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S1 raw him as eurely as [ see yon ot this mo-

Whose 18 no more the stately tread,
The gravely eourtcons mien,

The Hnked mull and helinet head,
The blade of Syrian sheen ;

Who walks the ways of commen men,
In burry ing haunts of trade,

L8 nriuns, the ledger and the pen,
The ploughshare und the spade.

r maore the sun

Whase splendor |
s ol arriy ;

OF conrts,
In spurs vl
In sowe (i

Whose o r
v leaf, b

A
Tn G W brecize vt chunce,
Or Wit of enterpn ise,

Who coollv seans his
With pilosoplih
Converses enlmiy, knowing when
+To swile, or when to sigh. '
Nor tis at wind-mills—saves hils breath
To nume them with o sneer §
Mactivegor, on his native bheath,
l-‘rum'{nul had mought to fear,

Who rides no more through forest dim,
Wihth il fdrawn swonl, amd prayer

Upoie s Hpe, or holy by ma,
T'o guard front evil there,

Wi steps with dalinly foot-fall, down
The ehprei’s throng-lined aizle,

Al views the caibleined cross and crown
With self-suilcient smile,

Whose chilvalry to all the weak
18 provtiess—who can cheat
The widow wnid the orphan meek,
And all their woes complete 3
Whose hlghesi alm b8 scelf, whose lnugh
Lireets wrongs, who mocks at right,
Whe bows betore the golden valf—
I Uhia the mudern Knlght ¥

Al no. Who loves
With all lts fanl
Muy vouk as he
L leaves all

10t his own age,

A TN

It learn® or suge,

¢ behilnd ;

L sinee Adute, beat

e saine,

i thme st ever meet,
¢ ol hame,

-

And loyal truth, pure Knighthood’s best,
A bright twinned star, aln!l les
= Reftected from the earnest depths
Or some clear Ui eyes 3
What thaugh th
Upon ia

ng evule lurk

i tung words cun
ullenge Jest, wien noble work
clndas the ey nie, wman,

And Iwrlmn {'Ili‘l‘:ll'r,)'. live yot,
Leny it ye who may ;
Your é:ﬂﬁm with passicned tears still wet,
In memury of a oy
When woke the joud. #fern trump of wars,
Wl end 3 |
THE et
b Ee uileun Jurk.

Dlazed o'cy

Ay, chivalry Is :iving ye:d,
Nor all labd *oonth the sod,

With lives, (4 conntry's lomye regret,)
‘To country given and God ;

Not less ahiowed forth s lof ¥ power,
Not less its pride of will,

That hardest lesson of the hoar,

0 sufler and be still.

So daring In war's fieree melee,
Ho patlent aml sostrong,

To bear reverse, what minstrel's lay,
What pleel’s sweetest soug

Cun tell of Cocur de Lions more,
Or hyminn Crusadera’ story *

'n3s by the vaunted days of ygrl'.
From glery unte glory

Im life's great lournament, the knlghts
Wage Kindly contest ever,
Not dim in distance, nll the lights
Of ehivilrle endeavor;
Whoever doubts new take good heeil,
Ur keep liis vizor down,
For donbt (3 doubt's deserved meed,
An trust I8 unor's crown. |LATIENNE.

THE SCENE-VAINTER'S WIFE.

TATE,

A

LY M, BE. BRADDOXN,

analor of ¢ Lady Awdley’s Secret,” ke,

*Yon wouldn't think It, to look at her now,
sir,” salil the old clown, as he shook tie ashes
out of hls bLluckened clay, * but madam was
oncons handsome o woman a8 you'd seo for
manya long diy. It wos an aceldent that

« Bpoilt her beanty.”

Tho speaker waus allached to a little COIeE-

trinn compuny with which I had fallen in dur-
Ing a sumuer day’s pedestrianism in Warwick-
shire. The tronpe had halted ot a roadside
lun, where I was dawdling over m slinple
mfu-tlay meal, und by the 1ime I ]'Iﬂ.l.f smoked

¥ clgur in his companionship, the elown anil
1 were upon a fooling of noacer | plmm ez

085,
I had been not o litlle struck by the woman
whom he spoke. She was tall and slim,
pd had something of n forelen look, ns 1
pught,  Her face was chlefly rémarkable for
b pindul Inpression which it guve Lo g stran-
pir. 1L was the fiuee of o woman who had un-
eroone some great terror.  The sickly pallor
l'l%g skin was made conspicuons by the hee-
¢ brighiness of the large black cyes, and on
pne chicek there was a sear—the mark of some
jeadly hurt Inflicted long .
’ My new [riend and 1 had strolled a litlle way
fom the inn, where the rest of the company
Rere still oceupled with thelr frug=l dinner,
atreteh of sunny common lay belore us, and
emud to Invite n ramble, The clown filled
# plipe, and waiked on meditutively, 1 took
t another clgar,
" Waa It o fill irom horseback that guve her
pat sear ¥ [ asked.
‘A fall from horseback ! Madame Delavan-
B! No, gir, that seam on her cheek woas made
the claws of w tiger. 1t rather o curions
80rL of story, and I don't mind telling it ifyoud
ke to hear it ; but for the Lord's sake don't
“let her know 1've been talking of her, If yon
nhould happen o serape acqualitauce with her
when you go back to the ion,®
“Has she sueh o dislike of belng talked
about ™
B ‘I rather think she has,  You see she's not
Rlite right in the upper story, poor soul 3 but
ldes beautiflly, and docésn't know what
means, Youw'd seareely believe how hand-
e she looks al nI;fIl[ whien she's dressed for
s ring.  Hler face lights up almost as well us
used 1o do ten year: ngo, before she had the
ident. Ab, she was handsome In those
#, andl used to be run after by all the gen-
men Wke mad, Bub she never wasa bad
ver—wild and self-willed, Lut never a
woman, a8 Ull stake my lfe. I've been
filend through thlek snd’ thin, when she
led a friemd, and I've understood her bet-
) than othuers,
© oibe was only twelve years old when she
Le camie to us with her futher, o noted lon-tamer,
f¢ was & man that drank hard now and then.,
WS very severe with her at such thines ;
wie nlways had o brave «splirit, and I never
knewr her to quall before him or before the
gheasta,  She used to take her share In all the
old man's  performunces, and when he dledd,
nd the lions were sold off, our ?ruprit.-l.ur kept
ja tiger for her to perform with, He was the
clererest of nll the animals, but a queer tem-
er, agil It needed nspiric ike Caroline Dela-
ERLTE Lo fece Whin, Bhe rode in the circus ns
1 13 performing with the tiger, and she was
aether the most valuable member of the
“nﬁ and was very well paid for her
. Bhe was elghteen when her father died,
ithin a year of his death she marrled
Waylie, our scenc-painter,
rather surprised at this marringe, for 1
Carollne might have done better, Joe
tly-live I he was o day—a pale, snndy-
fellow, not much to look at, and by no
g & cenius, But he wus awiully fond of
¢, lle hud followed “her about like n
reinee she came among wus, amd I
t shie marrled it more out of pity than
told her 8o one day, but glie only
, and sald,
8 oo good for me, Mr. Waters, that's
gth. Idon't descrve to be loved ns he

Il) married couple did Indeed seem
inppy together. ILwus o treat lo
i ol the wing and watch his wife
Ler  performances, mmlf to put o
her pretty white shouldera when
one, or Lo throw himself between hap
e tiger in enso of mischlef, Bho treated
Lin o preity, patronfzing gort of way, as If
heen ever so much younger than her
| of twelve years her senlor. Bhie used
d upon tiptos and kiss him before all
npany, sometimes at rehearsals, much
dellght.  He worked like o slave in the
b improving his position as he Improved
flist, and he thought nothing too good
cauliful young wifi. They bad vory
riable judglngs mbout holf & mile from
houfnsturing town where we were sta-
| for the winter menthe, and lived as well
nple folks need live,
pour manager was proprietor of a sceqnil
eutre, st 0 scaport town, fity miles nway
from the place where we were siatloned 3 and
when pantomime thine was coming on, poor
Josepli Waylle was ordered off to palut the
soenery for this other theatre, much (o his
grief, us his work was likely to keep him w
wmonth or alx weeks away from his wife, It
waa their firet parting, und the husband felt it
deeply.  He left Carollne to the care of an old

woman who took the money, and who pro-
fessed w very warm attachment for Mrs, Way-
lle, or Madwine Delnvautl, a8 she was called in
the billy,

Jueeph had not been gone much more than
aweek, when I began 1o take nollee of o
young offleer whe way It front every evening,
and who watched Caroline’s performance with
evident ndmirntion. | saw Wl one ulght in
very close conversalion with Mra, Muggteton,
Ih--'m.;m-\-.m}n-r‘ il Witk not over-plensed to
Bear Madiune Deluvanti's pame  mentioned In
wiee of thelr conversation,  On the next
1 Sl hin Tolteving aboul at the st
it s novery lndsome man, w1

L pot avolid aking noilee of him, On in-
quiry, ! tound that s pume was Joeelyn, winl
thagt e wis i capiadi in the reglment ten sta-
Vioned in toven.  He wan thie only son ol o
wealthy pudetnrer, 1owas  told,® and had
plenty " money to throw aboul.

1 el Nulshied my performance earller thn
nsund one nisit =oon atter this, anil wias wait-
Tge fura el b e shuge-door, when Cipladp

dJocelyn emne up, the dark be-street, sinoking
lils o s ained eviidently walting for.some one,

I fell back into e slidow of the door, wnd
waltedl, feeling preity sure thet he way
wateh for Caroline. 1 was right,  She can
oul presently ;Illll{ﬁi]ll'ﬂ him, putting her hand
uider his arm, s 1000 were guite oousand thing
for Lim lo be her escort, 1 followed thom it o
Hithe distenee as they walked off; and waited
tiHl 1 saw Jore’s wife safe within hier own door.
The cuptuin detained her on the doorstep talk-
fige for o tow minates, nnd would fain have
Kept her there longer, but she dismisgsed him
with that pretty img us wiy she hwd with
all ol ns al thnes, 3

Now, uza very old friend of Caroline’s, 1
WSl to statnl this sort of thing ; so |
taxed Wit plainly next day, atd Luld
her no goud eould come of any neguaininnce
between ler Caplain Joeelyn.

*Awd noh uewid eote of it either, yon
sHly ol lellow,™ ghe said,  ** Pve been used to
that sort ol wttention wil my life,  There's noth-
e bzt the moest Innocent flirtation between

What would Jog¢ think of such an innocent
Mrtation, Carolive ' 1 asked,

o Joe must Jearn lo put up with sach things,"
ghe answered, *us long us Ido my duty to
him. 1 ean’t live without exeltement, and d-
mivation, and thal sort of thing, Joe vught to
Kuow tival as well as 1 do,”

L should hve thonght the tiger and the
horaes would bave given you enough exelle-
ment, Carellne,” I sadd,  “ without runmi
Into worge dangeers tnn the =K of yonr life.”

* Tat they don’t give me hall enough exelte-
ment,” be answered 3 and then ghe took ot
w livtle wateh bn o Jewelled ense, nnd looked at
ity nnd then at e, Iu w hall boastful, half-unx-
fous way, X I

Wiy, wiid a pretty waleh, Curry ! sald 1.
Sl that a present from Joe

As Ifvou diin’t know better than that ™
she sald,  ** Connlry seene-painters can't afford
to buy dinmewl watches lor their wives, Mr,
Waters.”

1 trded Lo leetuva her, but she loughed off my
reproaches 5 ad [ saw Ler that night with o
Lrueelet on her urin which 1 knew must be
another gik from the captuin, He was ina
staze-box, and threw her o bouquet of cholee
tlowers atler her scene with the tiger, It was
the prettiest slsbt in the world to see her pick
up the Alowers aud otfer them Lo the grim luok-
fng anlmal to smell, and then sonteh them
away with a laugh, and retlre, curtseying to
the nudictice, amd glancing eonuettishly  to-
wards the box where her admirer sat applad-
ing her.

“f‘lu'm' weeks wenl by ke this. the eaptaln
in fromt every ulght.” 1 kept o close.wateh
upon the pair, tor I thonght that, however ghe
might earry on her fiviation, Joc's whie wis
true at heart, und would not do him uny de-
lberate wromz,  She was very young aud
very wilful, bnt 1 fancled my Intlluenee would
L0 domr o way with her Inoany desperate
[y Y. Ho L Kept an eye upon her nnl
hev ndmivier, and there wis rely anight 1
i not see the eapndn’s back turmed upon Mra,
Waylle's lodzings betore 1 went honw to my
BUIper.

Jue was not expeetell home for another
week, and the regiment was Lo loave town in
o couple ol dy LCuroline told me this one
murning  with lent pleasare, und | was
overjoyed to find she did not veally eave for
Captain Joeelyn.

'* Nol u bit, you silly old man,” she saln had |
Iike his admiration, wiul like Wiy presents, bt
I Know theve's no one in the world wortly Jow,
i very glad the vegiment will be gone when
dJoe comes hack, T shall have had my bit of
fun, you know, and 1 shall tell Joo all abont i3
il as Captain Jocelyn will have gone tao the
other end of the world, he ean't object to the
pivsenta--tributes offered 1o my geniug, as the
mt]:m! n Enys In his notes.”

fell by no menns sure that Joseph Waylie
woulil consent to his witu's retabinine fae e

| TPt T U L T !

0, nonsenge, she salid; T ean do what 1
like with Joc, 1le'll be quite satisticd when
he gees Caplain Jocelyn's respectiul letters, ]
coulin’t purt with oy dacling Nitle wateh for
the worlil,”

Wihen Lwent Lo the theatre next night, T
found the cuptain standing talking to Caroline
Just outshile the stage doov, e seemed very
carnest, nmd was lu-{.v.glng her to do something
which she sald wus mpussible. It was his lust
night lu the town, you see, and I have Tory
itk doubt that he wae - sking her to run awny
with hii®—for | belleve the man was over heail
and ears Inleve with her—and that she wis
putting him off in her langhing coquettish
wiy.

“1won't Inke your answer now,” he sald
very serlonsly, 1 shall walt for you at tho
door to-night. You can'l mean to break my
hieart, Caroline ; the answer must be yes"

She broke nway from him hurriedly, lark,”

she sald, **there's the overture ; and in half
un honr I must be upon the stage, ™

I pnssed the eaptain in the dark passare,
and n few paces further on passed rome one
else, whose fuce 1 could not see, but whose
ghort hurricd breathing sonnded like that ol n
pergon who had been runnlog.  We brnshed
arninst ohe anothier as we passed, but the innn
(k. no notice of me.

Hiall an honr aferwards | was loungling In a
corner of the ring while Ceroline went through
her performanees with the  tger, Captuin
Jocelyn was in his usual plvee, with a bouquet
in his hanth, [t was New Year's night, and the
house was very full, I had been looking all
round for evine thine, when [ wna sturtled by
the sight of w faeo In the pit, Tt wne Joseph
Waylie's fnee, nshy pale and fixed as death—n
fiee that weant mischief,

** e lias henrd something againast his wife,”
I thoughit, = 'l vun round to him divcetty '1
enn el out of the ring, and anuke mntiors
spare. - Sowe  confounded  seandal-monger
has got hold of him, und has been polsoning
his mind abont Caroilne and the caplatn.” |
knew theve had been a good deal of talk in {he
theatre nbont the twa—talk which T had doue
my best (o pit down,

Captaln Jocelyn threw hig houguet, which
was recelved with o coguetush smile and a
bright upward glunce tn t seemed (o expresg
profound dellght. | knew that this was mere
#lage-play ; but how must It have looked to
the Jenlous man, glaving with fixed eyus from
his plnee ut the-buck of the pit! I turned to
look at him.as the eurtaln fell upon the slage,
but he wns gone, e was gofm; round to
speak 1o his wite, no doubt.” 1 lef the ring
Immuedlately, and went (o prepare her for the
interview, and, If needm), to stand beltween
ber and her husband's anger,

T found her aL thie wing, tvifling with her bou-
quet inan absent way

“Iave you goen Ju

YNo," Ehe answeren  CHe hasn't
has ie? | didn't expeet hlm for n
I know, my dear; but e wis
now, looking as pale s o ghost. I'm afadd
some one had been talking to hln about you,"
“‘f\lm looked rather frightened when I -ald

118,

“They ean’t' say any harm of me, Il they
speak the truth,” she sald, wondoer Jog
dldn't come straight Lo me though, Instead of
going to the front of tho,hongn,"

We were both wanted In th. ring. 1 helped
Curoline throngh her equesirian performance,
and saw (hat ehe was o little nervous nng
anxions nbout Joo's return. . She did not, favor
the eaptain with many more smiles that eyoen-
Ing, und she told me to be ready for her ot (he
stuge duor Len minutes | clore the performance
WHs OvVer,

I want fo give Captaln Jocolyn the Alip,"
she suld ; “*but 1 dareaay Joe will “come Lo o
before Pin reaudy,”

Joe did not sppear, however, and she went
home with me. " I met the eaptain on my way
back, and he asked e If I had been seeing
Mrs. Waylle home. T told him yus, and that
her husbund had come home, "Joe had not
arrlved at the Io:l-flngs, however, when Carg-
line ywent In, and T returned to the thentre to
look for him. The stage door was shut when
1 went back ; 80 I supposed that Joe had gone
home by another Way, or was out drinking, 1
went 1o bed that nl;fhl. very uneasy in my mind
about Carollue nnd her huiband,

There was an early rehearsal of o new Inter-
lude next morning, and Carollne came Into the
theatre five minutes aftel got there, She
looked pale and Wl ler husband had not
been home,

"I think It must have been a mistake of
yourg about Joe," ghe sald to me. “[ don't
think It conld have been bim you saw In the juls

' I nsked,

come back,
week.”

In front just

last night,” .

ment, my dear,” 1 unswered. “There's no
possibliity of 0 mistake.  Joe came boek last
nlght, aned Joe was 1o the plt whille you were
on with the tlger.”

Thist
puat by
Lo tremble,

“Why dido't e come
erivl, *
nlehi
i adindd he must have cone oul npon fae
drink, my dear.”
ver drink=" she answoersd, .
While she stood lookingzat e with at pole
seared e, one of Our Yo mei ciae fi-
i towarls us,
wititled, Waters,™ hue said shortly.

i

She

1 renlly frghtened,
risuddenly, and began

il to her

home o me?* she
and where did he hide himsell st

n the painti

" erled €
Ic: 2o with you
4 followinge meas 1 e e stagse,
e i teked to stop ler, 2
Vetter not come Just yer, Mes. Way-
Hie,™ Do saded Ino hinwecded way that wis stsage
Lo i, **0Us only Waters That's wanted onn
natter of business"  Awmd then, us Curoline
followed elose npon s he ook holid o my arm
] whispered, *Donw't et her come,”

I ivied to Keep hir baek,

LiJ | S0 (AR TR PR
ghe =abil. “They've becn muking
abont e, You shan't Keep me w
i

W were on the nnrrow stairs leading to the
painting room by 1 thie, couliln't Keep
5 off.  She pushed past both of us,
oo e rovm before we conbil stop

« room,™
i “Then he has

conm
sh

ehier
ay from

sServe her vlghl,” matlered iy eompanion.
SIS all hor doing.”

1 heapd hey
There was o Ht
roimd aguict

vam s |oesme 1o the door,
rrowil In the palntlog room
s Iyl onow bench, nnd
there was a ul poel of blusd upon the
floor,  Juseph Waylic eeld eat his throat. :

L st heve done W TnEt nleht,” =add the
manrger. There's o letier for his wile on the
tabe yomder,  1# that yon, Mrs, Waylie 7 A bagd
s LB ? Poor Joseph

Cargline Knelt down by (he shde of the beneh
awd stopped there on hier Knees, ns gl as
death, 1 I! the roam was elear of all but me.,

SPhey think T deserve this, Waters," she
sabd, g her white Guee from thie dead man's

shoubler, where she had bhldden 13 “but §
n

Give me the letter
SYoud b witkt o bit, miy
N0, no; gve It me al onee, pl
Faave hee the letter. It wus very short,

The scene painter had eeme back to the thea-

tre in thme to hear some portion of that lnter-

view between Captain Joeetyn and his wite,

He evidently had befieved her inneh more gull-

£y than she wiess
L k

meant no o

"1 snld,

t Koow how 1 loved you,
can't fiee life with the
knowledze that you've been fidse to - me,”

OF conrse there was an hnguest,  We worked
IL 50 that the jury gave a vesdiet of temporary
Insanity, and poor Joe was buried decently 1
the cemetety omaslde the town.  Cavoline sohl
the wateh and the brreelet that Captain Joee-
Iyn had griven her, in order to pay for her hos-
bund’s tanerul,  She was very gulet, und went
on with the performanees as nsnal 4 week alter
Jovsdentl, but L eonld see o great change In
her,  The rest of the com l:m]\' were very hard
upon her, ns I thought, blaming her for her
hughand’s death, and_she was under a clowd,
ns it were; but she looked as (some ns
ever, nmel went through all her performances
I her olld daring way, 'm sure, though,
ihat sl perieved glncerely for Joo's tleath,
awd that she had wever meant to do him
Wroing.

We travelled all throwgh the next summer,
and late In November went backdo omer-
slelgh,  Caroline hud  seemeld b pler while
we were nway, [ thonght, and when we were
going Laek, she contessed as mueh to me,

S ol o Kl of  deead of secine that
pluce weaing she said 3 “I'm always dre.
ot the painting room 03 it looloed That
morning with the cold light stroamin
that deeadiml fignee on the beneh, The rovim's
senrcely been out of my decams one nlzhit
sinee I've been away tron Homerslelsh 3 anad
now Tdrend golng biek as s 10 e was shut
up there.™

Fhe room wns not a particularly convenient
one, s had b used for lumber nfler Joe's

death, The w ho came after him didn't
cure (o paint there by limself all day long,

On the tirst wmorning ol our return, Carollnie
went upuml looked “In at the dusty heap of
distzed stugee furniture and broken moperties,
L met her coming away trom the room,

S0, Mr. Waters slie said 1o me with real
feeling, *af he had ooly walted to lear me
gpeak  for myself! They all think T deserved
whint hiag L und pechaps T did, ns far ns it

nt_tfor, my vty i Wfakap
at (i the mischief.”

I funcied pher this that her looks changod
for the worse, nnd that she liad o kind of nery-
ous way In going through her equestrian per-
formanees, as 10 there was a fever upon her, 1
couldn't Judze so well how she went throwsh
the thger uet, us I was never on the stage with
her, but the brute scemed a8 submlssive as
cver.  Un the lust day of the year she asked
our manager Lo lel her off for the next nlght,
“IUs the anndversary of wy husband's death,”
she said,

YT didn’t know you were so preclons fond of
him,” he answercd with o sneer. “XNo, Mrs,
Wiylle, we ean’t aflord to dispense with your
services Lo-morrow nlght, The Uger net Is
one of our strong fentures with tie gallery,
and I expeet o tull houze for New Yewds
night.”

she begged him very havd to let her off, but
ft was no use. There was no rehenrsal on
New Yewr's mornfug, nnd shie went o the lit-
tle ecemetery where Joe was buried, n three
wiles’ wulk in the cold and rain.  In the even-
Ingr, when she came Lo the wing her eyes were
hrl;._ihlur than usual, nd she #hivered o good

U,

dead, more than 1 kel to see,

“Ithink I wust have eanght cold In the
eometery to-day,” she sald to me when I no-
teed this. “Lwish T could have kept this
night suered—thls one nlght—to my husband's
lumlunr y. He hus been in my mind go wueh
Lo-tlny.

She went on, and I stond at the wing wateh-
Ing her, The audlenee applanded voclierousty,
Lt she did not ke her tecustomed eurtsey ;
anil she went woont her work In o lstless way
that wis very diiferent from her usual spirited
munner. The animal Lo know this,
and when she had got about halfway through
her teleks with him, he hegan to respond to
her word ol command Inn sulky unwilling
manner thal Fdid't like, Thia mude herangry
nnd :I-:llL' used  ber Hght whip more freely than
usnul,

One of the thger's concluding tricks was n
leap through a garland of fowers which Caro-
line held for him.  She was kneeling In the
cenire of the stage with this Innd In her
liands, ready for the animnl's ulllr ng, when ey
eyes windered in the front ol thy fluum:, ond
shie rose widdenly with usheili seream, snd
lier arms outstretehed wildly, Whether the
sully brute thought tlmt she was golng to
strike him or.nol, I don't know ; but he sprang
savigely at her vs she rose, and In the next
momnent she-was lylng on the ground helpless
und’the andicnce " sereaming with terror, 1
rushed upon the stoge with lhalf-n-lozen
others, and we had (he brute mnzeded and
roped o o few breathless moments, bub not
before he hwd torn  Caroline's check and
shoulder with his claws. Bhe was Insensible
when we carrled her off the st ¢y i she
wag confined (o her bed three months after the
aceldent with braln fever. When %he came
among us agaln, she had lost every vestlge of
color, aud her fice had that set look which yon
must have observed Just now,

The fright of her” encounter with the tiger
gave her that look," 1 sald ; “I don't mitch
wontler at ft.,"

NSt 0 bit of i1, answered tho clown,
“Thfl's the curlons part of the Atory.  She
didn’t think anything of her skirmish with the
tger, though I quite spolit her benuty,  What
frlghtencd her was the slght of her husband
sltting In the pit, ns ho had sat there a year
| before, on the nlglm. of his death, OF course
Yo'l say It was o deluslon, and so say I. DBut
 8ho declares she saw him sitting amongst the
crowd—nmongst them, and yot not one of
them, somehow, with n sort of ghustly lght
upon his fiee that marked him out from the
rest. 1t wos the sight of him thoat made her
drop her pacland and give that seream and
rush that frightencd the tiger, You see she
had been brooding upon his death for n long
thme, and no doubtshe conjured up hia Imngu
out of hier own brain, ns It wore. She's never
been qulte the same since that fever ; but she
has plenty of pluck, and there's acarcely any-
thing sheean’t do now with Baber the tiger,
and I think she's fonder of him than of any
gumrla‘n" creature, In splte of the sear on her
ek,

—Indlana, with delicate gallantry, does not
provide for the Imprisonment of a lady who
may be fined for any offence, and glves no
other means of recovering the mulet If the
person upon whom It 18 Imposed does not see
fit Lo pay it,

—A Cincinnatl paper tells o Blory of n female
who absconded, ®nd concludes the
“with this statement, which 1s uncomplimentary

1o thé detectivea: “When it wanatrusted to the
detectives, it came also to our reporter's enrs.’s

A NARROW ESCAPE.

What o pertect model of nyonng man that
oue st be who eun say with teatly, 1 have
never done a foollsh thing ! 1 feel no fear of
having my word doubted when 1 say Uit in
my thne 1 he done a good many, « ul’
resulted inomy being prevented

er relating the following sﬁ;r_\’:
Parle, as Albert Smlth wsed 1o =ay, I8 o
“rather Jolly place —patber Gonny,” but I has s
serlous shde. There H sl -
Jestie Bomlevurds; but there are alzo the
wretehoed  nileys and ends=de-sete; the pob
rilnons crowded  how
1i the aets in the s
bronud day, amd (e of dirkniss,

“Tuke enre of ¥ Vowas the lnst laash-
hgg wddreess of my flends, w1 took my teket
al London Bridwe Station —an  address ns
Bangehingly vepliod to; and that sane evening,
with o companion, | was strolling down the
Botlevand des Hallers, simoklng o elgar wld
enjoying the novel sl shts . avound; the news-
vemder's Klosk; the tall, white slone honses,
with their bright Venetian shutters; the hand-
soinwe shope, with theiv costly contents; the gy
threoms ol promenaders the numberless ke
bl top tables, and the cool way In which
e L out of dovrs to sip thele cafe noire,
vain réey, or vin de*Bordeaur.  [lere was g
conple playing dominoes; there o qoartetld,
L'\'i(!--mly Lrndesiolk, with a moderitor-amj,
sented ut n table outside thele shop door,
happlly  engaged In o Fren b version of
short whisl, Now the pointed-monstached,
tght-conted, cocked-hutted sergeant de ville,
with his long thin sword, would take one's
attention; wow one of the wmany  shobly-
uniformed, but active, eat-like, sun-browned
soldiers, one and all earry b thelr arms, Then
the white cap of a slsler of merey, or e
sinrched plalts of o0 bonne, wouldl diversify the
throng.  Everywhere there was soinething
new to talie the attention, while not the least,
evident wis the love of onr nelghbors fur dis
Py, ns show: I gilded  enllings, bright hines,
and above all In flowers clustering vound so
many windows., No gas-llaning, bheavy-look-
Ingz publie housea here, but elegant marble and
velvel furnished eafds resplendent with mir-
rors, white and golit, ard overlooked by a pre-

gz delty in the shape of o dame de conp-
tobr, throned amldst frul, owers and wine,
collee urns a confectlimery, hersell a very
maodel of the IATBsL Parls fslilons,

Islept that night In a confuslon of hileas,
strungest of whileh was o belief 1that Parls was
nsort of o firy-land, where all was perfect;
and 1 wolie the next gproing tua capital hote
break fast of long brewd, eafi-an-lait, ey frals,
and a string bamd, recalling home, outside o
window with the straing of the “ Luncer's
Quadrifles,”  Then eane o round of slghit-sec-
Ing—enthedral, chiurch, pleture gallery, bridgs,
fountuin, puluce. opera, theatre, nnd review,
We lunched and dined e la Francaise, and
pretendedd to 11ke the French polnge and their
wines, We payed billlards atthe cayés, smok-
ed bad clgars, wmade ourselves 1, tived our-
selves oul, and wll the while avowed Lhnt we
were In the very helght of enjoymuoent.

At the end of & fortnight, ris did not seem
half se Lright a pinee; nnd certalnly, no better
Lthan London.  One liny I spent upon o sofi
repding the Times and Gallgnanty and that
sume evenlig my companion actunily hinted
at its belng nlmost thne (o think of’ going back
home.  Buat ot U table d*hdte we enconntered
o young fellow-ceuntryman who put us
throngh s sort of caleehisin, npon onr saylng
that we were about tired of the place, ending
by tetling ug thut we hwl seen nothing yel,
und promising to Injtinte us Into n lide moree
of Parisian life and manners.
sented (o hls actlng as gulde; and he
certatnly did initinte ns—or rathier, gave us n
lesgni—In Partslan e and manners—one of
h proved gquite saflicient to satlify me;
amld bwo days alter T was congratulating my-
sellf upon belng salely ot home,

Iowas about 19 o'eloek ut night that, afiey
spending an our or two kil the  eafi chan-
tands in the Champs Elysees, our new friend
ledt s up and down several strects, (il he
pansed al what sevined (o be a private honse,

Y ou onght nol 1o go back," he gald, “with-
ot 2eehing o anbling house,"

SORE T don't know,? 17 subid, hesitating; 1
don'l much care for that ™

SYou necid not either of yon play,” was the
reply,  “We'll llnsl o in for hall’ an hour, and
then have o look st sometl e,

Aral then wo entered oowell 1it passage, a
door closed behind us, shutting us n ke Dies
In o trap, and a well-dressed wailer ushered ns
Into a?:l'lllluutly lightedd selon, whereln were
colleeted  some  Lwenty  well-dreessed  aien,
geated and standing ronmd o centre table cov-
ered with o green eloth, while another walter
linmded round eoffee, Tees amd champrugne,

“Don’t refuse the refreshments,” wij; _,‘umg
A 2 roiid Uy o proprictor, wiio re-
conps himsell out of his visitors' losses.”

1 nodded, and partook of some ehampagne
a8 dild my compunions; when, eager to sce wll
that was golng on, wgwalked up to the rouge-
ct-nolr tnble, and Inoked on.

The stakes wore not very high, heeausoe it
was o early linthe evenlng, so our gulde sald;
men winnlng and losing varlous small snms
with utmost nonchaluuce.  In cifect, the gume
seemed then tame and uninteresting, and
thoroughly wanting In that exeltement of
wh'.ch% hatd gp olten read. There were the
eries of eroupicr nnd faillewr, and the fuint
cliek and chink of frane nnd five-frane pleces
ne they were rakied together; but there was no
fleree nspect, no Ealy brows, or sweat-bodewed
forchend; all was cxfin and gentlemanly; and 1
wns u'mu'.lcrlug how long It would be ere my
companions were ready to go, when our new
friend took a five-frane pleee out of his pocket,
staked It, and eaw It melt away,  Another
shured its fute, and another, and another,

*Always my luek 1" he -sald, coolly, as be
turned to me,  ** Lust o louls ; thal's os far as
Iehall go. Ah! the disease has proved Infee-
thons § ?‘;eu your friend has taken it

I turned, with surprise, at his words 3 for T
Iadl wot migsed iny old rehoolivllow, Rivers—a
quiet, steady, thoughtinl man, whom I ghould
have thought the Inst 1o have staked a shilllng
ut o pane of chanee 5 but, sure enough, there
he was, placing lis money ficst on one color,
then on  the other; and, as I drew near Lo his
elbow, It seemed always changing at the right
time ;3 for he invariably wou,

10 1 had before found the proacedings tamo,
they were now most exeiting ; the gume seem-
cd enttrely diffegent siuce my feiend had com-
menced playing, and 1 walched cach stuke,
and listened to each ery of * Rowze,"or * Noir,"
with an eagerness that T eould only have pitled
in another.

It nlmost seemed ns thongh my felend's sue-
cess had been the signal foran increaslng
thivst for the game, tor the stakes gradunlly
grew higher; gold I.wgtm Lo make its appear-
ance, bright and yellow, mmong the sil-
ver; men who had been sinoking, drinklng and
chatting about the room door, ns I had done,
flrew nearer to the table, townlch the proceeid-
Inggs; the murmur of conversntion ceased, and
plity seemed now fully the order of the nigli.

Wo had-been in the gambling house now

ity an hour and a hodf, when, after lmpa-
tiently hinting several times that i was quite
time to be gone, our friend, who had brought
us there, drew Riyvers ffrom the table, eaylng,
“Yon have won enough now—take my advice
and come away;” but Rivers only shook him
off, with o half laugh, and returned to the
tabla after Wlli_v,' swullowing o glass of cham-

pagne.
our gulde to the mysteries of

hine of

canwhile,
Paris turned to me.

“*You had better bring him away now,” he
sald; “perbaps you have more Inflaence over
him. 1 don't conslder this the safest of pinges.”

Fecling uneasy, I turned to Itivers, and
whispered to him that It was thnoe to [0, bnt
vuly to get for an answeran hnpatient shrng,

Onr friend stayed some: Hitle thme longer,
and then, unpereelved by me, he left, the
room, for the feeling of Intercst in my fflond
RMivers' play had now grown most ntense,
ainee he was still wlnnlnﬁtoautt it was na much
a8 I conld do to keep m placing e small
stake upon the table nyself; for seviral times
over 1 had acen him place money In his pocket,
and he had, besides, o goodly heap on the
table before him,

At Iast 1 grew ns deeply Intent npon the
gome 08 was Rivers himaeli, and watched ench
venture and Ite result with an exeltement only
:.'t' bu'exlnlulnud by the engrossing nuture of

1w play.

For quito an hour my frlend went on win-
ning, men conslng thelr own ventures Lo wateh
those of thelr more fortnnate eompetltors; and
now It was that I conld see greed avarice,
cunning, ahost o.'evil ,lmlunn. ll:za}ung from
tho eyea around, as Rivers heap of money
grew larger and @uger.

The tide of Hivers' success turncid at las
nnd as I watched him T saw his brow kui
tighter and tghter, as with Inconcelvablo
rapldity his plle of money meltod uwt?. nlmost
without o ginglo renova Ing coup. Thon tist
one pocket was applied to and then anolher.
tn, with a !m:gh full of disappointment and
anuoyance, he turned from the table, walked
E\f‘l‘ nl: the bun’cl,'nml tossed down a tumbler of

It required nlmost an cffort to fenr myscll
(wn{ from tlic table, where there was an’ ex-
clted burz. as of hungry flies for a fow minutes,
and then the gaming Tecommencod; but 1 folt
lowed Rivers to tlic buffet, wiere ho was
thoughtfully standing, :

“mli.zm to bave lelt off sooncr, eh 1 he said;
tor else not to have begun,” he muttered,

*‘But wherw are you golng ¥

.
-

“Ouly back to the table for o listle while," 1
snld. g

“No, no; let's e off now.

1 stayed wll this while for
replicd;
for mine,”

Uhean'l stand I, said Rivers; “and T am
cleaned ont,™

“What 27 [ exclaimed.  “You have not lost
uuy of your ewn money ¥

'V feane,” he sabil, bitterlys “and =0 will

¥ 0 you g0 nese Ut cnesend Table,™

I hesituted tor o fow
Ttion wis too stron
that hesi 1
Teredd e
longzer;
e w

'm slek of this
your pleasure,” |
I think you might Etay u little while

o upnronehid o

1 I oeonlil Keep ek no
W lalklnge at the table Seenped
spers calling we to o and swoeep up o
# plle of money.  Mamnnon hlmselr
sitnmaned me to his worship, and Caling cop-
tain that 1 suw Ladlings Inomy campanion’s
method of play, T walked upto the table, thirew
down o dive-drane picee and saw it raled
nway.

I threw another
wlso was swepd away,

[ w sort ot intoxleation, hronght on by Ul

excitement, I staked two pleees 1his thinge el
they wlso disappeared.  Halra iy sl
thelr fiate; then o napoleon; when Rivers
eivtgght me by the arm, It being  his tuen now
My the part of acntor s to whisper to
10 RWILY.
Monsieur ecan play for Wimself, sir.  Why
o you fnterfore ¥ swid o swarthy individual
I\r'l: 1o short, bluck beard amd very close eut
nir,

“I'lleome soon,” T s, angrily, I can do
no worse thun you hnve done,”

Rivers ghrugzed his shonlders and tnrnged

vy to tnke nother glass al chinmpagne from
the waiter, when the fivrec-looking  French-
man whispered to me, “Play Wgh, monstenr;
You ure lkely to have Ie bonhenr,  The fickle
gonliless likes not hmble oflerings."

Turnine impationtly from iy wonlil-be eoun-
gello s, whom 1 et down ns belonging to the
proprictary, T again threw down o nupnleon,
il lost, Another another—anothier,  In
tyve mlontes | lail  come down o my lust
coin, und 1 stowd for o fow  moments thowlit-
Ml aid ponderiug,  Shoutd 1 et th #o with
the others or MY Why shoull I refrdn? 1
nsked mysetf bitterly; my folly eonld be no
greaters aml, almost passlonately, 1 threw It
1 1, bl turning, at the same time, to leayve
the table, sid hoareey from the house,

SWaon, by Jove ' a voles whispered at my
vy and 1'was once more in finds to earry on
the warfure, or to leave, whichever 1 lked.
I was abont to pursue the latter eenrse, when
a hall-contempluous =lance from the French-
'y eye tnrned me back, and 1 staked ngrain
uned agadng doubled my stake, aud won nuuing
wrnin donbled and wons =o that, in the course
of a few minutes, T had piled up o Houdly beap
of five frane pieces belore me.,

“llge this gontlewan  some wine,” the
Frenchman sald, In o low tone to o waller,
and o glass was handed to me, but, Impatient-
Iy motioning the man aside, | Iphm:.:mi, ne It
were, into the overpowerlng excitemen®, of the
My, winning eonstantly, and with o fecling ne
ol some wild fever thrilllug (hrough my veins.

Twice over | belleve that Rivers cugurly
begred of me Lo leave, but [ raised, and
Mayed on, although at the Ume there was
strunge desire uruu me to leave off and (o
carey nway my Ml-gotten paing, BEvoery stake
I lnkd down whs sucevssfl, and In a shovt time
I found that the grealer part of the ocenpails
of the room were now walchlng my success
with ne much engerness as they had previously
gazed upon my companlon,
e | stopped as 1 W take breath, and in
the briel moineats which eosued 1 seemedd 1o
look upon the prehable result—the glitterin
heap gradually melting away, amil twking whﬁ
it Iti_\'t\:’l shilling; and yet I'conld not restrain
mysell; but played on wmin, stitl winning,
with an insensinte thirst for more of the “'Ird
excilement ever growling upon me.

SUlE L won; til, trembling for my galns, 1
began Lo thrist the coins Intlo ditarent pock-
elg, legsening the heap o= much as | conld,
before staking the lurgest sum that had yet
Leen upon the table that evenine,

I placed it upon the redd, and it seemed as if
the vesult would never be known, In efieet,
there was qulie n panse, and then eame the
wnnonneement, “fowge gagne ' in ealm, Im-
pressive tones; nmd weiadn 1 s\wl.u up the
money, before n score of covelous lookers-on.

** 1t this onee " I muttered o myself, pre-
paving to gake the whole of n ast griine §
when, Inow quicl manner, as if ®ere wus no-
thing at all in the announcement, the propri-
etor inforimed (he compuny tiut the play was
ut un end for ghat evening,

** Monsienr fias broken the bank," sold o son
voles.nt my var, and, turning, there stood the
swurthy Frenclunny, 1

upoa the cloth, amd e

I started from this man as If I had been
stung ; and, hastily guthering np my tressnre—
w0 nueh that wy pockets conld havily hold it—
I turned my attentlon towards leaving the
lllacu, alrendy hall emptied of Its oceupanis, —
it my eyes Hest sought for Rivers, who, to my
Hival sl prisu, 1 s ioiiing back upon a _fan-
tenil, evidently half usleep.

Y Monsieur, yeur friend Is tired,” sald the
Frenchinan, who seemed determined to force
upon me his goelety.  **The sallé has been hot,
and disappointinent wearied hils brain, Men-
gleur would do well Lo rest too,”

** In my country, sir,” 1 sald, turnin
him sharply, und not, [ am afraid,
very pure French, * we ouiy luke
our friends.”

* Prefisément,” he salid, wilh a smile, nnd a
shrug ol his ghounlders; “IL is as o l’rlunu 1
offer you 1y advice.”

tle pushed his face close to mince, as he spoke
now in u whisper.

**The hoar 18 late ; the slreets are unsafe, —
Twenty mien, desperate with thelr losses, have
sedn you win—win ma foi, as [ never saw play-
cr win before. It would be o temptation—
throwing Lemptation In thelr way—putting bad
Ilens in men's minds, when they would other-
wlse go quictly howme,  Ts this just, Monaleur?
Are mine the words of friend or enemy’? Tako
my udvice, 1l It seem u friend's, and siuy here ;
Ifit scem am enemy's, rouse your coinraile, an
go in peace,

He tapped my Lreast with his fingers, which
erme I contuet with the napoleons In my pock-
el and smiled meantogly, but with a leer In his
eyes which troubled me, and made me tarn
uncasily to look at Rivers,

Crossiug to him, I shook his arm. lmt. only
oblalned o few unintelligible  mutterings,
though 1 earneatly besonght him to wake np,
iy arm dropped nerveless te his side, his head
sank lower upon his bosom, and breathimg
stentoriously the while, he scemed to be
plunged 1n o deep, henvy sleep, from which
there wis nmwnkt-nin hilm,

What conl®®I do? What did It mean—Rivers
belng so fust nsleep ¥ Hod he been plied with
wine? or was It possible that he could have
been drogged

I half luughed at what seemed to be the ab-
anrdity of the thought, full of romunce ns It
appeared ; but the next moment o cold ehill
rau throngh me ns [ recalled the words of our
friend who had brought us there,—*' I don't
counslder this Lhe sufest of plages 1"

What shonld 1 do—run all risks and go, or
run all rigks und stay ? The danger scomed
cqual on either hamd; while how could I go
and leave my companion In the hands of these
peoplo ? I cursed Lhe fully that mnde me lay—
that had brought me to such a plueg 3 for
what, utter all, were my winnings compared
with lifee 7 How conld I tell what would be my
fate befere morning, unarmed, In o strange
house, In o strange city, and surrounded ¥y

cople who knew me to be In ¥ fon of &

upon
speaking in
vice frem

P

bo Invelgled ot twking so
tent than wine—such a (ea
felt sure must have been sy el
and nsking for a chiwmber ¢ wstivh, | s
BelC euperintended the relnovial of Rivers o'
bedehamber before seeking my vwi : one L
ap, upon the fourth Noor,

The swarlhy Frenehman, who now wl
sernuple abogl et e it o
shoul (o pusfhe nlehn 1
rewell I the moe Frirgires It
o b whileper, my  resolve, whicl .
b * hiea sepe ™ und el 1 glown]
A und stood, caadle tn b wid with
batingg heart, slone,

Leould hear the heavy theob, throh of my
Hewrt as it seenual 1o foree
Iy velns whth o power that w
aml i was in
wiis Liomn t) It Saeh tlatt
could not 1 Ivadd, a1 wim Hi

W that, trembling, anxions nay, b dedly
= L was wondering whether 1 shoulil s
wornineg laeht,
 How 1 enrzed my weak
i o, then o stoog
soawenk and Insatinte : 3

had 1 stayed?  dtivers would luve
safv withiout mae,

Ll this wits no time for ehildish g
asilost my folly, 1 was Ina sore steadghe, I
iy ey had not been 4 e
amt rousing mysell 1o weney, | pro-
cewded Lo examiine the room betore seeuring
the door.

"The sk was goon perfurmel,
look under the bed, and my ex
neurly ab un emd, No eipb
Vhiere an encmy conld be coneeabod-
0Nl eans ol e s,

I wenl to the window and throsw it open to
look down upon a o, hrk, deserted stevet
at i fminense distance below me, and | <hd-
deved us 1 thought of e consequience of ol
There was the” usnal Venoeti on
vlther side, fastened back, and w 1§ ppearel
here il there in some of the hou uppusite,
while ubove o the stus peered down
feonn Hie soft sm nihit's sky.

Leaving the window Partly vpen to admit
the cool, pentle broewe, I now  tarmed any at-
tention to the deor, 1o fnd thiat here was i
lock but no hey,  Fhivre wis, lowevir, i Hiree
Lolt at the top of the door, whileh 1 sHpped en-
sily Into its staple ; and then, ns quickly as |
contld, moving it o a few inches ata time,
1 contrived to place the head of i bed sgainsd
the door, amd then =t down, panting. to think,

I wanted to tuke out the money anid to tie it
wll up together—silver, gold and billets do
bangie—in” my handkeveliief, so that it the
worsl eame (o the worst 1 might throw It from
the window 3 for T was determined  that it
shoulil not go 1o those I felt suree Intended
i sttack me. No i thes ghould not have G, §
thought, for I wonld throW it tirough the open
awindow, I, no; Ldared oot take it trom
my pockels s the cﬂtlklug wonld, perhaps, be
heard, and, if iy fears were bisiless wonthl,
ufler wll, vxelte the cupldity of sowe one ln the
house.

Or eourse T did not undress, bt sal for along
while debuting us to whether I should put out
my cundle—a poiat declded by the ghort plece
burning out, so that sosn 1 sat upon the edye
ol the bed, in ntter darkness, lstening atten-
tively tu very sound, amd seclng, Imagina-
tion, the swarthy Frencliman, stilelto arized,
slowiy nsconding the stairs,

I haud ne difficulty in keeping awake, for my
nerves were steained to theie greatest tenslon
with the excltement, and a eold damp collec-
ted npon my torehend wnd in the palms ot my
hands, us at last, afler severnl fdse alarns, 1
heard a fint brenthing nolse apparently Just
oulside the door.

Rising sofily and with my heart bewting al-
most Lo sufioeation, 1 stole to the window,
and staml once more listening, ns there came
o ldity, glidng, erating nolse; and though |
conld gee nothing, 1 it that one of the panels
of Ihe door was su contrived that it woulil
Ellide back, and 1 scemed 1o bo gusing the next
moment upon o hand thrast through, to be
lakd upon the bolt, .+

The darkness was Intense, bat 1 wae, T felt,
rizht; for there cnme the grating of the Lron,
fid the Lolt was goflly shot buck rom the
staple, sl the goor pressed Inward acuinst

Lhe bedstend,

What eo T dg? That T should he mure-
dered ir aved there nmarmed, T el assared;
wied even IF 1 eoull elude iy assuilnnts bn e
dark, it would only be for a fow minntes: for i
st be hunted down at lust.  There was no
eeape, [ told mysell; and as the bedstead
ercaked with the pressure agninst i, I knew
that it must in a few minntes al most glve way
sulliciently for a wan to pags Ing wid then
would come the strigsesle for

B O

LA R I sl od Upon s
but even then | did not think to offer the
money us o ransom for my lberty; but hurried
from oue eml of the room o the other, in
search of o way of eseape. Then | slopped
ehort; for there was a whispering outslde, wnd
a thought had oceurred to me.  Could I eseape
by the window ?

Four storics high, and the eruel stones be-
neath !

Hut the bed-clothes—econld I knot themn to-
zether, and slide down ?

A moment’s reflection told me that the idea
was madness; and 1 leaned out to listen ir
there was any one below to whow I might ap-
peal for help; but all was still and my tongue
seeined Lo refuse s office, Almost mad with
fenr, I climbed ont on the window sill and
looked upward,

I was on Lhe top floor, but the !mmlwl. wna
above my reach, unless—yes—the Yenetlan
shuttets—each o very Indder—cevery thin Lar o
slep to climb Lo sarely, If—

ea—If they would bear my welght,

1 glinddered as at that moment 1 seemed Lo
gee the shutter torn rom Its hinges, and with
me clinging to it, flling—falllog with 3 fearful
crash to the pavement beneath, and men gath-
nrll}lg round to guze upon the sickenlng spee-
tacle,

But It was my only ehance for eafely; and
upon the rool [ might teavel on aml on, and
clude my pursuers, I they conld reach my
refiuge by any other ways; for 1 telt assured that
they wonld not atlempt It by me’ route. But
would the shutter bear this welfght ?

I tried one with my left hand, and it shook
ominonsly, 1 stepped qill!ckt to the other nnd
tried it.  Firmer, certainly; bnt what a frail
rondl to safely 2 Would It ot be better o stop
nndl enconunter my encmles, who were now In
the room ?

It secmed the lesser evil to (rust Lo my ae-
tivity to reach the rool; and gofily Jllucln;; one
(oot upon the wool work I renchied the top of
the shntter and drew mysell up from the win-
dow =l Just ns 0 man leancd ouk and uttered
an_exclimation of horror. DIut I could not
look down at him, nor heed his warning ery
to daseend, for ull my welght was now upoi
the ghutter, supportéd by ils binges and the
holder which Xepl it back against the stoue
wall, I felt It glving way Deneath me: but
taking another siep 1 threw up one hand, as
with a spnsmodic effort | drew up my body In
what I Knew to be my last struggle for Qifu;
and that hand rested upon the parapel; the
next nstant my other hand was by lis side;
my feet nided me again for nn Instant, an
then, with a sharp erack, the shatter gnve way,
hung to my feel for a fow moments, when, 18
1 klé{ud them free aod clung there, 1 heard it
full, ater what seemed w lletdmo of horror,
upon the pavemcut below,

The offect of that crush below wns almost
snfMclent to make me relax my hold, so
strangely did it Jar upon m{ nerves; but my
fingers scerthed (o grow, as it were, Into the
slone, and 1 hung ni the full strefeh of my
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ieavy sum of money? It was Impossible to
help o shudder coursimg through my veins as [
recalled the Frenchman's slnlster words re-
garding temptation. What ifit tempted him 1—
the mun of whom 1 fel(Gn Instinetive dread,
andone evideatly connected In some way with
the “establishment, for while the others had
gone he stiil lingered behind,

" Would Monsleur like n bed hero 1" sald the
croupler, smillng us he advanced, bowlng and
rubbing his hands,

** Yes," suld the swartby Frenchman, smiling
In reply ; ** Movsleur thinks It unsafe to pase
throngh the strects by night with so lurge a
sum ; and of course Monsleur would not ke
to leave It Ull worning In our care, Ah! no;
Monsleur will stay all night, as will his friend.
Is It not so.

I hesitated for a moment, and then my decls-
lon was taken. I would stay ; for I should be
as safe, | thought, In & room to myaelt, as belng
l|tl{.!j;!.'d through the dark strests, of whose
course I was almost lgnorant. An besides, I
wns young and strong, and cowd romulm on
my guard for the rest of the night. It would
not bu wo very long now until morning,

' Yes," 1sald, with an effort, for iny mouth
fell !:gl, nnd c!}':, r‘lmi a lump scemed (o riso in
my throat ; el mo o room ready, and hel
my friend to Il-.‘f‘ % 2

*Iut wo have no doubl ryoms, Monsleur,”
salil the ewarthy Fren:umun; °

s Jour friend
ahall havv o room to himaelf, and be will be
well by morning ;

he would (ake rather too
much ehampagne, Bul it I8 Hght, and will soon
pags off.  Here, Jean, Francols, assist this
ntleinun to the blue room ; %Ivn Monslenr,
ere, the yellow chamber, Hut Monsleur will
not retire yet 2 He would like a slight refresh-
mont ;dh; It not go 1;"1
made no opposition te our belng separated
for I could uct, after all, think llugl, ml: thing
wrong would befall Rivers, penailesa nnd with-
out Jewiry as he was ; but | stendily refused

fo partako of any repast, drending thas [ anlght

, motlonlesg, for afew momeoents, when,
forcing mysell’ by pure mental effort to think
of my duty to fight to the last, I began to draw
mysell up, rising slowly till m?' chin wos npon
the parapet edge, but ‘with the welght of the
money seeming to drag me down; then one
hand was reaciied forward to get a bulter hold,
the other followed, and I havdly knew how

but in o battle of mind, muscie and welght,

struggled np, my feet Just lending a slight ald
as they found a crevice betweon the stono
courses, and then [ waos I)'Ian panting In the
gutter, feeling that [ had used every atom of

Forlunately lor me, there could have been
no menns of exlt by trap or door on the roof;
and afer lying where [ was for a few minutes,
1 erawled along for some distance, golnf oot
by fuot cautlously, for fear of ialling; and then,
once more comnp! ll.'l{ oxhansted, I lny, 80 that
1 should have been at the merey of o chila,

Dayllght. found me by an unfusiened trap
lhrnng{l: which I dared not descend; but T snf
by It tlll the moise from tho rtrect told that
Parls wns awnkening Into life once more,
when, to my great relief, 1 was able to attract
the notlea of » woman servant, who, tervibly
frightencd at firat, wna pacitied by n nnpoleon,
nnd consented to lead me down’ stulrs to tho
front rlocn-;l but not without fear and irem-

gllng In gplte of my assurances that I was no
urgiar,
A flacre bore mo to my hotel; and upon

reacling my roem, to my great surprise, I was
followed: thera by Rivers, pale and ill, and
confused of Intellect. He had found himselr,
ho told me, on tho Pont Neuf, and hnd been
wandering about for houra il the hotel had
bLeen opencd. As to how he camo thore, all
was blank; hia Inst recellection wns scelng me
ui Liie tablu in the gambiing houee, and then
him golng and drjnking al the buffet from n
glass handed to him by the obsequious Frencli-
‘mAan

I was tao Il (o relate my own ndventure,

and the next morning, when somewhat Letter,

vital power ln the efforts of those few minutes,
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MOUVSER EEPING IN nROME,

Howy Amevicins Live nt n Cheap Rode,

Anne Brewstor writes from Itome Lo the
Plilugelphia Bulleti

The bexuelous Amg
COMINTEUme 1
o Jdem ol the
bisiness as
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ans  with thebr heavy,
¥ ol houavkeeping, have
vite pilosophy of thet sort of
it Is mderstood by the Sonthern
3 ul 0 ds all uselesn for aie dear vouniry
toenme to Rowe and skeh after (he
seventeen Kinds of hot brewd, e delleious
o¥strs and tersaping, the whikey that “pever
hurt anybody,” and deciare thie thepe i no
Place | an Ameriean home ; they return,
to their down-town lunclieon, the
o endless spivitusd scullles with Brid-
sretelien, Paiiex or Frilz —ta enormons
ol they never ent, to all th s endless
tiites of the old maechine, whileh, like tha
obil tin fumlly coacly, ouzht to be broken in
Lits —and expect us, **who have boen there”
and gone teough with the whole heart-brewk-
B business, o agree with them.

Lelbme give yon w short skeleh af life in
Rome, and vy will not wonder that, | hose of
four dear conntrywomen who have feen und
enjoyed it to perfectlon, pine for the * flosh-
IMols of Egypl.”  In the ficet pliee, we rent on
upartment.  They are of varvious slzes and
prices, to snll all tastes and purposes, The
Foums are, with tew  exceptions, on one floor,
Anupartment for an ordinary fumily consists
of a salon aor drawing-room, parlor, dining-
room, three or more bed-rooms, a kitchen and
One O 1Wo servaits rooms, and somethmes a
billied-coom and ball-room,.  There are fow
rentd npurtiments in Rome where large dan-
ces are allowed, for the bmildings are old and
ingecnre. A dancing-hull i3 only sufe on the
priano nalule, which, in most paluces, ia re-
served for the use of the proprictor, Only
curpet dunces ean be enjoyed, and even Lthose
are risky. [ wasat amatinee Inst = ring in the
Palazzo Odescalehil. when the hulll-raum wae
thrown open, and u danee for the young penple
started.  There were but two or three quad-
rilles on the floor, and yot I saw the door-
hangings and eurtuing of the adjoining salon
swuy to and fro quito alarmingly.

There aresimilar apartments to accommodate
one, two or three persons.  These are nsyally
sultes of rooms which are rented usfurnlished
al proprletors, by persens with small capltal 3
sometimes working people, wives of petty
tradesmen.  They Invest (heir Hide guing 1o
furnlture, divide their apartments off, nud un-
derlet them,  Bery I3 enpplied, nnd soine-
times meals, Many who vent these smull apart-
ment= of these persons have their meals sent
In from o fraftoria, or uath:g{,-hnusu IT you |
have o comlartable purse, and can order your
meads from Nuzznrl's or Spilleaon's—those de-
Hhzhifnl Rtoman restaurants—you may find (rai-
fuirict fare pulalable. Bat my advice is Lo se-
care an apartment where the pradona—as
your kundiudy s called—will serve you with
your three meals s that i, iF you are only one
or twa, have moderate means, and come Lo
Itome to study nnd see evergthing. Your
landindy will render you n daily aceount, and
von will be amased with the precigion of the
LT,

** Filetto, elght soldi a slice”—that s, brenst
of turkey, whieh 15 sold in that way uucooked,
atul you can have as many sllees ng yone sppe-
E“' ..,m,.lr,,._ sekugenindy wen soldi'—a doel-

ous dish, made of' the llvers and hearta of
chickens, with rice and earry sance, 0sn, ten
cents, which is the bone and meat for the daily .
soup. Pune—bread—(lve conts « loaf, Butter,
from three to ten cents n pat, Just enough to
It the day,  Cre from Lwo Lo ten cents—
us muech as you want ; and o ON—every vere-
table, meai, frult, &e., mentioned with 18
price. order your next

=

Thus yon can daily
day's menls aceording Lo your taste and purse.
Ifa visitor comes in suddenly to whom you
wish to be hospltable, you can” send to M es.
Nuzzarl's or Splllmann’s, for one or two fine
dishes, aml your table will be Sumptuons,
Then there are plenty of delicions ltile polted
delieacler, paté de foie, anchovy puste, &e,,
which ure extremely nice to have on hand tor
cmergencies, or for your own occasionnl dain-
tiness, when the naturnl depravity of your
stomuch makes yon quarvel with your padro-
nu's parndisaieal ‘providings, By managing in

this way, four or five francs n day, (equal to
clghty cents or one dollar In gotd.j will give

you an exceilent table—three ineals for one
person ; while one good trattoria dinner ulone,
from Nnzzari's or Spillmann’s, coslts six francs
for ane person ; then comes In added the ex-
nense of breaktust and luncheon,

The great churm of this Roman maode of life,
when wed inthe fushion, s that
you can regulate dally, to a penny, your ex-
penses ; and when yoa dine out, or when your
tuties out-doors make il more convenient for
FOILLO dine ot o restuarant, your expenses are
not going on at home. Even I you have s
Kitehen ind servants, their table I8 not yours,
You pay them certain wages, and then allow
them daily so much money for their own food,
which they spend as they pleass, Yon have
no vesponsibility. It 18 no meannoess to have o
line roast, or uny nice dish set aside for your
own faturo use.  The servants here are so ex-
perlenced In thelr selence of culinary econemy,
ulso, that they seem to know to o slice how
inany potatoes to cook for one person, and so
on with every artlcle ol fvod,

True, wealthy Americuus come to Rome and
bring with them home habits, The survell-
knce of house neconnta has hangisg around it
wretehed m2morles of hoine wrestlings and
griefs, g0 the mistresses omit this very noces-
sury duty. They order more food thanis need
ed, or cun be uged at thelr own table, and
think, according to the law and gospel, their
own kitchen gods and godidesses tnnglit them
with bitter emifering, that itis a conteroptible
parsinony to have Lhe cold meats kept for fur-
ther use al thely 6wit inculs, and send them all
lnto the kitchen. The Itallan servants, unac--
customed to this ' barbaric generosity,” be-
come speeidily demoralized, and @ system of
lhluvlnl; begging which is endless.

But those of us who have small menns and.
little lelsure, live differently ; we copy Lhe na-
tives, adding the while a fow liberalities of
Amerlean lfe, and the comfort and peace of
mind thot resnlts s delightful, Everything
about housekeeplng In Rome can be under your-
own eye, and 15 arranged to give you the-
smallest nmount of trouble. Wood, for exom--
ple, you Purchua by the charette, or lond,
whiclhi I8 alittle over halfa cord, and order it,
strange to say, ot your gruccr'u'! T'o be sure,
the Ttomnns of comfortuple means get thelr
fuel In another way, from their own lands or
from farmers, but the atranger will do better
lo go to Madnme Flchelll's, on the Plazza di
Spugna, or some well known shop of the kind.
Tho wood 1s sent, nicely dried, eut small, up
to yonr apartment door, and elored away,
sometimes In clothes presses or in the recesses
of an ante-chamber, and hidden very often by
o beautiful eurtnin or plece of richold tapes-
Lry 5 for economy of &pace Is also nnother
branch of this * grout virtue for women and
vice for men,” as old John Adams used to de-
flne economy, Poor man! What would the
good old '76 squarce-toes say It ho conld come
to life in these days of women's vights to all
men's vices nnd ' more too." Verlly, ** Nous
avons changd tout cela

—They have carrled the art of extortlon at
“*fulrs” to a degree of perfectlon In Great Bri-
tain. Mr. Toole, the comedlan, strolled Intoa
falr one afternoon at Dundee, where he liap-
pened to bo playing, and the managers of the
entertainment determined that he should add
to thelr revenues, They nsked him to glve an
exhibltion then and there, and pressed him so
strongly that he conscnted. The room was
then emptied and a new admisslon fee was
charged to all who entered. When Mr. Toolo
himsell wenl to the door the keeper protested
that he did not at all resemble Mr. Toole, and'
that II' he wished to aee the comedian he mnat
pay. To even such a demand the rood-natured
man made no refusal, bul pald for the privi-
lege of entering the hail to givo an entertain-
ment for which he recelved nothing,




