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not understand vour jarzon, nor is such lan-
guage thesort of tainzs I am cecustomed to
bear. You have lost the fortune left you by
your father in gambling, horse racing, and
—and the like. Tor the last seven years 1
have seen goiny toliretrievable ruin. As yvou
bad a long minority, and noiriends to ndvise
you, 1 bave tried to help vou, but I
regret to sav, your complete ruin is inevita-
ble—inevitable.”

*Bet you fifteen to one it isn’t!” said Mr.
Studden.

“What you oweme.” continned the banker, |

not poticine tae interruntion—**what you

owe me I shii. never trouble you for.”
“Bless you!” said the irreverent Studden.
Nr. Dawbarn's faco reddened. A

Mr. Stud-
den,” ke clioked out, *I am not acenstomed
to be treated with rudeness, and 1 don’s mean
to begin now. i would have iven you some
advite, sir.”

“Don’t want it, thani yoen.”

“Good advice, parontal advice; but it will
be of no use, 1 can see.”

“Not a bit.”

“I shall leave yon therefore to the pursuit
of your carcer of proflizacy, and may it—
may 1t"=1r. Dawbara stammered, for Le
felt that be was nroposine a toast at a publie
tneeting—**may it prove to you that—that—
that"—

“Qat with it, governor,” said the insclent
young sporiing man.

“No, sir, I w:ll not out with it,” said the
banker, majestically. “I will not say what
1 was going to say.”

**Are you quito clear what you were going
to say?” inquired the young man, who re-
spected neither ace nor wealth,

Mr. Dawbarn covered his defeat grandly.
¢ will not detain you any longer, Mr. Stud-
den.” lHeranz the bell. “I wish you good
day, sir; my servant will show you out.”

“Very good, governor,” said Mr., Studden,
dismounting fiom his chair, or saddle. *You
throw me over—very good; and just at the
moment when I could make a colossal for-
tune. If I had vour capital, or you had my
talent and speculated--ka foczilum!—what
might not be made with the tips I bhave! 1
know the way out, Chawles”—this Mr. Stud-
den addressed to tho servant—*you needn’t
show me. 2r. Dawbarn, I have the honor
to be, sir, yours truly, ever to command, et
cetera—cetera—cetera.”

Mr. Studden departed with a flourish,
leaving the bankerin a state of the most
wrathful indi-unation. Mr. Dawbarn was a
great man in Druniingdon and accustomed
to be treated with re:pect and deference and
servility, aud though so excelient a person,
Mr. Dawbara was something ¢f a humbuz,
end the youry man's manners bad eonvinced
kim that be kuew it, and it i very annoying
to men of 50 years of age to be found out by

their juniors. BIr. Robert Studden, or, asho |

was called, Mr. Bob Studdea, or Mr. Rip
Studden, swaggered past the cashier and
clerks with the easo of a jockey and the grace
of a groom. A dozen steps from the door of
the bank he niet a clerk whom be stopped.

“Halloa!” he cried, with graceful badinage,

¢2fwnro, how goes it?

“How co you do, Mr. Studden? inquired '

the clerk,

“Don't bo in such a burry. Well, how is

ehe, ebi”

#1fr. Sted—I"—o0v

#Dou't be afraid, my Loy. I'm mob tlo
fan vo cooil spert.  Why £eo bols with Lert
Doitl Id [aud you ey less Zaer to Beip you.

I e=w yon too Clues oradGe  Luslol-Ce-ro, |

PRI o

12z, Swdln closed cp2 eye, turust Lis
googue into Lus chsak and gorolled down the
e Lae, sirerming etrect of Bramlinglon,
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CEAPTER IL
" Ineeme!l country town it i3 fmposeiblo
thet exytiing csn be kept secret, excapt
turdes, end then rumoer points to €0
fucny probable criminals that justice and
deutective polio:men become lost in surmise,
and embarrass the innocent that the guilty
mey go free. Blow to detect murder, the
proviucial fatellect is swift at the discovery
of love, Ead Romeo met Juliet at a fancy
Pall in Peddlingbam, instead of at & mad

——— e

daughtersn
wonu's hear 1

me, siv, if you please.
[Tow d Thx ye
aroe the robhishing letters von have sent to
her, and il you have any sense of deceney or
Lonesty loft, vou wiil return those you bave
of cors—of—of my dauchror’s”
Munro tool un the letters his former mas-
ter had tossed to him,
“Did you hear me, sir? askel the banker.
i I bex vour pardon.”
“f say, will vou rivome baek her letters,
and will you loave B don to-night”

I

yvou!?

sram!in

chureh rane cot {or mornin:- service,

“Iecan make noj sit)” rephed the
young clerk, very clearly. I havea duty
to your dau hter as well as a duty to you. If
she desires that I should™—

“You set me at deflances, Co vou, sir?” burst
in the banior. v good, very good; but

don’t sunpose that if you stay here forever
 that you will seo my dan~heer, or Lo enabled
to write to her.  If vou stop in Pramlinzdon,
she goes. Next weel <he travels with her
motlier to Londen, abroad, anywhere, away
from her father’s presumpiuous elerk, who,
becauso his mastor asked him a few times to
his house, tosit at his table, and treated him
es an equal, so far forgot himself as to Lit
his eves up to his d: ter, his only child.”
It had been a terrible Curistmas meorning
in the banker’s house. Mr. and Mrs, Daw
barn had been informed that their only
daugkter, Lucy, rose every morning early
and bad an interview with the young cleri,
Muaro, in the iiitchen garden, the door of
whick opened into a lane, anl of which door
either Lucy or the young clerk, or both, pos-
sessed a key.  Luey had been foreed into con-
 fession, and had goneon her knees to her

 Tell me, hone

There was o pauvce, and thoe bells of the |

papa, and wept and implored him not to hurt |

ber George. She had given up all his letters,
- which she was in tihe habit of placing under
ber pillow every night, and which letters
Munro bad written stealthily in banking
" hours and placed in a certain portion of the
wall, near the tool house in the kitchen gar-
den. Mr. Dawbarn went on wildly and
frightened Mrs. I)Am‘h:h'n, a good, motherly
| woman, intoa fit. When Mrs. Dawbarn re-
covered, MXiss Lucy went off into a swoon,
' and her father and mether had to recover
ber, and Mr. Dawbarn was in agony lest the

of tho disturbauce, wiich was an entirely un-
necessary excitementon his part, as they,
the servants, had known all about it for the
last @ ght montihs.  Poor Luey was told that

et tae refloction of
the Liinds
A.‘,".I
ll[l! 1 =
$“IWhat Qo v
Tha mother 1
“CGond God!
took herup inm
her weicht,
feather.

A the window frame upon
ae father began.,

" soid tha mothep,
a tliink of Lnevt™

caved e een sivh,

il the banker,

foel

Jemi

you're erviny, my love,
. now, honestly, candidly,
as vou thinlz, Tall me, teil me® i

The wife threw hier arm arourd her hus-
band’s necl: nnd sobbed: “I fear that we
shall losa her.”

It was spalen, and death was recoznized
as a prosencain t!

“Divo th s nn hope?™

“Oniv one, and that a very poor one.”

Mr. Dawlairn feit o montal qualm, for he
kraw swhat vos eomine,

“What's tha: 7 ho asl-ad,

“You'll B2 wozry with me, Philip, if T tell
yon.”

“Ancry, my dear? 1o, 1o, not a bit,” said
the father.
“You know what T mean.”
Tioe ban ol
T o henan,
plicd the mather.  “If Lucy
f that voung wman, 1 be-

i sure it would

lieve she wor!
do her cood.

There was a lonr pause. Mr. Dawbarn
groaned in spirit, but he felt that bis wife
was right.

“I had such bettor views for her,” groaned
the banker.

“Yes, my dear, I know vou had,” said the
wife, pressin:g his hand,

“Lord Landringa was most particular in

+ his attentions, and Sir Theophilus Hawdon

absolutely spole to mo about her.”
“I know he did,” said the acquieseent wife,

“Think of Lucy being Lady Landrinza or |

' Lady Hawdon! eounty people—and then of

her being Mrs, — oh!”
“It'sa sad thing

=

- wo could save her life"—

| Munro was to be immediately sent away, |
but that she and her mamma were to go to |

church that day, as their absenco might be
remaried Uy a devout but curious congrega-
tion, aud that sho was to bathe her eyes and
look uuconcerned, easy, comfortuble and com-

As Luey and ber mamma passed the door
of the dining room, Lucy bLeard the young
clerk's voice, *She kn~w that she should
never see him again, and she could not resist
her impulse.  She ran to the door, seized tho
' bandle, and would have opcned it, but her
' mamma pu!led her away, auzd on the other
- side Mr Dawbara rushed to tie goor and pus
his back asainstit. 2Munro strode to tho
! window, tl:at he might tako a last ook of bis
mistress s she left the Louse.

“Good-by, George deecr, food-by!” eried
poor Lucy in the pessage. *\Vo chall never
$00 eecd oller egain; bul gevd-by and good-

by c23 good-dy again.”

~vr
~ Al

A year had elapsed siuca Lucy Dawbarn
had bidcen farewell 1o her father's cleric
throngh the dining sooe dooi,  Ho bad left
Bramlingdon and gone 1o cue Lrow whither,
Reither letter nor message came to Lucy; sb
was too strictly watched Llhooften walked
in tho garden and looked 2¢ that portion of
the wa'l where they bad concealed their let-

AT 1Y
e

ters. The good old trick that they
used to tako out e«ad put back
again  was a thing of the past.

In its place there was & bran new red brick
cemented by bran new white mortar that you
could see a mile off. Lucy Lad been to Lon-
don, and had been visiting not only her

| advantage,

father’s and mother’s relatives but the mag- |

nates of the county, and bad seen all sorts gt | my child

—

'l

— -

tor.
servants of his household should be cognizant | W ——"

Mr. Dawbarn turned in the bed. *I'l] ask
Topham about it to-merrow,”
*['ll hear bis opinion.”

“] hav asked him,” suid the mother, “and
he agrees with me.”

“But how can it bo done?™ asked the !

banker, turning again restlessly. “I can't
ask the fellow to marry my daughter.”

“No, but you can offer bim a situation in
tho bank.”

“Supnese he refuses.”

“Heo wen'v refuso.”

“But how can | find him? Where is he?

“In America,” answered Mrs. Dawbarn.

“America!™ repeated the banker, sitting
up in bed.  “Tuen bow tho deuce is he 1o be
got ati”

“Advertise for bim. If he will apply to
So-and-So, ke will Lear of scmething to his
I asked Dr. Topham’s advice
abeut all that.”

“Advertising is not respectablo,” said tho
banker; to which bis wife made ua reply but
the word ‘Lucy.’”

*Besides,” continued Mrz, Dawbarn, after
& short pause, i you don't like advertising,

send somebeuy efter Lim to find out where |

beis”
#Send somich Send who?
$0L, that Mo den hesdoing nothing

and I dare suy will bo gad
o] sug o 1h23 Topam adv

" tho joo,”
ised tuat tood)!

“Yes, bo Jil.”
4] thought I recoznized Toplham's interess
in that young vagzboud. 1suppose you and
. bebave tallied i12:3 mellsr over new some
time.”
I and Mr. St:dlens?
“No, you &d Toupaaus.”

¥es”
“And you've arranged {t all between you,”
“ch."

“Why didn't you tell o this bLelore, |

Jemima”
I was afraid.”
“Afraid! Afraid of what?
“0f you.”
“0Of me, Jemima? Don't you think I love

as much as you”

e

dear, but what can we |
do now that slie’s so ill—peor thing! Andif

(Topham was |

got vour |

1 was as de

ma
shabby, “and came
1 couldn’t presout
such is fate.”

“TWhat are
asked thoe ha

renitinl as hiselothes were
v immediately.  Sorry
myselt more decently; but

At present, siv,rentied Bob, I am stable- |

man at the Cock and Dottle.”
+Good gracions!™
“It's not what [ cenld wish, sir, but it's
better than nothing. I'm sorry to sav I'm
only employed thero two days o weri;

odd jobs, I n oo to grub on.”

lir. Dawbarn looked at the ex-betting |

man’s wan face and wistful eyes, and asked
him if he would t:io o rlass of wine,

Dobshot a i lunes, and said that he
wounld; and in the keen look Mr. Dawbarn
read hunger.

“The sherry,” s2id the banker to a servant, |

sand briez luncli—some cold roast beef —
aund—you Lnow; anl when we've lunc! ed,
Mr. Stndden, we'll talk business,”

Mr. Swudden’s nerformance upon the beef

was 50 extraorlinary that the banker feared |

that he would o

init involuntary suicide.
It was with o &

15 of intense relief that he
saw him att the cheese; but the attack
was so prolonze i that Mr. Dawbarn feared
lest the suffocation the beef had left unac-
complished shionld be effeeted by the Stilion.

“Not any more, sir, thank vou,” answered
Bob to his host’s complimentary question.
“I never tasted such a cheeso—and as for the

i beef, it’s beautifu!. I haven't tasted animal

food for these ton days.  For red kerring is

' not animal food uny more than a lump of |
salt is, and 'm sicik of red herrings, Soak |

'em in as much hot water as you like, they
always tasto of lucifers; |\c9‘;mpsbecamotbc:';
| lie next to’em in t
! Mr. Dawbarn, for
haven't had for
The wine Mr. Srudden had drunk seemed

to have got int) kis head, and from his head | |
| “From R. Studden, Adelphi Hotel, Liver- [
|

into his eyes.

and even beiti
it was the moun
| wine, or the bread, er the butter, or the beef,
‘orthe cheeso that affceted him, cannot be

Men ave strange creatures—

his head upon his arirs, and to ery coprously.

He then began sing himself, and say-
ing that be was & Lad lot; that he was mis-
erable and repented: that his life was
‘an hourly emrse¢ to him; that he knew

ho bad st it 2ll upon  bhim-
self; that U his  friends had de-
serted bim, pori.culariy those who had shared |
hishospitality, aid even his money, when ive

was prosperou=; that the man who owed his
' rise in lifo to him, and whom he Lad assisied
at a crisis, had behaved to him with an in-
gratitude thag stung him to tho soul; that he
| was balf starved ard hadno bed but in the
stable; that bo was ruined=—ruined—and had
no hope.

exhausted himseif, tho banker begcan.
told him tbat he (the banker) had been ad-
vised to olfer him (Studden) emnloyment
| because ho knew him to bo intetiizent, and
bhoped that lus past suflerings 1 been a
warning to hum for the {atare; that the busi-
ness ho wisucd toemploy bim on was difii-
cult and delicate, being no lesst
New York and trom tlero to wherever elsa
it might bo necessury to travel, in search
of Mr. Munro; t mouney would bo pro-
vided and Ictiers furmshed him, end thes
bo was required to start for Liverpool thes
very night; that it was hoped Le would roj
lightly give up a chance thes ofered him re-
i demption for the pust and a fiuo prospecs tor
| tho future.

“INdoit! I'lldoit!” sail Dob, rising and
grasping the banker's hand; “and God bless

you, Mr. Dawbarn, for givinora peor outcast |

devil like mothe caanca Ul not decciva
| you, &ir, if { do"—
$-Hush, hush, 2r. Studden.”
! “You'll mzke a man of me, sir—a MAN!
i I'll be true as steel.  I'll not bet—not on tho
’ best borse that wasever foaled. To-nigit,
| sir—T'll start this minute, barefoot, if you
| wished 1t. 1've gota decent suit of clothes
| in pawn, eir, quite good enough for the likes

tor, sir,"said Bob, whose |

u doing now, Mr. Studden? |

Mon- |
days and mariet days; but still, what wita |

eshop. I may thank you, |
a real meal such as I |

T men are men—and whether |
ry of bygone days, or the |

ascertained, bul one of these causes, or some |
of them, or all, caused Bob Studden to lay |

When the poor, broken down gamester had |
He |

Jantogoto |
_ much hen

“But
th: banler

. "

esidos” said Mrs. Dawbarn, “Lucy
knows Mr Stndden’s hand and always ex-
amines tho envelopes.”

*Then.” said the doctor, “we must do it by
telerranh ™

"th-': ranh!”

“Yes, In afew minutes vou will receive

" a telezram from Mr. Bob Studden, saying |
that ho Las just arrived at Liverpool with— 1

with & comnanion ™
SWho'll send it?
[ “I will.” suid the doctor.
I “But when-—-when she finds that Stndden
is not in Easland—what then#
| “Wo m think of something else,” said
the undnvut>d Topham,
perate, and somethinz desperate must be
tried. o and taik to her, Mrs. Dawbarn,
| and I'll send the telecram.”
With
Mr
to" H
“Irom Rober

.
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“I have justarrived in Liverpool. [ have
news of M. . [ hope to bein Bramling-
don by Thars iav.”

Lucy read the telegram and sat up in her
bed.

| did—about 9 o'clock.
George will—very soon—very soon. Mamma,
| pleasateil Eliza to put out my lilac frock. He

| liked lilac—and to comoand do my hair— |
and—and—and—-toll Eliza to come to me— |

and 1 can tell her what I want myself.”

that said: “‘Iiere is the consequence of our

graphic dispateh, which ran thus:

pool, to C. D.:wbarn, Bramlingdon.

“Just arrived bere with Mr. Munro. Shall
| start by nizht train, leaving here at 1:30.
! M. and self will beat Bramlingdon to-mor-
row. Telegranh back ”

“How absuri of Topham to send two tele- ‘
grams!” saidi ) Dawbarn, when he and his |
wife were alon:, “as if one would not bring
mischiei enou: He must be mad.”
| Dr. Topham entered the house, and in-
. quired how his 1 lan had succeeded.

“0h, Luey i+ very muceh delighted and agi-
tated,” answered Lucy's father. “What wo |
shall do withh her when she finds the news |
not true, 1 do not know. Bat, Topham, why |
the deuco did yon send two telegramsi” |

“Twol” echoed Topham. *1 onlysent one.” |

"Yes, you did " J

“No, I didn't.”

“Yes, you did. Here it is.”

The doetor looked at tho second telegram,
| and said, 1 didn't send tias.”

“No! Who then?”
“By Jove! Ho did! Studden, I mean.
| Dawbarn, he's come! he's come! I only an- |
| ticipated the truth, It was a medical inspi-
| ration—and my patient will recover.,”
| Mir. Dawbarn lost no time in telegraphing
' back to Liverpeol. At Lucy’s express desire
| Mr. Studden was instructed to telegraph at
every station, thai she might Lnow how
eund nearer her Georgo was to
her. Tue teiozraph boys wera up the whola |
| might, exd Lucy kept the telegnaas and read
them u=i.! sho fell fast usleap.

When sbe awolke she found hersel? unable
to rise, eo rewvived to receive her future hus-
band in state: end when she had looked in
the mirror o begged her mamma in a
whisper to let her bave some rouge—*‘not to
make mo look better, but for fear my pale,
white, white cheeks should rrighten George.”

The beavy hours tlew by, Geeorge arrived,
and was shown upstairs to his faithful, con-
stant mistress; and the servants ia the
kitchen held great jubilee, and there was
sweethearting below stairs as well as above.

Mr. Dawbarn found Mr. Bob Studden
quite an American—according to the notion
of Americans imbibed by Englishmen a few
| months resident in the New World. He
i werea ‘‘goates” beard, square toed boots,

I

)

bhut—but—it is forgery!” stammered |

“The case is des- ‘

trong feeling of conscious guilt |
frs. Dawbarn put into their daugh- |

.telerram containing these words: |
t Studden, Adelphi Hotel, Liv- |
erpool, to Charles Dawbarn, Bramlinzdon, |

“He's come, mamma™ she said, and her |
eyes flashed and her cheeks flushed. “Ie |
landed in England this morning—I felt he |
IIo will be here soon, f

|

The father and mother exchanged glances |

and a servant came in with another tele- |

-“I don’t krow, dear; T was just going
' down to seo about it. Merry Christ——"*

“Serigzles, I would like to have £5 to give
to the church. Have you got any money lefd
from last night?”

“Certainly, I kept £25 exclusively foe
| Christmas. I'll leave the five on the dressing
| ease for you.”

He skipped gayly down stairs just in time
to meet the new up stairs girl.

“Good mornin’, Misther Scriggles, Merry
Christmas and Christmas gift.”

“Certainly, Dridget, here’s a couple of dol-
| lars for you.”

i The cook was just emerging from the
' kitchen when he arrived at the door.

*Christmus gif, Massa Serigales.”

“Certainly, Arabella; here's §2 for you.”

Preak{ast was eaten and Scriggles presented
his wife with a bounet which she said was
horrid, and she gave him a cane to add to his
collection, which numbered something over
a dozen.

Ho then tool the street car down town,

“Mornin’, Massa Seriggles,” said his boct
| black. “Chrismus gif.”

*Yes, Sam; here's a dollar for you.”

“Christmas gift, Mr. Scriggles,” said the
elevator boy.

*Yes, of course; here's a dollar for yon.”

“Chrisimas gift, Mr. Scriggles,” said his
offico boy in a cheery, holiday tone, which
was good for &2,

*‘Ah, good day, madame,” said he to the
lady whom he found seated in his chair
“Merry Christmas to you, I'm sure.”

“] am glad to see that you have tte true
Christian spirit,” she said. I augurs favos-
| ably for my errand.”

“What can I do for you, ma’'am®
“lI am working in the cause of charity,®

decepticn.  \What can be done next?” The  She replied. “I am soliciting subscriptions
thought had bardly been interchanged be- | for the new mission for the natives of Pata~
fore a smart rap was heard at the street door, | &onia. I hope I may put you down for $10.®

Mr. Seriggles said certaiuly, and handed
her the money.

The janitor and two scrub ladies also made
successful calls. Hoe had to compromise with

| the latter on 50 cents apiece.

At about 8 o'clock Mr. Scriggles concluded
to start for home. As he reached the side-
walk he felt in his vest pockets, then in his
trousers pocket. A slight look of annoyance
crossed his face.

“Merry Christmas,” said a cheery voice.

“QOh, how are you, Brown; yes, to be sura.
Do you happen to bave & car ticket in yous
pocket¢”

“No, I haven't.”

“Any change?”

“No, not a red.”

When Scriggles reached home it was abous
balf past 6. He dragged himself wearily
through the door and hung himself om the
lounge.

“Did you have a pleasant Christmast®
asked his wife,

“Christmas be—blessed 1" was the

. reply as he figped over on his side, with his

face to the wail.

A Christmas Group.
The shining holly hangs upon the wall,

| Its scariet clusters gleaming in the light

Of ruddy fire glow, and the welcome sound
Of silver laughter: ripples through the room,
From youthful voices, whilst the mistletoe
Its white, tranparent beadlets temptingly
Hangs o'er their sunny heads.

Now kith and kin
Aro grouped in circle round the cheery hearth,
Each telling his experience of the year,
For some there be that only meet at Yule,

The gray hafred grandshire sazely nods his head

What time the prattie of the four-year old—

The golden tiessed youngling of the flock-=

Is poured into Lis ear; and on his knees,

Eager to prate, doth she, wee fairy, sit,

The houseboid darlinz of a score of hearta,

In yoader saug arn r sits grandmamma,

Whilst ten-year Toumy stezls beside her knee,

Knowing full well, ile brizht eyed, saucy rogusy,

The bidden soft spot in the old dame’s heart;

Ard with a lovin:;, half regretful gaze,

Look on the caiidren’s pareuts, carried back

To the “long syne™ when they themselves were
blest

In childnood's hapny, glad unconsciousness

Of lils to come; and so, forgetting Time,

They ia their treasured Llossoms bloem again,

ey ol B ‘




