed his face in such a position that his features could be recog-
nized by the refleetion of the light, which burned -inside, and as he said, * It s
me, Maggie! Open. the door!” Tt ' CoL ¥

Without making any reply, the person -inside closed the blind, and, after
more rattling of chains:and unlocking bolts, the door was opened,:and they en-
tered ‘the house. . T . L i
"« How are you, Maggie?” said Winstone, chucking a. tall, fat- woman unddr
the chin. “IsJanein?* . - u R o ¥

¢« Miss Jane is in her'room., Walk in the back parlor,” replied the woman,

¢ and P11 send her, if you want to sée her. * There is no one there, go in.” . |

Winstone led the way into a back -roem, which was brilliantly lighted, and
which fairly glittered with mirrors and gold.-, The ceiling was painted in fresco,
with representations of Cupid and Venus, in all sorts of positions, surroundegd
by birds, flowers, and :other :grpamentation.; = . _ . o oo o0
. The panels of ithe wall were filled: with.enprmpus mirrors, reaching from the
floor to the ceiling, so that which ever way the visitors turned, they saw them-
selves reflected a thousand fimes: - . . - - 1 , R

‘The floor was covered with jcarpet, into. which  the foot sank ankle deep ; and
the: furniture; such .as ‘sofas, chairs, and: tables; was of the newest fashion, and
most- elegant workmanship. Most of it” was "heavily gilt and covered with'
gushions;-which yielded:luxuriously. to theislightest pressure: -~ =~ 7 0
.+ “Be seated, gentlemen,” :said. Winstone, taking a seat himself, in a largerer

P
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ception chair, in the center of the room.. * Queen Calypso will be here soon,
with her attendant nymphs !”

As he spoke a tall fine-looking woman, just approaching the shady side of

woman’s life, entered the room.

Winstone arose, and putting his arm round her waist, said . “ How is the
_Queen to-night ¥’ .

“Good evening, gentleman! Friends of yours, Winstone, I suppose. Glad
“to see you. The Queen is ‘deuced queer to-night, I haven’t been well ail day,”
.- i-ghe said, taking a chair near the door. “What's up?’ S

% Oh, nothing ; we just dropped in to kill time. “Where are the girls ¥’

*“ They’ll be here in a minute.” |

_ “ Well, give us a bottle of wine before they come,” said Winstone, * to
drink your health in, m really thirsty.” C

She went out a minute, and a big negress, entered shortly, bearing a silver
r"aal\sar upon ‘which was a bottle of champaigne, and some glasses. She cut the
strings of thecork, and filling the glasses, harided them round. R
% A health to the Queen,” said ‘Winstone emptying his glass at'a draugiht.

“ Drink hearty,” the Queen replied, putting her ‘glass down after . merely
"8ipping a drop from its sparkling brim. ¢ And now, excuse me, I must go and
“look after the girls,” she said, as she left the room, after Winstone had*handed
her a bill in payment for the wine." . - o | : :
»1 % Qhe is a thorough businéss woman,” said Winstone, when she had gone,
% There is no nonsense about’ her.” o S -

“So I should judge,” said' Hairy. ¢She does not look .as -‘,thoug'fl a trifle

would flurry her much.,” I -

~ “The devil himself wouldn’t blanch her cheek, even if she did not rouge,
which, of course, she does. But she’s a good soul for all that ; that is good for
‘& 'woman in her position ; for if her life does not annihilate anything approach-
‘ing to goodness, she must have been an angel originally.”" _

_He was interrupted by the entrance of half-a-dozen girls, varying in age
“from sixteen to twenty, all ‘beautiful, and all dressed in'the most p: onounced
-gtyle. o T

There was nothing reserved in the manners of these young ladies, for, as they
“game im they glanced around the room, and saluted the gentlemen present,
“with: “How are you, my love?’ “How do you do, Curly?” “ Hello, blue
eyes,” and other expressions of familiarity. Winstone was too old a traveler,
“to go through the silly form of introduction, but’ the ladies'stood upon no cere.
‘hony, and did not require it. One threw herself on Winstone's lap, and kissed
him off hand, appealing to one of her companions, to know if he didn’t look
Hike “Tom,” Tom -being her fancy man, upon whom shé lavished nearly all her
money, and the sum total of her sincere affection. o
« Apother planted herself: down by the side of Frank, covering up the whole
lower part of his body, with her capacious skirt ; and the rest distributed them.
igelves about in the most freé-and-easy attitudes, |
. As we have said, all of these frail creatures were beautiful, one or two of
‘themn particularly so: but-in the fices even of the youngest, vice had already
left his ynmistakeable traces, and they had a-'cunning, wicked and insincere ex-
pression, In fact, they looked like just what they were, Which to a man of the
world is the best definition we'can give of their appearance. -

They all wore remarkable low dresses, and made the most, so far as lavish
display went, of their purchasable charms, and - all’ spoke in a reckless and
'ia;;andoned way, shocking to any mind in which respect for woman is a natural
Anstinct. e T B

If Harry and his friends wereé ill at ease, neither Winstone or the ladies
wii'e; and a .couple of bottles of wine ordered by him, insured their hearty
weicome, :
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‘themselves. as agreeable as possible. .
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, Under the influence.of the exhilerating fluid, the girls threw off all restraint,
and knowing—for who should be better judges of human nature than they.?
that they had visitors of the “right sort,” to entertain, they set about making

U

" A slim, light haired, spectacled German was soon 'summoned by one of the
.girls, who was called Kate, and who was.the most. beantiful, as she ‘appeared the
‘maost reckless of the lot, who, being placed: at the piane, commeneced’ playing,
‘as if he were an automaton, wound up, and set.in; motion,. for the occasion, a
‘variety of Polkas, Mazurkas, etc, under the inspiriting, influence. of ‘which, all
were soon whirling about the room, in an exceedingly lively, if not in a partic-
‘ularly graceful manner.

At the end of the dance, or rather, when they were all out of breath, for the
dance was endless, more wine was ordered, and all gave way to the 'wildest
mirth. Even Charlie forgot Blanche, and the unhappy: termination, of his ad-
venture with her, and lavished much. attention, upon an. innoceut creature in
blue silk, who declared within five minutes of séeing him for the first time, that
he was: *a dear blue-eyed duck, and the only man she ever loved 1”

All went merry as a marriage bell, but it was now nearly midnight, and Kate
proposed supper. S Co S |
_All thought it a capital idea—but where to get it, was 'the question. - Some.
suggested one Pplace, and some another, the Skinner House among the rest,
which among its other accommodations, counted  Private: supper rooms for-
Ladies.” But as no one place, could be unanimously agreed upon, Winstone:
volunteered to get-Miss Janes’ consent to have it in the house, -

He obtained it without much difficulty, the only stipulation which she made
being, that she should be present to preserve order, which being agreed te,
most of the other visitors having left the house, or disposed of themselves for
the night, they adjoined to the dining room of the establishmeut, which was:
situated in the basement, and whither all the ladies connected with the house,
who were not otherwise engaged, were invited to be present, L

‘More wine followed their entrance into the supper room, and by the time the
meal was ready, all were in a condition to enjoy it to the utmost.

" The supper was elegantly served ; the costliest plate, and the most beautiful

glass, gave an appearance -of dazzling splendor to the fostive board, and the
dishes were of the most reckerche character, :

: ¢ . -

- With jests and laughter, the various viands, passed away, while the sparkling-
wine continued to flow freely, and: all were in.the best possible spirits, till a.
woman, who had not been. visible before during the night, entered the room.

- She was tall, and magnificently shaped. Her eyes were large and black as:
night, and her hair, like the raven’s wing, lay in rich,.clustering masses, over her:
white, round shoulders, while her face gave token of more .intellectuality than

any.in the room, L o ,

As she entered the room, there was silence for a moment, and -then the hos-.
tess, Miss Jane, said: “We are glad to see: you. . Come-in!  Miss Edith,,
gentlemen.” . O _ s’

She bowed very slightly, and her lip curled, as she replied; “I have not left:
my room this evening, before.”. Then with a queen-like step, she passed down:
the room, and seated herself at thg further end of the table. .

- “Will you not have a glass of wine, Miss Edith?” said Harry, filling. a.
glass from a fresh bottle Whioh hp had just fdered.. -+ . |

She nodded - ¢onsent, and Harry passed . her the wine, and filling his own,,
drank her health in a polite manner,* She scarcely recognized the compliment, .
but putting the glass to her beautiful mouth, drained it at & draught and refilled
it from the. hottle near her. - ~— L -
““The princessis in gne, o?

her fits to-mghq,” Kate

el

observed to Frank, in an.

- f '
—
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_undertone, ¢ if she'pays her respects'to that bottle yery tften, we shall have a
‘seene beforalongs>:: "t o o T o oLt a S
““.Some ‘people ‘are very dignified, to-night,” said am other young lady, with
a scornful expression, which betokened there’ was no very’ cordial féeling, exist-
ing between the:two. - « Well; we’are all born, but honer'of us are dead.” .
"Rdith looked: 4t her,and her eyes-flashéd, but' she-did not say a word.” Again
the fun Became fast and furicus. The'song'and the jest went round, but Egiﬂ'},
though ' she’ continued to drink’ much, said ‘little, and $at moody and silent, -

gisting all the effotts made to didw her out.” - !

“Whiat the devil is' the mibter with you to-night,

At last Miss Jarie askedi
Edith I” , ,
- #] have been thinking, that is all”

# Thinking!” - 0 L e
. “Yes, of what'a foel I ant.” N | .

« You are’in oue of yoir ways toinight™ ' ¢
. «You had beter let me alons then. - 'While 'the ‘fiend in me is at rest, you
ought to know better than to‘arouse it,” said ‘Edith, fiercely, and looking at. the
woman in a defiant manwer., = - . o o o

«If you want to keep quiet,” the girl observed, who had first sneered ‘at _het
dignity,. “ You had 'better stop soaking upas much of that wine, as you have
for the last half hour ¥ ~ o0 oo

“« And you;” Edith answeéred, “had- bétter keep your suggestions to yourself
~—1 am dangerous to-nigh¢" -~ * e o
" said‘the hostess, * you know she’s a devil.”" .

: ‘ . i e
- L PR Y
\ B

“ Let her alone, Augusta, .
« And who. made me one ?"'asked Edith, now thoroughly excited by wine
and anger. « Who made mé one?” ’ o e
« Well, well, never mind: We' were all right before, you came, what do you
want to be rowing for?”’ | oo e “ B
.. “Then, why do you'taunt me 2. 18 it 'mot enough to be what I am, without
being obliged to seem what I am not? ‘Why can’t you'Tet me alone? 1'do
not interfere with you orany heee” = 1 T R
% Then why don’t you: enjoy yourself like the rest'do, and not be a damper
ou the party 7 .- - .o T oo L L
.« Because I do not féel Jike it :-and becatuse T am what you called me just now,
a devil. Ialways am, if I stop to think; as I have to-night. ., But you have no
right to find* fault: . You oughtinot to object to your own work. 'Who made’
me a devit? You, I'say! 1wasnota devil when I first camle into your hands.
I was pure‘and innocent. : You hiave ehanged iny purity ‘to loathsome vice, my
jnnoeence to.guilt? - v - o0 o L t L
« Oh, dry up,” “said Miss Fane; shortly, and don’t'maké a fool of yourself.
What's done can’t be helped, ‘and what'is’the use of ‘talking about it?” ~ = .
« Because I can’t help thinking about it, and I must speak, or go mad.’ I T
were only-once more olt of ‘your clitehes ¥ ™ ' - T R
" “There i5 no:-trouble’ about, that, intérrupted ‘Miss Jane. “TPm tired of,
these seenes, and you can pack your duds, pay your board, and clear to-morrow’
~—tonight,: if you. '1ike, -~ But while' jou'.do’ stay, keep quiet, ‘and don’t pitch
into. mé | M never -did you' any hafet, and you know'it.” - U T
«| know you lie, andso'dé_you I’ Edith exclaimed, Tising and going towards’

the: hostess: > . € Y oufirst: tdinteld my éoﬁl’_ﬁtlﬁ*g:ji‘lﬁ,‘.@r@@i after I had onee escaped
from the vile life you introdiiced thé t, ‘you eould; not’rest easy, till “you had’
hroughtiie back to:3t: 7 I*hate jﬁﬁﬁ;}l-"d'gs‘i)i‘sé”'iﬁj%s‘é:lf: " T'eoiild kill you, were
it not: for- the: Tittle  pity-that 18 lefs th’ 'me‘; for'T

biefore-your: e L IO A LR P S
tarny and forcing the girl back." “Sit-down; you dritnkeh = B

. Edith on hearing the name which we cannot mention here, applied to herself,

. . . ‘»7' \{ 2 ity ",i_".“-‘.{u‘_" i .‘)1&'..{ .«:g
« 8it down and be quiet, ot leave the room,” said’ the hostess, rlsl.ng,'uiyr,hgr
- [ O N

would 1ot send you to'kell,
O e T R SR
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grew livid with passion, and’ with the bound of a tigress, she fastened her
fingers on the throat of the hostess, who dashing out” her right. fist, struck her

i}‘;‘;l.lkébn the breast, which’, did however, have the effect of making . her relax her
old. -

' " Finding that matters were growing serious, the party ros:e,.and Harry seized-

Edith, while Winstone caught hold of Miss Jane, and endeavored to separate
the infuriated women. | :

Their united exertions were unavailing for some time ; at last, overcome by
the excess of her wrath and exertion, Edith fell back into Harry’s arms faint-
ing. | ‘

. The landlady, still furious with passion, would have struck her as she lay
senseless, but the timely interference of Winstone prevented her, and after a
moment she said : | | | ’

“Take her away, will you? Take her to her room! take her away! 1
shall do her a miscliief if you don’t take her out of my sight !” .

One of the girls—the young lady in blue—who seemed to have some sym-
pathy for her wretched sister in vice, voluntered to show the way, and preceed-
ed by her, Harry bore the still senseless form of Edith up stairs to her room
and placed her on a sofa. | ’

The other girl then commenced applying restoratives, and after a few min-
utes E lith opened her eyes, and looked wildly about her.

“0Oh God!” she said, “ where am 1?7’ Ha! I know, but for heaven’s sake
take ms hence !” :

-« Come, come, cheer up,” said the other girl soothingly, and adjusting Edith's
dress which was very much disordered. ‘ You are all right now.”

“[ am very much obliged to you,” Edith said after a few moments, raisin
herself and placing her hand to her throbbing forehead. “I will not detain you
from your friends any longer.” .

Bat Harey’s interest and euriosity were both excited, and he determined, now
that the effect of the wine she had drank seemed dissipated, to learn, if he could
som:thing of her story ; for he felt sure it would be no ordinary one. N

Ths room was furnished in exquisite taste; a piano, upon which stood a
m1sie book, open at one of Bellini’s most beautiful compositions; some choice
pictures and articles of vertu scattered about, and a number of efarges filled
with well scleeted volumes; the intellectual appearance of Edith herself, and
the words she had uttered down stairs, all showed her to be a woman of ’some
culture, and that she was sincere in her expressions of disgust at the life she
led. So, instead of leaving the room, he replied : “ My friends will excuse me
and if 1 do not trespass too much, I would prefer to remain here a short timei
1 shm,J,ld like to speak with you, and besides, you may again need my assist-
ance. ,

“ You are' very kind, sir,” Kdith replied, “ but you will find me a sorry com-

panion. However, if you chose to inflict my dullness upon yourself I shall
not prevent you.” | ' ‘

“ Can [ do anythibg more for you? If T can, say so; if not I will go down

*

stairs,” said the girl in blue, whq hoped t"!o be able to complete her fascination -

of the susceptible Charlie Ross.

“ Ne, Laura. You are very good, but [ am bette} now, and feel ashamed to

think  have acted as [ have. I had no business, in the frame of mind [ wasin,
to go down stairs at all.”

“ Weall, never mind, Miss Jane will forget all about it in the morning. Good -

night !” and the cerulean Laura went out of the room, closing the door after
her, and leaving Harry alone with the magnificent but desponding Edith.

"As she reclined on the sofa, leaning her finely formed. head upon her small, -

white hand, her long silken lashes, shading her gem-like eyes, while her bosom,

the full volume of which, could be traced under the gauze-like chemisse, which
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searcely covered its voluptuous beauty, rose a :
lat%excfi_temem}, s vl appicturé. uty, nd. fell .uggler thg effects of the
" Her forin, as we have said, was queen-like ; its symmet: perfect’; and i
] as we have said  queen-lik ymmetry was perfect ; and’
might have served as a model for %/hc‘hael A?n’gelo’, S0 beauytiful w]()ere its ,propo"i'ti
tions, judging f‘ro_m her leg, which was exposed nearly to the knee, outside of
the spotless skirt, which accident had raised, and upon the under side of which
it rested. Her foot was tiny, and while a child might have spanned her deli.
eate ankle, her leg expanded in a gradual swell, the lines of which were perfeet
and it was withal so plump and firm that it looked as though it might have
beﬁnPcat('ived by some master-hand from marble, B
ardon me,” said Harry, “ and do not think me impertinent,
P if 1 ask
question or two, touching yourself, I will not disguisé?‘;'rom y(’)u, that w{ﬁ:?

cannot claim to be such a stoic, as to be unmoved by your marvelous beauty,
Ll ‘ 3

I have been more interested in |
‘have bee : _ your words and manner, . You have excited m
?urloswy in regard to yourself, and as you seemed to-night, to want an ouiluv:yt;
@;.r your feelings, and as you seemed to be the prey of remorse—and in want
0 h.sympa,thy and encouragement ; I should like to hear your story, the causes
:'n (;c‘l;ﬁie(;iht? your adoptl(in ofl']L t};is life, which seems to be uncongenial to you,
. assure you, I will listen to, as one who can ' i
mlgl’riP erhaps maret e b , an sympathize with, and
“There is very little in my story, sir i parti .
here Y, sir, to interest any one, particularly a
sfrranger ; and as for your sympathy or assistance, | fear both wc;url)d be throzvn
awz;.ly'upop me. My' history is a common one. You may hear a thousand
such in this city. It is a story of passion, weakness, temptation, guilt and ruin!

“ Besides, I have partially banished the thoughts which just now agitated my-

Im‘r‘:d, and my past is not so pleasant that I should wish to recall it.” .
‘T do not insist upon it, of course,” said Harry, “ nor would | pain you by
gskmg you to recall events, which perhaps you would fain forget, but it is said
An open confession is good for the soul,” and it may relieve you to share the

bn‘t:den whu’:’h evidently oppresses you. ¢Give sorrow words——'"

. ThI know,” she said, finishing the quotation from the immortal dramatist:
e ,grlef' that does not speak, whispers the o’erfraught heart and bids it
break.” And as1 could not sleep, and believing you sincere in your expres-
sins of interest and sympathy, you shall hear the sad storv of my life.” |

CHAPTER XI

THE STORY OF EDITH.

-

‘* One more unfortunate.” : [Hoop.

e { wis born, to begin at the beginning,” Edeth commenced, “in a small
tewn in New England, but my parents removed to the city, when I was quite
yeung. Though mot by any means independent, they were in comfortable cir-
ewmstances ; that is, my father earned enough as a cartman, to one or two

large busiuess houses, to surround my mother, my sister and myself, with every .

comfort, and to give me a better education than girls i sition
comfort girls in my position asually
“ Beivg naturally fond of my books, and quick and apt in mastering their con-
ents, by the time I was fifteen years of age, I had made such progress, that, I
was removed from school, and placed in a large mantua-making establishment,

te learn the trade, and my father removed from the city, to a small farm, which -

he had purchased with his savings, on Long Isl ing -
! 1 g Island, leaving -me 1n charge of
femily, with whom we had been ?ac’quainted for some year;g. vee ot ®
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“],was at this time as pure, and innocent in thought and act as an angel, and
\ dad no wish or ambition, beyond making myself a perfect mistress of the
t.ade | was learning, and adding to my accomplishments, by the pursuit of
such -studies as were congenial to me, and to which I devoted all my leisure
hours, . g L

« My earnings were considerable, for I' displayed a great deal of taste, and
soon gained much skill in the dress-making art; so that I commanded better
wages than the other girls, in the establishment, besides ‘which, I received
numerous presents, from the ladies to whose houses, I was frequently sent to
fit dresses and to receive orders. ‘ |
~ « Among the customers of the establishment, the landlady of this house, was
one of the best. She did not occupy it then, but a smaller and more unostenta-
tious one, in the lower part of the city. I had no knowledge of its character,
nor the slightest suspicions that she, and the two young ladies who lived with
her—her nieces that she called them—were anything but models of virtue and
correct behaviour. ' _

«[ was in the habit of going there frequently, on various errands from the
establishment where I worked, and was always treated with marked kindness
and respect. 1 do not remember that I ever heard a word that shocked my
then pure mind, or that I was the witness of any act on the part of either Mrs.
\'d or the young ladies, that was antagonistic to my ideas of strict propri-
ety. They were lighthearted, frivolous, full of fun, fond of dress and show,
generous to me, and paid well for all the work which they ordered, and I was al-
ways glad when my business called me there. ‘

“ The aunt, Mrs. W , who represented herself as a widow, took a partie-
ular fancy to me, and seemed never tired of caressing me, praising my beauty,
and speaking in the highest terms of my skill, so that | formed quite an attach-
ment for her, and took pains to please her in everything. \

« A young man by the name of Henry Cassell, a cousin of Mrs, W. was
in the habit of visiting the house frequently. At first I only saw him occasion-
ally, but after a time, I rarely went there without finding him, or seeing him
before I went away. | '

« He was very handsome ; dressed in excellent taste, and was polite and re-
spectful, at first, in his conduct towards me, but, at last, whenever we were
alone together, and by some means, it always happened that this occurred
whenever | went there, he began to exhibit a warm regard toward me, which
manifested itself, in a certain freedom, which characterised all his words and
actions. e praised my beanty, particularly my eyes, and would sometimes
take my hand, and pressing it, declare the sight of me was enough to set him
crazy. Still he did nothing radically improper ; he made love to me, in a sort
of half joking, half earnest way, and was never otherwise than kind.

“] gradually began to like him, and look forward with. pleasure to my meet-
ings with bim, and he by degreés began to be more and more ardent in his
protestations of love for me. The girls and sometimes Mrs. W used to -
joke me aboug him, and ask me if it was “all settled yet ¥’

<« Ah, sly boots,” said Mrs. W—— to ‘me one day, “I see how it is. You
can’t throw dust in' my eyes. Well, I am’'glad of it. It will be a good thing
for you, He is rich and in a good business and I think youw’ll make him a first
rate wife. I’m sure he couldn’t have a handsomer one !” - |

« | blushed, and after assuring her 1 had no thoughit of such a thing, changed
the subject, but from that hour, I' lived in a dream of the future. I thought
that to be Henry’s wife, would be to.reach the very piinacle of happiness, and
so | went on loving him more and more. | o

“(Qne day, when we were, as usual, left alone together, aftér sitting by my
side chatting for some time, he took my hand in his and commenced toying
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with  it, while he declared, that 1 grew more beautiful every day, and that he
loved me more and more, every time he'saw me, - By degrees, he managed to
slip his other arm round my waist, and pressing me gently to him, kissed me.”
~ “My god!” exclaimed Edith, her eyes dilating and her bosom heaving con-
vulswely, while a bright glow suffused her cheeks: “I shall never forget that
moment ! Then, for the first time, the burning passion, which hike a slumber-
ing "demon, had lam dormarit “in me, became aroused. My viens seemed to
flow with llq_llld fire; my heart beat as though it would leap from ‘my bosom;
there was a strange ringing sound in my ears; my mouth became hot and dry'-
my eye suffised and dim; while a mad feverish desire of | knew not what,
took possession of me. I was powerless to withdraw myself from his em'braee
and as he again and again glued his lips to mine, and drew me closer to him, I
thonght I should go mad,

“ Then in a moment, a vague fear took possessmn of me, and mustering my
fast tecedmg strength, I made a desperate effort, and with a bound sprang to iy
feet, and got away. Again he tried to seize mé, but I evaded his grasp and

rushmg up stairs, went to the room of Mrs. W———, where throwing myself' upon .

the bed, 1 burst into tears. Tears 1ot of grief, but of passion. :
“Then came a sense of shame, of outraged modesty, of regret at what ‘had

taken place, and when I left the house, which I did-as soon as I became tran.-

quil, I was a different being. I began to regard Henry Cassell in a vew light.
The mild, innocent feeling I had experienced for him heretofore, grew into a
mad, wild passion. Sleeping or waking his Kisses seemed to linger on my
lips ; his touch seemed to thrill me, and I never thought of him without a sen.
sation of half-fearful, half mtoxwatmg and delirous transport,

“Bug | was no fool : and I resolved to conquer this feeling, if I could. I
began to realize the danger of my ardent, burning, passionate nature, and know
that I dare not trust myself again with impunity, “where there might be a likeli-
hood of its being aroused.

“ For some time I went to the house of Mrs. W as seldom as possible, and
never saw Henry alone, but one day, she came to the establishment and re-
quested that I might be sent, in order that I might assist the young ladies in
trying on the dresses which were to be sent home that evening, and which they
were to wear at a ball they were going to.

“ ¢ You must come,’ said Mrs. W-~— to me. *The girls willnever be able to
dress without you. They have great confidence in your taste, and will feel
very badly if you do no give them the benefit of it to-night.’

] yielded to her persuasions and consented to go, fearing to meet Mr.
Cassell but still mshmg that he might be there, for ' was mad. I must ha.v
been.

“ At the appointed time, in the evening, I repaired to the house, and assxsted

the girls to dress. . Before they left a violent thunder shower came up, which'

increased shortly after they had gone, and Mrs. W—— would not listen to the
idea of my going home, but insisted upon my staylng all ‘night, a proposition
to which 1 assented after much persuasion.

“The girls would not be home, she supposed, much before morning, and I
could occupy Matilda’s room, who' would sleep with Julia, or in one of the
spare bed rooms.

“ Shortly after we were left alone, Henry Cassell, who had not been there
before, came in, and seemed delighted, though surpr 1sed to see me.

¢ Yeu have been quite a stranger, lately,’ he said, ¢ we do not see you any-
thing like as ‘often as formerly.

“1 made some evasive reply, and turned the conversation as soon as I could.’
left the room, but returned in a few moments,'

“ After a short time Mrs. W

4
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with a couple of bottles of Wme, which she placed upon, the - table, and requesti
d Mr Cassell to,open. . .

“'He did so, and handed me.a goblet bmmful of the eparkhng hquer, Wlnch
he. 11]31sted upon my drinking, d.l} a draught, saying
;%41 wish to see if ¥0Uur;eyes: can. be made brlghter than they\are. P

“Tt was the first champagne L had ever drank, and its effects were almost 1nstan~
taneous .1 became talkative, brilliant, and, fall of spirit, and the fear of my-
self, which, for so lono‘ had haunted me, died a,wa.y,tafter I had taken another
glass
. “Mrs. W soon pleaded fatlgue and retired, leavmg me and Cassell alone.
Had [ been myself; I should have gone with hen, indeed, I did offer to do -so,
but neither she nor Cassell would hear of such a thing, and my inclination, and
my: boldness, caused by' the wine 1 had dren'c, overcommg my faint seruples,
I remained.

% We sat and talked on dlﬂ'erent sub_]eets for a. short time, but at Iast draw-

' mg his chair close to Iine; he took my hand and commeueed toying with it as

before.

“ His touch thrilled me like a magnetlc shock, and I W1thdrew my hand from
him, and moved my chair farther away. ~

“ He shrugged his shoulders, but seemed to take 110 partleular notice, of n‘.:y
movement though he gradually came nearer to me, and. once more’ took my
hand, and pressing it warmly, said 2 3 ‘ _

. %¢Why are you so oy, to-mght ? -Have you forgoten the last time we were
alone together here ? *

 «¢No,” I replied, “nor nevershall Talk to me if you wﬂl but do. not touch
me, Mr. Cassell P and L tried to withdraw my band again. .

“But he would- not .allow it, and getting. closer to me, and ‘again encxrchng
my waist, he'commenced , a peltfeet rhapsody of ardent declarations, and. though -
Istruggled to get from him, he:only pressed me the closer, till at, last, just as I
found words to speak, he silenced me, by pressmg h1s llpe to mine in a long,

burning kiss! f

“ Aga,m that mad dehrmm stole over me. Agam came the ﬁre in my veins,
the throbbing in my heart; but again, I conquered myself, and springing from.
his arms, left the room, and succeeded in ‘reaehmg the aparument whlch had.

heen assigned to me for the night, . = .,

“It was the front room on the second story, and cenneeted wwh the baek room
ogeupied, by Mrs. W—-—, by .means . of a narrow. passage; the door.of ‘which I
saw after I had entered Was fastened on the outside., . -

. % Finding myself alone and, as | ‘thought, safe from farther danger that mght,
Isa.t down and succeeded: in ealmmg myself; to a.certain, extent, and went 0.
bed resolved to see Henry Cassell no more. :

f,The room was very neatly, in fact, to me, elegantly ﬁ}rmshed The bed was
la‘rge and luxurious, in its appearance, and 1nv1ted to repose, SO that‘. afterI had .
stretched my self upon:it, was not long, owing to the wine | hhad drank, in fall
ing. :i.sleep, whwh 1 dl,d wlth the: theught of Henry in my heart, and his name on,
my lips.

R my sleep, my n;nnd eontmued to dwell upon hlm. for he was the subjea
qf my dreams, and my passion for him seemed to. burn in my slumber. . .-

% How long I slept, I know not, but. prke in the midst of a sensation of
eetasy, to find myseif clasped in the arms of some person who had entered the;
room while I was unconscious. .

“I started, and.- would have. sereamed, but. Jihat a hand was plaeed gently ever
mey ‘mouth, and a voice, which I at onge ,recogmsed as Qassell’s, said soothingly,.
‘Na Edu;h don’t be frightened, it,is me. . \
. %The room was dxml_y lzghted by the gas. wh!ch I had Jeft burmng, and as T
opened my eyes, and looked wxldly about me, I saw it was indged Cassell whe:
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held .me. He was undressed, his arms encircled me in a close embiace, and
ere I could again remonstrate w1th him, he drew my lips to his, and smothered
me with: klsses, every one of which fired me with mad, tempestuots fury,

“] had no power to speak. A glow of transport seemed to paralyze every
limb, he drew:me e¢loser to him, and whispered loving words in my ears, and
Kissed mylips and wildly heavmg bosom over and over. I forgot everything;
my passion, the fierce desire which scorched my veins, the wild tumult which
raged through every part-of my frame, all combined to drive reason from her
throne, and I lost consciousness in a bewildering sense of bliss.

“« How long this delirium lasted, I know not, but when, at last, the fire in my
veins died out, and I awoke to the reality of my smlatlon I still lay in H. enry’ ’s
" arms, while he lavished upon me the fondest endearments.

“At first-a- desperate reckleéss anger, took possession of me and 1 pushed hn'n
from me and springing out of the bed, would have dashed myself from the
window, but ‘ere I could accomplish the act, he was by my side and with his
strong arm held - me back, while he soothed me by his kind words and profes-
sions of sorrow and repentance.‘

. % An uncontrollable; feeling of grief succeeded, and I wept as though my heart
would break. I felt as though I were lost’ foreVer, ‘and as by some sﬂpernatu-
ral presence my ‘wholé future seemed to break upon me.” 1 was lost, lost!
Lost to virtue;'to honor, te everything I held dear;to every onel loved! How
could I again look my father, mother or s1ster in ‘the face? . How again: visi§
the home -where I was loved so well; and wheté théy were so proud of me? I
was plunged in despair, and prayed that I might die!

. % By degrees, however, | grew calmer, and, as’ my seducer poured words of
love and oaths of constancy into my ear, and promISed to marry me when he
should be able to-atrange the mattér with’ his family,;’l prew more calm and
though T did-not yet forgive him, for the wrong T felt that he had done fne, my
Tove for him conquered the thoughts of it; and T allowed hzm to kiss away my
tears,

“ We sat till nearl) dayllght he comfortmg me 'by every promise of future
care and protection, and as I ‘believed him and-lookéd forward to the fulﬁlment
of his offer to make-'me his' wifé; the sad feelmgs which had so weighed nie’
down; lifted- from my- heart, and -1 consented to“leéave -the house where' | was:
living, and make my home "with Mrs. W— w1thm a Week he pronnsmg to
assure her that wé were already ') mairieds oo v o

© « About-daylight Matildaand Julia rethrned shortly aftér whlch Cassell left
the house, and I was left a prey to’ my forebodmg thoughts.
-« Mrs, W -—'came early to wake ni¢; and-hoped 1 had
night, so that £:51% very fuch reheved by the thought that she had no suspt-
cion of what_}ha en. place. : o

“ We'had-an ety brehkfdst, and I hastened‘ to my work\nth feelmgs eqdally
excited by hope anid ‘despair. -7 S

‘% Within theitime agreed upon, T left the hoﬂse Whlch I had heretofore mads
my home, in Bpite of-the reiticistrances of - the family, and took up my abode'
with Mrs. ‘W-——, who received me with open arms as the-wife of Mr. Cassell::
Hetry, qmetmg all iy sci‘np es; by Tenewed’ assurances ‘of & Speedy’ fulﬁllment
of his sworn promise’ to' ‘miake’ me lhls mfe ‘ds soon as a turn lm his busmess
affairs ‘made hnn his own master by freemg hlm froxﬂ certain obllgatlons to
is family, - & = o0 Y- ‘ {oi w

“1 need not tell you sir, » Edlth contmued as Harry‘ sat’ llstenmg ‘to eqe‘rr
word which: fell-from: ‘hér’ hps with' Wrapped attentlbn - ¢ thiat- these p‘ronhses
were ‘never intended to: be fulfilled, and that T- had heen sold ; bartered, Bo
and soul, for money, by the vile procuress,’ who nnder the gulse of frlendshf
had shut’ my éyes to her true character, and’thht of the house of' whlch I had
become an inmate.” - :

passed a pleasant |
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« But it was 1mpossxb1e,” Harry o'bserved “ that his’ bhnd delusmn should
eontinue long !”

“ Listen,” she went on, © 1t dld not contmue long. I soon learned the f'ou.l
cheat of which I had been the vietim. It happened in this wise :’

“I was too ill, one morning, to leave thefhouse, as usual, to perform m?
duties at the mantua—makmg establishment, and so6 remained at hotne, keeping
my room most of the day., Mr. Cassell left about ten o’clock to attend to his
business, and about an hour after he had gone, I heard the door bell ring, and
unmediately after, I saw, ; for, my room door was ajar, a lady, closely velled
come up stairs, and go. into the room next o mine, where she was shortly at‘ter
joined by a gentleman 'In the mean, while, one or two other couples came_to
the house, some in carriages, and were shown to various rooms about the place.
This seemed to me a. strange sort:of proceedmg, and a conversation I over:
heard carried on m rather 2 loud tone in the next room, convinced me of the

house itself. |

“ Filled with mdlgnatlon my first 1mpulse prompted me to leave at once
but whither should Igo So I resolved to wait until Mr. Cassell returned-
and. then insist upon mstant removal ’

. % He did not come home till’ late, and as soon as he appeared, I informed hifn’
of my discovery, and askéd him to take me from the house at once. .

. “He hesmated,,expostulated and prevaricated, until, at last, | taxed him w1th
having known this from the heginning, and upbralded him ‘with treachery and*
deceit. He became excited; and confessed the truth. Mrs., W—— was no re-’
fation to him, and Matilda and Julia were simply boarders, supported by two.
young men, whoii I had frequently seen in the house, but of whose pos1t1011 m
it, I had never had a. suspicion !

“1 will not attempt to -describe my feelmgs she continued a sad voice, « at’
the fearful truth which then’ lhurst upon me. Suffice it to say that my love for;
Cassell finally got the beter of my indignation, and I remained in the house of
Mrs. W—— his recognized mlstress, and at his urgent persuasion gave up’ my
place in the establishment where 1 had been engaged.

- “ This led to gnquiries on the part of my parents, they learned my whereabquts
and ‘the shock killed my father. ' Henry soothed my bitter grief, by lav1sl11ng
every care and expense- upon me', and within & few months I became resigitéd. "

-1 still continued;to urge ‘upon Cassell the nécessity of keeping his promisé;”’
but he delayed 1ts f"ulﬁllment from tlme to timeé, until at last, it becameé a subs”
ject of frequent. ‘quarrels’ between us, and these répeated scenes of recmmma-;
tion finally led to coldness on his part, then neglect, and as you .pﬁveﬂdoubtless
anticipated, desertion. A 3.0 b

“] pass over a short penod of my llf'e after tlns——lt A what yoa may
easily imagine—and coime to the time, whén ‘Mrs. W——, having acqmredr
sufficent means, by, her unscrupulous business, opened this house. o8

“ [ came here with her, and became its chief attraction. I had lovers and ad—
mirers by, the score, and was as reckless as, mercenary, and as wmked and d;ss;-‘
pated ‘as the devil would have me.” = SR

¢ At last, a gentleman, for whose father my “father had ‘worked, and whd
knew me, when I was. pure and innbeent, ‘visited ‘the house and recocrmzed m‘e.

“No words can paint the surprise he exhibited, when T first camé into thé”

V room, with a wild laugh, and planted myself before his eyes, in all the cop:!

seiqusness of the attract ve power of my ‘beauty. I recognized him mstantly
and left the room crest allen ‘and, abash_ed and soucht the pmvacy of my own
apartment where he shortly Jomed me. '

% He expressed much grref at ﬁndmc me in Such a place, andT ﬁnallly tolﬂ
hlm my story, when: he showed 'a warm sympathy for me, and ‘strongly per-
suaded me to leave the house and offered’to assist me, both ‘with his_ wea
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and his influence, if. 1. would give np my. way of life, a.nd seek by repentance
aiid reformation, to restore myself to the respect of the world,

“ I smiled at the idea, thanked him for his kindness and sympathy, but ex-
pressed my disbeliéf in the possnbﬂlty of so vile a thmg as I was, ever aga.m
holding up her head among the viftuous and thé good.
<% He left me but called agam and a.gam utitil ‘he began to take a deeper in
terest in me, than that of mere. frlendshxp, and commenced to' give expression
to these feehngs, by both words and actions; while I, appreelatlng his goodnéss,
hls sincerity and his worth, already entertamed for hlm a warm and ardent ate
tachment; a sentiment whlch checked me in my rhad dnd desperate folly.

] refused to go into the pubhe pallors as L. had heretofore done. Lovers
and admirers pleaded at my feét  in vain. I would not listen to them, and
I)egan to abhor myself for what I had been.
“Thaxter, Davis, noticed this, and one’ mgh‘t he came to my room, and after,

xg)ressmg his pleasure at my altered course, he ‘made me a proposmon which
nearly had the effect of setting me delirious with joy and astomshment

. “He proposed to marry me ! -
' % Yes, he declared his affection for' me an aﬁ'eetiqn so strong, that he would
lidve shrunk from asking me to be his companion in’sin, and offered, if I thought
I could be faithful and true to him, to make me his wife™!

@At first, I refused. I loved this mian, riot with the wild phrenzied passion. [
had. fels for Cassell, but with a quiet mtenswy and a purity of feeling, I had
never known bef'ore and I refused and persisted 111 my refusal for vceeks until
at last, I yielded and we were married.

“ Uh how happy I was. He took a quiet, little house, in Brooklyn, were we
lived surrounded by every comfort.. We seldom went out, saw but little
sociéty, and needed none, for we were all the world to each other. I loved him
~—nay almost worshipped him, and so help me heaven, I was true to hlmt not
only in act, but in thought ; while he, with 4 'delicacy for which I felt as though
I never could be sufﬁelently grateful, never once hinted in the remotest degree
at my former life, but respected and trusted me, with all the confidence he
eould have shown towards the purest. and most mnocent woman that ever
lived.

%] had every wish that my heart could crave and thus three years passed
ha ily away. At the end of that time, a worman ‘came - to live as a boarder in

e house next door to ours, between whom and myself a great intimacy soon’

sprung up. She.was young, handsome, and overflowing with spirits. We used.
to go out together sometimes, and 1 frequenitly went down to the ferry with her

to meet her husband, who seemed a good—natured easy sort of a man, fond of

his wife, and easily led by the nose.
. % One day, after we had been friends some time, she proposed that we should
teke a walk together, and we, went out Wlthout havmg ‘any definite object in
view.
¢ After walking sometime, and. feeling tired, we. went into a confectionary
estabhshment for the purpose of having some refreshments where my compan-
ion was met, just as we entered the rdom, by two gentlemen to whom she in-
troduced me, one being her brother, she said, and ‘the other her cousin. They’
Jomed us at our table, and ordered a generous lunch, and a couple of bottles of
wm,e, of which, contrary to my usual rule, I was urged aﬂ‘.er maty refusals, to
a.rtake.
¥ % As you have seen, | have but indifferent brams for drinking, and’ it ‘had its
vsual effect on me. T became free, llvely and full of animation. After the
bottles had beenemptied, this woman’s brother proposed a ride in a carriage,
to.which she consented at once, but, to which I objected on the score of being
obliged to return home immediately.

{

y objections were over-ruled however,,
and 1 agreed to go. Surely, the woman urged, there could be no harm in an in*
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nocent ride, with her and her brother and cousin, and what with the wine, the
confidence 1 had in her, and their persuasions; I yielded, and we were soon fly-
ing over the Jamaica Road, as fast as two fleet horses could carry us.

“ We had not gonefar, when ‘the Pperson whoin'‘she calléd brother, produced a
bottle of wine and some glasses from under the seat of the carriage, and open-
ing -the bottle, insisted uponiour-drinking. I:did not need much urging, and
that bottle and another was disposed of, ere we reached our journey’s end.

“ Here dinner was ordered, and more wine made its appearance, which’ com-
pleted the destruetion of every safe-gna,rd 1 had thrown around myse]f' and
made me reckless of .cofisequences.

“] gave way to the wildest mirth, and in my besotted condition, could not
see-that the conduct of the woman, Wlth ‘the man she had represented as her
brother, gave the lie tother words.

“ When we left the hotel where we had dined, we drove to New-York, and )
a house such as this; -I-forgot all, my ‘éaths, my vows, my reformation and my
love, in the mad passion which the wine, the occasion, and the ardent carresses
of my eompamon excited, and the next mornmg I awoke in his arms, a’ foul,
polluted thing! :

%1 could not return to my husband. I wrote to him telhng him all the truth.
He sent me my clothes and my jewéls without a word in reply, and within
two days went to Cahfoxma a broken-hearted ‘man, where I learn he has ince
died.

“When I tell you that the woman WhO was the means of inducing me to do
this wicked thing; who was the bait to the trap set ‘for me; who caused my
downfall and led me to shame, and the only man I ever loved to death.; when,
I say, [ tell you that this woman was the tool of that fiend down stalrs whotn
I would have killed but now,” Edith exclaimed, rising and drawing her ma:
jestic ﬁgure vo its full height, “ and that she was urged to work my ruin, in
order to drag me back to this vile' den, where she might once more make money
off my prostitution, and that I know 1t you will not wonder at the feehngI
displayed, or the hate ‘'of her' which rankles in my vengeful heart !”
© % Your story is indeed a horrible one;” said Harry, h1s heart full of pity for
the frail being before him.,

- % Horrible ! P she repeated, walking up and down the floor, “horrible ! Yes,
but now go! Do not stay here any longer! 'I wish to e alone with my
griefs ; alone with my wrongs!”

s But,” said Haity, rising in obedience to her imperious gesture, ¢ May
I not offer you some s},rmpe.thy'Z Can I not assist, befriend you?” o

“No,no! Go!”

% Some other time, perhaps—

“ Perhaps! but go now. Go, and remember' to keep my story to yours
self1”

e I will,” said Harry, as he Ief‘u the room, and Joined hlS fmends down stalra.

T S
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CHAPTER , XiL
RHE BREAK O0' DAY HOUSE.
**We won't go home till morning.” . . Orp Sona. .

Tar fascinations of the sweet creature in blue, did not prove sufficient to
keep Chariie from leaving with his friends, as very much to her disappointment,
he quickly yielded to Harry’s invitation to go, on his reappearance after listen-
ing to the story of the unfortunate Edith.

“Let me see,” said Winstone, as they stood once more in the street, lookin
at his watch by the glare of the gas light, which stood. near the door of the
house they had just left,- “lt is just three o’clock. We might as well make
alnigh,t; of it. 'We shall be just in time to see the Break o’ Day Houses in their
glory.” I o ,

“ What are the Break o’ Day Houses?” asked Harry, as they walked along,

“Houses which keep open all night. Where a certain class of people gp,
after the other places of resort are closed. There are sometimes rich scenes
be witnessed in these  places, and as we might as well . finish the night hand-
somely, what say -you to'a visit ?” o :

The proposition was unanimously acceded
they proceeded up town.

The great thoroughfare was nearly deserted, with the exception of a i'ojster-
ing party of fast young men, who were going noisily home after a night of wild
dissipation, and a solitary policeman, lounging under a doorway here and ther

.- £ .
to, and turning into Broa y

no person was to be seen, and the footsteps of the party echoed loudly, as they

passed along. . y . , ‘

At last they came to a house, situated near the corner of Houston Street, in.
which the lights still burned brightly, and from which proceeded sounds of .
mirth and boisterous conversation, giving token that a large party was inside.

“We are in luck to-night,” said Winstone, as they entered the place, “the

boys are out in force, and we shall see some fun.” '
It was an ordinary sized apartment, fitted up as a drinking saloon, and con-
tained -about twenty persons, standing in groups near the counter, and sitting
about the room. . L

As our party entered, the conversation, which had been carried on in a loud
tone, ceased, and all the eyes were turned upen the new comers, )

Going up to the bar, Winstone ordered drinks, and while they were being
prepared, Harry and his friends had an opportunity - of surveying the people
about them. 5 T o . A

They were mostly 'young men, some were dressed in the costume of firemen.
off ;duty, wearing the red shirt, black pantalogns, ete,,.and these had evidently
been at a ball given that evening in the neighborhood, by some amateur Target
Company, Others were dressed in_that peculiar jaunty style, in which none
but the luckier kind of pimps, fighters and small gamblers indulge, and one or
two were small newspaper reporters, and members of the lower strata of Bo-.
hemia, a term we shall explain more fully hereafter. Among the crowd, and
evidently the most important pérsonage there, both in his own estimation, and
that of those assembled about him, stood a man about five feet eight inches in
height, but broad shouldered, and well put together. He was dressed in what
he evidently considered a stunning style, and wore in the bosom of his ruffled
shirt, a diamond pin of gigantic proportion, and & massive gold chain, heavy
and strong enough to have hung half a dozen men of his weight, drooped in a
long curve, over his shining satin waistcoat. His face was vulgar, and brutal

{
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in its expression, and his whole appe;;ance was that of a man, lost to every
feeling of humanity, decency or honesty. o

~ As Winstone | turned, after - putting down his glass, he saw this man, and
without going towards him said: a : o

¢ Have something, Vitriol % A
" % Just been there,” replied Vitriol, as he turned away 'sullenly, and Winstone
and his friends took seats at one of the little marble-topped tables, which stood
at the side of the room. ~ =~ =~ .

After a few moments, and when the curiosity of those present, secemed to
have been satisfied, in regard to the new comers, the conversation which had
been interrupted was renewed, and was carried on for somie time, interspersed
with invitations to drink and smoke. o

The remarks which®were made, referred to all sorts’ of subjects.” Politics,
in which the biggest blackguards of the party, seemed to take the most interest,
formed a prominent topie. It turned out that the individual we have designated
as Vitriol was a candidate for nomination to an office of considerable trust and
large emoluments, and he swore with many blasphemous and bloody oaths
that he would have it or raise with the party that should go back on him.

It struck our friends from the West, as being strange that a man, such as
Vitriol, who from his conversation was évidently ignorant, and from his looks,
more fit for the State Prison than any other place, should have had the audacity
to aspire to any office within the gift of an intelligent people, however low it
might be, but the others present, seemed to look upon it as a matter of
course, and even the “ gentlemen of the press,” and one or two of the more
intelligent and decently behaved, encouraged him with offers of such assistance
as they could render, and hopes that he would get the office, which they assured
him he had deserved by his services tu the party.

After some time, during which Vitriol pulled out a  roll of bank bills, from
his pocket, and offered to bet any man in the room, that he would “git” the
nomination, or “ take” anybudy that interfered with his prospects, a diminu-
tive individual, with a strong Cockney accent, and who, from some remarks he
had made, was evidently connected with some newspaper in the capacity of
“gritic,” and whom a gentleman of the theatrical prcfession, by the high-
sounding cognomen of Alcibiades Popson,took every occasion of toadying,
proposed they should leave off politics and have some harmony.

“Come,” he exclaimed, “cut politics and let’s have a song! I'll sing myself,
and Popson will give us the ¢ Landlady’s Daughter.” -

This suggestion was immediately acted upon, and the gentleman of the press,
who was known as “ Little Mosen,” broke out into one of those low, pointless,
ribald songs, without rhyme, wit or humor, and whose only merit consists in
filthy equivoque and dirty perversions of the last sylables at the end of each
verse. . .

This was greeted with immense applause, “Little Mosen” receiving the en-
comiums passed upon him, with an atfected modesty, and then Mr. Alcibiades
Popson was called upon to continue the ’armony, as “ Little Mosen” called it,
by giving his celebrated version of the “Landlady’s Daughter,” a song for
which he was much celebrated in private circles, and which he would have sung
with unbounded applause, at all the principal theatres, according to the accounts
which ¢ Little Mosen” would have written about it, provided the managers of
the principal theatres, aforesaid, had not remained persistently blind to Pop-
-gon’s merits, and insisted upon keeping untold wealth out of their respective
treasuries, by refusing to give him a chance before the public.

Popson on this' account, considered himself a crushed individual, and had
drawn largely upon the sympathy of his friends, by .enacting the -part of a
blighted being. whenever occasion offered. |

He had been engaged in turn, at all the theatres in the metropolis, but his

1
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continual whining—his passion for gossip and mischief making, and his bas.
‘barous treatment of his poor little struggling wife, who: played small parts, and
took the principal fairy in ¢ leg pieces,” had invariably led to his discharge, be-
fore the season was half over, and now he vented. his spite by abusing the
managers to his personal friends, and geting up-sympathy among all who would
listen to the story of his' wrongs. - -~ .~ =~ T 7 7 ‘ >_
. On being called upon for his famous hallad of the “ Landlady’s Daughter,”
he threw himself back in his chair, and after many hems! and throat-clearings,
interspersed with declarations of his inability to please, but inclination to do
his best, commenced the song, which was evidently of English extraction, and
was intended for a very humorous production, each verse ‘ending with a lugu-
}grious “ Chorious,” as he called it, to the words, “ Foo di lum, foo di lum, foo*di
um ti da.” ' o

’ . ¥ R v B L ‘ . . -
., By the time this classic performance was over, Vitriol asked the company to

drink, an invitation which met with a ready response, and as they were about
resuming their seats, for the purpose. of listening to' another song from' the
Sporting Reporter of a weekly paper, the door opened, and two individuals

entered the room. : , . '
One of them was a middle-sized, well-shaped young man, who would be res
¢ognized among those acquainted with;the peculiarities of character in a large
city, as a Fancy Man, that is, a person-of .prepossessing exterior, and thorough
kil_(),wledge of the ways of the world, combined with an entire want of all rin.
ciples, except the one upon whieh he lived—namely, that.the world owed him a.
living, and that it must fulfill its. obligations towards him. He was known as
the parasite of an antiquated female of poor morals, who having made a for-
tune by keeping a house of questionable repute, had retired from business, and
lived a quiet life up town, where she only received.her most intimate friends,
of both sexes, and turned an honest penny occasionally, by acting as procuress’
for some wealthy old debauche. . |
The young man who now entered the room, was. hér especial pet. She sup~
plied him with his clothes, board, a limited amount of pocket money, and his.
lodging occasionally ; for which in return, he allowed himself to be recognized
as her lover, and escorted her at certain times, in her promenades in Broadway,
and to places of amusement, to which he had free access, by means of gratu-,
itous passes furnished him by his a¢quaintances among the actors, and newspa-
per people. Ile was known among.all his more intimate-associates as the ,
“ Duke,” a sobriquet of which he was somewhat proud. His character was
well known, and yet many men, of professional ‘celebrity, and others whose

social position stood high in the city, while they turned their backs upon -

more -deserving but less dashing men, and considered them. “slow,” and not:
Worthy of recognition in their set, were willing to encourage “The Duke,”.
by their countenance, and he was always a welcome; guest ‘at their social re-
unions. ‘ : S T

- He was accompanied .on the present oceasion, by a man about his own age,
équally well dressed, but with a far more intelligent expression in his face, and
Wwho was well known as a young man of no mean literary ability, but with a.
peuchunt for late hours, and who did not object to an.occasional scrimmage

M

even in a house of the kind he was now in., ~ = .
. As soon as these two individuals entered, Vitriol rose.from his seat, and:
going towards the Duke’s companion, greeted him, with a slap on the shoulder,,

as he said :

- “Hullo, old man! ; What’ll, you drink 2 -Come, Duke, ;zo‘m”e‘ in, we've just
had "llf‘lgin, but you’f-e in time.” ;. o o N T
© “ All right, my dear boy,” responded the Duke’s companion, whom we shall
qall Mayfair, “all right. -Give, me a brandy cocktail, will you ?’. he added; as

he turned to the bar-keeper, in an'imperious manner, as though he were a Brit-
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T like, he’s got brains irto his head and he’s a fighter, too.”
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fsh nobleman of the first CIaés, and, the ‘bar'-i{,e,elper were one of his “ minions?®

“I'm glad you’ve come,” Vitriol continued, while the bar-keeper compound.
ed the drink which had been ordered. “Ilike you. Youre one of ’em; you

‘Say, I aint seen you for a'week. 'Where have you been ? why don’t you come

around ?’ o SR
“ [ have been busy,” responded Mayfair, with a laugh as though he consid-
ered it a good joke, that Vitriol should put himself on terms of social.equality

’

with a gentléman of hig ’.supe,riqf‘blcirod'_ and position. .
“ Oh, been busy, have' you? Well, drink hearty. What you been.a doing,

eh? Writing for the newspapers ?”

Mayfair evaded' the question with another laugh, and turning round, greetefl
in a distant manner some of those present, among: whom was Popson .and 'the

‘two ¢ gentlemen of the press,” and took “a seat by the side of the Duke, who

hal taken out a short meerschaum pipe, and was blowing a cloud of tebacco
smoke from under his moustaches. - -
“Vitriol placed his back to the counter, and surveyed him with a mock admi-
ration, as he said: * Look at-him, now! He’s a man, he is! the kind o’ man
“There will be a row presently,” said Winstone, sofo voce to Harry and his
friends, who had sat apart, silent lookers-on of the scene. ¢ Vitriol is playing

off ori that man, and if he giVves him half a chance, he will go out of here with

his eyes in mourning.” :

' Mayfair paid no attention to the last remarks of Vitriol, but joined in-the
general conversation, and after a while even condescended to sing a song, of his
own composition, and of which he promised to give Popson a copy to be added
to that gentleman’s repertoir, : o . .

The Duke and Mayfair had been spending the evening at a Gambling House,
and having drank pretty freely, were the more easily affected by the fiery CcOmi-
pounds dispensed at the Break o’ Pay, and as by this time the blod of others
was pretty thoroughly. inflamed by what they had drank, the boisterousness ir-

¢reased and all gave full reins to their various dispositions. -

Vitriol who had continued his'mock adulation of Mayfair, during this time,
now turned the conversation to fighting, and offered to back Mayfair againgt
any mau of his' weight, in"the city, taking: hold of his arm at the same time and
calling the attention of the party to his muscle. . o o 3

This was a subject upon which Mayfair- was decidedly weak. He considered
himself a giant in feats.of strength, and being:led thereto by. Vitriol, com-
menced .a display of his prowess, by various; gymnastic feats, such as holdin
out chairs at arm’s length, lifting -them from the floor; ete., at all of which Vit
riol expressed the highest delight. =~ . . . ... .. T
~_“Kin you lift me with one hand ?” asked Vitriol. “LIl bet you kin! Say!?
I'll bet any man drinks he can lift me, * Say do you think you kin %’ = .+ .
“To be sure I cani!’ It’s no'feat at all to lift you,” replied Mayfair confident.

§

ly

IS TI S :
can't. Lo
“ Donel!” said Mayfair, as he seized Vitriol .round- the waist, and" with a

slight degree of ‘effrt, raised him cledr off the floor. ...,

« Well .ther;, come. . I want to ﬁreét,_- amyhox}s,ir, and I'lL bet you drinks you

_ “Good!” said Vitriol, while. Mayfiir, looked round with ap expression which.
showéd hiow vain he was of his ‘pérformance. - o

. N . Tty ' Al P Vi f‘\.z }" . . . '
% Hold on, now !” aid Viwriol." ¢ Afore we takea drink, let me see if I can
'lift"‘ydlu'!n , : v .!'».: | R . ‘ P

i Miyfair, nothing lothe, allowéd hitnsélf to be lifted ?KQFQ the flopr, when. Vit
viol held him for a mioient, as though hé had been a feather, and then stepping

1 [
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_back suddenly, allowed him to fall directly upon a large spittoon, which steod
in‘the centre of the room, while he turned with a.laugh to the bar, exclaiming
7 % Come, let’s take'a drink !I” A -

- Mayfair picked himself up from the débris of the ,épittooﬁ', which had been
-shattered into fifty pieces b

y the concussion, and going .up to Vitriol, asked in
‘& threatening way » . : e

“ Did you do that on purpose ¥

“Why ?’ asked Vitriol. = | _ L

“Because if you did, it was a very ungentlemanly trick !”

“lam a gentleman!” said Vitriol, with ‘a wicked expression taking posses

-sion’of his face. | | ' f P o
“ Well, did you do that on purpose ¥’ asked Mayfair, more emphatically, for

‘he was full of pluck. S B

. 1““8pose [ did? You aint going to get mad, are you? Can’t you take a
joke 77 . | N B |
+ 4 No, nota joke like that "
“ Do you want to muss about it ?
If you:don’t, go and lay down?

But Mayfair persisted, and words began to be loud and.angry, while all in
the room crowded round them, some pretending, and others really trying to
prevent a:quarrel, o ’

. At last, Vitriol dashed from those who were trying to pacify

ting himself in a position, struck at Mayfair with all his force.
the blow, and returned it with one on Vitriol’

scene became one of the wildest confusion.

_Vitriol kniocked his. antagonist down, and the interference of the Duke in hig
friend’s behalf, was the signal for a general fight, in'which * the sporting editor”
engaged against the Duke, and all took sides except Alcibiades Popson, wha
crawled under:a table, at the farther end of the raom, and looked on trembling,
ly from his se¢ure retreat, = ' - |

Vitriol was rapidly getting the best of Mayfair, and the sporting reporter.
had already put one of the Duke’s eyes in mourning, and 'disarranged his ward-
robe to a fearful extent, when Vitriol drew a pistol, and fired without effect.

T

You dqn’ﬁ want me, to take you, do you?

him, and put.
Msayfair parried
s chest, and in a moment, the

At the report, all started back, and the fighting ceased for a moment, while -

Vitriol again raised his revolver, and was about to fire the second time, when a
couple of policemen suddenly entered' the room, and called upon the beligerents

to desist. The bar-keeper sprang over the counter, and wrested the pistol from

‘Vitriol’s hands, who ihmedjately seized 'a decanter, and commenced an indis-
criminate assault upon' all who came near him. With one blow of his formi.
dable weapon, he knocked poor Mayfair into a chair completely kors du combat
and was making for thé Duke, when that individual, who had been holding the
sporting reporter at bay with his pistol, turned its mizzle upon his new enemy,
and would have fired with fearful effct, but that he was just then seized from-
behind, by one of the policg, who' took away his pistol, and choked him into a
corner, wliile the other policeman, rushed “at Vitriol, and was about to strike
him with his club, when Vitriol exclaimed : '

‘1‘1 All right! Put down your élub, PIl be still?” as he put his pistol out of
sight. I , ‘ ' - 7
- In.a few. moments order was r tored, and Vitriol taken into custody, a cere-
Inony to which he submitted very quietly, = . . )

- The Duke was also' ‘arrésted, together with his friend Mayfair, who with a
gash in his forehead, and two black eyes, presented a pitiable spectacle. Some
of the rest ran away, and ‘Winstone and his companions, who had already man.
aged to get into the street, had the satisfaction of seeing: the -officers emerge
from the house with the parties we have nimed in custody .

2
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itri oht t : i 1 exclaimed Harry.
o« drel Vitriol, ought to be severely punished I” e
. HEPva:s i(;lc;ugause of all the disturbance, and is the only one that hgs escapgd_

untouched.” _ e o
« Come with me, and you will see,” added Winstone, as, accompanied by

Harry and his friends, they followed the officer in the direction of the Statioxll

House. .

o —

i

CHAPTER XIIL

THE POLICE COURT.

“ Get thee glass eyes, and like a scurvy politician,’
Seeéxen to seg the things thou dost not. i | SHARSPEARE,

| ion i ight.
- ime thev reached the Station House it was broad daylig i
ELYsZ}:Zeigrﬁeof Police presided at the desk in the absence of the captain, ang
on the entrance of the officers with their prisoners, he woke up from .ahs‘;)dl:.l.il
sleep, in which he had been indulging as he sat in his chair, and in a rich Mile-
jan b inquired what the matter was. _
ma’tll‘hb; ng]fliz;?;l ]‘ll)geﬂy related the facts, which were substantiated by the bar-
' had by this time made his appearance. - -
keip%,h::l zdvi yojlrl to say to this, Mr. Vitriol ?” enquired the sergeant, in a.
respectful manner, for he knew Vitriol to be a man of influence. : ‘
“« Well,” replied Vitriol, “I don’t know as I’ve got much to say. 1 was
struck, and went in to take care of myself.”
“ Who struck ye’s?’ ’ . o |
“ Thisoman P \yfitr,iol replied, pointing to Mayfair. “ And his friend, there,”
inued, “ He drew a pistol onto me. . . '.
he‘?%tlll:geh;ve you got t(l)) say ¥” the sergeant asked of Mayfair, looking at
him very fiercely. ¢ Aint ye’s afther knowing betther th:—::n to be going abouk
at such times of the mornin’, and striking dacent people ? b this
« ] was assaulted first,” said Mayfair, “ and grossly imposed upon by
» : - ' ) R ‘
e Hould yer tongue, or I'll lock ye up to onc’t. Mr. Vitriol says you struck
i . How was it, officer 7’ ’ :
huf‘llﬁsvsgsn’t ir(:Wthe house when the muss commenced,” the officer answ eredt.T
“ When I was called in, I heard a pistol fired a minute before, and wher{r! g‘?l‘-
in, I found that man,” pointing to the Duke,  with a pistol out, and Mr. Vitrio
had one to0o.” -
“ fired first?
“ gVV{ll_)or, hre'zedidl 1” answered Vitriol. “I didn’t ﬁl;? at all, and I want you te
lock these two fellows up. I'll appear against ’em. ’
“ Do you make a charge against ’em, Mr. Vitriol.” -
“ Yes,” replied that individual. .
. o TY:l:é ’;3{) ilri, officer,” exclaimed the sergeant, * Be me soul, it’s a shame,,
h goings on every night!” _ |
e I’%F 1a];gpear agin):em;g” said Vitriol, turning to go, as the officers proceededi
Mayfair and the Puke to a cell. . ' .
w0 ‘?()Sr:;?);?hra {Titriol, if. yod+ plaze, sir. I’én afr:xd I shall have to kape ye
too. P'm sorry, but it'ssme dooty, and—- - o
‘,hel‘.f ’VV‘iloat ! 'il-fltl)u ‘ain{’a’. goin’ to lock m‘e’up, are you?? aske(} .thr;ol’; 1nterrupt;i
'i'ng‘the sergeant, in an indignant tone., “I aint..‘d’one nothin’, and ”I m damne
if I am goin’ to be kept here. Say, are you goin’ to locls’ me up ? ot
] ehall be obleeged to kape ye till the captain comes, replied the sergean
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- %1 ain’t a'goin befors no Police Court, I ain’t, mind that. Send a man- for

Alderman Filch. He'll discharge me, he will, ' . You don’s get me to be-lodked

Eg iln no Station House,” exclaimed Vitriol, with a swagger and a shake. of - the

head. A P SRPE =
“T've pot no. one to send,” said ‘the Sergeant, “widout ' th -

wud go f%?‘ him to oblige y,ou.” B o Hdout one of them oﬂ'du?{,

“I say, Bill,” Vitriol said, turning to one of the officers, who before his ar
%qm.tment, had been one of Vitriol’s set, and who, in fact, owed his place to

itriol’s political influence. “Go into the bunk.room and see if there ain’t
somebody there to go round:and see the Alderman for me, wont’t you.” |

“ All right,” replied the officer, looking inqﬁiriﬁgly at the Sergeant, who nod.
ded his consent, upon which the officer left the room, and in a moment or twe
returned with another policeman, who had evidently just been aroused from his
sleep, and who, expressing -his willingness to oblige. Mxr. Vitriol in any wa in
his-power, left the Station House on his errand. R y

“You'd better go into the Captain’s room and take a nap, while he comes,”
-said the Sergeant'to Vitriol, and then furning to the officer who had made the
arrest, repeated his orders to conduct Mayfair :and the Duke to their cells.

The order-was obeyed in spite of the protestations of both Mayfair and the
Dike, who were thrust into a cell in company witha lot of filthy, drunken
vagrants, while the fortunate and influential Mr. Vitriol, acting on =ti;e sugges-
tion of the polite Sergeant, took..possession of a comfortable sofa in the Cga -
tain’s room, where he soon fell into a gentle slumber. ' P

“Tm going to se¢ the end of this,” said Harry -to Winstone, as they walked
away. - -

“ What time does the Police Court open ¥ asked Frank.

“ At nine o’clock,” Winstone replied.

“ Will you go with us %’ asked Charlie. a

‘;‘,{_‘et us go and get a bath, and some brepkfast, and then go and see this
out. - - ‘

“1I should be happy to do s0,” replied Winstone, who had kept in theé back.
ground while in the Station House, and had: 'not until now, spoken a word, “but
d have an engagement this morning that will prevent it. That need make 110
difference, however, as I can give you full directions where to go.” e

“] am determined to see the result of it,” said Harry, * for I could not have
‘believed such things possible, and if -you -cannot g0 with -us, we will avail our-
:selves of your directions and go alone.” oo e
- ‘Before parting with them at the hotel, Winstone gave them all the necessar
instructions, as tu where the court was.held, ete., and after receiving the thinks
of the party. for his guidance during the night, and promising to see them'again
soon, he went away. e

After a bath and a rub in the fashionable hair-dressing saloon attached to the
hotel, Harry and his friends .took 4 “hearty.bredkfast, at. the first table, and
lighting their cigars strolled in the direction of the Police Court. g

It was situated some distance from the hotel,;and~ by the time they drrived
there, quite a number of persons were present awaiting the appearance of the
Justice. The crowd was‘a motley one,old:and::young, rich and poor, thé well-

~dressed and the ragged: some of them were prisoners, others were witnesses
while others attended ' from curiosity, or for the purpose of seeking redress for
real or imaginary grievances. There were several females present, nearly all
being of the lowest class.: ‘Most of them were foreigners, -and the majority of
them bore about their faces unmistakable marks of récent frays.  Black eyesand
Ageatchied fosds '.’Whrfe’-fab’ii‘ridanﬁ,‘%afnd ‘bloated ' fages;, swolen:iout  ¢f ‘shape, from
Shoreffects lof :drinkirig, were visible ‘on every side: . Among the crowd there
‘was, one or twgyoung women, whose:tawdry .finery, and brazen-looks: be-
dpeak them of . the-16west class of street’ walkers;"and these stand impudently

. P
H
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around the toory or exchanige - ribald ‘jests ‘among thémselves, or with the off
cers who has them in charge, R O T o
It was sometime befork the.justice arrived, and meanwhile, Mayfair and’the
Duke were brought: in,'in-i charge ‘of the officers. who' had- arrested them,’ and
Were. ordered to take seats withnthe restiof ' the 'prisouérs.” The gay Duke" was
placed cheek by jowl with & frowsy blear-ayedIrish mdtron, who sat nursing‘a
bor; Wweazenfaced: ¢hild, and next £o-the aristocratio: Mayfair; sat'a' man cover:
ed with filth and rags, who kept plucking imaginary snakes from his boots, and
uttering -suppredsed: exclamations of fright’ at the horrors “his inflimed brain
sontinued to wonjure ups i Lo Ens e T ‘
«AWitriol isaintered in just ‘after him, so that :it-was probable, that his friend
Alderman Filchthad:come t6 his relief. ' Hewalkéd about here-and there; chat:
ting with the offi¢ers, inosti of whom seemed to be o térms of easy, yet re:
spectfal familiarity ‘with hiin, and: finally took a seat in: the arm:chair, near ‘the
clerk’s desk, and putting his! feet onthe table before him,commenced paring his
finger nails, with -2'norichalant aif! . - T &
At last the officer ‘of. the court called out-in-a loud voice:

“¢Take off your hats.” - - - o T e e el |
An order which was instantly' obeyed, as the Justice made his appearance.
He was a man a little above the medivm height, and-was dressed ina badly

fitting black suit, which from its wrinkled and frowszy appearance;looked-as
though' he ‘had slept:in it the. night before.: Perhaps he had. " His hair was
black, inclined” to ourl, and was- 'slightly tinged wish grey; "his: face was pale;
and puffy, and- his eyes léaden-and dull.: His mouth' betokened sensuality, and
the ‘general expression of his countenance was that of alcunning, dissipated, sen-
gual man. Heiwalked with a wavering, uncertain step, and as herubbed his
hands' down-over ‘his face; on taking'his seat, itiwas iplain ‘to-perceive that his
nerves were in a very shaky condition. .If -he’had not/ibeen’a Justice, and, of-
course above-all suchsuspicion, he-might have been taken for:a man who had
been on a spree-the -ni%}lt"befgre,' and who had: been trying to brace himself up
against. its.effects, on ‘the principle of simila stnilibus ‘eurantwr, 6r ‘who in vul-
gar parlance had ‘been using “ the hair of the’dog to cure' the bite” * = =
" In fact, he did not look a whit better than twe thirds of - thé: prisoners before
hira, upon whom it-would shortly be his duty to pronounce the penalty of the
law. c
... Before looking at theireports, from the various

i tad [

: Station Houses i his distriet,
which had been laid ‘before ‘him on ‘the desk; he put his rawe {0 several war:
rants, which were hinded-to-him by the-eterkl = He did’ this with difficulty, for
his hand shook so violently, that he could scarcely hold ithe -pen, ‘and ‘eveiy
letter was crooked and formed of zigzag limes:: 7 i e e et

- As he was ‘about t0 call’ the first ‘prisoher én the reports; a’poor, miserably:

]

dressed, sicxly-looking woman, approached: hibh; and;speaking in' a low tone
- I B ; N o
- L Sk, L i

o

was going on to make'a ¢otmplaint! - - Sttt ey

«: He interrupted: her by induiring in‘a gruff tone: what'dhe wantted. - -
She began a heart touching appeal to him. Her husband was “a, drunkén
wretch ¢ ' hespent. all her earnings; and “lefs her dand: her six® éhildrenito’ sthrve
with hungér and eold j ther Tife wiag not: safe fromi his’ matiidcal attacks, and she
asked for advice as to what she ought to do for relief and proteetion. © "
" The. Jubtice scareely listeris-to - hery:she lis poor and ‘faggeds pinched with
want.and sickudss, dnd he eih do-mnothingfor Her, 0 w1 il s o ok
“ But your honor——" the womin ‘eomsmenced, = S et e
¢ Oh, I toll you I can’t help you. Go and'thake ‘ovit-ai -affidavity and T
issue a warrant, and send him to the Island.”#=fs i brdutura 500 77 -
«But 1 don’t-wan to gend: himvdo «the Isladd; yer honbti* i Peihaps if Jou
speak to him——" B TR TN L SR N RSN T }2:‘:{\.-'*- 0'3 “"

i i g i . B . . . T R T T e Bl I .
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remove this woman,” :
| ﬁnd,th}e‘ officer taking her roughly by the arm, led her-a‘;weﬁjx S -
.Her place is .instantly. filled-'by a' man who-locks:like . '
pk ] d- by a'. ho-, :like & hard-worki
;neﬁhamc. He is poorly, but cleanly dressed, and has eyvidently made: h:::ll;g;%
00X'as spruce as possible, for ‘the purpose of appearing to.urge a .complaing
against; a rich and mﬂlll‘entxal;man, who, hias been guilty’ of .an offence, which if
prrrﬁlen against 1'1]1111,,.%',.11}1L send him. to the State Prison. . . .t . . .. . ;"
The cautious Justice hem’s and . ha’s, rubs his throbbing head, and he tates..
: ice hem’s and. ha’s, rubs his bing head, and. tes.:
L He does not kn?w wh.et}.ler the affidavit will be suﬂicieft,»but‘,ﬁn?iingeﬁf: ’tl(lelssj;;
nows his rights, and insists:upon maintai_niﬁ’g them,”grudglingly grants the
warrant, and te}ls the officer to'whom he gives .it, to remember that the perasi
he j&s t;)hgrrest 1i<.1 a “ gentleman,” and to be careful how he sets. . .~ person
_Another application is; made by a man rich and influenti 1, sgainst
. : e ny . ial, against a -
fc_al_lo;v.whom want and temptation have driven to the com'mis}sitilf%f ‘an (?ﬁgggg
involving the same -penalty. How changed the pliant, J ustice! His face
iz_;g‘;usrzx::cal selverl({e exgrfsm% gt once. The Majesty of ‘the Law must be upheld
: ely looks at the affidavit, the warrant is granted i i | he
tel‘l‘s the officer to bring the fellow. in at once, and gadds : . an stant, and: he
If he don’t come, quietly, use your billy I” .
ﬁnd nov; he calls the prisoners.. . .. . -
A -poor.Irishman has got drunk at a wake, and punched : | :
. ; : ; ( ed a fell -
mX’s head in a frlendly_.way. “Blackwell’s I,sland,It);hre,e- months.”o.wk ‘country_
A mice young Iman with money in his pocket, and whom the J iidgé -rée’bg-

* Oh, go away.. I've:told you what to do, ‘and that's enough. , Hero officer;
|

niz i :
, mzes as one of the companions. of his gayer hours, has beaten an unoffendine
=]

citizen, insulted a woman, and - destro rorki
. wor and yed a. working man’s property. He i
released, with a slight reprimand, upon his own recorr-ni‘zancep. topcogduct ﬁ 19::
sellf&_ betltler. (or worse) in the future. ‘ S .
nother ‘man, drunk and disorderly, “Ten. da s in. th m! nd the
! . .days in the Tombs.”
J uzsme’,s hand trem-hl_es s0, he can hardiy make ogt the co‘mmitml;it And thg
e nd nOw-a splendid carriage draws up to the door of the building in which
the }fourt is helq.- .On the box,. sits-a coachman and by, his side sits a f'ooﬁnén |
oy fgggiz.ogsc in !Wgry. A fashionably dressed woman steps lipon the éidei'
g 31.9 : eCogI ashio r
i an gnized at once as the keeper of a fashionable house of prostitu-
i[_)amtlly she climbs the stairs, and is. met at the landing. by an obsequious
Ipi:\:i(:glal;:e Shedléas_?i com}glait}:}t to make against some fellbws, who after
ng n maddened in ber house, by the vile.
bﬂ%kilen.one of hor ohairs. , by the vile. stuff | she. sold them, have
e officer expresses his sympathy, and hat in o W
. ) ; in hand, preceeds. her, not i
the vulgar Court Roorg, bless you! no, but into the TJPustice’s priv;teoa l::g
mgﬁts, and }eayis h;r to inform the Justice of her presence. | P
e goes to the Justice. He whispers a few words, i hi e T
tiee &t once su iness: o o Tonpan o ear; and the Jus-
Cthe Tndy ‘spe'nds the business before. him, and l?aves the room to attend to
The clerk follows him, ‘and. so , ‘or two ‘oth ole. -
e cl¢ 1 » and. so do one ‘or two ‘other people, among th
ngwspaper reporter, who is present, an whom the Justior g tuem the
WO,E% 5ol wsnt pué.' 7ho i p g ent, and,‘ t|o ‘Ixhom the Justice has whispered a
~ The lady recoives them in the Justice’s pri — ike a |
Ahe lady ' r e J “private room like a D
Justice addresses her by her Christian name.” He calls lher.Ka:'f he‘isl;d'Tﬁe
wh:t the matter is. The lady tells her story. - ok =
“ Shameful I” cries the Justice. o | -
:Horrid P ejaculated the clerk. -~ . -
-“The contemptible scoundrels !” says the-newspapér reporﬁer.

o

“Pll bring them in,” says the officer.
Everybody sympathizes with her, and how polite and attentive they all azié!
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'Weete 'shé the most virtaous dnd” exemplary woman'in the land, they could
not be more obsequious; dnd wé' question, whether they would be half as much
80. T T D - L s
‘All will be done that she requires. Her wrongs shall be avenged. .-
" Under the circumstarices she could do po less than offer some slight return
for the atténtion shown her, so she sends the officer down stairs into'the bar-:
room, fot ‘a bottle of ‘'wine, which is brought and drank, and:then half an hour
is' spent_in pleasant cbnversation, while the “ poor devils” wait in the' Court
Room. ~ At last she ‘Fises, shakes, hands with ‘the Justice, tells the clerk that
«Susie” ‘expects to seé him soon, invites the officer to come and see her, and is’
escorted 't0 lier ‘carriage and drivées off with the greatest' possible -eclat, while
thé Judge returns to the Court Room and resuming his seat upon the Bench,
proceeds with the administration of justice. . I o o
At last Mayfuir and the Duke are called up.
~ % What is this, cdsé, officer™
“The officér relatés the circumstances’ under which he made the arrest, taking
especial care to thiow the ‘onus of the 'transaction upon the Duke and Mayfair.
“So you'arrested them with pistols in their hands ?” asked the Justice, with
a severe expression, - | o BEEEEE
“ Yes, your hohor.” : o e o
“But,” began Mayfair, entirely confounded at the palpable injustice of the
whole proteedings, “I'beg to assure the court that ’f :
-« Silence, sir!” thundered the Justice. "*Silence ! “Where is the ' prosecut-
ing witness ?” T IR | ' -
Upon this, Vitriol walked up to the desk. _ ‘ o
* « Ah, Mr. Vitriol, good morning. = Glad to see’'you,” said the Justice with a
smile of welecome. o S ~
“ (ood morning, Judge. I was in the house when this muss took place.”
« Did you see this man with a pistol in hi> hand ¥’ inquired the Justice, in-
dicating the Duke. | -
“ Yes, they both went for me
“ That will do!" Mr. Clerk, fill out awarrant ‘of commitment for felonious
assault. Ishall require Bail in two thousand dollars each, for the appearance of
the prisoners.” ., . = S - '
& But this is seahdalous;” Mayfair began again.
«Silence, sir!” exclaimed the Justice. “1 will punish you for contempt of
court. Officer, rermove these men.” ' ' | | o
But this very summary way of disposing of the case, was too: one-sided
for even Vitriol, himself, who was shrewd enough to krow, that if Mayfair or
the Diike chose to have the miatter investigated, the ventilation of the.real facts
would place.the Justice in no enviable light, and- would lead, perhaps, to un-
pl‘é‘as"ant results as reégarded himself.’ Besides; he knew that if the case ever
came to trial, the innocence of Mayfair could easily be established, and so he
instantly tade up his ind to change the current which affairs:were taking,
knowing, full well, that his. influence with the Justice would enable him to do
so—miore especially as he had, as Chairman of the Judiciary Committee, chosen
at the previous Primary Election, been principally instrumental” in placing the

1

Lk

i

v ot o, TR I I i AT O Lt oty s ]
Jidstice onn his§ seat, by giving him the nomination.

. ‘o, .

'This seems a'strange statement, but we'knbw—-{-'-'we“vvho live here in- New:
York, and are acqudintéd with the way in which the political machine is run—
hat the nomination of candidates for most, if not all, of the city offices, includ-
g the Judiciary, are made by. men of Vitriol's'stamp. I is a fact well known
to thousatids, that not many years igo, a political “rough,” under - indictment
for homicide, actually nominated to his high office, the Judge who subsequently

tiied him, and under Whoss ¢ rulings” he was “ honorably acquitted.” - Nor i#°

P




. Justice was about to decide the case, fo take from his fob & heavy go
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i so.verylong; since a; W?(:kﬂow& Hghting: and, sporting. pelitician, while un.

dergoing 3| prelimipary inati
g p HNy ry ex mlzn%tl(?n*,upo,lgua,g};aty,g (}a;?%e’vyas§te¢n’“jiulsar a’s' the
i I

and, attracting the. atgention of, the ,judiei: i i
cnos; whioh e displuyed. and Yhish tha o gL meaningly, fo-its imper
ary inseription. dictated by himself,. and:which: he had, gguiiﬁeaf e liment
controlod'the momination he songht... W hat could the fuation dot. "The cight o
the watch,reminded him that but for the culprit ;before E;lirr; anav;,{,he sight of;
his duty, toijudge, he' would,not then be_seated ofi the bench and in the ol
ment of some thousands. a-year, beside the perquisites ?Whatercl’ lcie‘ ﬁ_ﬂ}o
kut find the ovidence. insufficient, .and sond ‘his ‘estimabls fiiond. out of esui
without a stain upon his character! =~ °. .. 7 e nd out of gourt
The shameful and dangerous resu]ts of the eleotion of J udges {b:t‘fi:lié popilar
S : SR TERY e A v

voice, are seen and felt every day. - How can the judicial er
o.it . - e-judicial ermine he pure, wh
befb it can.be,orn, it st b, drasgled in the slime and flth of A
coueht | How o th Jude mote oot portilly, the Ly, v ths wrec
ot defiantly before him,.when. but for the pelitical influence of that very
wretch, he would never have been raised to his bad emin Huence of that very
« ( ised to his bad eminence, OW Cil
go _baek” on him, under such circumstances, knowing that if he. df‘;é?w]i? a0 'h’:e?*
ont term of office. will be his last? ; - . o e COPS, s pres-
ut it is no use mbrﬂiziﬁg” he case starde as it dade R AT
- alizing, the. case stands as it dogs; ., , .
now, but we: hope.the time will come, when ai_éléetea s We cannot alter it
away with, and Justi b s e ot gl elecled A u ,101&33?7,;.W1]l be done
way , and Justice be administered by men, who shall be Tike. the wif:
Ceesar—above suspicion ! . . e.the wife of
oo, Visriol knew his pawer.over.the Judge—he was Bis cretune—and determined
use it. So, as the Duke and Mayfair, were removed to the body of th
(_301‘1‘1'%-1 Ofilm by. the officers, he bent forward over the desk, an d"ﬁﬁi}sﬁ or éy 4 e,
» ee here; J udge’,‘, IJ, guess yﬂ%h@@ betféeﬁ' Iight u'P on 'théﬁl‘v?"é r;é: .foenbwfs W
) (\;Vho ?I"e they ¥ enquired his honor, ~~ "~ "~ 7 " "
ne of ’em is a newspaper sucker, and the other one is in with sore of onr
< ard . . other one is in with so;
glends, ‘5You’d'--bﬂttﬂr:ll-ght’:‘lp-: on.’em. See here, [ was in-it., It Wa:;n nefte(}f\‘&(;lui
rew a pistol first, and. there was a dozen fellows who.saw it. If vou lock ’ a
up, fiht(aiwgh:)lekthmg will come out, and it will go bad.” s T SO ok Tem
idn’t know, I thought yeu had put : . . PR
«Wohat shall Ldo. with oncps T Lo Put the, job up,” whispored the Judge.
“ Can’t you postpone the c¢ase, or something ?” si b Ve
_ - ething 2” ‘o
% Do you wish me.to ¥’ » OF g~ suggested Vitriol, . .
e f&g“ess you'd better.? . . .. | | B P .
“ All right,”: replied;the pliant and_ obliging Justice KT i T '
‘ tght,”: replied;the pliant and. obliging Justice, “I sss I .
. “Bully for you! A little shaky this morning, aint you, Judee. s
. gt . 4 Uile snagy tils ng, aint you P o ad tHe
frlfcz‘n%ly} ,Y-u;r](;]', “out on a little ja_m, last ﬁigﬁt?’??’ it you, J Pdge asl:;e_q ‘t'}:h%
. es,” replied the Judge, “wo had a late session. and. L Lad e
a saw-mill 1’1P T 8%, ¢ ad a late, ls_e|s{s1,or;,, and my head buzzes like.
“ Well, hurry up..' I} wait for vou d Dl i ol
ATy Up. 42 ou down ’ 4 n
bo::,tle up to your room !” you down stairs in Jem S, or shall T send a
That will be the thing. Ive got 4 jury ‘case on this. mornin g, and wa Hﬁ

f‘,;’o-‘?;ﬁ{g“gé b S‘;i.ffenrrt%a,’;ref&ied, (it,her, dispenser of justice; with a wink, as Vit
~ m from the bench, and after whisperine a word to the oler
out of the court roomm. . a hispering a word to the clerk, weng
. In a few moments, the Justice ¢ S ;.
' no s [ustice-called up the officer who had. th o
, N * who had. the .
Mayfair in charge, and directed him to convey his prisoners to hishfbgike' %ﬁg

officer : : ' the N en A SR
er obeyed, and much to the surprise of the two eialprits,” they wera

immediately ushered through. a small door, at _ﬁhé, rear, and, after passing

. after some further conversation with the
_press’ upon. them, the obligation. they were u

Or, Fast: Men! and @rass. Widows.

through a narrow passage, found themselves not in a:cell, as they expected,.hut

in a well furnished and comfortable apartment, where they were, shortly.joined

by: the Judge,; who informred them, that on the representations of the prosecéut-
ing witness, he had concluded to dismiss them on their own recognizances. , | -
have done nothing on which you could legally hold us,” said ‘May-

% But we
fuir, his indignation rising,: “dnd you may be assured, that this gross.injustice,.

and—" :
\ «J know what you ara.going to say, but take my advice and don’t say it,”
the Justide remarked, in a patronizing manner. “ You had better let it drop
guietly,and say no more about i SO S .
* The Duke seemed to be of the same opinion, and signed to Mayfair to keep
gilent on the subject of their.wrongs. Mayfair succeeded after a struggle, and
Judge, in which he took care to im.
nder to: Vitriol and . himself, they

were allowed to depart. Mesting our young friends on the landing, they all
walked away together, and as Harry listened to.all that had transpired, he gave
vent, in no measured terms, to his ideas of the charatter and style of the Jus-

tice administered in a New-York Police Court. R

+

CHAPTER XIV.

THE DETECTIVE.

« "This fellow’s of exceeding honesty.
And knows all qualities with a learn'd .

Spirit of human dealings.”
[SHARSPEARY.

for Charlie to put in an appearance, at ‘the house of
Mrs. Parker, he began to feel more and more uneasy
t, but on that of the dear, innocent, young creature,
he had brought.down such wrath, and. upon whose
pure and sympathetic heart, he: felt assured, sorrow sat brooding black as mid-
night. She must be saved in any event. Her honer must be protected.
Never should the blight of scandal fall on her, if he-counld help it, and theugh

he felt that, while she—dear soul—was the victim of a villain, who could not
he was also in the.power of that

appreciate a treasure so. far Beyond alt price, be

villain, who was determined to wield that power for his own benefit, not to
gsalve his honor, but to put money in his purse. He knew that Merideth was
usine the circumstances, in which he found himself placed, against him, not
from a feeling of revenge, but from purely mercenary motives, and though he
was filled with' indignation, at the idea that. he was being. thus used, his passion
ield her from all serrow, inclined him to com-

for Blanche, and his desire to sh
ply with the demand made upon his purse, rather than expose her—and himself

too—to the scandal of a. prosecution. ) .
The sum demanded of him, was a large one; one that would just now em-

barrass him to pay, and he was sitting, reflecting how he could best manage. to:
pay it, when Mr. Winstone came behird him, in the. public parlor, where. he
was sitting, and tapping him on the shoulder,: requested a few minutes conver-

sation with him.

As the time grew near,
that blessed peace-maker,
not only on his own aceoun
upon whose devoted head,

. % You look thoughtful,” said the insinuating Winstone, as he drew a chair to,

Charlie’s side, and seated himself, «has anything’ happened ?”
#No,” answered Charlie, “nothing partioular. 1'was ?
« W ondering, perhaps, who the fellow eould be, who so uneeremoniously re-

i
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lieved you, of your watch and pocket-book 2 ‘Winstone observed, interrupt
ing him, with 4 smile. Co ' :

“No,” answered Charlie. “I never grieve over what caﬁn?t be helped,-

The watch is gone, and there is an end of it !” ‘
“ Confess, however, that -you would be as much pleased, as surprised, if it

should turn u ain, It might, you know,” said Winstone, in an indifferent .
p ag gat, y ’ >

tone.
“ Yes, it might,” answered Charlie, “and it might snow in August, but it

don’t.” . ' i «
“ Suppose, that I should tell you, that I knew where. it was, and that it is

even now in my possession,” said Winstone. * What wouid you say to that ?”

“ What should I say? Why, that you were playin a joke on me,” answer-
ed Charlie, with a laugh. |

v

“ Well then,” replied Winstone, more seriously, *I do say so, and to prove

I am not joking, look here!” With this he took from his vest pocket, the
identical watch, which Charlie had lost, and which he immediately ‘identified,
éxclaiming : | . .

“ Why, that is it ! That is my watch ¥’

“1I know it is,” said Winstone, quietly.

“ Where did you get it ¥’

“¥rom the man who stole it ?”

“ When ?”

“To-day !”

&© HOW ?”

“Ah !’ Winstone replied, with a smile, “ that is my secret; but, there, take
your watch, and hereafter keep your eyes about you in railroad depots !” So,
saying, he handed Charlie his watch, and immediately produced his pocket.
book,-also. :

“That’s my wallet, too !” Charlie exclaimed in undisguised wonder. * Are
you a wizard—or what? I am completely mystified ?*:

“Well,” answered Winstone, “let us get a cigar, and go up to your room 3
we shall be private there, and I have much to say to you that I should not care
to have reach other ears than yours.” .

Charlie was profuse in his thanks, which Winstone received with much po-
liteness, and, after procuring some cigars, Charlie led the way to his room.

“You will pardon my incivility, I am sure,” Charlie said, as soon as they
were alone, “Dbut I should really like to know.in what mysterious manner
you obtained possession of my- stolen property. I ecabnot understand it.”

'~ “I suppose not,” said Winstone, “1 should be as surprised as you are, if you
did. But light your cigar; sit down, and listen. I will tell you all about it.”

Charlie did as he was desired and Winstone began: o
" “It is now some six years since your father, the Hon, Stanhope Ross, vis.
ited New York. He came here on business connected with his profession-
as a lawyer. He was desirods of obtaining evidenes of a-peculiar naturs.
bearifig upon a very important case, he was then engaged in, and it became.
necessary for him to call to his assistance one, who knew all the ins and.
outs of life in the metropolis. 1 was the person to whom.he applied, and,
I succeeded in furnishing him with all the evidence of which he was in
search, and which, without my aid he would have found it difficult, if not
impossible, to obtain. = Although our relations. were, at, first, purely of. a.
business character, a friendship gradually grew up between us. He' seemed
to fake a fancy to me, and no one who knows your father, Mr, Ross, can help
admiring and loving him.” - |

With moist eyes and flushed cheek, Charlie was: about to pour out his

acknowledgements of this flattering reference to his father, but Mr. Winstone
ohecked him, saying :

!
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%1 know all you would say, but wait, if you please, until T have finished I”’

¢ On the day upon which you arrived, 1 happened to be at the ‘depot on busi.
hess, and your strong resemblance to your father struck me, the moment I saw
you; your name painted upon your trunk, confirmed ‘my impression that you
were the son of my old fiiend, and that will, perhaps, account for the manner

" in which I sought yonr acquaintance; and have since followed it up !”

¢ You are then,” said Charlie, “ no other than-——-"

% John Winstoue, the Detective Officer, at your service I” Winstone added.

“ now, perhaps the mystery of the watch and pocket-book is accounted for.
W%lgi | lea’rged; .t}?at you l);a.d by;en"rqbbed,'l' knew at once the Znuck who hz.i‘&
gone through you, and had no diffieulty, I assure you, in making the fellow dis-
gorge. The means I employed, are of course, my secret, and, as you may
wonder why | have not arrested him, and secured his pumshment,. I must in-
form you that, I have my réasons—good ones to me—for not dOmg so,.am‘l
those are secret too!” | e R
] do not desire,” Charlie said, “ to pry into the mysteries of your profes-
sion. You haye been very kind, considerate and generous, and I thank you,
not only foﬁ?self, but for my father, whom 'you have again obliged through
¥ . .
i You are more than welcome, to the trifling service I have rendered you,’
Winstone replied, “and also to other services, both past and to come. What

s,

L]

. those services have been and are to be, you will’ soon know. Now answer the
- question 1 am about to put to you, frankly ! . 1 think you believe, that you

may give me your confidence ¥’ _ . o
‘;Ylgam surg of it " answered Charlie, with enthusi?sm. “] need disguise

ire ?

nothing from you. What were you about to enquire , o
“f \%as goir?g to ask,” said Winstone, with much coolness, and knocking the

ashes off the end of his cigar, “ whether you have not soine acquaintance with

' 9.

a person, by the name of Parker!” - '

PCha,rli:a started as though an electric shock had gone through him, and could
‘ N

do no more than repeat the name—* Parker ? i |
“ Yes, Parker,” answered Winstone, as coolly as before. ¢ A woman who

lives in Sullivan Street, and who has a niece named Blanche Merideth ¥’ '
« What do you know of thein ?” almost gasped Charlie, ““and how did you

suspect that they were acquainted with me v . .
'« As to the manner in which thé knowledge came to me, you will excuse mf’;]

if I still maintain my mysterious secresy. 'You know I live at the Sk1nger

House,” he continued, with' a meaning look, “and, perhaps, that may furm?h

you with a clue !” T . . . _

7% Is Blanche—is Mrs. Merideth still there ?” Charlie asked, with anxiety.
“1 do not know,” Winstone answered, “I have not seen her lately ! |
'A thought- crossed Charlie’s mind; that perhaps Winstone could find some

wa‘:y for him out of bis present difficulty, and ‘wondered whether it would not

be better to tell him ‘all the circumstances of his acquaintance with Blanche,
his passion for her, the unfortunate interview at the house of Mrs. Parker, thg
demand made upon him for money, and his anxiety to protect her from the
ddnsequ’énces of their unfortunate at‘t_achm‘ent. i T.he‘ thought was no soofier

conceived than put into execution, for turning to Winstone he said: , *

~ ¢« Jpn answer to your question, I admit that I do know Mrs. Parker, and hqr

niece Mrs. Merideth,” U o
Winstone smiled as he watched Charlie’s manuer, and when he had_ madeé

this admission, asked: “ Have you any objection to tell me all the particulars

- . -, ' . v Q”‘ .
of your acquaintance with these parties? | -
| “yThe vecrl'y thing which I was ‘about to do, for perhaps, you may suggest

some plan by which 1 may shield Mrs. Merideth from the cruelty of “l:‘lver. h‘us-

/ ””

band and at the same time thwart hith inr his attempt to—to
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=% To -make. you pay for his wounded honor,” suggested Winstone, seeing

_ Charlig’s hesitation.; T A L

1 % Well, perhaps I can, so begin and-make a clean breast of it.”
..Thus encouragéd, Charlie’ narrated to the "shrewd detective all that the
reader already knows, in relation to his Zason with the fascinating Blanche, and
-ended in putting in Winstone’s lhali'ds?,thé;‘letiiéj' which he had received from
Mrs. Parker. : L . (
.. Winstone read the letter, and instead of handing it back to Charlie, quietly,
put: it in his pocket, asking : “Well. You called upon her S
% Yes,” answered Charlie, ¢ and she has appointed. this evening for an intet-
view at which the affair is to be settled? =~
.1.% By the payment of how much money ?"” asked Winstone. o
... % Five thousand dollars, in all,” Charlie answéred, “one thousand cash, and
my notes for the ballance 1” I o e
% Hal ha! ha!?. laughed Winstone, “a most business like arrangement?
Axd so you have made up your, mmnd to. pay the money %’ -
% What can I do?” asked Charlie. ./ “If [ do not” pay, Merideth threatens a
sdit for erim. con. and you understand, that as a man of homnor, } cannot permit

the woman ‘who loves me, to be.so_scandalized, beside my own family—yes; I
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must pay the money.” - - .
. # This evening, you say ?” asked Winstone..
. % This evening.” L ‘
“Will you take my advice ?’
o % Thankfully 1”
“ And follow it ?”
% Religiously %’ _ L _ :
. %Then listen to me,” said Winstone, seriously, “keep this appointment, go
to the house of this Mrs. Parker, and leave the rest to me.” -
“ Am I to pay her the money ?’ asked Charlie.
“ Have you as mach about you!” ..
. *“Yes, I drew the amount from the Bank to-day.” ,
“Then,” said Winstone, “ before you go, give it in charge of the clerk at the
office; and. you had better do so at once!! . What time are you to be at’ the
house ?” B o
- *“ At seven o’clock, and it is within half ‘an hour of the time!” said Charlig,
copsulting his newly recovered time-piece. ., -~ =
¢ “Then go at once! Make an. excuse, any, that may suggest. itself to you, for
not paying the money. Keep cdol, be plucky, and depend on me! I have
nothing more to say now, save that yon are the dupe of as vile a lot as ever

cursed a civilized community > -, .. . T |
«.* You mean Merideth and Mrs. Parker,” said €harlie, with warmth, “I con-
fess my suspicions as to them, have been aroused before, but Blanche——""
- % Oh, she is an angel, of course,” said Winstone, with a smile at Charli¢’s
enthusiasm. “She is too pretty to he anything else. [ have nothing to say,
agaiost her. You must judge of her for yourself, after the events of this evén-
ing, "Ig,ut do not be very much shocked if she should prove no. better than ‘the
rest! o

.. “If she prove anything, but a l;ldble,igééiig,;],it!ﬁng‘ woman, then T will aban-

don all faith in the sex !’ exclaimed Charlie, with enthusiasm, as the picture of

the poor snffering Blanche, rose before hismind ! .

i ...% You are very young, and very susceptible, Mr. Ross,” said- Winstone,
“and I hope that your opinion of her may be realized. But we shall see.”

- +..By this time they had reached the . office of the hotel, and sealing up the

- money, which he had prepared,.he handed: it to the clerk for safe-keeping, and
taking a check therefore, walked out. Winstone went with himn to the street,

- &f,hls former interviaw with- Mys. Parker. -

Or, 1? ast. Menyand, Grass ig-mdows-

?pifs.?akang. ‘hig:hand, .once more -gnjoined, kim.. 4o b eool and: coutageous,rahd
eft him. to, pursue his cour'se to the house of. Mrs . Parket.r. ~ -~ -, of
Ch;u-lie walked rapidly"on, his mind filled with: all. manner of vagite ideds bnd
suspicions. , Winstone had, been. peculiarly:reticent, as tothe eourse. ho.msant
to: pursue, and the, more he: thought the matter over, the more hie found: himself
ipvolved:in an inextricable lahyrinth- of antagonistie. theeries, in regard to:the
manver in which the ipterview.would end.... . -~ .. . T
. But nothit}g could shake 'his confidence in Blancheé: . She was beyond $us-
%91(.)!1, ar_xd lived in his thoughts.a paragonjof. ali sineerity; truth and affestion.
Vhile still wondening where: his strange conneetion: with-her would eventually

Tead himy, he arrived at; the house:of Mus. Parker, and with a throbbing -heart:
though a firm hand, ramgthe bellt . ... . gragms

y -
sty

Ly

T A OV N
CHAPT
o AN EXPOSH; . .
“ What marvel ‘bhat thls 18 o ! ha:ﬁme works
** Bteinal evi}, Hjséhtf’a‘é‘iﬁig Iiﬁks‘f dw -
-Tomale a Pandemoninm wheté:she dwolls; c
...+ -And reigog the Hecate!of Domestic, Hell." [Brzom

.;.Far door was awswered. by the sanve negress; who bad given. him admission
ak;the time of his othee vigits; and’ he- was.shawn- into the: frent parlor, the: stuna
: , C

There was no one in the room, and after turning on-:the gas; so-as to light
up the apartment.mere bzilliantly, the negress withdrew, saying that Mts,
Parker would be.with him'in a.few moments, = ... -

" Charley sat pondering over the 'strange:situation he found himself placed:' i,
aud some. time elapsed.before any one made their appearance. At last, he
heard the rustle of a woman's_dress, descending the stairs, the door opened;
and. there, stood before. him, nat. Mrs; Parker; but Blanche, looking, 0. his wript
faney; more fascinating, more; interesting;.and- more beautiful than ever !

., “ Blanche !” exelaimed Gharlie, rushing towsrds. Ber in d transport of surprise;
and pleasure, and pressing her to him. ¢ Deag! Blanche !  This is indeed 'aty
unlooked for pleasure ... . . .. ..o

., Hush,” she . said, gently digengaging. henself from his embrace. “THush¥
My aunt does not ‘knew that I am here, but L heard: your voice and could mot
resist the impulse to see-you .once mare. .} ean stay but.a moment, for maE
aunt expects yoy, and-will spow retegrs.” ... .- . |

% She is out, then,? said. Charlie... “Oh,, blessed 'chance ! He drew her to:a
zﬂf& P;})esida“ him, and: taking her hand; comtinued : .. % You have suffered, I
re .. \ R Co St I Y . ‘

" % Much,” she. replied.: ¥ but.-do.net think of me, think of yourself! My
husband i% furious and, will, not forego one iota- of the revenge he meditates for
the fancied wrong which you have done him. . Mges. Parker, has, I believe, in-
dnced. him, under. certain:: promises, te forego._his-plan of prosecuting you; but
I'do not know what those promises were, or how far they concerii me or: yow
Lonly kaow that. 1 any wretghed ) ;. .. .-~ e o
... What eould poor Charlie do, ‘with:her: pretty head laying lovingly upon his
shoulder, and ber nige, little, soft hand laying prone in his ; her soft bosom palpis:

tating. against. his, breast; and her warm, fragrant. breath, fanning his burning:
cheek? "What could he do, but press her close to him; imprint a burning -kisss
upon her- red, moish lips; and- mugrur werds of consolasion in her willing ear?
...And. she listened, and:sighed, and murmuzed. ¢ Dear-Chazlie,” uutit Charliol®

e e
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blood boiled in his ‘veins, his breath came short and quick, and he felt as though
he would have braved the:terrors and pains of the' inferno to call her his own,
and do battle for her against the world? - B

What terrible imprudence he might have been guilty of, we cannot tell, had
not the noise of a door opening up stairs, recalled them from their sweet delir-
jum, and upon hearing which, the gushing Blanche drew herself from him, and
asked in a half whisper, ¢ What does Merideth require of you ?”

# Money,” Charlie replied. |

“ The mercenary wretch!” Blanche murmured between her teeth,

% He shall have it,” said Charlie, « for your sake, for, unless 1 comply with

his-terms, disgrace, shei 1o, worse than death itsclf, will be your lot.” : ;

“Yes, yes I exclaimed Blanche. ¢ He is’ incxorable, unless you comply
with his demands, he will expose all ard then there will be nothing left for me
but to die!” :

« Fear not,” Charlie said with a loving look, “ I will do anything he asks, so
that I can but shield you!” . r

With this Blanche rose and placing her finger upon her lip, glided away
_from him, passed through the half open folded doors, into the back rcom, and
a0 disappeared, just as the door of the front room opened, and Mrs. Parker, in
all her stateliness, stalked into the room, and greeted Charlie with a smile of
welcome and an apology for having detained him so long.

Charlie readily excused her, as she had unwittitigly conferred such happiness
upon him by her absence. ]

« | hope Mr. Ross,” she.commenced, “ that we shall be able to arrange this
matter now and pleasantly, for I have seen Merideth ‘and he has assured me,
that in the event of your complying with the terms I have proposed, he will
let the whole matter drop.

“ And Blanche?’ Charlie enquired, “ what is his purpose as regards her?
For myself, I care little, but she must not suffer. For her sake I will comply
with any terms, do anything, and everything I”

« Have no fear on that score,” said Mrs. Parker, firmly, * no exposure will
be made, and as he has consented to a quiet separation—-—"

.« A separation !” exclaiméd Charlie, catching at the word. - “ A separation ¥

“ Yes, he has consented that she shall live here wnder my protection, and that
he will support her, though he will' not visit her, until such time as a divorce
can be procured without scandal.” f |

If this was said for the purpose of breaking through any suspicion, that
might be lingering in Charlie’s mind, and make him willing to comply with any
demand that might be made upon his purse, it Wwas certainly, a very cunning,
shrewd piece of generalship, nor did it fail of its purpose.’ :

“ What !” Charlie thought, *separated and divorced from him ; relieved of
that incubus upon her heart! Ah, she will then b€ free to love me and [!”

What would he not have given had he not taken the advice of Winstorie left
his money behind him? How gladly would he have counted down twice g8
much, when he could have purchased her freedom at such a paltry price.

. His train of thought was‘interrupted by the abrupt question of Mrs. Parker.
. % Have you brought the money ?” ‘ | | ,

“ Why no, the fact is—that——" he stammeréed, “I—that is. If you will
wait till o e SR |

“ Wait I she replied, sharply, I cannot hear of such a thing. The affair
must be settled now, onhe spot, or I will not be answerable for the conse-

quences, Merideth was to come here at eight o'clock to receive if, and if he

finds the arrangement is not consummated, he will be furious and perhaps refuse
all compromise hereafter.” : ‘ ,

All the caution with which he had armed himself, melted from Charlie, before

the bright hope which this woman’s words had artfully ‘conjured up, and he,
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could have cursed himself for his weakness in listening to Winstone. The
treasure he sought was within his gasp, and yet he must lose it !

«It may be not too late yet,” he urged. “It will take but a short time to

o to the hotel, and I can return before Merideth arrives!”

“ It is eight o’clock, already,” Mrs, Parker answered. “He will be punctual.
He always is, Nevertheless, it may he worth trying ; go—go at once and lose
no time.” ‘ “

Charlie seized his hat, and was just opening the door to go out, when a ring
at the bell startled them both, , ,

“ [t is too late 1’ the woman said. “Too late. What is to be done? He
must not see yon, or I will not answer for the consequences. I want no murder
in my house! Go into the other room and do not breathe. When he has
entered, go quietly out, hasten to the hotel, and return as quickly as possible.
If he is gone, when you return—and I will contrive that he shall be—I will
place a light in the upper window. Now, quick, begone !”,

Charlie passed into the back room, just as a man entered the front door, let
in by the negress, and stood quietly until he heard him enter the room, he him-
self had just left; then he passed quickly by the servant, who. disappeared
down stairs with some surprise, and going quickly to the hall door, opened it.

Just as he did so, and as he was stepping out into the street, he heard the
man’s voice. It was not that of Merideth!

He stopped ; counsidered for an instant ; a strange expression of firm deter-
mination passed over his face, and he closed the door with some noise. Then,
on tiptoe, he retraced his steps to the back parlor, and crouching near the door,
listened, with suppressed breathing, to the voices he heard speaking within !

_ % Mrs. Parker, | believe?” the gentleman began.

“Yes,sir,” replied that lady. ¢“That is my name. May 1 inquire wha$
business you.may have with me ?” |

- % Are we_ entirely alone?”’ the man asked, cautiously, “ because my business
is of a secret and delicate nature, and I wish to confide it to you alone.”

Mrs. Parker felt sure that young Ross had left the house, for she had heard
him shut the door in going out, as she thought, so she replied confidently :
«Yes, we are alone, and in no danger of being overheard. You may state
your business with perfect safety, though, as I am engaged on important busi-
ness, L will thank you to be as brief as possible.”

« Well, then,” the gentleman began. “l have heard, that you sometimes,
for a consideration, receive ladies in your house for the purpose of nursing them
at certain times, and I have called to solicit your kind offices, for a lady friend
of mine, who has been unfortunate in an afasr de cour, and who wishes to
avoid, in the quiet retirement of your house, the disgrace which will surely
follow exposure among her friends. Have 1 been correctly informed and will
you assist me in this matter ¥’

“You have been misinformed, sir!” replied Mrs, Parker. “It is a gross
falsehood, and your proposition is an insult to me! Oblige me by leaving my
house at once !” and she rose pointing to the door. ,

“Stay !” said the gentleman. “Youmay trust me! My name is Barclay!
1 am a merchant in this city, doing business in South Street, I am rich and am
able to reward those who serve me, well. You are right to repose no confidence
in a stranger. But | am sure I have not been misinformed, and as I come strict-
ly in a business way to you, I hope you will be frank with me !” '

Thus thrown off her guard, the woman, after a little further hesitation, cau-
tiously admitted that she might be induced to take charge of the lady in ques-
tion. : s l
"« It is true,” she said, “ I do sometimes take ladies to nurse. In fact I have

one with me now, but she is nearly well and will leave in the course of a day
or two ¥’
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hereafter, which 1 promise; shall be a§ liberal as.you-could ‘ask I” - :
' Mrs. Parker nodded het hedd;'and put-on her blandest smile, as she told him
he might bring the lady when hé'pleased, and could’ rély upon her receiving
*é‘&'%‘y'at*ten‘tion'. T e R o
= By much'adrdit questioning, hie now succeeded in drawing from her, cunnihg
as she was, a full confession of her business, and then said with his most insip-
wating manner, and ‘just a8 shé seemed’ to be pursing up’ her lips, to ask for
spm of money in advance: | TR ' o
Gl Y -gnow very little of these"affairs, but' I have heard, ‘that in some cases,
after the affair has been attended to, people in your trade, are in the ‘habit of -
using the knowledge thus gained in“a very improper ‘manner ; such as by comr-
pelling ‘them, by writing threatening ‘letters, to: pay large sums as ‘hush
taoney,’ and that, in ‘this way, inany weéak-minded femalés—and men, too--
have been harrassed and frightenied till they have sought. refuge in suicide, or
%een hunted to an untimely grave through anxiety and ‘fear. Am I safe from
'th'_"lis‘\?" : . v [ . . . ' o
‘" Hhe murderess of unborn babes put on a look of injured innocence, as she
denied what she called “the foul aspersion;” and assired the gentleman that
‘she was too much of a lady to do.gnything of the kind, and that s reputa-

v 6 Then you will undertike this cise for me?" ‘We will settle on the termia
¥

tion, and that of the lady, would be safe in her hands. i
*# 1 have heard, too,” confinued. the stranger, without noticing her stout denial,
% that from places like'this, women are sent as-decoys, who -attract the atten-

tion, and excite the passions, of wealthy gentleinen, and that pretended 'hus-

bands and brothers appear unexpeécted - places, who ‘thenceforward prey upoh

them, and by threats of exposure, extort large sums of ‘money from them. Am
T sufe on that score ¥’ : S '

“ With me, perfectly,” replied the bland Mrs. Parker. _

“Did you never do anything of this' kind, madam ¥’ the stranger enquired,
looking her searchingly in the eye; " © . C '

“ Never,” she answered, turning slightly pale.

“ What ! did you never hatch
was weak enough to be faseinated by ‘the charms of 'a woman called Emma
Payton—but who is known, among her other aliases, as——- "

“No 1” exclaimed the woman, interrupting him. ¢ Never! What do- you
mean ¥’ | o o

"% mean,” replicd the stranger, “to ask whether you ever did this ?’ adding,
as he moved to the door, and put . his' back 'against it,““I’have heard of such &
*casé'” ‘ o et . v oL, L .

% Never! so help me———" =

- “Stay 1” interrupted the strangér. ~“ You need mot swear: of course, your
word is sufficient. But do you not know that you are rendering yourself liable
%0 be sent to the State Prison ; that you have conféssed yourself to me, a mur-
deress by profession? L R ‘ -
. “Good heaven!” exclaimed the’ woman—<% No ™" 7~ SRS
& You are 1 the stranger continued. ' “You fled" " from Boston to avoid the
‘consequeénces of your crires there! . You know ‘that all-['have ‘acéused you of
4s’trus. You have done'all;and rhore than 1 bave hinted at in‘the case of young
Ross! This very night your plans were to have been perfected. - By meaus of
your decoy—the ¢ Wornan i Black, —you have drawn that youfig mun on to
‘His vuin. To-night he” was to ‘have béen bled, and ‘that ‘bleeding would have
“gontinued till you had ‘wrung from hind} his very lifé’s ‘blood, or sent him*to his
grave beggared, degraded, blasted! You are a murderess, and unless you prom-
é§e to.stop your pursuit of ‘that young maf; I'll have you dragged to jail within
-ﬁ'ﬁ'h‘i’)ur !” . 1 T BTN A “;...«\,}3 N o R . A o
The woman’s face, at first, showed signs of fear, but as the stranger proéeed-

L
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"ed in his accusation, the expression :C'hang'ed" to surprise, and as he ﬁuish;adi it
‘had settled down into-a look of fierce determination, and fiend-like malignity

‘ ‘45 she inwardly cursed herself for'falling into such a trap.

‘ h gl\g ot.so 53315}” she fjissed,“[springing to_the ‘door, from which the stranéer
~'had advanced a few paces. . “You know foo much? I am not alone! Ilére!
“Bob! Blanche! Help?” SRR 't alone!  Tlere!
" “'The stranger caught her by the arm, and swing her round into the middle ‘of
, the apartment. : t

~ “Silence I” he exclaiined. '“Speak another word, or call again for help,.and
" thi$ will a sorry night for you?? = = | P,? K

" But her voice had been heard; there was a rush down the stairs, and Meri-
" deth entered the room, followed" by Blanche, just as Charlie Ross sf)rang from
_the back room, and took his place defiantly by the side of the str;mger A

. “ What is this?” shouted’ Merideth, advatcing a step towards the strénger
" Who drawing a pistol from his breast, stood upon‘the defensive, and called ot :

P

L ]

© “Hold! Move one foot nearer and you are a dead man !”
. Merideth-stopped while' the stranger turning to Ross said: “ Ah, you are
her"‘e‘!?VhSo much the better, “yroufhave heard all 1” ,
at do. you mean ? "ho are you ?” o i i
at last. “In )érod’s name who ate yoj; 7 asked the hag, Parker, fairly sc?rpd

The stranger quietly unbuttoned his coat, and displayel a silver badge
_saying: “lam John Winstone, of the detective force. [ have heard of yc%uxi
‘tricks, and I came here to put astop to them. You have—you woman, and you
' Merideth, and your pretended wifé—imposed in the most wicked manner u'pbn
this young man, who has been made the victim, of the artful blandishmer;bs of
that vile woman,” pointing to Blanche, who stood looking at Charlie with a mali.
. clous smile of contempt upon her face, “of that man, her pretended husband, and
‘yourself. There is no escape for jou, so coufess, in his presence, that tl;is is
true, or to the Tombs you go, one and all this very night P’ ’ '

“ Doun’t be too hard on ‘us, Captain,” Merideth said. “ There is no harm
" done yet!” ' S - ' |

‘Do you acknowledge,” Winstone insisted, “ that this woman is not yoin'
wife, but your mistress, and your tool? That after you found this gent’léman
fairly in her toils you laid a trap for him ; ‘that his introduction into this house
"by her, her pretended love for him, her abandon when alone with him youl:
sudden entrance into the room, your feigned indignation, and your threats of
violence, were all parts of a well concerted scheme ? That your pre:ended will-
ingness to compromise, in which Mrs. Parker was the mediator, was a part of
the same plan, and that you intended to victimize this man, as y(,)u have victim-
ized half a dozen others, by means of the fascination of that prostitute, Emma
Duyton, or Blanche Merideth, or as she is better known to the poli’c'e ‘ the
Woman in Black.” Is not this all true ?” ’

“ Well, Captain, it’s no ‘use denying it to you. “So we might just as well
confess that we did intend to.make Mr. R:ss pay for his _eporience ; but the
game is up, and if you'll let the matter drop, [ promise to trouble the gentle-
man.-no more.” S R T A C U B O DN ) Wl ; "

. “ What do you say, Mr. Ross. Do you feel disposed to punish these peo-

ple? Understand that they'are in “your powerri—or will you, as he proposes

let the matter drop, and” put thé '{Wl’;]‘blb,éfffé:il’i;:ddi?vn to the credit of expeﬁiéﬁéé
FRPI PR PR P P T

1

" "From the time he ‘hagt'ghteréd_ the rdcf)m,‘f(}h’é’r'lié had not spoken a word. . As
the conversation between' Witistone and Mis. " Phiker had’ proceeded he ljsten-
-6d, ficst ‘with astonishinent, then with mortification—and when the climas eame
“and his 'adored Blanche, whor'he hdd; in the warmth of his susceptible natite,
invested with évery angel 'att#ibuté, stood” confessed before him a' Wiiiton
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heartless, mercenary wretch, his whole nature rebelled indignantly against the
infamous trick which had been played upon him, and, had he followed the im-
pulse which seized him, he would have rushed upon Merideth, and torn him to
pieces! But, as the Detective thrust home, upon the scoundrel and his confed-
erates, the details of the plan which had been laid to rob him, and he saw the

~ treacherous trio cringing so abjectly before the shrewd officer, he felt ashamed

to think that he had been such an easy dupe, and, blushing with mortification,
he replied :

“They are not worthy of my anger. Let their punishment be the knowl-
edge that they have been foiled of their prey, even at the time when it seemed
within their very grasp. The experience will be a valuable one to me, and, as
I am sure, that one day or other, retributive justice will overtake them, I leave
them to work out their own fate. "Come, Mr. Winstone, lét us go.”

“You are right,” said Winstone, ¢ though it is a pity such a lot should
scot free. Let me advise you Mrs. Parker Eo try a change of air. 1 think
your health requires a change. New York will not prove a comfortable resi-
dence for you any longer, for I assure you, that if you ever again attempt to
pursue your hellish calling here, I'll bring down on you the-full weight of the
law. As for you.two, pimp and prostitute,” he continued, turning to Blanche
and Merideth, ¢ your game is pretty well up. You have arrived at the end of
your rope. We shall be sure to meet again. Come, Mr, Ross, let us get out
of this den.”

As Charlie turned to go, his eye fell upon Blanche, who was sitting by the
door, looking as pale as death itself, and spite of his mortification and indigna-
tion, he could not entirely smother the feeling which still animated him. He
could not believe that she was the wretch he had heard her described, and
which she had tacitly acknowledged herself to be, and he would have stopped
and spoken to her, had not Winstone foreseen his intention, and taking him by

the arm, said :

“ Come, none of that. Sheis still dangerous. The snake is scotched, not
killed. She is too sharp a tool for you to play with,” and without further cere-
mony left the place.

“ How shall I ever thank you? How can I ever repay you ?’ exclaimed
Charlie to Winstone, as they reached the street.

“By never letting your susceptibility get the better of your judgement,” re-
plied the detective. * Let’s go and get some brandy and water. My sermon
has made me as dry as a fish I” | ‘

CHAPTER XVI,

YOUR CHO.CE FOR A DOLLAR—A ROUGH AND TUMBLE FIGHT.

‘* A fool and his money are soon parted.” [Orp Saviva.

“ No beast so fierce but knows some touch of pity,” = [SpagsrEare.

Arrer refreshing themselves in the manner proposed by Winstone, at the
famous “ De Soto,” in Bleeker street, Winstone excused himself on the plea of
business, and took his leave, loaded with thanks, having firmly but politely re-
fused all other compensation, and Charlie took his way towards the hotel, filled
with reflections upon the strange scene that he had just witnessed.

His nature had experienced a severe shock, for hé had felt a warm and sin.
ecere passion for Blanche, and he could have wept at the annihilation of all his
romantic dreams. He felt too, keenly, the annihilation of Blanche herself—for

. and make our fortune
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she_existed no more, to him. In fact, she had never existed at all, but in his
imagination. Had she been the being he imagined her, he would have died for
her, but her mask had been stripped off, and instead of an angel he found her a
fiend, and he grieved, not so much over the fact that she had been unmasked,
but that his Blanche, the good, innocent, unhappy, clinging girl, who had so
stirred-his sympathy and his passion, had never had any existence at all. His
Blanche was a myth, the real Blanche a monster, from whose clutches he had
escaped as by a miracle. ,

He was pursuing these reflections, when he felt a hand upon his shoulder, and
turning round, discovered Harry and Frank, who greeted him with loud wel-
come, and many questions, as to where he had been, why he looked so serious,
and where he was going.

" Charlie evaded all these questions as well as he could, taking care to avoid
all reference to Blanche. ‘

“ Where are you going 7 he at last asked.

“ No where in particular, drifting with the current,” replied Harry. ¢ Come
stroll with us, Broadway by gas-light must be worth seeing. Something will
turn up to amuse us, we may be sure.”

« All right,” said Charlie, glad of any circumstance which would divert his
mind from the events of the past four days. “Come along!” and the three
friends proceeded along Broadway. & S/

They had not gone far when the sound of a piano, attracted their atteution,,
and turning to see whence it proceeded, their eyes were dazzled by a blaze of
light, which came pouring out of 2 large room, just below the level of the street,
and which was filled with glass cases, containing silver-ware, watches, jewelry
and a great: variety of trinkets, which flashed and glittered in the gas light. A
number of people were inside, walking about examining the goods exposed to
view, and a young man, of a greasy and beery expression of countenance, was:
standing on the sidewalk, in front, making himself hoarse, by calling out in
stentorian tones:

“ Now’s your time, walk in! All you see to be given away! Only one
dollar! This is the House of Gold! walk in and make your fortune! only
one dollar. You may get a pyany, or you may get a gold watch. for only
one dollar!”

Here he paused for breath, and.a man who stood behind one- of the: glass:
cases in the store, near the entrance, took up the cry : :

“ Step right up, now, and secure your tickets, only one dollar! Everything

-you see to be given away! Step right up now, only one dollar

« Hullo I” exclaimed Frank, “here’s a chance for some fun! Let's go in.
17

« What is it ?” asked Harry.

“ Only one dollar,” answered Frank, laughing. ¢ Let usinvest !

The others made no objection, so he led .the way, and they entered the place..

The moment they did so the man behind the case, began shouting again at the
top of his lungs ¢ — . |

“ Walk right up,” and- “ only one dollar,”. forming, the. burden. of his cry.
Another man ‘on the opposite ‘side, also began calling, while a fellow seated at.
the piano, commenced pounding away upon it, as if he had made a wager that
he would break every string in it, within a given time.

The display in the store was certainly an inviting ene. Ice-pitchers, castors,,
soup tureens, butter dishes, goblets, egg stands, and sitnilar- articles of silver-.
ware glistened from the side cases, while in the counter-cases, watches, of gold.
and silver, diamond rings, breast pins, and necklaces, dazzled:the eye, and every: |
thing was glittering, tempting, and rich. :

- ~«[ wonder what the swindle is,” said Frank.
% Shall we make our fortune for ¢ only one dellar ¥

d
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'« Of course,” sg,ld Harty, % we may get'a piano, you know.”
¢ Or a gold watch,” “said Charlie. ’ '

“ Qnly one dolfar, walk right up and secire your tickéts!” shouted the mian
‘behind the counter. D J
So they “ walked right up,” in' obediénce to orders, and Harry enquired, ‘of
the man with the cdst iron lungs, * What do we pay the dollar for ?” ,
'« Concert ‘at the ‘Academy of Musie,” replied the man, in a hoarse voice.
“ First class Italian copcert! Only one dollar! A prize with every ticket m
Harry put down one dollar, and the man handed him a red ticket saying:
“ Draw if you please, and pointed to'a long box full of yellow envelopes, which
stood on the plate of glass foriming the top of the counter. )

Harry drew an envelope, and handed it to the clerk who opened it, and tak-
ing ‘out a small card, shouted out :

“ One silver pickle fork !” _

The three friends laughed, and another loud voice from the end of the room,
echoed the cry of the ticket séller:  “One silver pickle fork I” and'in a
moment, Harry was the fortunate possessor of a plated fork, with two tines,
worth, perhaps, at retail prices, ten cents ! E

“ No piano, that time !” said Harry.

« Perhaps you may-get one next time,” insinuated the ticket seller, and just
then a stranger, looking like a countryman, paid a dollar, received a ticket, and
under instructions drew an envelope, just next to the one which Harry had
drawn. The man behind the case opened it, and’ shouted out in tones of thun-
der. |
_ “QOne double hunting case, detiched lever, fill-jeweled, gold watch, marked
5 s i ) |

The man at the other end répeated the cry. A third one took it up, and the

same man, who had given Harry his pickle fork, approached, holding the watch

‘over his head so that all could see, and repeating the description of the watch,
in his loudest tones, he handed it to the excited countryman, who clutched it
with nervous eagerness. o '

“ Plenty more of the same sort, gentlemen !” 'shouted’the ticket seller, as eve-
rybody, itffcluding our three friends, crowded round the countryman to look
at his prize. o | - o

« There is 1io mistake about it,” said Frank. “Itis areal gold wateh, worth

.at least two hundred and fifty dollars.”

«“ And it was the very next envelope to mine,” said Harry.

“ Let me try this time!” . said Charlie.

4 Let’s all ¢ry,” sdid Harry., : ,

And the three rushed to the counter, as a number had done before them, in-
fluenced by the luck of the countryman.. After some little delay, they sécured
their tickets, and drawing their ervelopes, they réceived the following valuable
articles, to wit: T o ‘ S

One brass ring, worth . . . . . $0,00,

.One brass breastpin. . - . . . e . . 0,08.
One pair brass sleeye buftons. ‘ N S . . ¢,08. .

Total vahit of prizes. - SR T , .- . -, '$0,06.

3 - - . PRI f o T st - b --— V '
. The countryman drew again, but his luck-had. deserted him, and he received
-a:pair of lady’s brass ear-rings only.. Others; however, were more. fortunate,
‘one received:a rich and valuable castor, another an ice pitcher, another a silver
svatch, a fourth-a cake basket, and those who:obtained worthless articles seduced’
by the success of the others, spent miore:dollars; and drew more trash,.our

young friends among the number, who kept buying: tickets; and getting nothing

" in return but worthless tinsel, until they had. invested: a- considerable amount,

~when satisfied that they were not among the Jucky ones, they left the “hall of
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dazzling light,” wondering -at the queer freaks 'of fortune. They would not
have wondered if they had known what the reader will know after reading an
explanation, . |

The envelopes placed in the boxes, contained no names of any prizes of real
value. Neither watches, pianos, ice pitchers, or any other thing worth more
than its weight in old brass could have been found written upon any of the
cards in the envelopes !

The ¢ countryman” who drew the gold watch, was not a countryman at all,
but a fellow paid by the proprietor of the swindle, to act as “ capper,” that is,
to buy tickets, and draw, through the connivance of the ticket seller, big prizes,
which he afterwards returned, thus inducing others to buy. All the valuable
prizes called and given out, were given to men thus employed, and nothing was
in reality drawn by strangers which was worth anything at all, intrinsically.

Thus Harry and his friends might have drawn every envelope in the boxes,
and the highest prize would have proved a silver plated cup, or a call bell,

worth about thirty cents.

mes instead of concert tickets, “shares” in joint stock oil companies are sold,
and the swindle is even worse in such cases, for the concert tickets are worth
something, if they are used, while the oil shares are not worth the paper they
are. printed on. )

Places where you may have “ Your choice for a dollar” out of a whole case
full of jewelry, are of the same character, and are among the most successful
traps laid by the sharps to cozen the flats. :

We would advise all who may read these pages, never to invest a penny in
such places. They had better throw their money away, and they may rest
assured that whenever they receive a pamphlet or a circular, informing them,
that by sending on a dollar or so, for “ certificates enclosed,” a prize drawn in a
lottery—that some one is trying to swindle them, and that every dollar so sent,
goes to swell the ill-gotten gains of some scoundrel, who, if he'had his deserts,
would be the occupant of a cell in the state prison. The best way to treat such
missives whenever, or however received, is to put them in the fire. They are,
to use an expressive phrase, “ Dead Beats,” one and all. _

Something richer in experience, though poorer in purse, the three friends
retraced their steps up Broadway, until they came to Houston street, down
which they turned, for the purpose of getting a glass of ale, at one of the
numerous ale houses on the Kuropean plan, which abound in that vicinity.
Not being very certain of the locality of the pariicular house they sought, they
kept on-beyond Crosby street, until they came in frout of a building which bore
evident signs of being the sort of place they were in search of, and they enter-
ed accordingly.

The room was not luxuriously furnished, a few plain, cherry tables stond at
the sides of the room, and the only decorations consisted of some wretchedly
executed sporting cuts, representing prize fights, cock fights, dog fights, pig
fights, bull baits, badger baits, rat killing and sundry kindred subjects.

Our friends took places at one of the tahles, and after ordering their ale,
looked about them. There were several men in the room, a few sitting at the
tables, but the majority of them were ‘standing in front of the bar, a motley
group, of which a notorious shoulder-hitter, politician and sporting man, was
the centre figure, and he was talking in a loud voice to Popson, * the gentle-
man of the press” whom they had seen on a previous occasion, singing for his
whiskey in the Break o’ .Dav House. :

The shoulder-hitter was of the medium height, slim, though well put together
and: nattily dressed. Ile had a quick, little, grey eye, high cheek bones, and
a nose, the original ‘shape of which. it would have been almest impossible te

lThis swindle is extensively carried on, in various parts of the city, some-
t
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guess, it had been. so often broken, mashed, jammed, and skinned. His lips
were thin and pale, his hair was cropped short, and he wore a kind of jockey
cap, slouched down over his low forehead. He was a man whom Charlie re-
cognized—he having been pointed out to him and described by the detective
Winstone—as one of whom they had often ‘heard, as his name, which we will
call Camphene, had often figured in the newspapers in connection with prize-
fights, bar-room knock downs, and street rows. He had just concluded a dis-
cussion on some question in relation to the last prize fight, with little Popson,
who hud evidently got' the worst of the argument. for he had remained silent
after the last assertion of his' opponent, who turned away from him with a
smeer, saying : “ What's the use o’ talking, come, let’s have some gin.”

* Gin”—among the class of which this man is a leader and type, is the gen- |

eric term for all spirituous drinks. Brandy—Rum—Whiskey or whatever, are
all known as gin. ‘ |

“[ knew you,” said Camphene, to Popson, as he stood before him, glass in

- hand, “ afore you know’d me. You’re one o’ them fellers wot write for news-

papers, I don’t know whether you ever put my name in the newspapers or
not, but its been in a good many times.” ’

“ Oh,.no, I never put your name in the papers, Mr. Camphene,” Popson said,
guickly, “1 assure you I never did. 1 wouldn’t, you know.”

“Well, I don’t know whether you ever did or not,” Camphene answered.
“¥ you say you didn’t, I s’pose youdidn’t. 1 wouldn’t care anything about it, if
they’d only tell the truth, but they lie, them papers like—thunder. Your
name’s Popson, aint it ?°
Popson admitted with some hesitation that it was. -

o Vsell, I want you to know my friends. Here, I'll introduce you !”

With this, Camphene introduced Popson to his friends separately. The

names by which he called them, were all more or less notorious, One had

- been the hero of a celebrated murder trial, which took place some years before,

ard out of which he had managed to slip with a whcle skin, through the ingen-
vity of his connsel, who contrived to persuade the jury that he was only
guilty of manslaughter in a limited degree. Another was then under indiet-
ment for a murderous assault upon a policeman ; another, was a noted pugilist
who “queered the ogles,” “ tapped the claret;” “ smashed the ivories;” and
% pounded the bread basket ;”” of many an adversary ; another was an ex-coun-
cilman of the —th ward, and the most villanous-looking blackguard of the
whole lot ; another was the keeper of a low gambling den, and to make up the
assortment, another, one of those elegantly dressed, sweet-scented scoundrels,
who may be seen on any fine afternoon, lounging on the sunny side of Broad-
way, on the corner of Houston Street, or in front of the cigar stores. Loafers
by day, and pimps, “ ropers in,” and thieves by night.
Take them all in all, they were a nice lot.

“8ay, Camphene, seen the Smasher to-day ?’ enquired the ex-councilman,
after the ceremonyaof intreduction was over.

“ No,” replied Camphene, lighting a cigar, “I aint seen him in a week !”
“ He's been a looking for you.- Vitriol told him his friends was a going back
em him, and he wants to see you!” said the ex-councilman. R

Camphene’s reply was emphatic, what it was, cannot be written, it was s0

interlarded with oaths, epithets, and words not mentionable -to ears polite, but
he intimated that “the smasher” was good for ‘as many Vitriols, as could be
brought against him, and expressed his entire willingness, to punch the head of
smy individual who would back such “a shyster” as he knew Vitriol to be.

“1 aint no sucker,” continued Camphene, cooling down a little, and dropping,
te a limited extent, his expletive style. *I aint no sucker-~my money is goed
smd I'll bet my “ ducats™ that the smasher ¢an take any of the crowd agin him,
if they don’t double team him.” -

g v * | - :
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. As he said these words an expression of devilish wickedness, came over his
face that Satan himself might have envied, - w

. “ Who'll put up their good soap 7’ he shouted, producing a large roll of bills,
“ Here's my ducats !” , '

% No one accepted the invitation, and there was a dead silence which was broken
by the ex-couneilman, who invited the party to take some more “gin,” after
which the conversation became general. -

In a short time the individual known as “The Smasher,” came in, and all
eyes were turned toward him. ‘

He had scarcely entered when Camphene went up to him, giving his right
hand, saying : “ How are you?” |

Before the Smasher could reply, with his open hand, Camphene struck him

.a blow upon the cheek, leaving the print of his fingers plainly visible, on the

flesh, in firm, broad, white lines.
. Any one would have supposed that the Smasher would have levelled Mr.
Camphene, with one of his huge fists, but he paid no attention to the blow and
evidently looked upon the slap as a love tap, expressive of the intense admira-
tion of his friend.

¢ He hain’t no account,” exclaimed Camphene, pointing in an admiring man-
ner to the huge form of the prize fighter. “ He’s a sucker, he is! He can’t
fight ; any shyster cen lick him, and he thinks he’s a fighter. The d——d broad-
shouldered, bow-legged, long-armed, deep-chested, pug-nosed pup! Come, and
take some gin! Say, I'll just bet all my good money, and all I can beg, borry,
and steal, he kin lick any man in a forty-foot ring, that ever peeled for a fight!
Come, let’s have some gin !” '

The Smasher smiled and stroked his moustache, as he walked to the other
end of the room while the rest went to the bar aud took another drink.

While they were drinking, Vitriol, whom we have met before, entered the
house. He walked quietly in, and nodding to such as he knew, he went to the
bar and called for a cigar and some brandy. Lighting the one and halfilling
his glass with the other, he turned his back to the bar, saying:

“ Who'll drink ?’

From the moment of his entrance not a word had been spoken, but as soon
as he addressed himself to the crowd, Camphene stepped forward, saying :

“I'll take a drink with you, Vitriol. TI've been looking for you to drink
with! Give me some gin.” And the same wicked expression we have noticed
before passed over his face.

No one else accepted the invitation, and no one else spoke a syllable.

Camphene drank his liquor,; and turning to Vitriol said :

“Youre a nice pup! Who are you looking for? Who do you want te

“take? What's the matter with you? I ain’t seen you, since you and Jack

Spike. double teamed me at Felter’s.” |
" Vitriol’s mouth began to twitch and the demon in him glowed in his eyes, a8

he stepped back a pace,saying: You're a blower, I didn’t double team you.”

“You're a liar !I” exclaimed Camphene, *“ maybe you think you can take me,
now! You can’t lick one side 0’ me,” and Camphene shook his fist under Vit-
riol’s nose. ' ' L - ‘

In a moment Vitriol’s cravat was off, and in the twinkling of an eye Cam-
phene had planted his fist, with a terrific thud, square in Vitriol’s face.

No one moved. A |

No one tried to interfere between  them, as the two combatants exchanged
blow for blow, and finally clinched for a struggle ! .

Nothing was heard save their hard breathings, and the noise of their feet
upon the floor, mingled with an occasional oath. ‘

At last Vitriol was thrown with great violence, Camphene falling on him, and
then commenced an exhibition to whose sickening and disgusting character me
description can do justice, -
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' -Camphiene in trying to force his thumb into the- eye of Vitriol, only succeeded in

getting it between his antagonist’s teeth, which instantly closed on it like a vice: His"

other band.was firmly grasped by one of Vitriol’s, and amid curs i i
' . _ ] ¥ . ses and imprecations
he trled to free himself in vain. Tl;!en he bent down his head and tried 113)0 bite the
:iltl)se of his opponent, while Vitriol in order to save his proboscis, let go his hold of
phz ;zumb, and in his turn made a short quick snap—like a dog—at the nose of Cam-
A failure on both sides changed the s i ) t i
ar ystem of tactics. TCampliene, now that his
thu_;.nb was- free, made another effort to gouge out his adversary’s eye, but being
:fgalln thwarted in his kind intentions, made a grab at his thiroat, which he succeeded
i olutching, and again bent down, to sieze Vitriol's nose with his teeth.
mg’?]lrlrﬁ ;ltirﬁglfthrev% uli'h;ft head 1;mddenly, and bucked Camphene in the face, whe
avor ightening hi “on Vitriol’ iki i i
o tho Tuvar fa)(:e. g g his grasp on Vitriol's throat and striking his fist- time
By this time the pressure upon Vitriol's throat be It rud
' ( gan to tell ; his tongue protruded.
go}rln his mouth, and a hollow gurgling sound was heard, as Campheng pressed
ghter and tighter, struck faster' and faster, and hissed cufse after curse from be-
tween his teeth.

" :ft;rzast Vitriol ceased to struggle, and then the bystanders made a movement to in-
Harry and his friends would have is, if - v

8 gone out long before this, if they could have

di)ne 30. but the keeper of the place, as soon as the fight began, lockeclJ;he door and

placed the key in his pocket. He now seized Camphene by one arm, while the ex-

councilman took him by the other, and between them, with mucli exertion they-

broke his nold upon the victim’s:throat, and at last succeeded in- dragging hi

from the insensible form of Vitriol, who lay upon the floor without gnﬁ;‘;otigon lélozgraé%.

with blood, and with his face beaten out of all semblance to. humanity.

h As tléey stood Camphene upon his feet, he gave Vitriol & parting kick with his

c:g"”?’ oot, and shouted': “ Give me some gin! I can.take any man in the world, I
The landlord and the ex-councliman, after much effort, succeeded in restoring
itriol to consciousness when he was placed in a carriage and driven away.

: Our three friends took advantage of the open door, through which the half-dead
orm of Vitriol was led, to get away with all the speed they could, and arriving at’

the hotel, was glad to seek, 1 i
had Witnessed,g , In slumber, forgetfulness of the fearful scene which they

CHAPTER XVIL
A VISIT TO A CONCERT SALOON—‘ THE WOMAN IN BLACK ”'#AGAIN AT WORK.

* There was a sound of revelry by night.” [Byron,

- * He will as easily be led by the nose, as asses are.” [SHAESPEARE.

THE continued state of excitement, in which young Ross had existed for so long-
proved too !nu,.ch for his strength, and he awoke, on the morning after the ezpose at
Mrs. Parker’s, in a high fever, which for some days threatened to result seriously,

but thanks to Doctor Q—s, whom Winstone had summoned, and the kind attentions

of his friends, Harry Callow and Frank Dutton, he grew better, and in the course of
a fortnight had improved so much, that he was able to leave his room. Bat, by the
advice of his physcian, he concluded to forego sight-seeing: in the metropolis for a
short time, and accompanied by his friends, started on a tront-fishing excursion
among the Catskills. They passed some weeks rambling through the wild and ro-
mantic scenes of those beautiful mountains, and then made a tour to Niagara, and.
through the Canadas, returning to New York after an absence of two months, more
l;ﬁ:gry than ever for the gayity, the excitement, and the sights of the great metrop-
Winstone, the detective, renewed. his acquaintance on their return, and under his
gmdance, they went everywhere, and saw everything worth seeing. High life, low
life, New York in-the streets, in the Theatres ; New York above ground and under
ground ; meeting with many adventures, and Jearning lessons of one kind or another,
from évery new scene. | S o
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. Among the many places in.the city, where. character .can.be. studied. in all its

: ~ )

Protean phases, none offer more facilities, than the, Concert Saloons, and of these
they made the rounds, commencing, at.the lowest,.in, Water, Cherry, and Greenwich
streets, and gradually ascending to the gilded and fatally attractive;dens of Broad-
way. ' T o , L )
In .one of .these some incidents occurred which claim a place among the records of .
their adventures. =~ - : . ‘ o
The saloon we are about .to describe, is one of the miost noted in the city, Itis
situated. on Broadway, where the throng is always the greatest, both by night and by

day, for it is in the neighborhood of some of the most fashionable stores and in close
progimity to several of the principal theatres. .. .. .. .
. The outside is not very attractive in.appearance. A rough.danb of a transparency,

Tepresenting a.very guady and. “loud™ female figure, displaying.a large amount of

bosom, and a rainbow-hued costume, attracts the attention, and with one or two
flaring gas lights, and-a fangy sign upon which. the name of the “saloon™ is painted,
attests the character of; the place. L e : ‘ L
. Descending & flight of steps, our direct progress.is obsiructed by a screen, which
effectually shuts out a view of the interior. from. the Streets, but a short turn to the.
left, gives ingress to the room and the. whole scene stands: revealed. before us. A

And such a scene ! Lo ‘

The room is long and spacious, brilliantly lighted and the walls.are covered with
fresco paintings, only noticeable for their bad drawing, their flaunting, staring color,
aﬁi; the general nudeness of the figures of the.various groups, which compose
them. ' - ‘ '

.. At:the further end.of the hall is a stage, with scenery, footlights and all the appur-
tenances of a theatre. o , , ,
A hundred, or more, small tables.are arranged. upon ,tile-jﬂqor, and, at’ these are
seated the customers of the place, smoking, drinking and engaged 1n conversation, of
a more or less boisterous and indecent character. ’ o ' ‘
. Flying about the room, are some. fifty or sixty.females, . There are the “ Pretty
waiter girls,” as they. are called, whose duty: it: is, to supply the customers with,
whatever they order, and to entertain the guesis. ‘ . .

Each girl has her own sgt of tables, upon which she aftends.exclusively, and has
generally, if she is aftractive, her own set of customers, who never git at any other,
table but hers, and who evince. their intimacy with her, by calling. her by her chris-
tian name and taking all sorts of liberties with her whenever she approaches them..

Some of the gitls are dressed in fancy costumes, such as Greek Boys, Polish
Ladies, Zuaves, Vivandiers, Flower Girls, Swiss Peasants of the female persuasion,
atc ; others, are dressed in,what they esteem the height.of:the faghion, byt their gar-
ments.are almost  invariable of ‘the.brightest colars, aud, they delight in strong con-
trasts. . S S o T

.. All are. more. or less, decolete, ‘displaying. their cheap, and flabby charms with the
greatest generosity, and all wear.the most expansive.of crinolines, and as their skirts.
are.as short below, as their waists are short ahove, the display which. they make, of
ancles, calves, etc, as. theylean over the tables, or whisk about the room, is calculated,
to.impress. the looker-on-with a very poor idea.of their modesty. . o

. Their cheeks. are heavily rouged-—or. vempillipp‘ed,-;—rpugg._is;dp?,tf.u_, their eyebrows
are penciled, and their waterfalls and other fantagies of their. cosfure’are wonderful to,
bﬁhold. . o o Sy, v . | .. o .

" They have most of them, spita-of their. paint and tingel, a haggard, careworn look,
You can see it in their eyes, in- the lines of;their, mouths, and the appéarance of lan-,
gior, fatigue, and general played-out-iveness, which is apparent-whenever, they are
in repose, which is not often. : ‘ ' e

‘Eyidénces of late hgurs, fast-living, and hard drinking.are visible in most of.them,
and-with a very few exceptions, they are coarse, slapgy and profane. = . .
\ They are employed.. at a fixed sum per. night,iand farnished with, the dresses they
wear, though; in some, cases, the girly dress themselves, . They.receive, besides their.
regular wages, a certain per centage on the amount of money they take for the pro-,

rietor, aud 1eceive, also, considerable sums by way, of gratuity from; visitors, - They
ave other perquisites ;. among which is_the * change’ which. cnstomers, should re-.
ceive, but which they.rarely get, unless they: demand it with. some firmness, . . ./

They never think, in fact, of returning. change:for.a. dollar, althe ugh. the, prige of
the liquor or cigar which:is..to be paid:for, ainounts.to, oply one guart rr_p\f;\t,_qﬁ;“wpi-
Al is ‘fish that comes to. the -pretty waiter girl's.net; but we, haya, heard that all.
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they receive in this way, over a certain sum, is taken from th ie
’ ’ 4 e e
The guests who are seated at the tables compose a motley cﬁl?&ig};. pé‘ﬁ{i rglig;rr

headed men, young 'boys, upon whose cheeks the down is scarccly seen, stalwart

countryimen in homely garb, with big hands, rough beards and sheepish look

tains and mates of market sloops, and small coasters. Sa.iios:'s?elgg]-ofggva?’s-ggg‘
.Fancy men, s_m_a!l gamblers, thieves, watch stuffers, and pocket-book droppers clerks’
in stores, politicians, country merchants from the west, merchants of the citj; stock
Jobbersﬁ an;i a _l}iost of hangers-on who are always to be seen in such places, but who
:t?irgiroetsk. e classified, except it be under-the heads of panders and pimps, bullies and

Into this place, Harry, accompanied by his friends, Charlie and Frank, f i
way, Pn;adevgning! un%er the - friendly guidance of the detective Winstone Owl.\lrltll%tthzlg
one could recognize, however, so cunningly was he disgui : ik
one could ¥ y 3 gly was he disguised to look like gnybogly
* As they passed the screen, the scene we have briefly and partially describ
on their view, and they took their places at one of t{e vacl::mt tagles,sail;a fslé;t;uli'gf
stantly greeted by a gaudy Hebe, in a dress very low at the top and very short at
the bottom, who proceeded to business by chucking Charlie under the chin, and call-
ing him “ Curly,” and then in & ginny voice, asked : ’ 3

“ What are you going to order, gents? Bottle of wine "

Just fancy the * winel” - = -

" The brandy, gin, whiskey, ram, and other stuff, sold in this and kindréd laces,
compounds féarful to contemplate. Bat the'* wine I F. ! ’ o tises ot
th%‘ygary honet of 3t augh ! one’s gorge rises at
" They ordered lager bier, as the least poisonous of the poisons. and some ci

. . H A ) ars
with which they were quickly supplied, the “ pretty Waitgr-girl” forgetting to ggive’
FZ;:an_k his change, out of the two dollar bill which he had given her in payment. *
h'.But Frank had enjoyed the benefit of experience and he asked for the balance due

im. '

% Oh, you don’t want any change. Let'me keep it to buy my supper. My! wh
nice eyes you'vé got, ain't you'?” said the fair waitress"Withyanyoglepgnd.a lée}; W"‘{li:]:
had.proved.“ killing” before on more than one young man, C

.‘]‘ No nonsense! Give me my change!” said Frank, utterly regardless of her
wiles. ‘

“ Well, there aint much coming,” said the fair enslaver, taking out alot of }
staznrlr%s g"rom her _pgt;k?t; ‘:iT%‘e -b(laiers ?)nd cigars is a dollar and gtwenty cents.”gmasj

“That’s a swindle,” said Frank, “but never mind i
2] b dine orth i ! ' , hapd over the eighty cents

Finding she had no flat to deal with, the girl counted out the money and flo
off to another table, when she threw herself, bodily, into the lap of aygreen 10?11;?2.
countryman, from whence she looked daggers at Frank and his triends.

. Just then the music struck up, and all eyes were attracted towards the stage, u
w}uch emerg_ed from the wing, a female with a piece of printed music in h%r’llgjno;
and arrayed m,the“mc:)s_t gorgeous style ; she was tall and slim, with long bony arms,
and hands as red as brick dust. But she was ‘évidently a favorite with the iiabitues;
of the place, for she was greeted by many “hi, hi's """ and “thunders of applause.”

' She sang a song, to a popular air, in a coarse, uncultiv 01 i
slightest approach to an;th};ng like skill or finish! ‘atgﬂ voice, and without the'
The subject of the song was a vulgar one; the allusions were filthy ; the slang
was disgusting and the wit beneaih contempt. But she did it with unctiousness;
pitching" the verbal filth from her nmiouth with the: greatest gusto, and seemin‘g-lj;
appreciating most, those features of it,-which ‘were most unfit to be uttered by:a
worman. _ o S o
~She retired amid a confusion ‘of approbative sounds, aud in answer to the pro-
longed applause, returnéd and sung another song worse, if possible, than the first. . -
Then the 9rd§_rs. for liquor poured iu fast and furious, and the p;etty waiter girls
ll;lev;a.bout displaying their ankles and whisking their short skirts in the most reckless
ahner.” = o : B ‘
_Dancing, singing,' and "“nigger" scenes followed, in quick succession, and ' the
audience gave itself ‘up to the enjoyment of the hour. : The liguor began to have its
effect. The old men ‘grew wore demonstrative in their attentions to the female wait-
and the young men becante more boisterous. - . .. v
- 'As the hours grew late, the customers who had come in; during the earlier part of
the evening, began to' go, but others took their places, so that the room kept well.

e \?ﬁ‘%iaﬁf-wi@ )
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filled, and the pretty waiter girls were continually on' the go, supplying the guesta:
with liquor, and submitting in the intervais to huggings, squeezings, and amorous
pawings, from the mea and boys whom they served. :

When it was near midnight, 2 woman appeared on the stage, whose presence was
the signal for a tremendous outburst of loud applause, and turning in the direction
of the stage, Charlie beheld in the person, who produced this sensation, a female,.
dressed with great elegance and taste and whose whole demeanor, was different
from all the performers who preceded her. — -

She was very beautiful, and as she stood 'in the full glare of the footlights, waiting
for the conclusion of the prelude to the song she was about to sing, a general silence
gervaded the room, as though the magic of her presence had struck the assembly

umb. :

Charlie gazed for a moment, and turning to Winstone said :

“ Who is that woman ?”

“ Don’t you know her ?” inquired Winstone. “ Look againl”

%It cannot be,” said Charlie, “and yet—Dby heaven, it is she I”

“ Who ?” asked Harry and Frank together. o

“QOh, I know !” exclaimed Frank. ¢“Its Charlie’s angel in black. The woman he
met at the Museum.' See how he’s blushing !”

“ Hush !” said Winstone. “Say nothing here. You might attract attention, and
for special reasons, I do not care to be observed !”

She commenced to sing, and her voice acted like a spell, and so still were the
listeners, that the drop of a pin might have been heard. '

Charlie gazed upon her with curious sensations. At first, the old feeling began to
take possesion of him. Her voice, which was soft and flexible, and full of tearful sympa-
thy, went through him like lightning, and she looked ‘so beautiful, so different from
any of her surroundings, that he found himself forgetting all she was, and believing
her again to be all he had imagined her.

But a look from Winstone, full of meaning enquiry, brought him to himself, and he
réemembered her as she appeared to him when he had seen her last, a heartless, mer-
cenary wanton, whose wiles had nearly led him to destruction, and he turned his
gaze away from her, with a sickening sensation at his heart.

Bat spite of himself he could not drive her from his thoughts. What had brought
her to such a den as this? Why should she be there, singing to please a lot of low,
and brutal debauchees, and stupid degraded men? Had she left Merideth ?

As he was sitting next to Winstone, he whispered to him asking him to gratify his
curiosity. '

“ Youywill probably know all about it before we leave, if my information is cor-
rect” said Winstone. “She is here for a purpose you may be sure, but watch and
gay nothing.”

As Winstone spoke she finished her song and as she bowed with much grace in
acknowledgement of the applause, a tall, gentlemanly person of middle age, and
dressed in a suit of black,/rose from one of the tables near the stage, and cast a large
bouquet of expensive exotics at her feet. She stooped, and raising the floral tribute,
pressed it to her lips, and smiled upon the person wha had thrown it, just as Charlie
had seen her smile on him, Such a smile! It seemed to impress the whole audience,

- for a fresh burst of applause which shook all the tables and set the glasses jinggling,
geemed to be the unaniméus expression of the admiration of all who saw her.

) She did not appear again, and within a short time, the man who had thrown the
bouquet, rose and went quickly out of ‘the place. . _ -

As soon as he started to go out, Winstone rose too, saying to Charlie :—* Woulg
you like to see the end of it?” B

% The end of what ?” asked Charlie. _

« Never-mind,” replied ‘Winstone. “ Wait here for me. I shall not be gone long.”

_ Winstone left the place, and the three friends lit some fresh cigars, and quietly
awaited the return of their guide. ) - '

The audience had dwindled down to not more than twenty or thirty, by this time,
the performances being over,and most of the preity waiter girls had retired, also ;
none of them, alone, however, but either with their regular “lovers,” or such admi-
rers as they mignt have picked up during the evening, who had yielded to their per-
suasions to take them out to supper. b - o : '

. The persons left were most of them better dressed than the majority of the fre-

quenters of the place; and occupied tables at the upper end of the room near the
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stage, where séveral of the female performers had joined tﬁem, and sat drinking

the wine for which there was a continual call. : |
After an absence of about ten minutes, the man who had thrown the bouquet to

Blanche returned, and took his seat at the table where he had previously sat. ‘

Winstone shortly entered, followed by half-a-dozen men, who took seats at various.
tables about the room. R 1

1t is all right,” said Winstone, as he resumed his seat.

“ What is all right 7" the friends enquired. |

“The little drama I have arranged for your amusement,” replied the detective,—
“The performance will-commence soon! Ah,if has already began!” he exclaimed,
ag’ he looked towards the stage. , -

Looking in the same direction they saw the Woman in Black, come down a short
flight of steps, which led to one of the private boxes, and take her seat at the table
with the man who had thrown the bouquet. | '

“ Now, the play will begin in earnest,” said Winstone. “ Let us get nearer.”

They accordingly took their places nearer to the stage, but in such a position that
they attracted no attention. Here they were joined by,a bevy. of the prettiest of the
pretty waiter girls; and. they. gave' themselyes up, apparently, to the seductions of
these syrens, laughing, joking, and drinking ‘with them, who seemed to be congratu-

f

T

lating themselves upon the conquest they thought they had. made.”

At the other tables, the fun grew foud and uproarious. The front doors had been
closed, and no fresh visitors could come in, but those who were in the place, had the
privilege of remaining as long as they pleagsed—or. rather, as long as they continued
to be profitable customers, and kept calling for wines, liquors and cigars, and so the
women threw off all restraint ; they sung and laughed, sat upon the laps of the men,
caressing and caressed, and the scene soon became a regular orgie., B

Most of the men seemed to be acquainted, and all spon united in one party, with
the exception of Winstone and his friends, and the-men who come .into the room:
when he did. These set apart; ‘ ‘ ' a

The man with Blanche, was the most boisterous of the revellers. He kept calling
for wine in large quantities, and paying for it, out of a large roll of bills, which he
carried in his pocket. Blanche lavished all her arts upon him, and he seemed de-
lighted with her attentions. '

. He asked her to_sing, and she complied at once, with: a song full of passion, but:
of anything but a refined character.

‘When she had finished, her admirer ecalled for more wine, in which to drink her
health, and gave her a number of bills from the roll he carried, which Blanche took,
without hesitation, and rewarded him with a long kiss:

K C‘E’-}VG me another kiss like that,” the man exclaimed, “and I will give you this.
ring. ‘

“You will ?’ said Blanche. o ‘

“I will—I'swear !” he replied. o . :

Blanche put her arms round: his neck, and kissed him in the same way again, and
received in return the ring, which she held up for all to see, and which proved to
be a cluster of diamonds of great brilliancy and value, ‘

When this took place, Winstone turned to his friends saying :

o« I__iow, for the denoument of this scene. I am sorry. to be obliged. to mar the fes.
tivities of the occasion, but I am-afraid I shall be obliged to.do so'!

“ What do you mean?" asked Harry. -

“You shall see,” he said, as he arose, and proceeded to the place where Blanche

Yas sitting beside her generous and reckless admirer. '

' No one seemed to pay any attention to him for a moment, but when taking advan.
tage of a lull in the shouting and bursts of laughter, he laid his.hand upon the shonl
der of Blanche’s friend, he said : “I have some business with you, Mr. Fenkin,” a.l{
turned and looked at him with curiosity.

“What do you want? I don't know you,” said the man,
“ You will probably know e better, hereafter,” Winstone observed, quietly.
“T arrest you and this woman !” - |

- All rose to their feet! , , ‘

* Come here, men,” Winstone said, turning towards the men, who had been sitting
apart, and who rose instantly, and stood beside him. ‘ ‘ i

“ What does this mean?” asked Fenkin, as pale ag dea.th. ,

*“1t means that you and this' woman are my prisoners !” Winstone replied, coolly:

“On what charge ?” ' ' ' ' :
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“ That I. will explain;hereafter,” Winstone said; taking out a pair of - handecuifs:. “In:
the meantime, please. to give me your hands.” .. .

« I insist upon knowing what:this is:for ?” exclaimed Fenkins, “It is an outrage!”
. ¢ Step this way, arid- perhaps. I may. be. able tq convince you that it is no outrage.at:
all, but simple justice, and that I am only performing a disagreeable duty,” Winstone:
gaid, quietly taking. him.by- the arm, and leading him unresistingly on one side.
« Keep your eye on that woman,” he continued. to.the mer who stood beside him,
“ and if she attempts to move, put the bracelets on.her! Now,sir,” he went on,
wheun he and Fenkins were alone, “I will explain. I hold in.my hand a warrant for-
your arrest, issued at the suit of the. —— Bank. You.are a defaulter to that institu-
tion to a large amount.. The proofs of your: guilt are clear, and if you will take my.

-advice you will come with;me withouat further parley!”

Fenkins turned as.white as marble, and. exclajming-in piteous tones: “ Af last! af
last!” he sunk upon a chair, pale, powerless, and-almost fainting. : ,
. The other persons had by-this time dropped away one by one, and the room was.
nearly empty, when, after wetting his lips with some water, Fenkins rose, and allowed
himself to be led away, followed by the pale and trembling Blanche, in the custody
of the other officers.. _

A carriage stood ready:at the door, in which: they-were placed:

. ‘Winstone handed the. warrant tn one of his fellow officers, saying :

“ Take them.to the Station House, and see them safely taken care of. I will be a
the court in the morning.!”

_ Two. officers then entered the carriage, with their prisoners, and were rapidly
driven in the direction of: the Tombs

CHAPTER XVIIL
THE DEFAULTER.

“Oh what a tangled web we weave,
‘When first we venture to deceive.”

 EarLy the next morning, Charlie Ross repaired to .that.low, squat, Egyptian pile,
known as the “ Tombs.” A more fitting name could-not well be given it, for its very
appearance must be ominous to. the culprit; and. it seems to say, though the words
are not inscribed over its portal : “ Who enters.here leaves Hope behind.” .

" When Charlie entered the Police Court, Winstone was not there, and he Iooked in.
vain for Fenkins and Blanche. On enquiring, he learned that the examination of the
defaulter was set down for twelve o’clock, so he made up Mis mind to wait until that
hour, ‘ : ,

The examination of the prisoners who had been brought in for petty offences had,
just begun, and the room was filled with a:motley group of men and women.

" Most of them belanged to.the very lowest class, and the principal charges againat
them were for vagrancy; or. being drunk and disorderly.. - .
Most of the cases. were summarily disposed of, with.a sentence of from five to ten:
days in the city prison, with the occasional addition:of a slight fine.
At twelve o’clock Winstone. entéred the Court, and informed Charlie that the ex-
amination of Fenkins and Blanche would be-a private one, held .in another room, to
which they proceeded, and where the justice shortly made his appearance,

-

The prisoners were sent for, and in few moments, Fenking and Blanche were:
brought in, in the custody of. the two officers, who had taken them to the stations.
house the preceeding evening.

The officers of the Bauk,in which Fenkins. had held a very responsible position,
were already there, and’ when Fenkiiis saw them, his cheek flushed, his lip quivered,.
and, sitting by the table, he burst into a.flood of tears. . 7

Blanche, though pale, looked beautiful and’ defiant. She glanced round the room,;,
and as heér eye fell on Charlie, looking calm and composed, she blushed crimson,:lek-
her veil fall over her face, and seated herself with her back to him.

The examination of Fenkins began. The books of the bank were produced, and
the false entries which he had made fo disguise his robberies were clearly pointed
out. The sum abstracted was a large one, and the evidence of his guilt was clear..

« Have you any counsel, Mr. Fenkins ?” enquired the judge.

«No,” answered Fenkins, * there is no occasion. T'confess alll I have fought, off
this hour for months past. 1 knew that detection.musi come, but I have pnt off the

i
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fatal day as long as I could. For months I have lived a life of agony, fearful each
moment, that my guilt would be discovered. Now that the discovery has been
made, I réjoice at it. The worst is known; the fearful dread in which 1 have lived
is pas:;’,!a.nd I feel like a man from whose shoulders a terrible burden has been re-
moved !”

- In reply to various questions, put to him by the counsel for the prosecution, and
the Justice, Fenkins told the full story of his crime.

- He had commenced the career of his crime, by using the funds of the bank. for
the purpose of gambling in stocks. At first, fortune seemed to favor him,and he had
accumulated quite a snug capital of his own, but at last he was “ cornered”—in the
slang of the “street”—and it took much more than the money he possesed, to pay
the differences in the stock he had engaged to deliver. The funds of the bank were
again resorted too. Again he lost, and then he commenced a series of reckless spec-
ulations, and stock gambling operations, which led him, step by step, into the very
del?ths of irretrievable ruin, from which it was impossible for him to recover him-
self.

.Up to this time, his social character had been exemplary. He was known among
his large circle of acquaintances, as a model husband, a kind father, and a consistent
church member. But he was standing on a volcano. Any day might find him
siripped of character, and branded as a thief. The thought of the terrible effect
such a revelation would have upon his family, the grief of his wife and daughter the'
shame and humiliation it would bring upon all related to him, hung upon him like a
dreadful incubus, and at last his home became hateful to him,and he sought in dissi-
pation, relief from the conscientious tortures which racked his soul.

The Concert Saloons furnished the surest, as well as, to him, the safest means of
enabling him to forget his sorrows, and to them, and houses of prostitution, he flew
night after night for relief, lavishing the money which he took from the bank in the
most reckless manner, upon the harlots and blood-suckers who infested these places.

He made the acquaintance of Blanche, at the Concert Saloon, where we have seen
her, and soon became a pliant victim in her skillful hands. She wound the meshes
of her arts so. thoroughly about him, that he obeyed her every wish, and gave him-

~ self up entirely to her will, making her the most expensive presents, and gypplying

her with large sums of money.

+ For a time, he had, by tliese means, silenced to some extent, the gnawing of the
conscience within him, but one day all his terrors were revived, for a new danger
threatened him. Merideth, had watched him, found out who and what he wag:
shrewdly guessed at the true condition of affairs, and openly threatened him with
exposure, unless he paid him to be silent.

He continually drew upon him for large sums of money, which Fenkins was
through his fears, obliged to pay, and in order to do so, he had, of course, to resori’;
to the funds of the bank, and day by day increased the already startling amount of
his felonious abstractions. ‘

Merideth pursued him with the malignity of a fiend. He haunted him like his
shadow, until the defaulter was driven nearly to insanity, and contemplated suicide.
To drown the constant contemplation of his new horror, he became more recklessly
dissipated than ever, and joined in the most fearful orgies and scenes of debauchery,
in hopes of quelling the demon within, ' ?

“ When I was arrested, last night,” he said, as he concladed his confession, “I was
at first completely shattered, but in a short time, I felt an extat?: feeling of relief.—
This man could pursue me no more, he would be no longer able to prey upon my
fears; the worst was known, and I slept last night in my cold and lonely cell—a
criminal branded, destroyed, damned, as I .am, and must be—as I have not slept for
whole months.”

_ Blanche had listened to this confession with a devilish sneer upon her beautiful
lip, and when asked what she had to say, replied :

“ Nothing—T knew nothing of this man's affairs. I did not know he was a thief.—
He made me presents, and I accepted them. I never threatened him with exposure
for IHknew nothing to expose 1" ’

“ He gave you a valuable ring last ni ' i "

PR shey; el g ght, and somé money, did he not ?

“ Where are they 7"

“I have them.”

. “IYs that the ring on your finger ?”

“ Yes.” '

“ Will you let me see it ?" asked Winstone.

Or, Fast Men and Grass_Widows.

* She took it off of her small, taper finger, and handed it.to him.

“ He also presented you witlg these rings, and all this jewelry, did he not?” asked
Winstone, producing from his breast pocket a jewel-case, filled with a number of val-
uable trinkets and sparkling gems, of great price.

“ Where did you get that box ?” she asked.

“* From your room!” Winstone replied. . _ ] '

- «You stole it then! You are a more cowardly thief than Fenkins! Those jewels
are mine, bought with my own money, and I claim them!” she exclaimed, entirely un-
abashed, and with a look of fierce anger darting from her eyes.

« We shall see,” replied Winstone, “I think I shall be able to show, that these
jewels were all of them purchased by Fenkins, at Tiffany’s, and other jewelry stores
in the city, and were presented by him to this woman. They are the property of the
Bank, as well as the government bonds. which I also found in her room, and I give
them into the custody of the court, until such time as it can be decided to whom

they rightfully belong.” : ) . .
“yﬂage any steps gbeen taken, for the apprehension of Merideth?” enquired the

counsel for the prosecution. . -

“Winstone replied, that there had been a warrant issued for his arrest, and he was
in hopes of taking him into custody that very day. ) '

The examination over, Fenkins was committed on his own confession, to answer
the charge of embezzlement, and Blanche was held to answer on the cbarge of re-
ceiving stolen property, knowing it to be stolen, and both were remanded to prison.

Fenkins did not utter a word, but quietly followed the officer to his cell. Blanche
turned upon Winstone, with flashing eyes, saying : “ You shall pay for this, sir! If
there’s law in the land, I'll make you pay for this. I may be under a social ban, on
account of my position, but the law makes no distinction of persons. I know my
rights, as you will see!” Then turning to the Justice, she said : ¢ What amount of
bail do you require ?” .

« Pive thousand dollars! two securities |”

“ Very well,” she replied. “ Will you allow an officer to go for Mr. C——, my
counsel ?” . . .

« Certainly,” revlied the Justice, “ you are entitled to your defence !

«Qh, am 1? I did not know,” she answered, “ When a womans room can be
entered and robbed by the officers of the law, I feared that the law would refuse her
all protection !” \ ‘ ] ] .

With this she allowed herself to be led away, casting a smile of scorn upon Win-
stone, who took no notice of her, and carefully avoiding the gaze of Charlie, who had
gat through the scene, deeply impressed by all he had seen and heard.

e

CHAPTER XIX.
ANOTHER DEFAULTER. CONCLUSION.

Winstone parted after the scene we have just described, and did not
me?;:;RgI:iE:x at._gg. several daﬁl. _The newspapers teemed with sensation accounts of the
great defalcation, and everybody told his or her version of it. .

Blanche was admitted to bail, and kept her word, in regard to seeking redress, for
she commenced suit against Winstone for the recovery of the jewels he had taken
from her room, and even sought public sympathy through the newspapers, fo which
che wrote several letters, setting forth her version of the story and claiming that her
notorious character had nothing whatever to do with the strict justice of the case.

Merideth was arrested within a few days and held to-bail, though he stoutly de-
nied . his guilt, and as he had written no letters, and had conducted his persecu-
tion of Fenkins with agreat deal of shrewdpess, it was next fo impossible to estab,
lish his guilt, and was eventually dl-scharged on a writ of habeas corpus. .

Fenkins pleaded guilty on his trial, and was sentenced to the State’s Prison for a
term of years, but the sentence was mnot carried out, for the next morning the an-
pouncement appeared in the public prints, that.he had been found dead in his cell,
having committed suicide by severing an artery in his wrist, by means of a piece of
“his watch crystal which he had broken for the purpose. .

Winstone found little difficulty in proving that the jewels and bonds which he had
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soized, were given to Blanchet by 'Fenkms, and they werg ha.nded, over -to the; eﬁcprs
%?fthe bank as' theéir’ property.

¥ Blanehe 'was tried for: recemng stolen prepertv, but esq&ped through the mgenwns,-

defence of her counsel, and the impression her strange: beauty made upon-the :sus-
ceptible jury, Who tried her, and she .was turhed:loose- to. prey.gpon soc1etyf once

© more.
"The time had now arrived forithe return of Charhe;and,hla fnends and on the ‘even-
pr@mus to their departure, they invited Mr. Winstene to:4; dmner at Delmoni-

co’s. The dinner was a great success. - ‘They discussed their -adventures and “went’

‘gver in imaginatien many of the scenes we have described. :

- Qf.gourse the case of Fenkins was. not forgotten, and . Charlie, expressed his sur-
‘pmse that -any man of sense should be so- thoroughly Jed .away, and rest, a. pasewe
*t60l, in the hands of such bharpies as Mendeth and Blanche, .

1t is not an uncommon case, I -assure you,”: said Winstone, as he sipped his Wme
“Buch things come within my knowledge, often. Many such  transactions never he-
‘come public. It is not long since: I became .acquainted with .the circumstances of a
defeleatlon case, however, which ended in a very different manner !”

« Refill your glass ” Harry said, “and . tell us'all-aboutit. .,* Yeur reve]atmns are
full of mterest and always conta.m & lesson, if: one were only sharp enough to find
"lt out !”

-« The case,” sald ‘Winstone, aften,reﬁlhng and" mexstenmg his throat with the deli-
‘cious wme « differs from Fenkme in- this :: Fenkins - was not a bad man, radieally.
‘He -was week and yielded to témptation. Having committed the crime, he sank
under the contempla.tlon of it, and lacked emergy-and moral courage, to brave. the

“cbrisequences of his.act, or repair the evil he had done. In the case I am .about to
‘rélare, the man was; at hea,rt a knave. . He had no conscientious. scruples.at all ;.felt
1o régret- for his cnme ‘but dreaded -the punishment, which was sure fo follow. its
detection.

“ The circumstances were briefly as follows: Barry Winship, was the recewmg
“teller of one of the Wall Street Banks, and enjoyed the fullest confidence of the
officers. He had been employed for a number of years, and was looked upon as.a
model man in all respects.

: During a time of great financial excitement he became involved in some stock
“operations, which turned out disastrously, and like -many a- man before him, and a8
_Inany a man will do after him, under the present system of doing business, and. keep-
“ing accounts ity Banks, he used the fungds of the’ institution, in which he was engaged,
‘46’ dover-his-losses and enable him to continue his Ope['d.»tIODS on the street.

“He was a shrewd operator, and often realized large snms ; again he would ]oee ;
each time going to the Bank for funds, but managing with great skill to cover up “his
deficiencies, in such a manner that he was never detected. At last, he had a lon
run of bad luck. He lost large sums, and: kept robbmg the Bank until his defalca.
tions amounted to two hundred thonsand dollars.”

“ A large sum,” said Frank, “ to be abstracted. without discovery!”

. “Discovery did threaten him at last,” the detective continued. * His large losses
“béghn to be whispered about on the street. ‘People began to. wonder now Winghip
“could-stand such a heavy drag, and ‘he fancled that the officers of the Bauk began.to
look upon him with suspicious eyes. :
*“What was to be done? "Any day mlght reveal his robbenes,land he dreaded. the
. cbnsequence In his emergency he took a bold :course, he resolyed to seek the ad-
“vicé of a cunning, shrewd, old .lawyer, who was up to all the- zigzag turnings of the
lew and who had become famous for gettmg men out of what are called . tight pla-
- ges.” L ST

e ‘called’ on the. lawye‘r pledged hlm te secreey—gave th, a large fee W1th the

ron‘use of a ]a.rger one, if 'he saved. him,and plainly told him his story.. He had
“roliberd the Bank of two hundred thousand dollars, and detection was imminent.—
What conld he do ? : S L S

" The lawyer was staggered. - '

-« Phi¢ sum was a large one, and-the. em'hezzlement easy ef proof
. ¢ Can't you turn it into breach-of trust.?”. asked Wmahtp. S
L4 Phe Tawver-did not kriow. ! Perhaps. L. will:thinks 1t,pver, ihe; ea.ld * Gull here .j;o-

, TOTTOW mormng as you go-to- thet bank;:and IinU gweuyou the result of mywreﬁec-
b f_bﬂsl. . Yot " A A A g el L .. ‘l'. el Ly ‘ ;

(]

-, 2
:j;

L>*Then you must! Go, immediately, to the bank. Go regularly about your bum—

Or, Fast Men and --'@rd33 ~ Widows.

. “But,” urged Winghip, « a-'single ‘day, na.y an ho‘dr, may reveal all1” ”

- Well we must take “the chanced of that. ~Come ‘tosmorrow and: perhaps by 'Ehat
time, I shall be able to see my way more clearly,” said the lawyer emphatlca.lly, and
Wmslnp took his leave full of anxiety.

-The' next morning on the way to the bank, he ca.lled on the lawyer, who recelv‘ed
‘him with, a smile. :
“ Well 7" -asked Winship, “ what have you to say ?” '
“The lawyer gave a prémonitory ahem ! and seating himself opposite to, him, eald
“You have taken in all two hundred thousa,nd dolla.re ,you say ?"
“Yes.”
“ How much of tha.t sum can you command ?”
"% None!” .
“ All lost 27 ' ’
“ AL !
“Hem! ‘You are still in your pla.ce‘? You stlll apparently, at least, enjoy the conﬁ-

" dence of the officers.”” I see no way for it but for you to double the amount of your
defalcation.”

“ Duuble 1t ?” s | |

“Yes. %the only plan. Can you manage to abstract from the vaults to-day,
“gum eqn@]A amount to that you have already taken'?”

“ | sappose L could.”

a3 soon as'possible and”come directly to me with the money !”

“ But,” urged Wme p, really frightened at the proposition. “1 do not see .

“ Never mind,” said‘the lawyer interrupting him-sharply,—* whether- yon see or
not. I do. Desperate cases require despera,te remedies. Will you do as I direect ?

ness ; at the very ﬁreégpportumty take the sum, or more if you can, leave the baak

"Yes or no!”

Winship hesitated a minute and then satd with determination :

“Yes.”

“ Then lose no time about it,” said the lawyer. * But go at once !” :

- Winship did as dirécted, and in the course of the morning- abstracted from the
Vaults of the bank, securltle‘s ‘etc., to the value of two hundred and seventy-five
thousand dollars, and watchmg his chance left the bank with the treasure in his pos.
gession. He proee'eded at once to the la.wyer arid-laid the money bhefore him.

~% Allright,” observed the lawyer quictly,’ “Now write your resignation, and send
it with this letter which I have written, to the President and Directors of the Bank »

“ What does the letter contdin ?*-asked Winship.

“ All the information you bhave given me!” ‘replied the ]a.wyer. “ _A_ full sta.tement

"of your numerous defalcations. In fact, a full confession.”

%A full confession !” exclaimed Wmehip.

« And a proposition,” replied the lawyer.

“ A proposition!” g

“Yes. There i§ here in our possessibn, now, no less a sum than two hundre&*and
seventy-ﬁve thousand dollars. “This, with what you have already taken, amounts to
“fourshundred and seventyifive thousand dollars. ~-Now I reason thus: The whole
sum is too large for the Bank toldse. ' The publication of the loss, which would be

made by your arrest, would shake its credit. Tam of the opnnon—and I think I am
right in coming to the conclusion—that they will, in consideration, condone the
taking of the two hundred thousand dollars and enbmlt to the loss, rdther than sub-
mit.to a loss of more than double the amount, and_place the credlt of the bank in
~“jeopardy besides. .  So.I have proposed to return the'sum of two hundred and seven-
. tysfive thousand dollaxs, if they consent to,aceept your resignation and hush the met—
ter u
o« Tl;le boldness of the plan tock away Winship’s breath but he wis a bold’ man,
and on consideration consented that his resignation and the law yer's letter should be
sent and the prepared plan foilowed to the letter! !

Tae shock which the worthy baiik” President received, when he received this
startling news may be imagined, for it turned out that Wmslnp wus not suspected at
all, and the directors were instantly summoned to consider the matier.

“To be brief,” said Winstone—*‘ the Lawyer’s shrewd calculatigus proved correct.
His proposition was agreed to. The resignation of the defanlting teller was accepted
“and the Bank pocketed the loss without any ezpose. Winship went to California and
ismow one of the richest men in the state, and but very few know why he left the
Bank, or how near that Institution was io bankruptcv!

-
o
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es.in the West,-wﬂ;h a pretty good sig! i into ife, in 1: e .

olis. e
T '%u:hm six thonths after’ theu' return (fhaxi o in'amed a 1315‘ o and a 1eij rm"nw
;h,eei:a.bhs,hed himself as. a Jawyer, in Whlch px;ofesswn heis ?]{)rospe}'ldus lgflng ?g’dtec:
promlse of occupying a front rank at the bar, P g %
Harry and Frank are ‘also lawyers, doing business.in. partnershlp, and the' thr geﬂ"'
.cft,en %e? to talk over, the . adventnrea'they met thh whﬂe Beemg “ Ga.y Ltf“’““
ew York. ‘ -
- Merideth, was. arrested not long a.go on the charge of forgery, and is now a
: ef the State s Prison. . e ',
... .. The *“Skinner House,” is still in ‘existence, " and “we would cantlon our ~dis
_Areaders to give it a wide. berth when they visit the city, for Pierce, Bexby is af 8
S mg as ever and has not forgotten how to charge his guests with “ extras.”?. |
.2..Camphene was killed. in a distant .city by the. police,, whlle runnjng a muck in
.0/ drunkenness ‘during which’ he Killed no. lees than six, unoffending and - peacé*v
~ citizens.
Vitriol, is still in New-York, where he is a promlnent pohtlclan -and has g oy
< Figh by . fat -jobs, to which he ig indebted to the Aldermanic “ Ring,’who thus rewa
him for his numerous' exertions,, m behalf of <the i 1nd1v1dua1 members of that immacu '.“,
late orga.mzatlon! ‘,
- Mr. Winstone is still on; the Detectwe force, and.is; known ae one of the moeﬁ
- sbrewd and eccomphehed ofﬁcens Jin the Unitéd. bta.te Bon . .
Mus. Parker left the city ahortly after, the expose. de hy Wmstone, but returned
n’ei;.long ago, and-is the proprietress of . a Concert 8 '%opn i, roadway. : :
.Blanche, or “ the ‘Woman in, Black,”. dleappeared for a hme after-her’ acqulttal and
¢ _lt was discovered that she had gone | to Europe, a8 the lmatrese of a rich stock br eker* {, |
On her return; he abandoned her, and she became the principal attraction of a. g]]ded
“ Palace of errors ” but.- becommg dlegusted -with this- life, she retired, and; went '
-into the country to reoupera.te her health. On her retirn she: took.1 up her residence’ i
at one of the most fashionable .boarding houses in-the city. Her elegant manneck 4 ,,m
- her varied -accomplishments, and -her. great beauty, added to her. quiet and moddff %
. demeanor, blinded all to her-true character, and within a year past she was marrifl & -
.to-a ncb,wﬂower who adores her, and - thmks her:a paragon of perfection! She
fa.bulously extra.va.ga.nt She-has: spent ‘over a_hundred .thousand, Jollars since .h§-]
i marriage, and is: one- of the most, extensive purchasers ‘at Stewart’s and/Txﬂ'a.ny -3
* Her husband- pays all, e, bills without grumbling, and little suspects that the wife,dl
‘whom he is so prond; the beautifnl woman, whotn ‘he mslnps’ the spoiled de |,
1. Who knows so. Wellhow to coax and. please her dear gubby,” is known to hundredi-]
in' New-York, for what ‘she. really is, and, that ot a day passes, on which she. not Ji?!
pointed out, either in the park, the street the the tfe or the opera house, wherevdt
sh? ‘goes, as one of the most dangerous conﬁdence ‘Wemen, tha.t ever practmed hez
w: y ‘arts. T %
:.2he. knowe it, and- knowe that an ezpose. must . come sooner. of later, 80 with a. Pr
,—;d,enee quile characteristic.of her, she ig laymg in-a goedly store of diamonds an
-, ;Bank stocks, go that when the. truth does come.out, she will not_lose her deting hu
,band and her meane of gre.tlfymg her luxnnons taates ‘at the game time.
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£i Qur task is’ done, The mcxdaents related m ’the course of our httle plctnree of hfe

it New-York, are all“true.’ 'Weé ' hdvé only disguised ‘names: “We' have wriften it |

l4¢ith o good motive, and; if: ~thesg;fwho read it, proﬁt “hythe lessons ‘it is' mtended to
h our objeet wﬂl be served-» .




