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the horrible looking objact tha
stood with glaring eyes riveted on
me. Miss Oushmun’s represenla-
tion of the Gypsy in Guy Maaner
ing, wonld be a fairv when com
pared with the hideous object who
darkened that door. I ran back
eight or ten paces, whilst an invol-
unlary shudcer darted through my
body. [ did not smell brimstone,
see fire or hear thunder, but the
same leelings of horror seized npon
:ne that 1 had experienced once up-
on & time when I went fo see the
infernal regions in & museum,
This she demon (8 name I thwk
wost proper to give her) held out
her long bony arm towards me,
and began to work her clam-like
fingers as if she wanted to grab
mo. 3

#What do ye stand there for, star-

N MEM‘BHIS- “: ing at a body ke an idiot!” she

BY W, O, FALKNER.

CHAPTHR XXXI,
INGOMAR'S STORY CONTINUED.

1escorted Liottie to the jail, and
when she and Miss Bramlett ruosh-
e¢ into each other's arms, I was so
deeply moved by the affectionate
meeting of those two devoled
iriends, that I fult the tears begin
{o trickle down my cheeks, ldo
not think lever witnessed a more
heart-melting scene. For full five
minutes they remained silently
clasped in each other's strong em
brace, whilst their Lears sireamea
down like falling rain, mingling to-
gether on their Bosows.

“Heaven bless you, my precious,
true, unselfish friend,” exclaimed
Miss Bramlett, still holding Letlie
to her heart; “God has answered
my prayers, for on my knees I have
gpent fourhonrs every day, in send
ing up my supplications in behalf
of my darling Lottie. Iam one ol
thore who have unlimifed confi.
dence in the goodness and mercy of
God, and believe He answers the
prayers of those who ask in the spir-
itof true faith. KEvery time [ knelt
down to pray for the recovery of
my darling friend, I thought of
that precions promise which our
deuar Suviour made with his own
fips, when UHe said: ‘Ask and 1t
shall be given you; seek and ye
ghall ind; knock énd it shall be
opened unto you, For every one
that asketh, receivelh; and he that
seeketh, findeth; and to him that
knocketh, it shall be opened.’—
“Now Lottie when 1 prayved, I did
lionestly believo that our dear JJe.
#us would remember His precious
promise; and sure enough he has.
Ol! dear God, receive iny humble,
bt sinecere thanks for this greal
Lilessing, My beloved [riend is re-
stored 1o these arins again, and
Thon Lust remembered Thy pro-
mise,”

Lottie then eame (o me smiling
through heg tears and looking su-
premely happy.” .

“Youm y go tosee Miss Olelter-
mouth now, IS1ward,” she whisper-
ed as she walked with ma to the
gate; “and you must nol fail to re
turn here punciuully ut four o'clock,
for I am going lo order another
one of those cozy dinners, to be
served in Viola's room, Lherefore

, you must not keep us waiting.
Remember the instruetions, and
Jet no consideration or ciroum-
stance prevent the saccess ol our
enterprise, which you know to be
of such greal importance.”

Pressing her hand _to my lips
and prowising to put in my appear-
anee punclually st four o'clock, I
Jumped ipto the earriage and order-
ed the coachman to drive to the
residence of Miss Olattermouth,
As the carringe went rumbling
over the rongh road, | began to re-
flect on the business before me,
with a view of arranging my plans,
80 a8 L0 be ready to act promplly
ul the proper time. I was well

“aware of the fact that L had to deal
with & wily foe, aod I thought it
best to map out ln wy mind the
plan ol battle, 50 as to be able to
ploy my skirnish line as soon as
1 arrived. But despite all my vig-
oroug-efforts tohit on a plan of bat-
:o'urhg:_hﬂlédiu front ol

the house furg any definite
gcheme was artunged in my mind.
i r;’. ; 0p Lo 1he d;:ar-l flav_o the
oy ltqnu «pull, and & mo-
- ment alter hn;! the slamming of}
innumerable doors, and then the

- L ono opan, and there ap.
ugl!rél i ”m It would

misnomer (0 say it was s wo. | little da
I" m v ' -:. H A m

i
'mgwlnﬂ; “ire ye dumb?  Uselt-ye
tell what ye want¥”

%l wish to see Miss Clatter-
mouth,” I stammered wilh no little
diffieulty. -

“Get ulong with ye to Tadpad-
die’s then;” and the door was clos
ed with a slam, and I felt very
inuch relieved. 1 was pleased to
learn that I should find Miss Clal-
termouth and Miss Tadpoddle Lo-
gether, as [ imagined that this eir-
cumstance would facilitate the in-
portant business which 1 was so
apxious Lo Lrapsact. I lost mo
time, you may be sure, in leaping
into the'carriage, and as [ did so I
gave the conchman iastructions to
hasten to the Tadpoddle mansion.
[ found the frout hall door open
when L arrived, and being well ac-
quainted with the premises, [ im-
mediately and without ceremony
passed throngh the hall, and mado
my appeurance at the door of Miss
Padpoudle’s boudoir, which [ also
found standing wide open.” As [
entered the house my ears were
pierced with a succession of the
most doleful and heartrending
cries, that I had ever heurd. Miss
ladpoddle was Ivingona sofa in
the middle of the room, and her
mother was bathing her temples
with some sort of liquid, whilst
Miss Clattermouth was holding a
smelling boitle to her nose.

“Qb, mother! how cun Ilive when
my sweet, precious, little darling is
dead! Oh, ho! bo! hel 1t will kill
we, 1 koow it will. BEyery time
1| shut my eves [ can see the prel-
vy little darling in his little coffin,
wrapped in his little ruffled shroud,
with his sweet little eyes closed
Justlike he was nslceF. Oh, ho! he!
ho! shall I never see him #gain in
this world? Oh, mother, let me
die! [ do not want to live now,
since my little angel is gone from
me forever, Ha loved me s0 much
and was such a comfort to me;, and
was always crying after me whan
1 wus away from ham.”

My heart was deeply moved to

hear the poor] lady’s sorrowlul la
mentaliong, aod it was with some
difficulty that [ restrained iny lears.
I begau to look round [ur a little
coflin, but it wasnot there. 1 then
cusl a glunce up and down the hall,
expecting to see an ewmply baby
carriage or lenantlesy crib, but I
gaw them not. No little buby-
shoes, or baby-frocks were in sight;
no baby-hdts; no broken toys, or
apy article such as pleases litile
boye, wera to be seen. That a boy
baby was dead, I concluded was
certain for] heard her speak of his
little coffin, and his little shroud.
Now what does it ull mean? was a
question which naturally presented
itsell to my mind; because my in-
formation had led me to believe
that Miss Tudpoddle was an old
maid, and | knew she had nosister
and but one brother, who I knew
wasnol dead, for 1 had seen him
that very morning. Now who is
the little angel that has been taken
back to Leaven! Al, I have it
now! She has adopted some sweet
little orphan child, and just as she
began to love it dearly, the little
darling has laid down and died.
4] beg pardon, ladies,” smd I as 1
bowed to Miss Clattermouth, “I
did not know that death had enter-
ed this house, else I should not
have intruded.”

“Oh! Doctor,” exclaimed Miss
Tadpoddle, wringing her hands and
tossing her bead from side to si
as if suffering untold anguish, ©
am 80 m.lg;:u have come; Co pray

mae to sleep as soon 84 you

my poor heart is forever or::a’
cd-{l_l all never survi
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me, and| from the

asleeping drog; I don't eare what
it 18; anything lo make me forget
this melancholy dispensation of
Providence. Oh, me! it is more
than I can bear—to think that I
shall neversee poor litile 'fottie
any more; it will be the death of
me; I know it will, .

Now 1 wes perfectly amazed
when [ heard Tottie's nammne men-
tio lor the whole mystery was

aredup, All this nongense
w duced by the death of an
eight-ounce poodle dog; and I has.
tened toa pitcher of water, poured
out a glass and pretended to get
strangled, so I might have a chance
to conceal the mirth that wasabout
to precipitate me nlo a fit of
laughter. I was compelled to walk
out into the hall, in order to gain
time o gel control of myself| as 1
did not wish to appear rude, Mi
Tedpoddle seemed to be growing
worse all the time, and continued
to implore me for asleeping drug,
and Iconcluded that it was best to
make a show of compassion, which
1 did, but not without ajconsidera-
ble effort, 1 requested Miss Clat-
termouth to feteh me a spooulul of
flour, and while sue weut after it, 1
took out my medicines and scatler-
ed them abouton the top of a bu-
reau that stood in one corner of
the room; and as I was thioking
more about the proof which [ want-
ed to make by Miss Clattermonth,
than anything else, I took out the
letter and luid it down among lhe
medicines, where I knew she could
gee it when she brought the flour.
My mind was wrought up to a
high piteh ofanxiety; bacause I had
been led by Lottie Lo believe that
the fate of Miss Bramlelt depended
entirely on (he success or fuilure of
my enterprise, Aund I further be-
ligved that wmy own future happi-
ness to a very greal degree would
be made to depend on the prool
which I mught be able to make to
Miss Olattermouth, in regard to the
hand-writing of (hat letler; conse
quently an unusual degree of ex
citement seized upon me when |1
gaw her eyes fixed on Lhe letler, as
ghe handed m2 the flower. 1 felt
my heart thamping vielently in iy
breast, whilst [ held my breath and
tried to assume a cureless nir, a8 |
Bégan Lo uger my drogs. There
was & large mirror swinging on the
top of the bureau, which enubled
me to watch Biss Clattermounth,
without letlipg her know whut she
was up to; and [ could see that her
little roand eyes were iutently fixed
on the letter, whilst an expression
of curiosity mantled her fuce. llelt
iy koees knocking against edch
other, and my whole [rame begun
to shuke [(rom the intense anxizly
that possessed wme. When Banquo’s
ghost ‘shook its gory locks’ ut Me-
Beth, ut the banquet, he did not
treinble more than 1 did on that im
porlant occasion.

“Oh, Doctor!” exclaimed Miss
Tadpoddls, “are you guing to let
wmi die? Why don't you put we to
gleep! Are you going to suve my
lile or noy"

“My dear madam, [ begyou to
command a little putience; you shall
soon be relieved; itis ourduty to
submit huinbly to the decrees of
Providenge.”

“Yes! yes! I know it is Doclor;
but thoss who never lelt the heavy
hand of afiliction laid upon them, as
1t is now luid on poor iue, can nol
understand or apprecinte the awlul
culumity, They are not vrepared
to give uathat sympathy, which
they would be sble to do if they had
suffered such an irreparable luss as
I have.”

I hastily prepared three wheal
dough pills, and persuaded her to

swallow them, assuring her that]

they would put her Lo sleepina
yery short while; and in less than
five minutes, she déclared that she
felt a great deal better.

“Ahl Doctor, you aresuch a good
physician; you seem Lo comprehiend
the nature of one’s complaint at a
glance. Now you know I never ex-
aggerale; there is nothing I despise
more than I do exaggeration; but I
do believe my nervous system is
completely destroyed; but if any
body can restore my :imlarnd 8ys-
tem, you are the man to doit
declare I begin, to feel drowsy now,
Oh, what a relief! Just run your
band through my hair and over my
throbbing temples. 0% thatis de-
licious! indeed it is! You do nol

| know how much g.od it is doing

mit the end of twenty minutes,
time I administered my
mumﬂm’ mouth %‘M
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dka, Now, my friends, I wish to
sy Lhat, as a practising physictan,
liam able to recommend wheat |
deugh pilly, as an infallible remedy
far bysterics—~especially when that
dangerous dizease is cansed by the
death of poodle dogs. Assoon as |
had succeeded in silencing Miss
‘I'sdpoddle, I turned my attention to
Miss Clattermouth and the impor-
tant letter, on which I noticed she
a#gr now and then cast an enguir
ing look. [ was waiting for her to
propound the question, which I in.
legred from her restlessness, she
§ on Lhe eveof doing. 1 imag-
ingd that my best plan was to keep
silgnt until she should begin. Al
terfeyeing the letter for some time,
1@ picked it up; and, after scruli-
g it carefully, when she imag-
ad{ was not observing her move.
entgp(for L, was watching her
throughthe mirror by a side glance)
ghe turned her back towards me,
apd began to slip the letter out of
the envelope. | knew thutit would
not do to allow her to see the con:
tente of the letter; therefore, as soon
as | divined her ohject, 1 went to
the bureau, pretending lo be col-
lecting my scattered wmedicines,
where she could see that l was in &
position to obiserve her actions.
“Did you drop this letler here,
Doctort” she carelessly abserved as

1| that letter?

I ¢nme round so as to conflront her,

“Yas, [ believe I did,” | replied
indifferently. *lI must have drop-
ped it when I topk ont my pockel
case & while ago.”

4] shounld like to know what you
are doing with that letter, Doeclor
Demarf I see (hat it was oot ad:
dressed to you,”

I was counsiderably puzzled by
Lthis question, because 1 did nol
know what sort of an answer |
ought to make; but it ocourred to
my mind that it would be advisable
to rouse her suriosity stil! higher if
I could. Having made up my mind
Lo sct on that idea, I carelessly ob
served that, “There was n great se-
cret connected with that letter,
which 1 did not consider mysell al
liberly loreveal,”

“Now, | shiould like very much to
know what great secret Ben Bowles
could have Lo gommunicate Lo that
woman?" exclaiined Miss Clatter-
mouth as her livtle round oyos be-
gun Lo sparkle with increasing ex-
cilement.

1 was overjoyed at the success of
my maneuver, and it required all
my courage and strength to con:
ceal the exultation that crowded
into my breasgl; but with a deter-
mined elfort, ] was enabled to con-
tinue the conversation with a show
ol indifference,

“Why do you mention Mr
Bowles's name in connection wilh
that letter, Miss Olattermoutht” |
carelessly inquired,

#0h, that isa greal secret, which
[ do not consider myself at liberly
to reveal,” slie said in a tantalizing
tone, which convianced me that she
was piqued because I had mention:
ed a secret, “IL iz a mystery lo
me,” she continued, “why Mr,
Bowles should conslitutle you as his
messenger, to carry his letters Lo
that woman!"

“What hus Ben Bowles got to do
with i1? said I, as I continued to
tremble with anxiety.

“I hope, Dr. Demar, that you do
not couslder me an idiol#”

slydeed, madam, I do not; but on
the contrary | have set you down in
my mind us one of the cleverest lu-
dies in Memphis; but what has that
to do with the question I propound-
ed Lo you?”

“Do you imagine that I do not
know who wrote that letter!”

“Why should Itake the trouble
to imagine uny thing about it?”

“You are a real yankee, Doctor;
you answer my questions, by pro-
pounding others. We will let the
subject drop unless you can make a
caadid answer to a simple ques-
tion.”

¥l erave your pardon, madam,
and promise Lo furnish a direct un-
swer to all your questions, provided
you will agree Lo do Lhe same with
my Interrogatories.”

“Very goodl I oconsent to the
agreeent. Where did you get

\

Now, | wos completely nonplass-
ed by that question, and ontirely
thrown off vt my guard, and did not

know whut answer to make, 1 be-|

gan to_stammer and halt; and des-
-El'e all my effurts to invent & suita-
ble amswer,I made an absolute
MI% However, my conlusion
proved 1o be the very lever thet
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