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80 to speak
The baby soon settled that question, ho'd
ing out its arms towards his neck. Then,

can doubt the fatherimess of thatr

“Ob. what an ass vou are!” returned Har-
tog: then, as if by a bright inspiration, sug-
“Isay,let's goand have a look at it,’

| may as 10 NiS aIfu. ..

“Mlle. Duchastre seems to take a pleasure ..
in talking to any one of her dead lover. She YOO Wis Weal S5 Mhaicing.  berloverand the creaturesof his

H'Y‘ " 0 . .
tells me—with real emotion, with frequent o, | cviag, mm%ﬂt& ' For my own part, I am afraid 1

have given a very clear
tears—this story, which I repeat to Messieurs; | that evening hav
“Mademoiselle had formed the acquaint- of all that pessed on the stags of 'm

1 .
here, perhaps, in all

ance of Sangura about six months after his | Indeed, DOW

arrival in P._ri!; thpy soom formed a mutual was Raoul’s ﬁm, followed with l_

ligent attention than in the box ecenpied
uttachment, The Japanese was handsome, _ |
| his manners were distinguished ; the courtesy the anthor and his friends. But it was

starred Kiosaka lying stark and stiff among

brashwood, had : to the |
2:“ cold, whicHhahi.ﬂ n;t“u{::;n::':;:timtil; | somehow, bhe gathered it up and carried 1t
and

vations he had lately undergone in doubt and trepidation tc the big chair by
! i thﬂ ﬁri'-‘ Hh,erﬂ the creature sat ﬁ"nff'tll'#t”}'

upon his knee, the curly golden head resting
against his scarlet jacket, the soft fingers of
one baby band tight twined round one of
his, the other picking and wandering aim-
| lessly about the scrolls and curves of the

geatod,

unable to resist. On the person

of cJppanese, hung in a little bag round
his of was found the pearl which the old

: had obtained from the Japanese
Sanguya, for the recovery of which he

e e e R o
¥
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} and 1 rollowed the detectives into
o, Pa jol bringing up the rear, The spec-
which met our eyes was a strange one

small window in the roof, thickly coated

i grime and soot, admitted only a very
eaple light into the garret. A deep layer of
dust rested on everything, In the centre of

W0 garret stood a brazier, filled with char

conl ashes, On the wretched truckle-bed lay

o heap of clothes, as if they had been thrown

hastily down. Three large traveling trunks

occupied about half the entire space of the
chamber,

We looked on in wonderment while the de- '

tecti ves made a business-l ke ingpection of the
room before touching anything.

Suddenly Pajol plucked Dlery's sleeve, and,
pointing to the chartcal-brazier—“It was
with that same bragier he did it!” he whis

Blery nodded. “Neow, Pilotin,” he said,
“let us begin our search.~~Approach, Mes
siears, if you please. 1 have the idea that
among these clothes here” pointing to those
on the truckle-bed—'‘we shall, perhaps, make
a discovery.”

Baninaud and I drew NEeas, aofl looked on |

The clothes oonswiod of a dress
lﬂ:’l'_‘h'

curiogely.
suit, & far paletot, and a crush hat,

felt the breast plu'kl't of the o at, and, with |

a smile of triumph, drew out a dagger sheath
made of green silk and lacquered wood, in
shape like a closed fan.

of a gentleman, the generosity of a prince,
His gemerosity,indeed, was so lavish that it
eventually proved his ruin. Mademoiselle
' pleaded with her lover to curb his expendi-
| ture, to give uy gambling and betting at

Chantilly and Longchamps; it was of no avail.
| He persisted in loading her with costly pres-
| ents* which she assured me—and 1 believe her
| ~caused her more pain than pleasure to re
celve,
| Mademoiselle informed me, was that '.e had
' gradually fallen into the power <. some
| Jewish money-leader, who, she thought, re-
| sided on the Jeft bank, but whswe name she
| had pever heard, As Sangure s funds dimin-
ished. this man's hold on hMm inereased : the
| unfortunate Japanese grew every day
moodier and more depressed. She diviped
that he was now living by the sale of his

wardrobe and effecta; but he never told her
:. so, and she did not dare to touch on the sub-

jecot,

“At an early period of their acquaintance
Sangura had given ber to wear, not to keep,
a pearl of extraordinary size and beauty ; ex-
plaining to her that this gem was the greal
heirloom of his house:; that he, as the eldest
son of his dead father, had the custody of it,

' and that if anything happened to it he would
be dishonored in the eyes of all his relatives,
There was nothing he would not give to his
Clotilde, Sangura had said; except only this
pearl; nevertheless, she might wear it s an
ornament, since he knew that in her charge
it wonld be safe,

“One morning BSangura rushed into her
room, in a state of great agitation, and, ex-
 claiming that he was ruined and undone,

asked for the gem. His mistress gave it to

him with trembling hands; he rushed ont of
' the chamber, and Mlile, Duchastre never

again saw her lover alive,
. ““About three months after, Mademaiselle
' read in the journals the report of a suicide in
the Rue Bt. Jacques—-the suicide of a young
foreigner, supposed to be a Japanese, She
hasten~1 to the morgue; it was the unfor-
tunate Sangura. He had found a last refuge
in the miserable garret which Messieurs
visite' today. Too proud to return to his
mistrves, all his means exhausted by the ra-
p&f'i{_}‘ of the old II‘.It‘hHH}'—lE!Hh‘I‘, he had

o | starved there till his last sou was spent,
l | Then one night he closed up carefully every
| | erevice in door or window ; lighted a charcoal-

silk and lacquered wood.,
“You have seen sumething like this before,

Messieurs, is it not so? said the detective, |

“And this—this also you will recognize? —
and he showed us a key which he had found
in another pocket., An exclamation—a sig-
nificant “Ah!"—escaped from BSapinaud and
myse!f at the same mom4ih M. Blery smiled
agunin. |
Pilotin next opened the traveling-trunks,
They were found to coutain clothes for the
wmost part; among which were one or two
dresses, evidently Criental. There were also
a nuvmber of letters, some in our own lan-
sonn. ‘n o foreign character, which 1
easily recogui.ed as Japanese,

Still M. Slery had not spoken a word of ax- | ¢he late M. de Sangura. Mademoiselle has; a

planation, He seemed to enjoy onr complete pinjature on ivory, of beautiful execution. |

!‘Pibﬁn." ho said at last, when his search

was flnished, “you will remain here on

d until yom are relieved. You will

wWllow no ons to enter without a written order

o Monsieur the Prefect, Mes- eurs, if

will reburn with me to the prefecture, [

have the pleasure of ax[i_l;.iﬂning to you

w vou have seen here t will be a
mt;:\:mﬂniant place for doing so.”

Leaving M. Pajol's, we drove back to the

Prefechure, where M. Blery resumed his nar- |

rative.
“Monsietts,” he said to me, ‘will remember

the surmise he kad formed--<or, as 1 prefer to

call it, the idea—Trat theassassin of Meissner, |
who was certainly a'foreigner, may possibly |
I decided on follow- |

have been a Japanese,
I.n,? up this clow.”

‘In the lists at the prefecture I find the
names of between sixty and seyenty Japanese
returned by the hotel keepers and propristors

of furnished houses in Paris, About forty of |
these are still resident here, Over twenty |
have returned to their native country. The

remainder are dead, and buried in Paris,

“I make special inquiries with regard to
these last; it seemns to e very probable that
the victim of Meissner's extortions should be

Lunel, a keeper, of private apartments, of the
most expensive description, in the Avenue

4 3 - | '
du Roi de Rome, I visit Lunel, who remem- | Zo, o

bers his lodger SBangura perfectly. Heé bad
occupied for a year the finest suite of rooms
om the first floor of Lunel's house. He was ¢
Japanese of noble birth and t wealth,
who intended remaining for three years iu
Burope. The seductions of Paris had proved
too strong for M. Bangura, however; his style
of living, Lunel assured me, was fabulous.
He always rode out with two grooms behind
him. His dinner never cost him less than twg
hundred francs, s he never dined alone, He
would go behind thescenes of the theatres with
his pockets full of jewelry. e wade presents
of the most splendid character ; to one actress,
it is said, he gave a set of diamonds worth
thirty thousand france; to another a barouche
and a pair of English horses with silver
mounted harness,

“The rent was always pald to Lunel quap

texly, in advance, About the end of the
third quarter, Lunel’s experienced eys began
to see sy of achange in his teuant's
dispesition and ‘mode of life, Bangura was
no longer high-spirited and gay; there was
almost continually a cloud on his face, First
one of the grooms was dismissed; then the
other: then the valet. Finally, the riding-
horses and the eabriclet were sold, One by
one Lunel began to miss from “his tenant’s
apartment certain costly articles of jewelry,
th which had decorated it
w he flrst came, Lunel inferred that
these were being sold, as the difficulties of his
tenant,grew more pressing. Little by little
Sangura's wardrobe disappeared also—a bad
sign, Lunelk thought; bt the fourth quarter's
gent was paid, and so he was safe,

“At the end of the fourth guarter, San-
gura— whose was by this time
stripped of belonging to him which
had the least himself,
Lunel never saw him again; but, about three

an unknown foreigner,
, and having fan-
tenant.,

five in the brazier; lay down on his wretched
pallet—and, three days afterward, was found
there, lying dead.

*Mlle, Duchastre caused her unbappy lover
to be huried with propriety, and had a stone

| erocted ovgr his grave, where she still hangs
But she had not yet |

wreaths of immortelles,
heard the last of SBangura. About three
months ago she was visited by a young Jap-

. anese, who introduced himself as Kiosaka, |

ra's brother. Kiosaka told her that his

for Paris at the eartest opportunity, and,
when there, to lose no time in visi
Duchastre.
Kiosaka first heard the news of his brother's
painful death; he was profoundly affected,
apparently with rage as well as grief, and
muttered something in his own language,
Mademoiselle told me, “with an accent which
was terrible.’
well, and him also she has never seen again,

“T ask Mademoiselle if she has a portrait of

After some hesitation she consents to lend it
to me, on my swearing to return it uninjured,

P itl at once as thﬂt {'}r thﬂ ful‘t.'iglu‘r Whr

to thow the portrait to the proprietor of the

| the other tenants.

Sangura destroyed himself; that he did not
live there, but spent in the garret a portion of
almost every day;and that he was quite a
problem to Pajol, the proprietor, and to al
PDut to me the point of

' who has been his ruin.
' the sum he has recvived from the money-

| puts an end to his life,

greatest interest was this: On Christmas day
the Japanese visited Pajol in his shop, and

okl him that Le wasabout to make a journey,
he duravion of which was uncertain, Ile
then paid three months’ rent for the garret,
remarking that it served very well to store

| his effects in, and that he would taks the key
- with him,

Nince that day the Japanese has

among them, One of the names is Sangura, | i neither scen nor heard of.

a native of Yeddo, no profession, returned by |

“Messieurs, to men of your intelligence the
itary 4s now plain, A young Japanese noble-

| man comes to Paris, and wastes in profuse

axtravagance all the wealth he has brought

Reduced
bo the direst straits, he pledges it to the usurer
His debts swallow up

lender; starving and desperate, he finally
Before this, however,
ue has written to his brother in Yeddo telling

th l ily hei ' issner's |
him that the family heirloom is in Meissner's  serene, pure happiness which is born only of

hands, probably adjuricg him to recover it,
This brother, Kiosaka, comes to Paris; he
' desires to recover the pearl; but more eagerly
still, as his actions show, he desires yevenge.
e takes up his abode in the garret where his
brother put an end to his life, that he may be
constantly reminded of the duty of vengeance,
 Messieurs, I have not told you that Mlle,
!l Duchastre was usked by the Japanese where
 his brother had been buried, The grave of
'8 is in Mont Parnasse; I visited it my-
self; on the tombstone erected by Mlle, Du-
chastre certain words have been cut in the
' Japanese character, 1 have made a copy of
these words, and obtained a translation,
' Therr mieaning is, ‘ My brother, rest in peace;
\thow shalt be avenged.” That inseription,
' cut in the stone by Kiosoka's order, expresses
 his fixed purpose; in the murder of Josgph
Meissner he carried that purpose into execu-
tion,”

I drew a long breath of relief as M. Blery
| finished, At last the mystery of the Passage
| de Mazarin bad been made clear!

“I may be called away at any moment,”
sald the detective; “‘copies of this portrait
have been seut to every seaport in France,
and to the towns on the frontier, Before
many hours have passed 1 shall be on the
trail of the assassin.”

While we were still talking a telegram was
lhnmiad in. M. Blery ran his eyes over it,

“From the chief of police at Marseilles,” he
sald; “I go there at opce. Your friend, M,
Marsal, I8 now as good as liberated. In a
few hours, or days, another will be confined
n his place, What a disappointment to my

The worst feature in Bangura's e, |

brother had written him of the straits into |
which he had fallen, asking him toleave Yeddo |

Mlle, |
It was from Mademoiselle that |

Hh{ll"ﬂ}’ after he bade her fare- : g[*urﬁ-l_}* to hewr them. When he crossed the |

threshold he shuddered and passed his hand |
before his eyes, as if to shut out a sight of |
sQme |

Taking -my departure, 1 first show this por- |
trait to Mouton and his daughter ; they recog- :

house where Sangura found his last lodging, |
and where hedied. There I madea discovery, |
unexpected, but most important, the disgev: | not understand.”
ery that another Japanese, about four months |
ago, had rented the very garret in which |

| tered ik
a large building, the front of which was one

This young Japanetse has in his
| possession a jewel of immense value, a pearl, |
' which is an heirloom in his faumily.

- s .-f: /
“ From this hour you are freel”
Haoul fell back on his bed: he had fainted.

The warder who had accompanied me ran
for water, and I sprinkled it on Raoul's face,

In afew minutes he revived, and looked at |

me with a smile,

“The shock has been too much for you,” 1 I

s

I am innocent?
“1 have but now left her.
galf =ce her thie night.”

You shall your-

covered—tell me all—I can bear it.”
“1 shall tell you all afterward
meantime you must come with me.

In the
But—

expect surprises—HRaoul, do you think you |

are strong enough to bear excitement

“1 will go with you at once to Gabrielle, |
Ah, Paul, if |
you had passed such weeks of horror, you |
wolld not wonder a®# my weakness—you |

I am strong again, my friend.

would know all that is meant by that little
phrase—I am free!”

1 do not very well know how I got out of
that prison. 1 only know ihat Raoul leaned
on my arm, and that I walked be. '~ him in
an ecstasy of joy. A cab was walting for us
at the gate,

self silently to my direction.
lived and moved in & dream. At last, when
we had driven some distance, he spoke:

“How is it that we are not get at Gab-
rielle’s, I thought you were to take me to
her at once?™

“Patience, patience, my dear Raoul,” I an-
gweared ; ‘‘you forget you are not as yet look-
ing like yourself. Your confinement, your
suffering, have altered you. We s RS
Mlle. Dumaine soon., But, first, you must
be- o once more like the Raoul of former
¢ & At present you are unshaven, you are
not dressed properly. The sight of you, so
chunged, might alarm Gabrielle ; who knows?”

“You are right, Paul,” he said; ‘“you are
mare considerate than 1. Bu$ can you won-
der at my impatience?

First 1 took him to a hairdresser's on the
Boulevard St Michel. ; Here his long black
hair was trimmed and the last week’s growth
of beard removed. Then we drove to the
Rue Dauphine and entered our old chamber,

. where we had been 80 happy together, and

where I had been so wretched alone, The
honest servant and his wife Nannette poured
oat their congratulations, but Raoul seemed

horror. I fancied that some shape
scene that he had beheld in that room in his
dreams, had again arisen before him, Then
he once more relapsed into a kind of stupor.
I confess I began to feel alarmed about Raoul,

When the servant and his wife had left us,

o i I showed Raoul a suit of evening dress, laid |
had so frequently visited Medssner up toabout | gut on his bed.

a year ago, and whom the old money-lender :
had ‘flayed,’to use Mouton’s own term. 1|
then proceed to the Rue Bt. Jacques, in order | to spare unless you wish me to break an ap-

“Now,”" Isaid, “you will oblige me by put-
ting on these at once. There is not a moment

pointment.
Raoul gave me a puzzled look.
“What does this mean ' he said:; "1 @o

“You will soon. Remember your promiso |
~you were to obey me in everything for this |

one night, If you do not, I warn you, Raoul, 1
shall not be the only one whom you will dis-
appoint.”

Raoul asked no further questions, but al- |

ed events to develop themselves as 1
Y ed

.Y hen he had dressed, we went downstairs,
The cab was still waiting, and we again en-
In a fow minutes it drew up before

blaze of light. There we dismissed the eab.

“It is the Odeon Theatre,” said Raoul, | heir of your uncle

. of great wealth; all that is yours.”

“Ah—1 see—but Gabrielle

I allowed him no time for reflection. 1 led
him up the staircese and through the car-
ridor to the stage-boxes. 1 knocked at the
door of one of these, opened it, and half-

. pushed Raoul within, Then I closed the door

and waited,

was reopened, and Raoul drew me into the
box, I found myself with my friend and
Gabrielle Dumaine.
the curtéins of the box were drawn, but it

. was nob so dim that 1 could not discern the
. change that had come over the faces of these
two since 1 bad last looked upon either.

Gabrielle was radiant with bappiness, the

sorrow, I had seen her bofore in her mo-
ments of gayety and in her time of anguish,
but I had never seen her looking so lovely as
she did then, It seemed as if her trial had
not only tested her heart, but had in some
subtile way heightened her beauty and given
it a new dignity and sweetness—a soft witch-

. ery, & calm, spiritual rapture born of deep-

ened thought and proved devotion.,

[ need not repeat here what Gabrielle and
Raoul said to me as we three sat, holding
each other by the hand, in the darkened box
in the Odéon. Buffice it to say that they so
exaggerated my share in restoring Raoul to
liberty that, I protest, it was almost a relief
to me when the door opened, and there ap-
mwnﬂ M. Sapinaud, leading in Mme. Du-

ne.

ladies tearful also, when a bell rang and a
hush sncceeded to the hum that had filled the
theatre,

Then I drew back the curtain of our box,
and looked, for the flrst time, an the audicnce
that had assembled to witness Raoul's play.
The house was crowded from floor to celling
I looked from the circle, from the beauty and
rank that filled it—from the smowy, lustrous
dresses, the brilliant uniforms, the sparkling
jowels, the flowers, the white-gloved fingers
toying with fans or raising lorgnettes— I
looked from the circle to the stalls, to the
black-coated gentlemen among whom, 1 knew,

were seated the keemest dramatico critics of |
' Paris. The thought that they werd there |

fillled me with exultation. 1 had no fear for

“Ah, Paul,” he said, “you are indecd a | 'Odeon ™

friend—but now tall me what has been dis- |

Raoul took his seat without ask- |
ing any question. He seemed to confide him- | by Fapinaud, who relieved his feelings ina

It was as if he |

' furnished.
' down to the river--the very spot for adrama-

The light was dim, for |

PR e ——
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Then there were fresh econgratula- |
' tions, and we were still in the midst of a con-

versation, joyful, but on the part of the

| hour of my life, and the L -
which always came to me wa*~What a

~ derful thung is this love! It has lifted

- out of the shadow of a terror worse thandeath ;

it has made him strong to receive with com-
posure an ovation from the elite of Paris,
For it was, in truth, an ovation. I need

- scarcely remark that Parisian audiences are

not, as a rule, prone to enthusiasm. But,

- when the curtain fell that evening on Raoul’s

comedy, the house fairly roseathim. A great
ghout of “ Author | Author!™ went up from all

| Er'mmf the theatre. Then, for the first time,
on

| turned pale and trend’ 'ed slightly.,
“It is too much,” he sail, “‘let us go.”
Wae hurried to the eloak-room, the roar of

the theatre rasounding in our ears. M, Des-

nouettes, as we learned afterward, came for-
ward and asswred the audience that the author

. was deeply grateful for the reception they had

given his plece, and that only the state of his
health prevented his appearing in answer to
their call.

When weo came ont of the Odeon I said:

“Yon have borne yourself bravely, my |
' dear Raoul, but your trials are not yet ended.

“(Giabrielle”—he answered-—'‘does she know |
| promises,

Even a Moliere is not privileged to break his
You have conquered FParis, but
you must obey me—you must still follow.”
“Are we not to go back to the Hue de
snid Gabriell®e “What do you
mean
“I mean that since Raoul has to-night pro-

| wided so well for the mind, it is for me to

provide for the body"-—and I led the little

party to Bignon's,
What a supper that was! We langhed-—we

| grew witty—at least some of us did—we con- |
gratulated one another, we basked in the

fame of our dramatist, wo were eloquent,

shildish, whimsiral, satifical, sentimental— |
- we uttered a thousand absurdities—and we
But if our

wern wildly, supremel¥ happy.

talk waz beaded with the bubbles of frivolity,
its carrent flowed from thagdeep pinces of the
hesut, Our light words were often oply the
mask of our up-welling emotion.

Tho honors of the evening were ca: ried off

spoech of surpassing eloquence—indead, it

- was 80 ingenious, so thrilling, so ornate, that
I had an idea it must have been intended for

delivery at the trial—the trial that was never
to talie place, Then I had to tell Raoul the
story of his liberation. When I had enced
Gabrielle, who was seated next me, seizad

' my hand and kissed it before I could prevent
her,

Need I say that I felt myself richly
rewarded?

“My dear Raoul,” I said, “I am, charmed

to see how well you bear yourself already.
' Retirement for a little while in the society of
' Gabrielle is all that is nec

necessary to complete

the cure, The past will soon be forgotten,

believe me. Mine. Dumaine and 1 have this |
day seen a villa at Auteuil, which we think |

will suit you perfectly. It is handsomely

It basa pleasant garden sloping

tist to cotupose or rehearse love scenes. You
can become its tenant at once.”

The supper at Bignon's.
“My dear Paul, what do you meant

student of law.”

“My dear Raoul, let me have the felicity of
informing you that you are an exceedingly
rich man.”

‘‘Most certainly,” said Bapinaud, answering
Raoul's look of ineredulity; ‘““you are the legal
Ho died in the possession

“Not to speak of the comedy,” I added,

| “which will of itself bring you no trifle.”

It had never occurred to Raoul that his

. uncle's riches would now be his, He seemed

at first overcome by thes intelligence. Then

After an interval of a few minutes the door | ho said:

“1 'will accept this wealth only on one con-
dition, Paul—we must share good fortune as
well as bad ; we must divide in the future as
well as in the past.”

“I shall certainly,” I sald, “go to my mon-

. eved friend rather than to that wolfish Israel-

ite, Levi Jacob.”

“As for that,” put in Sapinand, “our friend |

Paul is never likely to want money, unless he

' means to live like a Lucullus. His reputation

is made at the PPrefecture,

giddy to look higher.”

“And the marriage?” I asked, “‘when is |

that to take place?”

“Tosmerrow,” answered Raoul, ‘i Mme,
Dumaine and Gabrielle do not object.”

Madame did not object, and Gabriclle as
sented with a blush. 1 became veary envions
of my friend’s good fortune,

““We shall take the villa at Auteull. ' said
Raoul, “‘and before long these wecls will bo
to me liko a bad dream, which ena forgets in
the morning; only I shail siways roue nber
the constancy aud devotion of my frcals”

CHAPTER XILIL
CONCLUSION,

The following extract from The Fi_aro will |

form the conclusion of my story :
MYSBTERY OF THE PASBACGE DE MAZARIN,

We have to record this morning the closing |
scene in the extraordinary drama of revenge

and erime which takes its name from the 'as
sago de Mazarin., This scene equals in re

mwantic interest any that has gone before it |

Our readers have been already told how the
Japanese, after the murder of Jo
seph Meissner, immediately loft Paris, The
detective Blery, who has in this case dis
played such singular ability, at once
started in t of
clew ‘was
a photograph of Kiosaka's brolher,
which had been senf to all the seaports, there
being a close family resemblance betwoeen the
that Kiosaka

| one of three
| in the messroom of the Cavalry Barraciks at

. moving towards them,

| faces before him In an
' believe I've got a headache.”

| HiIAIL.

Lacy.

| seiged bim, but it did not h:ull[n-ll
I %o in him a |

future judge of instruction-—it makes me |

' ment behind
- patural thought was thal
. come to draw bim, so, without moving, he

the assassin A |
oursel 8t Marseilles, throughb

was nurdered by Kiosaka, This pearl, which
js.of great beauty and very considerable
value, passes into the possession of M, Girard,
as heir of Joseph Meissner. The reward of
five thousand francs offered by the authori-
ties for the discovery of the assassin, together
with the twenty thousand lately added to
that amount by M. Girard, will be made over
to M. Blery, who eannot be too highly com-
imented on the skill and encrgy which he
displayed in the affair of the Passage de
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BOOTLES

BABY.

T%e Boombsirell

CHAPTER L

It was considerably after midnight when
officers seated at a2 whist table
Idlemninster. where the Scarlet Lancars were
quartered, called out, ‘“Bootles, come and
take a hand—there's a good chap.”

Capt. Algernon Ferrers, more commonly
LIH}‘-\’[I s “Hootl -'_“ L OOK " ujn

“T don’t mnind if 1 do,” he saild, rising and
“What do you w ant
me to do? Who's my partner{”

The three other men stared at one another

. in syurprise, for Bootles was one of the best

whist players in the regiment, and in an

' ordinary way would as soon have thought of
- counting honors as of settling the gquestion
| of partners other than by cutting, except in

the case of a revenge.
“Why. take a card, of course, my friend

"
.

| langhed Lacy, In a ridiculously soft voice,

Lacy was a recent importation from the
White Dragoons, and had taken possession
of the place left vacant in Boobtles' ever)
day life by Scott Laurie's marriage,

“Ah, ves: to be sure '
believe.” said Bootles, looking at
uncertain

the
way—"'*']

““Oh, nothing like whist for a headache,”

| answered Hartog, turning up the last card.

“Ace of diamonds,” However, after stum
bling through one game—after twice trump
Ing his lsril‘ll‘ll*l"htl'll']i, a revoke. and sev-
eral such like blunders—he rose to his feet.

“It's'no use, you fellows; I'm no good to
night | can’t even see the cards, Get some
one to take my place and make a fresh
start.”’

“Why, you'reill, Bootles,” eried FPreston.
“Whatis it?”

“It's a devil of
Jootles promptly.
Good night.”
“Good night,” callad the fellows after him.

b |

a headache,” answered
““Here's Miles—the very

| Then they settled down &0 their game, and

Preston dealt.
‘“Never saw Bootles seedy before,” said
“Oh, ves; he gets these headaches some-

times,” answered Hartog. “Not often,

though. Miles, your lead.”
Meantime Bootles went wearily away, al-
most feeling his road under the veranda of

the mess rooms, along the bLroad pave In

| fropt of the officers’ quarters, and up the
. wide flicht of stone steps to his rooms fac-
. | ing the green of the barrack square,
Yon

forget 1 am not a Rothschild, but only & poor | g.d4 officer in the regiment,

Being
the senior captain, with only one bachelor
he had twc
large and pleasant rooms, not very grandly

| furnished, for, though a rich man, he was

not an extravagant one, and =aw no fun

| in having costly goods awvl chattels to be ab

the tender mercies of soldier servants; bul
they were neat, clean and comifortable, with
i ;qln‘!ir‘l'r-ul'x of great easy traveling chalrs,
plenty of fur rugs and Jots of pretiy little
pictures and knick knacks.

The fire in his sitting-room was fast dy
g out, but a hli;'.ll and cheerful blaze U-
lumined his Hll'l‘]*lll}_TIIHlFlr, ining on the
brass knobs of his cot, on the sliver orna-
mentations at the corners of his -I;'p-,-i“‘:::
eass, on three or four sceni Lthe
tall, cretonne-petticoated tollet table, and
on the tired bul I'I'-Irﬂ'lillt']ﬁ. 111_;m'.+ ol
Bootles himsell.

He dragged the big chair pretty near to
the fire, and dropped into it with a sigh ol
relief, absolutely and weary to
think about getting into bed just then. As
Hartog had said, sometimes these headaches
often; in
fact. he had not had one for more than a
year—quite often enough, he said.

Well, he bad lLeen lying In the big and
easy chair, his eyes shut and his hands hang-

bhottles on

LD SICK

| ing ldly over the broad straps which served

for arms, for perhaps hall an bour, when
to his surprise bhe heard a soft, rustling move
him. His first and not un-
the fellows had

ecalled out. *'Oh! confound it all, don't come
boring a poor devil with a headache. By
Jove, it's cruelty to animals, neither more
nor less."”

The soft rustling ceased, and Bootles closed
his eyes again, with a devout prayer that
they would, in re;ponse to this appeal, take
themselves off. But presently it began
again, accompanied by a sound which made
his heart jumpalmost into his mouth, and
beat so furiously as to be simply sulfoeating,

lt Eu'plhﬂl"'wﬂﬁ rﬂl“'utﬂj“'"Thﬂ--DE\'lL"‘ |

mut ered Boolles.

But .t was not the devil at all-—more like
a little angel, in truth; for alter a moment's
irresolution be sprang from his ebair and
faced the horror behind him, It really was
a horror to him, for there, sitting up among
the pillows of the cot, with the clolhes
pushed back, was a baby, a baby whose
short golden curls shone m the firelight—a
little child dressed in white, with a pair ot
wide-open, wondering eyes, as bright as
stars and as bloe as l:y;phira i

Bootles stood in disthay staring at it.

“Where, in the name of all that's wonder-
ful, did yop come from¥' he asked aloud,

cut, of course. 1|
Ittl'riqlii

gold embroidery on his waistcoat,

“By Jove! you're a jolly little chap,” said
Bootles, just as if it could understand him.
““Bat the question is, where did you come
from, and what's to be done with you?! You
cean't stop here, you know.”

The babe's big blue eves raised themsel ves
to his, and the fingers which had been
twined round bis made a grab at his wateh
chain.

“Gar—gar—garr—rah!™ it remarked, n
such evident delight that Bootles laug hed
Angam.

“Oh, you like it, do yon? Well, you're a
queer little beggar; no mistake about that.
I wonder whom you belong to, amd where
you live when you areat . ome! Can'tbhe a
barrack child—too daintv-looking and not
slobbery enongh. And this dress” —taking
hold of the richly embroidered white skirt—
““this must have cost a lot; and it's all lace,
ton. "

He knew what éhbroidery cost by his own
mess waisteoats and his tunies. Then not
only was the dress of the child of a very
OOs . 'i“"‘l'T‘l[it ion., but its sleeves were tied
up with Cambridge blue ribbons that were
evidently new. and its waist was encireled
by a broad sash of the same material and
tint. Altogether it was just s h a child as
he was occasionally ealled upon to admire in
the houses of his married brother officers;
vet that any lady in the regiment womid
lend her baby for a whole night to a set of
barum scarum young fellows for the purpose
of playing a trick on a brother officer was
manifestly absurd. And besiles that, Bootles
wns sNH
with the

ladies of the regiment that he

thought he knew all their babies by sight, |
and he became afraid that this one was in- |
deed a little steanger in the land, welcome

Or nnwealcome.

Yet if it was the fellows' doing, where had
the fellows' |

they got it? And if it was not
doing, why should any one leave a baby
asleep in his cot! The whole thing was in-
explicable.

Just taen the echild, In
his chain, slipped
cloth of his overalls, and
“Whoa! whoa, my lad!” hauled it up again.
In doing so he felt a piece of paper rustle
somewhere about the embroidered skirt,

“A note, This grows melodramatic,” said
Bootles, eraning his neck to find it
here we are! Now we shall see.”

The no e was written in a firm, large, |

vet feminine hand, and ran

thus:

thoroughly

vs me from my oath
marriage, though
| vou, 1 may starve

| cannot break my

i‘?l‘_"" II

“You will not
respecting our
now that 1 have offend
or go to the work house,

=

ath. thoug!

| am determined that
vour child |

'

£ BEMTTEMTYS

von have b

m going to leave her to-night
in vour rooms with her clothes, B}' mid-
night L shall be out of the country, 1 do
this because | have obtained a good situa-
tion, and becanse when I reach my destina-
tion I shall have spent my last shilling. 1
give you fair warning, however, that if you

desert the child, or fail to acknowledge her, |

I will break my oath and procldwe our mar-
ringe. If you engage a nurse she wil' not
be much trouble. She is a good and sweat~
tempered child, and 1 have called her Mary,
alter yvour dear mother. Oh, how she would
pity me if she could see me now! Fare
well, "

From that moment Bootles absolved ‘‘the
fellows” from any share in the affair; but
what to do with the child be had not the
least idea.

“It is the very devil” he said aloul,
watching the busy fingers still playing with
his chain.

He gathered it awkwardly in his arms,
and rose to look for the clothing spoken of
in the letter. Yes, there it was, a parcel of
goodly size, wrapped in a stout brown paper
cover, and on the chair beside his cot lay the
out-door garments of a young child-—a
white coat bordered with fur, a fur-trimmed
cap, and some other things which Bootles
did not quite understand the use of: whites
wool fingerless gloves (at least he did not
know what else they could be), and some
longer things of the same class, like stock-
ings without feet.

Bootles shook his head bewilderingly,
‘Mother means 18 to stop; I don't know
what to do,” he said helplessly.

It occurrel to him then that perhaps
some of the fellows v ight be able to make a
suggestion. He did not know what to do
with the ciuld for the TI.H]IT‘ nor, fl'l" tha
matter ol
moment. He had sense not to take it
out into the chill midnight air, and when he
u“_,w!'“i:l Wl to ||[[[ 11 hack
clinging to his watch-chain

L he

|l'.lt~tl,
might and main,

“Well. have 1t then,’
off.

he 'said, slipping it

The babv, [Il"!lH"'l with the glittering toy, 1
U,Ilil Hl_}-lfll'ﬂ hull{ []lﬂ -

sot up a cry of delight,
opportunity of slipping out
the ante-room with a very raefal face,
ing it pretty much as he had laft 1%
was the first to cateh sight of him.

“Hallo, “HHT]!‘H_ what's the mat-tah?”
asked., *‘I= vour head worsef”

"My head! Oh, 1 forgot all
Bootles II'[F111'||1_
There's a baby in my room.”

“*A what? they cried, with one volce.

‘““A babyv.” I"t'lh‘ﬂh‘ll HHH‘[IH-I, lll*-i'l’n!l“}'.

Al —ive! asked Lacy, with his head on
one side,

“Allve,

He entered
find-
Lacy

Oh, very, very much so, aad

means to stop, for it has brought its entire |

wardrobe and a letter of introduction with
it, ' holding the letter for any omne to take
who Chose, ]t Wias [;flf‘y' W hu Llul B0, and m
asked if he should read it up.

“Yes, do,” said Bootles, dropping into a |

chair with a groan. “‘Perhaps some one else
will own to it.”

8o Laecy read the letter in his ridiculous

drawl of a voiee, and ceased amid profound |

silence— *‘Fa-ah-well!”
YWell?” sald Bootles,

seomed inclined to speak.
“Well,” said Preston,

finding
“Wallf"
solemnly, ‘it

no one

you

want my opinion, Bootles, | think you ought |

to be ashamed of yourself."

A general laugh
protested 1

“Oh, don't imagine it's me. J've nothing
to flo with it, I shouldn't have come to you
fellows if 1 had.”

“No. no, of course not,” retwrned Miles
promptly, but with an air which raised
another shout.

“Then it’s a plant,” announced Preston, in
a tone of conviction,

“Of course it's a plant,” criel Bootles;
“but why in the wide world should it be
planted on me!”

“Why, indeed " echoed Miles, feelingly.

good-natured and such a favorite |

playving with |
5 Hﬂ':‘ﬂ on the smooth |
Bootles, with a |

*Oh, |

,.:'u-” ”” }‘HIII‘H, h"lltr |
you shall acknowledge |

that. what to do with it for the |

into the cob it re |
with |

he |

about it"™ |
“Bat, I sayv., 'm in a mess,

fodowed, but DBootles !

+.' “

“f,-l"f'! yﬂ ana hfll'il (' frn‘lf.' atl ke,
Thereupon the assembled officers, five of
them, trooped along the way Bootles had
stumbled over alone in the blindnoss of his
foreotten headache. The WS
gtill in the cot, contentedly playing with the
watch and chain, and at the sight of the
five resplendent figures it set up a loud
“Boo—boo—boo—ing,” followed by a Chucka
—chucka-—-chucka—ing.” Evidently it con-
sidered this was the land of Goshen,

YRBeems to take after ite mother in its love
for a scarles jacket,” remarked Miles, sén-
tentiously. ‘“‘I've heard that the child is
father of the man-—seems of the woman,
too.”

“Bootles,” said lacy, gravely,
very pwretty?’

‘“Yes, poor little beggar "

“Let's see you nurse it,” criad Hartog.

So Bootles, proud of this new accomplish-
ment, lifted the child awkwardly in his
arms, pretty much as he might have done if
it had been a sackful of eggs, and he bad
made a wager he wouldn't break one of
them. He carried it to tae fire,

“Just light the candles, one of you,” he
sald

“It's the image of Bootles,” persisted Miles,

“Well, it isn't mine, except by deed of
gift,” returned Bootles, with a laugh.

“Bootles,” said Lacy, ““look back over
your past life—" Here he made n pause.

“Well™ said Bootles, expectantly,

“Twry to think if 'you can twrace any

MW ||'i!n'

“isn’t it

likeness to some early love, who may have |
not have |
marwried —some one else, and—er—wremeins |
heart—for you have a |
dashed kind heart, Bootles, theres no deny- |
illg It—lllﬂj" have found herself Ilﬂ'ﬁl up or |

marwried-—or, for that matter,

bering your kind

too much encuinbered—for—er-—you know,
a babay is sometimes an awkward addition
to a lady's belongings—and may
twrusted to vour—er—zeneral—well, shall

we say softness of chawracter to see 1t well |

The Seeker

' after the luxurious in Men’s and Boy’s Cloth
L Ing can liere be as we!l served as the searche
' after the merely serviceable, while in our enor-
' mous assortment of Novel Shapes and Siyles
| both are certain to be pleased.
' of our house for Elegance of Style and Perfec-

pwrovided for—er—seef’

“No, I don't. Of eourse 1 see what you
mean, but I can’t—"

“Well—er—" Lacy broke in, “l--er—pew-
raps was pot thinking so much of your case
as of my own. You seo,” appealing to the
other three, ‘‘the advent of this—er—babay
cwroates a IH'W'IHIPHT. and—er—if it should
~hance to occur to my first love—it would
be 2wkward-—for me, very awkward,
Her name” plunging headiong into a
storv they all w=new, ‘‘was Naomi, and-—er
—she—er—in fact, jlted me for an elephan-
tine parson, whose reverond name was-—er
—Fligeg, Bolomon Fligg,. Now, if Mrs, —
er—Solomon Fligg was to take it into her
head to pack up the —er—eleven little Fliggs
and send ’em to me—it would be what I
should call awkward-—devilish awkward.”
Lacy’s four hearers positively roarel, sid
the baby on Bootles' knee chuckled and
crowed with delight,

“] believe it understands,” said Preston,

Bootles, proud of his new accomplisiment,
lifted the ehild awkwardly.

“No. But it seems a jolly little chap,”
answered Bootles. “Oh, I forgot, 'lis a
girl, 1 say, I do wish you feliows would
advise me what to do. How can 1 get any
one to attend to itt"’

“Oh, roll it up in the bedclothes and sleep
on the sofa.
tired." said one.

“"With it's clothes onf’ said
doubtfully. ‘I rather fancy they undress
babies when they put 'em to bed.™

“Idon't advise you to try. Oh,
hurt for to-night.”

“There's a cab just driven up. |
it's the Grays. 1 saw them go oul dressed.
before dinner,” sald Hartog. The Urap
were the ad jutant and his wife, who lived in

barracksa *She would help you in a min-
ate.”

“Oh, go and see; there’s a good chap,”
Bootles cried, eagerly.

Hartog therefore went out. He found
that it was the adjutant with his wife re-
turning from a party, and to the lady be
addressed himself, *‘Oh, Mrs. Gray, Bootles
I8 in such trouble-—~"" he began.

“In troublet—Bootles!—Capt.
she said. '"What is the matter?”

“Well, he's got a baby,” Hartog answered.

“Got what?' Mrs. Gray eried,

“A baby. It's been left in his rooms,
clothes and all, and Bootles don't know
what the de—, what in the world, 1 mean,
to do with it.”

“Shall I go in and see itF" Mrs. Gray
askod.

“I wish you would. Some of the others
are there.”

Well, eventually Mrs. Gray carried off
the little stranger to her own quarters, and
put it to bed, As for Bootles, he too went
to bed, but during the whole of that blessed
night be never slept a wink.

it von'tl

L
I i v

Ferrers!”

nnve |

| JOB. L. DOWNES.

It will go to sleep when it

Bootles, |
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Uptil further notice, the new Iron Steamer

Emma A. Ford

will leave Chestertown every Monday, W ednes-
day and Friday at 8 o'clock A. w., for Balti-
more, stopping at Rolph’s, Booker's, Quaker
Neck, Grev's Inn, Queenstown and Keot lsland,

Returning, will leave Pier T Light street
wharf. Baltimore, every Tuesday, Thursday
and Suturday, at 10 A, M., making all the above
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Steamer Corsica

will leave Crumpton every Tuesday and Thurs-
dav at 3 o'clock p. M, and on Saturday at 1

' o'clock p, m , for Baltimore, SPI{:I';‘ Deep Land-
0

ing, Round Toep, Chestertown, ph's, Book-
er's, Quuker Neck,Centreville via Corsica creek.
25~ Will leave Ohestertown at 6 o'clock e,

=N

triend Py the success of Raoul's comedy, 1 had no doubt brothers,. M. Blery
| that before the night was over several of the

b brightest pens in the most critical city of the
world would be running swiftly in his praise,

Many eyes were turned to our box that
night, The evening had already an-

papers
nounsed the fact of Raoul's liberation, and a

me & bundle of x. on Tuesday and Thursday and at '8 o'clock

P, M, On Saturday.

Retarning, will leave Pier T Light street

e wharf at 11 o'clock on “ﬂﬂdlj’, ldﬂdl’

and Friday, making the above landings.

GEO, WARFIELD,
Presideat.

“Besides,” Bootles continued, ‘‘some of | o
you know my mother, and that ber nams
was not Mary, but Margaret.”

Now, as several of those present had
known Lady Margaret Ferrers very well,
that was a strong point in favor of Preston's
assertion that the affair was a plant, The
chief question, however, was what be
done with the little stranger for tha ht.
S8ome woman, of course, must look or it
but who! It was then after 2 o'clock,
aud the lights had been out hours ago in the
married people's quarters. Bootles did not
know what to do, and said so,

“Is it in your room now?y Preston asked

Ii'&'ﬁ"ﬁl

“Whare did you find itP"

“In my cot.”

“The devil you did! 1 wonder you woren's
frightened out of your very wits." |

1 nearly was,” Bootles admitted. |

“Did you seo it atoncel Was it howling?™

“Howling? Not a bit of it, Never saw &
jollier little beggar in all my life.”

“Oh!" ejaculated Miles, blankly. “1 say,

had certainly gone 0 probably keeping at a safe distance lest it should sud-

meaning to ship from that port; but having ' denly start howling.

| | 'But thae little stranger did not howl; on
in the meantime heard of the arrest of fl‘[1F | the contrary, as its bawildered eyes fell upon

Bootles' resplendent figure, his gold leed
scarlet jl.l.‘kl:b and gold embroidered waist-
coat of white velvel, his gold laced overalls
and jingling spurs, it stretched out its little
. amus and cried, *‘Boo, bob, boo—|"
Bootles took a step bac. in his surprise, and
Ais headache vanished as if by magiec.
| “By- Jove!" heexclaimed.
v “Boo-+boo—boo!"” crowed the usurper of
the cot, cheerily.
Bootles went astepunearer. “Why, you're
¢ little beggar,” bhe remarked. *““Where
on come from, ehi”

‘queerlittle beggar” suddenly changed
ts tone, and started another system of crow-
ing more triumphant and cheery than the

urst,
v “Chucka — chuoks — chucka - chuck !” it
went.
Bootles began to laugh. ‘*Can’t talk, hey)
- Well, what do you wantf as it struggled
| fercvely to rise, and stretched out its small
arms more impatiently than before. *‘Waut
to be lifted up, hey! Ob, but dash it,”

scratching his head

CHAPTER XIL
The evidence which Bapinaud was able to lay
before the im procurator proved suffi-
cient to secure 's immediate release, All
the necessary steps were taken by Bepinaud;
is bero—Mousicur can examino it the office of bearing the joyful naws to the pris-
self.” oner devolved upon me,
M. Blery, drawing out a bulky pocket- | I found Raoul in his prisen chamber, lying
took from it a letter in a delicately half asleep on his pallet, The light of the
ope, addresbed in faint violet ink:‘| solitary cundle falling on his face showed
m, PFAvenue du Roi de Rome,

what the effect of three weeks' imprisonment
had been; his former associates might have
Jetter, then handed it to &5 |Md1ﬂt'ult}'ln him. Hisfeatures
uittilon: “My own one, w were wan g haggard ; black ringssurrounded
§ Cans't thou think thy |iis eyes; an untrimmed beard covered the
me! Euun ta. me as «f | lower part of his face, 1 do not think I had
The lettor wd | realized until then what Raoul bad borne in
sonfinernent.
As ] entered he from the
s 44

| Th is Story to be continued, |
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will run daily (Sundays excepted) on and after
Augugt 10, as follows : Will leave Buckingham
at4) pom , Saitcher's at b p. m,, Chesterlown
at 6p. m,., Barchinal's at 63 p. m,, Quaker
Neck at 7} p. m., and arrive in Baltimore al 14
a. m. Returnig, leave Baltimore T a. ;. |
Freights of all kinds earnestly solicited. Wil |
be carried on moderateterms and carefully
handled and every effort will be made to ac-
| commodate. For further information apply 10
vou fellows, don't that sound to you very CAPT.JA . ll.‘THUHPSUN.
much like the proud pap—ah{”’ Au, 13, 1880. Cbhestertown, Md

“You fellows” all Janghed at this, even —

P“t‘"“‘u" A can’s perplexed Bootles, and Hartog asked a ques- ATTING, MATTING.~—Fancy, Check
up, you know; it's out of the ques- | ¢ White Jﬂ{i‘n‘ to srrive. Cgrper sa

March 0. »
ble. By Jovy, 1 might let you & you see it direetly, Bootles?” Cisea selowernprices. = o000
. . 8 K

| and smash yoa!" | ¥ o) . . now for baif an b more.” W nri 1ng aner
wwf’ uwh.:.' o b 4 ,.: — ! , I';:'t' Sk : .‘_",'i; L ey
mh““. wero the bes H . | Beautiful AL lh! ,
i 1.5 1 "y all ..-1 . ;45‘; F i

Ll

"
m y
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