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"\es; J know ;\u25a0 -1 iihouf that, govern*>r."
broke in Mr. Stmt i--u. "I've I,ova to .1 so

twi'v
""

"1 th-ri'fnr" favi> iii-( .fions that tho r.oxt
tini ? y »ii !'?\u25a0( 'i .it.. tti shouhi ha
fciui« n in htv. ? to lao." s.a i t it.> I>:in!.»-f.

"That ia t laa*.. of my own ijrawmy.' 1
'HJttite so.
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''< .}. i \u25a0 ?* v I aat hero." sal 1 ?Ir. SfaiJ hat,
poatiiti ?' t ? t.i las tat jmiliary lior.s.. v.*it !i
Ins 111 ~ . \u25a0. \u25a0!,;:! oil ii.is, airl sh 1
liko to faiou your lutl. gamo. Wiiat'.s to lio
tiouff'

"Mr. Suri ' a, I liuvtt ka.nvu you from a
boy.

-
'

"Weil. I know that."
"Am! I v v - ? voaa ntinoil Man"'
"itol i hai.J. Ma'.l ia." i: !i.Tr::;tt(sl Sit: !-

drti; "t.ot ruin i?pi.-;i ,1 for the-moiiifi.t?-
--o:i my l.rtvs. but not staked. Pv© been un-
lucky on I." races : ais !.?>; .. ar?unlucky at
play. Why. la .t iti !:t I i> t ? ~.t at 100.
ut"t tltcti I a s.rl Ira ,v. .1 to me in"?

Mr. S: u.i-.li a," sai l tor ha:... ?:*. closing his
eyes, "1 r:>Tio: It : it. icata! rue of vr.ur
cri?cri?it.u ris!. net .. 1 aia tli-jfutlr rof a
family, utii!

"Cut that. governor: -- l»r> '.rein thcatniahl"
Mr. Stttclu a. "'.Vliat 1 want t.s mom , titid
not preaching?::\u25a0< preach."' mid P. > rrrpe too.
This is the .rate of thotMi.! ;. I've overdraw it
mv accoatif. r i.hl. will you let t:to havo
some morer tin. I m ati. 1: you will, I mu
sure to retrieve mv-r.f. I've some snlvu l I
things on. but must have the riady?li?id-
ditv?rhino."

"Mr. Stt; i.len." said Mr. Duwbnrn, "I do
not understand your jar -

at, nor is such lan-
guage the sort of thing I am accustomed to
hear. You have 10-t the fortune left you hv
your father in gambling, horse racing, anil
?and the like. Tor the lust seven years 1
have seen going to irretrievable ruin. As you
had a long minority, and no friends to advise
you, 1 havo tried to help you, but I
regret to say, your complete ruin is inevita-
ble?inevitable."

"Bet you fifteen to one it isn't!" said Mr.
Btuddcn.

"What you owe me." continued the banker,
not noticing t ie interruption?"what you
owe me 1 shuil never trouble you for."

"Bless you!' said the irreverent Studden.
Mr. Dawbani's face reddened. "Mr. Stud-

den," ho choked out, "1 am not accustomed
to be treated with rudeness, and I don't mean
to begin now. i would have given you soino
aUvitat, sir."

"Doa't want it. thank you."
"Good advice, parental u.A ice; but it will

be of no use, 1 caa sea."
"Not a bit."
"Ishall leave you therefore to the pursuit

of your career of i rofligacy, and may it-
may it"?Mr. Dawbarn stammered, for he
felt that he was proposing a toast at a public
meeting?"may it provo to yoa that?that?-
that"

"Out with it, governor," said tho insolent
young sporting man.

"No, sir, 1 wdl not out with it," said the
banker, majestically. "I will not say whet
1 was going to say."

"Aro you quite clear what you were going
to say?" inquired the young man, who re-
spected neither ago nor wealth.

Mr. Dawbarn covered bis defeat grandly.
"Iwill not detain you any longer, Mr. Stud-
den." lie rang tho Ik-11. "I wish you good
day, sir; my servant will show you out."

"Very good, governor," said Mr. Studden,
dismounting from his chair, or saddle. "You
throw mo over?very good; and just at the
moment when I could make a colossal for-
tune. IfI had your capital, or you had my
talent anil speculated--ka fooiiluml?what
might not be made with tho tips 1 have! 1
know tho way our, Chawles"?this Mr. iStitd-
den addressed to tho servant?"you needn't
show me. I'.r. Dawbarn, I have tho honor
to be, sir, yours truly, ever to command, et
cetera?cet era?cetera."

Mr. Studdeu departed with a flourish,
leaving tho banker ia a stato of the most
wrathful indignation. Mr. Dawbarn was a
great man in Dramiingdoti and accustomed
to bo treated «ith respect and deference and
servility, end though so excellent a person,
Mr. Dawbarn was something c.f a humbug,
and tho young man'.: manners had convinced
bitu that ho knew it, and it i very annoying
to men of 50 years of ago to i>o found out by
their juniors. Mr. llolicrt Studden, or, as ha
was called, Mr. Dob Studden, or Mr. Rip
Studden, swaggered past tho cashier ami
clerks with tho easo of a jockey and tho grace
of a groom. A dozen steps from tho door of

the bank bo met uclerk whom he stopped.
"Halloa!' bo cried, with graceful badinage,

"-iutiro, how goes it?"
"How do yoa do, Mr. Brudder," inquired

the clerk.
"Don't to la each a hurry. Well, Uow is

ehe, ehi"
"Mr. Stud-I"
"Don't ba afraid, ay toy. I'm cot l'-o

Cum to -ot'.i £;>ort. Vr'by no, bolt with her?
Doit! id laud you cr Test fi.er to Ueip jon.
I saw you t_j o.acc moruaJg. iii-tai-uo-io.,

Ilr. btndltn closed ens eye, Ihrutt Lis
tecigto iti.« elzik and ctroii.-d down the
«_-.u u-cg, etriggltstg ctresS cl Drantliagdou,

i-h-t el s,Jhi«i,.g tcii ooaa.lotei i.?".

CHAPTER XL
"

In e enntll country town it fa Impossible
tint tnytktng can bo kept secret, except

fctirdc.*, and then rumor points to eo
tiaair probable criminals that justice and
detect!vo pollojme:: become lost in surmise,
And embarrass the innocent that the guilty
inty go ties. Slaw to detect murder, the
provincial latsilect is swift at the discovery
of lore. End Romeo met Juliet at a fancy
trail iu Periri I Ingham, instead of at a uuu-

or.T; :?) \ ?? vjr:':- ? "
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Tli** ' ? vrv* t who wr.s r.s f»r»lo a *

Dawtoirn. fai;cred out. s!r," with
truiMKir-nt ::-i ?rt that : ? banker «?

that tlii*yoit-i: r :"i 11Tfeet ly nthh rstix>l the
r i .?!' t ? 1 ? -v.-?.

"Voir d" .* I i*. l*"s I - : such t l' ." t -

f?l do not I ! r.v i -> ed lr s, ron."st.ari-
isi-Te.i Mr. I> \u25a0 .ra. "T. you. s-.r. t.\u25a0

s rtr\av.:. nv ea ; l ar.d -i eaed se

should 1. reSO a, u ..-1 i: iy confidence; s'lc.o' I
have so dar ?11 > try to so injure nieii?is?-
what I «Ud err yon. I know all.
sir. ail. Yii.' arc d> harg d from the lianl:
this mom. '

A | ? i"' -*.\u25a0»: over th" Vlair ; man's face.
"Ton will a t Is* allowed to enter there

again. 7 - ; s ! ir*. \u25a0< t i re.
Tr * b:ud:i ?l\u25a0 ?i i \u25a0 i *rl ? a s-".*i I i ; -

packet. "A I shak iv t s, Ar yei tat,' ?*

your pia-e a! ? oar ? I-\u25a0 a"la. 1 re is aj c :
r.r's s-d iry." - iai \u25a0 r | ' n-. dan i a r

small paai.ct i n i :etab' ,a: 1 thee! li; mad <
a ?.??rr. ??atorv r.vi a ith * ic hand. "I in-

sist o:i i.'.-ir.u' I shal t; .» r.o denial. 1
nl-o in-- ten Mar Ir.av ? - Traa ling oto
Bight, or to morrow ntornit g. at the late-:.
tr*. mid vo-i \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0.* my d \u25a0 . be.- ?.

' urn b-1
of 1 :mii ! \u25a0 la" :.? '! ? i' iri-trsas day, I
will sco thai one of the ci tss pays them t lie
day after t * m-.i-r-ov Tl re caa be no rv
cttso foryonr rcniainiag. and votar absence,
sir. is a ? »,1: r of nv-,i n. ? iutpoia ?
tome I'aail ii 1 v p.ii rv pounds; sol will
hear of no *> ,j \u25a0 ...a."

Mr. Da V.I ar;; ran d ami drew IreaMi.civl
Mm young clerk looked nt hi.aand then at
tl;c window, a> i,' out for *li;.!::uce I*-
yon V

"Mvo c'viats. >v" h? I ~ a, whcatiie
liank r ;;;! oar ill

"Whi Io '? mni!i]Uit ri -lit,l daremy. Had
you onlv -o: 1 la*-*ir ? . s 1 -Iv ;
have boon harr j !\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0;l have tiv.it*'.!
you onlytoo vil, and in r. a s-p \v'i;l

you have dope." 'r. Da". .* am strm-k I *
clcr.i-heil hard ip a tlo* , .hie. "But I >

natter. P* 1 «is>.<. : ami that >ou will leave
ErumUr 1 at >-ni ?

"

Munr*> t 1: 1 si .*sf.*.m tia*window, and,
locking in lac baa. er's la.cc, said:

"E'.icy."
Mr. Bawbarn's face tar"" 1 scarlet, ar.d he

again s;ri:* !; tl* > 'aid *. "i'"i- ; mentioumy
doaylitcr'.s noaie t > me, sir, if you please. 1
won't, hear il! Tow done you I There*, sir,
are the rnboishiag lettia-s * a have sent to
her. .and if yea have any s -psccf decency or
hon;'sty left, you will rctura fiose you liavo
of :.--r>?'f?ofniydauvh' r's."

Munro tool; up tho letters his former mas-
ter had tossed to him.

"Di<l yon hear in", s r." nske ! the banker.
"Ibegyour pardon."
"Isay, will you rive me l ock her letters,

and will you leave Brand mr.doa to-night f"
There was a i ai c, mid too bells of tho

church rang cut for morning service*.
"Ican moke no promise, sir." replied tho

young clerk, very clearly. "I havo a duty
to your Uau liter c.r. w* 11 as n duty to you. If
she desires that I should --

"You set mo at defiance, do you, sir?" burst
In tho banker. "Very good, very good; but
don't suppose that if you stay hi re forever
that you will see my daughter, or l*o enabled
to write to her. Ifvon sop in Brnmlingdon,
Bhogoes. Nwt wivk she travels with her
mother to London, abroad, anywhere, away
from her fatiier's pi*c ump! tious clerk, who,
becauso his master asked him a few times to
his house, tosi; nt his table, and treated him
as an equal, so far forgot himself as to l.it
his eyes up to his daughter, his only ehihL"

Ithad been a terrible Christmas morning
In tho banker's house. Mr. and Mrs. Daw
bara had been informed that their only
daughter, Lucy, rose every morning early
and hail an interview with tho young clerk,
Monro, in tho kitchen garden, the door of
which opened into a lane, and of which door
either Luev or the young clerk, or both, pos-
sessed a key. Lucy had been forced into con-
fession, ami ha*i gone on her knees to her
papa, and wept and implored him not to hurt
her George, ij'uo had given up oil his letters,
which she was in too habit of placing under
her pillow every night, and which letters
Munro had written stealthily in banking
hours and placed in a certain portion of tho
wall, near tho tool house in tho kitchen gar-
den. Mr. Daw bara went on wildly and
frightened Mrs. D.iwhakn, a good, motherly
woman, into a fit. When Mrs. Dawbarn re-
covered, Miss Luev went off into a swoon,
and her father and mother had to recover
her, and Mr. Dawbarn was in agony lest the
servants of liis household should bo cognizant
of tho disturiiaiicr, which was an entirely un-
necessary excitement on his part, as ttiey,
the servants, had known all about it for tho
last night months. Poor Lucy was told that
Munro was to bo immediately sent away,
but that she and her mamma were to go to
church that uay, us their abscneo might be
remarked by a devout but curious congrega-
tion, and that she was to bathe her eyes and
look uucuacerut d, easy, comfortable and com-
posed.

As Lucy ami her mamma passed the door
of tli# dining room, Lucy heard the young
clerk's voice. ' She knew that she should
never seo him again, uud she could not resist
her impulse. Sko ran to the door, seized the
handle, and would havo opened it, but her
maninia pulled her away, and on tho other
eide Sir Dawoar.i rushed to the uud put

his back against it. llunro btrouo to the
window, that ho might tako a last iook of his
mistress no she left tho house.

4,G00d-by, George dear, good-by!" cried
poor Lucy in the passage. "V.'o thail never
sea each ether again; bus goul-bjr andgoud-
bjr cad gopd-by again."

niArmr. ::r.
A year had elapsed since Lucy Dawbarn

had tiuueu larewc.l to her father's clem
ihrongh the dining roots door. lie had left
Braaiiingdon and gone no one Lt'-w whither.
Iteither letter r.or message came to Lucy; sko
was too strictly watched. Lho often walked
lu tho garden and looted at that portion of
the wad where they had concealed their let-
ters. h'ho good okl trick that they
used to tako out (aid put back
egain was a thing of the past.
Iu its place there was a bran uew red brick
cemented by bran new white mortar that you
could see a milo off. Lucy bad been to Lon-
don, and had beea visiting not only her
father's and mother's relatives but the mag-
nates of the county, and hud seen all sorts of
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and i.-e w ;. ; | ul,a. "i from
!.?>?"! IU su -It. Mr. a- I Mrs. Hani .a n
that, ii the young k'.dy were engaged he
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cc"
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tr- th'T r. tvi I. h : I . r .
"no -en .t v \u25a0 1 r souii' e.iii.r t,. bo. I
t't'W.i yi i' -I,'h- "m.-'u the - i* 1 uil i.f
cs? -whot.sk to tainting, and fonnd eoti-
?idera! P- ben- fit from tho sfndv and tho
pract! -. Italy, n..

. , ,jght cn-ate a det r»
to i": tirate s-miu art -say mttsic.ehf Your
'? ? t ; h. r miud is ti»i
tin "P f>rl'. "!\u25a0 : .."

1-'" ? W- U P> r to (Tielt"i*.
X" 1. i ;i' \u25a0 - i 1:? -i"Ji. ;, i

fit 'M Fran -entid I aly. lYhea she
r 'urn .1 |.» Br a : r t, I \u25a0.; ; i...1
from thooarri.i re. If, r father, who had not
Sl ' 'r t '

..'vis '".t P: with the
visib \u25a0\u25a0 alter »t:on in In r face and figure. lie
I. t" v!i c irr ' 1 to p.-r mom mid v\u25a0 s
bnriby e, ? <i" I. s biii'iien. !"-!io
S'L * ? v . \u25a0;" 1 v. fi 1 r jouni v
"' \u25a0' : ! o 1., I !. r D.iwbam
fi -1 t' l ' o i i ;w* i?*. and : n
r»'i t "* stairs w ?!i ?',?.» SYninalhcti? o
maid who had inf. run-! l.u-v of Mttnro'sde-
parture for Am : :-i. i nsfcinr tlm girl
V." - w - r . |- for nu-

R'.v. '\u25a0 t '

:'n- : . -s 1,11,'"
, iie disc! lurgeil

It r <»' i tv-p tr.
1 ' 1 ? ?.!»:??? r. 1 »nr:«I rvvt u-i re

F*

'; ! ? : hen inec -t ;ht t!-o
10r S < 1 ' ?

???

; ? show of
p ,f

- '' 1. ;i cons r ']cm!;!o
qnanf itv of??> ; »eloth was n»-
moYCil 4 ' ? on :*," ??!. Neither

- '« 1 * «' j nlta?.; \ they felt wai
incvit:»!> \ !. ? ?! rv u. ut info L*icv*s
I "1 : :"* ; ? »-!|0 1;) V Fl(V?lin rv

,
*Fp,

0 t'.v. ii«:i i .j Itis vYif. "s \v:ii t
i:!.'i »;:\u25a0 'Mj ,

??

ori ; » , :? :c- 4 iL a dp'Ct'Cfi
v. h>!i ir-.'lo t t M iaily tivirblo wry
niu Mi nn;! I T iv« r'i rr; 1 qniv#T.

Siilo hvcj,]rt j, «! irk t! ; o counlo bv
nw.'tuo i i t rir I;ITU'*i(IU<? cli.TiiiVpr,stiirtin**
rtt.i" r fl'e' in ."I ''vw".!wframe upeti
til"blinds ""ne fittin r begun.

"Jemima."
"I'tulio."sm'd tim mother.
"What v u tl *"k of Luevt"
The mot!' *r b-.'uvi I a , prn fir!i.
"f: >od tliii]!'5.".: ! t!:e blanker, "when I

tools her lipin rny rx-ns I could hardlv feel
bar weight. She was liko a featlier?like a
feather. J, mi:u i. ; on'ro erring, my love.
Toll me, honest:;,-, now. honestly, candidly,
as you think. Tall me, toil me 11

"

Ti c wo e throw her arm around her hus-
batid.'s neck mil sobUsl: "I fear that we
shall lose her."

It was spoken, and death was recognized
ns a pr -euea in tho house.

"D'ye think ih re's no hone?"
"Oitivone, nnd that a verv poer one."
Mr. Dm. ?? u '<?! i tnatttal qualm, for ho

krtw what w. se -"iu: -.

"What's ?" lie asked.
"You'll I. M. ;-r v.,th me, Philip, if I tell

you."
\u2666?Angry, my dear? i >, tto, not a bit," said

the father.
4t Y«v: knurr whnt T mean.**
Ten banker si -' nl.

you I iv.;:: ??? ho Ihym.
??Yes, 1 do," I "lie 1 the mother. "IfLucy

could sco e.r I ear .-f that ?. n.ng man, I be-
lieve she would recover. I a sure it would
do her good."

There was e. 10-g pause. Mr. Dawbarn
groaned in spirit, hut ho felt that his wife
was right.

"Ihad such better views for her," groaned
tho banker.

"Yes, my dear, Iknow yon had," said tho
wifo, pressing his hand.

"Lord Immlringa was most particular in
his attentions, and Sir Theophilus Hawdon
absolutely spoke to tno about lier."

"Iknow lie did," said tho aequieseent wife.
"Think of Lucy being Lady Latiuringa or

Lady Hawi ion! county people?and then of
her being Mrs. oh!"

"It's a sad thing, dear, but what can wo
do now that she's so ill?poor thing! And if
we could save her life"

Mr. Dawbarn turned in tho bed. "I'llask
Topham about it to-morrow." (Topham was
tho doctor.) "I'll hear his opinion."
"Iliav ? asked him," maid tho mother, "and

he agrees with inc."
"But how can it bo done?" asked tho

banker, turning ngain restlessly. "I can't
ask tho fellow to marry my daughter."

"No, but you can offer iiim a situation in
tho bank."

"Suppose he refuses."
"Ho won't refuse."
"But how can 1 find him! Whore is he?"
"In America," answered Mrs. Dawbarn.
"America!"~ repeated tho banker, sitting

up in bod. "Then how tuo deuce is ho to bo
got at?"

"Advertise for him. If ho w ill apply to
So-and-So, he will hear of something to his
advantage. 1 asked Dr. Tophum'a advice
abeut all that."

"Advertising is not respectable," said tho
banker; to which his wife inane no reply but
tho word 'Lucy.'"

"Besides,' continued Mrs. Dawbnru, after
a short pause, "if you don't liko advertising,
send somebody after him to Cud out where
ho is."

"Send some body! Bend who?
"Oh. thne M.-. .Madden; tie a doing nothing

and Idare say uffl bo giud oi* tho job."
"Isuppose that . upborn advised that too."
"Yes, kodak"
"I thought I recognised Tophctn'a interest

In that young vagabond. 16uppoao you and
bohavo talked Sou mutter over now soms
time."
"Iand Mi-. Stf.affcnJ"
"No, you ana TVih.nii."
"Yes."
"And you'vo arranged it all between you."
"Yes."
"Why didn't you tell tuo this before,

Jemima?"
"Iwas afraieL"
"Afraid! Afraid of what I"
"Of you."
"Of me, Jemima? Don't yon think I low

my child as much as you?"

CHRISTMAS SUPPLEMENT.

"Dmsr.? > you ' .tut vouxnea don'tun-
derstand - ut 1.. 1

"eif Too'. ,;.i . .1 mm, 11 remarked tin
pii.:.u"o i 1 alter.

' B':*" * 1"i a d >c*. r," was the renlv.
?lr. Dae i-ani gr mod inwardly, as a pos-

Sible copuu : ; : - 1 1:-? -if to his mum's
eye?anil Th'M I. . i awav. "I m;-00.-e you
roust have ,t; i- own way. 11 ho s ,al.

"May I, I'hii.i..'" a-iu-1 his wife, jiutting
her arm aroua i , snc -it a-c-ond time.

"Yes, Ibehove you're in tho right. But
won't the shout. ijj<-surprise hurt licrp

"L'il answ. r .or that. May I tell her to-
morrow r

"Yes." signed the vanquished father.
''Blessy. 'ii, I'l.oip!' 1 Kiui the good mother;

Bial she ki? 1 i. r partner, and both wife
and husband >.'op! tiie sleep ol the just.

CTI \ PTE It IV.
"Lucy, my d r." > .id Mrs. Dawbarn tiio

next morning as sir- eat "red tho invalid's
chamber, "I .and papa have been talking
about you."

"Yes, rn.Tti'n i.'1 -aid I.uey, with an evi-
dent want of i:i;.'ri»; in the sr.bjuet.

"And what ?. i you litink hosaysi"
"Don't know, m t'uiiia. 11

"lie's pu.ig to make some alterations iu
the ban!:. 11

"Oh, indeed!"
Miss I.uey had nut the smallest solicitude

aViout the bank.
"And what else d 1 von thil*!:!"
"< 'h. liiuninia, 1 am so tired, 11 said Lucy

peevishly.
"\\ itat el-" [!' 1 you 1 bhtk he means to do?"

continuid ,'irs lira arti, bending lier rita-

trm'v itead ever I T iian 'l.ter's face, at'il
pouring n:t iter ?ur words tl at made < -
girl flush searh t and her eves flash.

"< a. mamma, it ran t lie true 11
" ly loie, ciiti'd ! deeeiv » vout"
"Xo, Clear I

'

Tlime, !:o; but oh, is it trtl"?
KM me, iirut: ue. dear. ! am so bnppv anil
si In;" ' : u. !?and in a little time, wh'-n
I've tv.-light ??'. ' how hippy I oin, pa;Ki
pv.y eoi.ie in. cud I'd ki -; him anil thank
Intti. atd t,.i iu..i 1.0-.v grateful 1 um too,
r.ttd"

But poor Ie. .I,ld ye* no further, and
6' I'll'd and iv \u25a0? v. I!idi T: -lit.

"Mydurlii: .I.' ' me iuev."taid 1 er father,
?Avaneing from the door, b hind which ho
had watched Ihe 1 fleet of the news. "I'lldo
anything to ro.-.k ? you I nppy?anything. 1*

44 0 papa! in'/ I?i' M !**

"?'ly carl'!! ?, * nnxr cs
you 1: 1r . do. Won't you! nnd?end?there's
Mr. It'llK- a-.,' .ek. I'llsett 1 that fl-
low offtii u.i w". ot k?l mean to Liverpool,
thi* ?"y i i

Mr. B S itgiwas wtd*!ng in tlioilinirtg
room. lie w.;>,. 11 Pa . ~jface, dress, aiv-

I'ftiraneo mid nvmt.i r 1 iu;' when Mr. Daw-
barn raw Ititti he \u25a0 it toil and und:

"Are you V.\ B tv-rt Studdenr"
"Yes, Mr. Dav. liar it's me," said the fa-

miliar voiee. "I dar- say you find me
Changed. I IB> lU'. self."

He was in! el al'ei-ed. In place of the
sriieli, siiati. in \u25a0. 1 ?. dr'ssv. shinv, oilv.
varnish d B !'. tlicd 'light of itormtidiand
tho ctivy < f t.i'oi vs. sto d a sliabbv, cordu-
roy trousered. ' \u25a0 a eon*less \ .au'a!loud, smell-
ing of straw- and 1 orter Mr. Dawbarn hoi-
tat ? i before lion foilhim 1 ? rit <1 own.

"1 got your letter, sir," said Bob, whose
manner was as deferent ml as his clothes w ere
shabby, "and e imo on immediately. Sorry
1 couldn't p v- ..t myself more decently; but
such is fate."

"Vhat nro you doing now, Jtr. Studden?"
asked the banker

''At preset*, sir. root e i Bob, "Iam stablo-
roan nt the Oo>. k end Bottle."

"Good gracious!"
"It's not what 1 roup! wish, sir, but it's

better than nothing. I'm sorry to say I'm
only employed there two days awe k Mon-
days and market days; but still, what with
odd jobs, I manage to grub on."

Mr. Dawbarn looked at tdo ex-betting
man's wan face and wistful eyes, and asked
him ifho would t r.Uo a glass of wine.

Bob shot n qu ; "'anen, and said that lis
would; and in the Keen look Mr. Dawbarn
rcml hunger.

"The skerry." ?n: 1 tho hanker to a servant
"and bring lunch?omo coi l roast beef -

fltul?you I.no-.v; and when we've lutn- od,
Mr. Studden. v.\u25a0 ?'Uiall; bu inoss."

Mr. Studden". » rformii'ieo upon tho beef
was so extraordinary that th" banker feared
that ho would :iit involuntary suicide.
Itwas with r. f. cnug of intense relief that he
saw hitn attack (V> cheese; but tho attack
was so prolong i that Mr. Dawbarn feared
lest tho suffocation tho l»i f had left unac-
complished sliotiM booffoo'.od by tho Stilton.

"Not any m ?r.*, sir, thank you," answered
Bob to his host's complimentary question.
"Inever ta=ted stteh a cheese?and as for the
beef, it's lienutiful. 1 haven't tasted animal
food for these ten days, l'er red herring is
not animal food anymore than a lump of
salt is, and I'm siek of red herrings. Soak
'em in as much hot water as you liko, t he-
always taste of hi iters; pe»aa]is because they
lio nest to'em itt t itc shop. I may thank you,
Mr. Dawbartt, f v a real meal such us I
haven't had for -for"

Tho wine Mr. Ntudden had drunk seemed
to have got nit > his head, and from his head
into his eyes, flea are strango creatures ?

nnd even betting men are men?and whether
it was tlio memory of bvgono days, or tho
wino, or tho broad, rr tho butter, or tho beef,
or tho cheeso that affected him, cannot be
ascertained, but one of theso causes, cr some
of them, or all, caused Bob Studden to lay
his head upon his arms, and to cry copiously.

110 then began re -;-iug himself, and say-
ing that ho was a bid lot; that he was mis-

erable nud repented; that his life was
an hourly em>e to him; that ho knew
ho bad br,night it ail upou him-
self; that all his friends had de-
serted him, particularly those who hud shared
his hospitality, and even his money, when bo
was prosperous; thut tho man who owed his
rise in ltfo to him, and whom ho liad assisted
at a crisis, had behaved to hiui with an in-
gratitude thaf stung him to tho soul; that ho
was half starved ard liad no bod but in tho
stable; that ho was ruined?ruined?and had
no hope.

When the poor, broken down gamester had
exhausted himself, thy banker began. ll-
told him that he (tho banker) had been ad-
vised to offer him (Sludden) employment
because lio knew him to ho intelligent, and
hoped that his past sufferings tia.l lietui a
warning to lnr.i for the future, that tho busi-
ness ho wished to employ him oa was d.Cl-
cult and delicate, being no lc.a than to go to
New York aau trom ih* ro to whorover
it might be necessary to travel, in Match
of Mr. Mur.ro, that money would bo pro-
vided and lct,ers furnished hint, cud the:
ho was required to start for Liverpool thai
very night; that it was hoped ho would not
lightly givo up a chaneu thaf offered him re-
demption for ihe past and a fine prospect tor
tho future.

'"I'lldo itl I'lldo it!" said Bob, rising and
graspiug tho bunker's hand; "and God bless
you, Mr. Dawbarn, for giving a poor outcast
dsvil liko mo tuo ehauco, 111 not deceive
you, sir, if 1 do"

"Hush, Inch, Mr. Studden."
"Vou'll make a man of me, sir?a II\N*!

I'llbo truo as steel. I'll not bet?not on tho
best horso that was ever foaled. To-night,
sir?l'il start this minute, barefoot, if yoa
wished it. I've got a decent suit of clothes
in pawn, sir, quito good enough for the likes

of inp; 111 1-« V.frl a»hl true, sir, &n<) o*l
bless vo!j. sir. ; "<i?i M

IL :o l! »l» !.r . »!?>« :i a.:::in, nod \u2666?vpn >tilT
Mr. Bawiians *\ -«s «??»;;»;» iv I to u>o his tvtin
brio h-iii'iKon* i as Mr. S.iit! ;» n used his
coat si!>-. ? ujis furoi-lu'ii with ] r--.,

amoiij then v.\:* «>no from .Mr. Br.vbarn
addressed to M'laro, » inciitsed a r:»»ie
from L.i«*v. v. ,:!v*h cv>in:i:::«"i only these
words, wr.jfn i:i a

"C'OIIIO bach T » !INK?oil! como BACK to MO,
my ILCER; ;IM i v.«»n, if you v?ouM see
UINNITHIS C.srt'i >oar own

*

LUCY.'*
A few hou» s after Bob was seated ou the

roof of the :.r: at coach, ami as it rattled
past tli*» ban:.' r*s house he saw a in
Lucv's ci:ar?»b r. Although the was
oiitl t!;e w:i, row was throiMi up, and a thiii
hand waved a handkerchief.

CHAPTER V.
Two yr-:;rs « !a«iscil and there was no news

of the ii':?:n : Mr. Munro. Letters arrived
frcHjuf r:; .- different parts of America
from Mr. Bob Sfibden, who evidently found
his task to 11« livre diuienlt than he had su?>-

posed. America was a largo continent, and
it was notsoea<v to find one particular man
liTK m it. i'"or I/iev amused herself bv read-
ing luniks nr.tl p« ruling maps. She liked to

wonder if ii \u25a0 ? wero there ?or there, an l
what ( t p' ie ?it was. She arranged uil
Mr Str 1 ! :»'s letters of intelligence in
chror»i;«.. .«r.ier and compared tlieniwith
the books a;. I t :c maps, and so traced his
progre s. S. ? always knew when an Ameri-
can letter arrived by ail instinct for which
she was at >t i -s to account herself; but for
all these soar ' <f consolation, for all her
mom M S arid faTher's solicitude, sh«» grew
weaker m l v.. . Sb«» twij noairbutin
c:i inv.-.: i i; .r. Iter iither walked by her
sdo gr:vo and d-j v;.. i. Stealthy shad-
«ws to ?!: p'w > --ion of tiio banker's house.
Th #,y fintc i .-a the windows, lingeretl on tho

ri: I about the passages; and
tiio good folks of Bra ml nig lon looked sad as
they pns-cd t: ?? bankers, over which, as over
tho.-e :t contained, thcTe hung tho sanctity of
u great *< MTGW.

Two 1 rig, long years and two long, long
months Lucy wait d and hoped, each day
her pale «?!»\u25a0 »ck growing paler, and her light
form ii ".liter, md toward Christmas she was
Utiablc I? be »if:cd from her bed. Dr. T<>p-
h:. T:I :i'l that ho bad exhausted the resources
of liis scene.-; mid when the poor girl turned
fcvrrslily, ;r.d. with a slight access of dc-
lirium. nsia 1 for the fiftieth timoif there
were n>p, u the doctor lieekoned the banker
and his wife i o;n livsick room and said:

Wvcr-i «i A: Tliis cauuot last long?she
must be qui tci somehow. She keeps ask-
ing f-r ; .now news from America
would curie! . r and sho might sleep."

4, Y»V have ut - news," sai«i the single minded
b inker.

'"No,'' replied the doctor, Mbut wo can
make so mo."

\u2666Of «! ?\u25a0 n<»c
it?lnvent it. Don't you scc?"

"O «!? i-T' remarked tit© tearful mother,
"to <!?'(?? --o a poor creature 011 the threshold
of death!"

"T<> snatch her from death. 11 said Dr. Ton-
ham. 'lt must lie done. It is tho last
chance. W. must write a letter from Stud-
den this very night."

"Hut hut?hut?it is forgery!" stammered
th hen! ? r

"Besid said Mrs. Dawbarn, "Lucy
knows Mr Sindden's hand and always ex-
am hies the envelopes."

"Then." said the doctor, "we must do it by
telegraph 11

"Ti'lc'nnh !*?

"Yes. In a few minutes you will receive
a telegram from Mr. Bob Studden, saying
that he 1 as just arrived at Liverpool with?

with a comoanion 11

"Who'll send itr
"Iwill. 11 said the doctor.
'?But when?when she finds that Studden

is rot in England?what tlicn?"
"We must think of something else," said

tho mmurnt-l Topham. "Thecaso is des-
porate. and soniothiug desperate must bo
tried. Co and talk to her. Mrs. Dawbarn,
and I'll send the telegram. 11

Wi:h a strong feeling ofconscious guilt
Mr '.lrs. Dawbarn put into their daugh-
t .t.'iegraaicontainingthesowords:
"From lfo'.Hv t Studden, Adelphi Hotel, Liv-

erpool, to Charles Dawbarn. Bramlingdon.
"X have just arrived in Liverpool. I have

news of Mr. M. I hoim to be iu Brarnliiig-
don by Thurs iny."

Lucy read t lie telegram and sat up in her
bed.

"He's eonio. raaramaf she said, and her
eyes flashed and lier cheeks flushed. "lie
landed in England this morning? l felt ho
did?about 0 o'clock. II"will bo hero soon,
George will?very soon?^very soon. Mamma,
please tell Eli.-a to put out my lilac frock. He
liked lilac?anil to como and do my hair?-
and?and?and?tell Eliza to come to me?-
and 1 can tell her what I want myself."

Tho father and mother exchanged glances
thnt said: "Here is tho consequence of our
deceptiei. What can bo dono next?" Tho
thought had hardly been interchanged be-
fore a smart rap was hoard at the street door,
and a servant canto in with another tele-
graphic dispatch, which ran thus:
"From 11. S:.olden, Adelphi Hotel, Liver-

poo'., tot". Diwbnrn, Bramlingdon.
"Just arrived hero with Mr. Munro. Shall

start by night train, leaving hero at 1:30.
M. and self will beat liramlingdou to-mor-
row. Telegraph tack "

"How absurd of Topham to send two tele-
grams!" said Mr Dawbarn, when he and his
wife were aim: , "as if one would not bring
mischiet enough. He must be mad."

Dr. Topham entered tho house, and in-
quired how ins r lan had succeeded.

"Ob, Lucv i: very much delighted and agi-
tated," answered Lucy's fattier. "What wo
shall d<> with her when sho finds the news
not true. Ido not know. But, Topham, why
the deuce did you send two telegrams?"

"Two!" echoed Topham. "Iouly sent one."
"Yes, you did."
"No, Ididn't "

"Yes, you did. Hero it is."
Tho doctor looked at tho second telegram,

and said, "I didn't send tins."
"No! Who then?"
"By Jove! Ho did! Studden, I mean.

Dawbarn, he's come! ho's cornel I only an-
ticipated tho truth. It was a medical inspi-
ration?and my patient willrecover."

Mr. Dawbarn lost no tiino in telegraphing
back to Liverpool. At Lucy's express desiro
Mr. Studden was instructed to telegraph at
every station, that sho might know how
much Hester and nearer her Gcorgo was to
bar. T.io te.ograpu boys wera up ths whola
night, and Lucy kept tho telegrams and read
them u::'..l tho fell last asleep.

When sho awoke she found herself unable
to l-ise, so rc.oivcd to receive her future hus-
band in Btato; und when she had looked in
the mirror eho begged her mamma in a
whisper to lot tor have some rouge?"not to
make mo look better, but for fear my pale,
white, white cheeks should frighten George."

Tho heavy hours flew by. George arrived,
and was showu upstairs to his faithful, con-
stant mistress; and the servants in the
kitchen held great jubilee, and there was
sweethearting below stairs as well as above.

Mr. Dawbarn found Mr. Bob Studden
quito an American?according to the notion
of Americans imbibed by Englishmen a few
months resident in ths New World. He
were a "goatee" beard, square toed bouts,

nnd low! trousers uml cravat. Fie addrant
3Jr D.iv. ham as \u25a0vol-uiel."* and assumed a
manner that suviuvd oqunllv of the <juarter-
do< U and till-counter?half i irate, haif
man.

As I advertised you, colonel," he ex-
plained, "m various letter, from the
various diggings wh< re i fixed my temporary
location when 1 sol foot in Sew York, I
coulil find small t rime of G Munro, but 1 fol-
lowed up that trace, and dogged eternally
wherever be bad made tracks. At last 1 lost
bun. and was near t'.uniiui' 1 was done holler
?yes, sir?and do you know why 1 thought I
wr.s done boll- r ! lie changed his name, and
what his last occupation was 1 could not dis-
cover. However, 1 traveled and traveled
oil: and how d'ye think.and whar d'ye think,
coli la 1, Ifound lain out at last r"

"I don't know."
"It was quite by accident?it was. I

thought I'd heard of him in Detroit, but I
couldn't find bun in Detroit, and 1 wasgoin'
away by the cars on the following sun up.
Sot knowing what to do with myself till
roosting time, 1 strolled into the museum?-
that is?that was a theatre then. The first
man I sec m "in the stage was G. Munro,
dressed like a citizen, in coat, vest and pant*,
or perhaps 1 should not have known him. I
hailed him, and we started off that very
tlight. We traveled quicker than post, or I
should have written. 1 should have diag-
nosed hint before, but the track was cold, be-
cause he had changed his name, and gone
upon the stage?a fact which 1 have not men-
tioned to any one but you, nor do I intend to
du?the stage not being considered by the
general as business like."

Lucv was soon seen out again in the invalid
chair, but her father no longer walked hyher
side. He was replaced by Mr. Munro, who
usually propel'.el jt himself. Within eighteen
mouths the young couple were married,
and some time after George was made a
partner in the bank. Mr. Robert Xtudden,
by the assistance of his patron, emigrated to
Australia, where lie drives a thriving busi-
ness in horses. Before lie sailed ho spent the
Christmas day with the bride and bride-
groom. And though ourta'e ends happily
with marriage and dowry, as novels and
plays should end, it is not for that reason a
fiction, bul a true story of true love.

AN IDEAL CHRISTMAS.

Events of a Day Which Maile Mr. Serif.
glcs Tired.

Itwar. Christmas day; anybody could tell
it; sleigh liells rang out more crisp and clear
than usual; the sua was brighter, the air
was sharper, men stepped more briskly along
the streets, the chimes sounded sweeter; tho
sleigh bells tinkled more merrily, and if that
wasn't enough to convince the most skepti-
cal. he could look at the heading of the
morning newspaper.

"Ha!" cried Mr. Scriggles as he limped
ont of bed; "beautiful day! beautiful; and,
indeed. Christmas; Mrs. Snaggles isn't awake
yet cither; I II get ahead of l:er this tima
Merry Christ "

"Seriggles, has the servant got that fir*
started rotf
?"I don't know, dear; I was just going

down to see about it. Merry Christ?"
"Seriggles, I would like to have $5 to gtv*

to tho church. Have you got any money lefk
from last nigut?"

"Certainly, I kept $25 exclusively for
Christmas. I'll lcavo tho five on the dressing
case foryou."

lie skipped garly down stairs just In tims
to meet, tho new up stairs girl.

"Good mornin', Misthor Seriggles, Marry
Christmas and Christmas gift."

"Certainly, Bridget, here's a couple of dot
lar; for you."

Tho cook was just emerging from the
kitchen when he arrived at the door.

"Christmas gif, Massa Seriggles."
"Certainly, Arabella; here's $2 for yon."
Breakfast was eaten and Seriggles presented

his wife with a bonnet which she said waa
horrid, and she gave him a cane to add tohia
collection, whieu numbered something over
a dozen.

Ho then took the street car down town.
"Mornin', Mass t Seriggles," said his becV

black. "Cbristnus gif."
"Yes, Sam; here's a dollar for yon."
"Christmas gift, Mr. Seriggles," said tba

elevator boy.
"Yes, of course; hero's a dollar for yon.'*
"Christmas gift, Mr. Seriggles," said his

office boy in a cheery, holiday tone, which
was good for $2.

"Ah, good day, mndame," said hetothp
lady whom ho found seated in his chair.
"Merry Christmas to you, I'm sure."

"1 am glad to so© that you have tte true
Christian spirit," sho said. "Iaugurs favor-
ably for my errand."

"What can Ido for you, ma'am?"
"I am working in the oauso of charity,*

she replied. "I am soliciting subscriptions
for tho new mission forthe natives of Fbtr-
gonia. I hop© I may put you down for SlflL*

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

The janitor and two scrub ladies also mifa
successful calls. Ho had to compromise with
the latter on 50 cents apiece.

At aliout 8 o'clock Mr. Seriggles concluded
to start for home. As ho reached the side-
walk bo felt in his vest (xx-kets, then in his
trousers pocket. A slight look of annoyanes
crossed his face.

"Merry Christmas" said a cheery volea.
"Oh, how aro you. Brown; yes, to be sura

Do you happen to have a car ticket in yoor
pocket!"

"No, Ihaven't."
"Any change?"
"No, not a red."
When Seriggles reached home it was shook

half past 6. Ho dragged himself wearily
through tho door and hung himself on tba
lounge.

"Did you have a pleasant ChristmasP
asked his wife.

"Christmas he?blessed I" was the only
reply as ho over oa his side, with hie
face to the wad.

A Christmas Croup.
The shining hollyhangs upon the wall.
Its scarlet clusters gleaming in tho light
Of ruddy lire glow, uiul tito welcome sound
Of silver laughter; ri[>p!es through the rooofc
Froai joutbfui voices, whilst the mistletoe
Its white, tranpurent beadleta temptingly
Bangs o'er tßeir sonny heads.

Now kith and ktn
Are grouped Incircle round the cheery hearth.
Each tching his experience of the year.
For some thero bo that only meet at Yule,

Tho gray haired grandr.Ulro sagely nods his bead
What time the prattle of tho four-year old?
The golden tressed youngling of the Cock-
Is poured into his ear; and on his knees.
Eager to prate, doth she, wee faiiy, sit.
The household darling of a score of heartn
la yonder snug armchair sits grandmamma*
Whilst ten-year To- liny steals beside her knee*
Knowing ftdi wt-lh the bright eyed, saucy rogua*
Tho htddeu soft spot in the old dame's heart;
Ac.! with a loving, half regretful gaze.
Look oa the children's parents, earned back
To (he "lang syne'" wbeu they themselves WHS

blest
Inchildhood's hapny. glad ucoonsclouscesn
Of Ills to come; anil so. forgetting Time,
They la their treasured uosseins bloom again.

- ??.-a. u. a,


