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A dimation inter vivox. by which the donor reserves |
el the ninfiget of the property, isn nullity, nod
veverml y
Hh

by the prescription of o nr h n
e judgement detitor by
and agent, with the mol
olil, i i sinnilstion to whic
The form of the
archuse at Sheriil's sale

eul delitor by » panou 1n
ut the progwerty slillwnte to

Jud
torposod, with the design t

from the date o the Shwnil
1l mnpl-nymn crmditor ohtamed ajudgement againet the
disitor.  Whare a g turny upon 8 point not e aced
in the judgzemont of the lower court, wad the evidence s
not salnfnctory, the case will be remanded.

M. L Dawsox & Co, vr. Cavuenisz C. Hornery,
Termixor Juua A How teL Fuittaes, ...
No. 1015 1 the Supreme Court.... Appeal from the Fourth
District Court of New Orleans Sutoeer, J... . Peti.
toners allelge that they obiained o judgment in 1880 against
Summene; the property of Summens was soll in 1541, ypon
a fierd factas ; thit Bammers becams the purchaser, and
knve James Bloibert an Dis siirety in the twelve months'
lond © that in November, 1981, Holbert mado n domntion
inter vivox of a honwe and lot to bis minor davghter Julis,
reserving 10 himself, durng bis life.time, the usufroct of the
wroparty | that the donation is null from its nature, and also
frandulent and ipeffoctual ngamst creditors by reason of the
msolvency of Holbert at the time ; that afterwands Hollest
consented 1o usule of the same property undor an execution
agnint himn at the suit of ano'her ereditor, nud bought it in
by the interposition of Daniel Phillips. The prayer i that
the donation and the npparent tithe of Phillips be decland
uull, and il.,t the proparty be suljooted 10 the aywent of
the plasatitt ‘s jadzement.  The tutra of the m and by
Tips fint pleaded the gon Isstie, and stilwequently the pro
scription of one year. pon the plea of prescription the
Court below gave jud in favor of d and
the pinintifls have appenisd.””  The Suprome Conrt beld thut
alisp inter vreos was a nollity. inasmuch as the
sserved the usutmact 10 himsell. This s n aalutary

te from the Napoleon Code, and onedictated by sound
lerntions of publc policy. 1t was recommended by the
s who prepured the Code of 1808, he donstion
lity, being in vio ation of a prohibitory law. and
a nullity was certainiy not covered by the prevenption
ol one year,” The Connt then procesdod 10 examime the
fnestion ol presciiption with reletence 10 the titheof PPhilloe
voder the Shenil s deed, which was made to him (i 1543,
nnderesecation wt the suit of Maber aguinst Holbert, Per
courvam " Phalligs did not take possession ander the domd
Holbeit mmained in poseswon of the Proporty  un b
denth, which ocourred m 1847 ; and his widow. the tuteis of
the minor, hus occupind itenoe.  Fhillips, whose answers to
titerrogatones have been offered by the plaintiffs, says that
Ilml--nl cetsed 1o have any interwst in the property af
Nhanfl”'s sale; that it was sold to hum by the Shenfl
twelve months' bond, and that he pasd thie bond a2 1ts m
Tty ; that & portion of the mom
received trom (ends of the mino A porti
bert, who stated, at the time of handmg him th
1did not vot belong to him.  Plullys forther arod that
ad made the parchnse at the wquest of the friends of the

i *r o save it for her, and not in any manner to
nd that by

beld homsell rendy at any mo.
I There nre thive views in
L Asa mers purchase
d agent of Hollwrt, with lus
woneys and for his benefit, Phillips taking the paper title
in b own name, but leaving the possession in Holbert, and
standing ready to make hitm the paper title when be should
reguire (L In other words, ms 6 mece wmulstion, As
sn armngemuat by which Holbert intended that the prop.
wity should enare 1o the benetit of his ehild through Phitliys
nx a trustos for her, himsoll fumishing the money, or & por
twon of the money to Phullips to pay the Shen Asn
parchnse by Philips ta good faith for the banefit of the mi
nor, wilh moneys Turmished, not by Holbert, Lot by tiw
friends of the minor. Under the fint hypothesis we consider
the presoription of one yy le.  The form «
conveyance woukd be imm:

g

a por through the S
corped
e
of % case, therefom, would | wnintion, and
nnder the principles announced in ( ker, W
1 repentod i Weight v, Chambiis

i ol Hrown, 1 Annual | B Aununl
g 13.) the Art ) ts tunpplicable.  Under the wcond
hypothesis, the title of Hollet would have beea really

divested. but in frand of his creditors.  This transaction
wonkl, therefore, be sulyoct 10 the prevanption of one ¥ 1,
dauige. howover, nol fiom the date of the Sheriff s dawd.
hot fram the time the cowpluning creditor obtained s judge.
ment againet the debtor. To asoertain whether, w 1he case
supposd, presoription has ocenrmd, we must determing the
question which has been much ducused by counsel ether
the plaintifs am 10 be considered as the judrement croditors
of Holbert at a perid more thian & yoar anteodent 1o the
institution of this st ‘e huve stated that He
came, in 1841, the surety of
bond given 1o the plamnfls

t 1,
ution agaiust Holbert,

An, C. P, 10 mne cxen
the surety, **in the manner ns on & final judgement
But, thongh the hol the bond s thus elothed with one
of the rights of a ement crelitor, we cannot therefom
him as wally & jodgement creditor. Thon 1he
aks in Art 17 of crmditors whaose ** debits ace ligui
u judgement,” and in Art. 1959 of n cred tor who
o nined Judgment ngainst the delbtor,”” we must con.
sider the [angunge as userd in its ondinary sense. We there
fore conclode thit the case cannot be propetly detorminmd
wjwon the plea ol prescrption ; and this brings us to the con.
proposition, namely - whether Pl by
1410 be conddened a purolner in good Laith for the bevetit of
the minoe, with moveys furnished not by Holbert, bt by the
friends of the minor. 11 we vould binag our minds te
clustion wpon this point in taver of the delendunts, thete
would be w ond of the onse, , wpon this point we ae
not satisfiesd, and have rmited 10 e the van
further investigation st for do
statel, o the fint have ng

Our

have outeriamed doubis as to the bong
tAnsoLon, w he dnl not dec
gound, but
placn, the ot

1t threw the burden uy
and called for satisfactory proof of the reality
do aml that the parties noted o good faith.  Phillype
neknowledges that & portion of the money to pay the twelve
monthe' bond, exoouted by hin 1o the Shenfl, was furnisned
by Holbert ; and if Holbert's declumtion st the time was
tne, that it was not his mouney, it woukl have been much
more satisfactory if it bad bees shown from whom he got it
o abo the silence of Phillipe. as 10 the uames of the fnends
of the cluld who lplnl-hn\ fm the et of the money,
suspicious.  Thewe fiends might huve been named, and thes
they could have been called (o teatify. Oy the other band, it
must be acknowledged that Phillivs speaks very positively
ax 10 the absence of colluson with Holbert l'n.,rv all the
cireumstances of this cam, which mvoives the whols fortune
of the mmor, we have desmed it the safest conme to senand
the canse for nnew trnl, belleving that 1he good faith or die
honesty of the trunsaction can lw mome cley Asoertn il
!

T | wenrs by evilenoe
that dunng the pen

we, the plamtitis became parties to the p
s (o Holbert's sucorssion, and were moognized as
oo by biie estate. [t thesefors ordensd, sdjudgnd hnd
decreed thnt the judgoment of the Coort below be reverned,
that the plea of prescription be dismised, and that this caus
be remnnded for & uew tral and for further proceedings ao.
cording to Inw, the deleadants paying the costs of this ap
peal '’ V. Hornor, for piniutiffs and appellants ; Collens,
tor defendants and appellows. PSS w

WANTED.
SITUATION as CLERK in a Mercantile Hovse or ay
nsistant in a Clerk's Otfice of a Conrt, w wantesd b
hille nzed man who has hal some exporienon m eit
eapmcity, having been a psident of this city for some years
vt The best reforences can be given. Addres (3 Y. at
this office I

: LABORERS WANTED.
‘ JANTED-TEN NEGRO MEN_ to work in War.
. EMERSON, TOURNE & (O,
155 Tehonpitonias «

" H9, FOR CALIFORNIA'

N consuenos of the reat nua ber of persons desiring 1o

£0 10 Califorma, many persons o ave boen precluded from
fecnnng prasage on the fine ship ARCHITECT, A person
having his pasage engaged on that vessel, is willing o dis
peseal it for $228, as ho desites 1o accompany & party of

trends by the land rou‘e. A Preminm of $100 has been
affernd lo passige by the Architect, but ho will sell for 435
Apply wt this Office. mo

, GUTTA PERCHA HATS
';\ the Saragosa, (lifion. Arkaneas and Monongzahels
1 have reveived aqnil
not GUTTA PERCHA STIF
Har

some of them with

1o the brim, nmmn:l‘m h ont.
CoDBUNCR'S

8 Preminm Hat Store and Manufagtory, 3 Cannl «,

Boj's Christmas Tale.

THE HAUNTED MAN AND THE GHOST'S

BARGAIN. .. A Fanoy ror CHRISTMASTINK

UY CHARLES DICKENS,

[Continved.]
“I am come here to give relief, if Tean,” |+ said.
ree you thinking of any wrong 1"
e frowned at him, nnd then lang 3 and then
her Iangh prole itself into & shivering sigh, ns
she dropped her head again, and hid her fingers in

her hair.

** Are you thinking of & wrong 1" he asked once

mor

1 am thinking of my life,” she snid, with  mo-
mentary look at him,

He had a perception that she was one of wany.
and that he saw the type of thousands, when he
waw ber, droppltg at his feet

** What nre your parents 2" he demanded,

1 had s good home onee. My father was agar-
lener, far nway, i the country,”

“In he dead 7

“ He 's dead 1o me.  All such things are dead 10
me. You a gentlerman, and not know that ! She
raised her eyes again, and laughed at him,

*Girl " sid Redlaw, sternly, ** before this deatl

of sl such things was hrought about, was there 1o
weong done to you? In spite of all that you can
do, does no remembranee of wrongs cleave to you ?
Are there not times vpon times, when it is misery
to you 1"
s little of what was womanly was left in ber
appearanee, that now, when she burst into teurs,
he stood amazed.  But he was more amazed, and
much disquieted, to note that in her awakened
recollection of this wrong, the first traew of her ol
humanity and frozen tenderness appeared to show
itself.

He drew a little off, and, in doing so, cheerved
that her arms wers k, her face cut, nnd ler
Dosom briised

** What bratal hand has hurt you 7" he asked

“My own. I did i, mysell ! she answerned,
quickly.

“ I i impossible !

UM swene Ddid! He did n't touch me. 1 did
itto myself, in & pussion, and threw ysell down
here. He was n't nearme.  He never laid o hand
upon me !

I the whole determination of her face, confront-
ing him with this untruth, he saw enough of the
last perversion and distortion of good surviving in
that miserable breast 10 be stricken with remorse
that he had ever come near her.

" Norrow, wrong and trouble " he muttersd,
turning his fearful puze wway, *“All that conneeis
her with the state from which she has fallen has
thess roots ! Iu the name of God, let me go by '™

Afraid 1o look at her ngain, afraid to touch her.
afrnid 1o think of having sundered the last thread
by which she held upon the mercy of Heaven, hs
gnthend his cloak about him, and glided swiftly up
thies wimirs.

Opposite 10 him, on the landing, was a door,
\\lm-L stood partly open, and which, as he ascend
ed, a man, with o candle in his hand, eame for-
warnd from within to shut.  But this man, on seeing
lim, drew back, with much emotion in his manner,
sod, ax il by osudden impulse, mentioned his name
aloud,

lu the surprise of such a recognition there
wopped, sndeavoring 10 recollect the wan and
startled fiee.  He bad time to consider it for,
1o i yet greater amazement, old Philip came oat
of the room, and took him by the hand.

* Mr. Redlaw,” said the old man, ** this is like
yon, this is like you, sir! you have heard of it, and
have come after us to render any lelp you can.
Ah, 100 Iate, too late !

Redinw, with s bewilderad look, submitted to be
led into the room. A man lay there, on » truckle-
bed, and William Swidger stood at the bedside.

“Too late!” murmured the old man, looking
wistfully into the Chemist’s face ; and the tears
stole down hir cheeks,

“That's what | say, father,” interposed his son,
in i low voice, ** That *s where it is, tly. ‘To
Keep as quiet ux ever we ean while he 's 2 dozing,
is the only thing to do.  You 're right, father!™*

Redlaw | 1 at the bedside, and looked down
upon the figrre that was stretehed upon the matrass,
It waw that of & man who should have been in the
vigor of his life, but on whom it was not Likely
that the sun would ever shine again,  The v !
lits forty or fifty years’ career had so branded |t
that, in comparison with their effects upon lis face,
the heavy hand of time npon the old man’s fice
who watehed him, had been merciful and beauti-
fying.

“Who is this?”
round,

“My son George, Mr. Redlaw.” sail 1}
rman, wringing his hands. = My eldestson, (€
who was more his mother’s pride than all the rest ™

Redlaw’s eyes wandered from the old man’s

nsked the chemist, looking

gray head, as he laid it down upon the bed, 10 the
person who bl recognized him, and who had kept
nloof, in the remotest corner of the room. e

seemed 1o be about his own age ; and although he
Knew no such hopelessly decayed and broken o
as he appeared 10 be, there was something in
tuen of his figure, as he stood with his back tov
him, and now went out at the door, that made him
pss his hand uneasily across his brow.

* William,"" he said in a gloomy whisper, *“ who
in that man ™

“Why, you see, sir,” returned Mr. Willinm,
“that s what | say, myself. Why shonld a man
ever go and gumble, and the like of that, and ket
himeelf down ineh by inch till enn 't let himself
down any lower ?

“ Has he done so?* asked Redlaw, glancing
er him with the same uneasy action as before.
Just exnctly that, sir,” retarned William Swid-
v, as Patold. He Knows a litths abont meds-
cine, wie, it seems ; and having heen wayfaring
toward London with my unhappy brother that you
see here," Mr. Willinm passed lis cont slesve seross
his « ! wl being lodging up stairs for the
night—what 1 say is that strange com-
pamons come togethe d
in to attend upon lim, and came for us at bis re-
quest. What a mourn ! ! But that’s
where it is, ?

It°s emough to kill my father ! ™

Redlaw looked up at these wonds, and, recalling
where he wus and with whom, and the spell he
earried with him—which his surprise had obsenred—
retired & little, hurriedly, debating with himsel(
whether 1o shun the house that monent, or mmain

Yielding 10 a certain sullen dogeedoess, which 1t
seerned 10 be a part of his condition to struggle with,
be argued for remaining.

* Was it only yesterday,™ he smid, * when | ob-
served the memory of this old man to be a tisane of
sorrow snd trouble, and shall | be afmid, to-night,
to shake 1t? Are such remembranees us | can
drive awny so precious to this dying man that |
need fear for kime 7 No! Vil stay hers,”

But he stayed, in fearand trerabling none the |
for these words ; and, shronded m by black eloak,
with hix face turned from them, stood awny from
the bedvide, listening to what they saul, as if he (eh
himself & demon in the place,

Father ! ™ nmrmurwl the sick man, rallying o
listle from his stupor,

*“ My boy ! my son George ! ™ said old Philip,

* You spoke, just now, of my being mother’s fa-

e

vorite, long It a dread ful thing to think now,
of y

" rewirned the old man,  ** Think
of it.  Don'tsay 1t's dreadful.  It's not dreadful 0

me, my son.

* It cuts you to the heart, father.”
man’s tears were falling on him.

“Yex, " said Philip, “ so itdoes ; but it does
me good,  1's a heavy sorrow 1o think of that tme ;
but it does me good, George,  Oh, think of it 1o,
think of it too, and your heart will be softened
more and more ! Where's my son Willin ? — Wil
liam, my boy—your mother loved him dearly 1o the
Inst, and with her latest breath said, * Tell him 1
jorgave him, blessed lim, and prayed for lim.*
Those were her wonls to me. 1 have never for-
gotten them, and 'm vighty-seven ' ™

* Father ! ™ said the man upon the bed, “ I am
dying, I know, |am so far gone that 1 can hardly
wak, even of what my mind most runs on. I«
there no hope for me, beyomd this bed 2™

“Thers is hope,” returned the old man, ** for :_ull
who are softened nnd peniient.  There is hope for
all such, Ok he exclaimed, clasping his hands
and looking up, 1 was thankful, only yesterday,
that I could remember thi= unbappy son when he

For the old

was an innocegt olild.  Bot what o comfort is it

now, to think that sven God himeelf has that re-
membranees of him !™

Redlaw spresd his hands npon his face, snd
shrunk like a murderer.

“ AR feebly moaned the man upon the bed.
“The waste of life since then, the waste of life
sinee then!™

* But he was a child once,” said the old man;
“ e played with children.  Before he lay down on
hiis bed at night, and fell into his gnililess rest, Le
said his prayers at his poor mother’s knee. 1 have
seen him do it, many & time, and seen her lay his
hend upon her breast, an’ ks hine.  Sorrowful s
it was W her, and me, 10 think of this, when he
went =0 wrong, and when our hopss and plans for
lim wers all broken, this save Lim ~||l’ a hold
upon us that nothing else could have given. Oh,
Father, so much betior than the fathers upon enrth!
Oh, Futher, so mucl mors afflicted by the errors of
children! take this wanderer back ! Not as be
but as he was then, let him ery 1o thes, ua Le
o often seemed 10 ery to us !

# the old man lifted up his trembling hands, the
=on, for whom he made the supplieation, lInid his
sinking lead agninst him for support and eomfort,
as i he indeed were the child of whom he spol

When did man over ir=mble as Redlaw trembled,
In the silence that ensned ! He knew it must come
upon them, knew that it was coming fast.

“ My time is very short, my breath is shorter,”
saidd the sick man, supporting himself on one arm,
and with the other groping in the air, “and | re-
member there is something on my mind concerning
the n who was here just now. Futher and
Willinm—wait !—is thers really anything in black,
out here 1™
“ Yes, yes, it is real,” said his aged father.
“Ivita man 1
“ What 1 say myself, George,’

her, bending Kindly over hua.

interposed his
by “It's Mr, Red-
Jaw

“1thonght 1 had dreamed of him.
come hers.™
he Ch

Ask him 10

mist, whiter than the Jdying man, ap-
him.  Obedient 10 the motion of T
pon hix bhed.

been go ripped up, to-mght, s sl
the sick man. Luying his hand upon he heart, with
& ook in which the mute, jmploring ngony of his
condition was conventrmted, * by the sight of my
pour old father, and the thonght of all the trouble 1
have been the eanse of, and all the wrong and sor-
row lying at my door, that—""

Was it the extremity to which he had come, or
was it the dawning of another change, that made
him stop ?

“—thiut what T ean do right, with my mind ran-
ning on somuch, so fast, Pil try to do.  There was
another man liere,  Did you ses him 7"

Redlaw conld not reply by any wond ; when he
saw that fatal sign be knew so well now, of the
wandering hand upon the foreliead, his voice died
at hislips.  But be made some indication of sssent.

“ He is pennyless, hungry, and destitute,  He is
completely berten down, and has no resouree at
all.  Look after him! Lose no time! | know he
haes 3t i bis mind o Kill himseli.”"

It was working. It was on his face.  His facs
was changing. hardening, deejening in all its
shisdes, snd losing all its sorrow,

* Dot you remember 2 Don'tyou know him 1
bie pursued,

He shint his face out for a moment, with the hnnd
that again wanders v his forchead, and then
it lowered on Redlaw, reckless, ruffianly, and
callous.

“Why, d—n you!" he saul, seowling round,
* what have you been doing to me hers! 1 have
fived bold, and I mean to die bold.  To the devil
with you!"

And s lny down upon his bed, and put his arms
up, over his head and ears, s resolute from that
time 10 keep out all aceess, and to die in this indif-
ference,

If Redlaw had lween struck by lightning, it could
not have struek him from the bedside with a more
tremendons shoek,  But the old man, who had left
the bed while the son was speaking to him, now
returning, avoided it quickly likewise, and with
abliorrenes,

“ Where's my boy Willinm 1" said the old man
hurrietly. ** Willinm, come= away from here. We'll
20 home.?

“ Homwe,
going to Iy

fiuther I returned William,
Ve your own son !
* Where's my own son '™ replied the old man.

* Whera? why, there

*That's no von of mine,” said Philip, trembling
with resentment.  “ No such wreteh as that has
any clnim onme. My childeen are pleasant to look
at, and they wait upon me, and get my meat and
drink ready, and an ful to me. " I've a right 0
it! Pmeighty-seven

“ Youare old enongh to be no older,” mutters]
William, looking at him grodingly, with his hands
in his pockets. 1 don’t know what good you are,
myself,  We could have a deal more pleasure with-
out you."

My son, Mr. Redlnw !"* said the old man. ** My
son, too ! The hoy talking to me of my son? Why,
what has he ever done 10 give ma any pleasure, |
should like 10 know 2

“1don’t know whint you hiave ever done to give
me any pleasure,™ said William, sulkily.

** Let me think,”" said the old man,” “ For how
many Christmas times running, bave I sat in oy
warm pluce, and never had to come ont in the cold
night air; and have made good cheer, without e
ing disturbed by any such uncomforthle, wretelied!
sight as him there? Is it twenty, William 27

** Nigher forty, it seems,” he muttered. W1
when §ook at my father, sir, and come to think of
i, wddressing Redlaw, with an impetience aml
1on that were quite new.  ** P'm whipped if |
anything in him. but a calendnr of ever so
many years of eating, anl grinkiog, and making
himself comfortable, over and over agaim.”

S —1'm eighty-seven," said the old man, rum
bling on. childishly and weakly, “and 1 dun’t
know as | ever was much put about by anything.
I'm not a going 1o begin now, beeause of what le
calls my son. e's not my son.  ve had a power
of plensant times. [ meollect once—no | don’t—
no, it's broken off. It was something about a game
cricket and o friend of mine, but it's somehow
hroken off. 1 wonder who he was—I snppose |
liked bim?  And I wonder what beeame of him—1
suppose he died 2 But don’t know.  And @ don’t
care, neither ; 1don't care a hir”

In hix drowsy chuekling, and the shaking of his
hesd, hee put his hands into his waisteont pockets,
In one of them he found n bit of holly (left there,

wrobahly, st night,) which he now wok out and
l'--lu-tl al,

“ Berries, eh "’ said the old man. “ Ah! It
n pity they're not good 1o eat. | recolleet, when 1
wax a littde ehiap about as high as that, and one a
wilking with—let me see—who was | outa walk-
ing with "—no, I don’t remember how that was,
I don’t remember as 1 ever walked with any one
particular, or eared fi ANy one
Bereiws, eh T Th when th
rivs.  Well; Tought to have my shan \
to be waited on, and kept warm and comfortable ;
for 'm eighty-seven, and a poor old man. 'm
vighty-seven.  Eighty-severn.’

The drivelling, pitinble manner in whicl, as he
repeated this, he nibhied at the lsaves, and spat
the morsels ont ;3 the cold, unint wd vve with
whiich his youngest son (so 1zedd ) regarded him;
the determined upathy with whieh Lis eldest son
lny hardened in Llﬁ Sir ppressed themselves no
more on llaw’s observation—for he broke his
way from the spot to which his feet seemed to have
been fixed, and ran out of the house.

His guide came crawling forth from his placs of
refuge, nnd was ready for him before he reached
the arches,

** Back to the woman’s I he inquired.

“ Back, quickly ! answered Redlaw.
1o whers on the way !

For s short distanes the boy went on hefors
but their return was much more like a flight than
s walk, and it was ax much as his bare feet conld
do, 1o Keep pace with the Chemist’s mpid strides
Shrinking from all who passed, shironded in his
cloak, and keeping it deawn elosely aboit him, as
thungh there were mortal contagion in any flutter-
ing touel s garments, he made no panse until
they reached the door by which they had come aut.
He unlocked it with Lis key, went in, aceompa-
nied by the boy, and hastened through the dark
passage 10 hi= own chamber.

The boy watched him as he made the door fast,

* Are you

“ Stop

and withdrew behind the ble, when he looked
round,

“Come!” he said. “Don’t you touch me!
You've not brought me hers to take my money
away.,"”

Redlaw threw some more upon the zrnnnd._ He
fiung his body on it immedistely, as if to hide it
from Lim, lest the sight of it should tempt him to
rechnim it; and not until he saw him seated by
his lnmp, with his face hidden in his hands, began
furtively 10 pick it up. When he had done so, he
crepl near the fire, and, sitting down in a great
chiir before it, ook from his breast some broken
scrieps of food. and fell to munching, and to star-
ing at the blaze, nul now and then to glaneing at
lis shillings, which be kept elepehed up m a bunch
in one hand.

“And thie,”" snid Redlaw, gazing on him with
increasing repugnance and fear, * s the only one
compauion I have left on earth !

How long it was before he was aroused from his
contemplation of this creature, whom he dreaded
so—whether half an hour, or half the night—he
not.  But the stillpess of the room was
on by the boy (whom he hmd seen listening)
sturting up, and running towards the door.

Here's the woman coming ! he exclaimed.

The Chemist stopped him on his way, at the me-
ment when she knocked.

“ Lot me go to her, will you " said the bay.

“ Not now."" returned the Chemist. ** Stay here.
Nobody must pass in or out of the room, now.
Who ‘s that 2™

“I s 1, win) eried Milly.  ** Pray, sir, let me
i

**No! not for the world ! ™" he said

* Mr. Redlaw, Mr. Redlaw, pray, sir, let me in."”

** What is the matter 7" Le said, holding the boy.

“The misernhle man yon saw is worse, and
nuthing I ean say will wake him from his terrible
infatmation. WlYImm‘d father has turned childish
in amoment,  William himeslf s chang The
shoek hae been 100 sudden for him ; I cannot un-
tand him ; he ix not like himself. Oh, Mr.
Redinw, pray advise me, help me! "

“No! no! no!” he answered.

“Mr. Redlaw! Dear sir! Georgs has been
muttering, in his doze, about the man you saw
there, who, he fears, will kill himself."

** Betwor he should do it, than come near me !

** He say, in his wandering, that you know him;
that he was your friend once, long ago; that he s
the ruined father of o student here—my mind mis-
gives me of young gentleman who has been ill.
What is w0 be done? How is he 10 be followed ?
How is he 1o he saved? Mr. Redlaw, pray, ol pray,
advise me ! Helpme !

All this time he held the boy, who was half-mad
to pass him, and let her in.

g Ill 1 ll tu b

)

of il hts!"

cried Redlaw, gazing round in anguish, ** Look
upon me ! From the darkness of my mind, let the
glimmering of cantrition, that 1 know is there, shine
up, and show my misery! In the materinl world,
as | have long taught, nothing ean be spared ; no
step or atom in the wondrous strnoture could be
lost, without & blank being made in the great uni-
verse, | know, now, that it is the same with good
and evil, happiness and sorrow, in the memories of
men.  Pity me!  Relieve me !

There was no response but “ Help me, help me,
let me in " and the Ix g 10 get to her.

** Shadow of myseIf! Spint of my darker hours !™
cried Redlaw, in distraction, **Come back, and
haunt me day and night, but take this gift away!
Or, if it st still rest with me, deprive e of the
dreadful power of giving it 10 others.  Undo what
I have done,  Leave me benighted, but restore the
day 1o those whom | have cursed. As | have spared
this woman from the first, and, as 1 never will o
forth agnin, but will die here, with no hand to wnd
me, save the creature’s who is proof against me—
hear me !

The only reply still was, the boy strugeling to get
to her, while he held him bacl; and the ery, in-
creasing in its energy, ** Help! let me in.  He was
yonr friend once, how shall Le be followed ' How
shall he be saved 7 They are all chiunged, there is
no one else 1o help ; pray, let me in!"*

CHAPTER III....The Gift Reversed.

Night was still heavy in the sky. On open plains,
from hill-tops, and from the decks of solitary ships
at sen, a distant low-lying line, that promised by
and by to ehange to hght, was visible in the dim
horizon ; but its promise wus remote and doubtful,
and the moon was striving with the night.clouds
busily.

The shadows upon Redlaw’s mind suceesdod
thiek and fast o one another, and obseured its light
ax the night-clonds hoverad between the moon and
the earth, and kept the latter verded in darkness.
Fitful and uncertain as the shadows which the
night-clomds cast, were their concealments from
hitm, and imperfeet revelations 1o him ; and, like
the night-clonds still, if the elear light broke forth
for 2 moment, it was only 1t they might sweep
over it and make darkness deeper than before.

Without, there was a profound and solemn hnsh
upon the ancient pile of building, and its buttresses
and angles made dark shapes of mystery upon the
ground, which now seemed to retire into the smooth
white snow, and now seemed to come out of it, as
the moon’s path was more or less beset, Within,
the Chemist’s room was indistinet and murky, by
the light of the expiring lamp; a ghostly silence
Lol sueeseded to the knocking and the voiee out-
; nothing was audible but, now and then, &
low sound among the whitened ashes of the fire, ns

its vielling up its last breath.  Before it, on the
ound, the boy lay fnst aslesp.  In his elair, the
Chemist sat, ax he had sat there sinee the ealling at
his door had ceased—like & man trned 1o stone.

At such u time, the Christmax musie he had
henrd before, began 1o play.  He listened to it at
first, as he had listened in the churchyand ; b
presently—it plaving still, and being toswinnis
lim on the night air, in a low, sweet, melancholy
strain—he arose, and stood stretching his hands
about him, ns if there were some  fricod approsch-
inz within his reach, on whom his desolate touch
might rest, yet no harm.  As he did this, his
face became less fixed and wondering; a
trembling eame upon him; and at last his eyes
filled with tears, and he put his hands before lim
and bowed down Lis head

His memory of sorrow, wrong, and trouble, had
not come baek to him; he knaw that it was not
restored : he had no passing belief” or Lope that it
wis.  But some dumb stir within him made Lim
capable, ngain, of being moved by what was Lid-
den afar off, s the muve. I it wers only that it
told him sorrow fully the value of what he inul lost,
he thanked Heaven for it with a fervent gratitude

Ax the last chiord died npon lis ear, he raised his
heaud 1o fisten 1o s lingering vivration,  Bayond
the hoy, wo far that his fgure luy at his feet, the
Phautom stood, immovable and sileat, with itseyes
upon L,

Glmstly it was, as it had ¢
criel and relentless in its as —or he thought or
houped w0, fts he Jlooked upon i, trembling, 1t was
not alone, hut in its shadowy hand it held another
hand,

And whose was that?  Was the form that siomd
heside it indeed Milly's, or but Ler shade and
ture ! The quiet head was bent o lile, as ler
munnsr was, and her eyes were looking dowa, ns
it in pity, on the slesping child. A radiant light
fell on her face, but did not touch the Phantom ;
for, though close beside her, it was dark and eolor-
less as ever,

“ Spectre " waid the Chemist, newly troubled as
he looked, ** I have not been stubborn or presump-
tions in respect of her. O, do not bring her here.
Spare me thoat '™

“This is but a shadow,"” said the Phantom;
“when the morning shines, seck out the reslity
whose image | present before yon.”

I it my inexorshle doom to daso "' cried the
Chemist

i replied the Phantom.

" To destroy her peace, ber gosdness ; to make
her what | am myself, and what 1 have made of
others ™

“1 have sail, *seek her
Phantom. 1 have sail no more,

“Oh, tell e exelnimed Redluw, enteling nt
the hope which he fancied might be lidden i the
words.  * Can | undo what | have dore?™

“ No,” returned the Phantom.

“1do not ask for restoration to mysell,” said
Redlaw. ** What I abandoned Tabandoned of my
own will, and have justly lost.  But for thoes to
whom I have trausferred the fatal gift; who never

1,

r besn, but not so

out,” " retarned the

sorght it; who unknowingly meesivdd n curmse of
whieh they had no warning, aml I no power 1o
shun ; can 1 do nathing

g hing,” sid the Phantom,

I 1 eannot, can any one 2

The Phantom, standing like a satue, kept s
gaze upon him for a while ; then tamed! its head
suddenly, and looked upon the shadow at its side.
Ah! Can she?” eried Rediaw, still looking
upon the shiade.

The Phantom released the hand it had retained
1ill now, and softly mised B2 own with a gesture of
dismissal.  Upon that, her shadow, still preserving
the sume attitude, began to move or melt awny.

* Stay,"” cried Redlaw, with an eamestness to
which he could not give enough expression.  * For
amoment! As an act of merey ! 1 know thut
some change fell upon me, when thoss sonnds were
in the air just now.  Tell me, have I lost the power
of hurming her ! May I go near her without dresd ?
Ob, let her giveme any sign of hope !"*

The Phantom looked upon the shade as he did—
uot at him—and gave no answer.

“C At least, sny this—lias she, heneeforth, the con-
sciousness of any power to set right what | have
done "

“* She has not,” the Phantom answered,

“Has she the power bestowed on her, without
the consciousness 1"

The Phantom answered : < Seek herout.” Aud
her shadow slowly vanished.

They were face o face again, and looking on each
other, as intently and awfully as at the time of the
hestowal of the gift, neross the boy whostill lay on
the ground between them, at the Phantom’s feer,

“ Terrible instructor,” said the Chemist, sinking
1 his Knes befors it, in an attitude of supplication,
“by whom | was renounced, but by whom | am
revisited (in which, and in whose milder aspect, 1
would fain helieve 1 have a gleam of hope,) 1 will
obey without inquiry, praving that the ery | have
sent up in the anguish of my sonl has hesn, or will
he, heard, in belulf of those whom | have injured
beyond human reparation. But there is one thing

" Yom speak to me of wlat is lyin
Phantom interposed. and poimed with its finger 1o
the boy.

“1do,” retarned the Chemist. * You know
what I would ask. Why has this child alone been
proof against my influence, and why, why, lave |
detected in his thoughts a terrible companionship
with mine "

“This,” suid the Phantom. pointing to the bov,
“is the last, completest illustmtion of a human
creature, utterly Lereft of such remembrances us
you have yielded up. No softening memory of
sorrow, wrong, or trouble enters here, becanse this
wretched mortal from his birth has heen aban
doned to & worse condition than the bensts, sud
bas, within his knowledge, 1o one contrast, no hu-
manizing touch, 1 wake a grain of such a memory
spring up in his hardened breast. Al within this
desolate ereature is barren wilderness.  All within
the man bereft ofawhat yon have resigned, is the
same barren wilderness, Woe 1o such & man ! Woe
tenfold, 1w the nation that shall count it monsters
such as this, lying here, by hundrads and by thon-
sands ™

Redlaw shrunk, appalled. from what he heand.

“There is not,” said the Phantom, *“ one of
these—not one—but sows a harvest t mankind
musT reap.  From every seed of evil in this boy.
a field of ruin s grown that shall he gathered in,
and garnered up, and sown again in many places
of the world, until regions are oversprend with
wickedness vnongh to raise the waters of another
Deluge.  Open and unpunished murder in a city’s
sireets wonld be less guilty in its daily toleration,
than one such spectacle as this.”

It seemed 10 look down upon the boy in his sleep.
Redlaw, too, looked down upon him with a new
emotion.

**There is not & father,” said the Phantom, ** by
whose side in hix daily or his nightly walk, these
ereatures pass; there is not a mother among all the
ranks of loving mothers in this land ; there is no
one risen from the state of childhood, but shall be
responsthle in his or her degree for this enormity.
There is not a country throughout the earth on
which it would not bring & curse.  Thers is no re-
ligion upon earth that it would not deny ; there is
no people upon earth it would not put to shame.”

The Chemist elasped his hands. and looked, with
trembling fear and pity, from the sleeping boy to
the Phantom, standing above him with his finger
pointing down.

“ Behold, Isay.” pursued the Spectrs, ** the per-
feet type of what it was your che to be.  Your
influence i power) fiwre, hecause from this
olild’s bosom you ean banish nothing, Histhoughts
have been in * terrible companionship’ with yours,
beeause yon have gone dowa to his annatural Tovel,
He i= the growth of man’s indifference ; you are
the growth of man's presumption.  The beneficent
dexign of Heaven is, in vach ease, uverthrown, and
from the two poles of the immaterial world you come
together,"”

The Chemist stooped upon the ground beside the
boy, and with the same kind of compassion for him
that he now felt for himself, covered him as he
slept, and no_longer shrunk from him with abhor-
rence or indifference,

Soon, now, the distant line on the horizon bright-
ened, the darkness faded, the sun rose red and glo-
rious, and the chimney stacks and gables of the
ancient building gleamed in the puce air, which
turned the smoke nmd vapor of the city into a clond
of gold. “T'he very sun-dial in his shady corner,
where the wind was used o spin with such un-
windy constaney, shook off the finer partie
snow that tad secumubated on his dull old face in
the nig d out at the linle white wronths
eddy roud aned round him.  Doobtless some
blind groping of the morming made its way down
inte forgotten erypt so cold and earthy, where
the Norman srehes were half buried in the gronnd,
and stirred the dull sapin the |12y vegetation hang-
ing 10 the walls, nod quickensd the slow principle
of life within the little world of wonderfil and deli-
cate ereation which existed there, with some faint
knowledge that the sun was up.

The Tetterbys were npand doing.  Mes, Tetter-
by took down the shutters of the shop, and srip by
sirip, revenled the treasures of the window 1o the
eyes, w0 proof against their seductions, of Jerusalem
Buldings.  Adolphus had been our s long already,
that he was half way on 10 Morning Pepper.
Five small Tetterhys, whose ten ronnd eves wers
much inflamed by soap and friction, were in the
tortures of & cool wash in the back kitchen—Mes.
Tetterhy presiding.  Johnny, who was pushed and
hustled through his toilet with great enpidity when
Moloch ehanced 1o be in an exciting feame of mind

which was always the case,) staggered up and
down with his charge before the shop do wler
greater difficulties than usonl ; the weight of Mo-
Toeh being much ine complieation of de-
fenees sgainst the cold, 1 of kn -
-work, and forming 8 complete suit of chain-
armor, a head-piece and blue gniters.

It was the peonlinrity of this bahy to be nlways
entting  eeth. Whether they never came, or
whether they came and went sw i
i evidenee 5 but it had cerminly eut enon
thee <showing of Mrs. Tetterhy, to make 0 band-
some dental peovikion for the sign of the Bull and
Month. Al sorts of ohjeets were impressed for
rubbing of its gums, notwithstanding that it al-
ways earried, dangling at ite watst (which was im-
medintely nnder his chin) & bone ring, Inrge enongh
1o have represented the rosary of & young nn
Knife-handles, umbrella-tops, the hends of walk-
ing-sticks selected from the stock, the fingers of the
family in generul, bnt especially of Johnny, nut-
meg-geaters. crusts, the lnndles of doors, and the
conl knobs on the tope of pokers, were among the
commonest instruments indiscrimnately applied for
in buhy's relief.  The amount of electricity that
must have been enblesd ont of it in a week is not
to be calenlated.  Still Mee. Tert-ehy slways said,
it was coming through, snd then the ehild wonld
bee hersel 5" and still it never did come through,
and the child continued 10 he wmehody else.

The tempers of the litthe Tetterhys had sadly
changed within a few hours, M oand Mrs, Tet-
terby themselves were not more aliored than their
offspring.  Usunlly they wers an unselfish, good-
nutured, vielding linde mes haring shoet-com-
mons when it happened (which was prenty often
contentedly and even generously, and taking a
great deal of enjoyment out of a very lintle meat
But they were fighting now, not only for the sonp
and warer, it even for the breakfast which was
yet in perspective.  The of every littde Tet-

was agninst the other little Teuethy's ; aml

even Johnny's hamd—the patient, much-enduring,
il devored Johniy—rose :niml the baby! Yes.
Mrs. "Tetterby, going 1o the door by n mere acci-
dent, saw him vicionsly pick out s weak in
the suit of armor where a slap would wll, and slap
that biessed child,

Mes. Tetterby had him into the parlor, by the
collnr, in that sume flash of time, and repaid him
the sv<anlt with usury thereto.

s 1 brute, you murdering little boy," said Mrs.
** Had you the heart to doit? ”
hy dildn’t her teeth come through, then,” re-
torted Johnny, in a loud, rebellious voice, ** instead
of bothering me ! How would you like it yourself 1"

“Like it, sir!'™ said M. Tetterby, relieving
him of his dichonored load.

“Yes, like it!” said Johuny. *‘ How would
you? Notatull. If you was me, you'd go for a
soldier. I will, too. There ain't no babies in the

- Tetterby, who had arrived upon the scene of
action, rmbbed his chin thoughtfully, instead of cor-
recting the rebel, aod seemed rmther struck by this
view of & military life.

1 wish I was in the army myself, if the child’s
in the right,” said Mre. Tetterby, looking at her
husband, ** for 1 have no peace of my life here.
P'm 2 slave—a Virginia slave!” some indistinet
nxsocimtion with their weak descent on the tobacco
trade perlins suggested this ravated expression
to Mrs. Tetterby. ** | vw\'v:‘ﬁnw u holyday, or
any pleasure at all, from year’s end 10 an'u end !
Why, Lond bless and save the child ! " said M.
Tetterhy, shaking the baby with an irritability
hardly suited 10 w0 pious an aspiration, *“ what’s the
maiter with her now ! "

Nut being nble to diseover, and not rendering the
subject wuch clearer by slnking it, Mrs. Tet
put the baby away in n endle, and, folding her
nrm=, sat rocking itangrily with her foot.

“ How you do stand ther, "Dolphus,” said Mrs.
terby to her husband. ** Why don’t you do
something 2™

* Boeause 1 don't eare whout doing anything,”
Mr. Tetterby repli

I'm sure £ don’s.” «aid M. Tetterhy,
I'll take my osth £ don't,” said Mr. Tetterby.

A diversion anes v umong Johnny and his
five younger hrothers, Who, in preparing the family
breakfast-table, had fallen to skirmishing for the
twempomry posession of the loaf, were
ing one another with great heartiness : the
boy of all, with precocious diseretion, hovering out-
side the knot of combatanis, and harassing their
legs. It the midst of this fray Mr.and Mrs. Tet-
lrrhry both precipitated themslves with tardor,
s i «uch ground were the only ground on which
they conld now agree ; and having, with no visible
remains of their late softi-heartedness, Inid about
them without any lenity, and having done much
execution, resumed their former relative positions.

* You had better read your paper than do nothing
ut all.” said Mrs. Tetterby.

“ What 's there 10 read ina paper?” retugned
Mr. Tetterby, with excessive discontent. y

** What I said Mrs, Tetterby. * Police,”

“ 11 s nothing to me,"” ssid Tetterby. “ What
do I enre what people do, or are done 101

“ Snicides,” suggested Mrs, Tetterhy.

** No business of mine," replied the husband.

““ Births, deaths, and marrisges, are thoss nothing
to you I"* said Mrs. Tetterby.

“If the hirths were all over for good, and all to-
day, and the deaths were all to begin to come off
to-morrow, | don’t see why it should interest me,
w1t ought it was coming 1o my mm."grumhlui
Tetterby. ““Ax to marriages, | have done it myself.
I know quite enough about them.”

To judge from the dissatisfied expression of her
face and manner, Mrx. Tetterhy appeared to enter-
tain the same opinions as her husband ; but she op-
posed him, neverthless, for the grtifieation of quar-
reling with him. -

““ Oh, you *m & consistent man,” said Mrs. Tet-
terby, “nin’t you?  You, with the screen of your
own making there, made of nothing but bits of
newspapers, which you sit and read to the children
hy the half-hour together.”

*Say used to, if you pleass,” replied her hus-
band. * You won't find me doing so any more.
I 'm wiser now.,”

“Bah! wiser, indeed " said Mrs.
“Are you hetter 1

The question sounded some discordant note in
Mr. Tetterby's breast. He ruminated dej ctedly,
aund passed his hand across and across his forehead.,

“ Better I muemured Mr. Tetterby. | do n't
know as muy of us are better, or happier either.
Better, is it2”

He tartied 1o the sereen, amd traced about it with
his finger, until he fonnd & certain paragraph, of
which he was in quest

“ This used 10 be one of the family favorites, T
recollect,” said Tetterby, in o forlorn and stupid
way, “and used 1o draw tears from the ehildren,
and make "em good, if there was any little bicker-
ing or discontent among ‘em, next to the story of
the robin redbreasts in the wood. ¢ Melanchol
case of destitution.  Yesterday, a small man, wit
A baby in hisarms, and surrounded by half-a-dezen
ragged little ones, of varions ages between ten and
two, the whole of whom were evidently in a fam-
ishing condition, appeared befors the worthy =
trate, and made the following recital ' —Ha' [
don’t understand it, 1 'm sure,” said Tetterby; “1I
do o't see what it has got 1o do with us.”*
[Conclusion to.morrow.]
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