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o  come and play with Tiny and me!
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= ‘Pmperty—-—wlth some Remarks

gpon Wills, Executors, and Trus-

‘what is the good of my talking on
such a theme to yoa, Jefferson? A

. 1 tees !’ Oh, what a Borrid book ! Who | selfish oid eynie like yourself can't be
}on earth coald spend their time in expected to understand such things. "
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Who Will Save Her?

CHAPTER XXVIIL
TIME WORKS WONDERS.

Five years!

Five years may sometities do as
much as fifty in the marvellovs chang-
es they work,

Changes very startling to see, being,
even in private life, nearly as great as
those whieh topple off the the crowns
of emperors, and with a pen of steel
divide and re-divide the European
map.

The shattle of Time weaves swilt-
ly, with a mingled woof, threaded
with brightness and lsughter, with |
sorrow, degpalr, and tears.

Very awift, indeed bave been the
many miracles which time hasworked
with the several personages of oGr
story ; yel the old graybeard, whose
cradle is unknown and whose resting-
place will be eternity, has scarcely ev-
er labored so hard as he bas done in
this instance.

air:'. the chances
moan Life !

l- ull of some new ambition, money-
getting, or what not, we say adieu to
the old familiar faces, and start off on
some distant expedition, to encounter
expperiences of the bardships
vet all the
while we expeet to find everything
anchanged when we reéturn. The
child with the same tottering feet and
softly-clasping bands; the maiden
with the lizghtsome steps snd modest
downcast giance ; the man—whether
d orenemy—Lihe Sani? asever uon-
altered by years, We expect all this—
and we are a.ways disappointed !

The child has blossomed

and CThanges of

T'rm-h

and uncertsinties of Jife,

frien

into

the maiden : the maiden has become
a wife: the man, wesary with the
world and {1 ceascless pavea, absorb-
ed in rhe cruel battle of life, forgetting
the ahsent, as, by the abseunt he is
eontent to be forgotten,

Tie curtain nas falien over the first
portion of the druma we have unfold
ed before the reader; bot [t rlses

agsin, with a five year’s interval, up-
on the same charaecters, changed in
position—greatly changed, most of
them—but in heart? Well, the hao-
man heart, be it bad or good, remains
 mueh the same, end five hundred
centeries will aot cheage Al

We will eall the muster roll, or,
rather, after ourown wayward fash-
jon, reeall both friends and enemies

into being = circumstances require
To begin with, let us make s rapid
change of scene.
In place of !hn storm-riven

and dreary chur

night
iyard, we find our-
seives upon a Wt—T.-kﬂ[t lawn, apper-
taining to a charming villa residence
in the neighborhood of Richmond.

Lsid out with all that perfection of
gardening taste hever to be found out
of England, the lawn slopes down to
the river, which, beneath drooping
willows, and smidst whispering rash-
es, glides by in rippling, shloing
beauty.

Beds of flowers, archways of grace-
ful iron-work, covered with drooping
plr ts, and !em.:- g to shrubberies,

y contrived to deceive the eye,
snd tivea greater magnitode to the
ground® than they really possessed
=eats are placed everywhere about so
as to commasnd from a dozen different
points charming views of the river,
with its erowds of pretty sailing-boats
and glidihg wherries.

The name of this very desirahle prop-
erty—to use an aoctioneer’s phraseal-
ogy—Iis Holly Bank : and its proprie-
tor—that comfortable-looking, bald-
beaded old gentleman, seated in one
of the garden-chalrs near the water's

edge—is Mr. Frampton; barrister-at-
law, late of King's Bench Wialk,
Temple.

The young Iady with ke roguish
eves, black as sloes, and cheeks red as

roses, is Yia dsupghter, Miss Kate!
| Frampton, a buxom, jolly girl of
eighteen, arcomplished, clever, and
“sweet as English air counld make
her.”

She is engagad in teasing a diminu-

tive Scotch terrier, which she holds

while her father, close
she is standing, i=

in her arms;
to whose chsir

reading—or endeavoring to read—a
in &ingy parchment

bulky volume,
cOvers.

“My dear,
ing that fog?” said Mr. Frampton,
somewhat petulsntly. “How is it
possible for me to read a line with all

that talking, snapping, and growl-|the well

o

fng "
““Don"t read a line, then.

it will do you much more gnod to | the eyes are sunken, and there are "lm two days’
' “*busy wrinklea™ about the mouth.

Y

*“Play wlith s saucy huesy and a lap
 dog—at my time of life, too!"”

I writing =uch tmh’ It's an awfsl
!book ! Here, Tiny, come and hite it.”

“That's just wheré yod are clean
out, my boy!" responded Mr. Jeffer-

| Mr. Frampton looked grave for a me- | son, delivering bimself, at the same

| ment, then his festures relaxed into a
emile, whieh sooh became a laogh, as |
| Kate waltzad about his chair, holding |

time, of & thin column of pearly
smoke. “It is having understood
such things deeply that makes s man

;the book behind her back, the little what they eall a synic. Poor ehlld-

| terrier, aa mad with good spirits as |

berseif, Jeaplug and barking nmund:
' wai very ead to have parted with llfn | animal oo the move—{for she was hot |
“You're a spoilt jade,” he sald]; so early.

her.

'ren!” he added, in a kindly wne.
“for you were both children then ;

his hands, wandered back Inlo lho

| Tealms of the past.

CHAPTER XXIX.
2 THE SPIDER AXD THE FLY.
Leaving the Parks by the Albert

bay horse, and closely followed by a
well-appointed groom, tnok his way
to Kanightsbridge Grn-n and dis-
mounted befors Tattersall's.

Throwing the bridle to the groom, |

8| with directions to keep the beautiful

And 20 that bejewelled and herasatin-like skin was here and hate the 2ilow! '

*and I'm afraid 1t's too late for me to | gentieman we met yesterday In the | there streaked with foam—he entered | i

attempt your reformsation. I must
leave that to yoer hosband; whioh |
reminds me, by the way, that Ever-|
'ardand & friend of his, a Mr. Jeffer-
son Fane, dine with o= this evening.

“Mr. Jefferson Fape! I hope he's
A nice man—I mean one that can talk |

aboat sometbhing else but law, law,

Parks was her brother 7"’

Everard nodded.

“No likeness 2"’

Everard's pale face flushed indig-
dignantly.

“All ripht! all right!™ said the
Amerlun surgeon ; “‘likenesses don't
‘alwaysran In families. My mother

|

' the yard.

It was evidenll, what = called a
quiet ds¥.

A few gentiemen, rejoicing In

tronsers so tight about the knees that
they firted like a dirty skin, were
loitering about, each carrying a straw
in his mouth, and exhaling perfuames

law ; and musty, fusty old deeds and  was calied the Boeton belle, not be-| of the muck-heap and the &table.
cause of her tongue, but her besaaty. |

dodges, as you and Everard are never
tired of doing. Ia he an American?
““An American, a surgeon and a |
man of science;
countrymen,

like most of hls'
he Is a citizen of the| | that was pecullar tohim, koocked the'

flther.

One and all knuckled their low

" | I reckon I took considerably after my | foreheads as the genlleman passed Something's svre to turnup Now

benenh the archway, and gezed after

He lmkbed a sort of a silent hugh him with admiring giances.

‘A right good plocked "un he is;

world, saud has seen muoch of man}' 'ash of his cigar off against the arm of lost thirty thou’ (thoussnd) ‘last Dar-

countries. He was in India for some |
years, then served under the ill-fated |
Empror Maximilian during the Mex-
lean war;
you—tuat is, if you can listen to any-
body but yourseil; but, Katey dear,”
and bere Mr. Frampton’s tone becume
a little more serious, “*1I must not hear
you spenk slighlingly of Mr. Everard
Corbett ; next to yourself, he is dear-
er io me thanany ot
gobler and & more promising young
fellow doesn’t exist; he Is
your affianced husband,] and I bave
set my heart upon the matoh.’
Kate Frampton shrugged bér pret-

ty shoulders, and pouoted her cheery |
;ind

besides,

**I wish he wasn't 8o very grave—so |

always serious. [ mean, whenever
he is gay, it is only for a minute or
two, and, as it were, In spite of him-
seif.”’

Everntd, 28 vou Enow my desr,
sustained 3 greal loss some five years
ago.’

“Oh! yes, yes: I know all adbout
thst, but, of eourse, [ ean’t, as Na. 2, |
pretend to be deeply Interestad. If o
man’s heart is in the enffin of a dear
departed, It should be allowed to reat
there. [t's a most irritating thing te

know you're only be'ng made love to
segond-hand . "’
“Forshame!

of so true and good a m1a a3 Everard |

I fsar that the hedrt |

| Carbett is onir thrown away Gpod a )

trifling coquette like youa."”

Kate Frampton saw that her father
was really angry, and in & mmoment,
her soft arms were about his neek, her

lips upen his cheek, hersell perched |
loviegly upon his knee. Auand there
we shiall l=save them, =ittiog happy in
each others’ love, Tiny grow!'ng jeal-

ously at intervals, and the dingy law
bmok Iving unregarded in the grass at
the old lawyer's feet.

From Richmond to the Temple i3
not far—a jourpey either by cab or
rail of ““less than po time ;" but what
a change from the flowery lawn and
shining river, as we mount the stairs
—that is, 'he reader and ourselves—
mount them, invisible of eourse, and
pause before a huge, darkly-painted,
oaken door, on which appears, in let-
ters some four inches long, the name
of Mr. Everard Corbett.

Mr. Everard Corbett, who already
has made s name at the Bar. a name |
which bids fair, 1o time tocome, to be
a great one by the power of his own
talents, and ander the loviog guldance |
of his old frlend and fature father-in-
law, Liyttleton Frampton, whose for-
mer rooms he now rents, and where
at the present moment, Le iz eater-
taining with sherry and biscuits the
American gentleman alluded to in
the commencement of this chapter.

They are smoking, of eourse; the
Amerliean geuntleman bronzed with
travel, keen-avred, and “"bearded like
pard,” Is gracefully leaning back in |

hias ehair, wihich is tilted agsaiost the |

wall, while his legs, or rather his boot
heels, repose ppon s table erowded
with documents of every kind, and
littered with books, evidently,
judge by their sallow oagtaides, close
relations to the one lelt at old Mr,
Frampton's feet reposing ou the grass. |

But Is this Everard Corbeti?

Thiz the hdnd:ome lad who, five
years ago we eaw waiting for -the
train, in that pleasant Engilish land-

scape, with a face that was all alight |
| with hope, and honest, kindly, noble |
will you leave off teas-

eyvea, brimful of the heart’s devotion
and love 7

The square forehead, the sguare |
head are there, as are also
formed nose and chin;

but the onee Lhick eclastering!

Im sure purls are gone &t the temples, while |erard, as he glaneed round.

Can five years have done all this?
Five years of study, night and day.

And the old lawyer, with a vain en- | Some men tike to study as other

deavorat & frown, wes sbout to re-|
nume hls reading, when the pretty|

as thrust over his shoulder,|
'h[lo Tmy ¢ hirsate muzzie apjeared
| over the otber.

| men take to drink, to wipe out in|

some degree the past, and drown the
| remembrance of a great sorrew.

Strong of frame, however, though

| & little stooping in the’shoulders, Ev-

so he’'ll bave plenty to tell|

her upon earth—a |

| bead of a cobra.

ot of one of our

| well of bhim ;

| hilloh !
| the table and consuliing his watch
it's time i2m of the mouth,

to !
|ed—Mr. Jeflerson Fane, who would

'quiekly.

' the chalr, and went on.

by, by backin’ Dragenfly !I" remarked

“That gilttering gentieman—whst one of the loungers, a pers~nage with

did you say his name was 7"
“Sir Phllip Wentworth.”

**Reckon he has lighted the candle able vanity, he had carefully covered lociant sidmission.

at both ends—in the shape of health,
at Jeast,
ard, my boy:
trodden on a rattlesnske.”
*“We were not frienda.

had brother to Aer—harsh, cruoel, and upon the letter O;

unferling ; that is enough for me."”
*Quiteenough, and something over.
Bat tell'me who was the lady he was
talging to 2"
“The iady in the carrisge?

“Yes; the bandsome gipsy-lonk!ng 'ain't a dodge as Mr.

woman, with those supert dismonds,

No friend of yours, Ever-

& face that would bhave been deeply
pock-marked but that, with a pardon-

it with a mask of dirt.
‘Yes; and he pleked up twice as

; when he came scross much at h'Ascot!” remarked another ;... for suntiment.
you he looked as pleased as if he'd of the loungers. a litiledried-upman, ..er stands.

whose legs took such an outward

He was a curve that his body seemed 1o rest ¢ .ueh u proceeding;

‘but he no more
could make a book his-se!f than I
could write cne.’

‘You're right there, Billy!" putina
third party; 'It’s the lawyer as does
it. There's a’ed, if youlike! There
Rockwaod isn't
up to, and that chesp’s in luck who

thongh ber eyes were the real things gets the straight tip from him "

to admire.
briiliant or more deadly out

I've seen nothing more
of the

somehow
student

mwy =nake similes;
seem apposite. I speak as a
of chargeter.™

‘Tip be blowed!" growled lhe gen-
tlemen with the eireulsr legs., *The

You see, 1 keep to| lawyer knowa as mueh of the pints of | L0 1he hean.
they a ‘oss as I do of h'asteronomy I*

‘Pints of a 'oss!" and the individa-
al with the dirly countenance #pat

“Thsat lady was none other than eontemptuously on the ground. *That

Mr=. Mathew Rockwood.”

What wife to the Mathew Rock- gers as does it! and the lawyer'sgots - ¢ ready eash. They'll pone of
wood who made such a splendid haul ‘ead a3 long ss that there Putney "bus, them refuse that bait.’
Nevada silver and as full inside.
' mines? He is chairman of I don’t gfore, Rir Philip is s plucked "un.’
iknow bow masy companies—isn’t

he? and promipter of I

wife wears diamonds."”’

'bow many mere! No wonder his sald Mr.

for the pints of a™es! It's the fig-

Yet, a2 I =aid

‘And if he don’t take Ekeer, an’

don’t Enow  keeps much of the lawyer's company,

Brwlers. with an evi! eﬂn
| that would have become the counten-

Thejogaglawyershook bis bead |gnee of achimpanrae, 'he'll be so jol- |

“*Mr. Rockwood is & daring specu- |y well placked,

that he'll "ave no

lator, but he maj carry his plicher to more feathers on Lim than I've got

the weil once tuwo often. Thete
many rumors afloat.”

“Pooh! If what | hhear of the man

are on the back of my "and.’

And he
held it out as If for inspection.
‘Bat they are friends,’ observed the -

be true, when the plicher gives signe gentleman with the unwashed coun-

of ecracking be'll entrust
one else’s Reeping. At lesst, so says
vour friend Framplon. Fione old fel-

low that—earries his years as essily 88 down my specious,
Cherming it comes to a matterof fizgers—figgers

a bird does his feathers.

daughter, I hear.”
Everard answered briefly.
**She is considered to be so.

it 1o some  tenance.

‘A pal's a pal, isn’t he?
‘Not when It comes to figgers. 1

ain’'t one o' them as wants to run

‘apecies| bat when

in three columna, with £ d. writa
top of 'em—I"m blest If I'd trust the

You h'Archbishop o' Canter hurj' I mean

will bave au opportunity to form your If a 'oss was in ques’chin!

own opinlon, as we dine there to-day.

Let us follow the gentleman whose

By-the-bye, you will meet snother sppearance has ealled forth these pro-

dear friend of minc—my whilom tu-
tor, the Reverend Franeis Mildmay.”

found remarks, and who, as the read-
er is now aware, is no other than Sir

“What! the jolly rector, whose rod | Philip Wentworth.

was confined to the fish ?
ten mentioned him.

wtili 7

““No: he left there long agn,
some better living ; or, one, at least,
where there was even better fishing.
A delightful old boy ; I Enow you'll
like him."

*“It's enough for me thst you speak

of the side doors of my heart.

*if we are to dine st seven
we put on the war-paint. [ am off to
my hotel ; whers shall we meet?”’

“I'll pick you up; it's all in
way." Everard laaghed.
jse you a plessani dinuper;
you've an eye for beauty, I think you
will be more than gratified.”

The friends shook hands, snd part-
| have been equally st home iu an In-
' dian wigwam as In 8 Londoadrawing
| room, and viee versa, to adorn his tal

Corbett returned to his chair, and,
pondering over the past conversation,
was soon lost in palnful thought.

You've of-|
Ie be at Dripsey five years ago—all

that st once opens one chaoged.
But rower,
" bringing down bis legs from  cunning, sharpened by avarice, that

my  stalirs,
“1 prom- theSubsecription Room, whieh,
and as the yard, was eomparatively empty.

! there,

1 face, framed by hair,
| and bandsome person ; while Everard eurly,

|

His reverla was disturbed by &)

| knock at the door.

*“Come in!"

And there entered & brisk, bright|
lad, with the word ‘sbarpness’ wril- |
ten all over his features.

“Oh ! is that you Tom?" sald Ev-
“You
hollday, I think.|
| Have you arranged with the other|
| clerks abous your work 7"

*“*All smooth, air. My tuin now,
their's Lext time.”

old Mrs. Bleek was an sunt of yours. ™
“A grandmother!” put ian Tom,
*Her daughtler married my

| *Now don’t be cross, or I'll make | erard Corbett—for Everard Corbett it | father, and that's how the Bleeks get

 Tiny bite you!
' read soch nasty books 7"
| *““Nasty?”

{ I mean books in such gressy cov-|

| ers. I sdore fancy bindiog, ss I like
fo see well-dressed myen.”™

| **And with both, the bindiog Is of-
ten the best part about them. Now,

do be quiet, Kste, K or you'll drive me

 indoors with your felly.”

She had taken the book out of his

Fatt stnck rendy made goods constantly on hand’ 56 Main Street, BROWNVILLE,NEB. pands, and was reading the title page.

i

Besides, why do you | is—reclines back in his reading echsir, | intermingled with the Eromptons. |

|

Not the Sir Phillp Wentworth of
must suler a

ghange in thst period of time; but

for here was a maa no longer yoang in

appearance, &t least ; the sallow face
deep lined ; the eyes dull and blood-
shotten ; the hesvy moustsche alrea-
dy threaded with gray.

The expression of the face, too, was
It had = contracted, nar-
meaner look—a look of Jow

harmonized but i1l with the animal-

He turned to the left at the entrance
of the yard, and, ascending somse
enter=d the room Enown as
like

nNowever was
tables,

The person he sought,
seated at one of the
busy with many pagaro.

This person looked up as the other
ecame toward him, and showed a good
looking though soméwhat freckled
golden and
aud finished off by a earefully
{ trimmed beard of flaxen hos.

Five years have madewsdight change
in Mathew Rockwood.

The same sharp, eager, hawk-like
glanee, the same mobile fediures, the
same bhalf-jocular, half-sneering ex-
| pression about the mouth.

It is evident a ‘clear ccfhacience’ s
| not always a npecessity to preserve the

' health of the body.

‘What's the matter? he asked, as
the Baronet drew a chair to thé table
‘and sat dawn anythioggone wrong?
They baven’tscratehéd Flying Poily, |
| I hope ™’

{ He #lloded to a horss, onc of the

I
|

*“And so it js to Dripsey Bridge you |
are going? I bad Do idea that poori

racing favorites.
Sir Philip replied, with an ocath.

‘D—n Fiylog Polly! When s man
| insuita you, what would you'de?

! ‘Bring sn action,” said thes lawyer,

| p“ompcly, 'if his words were act!onl-
bie.
| ‘Bot if he speaks mo word-—-nnly

with a cigar between his lips, and a|I'm her only relative now ; and it| looks them—wDa: theg 7

aad sad smile about his mouth.
i “Well, there, you have it all now,”

be said, eontlnulng the cnavemtioul

|

| where [ had arrived only just in time | mother ; ,
The smart elerk touched his frout
as be retired; and, I met bim in the park juost now. He wish I bad never seen the girl. Whe
| for surely no man ever loved as I did, | agsin mh‘ bnnk into his ehalr, n-_.., was one of s mob of fellows who would bave thought that s eoumiry
|lll'ith ®0 entire snd perfect & love. But | §oung lawyer, shading bis eyes with | were sboat oid Frampton's earriage,  8ir], who, *wo years ago, scemed sim-

 he was holding with his friend. “*Yeu
Emow with what hopes [ Jjeft Indla,

to see my dear father breathe his last.

Those hopes ware all blighted—all— | halr gleefully

won't do; yeu know, sir, {o throw n}

| chance away."

we were old friends.”

Roackwood shrugged his shoulders
*Put ap with it. I never heard ofa

“Certainly not. Hereare s mnple] man gstling damages for a seowlor & amash the mirrors, and make s clean Y,
| of sovereigns for you lo spend oo the frown. I suppose you zre slicding o aweep of the chimney-piece,” ssid the

rosd. Remember me to your grapd- Mr. Corbett?’ |
A string of ocaths from the Baronet. |

‘The supercillious, sneering bound!

{In his saddle, and look st me. I up bis papers.

Gate, s gentieman, riding a splendid |
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tat luueted out directly T nppmcb«l plleity itself, would come out m‘
'and passed me at a gallop, nytn', in the way ahes does ™
lmmlh!ng to the man at hisside that'| ‘Ah’ that't just it." said the lawyer,
made him hn;b then wheel round consulting his wateh and gathering
‘You impressionable
should like to borsewhip him.’ | young gentlemen are like children

‘That’sactionable!’ sald the lawyer, | who gather berries from a bedgerow
| quietly. ‘Only be would get the beecsuse they /ookso pretty and nice
' damnages; always provided there was with their green sarroundings. Once
no nun.u.on and he diin't borse- m them home, and voa find out to
wh[p Yo ' your cost you've been gatbering poi-

Sir Philip frowned, and puiling st son. Now, follow my adviece; throw

is long moustache, bit it savagely. | the girloverboard—the sooner the bet-

‘I would kil hi:n. if T coutd! 1 ter; kick oparow, and I'll come in ad
3 motosal friend—tie Loves wings
with a bit of red tape, and shut his
mouth with a bit of sealing-wax. By
the way, here's a letter Malvon gave
me from his sister. Rhe's with her
husband, at the doetor's house on a
visit. They desire to be remembered
to you.’

‘Anything more 7" asked Sir Phillp.

“Why, yes—old Balm wantes Joan_*

*Gift, you mean?

‘Call it what yon like—'s rose by
any olher name wiil smell ss sweet.’
Three bundred pounds.’

“Three hundred devils! Thedaugh-
ters of the horse-loech wers ressons-
ble to these harpies, It Is alwsys the
one cry—"More ! more ! more!™

*All goes well at Windlsstraw,” con-
tinued the onmoved lawyer; ‘fhe pa-
tient 13 ax well as can be expected, and

ble

*‘And if T were you, I'd iet it stop
there. If we killed every one we
hated, we shotld thin what is ealled
' the ‘social circle’ considerably. Bah!®
Bide your time and make no nolse
abount it! That's my maxim! Thers
never was & sult of armor yet that
hadn’t some weak jointin it. That
bully, Aehliil2s, thosght himaelf in-
vulnerable, but Paris's arrow eanght
bim in the heel. Wateh and wait.

for the matter in hand, for, with me,
business is business. 1 sappese it
concerns little Totty Fay?

‘It does,’ assented the other, still
dark and scowling.

*You want to get rid of her 7

The lawyer had to put the question
a second time, before he got the re-

Juite comforta

A pause, followed by a sullen query
from Sir Philip—

dow am I te find the money™

‘T'Il arrange t—on the old terms,
you know.’

‘Yee, I know. " sald Sir Philip, far
from graciously. *You maust be get-
ting infernally rich, Rockwood ?

‘Who? I? Nonsense; its alf m¥
gond heart. Let's come down intothe
yard; ['ve promised to look sta hotds
with the doctor.’

*Well, I suppose T do.

‘Sappose von do! Stop! we've no
This is how the
You bring s girl to
London—we won't discuss the wisdom
; It's too late to
do that now. You procure heran en-
gagemeiit ro do the ‘light fantastie’ at
the Royal Chickabiddy Theatre, give
her a house, a brougham, a poodie-dog
and a parrot. All is sunshiuve and
pearl-powder, when \na meet Lady

Carolins Somers, with b connpee- ‘Malyon
tiona, heaps of money, paren:.-s wil-| "Yes. What a practice that feliow
ling. Smash goes the Brompton tny, is making, snd what's chaoge money

has mads! Never drinkes bul in pri-
vate, and i3 never seen drunk but by
bis confidential wvalet. Talk aboul
the lessona of pruodence that poverty
teaches! Bosh! [Itis prosperity that
works the miracles—look at the doc’
tor!” So saying the two gentitmt.
desecended the stairs.

Yes, look at the doctor, as he stands
there, sleek, shining, atd utierly re-
spectable, volubly dlseoursing upon
the points of a horse that one of the
agcliopzer's men bas been rscing up
and down (or hisapproval and gratifi-
cation. The face 15 no longer blotched
and discolored, the eye no longer hu-
mid, the hand no longer trembles,
David Malyoa has tasted the luxury
of sucesss. Flekle Fortune's wheel
has, Tor him, taken the right tarn;
his decorons Uroogham, ¥Filk ite pair
of lron greys, rolls hither and thither

while down goes the seale that holds
the mopasses’ (money), ‘snd Cupid
Isn't that about the
sige of It )

‘What am [ te do
ip, savagely.

‘Give Totty an anpuity—=something
small, of course—or, what is betler, a

2" asked Sir Phil-

*She will. The girl adorer me.’
Rockwnod langhed—then In his

usual bantering wa®, drologized.
‘Exense me, Sir Philip, but Iam an
old fellow, and you are = young one.
A girl of eighteen sdores nothing but
"her own face 1o the looking-glass—
especially young ladies whose eduecs-
tion has been completed at the Chiek-
abiddy Theatre. But there's some-
thing behind all this," bhe said, grave-

Iy, while he scanned th& Barcnei's
false snd shifty eountenance. ‘Has °ver the stones of Bayswaterand Bel-
the girl any hold upon you—any E7avia; Bls pame figures on & door-
writing?” piate in Harley street, and he lives—
Sir Philip struck his fist Jovn on well, pever mind how he lives; Intha
the table. eyes of the world, David Malyon Is
‘T wish T had never learned how to ®minentiy respectable, and a “prosper-
hold a pdn ) cus gentiemen.
‘Many will echo tha’ wish,’ ssid the | All this in Sve yearn®—and why
lawyer, dr..v. ‘Prom ise of mnrriuze-.‘-‘ not. Whiok of us ean answer for to-
‘Well, no, not exsetly; but letters—  MOTrow *—who may say what the

nekt month has in store for him ?
Time works wonders'

letters to thal effec

‘o you know where they are kept?

‘Somewhere in the house, of course.
I know Totty —she wouldu't part with
one of them.'

*The first thing vou've got todo is
a bit of Innocent barglery. Find out
the place of deposit. and then, one
twiat of a skeleton key, one blaze from
a candle, and your Acar? — he empha=
sised the word meaningly— will ba
relieved from the weight your folly
has lald cpm It

[TD BE CONTINUED |

The Sea-Serpent.

Thal interesting speeimen in natur-
al history, has beern
seen again, this time between Malae-
ca and Penang. The fortunsic spee-
tators were the officers and passengers
of the steamship Nestor, who ‘unanl-
mousiy vouch fur the faet' The com-

‘he sea-serpen!

There was & silence for asame mo- mander, John W. “'Ebﬂal'?_ has PUb'
ments. ishéd & eard on the subject, from
r Philip was the first to speak. which I take the following asccount of
\mx don't know Totty," he said. theserpent:
‘When ."-J'u!!""‘d_ glie’s capabie of any- ‘Being on the bridge at the time
thing.’ about i0 A. ».) with the first and

third officers, we were surprised bv
the appearance of an extraordinary
monster zoint in our course, and at
equal spesd with the vessel, at a dis-
tance from us &f sbout «ix hundred
It had s squ-re head, and a
dragen bLiack snd white striped tail,
and sn immense body, which wase
quits fifty feet broad when the mon-
ster ralsed. The NHead wad about
tweive feetl broad, ac? appearsd to be
oecasionally at the extreme about six
feet above the water. When the bead
was placed on a level with the water

*And can do nothing, once you've
secured yoor written folly. A great
mistake of Shakspeare to have made
Dogberry an illiterate watchman of
Messina. It !s the great ones of the
land—the grandees, the swells in pur-
ple and fine Ii o write them-
selves down assesd every day io the
year. Don’t
matech is the very thing you want
Money and high connections—but,
above all, money! And it doesn’t
stand to reason that a little ballot-girl
should be suffered to come between

feet.
nen—wh
be

cnrre—the
Sngry the

sSomers

you and the realizztiva of your wish- | the body was extended to its ntmuoet
ea.’ limiz, to all appearance, and then the
‘You're a Jobh's eomforter, Rock- body rose out of the watar a%out two

wond,” returned the Baronet, sullen
and gloomy 'T-:u put thingw in such
a delicate way.

‘Businesa—pare business! was the

ganswer, There is no pecessity to gild '
the ginwr‘)reud til! we hang B apic
the public eya. Are you g)'rg down
to The Lilzes now ?"

“Yesa.®

‘Securs the jetters—that s move No.
1. Having done that, make a quar-
rel sbout something—that s move No.
2—and fing out of the house. A wo-
! man, éspecially if abe ddores you' —
and the iawyer grmned— i sure Lo
put herself fu ihe wrong.’

‘This quarreiiing will not be diffi-
| cult—we've done nothing but quarrel
Istely, said Sizr Philip. ‘I never cams
| sorces such & temper.’

‘All the better. Let ber strangle

the poodie, and murdetr the parrot,|

feet, and seemed quite fifty feet broad
al those times. The long dragon tail
with black and white seslés after-
ward rose, znd =n undulat!ng motivn
at which at ope lime the head, at an-
other the body, and eventually the
 tait formred, each in its tarn, a promi-
ut object sbove the waler. The an-
ma! or whatlever i may be ealled, ap-
peared czreless of sur close proximity,
and weant car course for sboul six
minutes on oor siarbogsd side, and
then finally worked roand to otz pers
side, and remained in view, to the de-
Iight ol all en beard, for about half an
{ hour."— Tokio, Japan, Cor N, Y. Post.

— —

i

A circna performer, who had daiiy
permitted himse!f to be boosted ot of
a cannon by s light discharge, waa
shot through a pnetting sund'sgainst s
post by an cverlead of powder, In N
He was badiy hurt and has giver

ap nncb exp!o!:a.

| The standard boshel In the United
States contains 2150.4 eable inches. —

 onmoved lawyer: adding, 'only take
care she doesu’t murder you.”
‘I won't apswer for seoything. 1

which eqguale 2150.4 eubic inches w¥'
hold a bushel of gruin.
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