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‘througly she upen, -genied wi
wpleamn Ll sy f
W)y thian i ;
I ats Tarr' ‘J? gide
watbe fnd come fom Brance, phere
“his Liglish parewta had Ded during tne reve
alution, and had passed most ol thelr mar-
“ fied. life there, roturning 10 Eogland only
Aaner Mo Proleciorata, at tho timie of, the
restoration, when Renaies was n young man.
" "'P'he furnfure b the roour gove evidence
of the owner's [oreiga culiure. ~ The window
was diaped with a crimson tagesirie hang.
ing. Ouw.the walls,covered wiih dark green
sutge! und bordarisg o1l giff leatior " wero
liung u faw. chioico, pictures, works of lualian
ipaaters. . A curiously carved cabinet sivod
wafl ‘and erect in one cornér of the ruom,~
A'sqdure of prettily worked earpii—a rare
posadeston even 10 gentlefolk—was sprond
oil the gentro of the ouken floor. - Bofi cush-
iongy covered with durk green serge, lay on
_yhelepad windowsent,  Largesquare chairs,
“richly earved, with comfortable cushions
and fomstonls stood about the reom; and an
a narrow stedp ol more costly Carpet, Near
. iha winduw, was a litle 1abley holding what
was alsorare i thog: days, aclock in a
curlous, quaini-looking China stagd. This
““9iule table was o grean wondee, and a lighly
prized poasvsion by the owner, for it was a
#ift fron a dear (eicnd, the muker of i, and
rnvenior ol the curions gile work with which
_wns adorued, midd wiich gave & graceful
appearance w this lieavy and decply carved
tiule yisee of furniteee. M. Marquet haod
+ gonn 1his hile wble fron Eranee, across the
wairr.w Lis dear fricod Renawes Harris, 6
# omark of Kind sod sffectionate memogy, as |
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pride n specimea of shay euriouk and beau-
wiful pilt work afterward mamed from him,
Marguetrie, and which was reccived with
surh tyvor by his voyal master Louis Qua-
corze avd hig court. A small, but neatly
Ainighed, organ siood open ai one end of the
"room, wil Toose music sheets on iis lid, and
a violifi e thne leaned Against the wall,
carcfully tocked, and covered with piles of |

prasie books and sheme of manusetipt musie |

oM an gaken sind, nenr ghe organ, wid the
seusicn! tsie of the family.

Renntus Harris, though only an organ-
biilder, was 8 prosperous one, ns his fureign

* culure and orsociations had given him
gentle waice.  Ilu wua now nolonger young,
wnd fifie o lung venrs befure he hand laid his
darling 'rovencal rose bride in a cold Eng:
lish grave. Griel would have overwhelined
himn, bt his Morie Iefr e sweet hud behind
her; sk {or her child's eake——fur Renee,
W siill tabipeds and laved o colleer around
heryas b hod around lor gende mother, all
Iwasbiul shings, (ar nbave her birth and sia-
tlon, in order . muke life and homo plens
ant 1o her,

Renco wes_ o right, leautiful creadre,
with s goutl, whrm heart, though she would
gometimts b o lide wayward snd eupri-
cious; but every one loved her as well as

. +her fond faher, and no wonder she was a
Hude spoiled,  She ivoked so very beautiful

* agahe s00d by the open windaw, chirruping
note lor noie with hee shrill-voiced singing-
Litd. tiat hung on the window [rame; her
gracelul, willowy furin bathed in the mol.
flow golden aimosphare of the seuing sun, or
mi leastso. thonghit  Arthur By field, ns he
siepped over the threshuld of the door,
pade’d uwhill, uLsecn by hia mistress,

wainze Joxingly. onber.

The street below was erowded with pas-
sers-by=~furii was near sunset——and many

. & hardsworking  Londoner was lurrying to

“this home, The girl was so occupied with
CTRIARTE o N bTed, wid playfully throwing
“irsseds and soying “good-e'en' 1o fricods
who lingered o moment in theie hutry on

TANEMNG stones buneaili; 16 Teok al Renaws

v Blarria’ preuy daughier, that she did not sse

** Wor lover, nor hear lis sup when ha lightly

10

* o glided acroesahe room, and, half-hidden by

*ifhe cirthin, stole o kiss fiom her rosy check,
ni ‘she turned knek suddenly fom the win-
“dow, (o avold the-too enrnesl gaze of some
# gy court gollants, who wore flntiering  a-
astong” the side walk, with' tho party-celored
ribbon know that adoened their aword hils,
kneos, shoulders and tireasis,
“I’te, Anthur, fie done,'" said the sianled,
blushing girl.. T hou shoulda not frighy me
s tbus”
*Nay," sald the lover, loughing, and his
foll 'Lloc eyes danced, as he added, *Ionly
Adok what was my own, sweet.”
v #How 5o, malapertt'” answercd the girl,
svossing hier pretty curls, though hor face did
Mot expross much vexation, i the full, red
. dips.did pout a livde, i

»Why, Misiress,"" replied Anhur, draw- |

Jng her 10 8 large chair, and seating himself
on the fontfioal at hier fesi; he held her lair
© Miygle ands In his andlooked with all p lover's
earncsiness up int her rich, darlk, foreign
‘eyes, bestowed on her by hor Provencal
*srother, until their blue-veinod lids drooped
Sn maiden shyness, snd sirove with their
ek (ringes to cast a shadow over ihe deep
“#oie hue of the'suft, peachy chock; “why,
A=<Misivesw, tidet thounot promise nie the vich
sfhoon of n'kiss when Ty Inbor should "be
‘qompleredi’”
A *'Alnd is my fasher's groal organ really
Jdonel” oxclaimed thegirl, clapping ber it
‘ht with delight. ~ “Oh, Arthurl’ and
+ ahapuriedhor fuew o Wide the blush of joy,
““in thoet clostert .mni_:mi& of his hair,
-~ Thainks, shanks, Renee!” exclaimed sbe
syoeng mon; VihAnhe my. beauiful  beide,
for thy sweet dadight. - Now Lam sure, now
withianding (Y CBpricious€oguetrie, With
~which n&‘lhl ‘domash A e i

dost 1edty feel, a8’} do, Imhhineﬁs'nm:

| soan as s greskorg  shoul
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fuhor's promise. W
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hanold me, walye .
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"'m deign 10 smi
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| o thetime, nnd

.pulﬁlzlmida' oy
I r }iw ‘!’ll 1 :
.mlmouldem ik 1@ dore -
where b anight-have beea lar away -
-ﬂu&drmei.m“:-._’. har weva byam va o
“And: wouldstvhotshave forgotren me
there?" said lbﬂ-@"‘.'-ﬁl' 'wlh' "“
awrned Herlface ond ranpd her cheelk om his
[hieady ming!ing tho rich Geuy ringluiws of i

Rinec In those distar lande®? oo

‘Only in & foreign gravo, darling,” *dswer-
ed the young muan, looking up iote her arc3-
wild'face eardestly, Siraightway the capri-
cious, saucy expresgion faded, on the nstant
that she saw his full, ldrge blue eyes were
ewimming with fecling, and conscienge-
stricken with “recollection of how oftan she
had puined liis noble, laving heart with
the recalleetion of how ofien she had pain.d
his noble, laving heart with thoughtldss
coguetri¢, and nffccied indifference, her lips
irembled. *Dear Arthur'’ she snid, and
one who only lisiened (o hee ia her eamon
moode would scarcely have known her voice,
it was go filled with yich, deep wenderness.—
Closo he folded her to his breasi—thelr lips
met—and  pardon Tor tlie puet’ was muely
asked and granted; and the young summer
moon (hat shone in on them o hour aftor-
ward found them still thero. The liule bird
had gone 1o sleep on its perch; the night air
played and toyed with the curtain, and stole
round the lovers carcssingly; tlicre they sat,
talking uniiringly over tﬁe sape old story
—of their Tove and the fuwre, They had
exchanged characters it soemed with heans,
for she was quiet, gentle und subdued; he
| glud, joyous, full of energy for the future—
for wus not Renee's fulura soon 10 be blend-
ed with his? Bweet spring season of the
heart and life?

CHAPTER 1L

~——hose hric\ay towers,

|

weall. alsir, s 10 show him, with an nrisan’s { The which on Thsmes' broad aged back do ride,

Whete now the studious lawyers have their
bower,
Where whilom wont the Templar Knights to hide,
Till they decayed through pride.
SrEscEn.
th' unthinking erowd,

Tread thoughtless the sacred ground, and throng

Beneath that holy roof, unmindful that

In past Knights Templars raised the shrine

In pious mem'ry of that blussed spot,
In Palestines=the Chureh of Holy Sepulehre:
AxoNryuous,

A great erowd nesembled at Temple Bar,
and jostled each other in their haste in poss
| through the arelies for foor passengers on
|oither sido of the Tumple gate, while hack-
ney-coaches and the fine glass conehes of
people of quality drove rapidly through (he
conire carriage-way. -~ Not only the Ben-
chers of the Temple, but all classes hurricd
on to the ansient Round Church of the
Knights Templars, 10 _hear the two  mogni-
{ficent organs that had just been erceted in
{difforent pars of the venerable building, by
jobd, Father. Bernard Schmidy, as shis great
Largan-builder wns called, and Renaws Har-
Lris, *the Fronch-born Englishman,” who

ris,
had Leen taught facross seas' 10 construet
these marvolots pleees of mechanism as
wall ns his great clder German rival,

Eight or nine mouth belore, the Master
of the Temple and the Benchers announced
their desira 10 purchase an organ, which
should be s complete an instrument as pos-
sible. The 1wo  grear  organ-builders,
Schmidt and Harris, both sent in propusals,
and were recommended by an equal number
of great musicians and distinguished friends,
The Benchers could not decide whose pro-
posal 10 accept, and as last it was suggesied
{that the wo builders should each erect an
jorgan in different pars of 1he church, and
afier trial that organ should be retained which
should be pronounced by a majority of ihe
judges to be the beuer of the wwo. This
{proposal had been accepted, and the wo
organ-builders had just comploted their work.

This was the day of trial. The famous
| Mnster Henry  Purcell and the great Dr,
| Blow woere there as Schmidi's friends, and
| were 10 play its wondrous excelience, Ren-
atus Harris had procured Queen Catharine's
organist, good. Monsicur Lully, who was &
skillful and cunning prayer, and he lell sure
that the forcigner's wiiching ouch wobld
surcly sceure favor for his organ. Great
musicians, great wen were tanged on both
sides; und party spiriv ran high.

Fisn pealed out the grand notes of the
German's organ, for it had been placed there
{n few hours,before Harris' had arrived, and
| was entitled 10 the first trial.  Sweet Master

Purcell played, he wus so inspired 1hatthose
{who had heard him ofign play, said thay had
{ never Heard him poring forth such mélddious
i sonnds; and many averred nfierward, that on
{tha doy they first heard passages of his
|great *Te Deum' and “Jubilate,” which
which were the unwriten. Good old Dr.
Blow stood behind tliis much-loved musi-
|cian, und while the solemf movemenis of
fugue pealed out, tears strénmed diown his
cliecks, apd he ejaculated what he al'crward
bude them writg on his grave-sione,

I was the Master of thie famous Harry Purecll.’

Dryden siood close beside him, with his
beautiful wavword wile, the Earl of Berk-
shire's daughier, and when her poei-husband
whispered, "Only in heaven can Harry
Purcell's harmony be exceeded,'” she carled
her preity lip with an, arisiocratic sneer.
though “the nexi moment she was seen
smiling eweetly on the composer, and ialking
“insipid nothings™ w0 him with a gracious
pir. Truth was, lon husband made her
(eel 100 deeply he distance between medio-
erity and genius, while she probably, on her

art, axaggerated . hor own
Eomr » and the “lordly blood of the How-

ards' which gdmﬂ;_jr,,rur veing, b
nm.;ll sweej 1 pﬂa(‘ “urcell’s skill could
'have résplved inte harinony the discordant

tonea thm }ﬂﬁ?ﬂl'lhe life-chorde of this ill«
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was thought no instrument could equal Fath:
or BchimiidUs in richness, velume, and-sweel:
ness 3 even HuiTis' adberenishad paled and
wembled, ‘but now. (!t cournge revived,
and their earnestveices wore 22010 hea

speaking confidenty. W

Down in the interior of ‘the church was
Arthur Byfield with the beautiful daoghier
of Renanws Harris, who clung clbse {0 her
tovet's arm, and looked carnestly through
the dense crowd that separated her from her
futher, who wng in the organ-lofe with his
distinguished friends, 10 sea if' his face éx-
prossed siernntss or satisfaction. Ardhur
Byfield feli more than a mere daviisan inler-
est, but his anxiety was softened by the gar-

which assured him of her love, and made
him tranquil and happy, even though the
handsome Raphael Councville, n gy gal-
lant  and son of one of the King's chapel
genillemen, swod on her other side, nnd
whispered sweet compliments in her ear,—
The young gallant was fuir to look upon, ac-
cording to the aste of the times—for he al-
fected in his dress all the fopperies of the
day, and the costume of his beitters.  Nei-
ther the laced craval nor peruke were wani
ings and he ‘was a mass of fluttering ribbons
from head to heel. Bows of different gay
colors were placed wherever it was possi-
ble—not only his sword-hiilt, breast and
shoulders, but even his shoes were thus or-
namented, and verified Moliere's satjrieal
couplet,
De o¢s souliem mignon de rubans révitng

Qui vous fout ressenibler a des pigeons pattus,
He was loud in his praises of “skillful Mas-
ter Renatus, ™ instrument.

“The organ'of the Germanis liko him-
self, heavy and dull:sounding,” ho said,
while playing with his lisbe eocked-ha;
which was wroed ' up in the syle called the
“eock-fanciful,' and in & manner that made
him imugine in his vain linle head that he
looked like the beau of all besu, DeGram-
mont. “Ah, Mistress Renee, your father's
noble instrument is the grander by far of the
iwo. Had [ the matier 1o decide,” he con-
tinued, dropping his litle chapeat and lean-
ing closer and more gallamly 1o her, I
would make those beautiful eyes decide for
me."

Arthur Byfield mutiered, “Coxcomb!" be.
tween his shut teeth, and would have given
much to have had a chance 10 shake. the
poor liule fluuering gallamt 10 pieces. An-
other ime the paughty Rence would have
indulged in what she wou'd have called “a
litile harmless pleasaniry;’” bui now she felt
100 dcepiﬁ' 10 trifle with love, and pressing
her tiny hand on her lover’s arm, she re-
plied coldly bui courteously,

“Nay, good Master Raphael, you are 100
partial.  Father Schmidi’s organ is a won-
drous instrument, and he is o great builder.
Only last night I heard my father say, it
would be a lair siruggle and a fair victory,
which ever gained; for he felt he had an
equal to cope with in Father Schmidt, and
%gonler would be his glory if he conquered

lm."

Just then the crowd pushed closer, and
(rom the busy hum of voices it was gathered
that the_ affair could not be decided; ihat
Father Schmidt and Renaws Harris had
gona to the great Hall of the Middle Tem-
ple, with the Commiiee, who were 10 de-
cide, with some mutual friends, the contest,
and for the present all was aver. The au-
dienca dispersed, and Renee, accompanied
aherhlwogullam aitendants, lefi the Temple
urch.

“Goodeven lo you; Misiress Reence,"
said the ycung gallant, when they reached

fow minuies whisiling 1o'the bird who hung
at the window of Renee's room in the up-
per story, vainly hoping Renee: would in-
vite him in; but sorrowing love and d
pointment made her inhospitable 10 the
courtgallant. . “Good even, and pleasant
dreams 1o you; bright omens of your father’s
success, Mistress. And good e'en to you,
Musior Burfle,” he continued a liulespite-
fully, *you, L suppose. feel a linle interesi
in this same organ, as | believe vou are one
of the "prentice hands.!'

Reneo saw instanidy the sneer intended
by the disappointed youth, and before Ar-
thur could answer, she 100k his hand in Liers,
saying, while the rich blood mounted 10 her
temples,

“Nay, you are at fauh, Good Masier
Couneville; Master Byjfield is u valued head
workman, and dear friend of my father's;
so dear,"” she.ndded with a linle exenion,
for maiden modesty, not shame, made her
shy. **so dear, that he hos given his only
child 1o him #s an affianced bride."

Young Raphael Courieville stammered,
erimsoncd—and afler a few broken worls,
which digplayed more of wounded vaniiy
than feeling, wened from the door and left
them. Thu lovers proceeded silently 1o the
upper room.  When there, Byfield clasped
mw close 10 his Lreast.

‘Now thou art, in truth, my own dear
birde," he murmured, as he kissed off s large
tear-drup that rolled (rom beneath'her droop-
i . "Nay, do not woep, my Renee,

be patient, and wait an age. Come, cheer
up.?l.mm‘. Who ‘It!m;r' what ‘dews thy

ing our marraige bells."

nds, , 10, ke hl:'"
afigr master Purcell e

" u“

" | And same who look upon it tra

nlol were nplu
Lully’s - performance, it

nest and‘affectionate mammer of his mistress, |

Master Harris' door, alier he had siood somed

oye-lid
::\,Ial,nm sure of thy, love, swees, | can| By

father may bring 1 newe that will ‘set a viag-|
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w the Lo e in the
of the Middle -Tu:.}'c--- Swrong nﬁunh
were yrged on boh sides; but mill the,
remaised o /many. names stand-
ing: for Harvis as for;
* Listen, good futher
risy-al sty siepping: up 10 4he oldman, 1
havo.a [nir.challenge to.offer. | nm willing
o2 run great risks in this master, aod under-
g0.Rren: axpense—and 80 wre you, 1. bave
no doubt. for i i&a mayer, of apisan pride
10 both of s, and not /che -of pounds, shil,
lings and pence.'t #3 el
»Vell, vell,” imerripted the old Germari;
grufly; #vavish de:shallenge 1" :
g isiahig,! ald Hawrle, “our: nrg::a are
now, it would seom,as: complete as (ho fimest
can bhe—"'
“Yuhy yalr 1! munered the old man, ‘ai-
ther ish'better ash goot=mein besht [ aver
made." ! gl

#8o is mine,”" lnughed the good naured
Harris. “but T will engage, if vou will, 10
add 1o my organ, three of thosa newly 'in-
vented reed s your eounirymen have
given us, and which a:skillful, workman of
mine;Arthur  Byfirld, ‘knows well how to
censiruet. | have three now making in- his
workreom—the Vox :Humana, Cremorne,
and Double Courtel.”

“Vai you call Krimmer and duble. Kurt!"'
growled the vexed German, for (he anter-
prising spirit of his younger tival annoyed
him ; hesheughs both organs good enough
as they werey and ne. use of further. work
op ahiem. . . :

Cremona and double’ Courtnud, good mos,
ter Schmidt,'” said De. Ludway, a/musician
friend ol borh pariies; *‘the fivst meansa vi-
olin siop, from Cremona viplin; and the
second significs & slop, 0 imijation - of \he
bass flué ; and marvelous sweer sounding
shey.ate, I have been tolde  Amed nes right
hzﬁl lanation, | {riend - Reatus 1" he
::d = as he saw Harris smilingshaking his

a. 1 gy

“Not quite; Dr.,”’ replied theorgan-build-
er. “Cremorne means soft horn; und the
double Couriad; or Courtel, is'to imitaie the
cassoon. Good Father Bchmidt knows them
well, lam certain; and il he will engage
1w do iy | will prepave these same sweet
stops for my organ, and have them ecomple-
ted in whaever time he sets, ready to siand
another irial.”

“A barguin ! a bargain !’ exclaimed the
adherenis on both sides.

Father Schmidy demyurred, and grumbled
somewhat, but his friends overruled his ob-
jecuons, and he consented, bur was heard
muttering o the infinie merriment of Har-
vis and his lriends,

“Var use these shiops? baih 1sh beuer
ush goot; bnt no one heeled him, and the
committeo adjourned,

Avpighifally when Rennius Harris onter-
ed the preny bower-room of his davghier,
and found her and Arthur standing by the
window, looking a1 the gold l:g yellow

elouds In the western sky, hand in hand, he
went up to them; and afier elling them the
decision of the commines, said,

*No wedding yet, my children. As the
solemn old Puriians  would say, Arthur,

month longer. | will be a stern Laban.”
*And it will be beuter for them 0 wair,”
said the kind father 10 himeelf, as he lelt
the room ; “Reneo is all w0 yovng o wed
yet; she is only seventeen, mnd the- gold
they pive me for 1bis organshall be added
to Anihur's capital when [ wke him iow
parinership with me, which ‘will be when
the priest’s blessing makes him my son."

o sty TAPTER IV,
heaven that rules the mynd,
Even as h?n'mmdeﬂ“nhm’:hippe, .

To comforte manne; whomoares would nippe !
Bince thou both manne and beste doest move,
‘What besteys he wyll thee disprove.

Pansvise or Darsry Deyises, 1596,
Pull'moon and high sea,
Greatman shalt thou be ;'
Red dawning stormy sky,
Bloody death ghalt thou die,.
Qro Proruzoy,

A welvemonth had passed, and. it was
aonounced. thas, the Temple Church would
be opened on a week day, for a final exami-
nation of she wo organs, The new siops
hiad been added by boih organ-builders, and
had been heard witl,_greai dalight by she
crowds who thronged the church and. wrial;
but the imisations of the different stops were
s0 exact on boib sides, snd the fine lopes
and rich volume so equal, that it was diffi-
cult to determine which was the beuer of the
two. Al London talked of the contest, and
all London thronged 1o hear 1he tiful
music of Master Purcell, Dr, Blow, and M.
Lolly drew from these grand instrumems.
Excellent_judges, of -qnornumhxr and mer-
it, were ranged on both sides; and the most
liberal and good-natured conld not help ad-
miilting witg @ lnugh, 1has the old German
had said wruth, when he, grumbled o, *‘Bash
ish bewer ash goot.’

Among the Benchers of the Inner Ter-
ple was the Lord Chiel Justice Jeffroys;
and in this dilemmau the (wo sosieties v
ed 10 leave tha question o his dacision —
Liwlo this noarve, vulgar man kne

0 this : 0 knew. or cored
about the maker; with a gross, sensual na-
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bloated with' fmemperaned; and his glaring,
distenddd oye-bal's; shone ,0u. with gnimal
lexocity (rom. ;ndpr Ahnthﬁpmm that
oyerhung ihe 8 Ca iy re enyeloped
His m:gu‘sﬁngbdﬂy;‘im?nfu’df renk and of-
fiee ‘were about” hiing 'buv ihe roughy frank

lnce 'eoult not help expressing by a
m parily suppressod murmur, their loath:
ing of this detested man., He heard it, and
ns-0d took his- seat, he glared ronnd an the
crowd, ‘muutering foul imprecations, and
clenching his firen, with a savage growl
which made not only women, but sirong
men-shudder. '
“[fais ninastrous ill-favored, this Lord
Chief Yustice, Annay," soid Renee, as she
sank back from a sight of hini. )
“God help the man!"" exclaimed By field,
witha shudder. **He ha the countenance|
of a deyil:™
“You may well say that, Master Byfield,”
said one Master ITubert, a scrivener and
dear friend and kinsman of Renatos Hartis,
who was standing near them. “1 could no
more bring myself to look upon my Lord
Chief Justice’s face, than nn the Arch-Fiend
himself. I 'was once brought up before him
on.a charge that liked 1o have proved din-
gerous, hut verily no panishment could have
equaled the fright he caused me."

“Bu thou didsi get off, Uncle Huben,'

said Rence, nffectionsely.
“Geroff!" ejuculaicd the man, and then
added in a lower tone of voice,t Yes, girl, [
escaped (rom the terrors ol that man’s face,
which I would scarco undergo again to save
my life; and I shall certainly have she im-
pression of it as long as 1 live.

Liwle did the Lord Chief Justice think
how fatal the. impression his rude bruiality
had made on this humble man would Wruvu
to him. Five years aficrward that feared
and hated Chie? Justice, who sat there alolt
in all the pride and plenitude of power, was
flying through thie sireets of London, to
escapethe fury of an angry and outraged
populace. The morning afier the flight of
King James and his detested advisers, a-
mong them e serrible Chiel Jusiice, good
Master. Hubert was walking slowly along a
sireet in Wapping, meditaiing on the great
events that had taken place, and as he mur-
mured thanks to God—for Master Hubert
was a pious man—he suddenly lified his
eyes, and saw, looking from a window of the
Red Cow, an ale-house on the opposite side
of the way, the never-forgouen face of the
Chief Josiice. He stored nghast; the man
he saw was clothed in a ghabby, hallsworn
dress of a common sailor, with a large 1ar-
paalin-hat flapping over his eyes; but the
scrivener felt that he cot ld not be misiaken,
that no other man living had so detestable a
countenance. Quick as thought he crossed
the street, and entered thy tap-room of the
ale-house.

‘Whither so fasi, Masier Huben!' said
one of a crowd of shouling men and boys,
who were passing the house. *Look, com-
rades, good Master Huben is jolly on the
good news!’

“That’s - right, man!’ shouted apother!
“inke a draught of ale, it will bringa linle
color in your chocks. Let'sall drink death
am destruciion 1o ourenemies, il they have
slipped through our fingers!’

‘No, nol' gasped Hubert;' ‘one has noi
escaped, for | see the Lord Chaneellor now
before us!’

‘Where!" yelled the infuriated men as in
one voice.

“There!' replied the serivener, poiming
with trembling finger lo the cowering sailor,
who sta ger:g back under Huberi's uccusa-
tion. 'Fhe mob seized the unhappy man;
but Master Hubert interposed, and saved him
from being worn from limb1o limb, and had
him cooveyed to the Lord Mayor's, where
he had a chance of receiving whathe never
gave—jusiice,

History tklls how this wicked man came
1o his wolul end; and we will waste no long-
er time; for while we are lifiing up the veil
thar then hung over 'the future of Master
Hubert and the Chiel Jusice—so strangely
and curfously blended— skillful M. Lally is
p:aying a choice picce on Master Renatus
Harris' organ, usxs with wonderful cfféct,
the sweet new reed-stops, and the great
Chief Justice'is, afier a faint prowence of
listening, fidgeting with impatience.

M. Lully concluded, and the great Dr.
Blow seated himself ot Father Schmidi's
insirument. Some linle detention occurred;
and while thoss who were in the organ-lofi
were a1 ranging the difficuliy, the Lord Chicf

| Liotd Cliioh Juswice-af the King's Bench,
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bagd charmed bis yery, souly, and, given Fiee
10 the _mr_m_.d_nw_nipu_;%l fevliogs. Mis, full
hazgl eyes beamed with o calm, bright lighy,
ever thobgl they Had Idoked 9t ifty success-
ivéwyanrs: and some ol them vears of dark,
blindiptg 1couble jand hisclunry nmple fore-
head was shaded by soft, brown hair, just
sprinkled with what the old ballad sn sweel-
Iy cnlle “<hé blossanmwol thy gravo.*
o Favhur, Schinidy presenterd a sirong con-
st 10 this goist picwre..  He wus a coarse,
fieavy German, quite oll; but age dud not
:1;; grucelully upon him, for his hard favor-
couménance exXpreased a sour, ill:temper,
'h-Tugi 'é:[wlrr{@ﬁk licightened just 'nl.}:hu
e ChusE ol vexaiiun { his hands
_bmmi whiwe “Mir w
. L with

TR nm Ahough e

most terrible curses were pouting from them,
though he was 100 far ofl 1000 heard,
“Fore God!"' shouted. the Chief Jussive,
with a ferocious laugh, “Father Schmidy a3
you ‘call hird, Is the propor mon of the two.
That sniveling-looking kaave of d MHareis is

he looks? ~1'il wager thy licad, man, he's
one ‘of those infermal “eonventic's ruscals.
Buv ihe Duchman ahere is 0 man afier my
owniheart. " Lord | Lord! look biow his eyes

eval Inteligenee
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no man, buta calf. See, how Psalm'ﬂjhging ! thav offer 1 osked Hurris. -
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here hay becn sent from the grem Cathedra!
in Dublin 1owufue an-omgan, and Fam am.
rnwm-d by thre Sestevnien WS Andrew's,
lolbarn, 10 purehass o new oggan for their
church, Wy fiava Tisiened 1o Faur marvel-
vus iustrument inhe Temple chureh G
somne 1Hmo  with pom ht, We cannor
eitherof us by \hatorgan] y cosil
for oir menns; Lot A aster Purcell told us
Lyan, could” divido e and Withy some laber,
make it into iwo small organs; if so, hore is
the sum vof gold . Masier Paveel (nld us the
Benchers would hive ' if\'éh,yﬁ’s,ﬁf‘ pur or:
gan had been chogen,” dn 1 the imaw set on
ulu;lt‘a‘alc a bag cunsaining the stpulatel
gui N ’ L

campasion, * Yery imparian:

vour prineipal ‘workmen; Masle

us llli‘: aftwrdaon, i’ we' eéndlodell §4’

you this praposal, apd 'y “aeeepred

would do all 1b'frl. 'ne'ed{tl. labor _frge of

charfo s bt oo, 7
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b, said Arihur Byfield, num;ilng. for:
F':;Ird."nnd sill engage 10 :.lq_ it post  checr-
il Anust

The bargain was son eonclitd) and'the

roll and ['m sura he’s spitting out ouths ns
fast as his thick Duteh tonguo will let him—!
ha ¥ ha!”—and the erowd shrank back a |
the demoniae lnagh of tho Chicl Justice. |
By this time a messenger approached the
stand of the judgas, and bowing respectlul-
Iy, informed them that a terrible mishap hal ‘
happened to futher Schmidt. Some unknown
enemy had gained access 10 the chureh the
night before, and had cut the bellows of his
srganin suen i manner l‘lm it could not be
played upui, for no wing ~ould be cozvey-
ed into the wind-chesi,
*Aha!’ bellowed oul the Chie, Jusice, ns
soon as they made him comprehend the omi-
ficulty, *Ii's that rascally, sanciified look-
ing knave thas did it I'll be sworn.’
*Who, your lordship 7" asked one ol ths
Bencliers,
‘Wh#. that fellow Harris, to bo sare,’ ro
plied tha Lord Chief Jusiics, ‘| nevor knew
a saint yet that was not a vile rogue.  Leok
ye ras:al,’ he continued, shaking his fist
fiercely mt Repatus Hurrie, .08 ho walked
boldly up to the plaiform, to decy the charge |
uphuﬁi by Masier Purcell and other good:
men of both sides. whu knew his inwegrity.
‘Look ye, do novepeak one word; and you,
Master Harry Porcelt, hold your peace. - ||
have decided, Faiher Schmidi's orgon is
ihe organ for me—it makes the least nnise.
8o yol see, rogue Hariis," hoadded, shaking
his - inger at-the indignani organ "builder,
‘youhave gained naught by your vile cheat--
ing contrivances ; and | promise ye, if your
lumbering machine is not carted out, bafore
to-morrow's sun sets it shall be broken up
and burned, every inch of it. Yes thouim-
pudent, roguish knave, bless God (or so en-
sy a judge, and so lenlent a punishment.'
It was useless for the unjusily treated, in-
sulted man to answer, or fur his [riends to
defend him: the disposition of the Chiel
Justice was 100 well known by all present,
for any one to dare 1o utier o word ; and the
crowd dispersed, but not without murmurs
against the dewested Chiel Jusiice. Father
Schmidi was informed of his unexpecied
ood luck, and with restored humor promised
to have the bellows siraightway ropaired,
that the organ might be fis for usc.

—_—

CHAPTER V.

As some fair tulip by a storm oppressed,
Shrinks up and folds its silken arms to rest,
And bending tothe blast all pale and dead,
Hears from within the wind sing round its head;
So, shrouded up, your beauty disappears;
Unveil my love and lay aside your fears,
The storm that caused your fright is past and done.
Dnrypex,
The linlo party that sat around the table
at Renatus Harris’ house, that night were si-
lent and sad. Poor Rence miolo a look m
her father's face, now and then, and large
tear-drops rolled down her cheeks, as she
saw how was ihe expression on it of monifi-
cation and anger. T'o be aceused of so un-
worky a trick, os that with which the Chiel
Justice had churged him, was 100 much for
Iis prond soul (0 bear. Truth, he had much
to sumain bim, for Master Henry Pureell
and Drs. Blow and Ludway, with many oth-
er distinguished men, had done him the
honor of calling at his house, 10 assure him
how-entirely every one acquitied him of the
sightest knowledge of, or participaiion - in
the wicked piece of spite thai had been done
to Father Schimidy; but sill the sting of
mortification vemained and rankled, and he
sat by the board silent, und left his evening
meal untouched.

Arthur Tnoked ot his mistress sadly, wish-
ing he could kiss off' those glittering tea-
drops; and once when she wem out of the
room 10 give oid Elsie some domesiic direc-
tions, he followed her, and in the dimly de-
lighted passage folded her close 10 his sirong,
siout, loving heart, while she wapt frecly;
thetears her father's presence had resirained
“Nay, don't 1ake on so, sweet Renee,’ be
whispered, *'no one can believe the bad
Chiel Justice; thy futher is 0o well known
und honored for such an unjust charge w be
credited ogainst him; and ax for the wed-
ding, datling, it will soon come, and then
we will be so happy; my Renee will never
have cavse 10 shed wars.’

i
Justice, ronﬁng his clumsy person 1o one sid
of the chair, said to 1 young man who stood
near him,

#In God's name, Master. Courteville, tell
me, where are the. men who mnade 1hese
noisy insirumenis ; - instead of being paid
the round sum of gold my brother Benchers
propose, Lwould haye them flayed alive for
constructing such means of toriure.

Raphael Courteville—for it was Rence's
discarded lover—smiled atthe Ypleasantrie®
of the Chial Justice, and charmed at Leing
noticed by the great man, pointed 6t in ‘the
two lofts, Ronaws Harris and the German,
Schmids, adding o few, disparaging words
against Renee's fathar, from malicious spite
10 her.

The two men presenied a sirong; conirast
1o each other. Renaws was leaniog
sgainst o pillar, with folded arms, and ‘his
exosllont couhtenance expressed. inildnoss

*Ah!! sobbed the almost heart-broksn girl,
‘we must never think of® huppiness fur olr-
selves while my lather is so bowed down.—
Pray God it may not kill him!" :
While Arthur was soothing Reneo, a foud
knoeking was heard below, and soon old
Elsio came hobbling up the eiair-case,- (ol
lowed by the trampling footsteps of meu.—
The alarmed Renee flow in 1o her father,
for in her liule innocent heart she leared
that the wicked Lord Chief Justico—whom
ghe thought all-powerlul 10 work evil—hnd
sentio convey him to prison, Harrls siop-
ped short in his hasty siride up and down
the floor,, and demarded thelr basiness;
whilo Arthur drew the half fainiing Renee
to wlargo chair near the open window;
where the fresh, sofl nigh alr «breathing on
her soothed her, and she sar shedding quict
tenrs: ; A
*Wo hiave come, Mastor Hartls, on buisi-.

and gweetncas, M. Lully's serpphic. music

ness,’ soid ane of the men, *My comeade

mien depanied, perféedly sntisfied withi tho dr-
rangemant. . As thedoor closed on shef,
Renaws Ilarris ipok Byfield by the hand,
and leading him up so his duughier said in
a tender. loving voice, ¥ '

*Jacob, thou hnst won 1hy Rachinel.” God
bless thee both my children !’

Dysexreny.—The following tesdmonints
may be of interesy 1o our  citizens. ay this
time, whon_dysentery, and some Kindred
;lir.e:tsvs tre 8aid o1 be o some extent preta.
ent ! R

Vatuawig Rectee.-Ths worst cadd of ¢hol-
era morbus,lysontery,aud the flux that 1 er-
scsaw | have repeaiedly cured in a  fow
minutes by o girong tea made of the bark of
the swont gutn, taken green from the treo is
the oest s sieep a handful 16 8 pint of water,
wntil tha fiquor is like good coffeq,s ik
it clenr ur sweeten it with loal sugag, or. add
a wine glass of good Lrandy, il the el otk i
severe. 1 not infullible, it is ‘remarkable
in s effuets, ond well worth rirdy tried and
known in every family. < Your fricudy-en

Soron Ropmsomir

We gan add our wstimeny, 10, the, sweot
gum tea, having experfonced amazing, and
speedy reliof from iis use in'a violent cose
of dysentery, which refused 1o-vield 10 tha
usunl remnodies ; we havo afzo seen ine the
lasy five years its wonderful benefit innany
other cases; we have used tha decugiion
made from the bark both green snd dried,
‘and huve discovered no miaterial difference
in thaeffael, both being efficacinus. — Frank-
lin Farmer,

[ mev with the foregoing recipe several
ronrs since, and | have only 1 ﬂJlI 10 what
1ns already bean said by the Franklin Farm-
er, that | have witnessed speedy relief in vi-
olent cases of dyseniery, which refused to
yield 1o the usunl’ remodies, by the™use of
the sweet gum, having it at my command,
I have used the fresh or green bark, and
con with much conlidence recommand jis
use from my own experienco,

GeonGra Praxras.

MATRIMONY.

“You ought to marry.'

*Never.!

‘1 know a good girl for you.'

‘Liet me alone.’

*But, psrhaps, you don't know her! Rhe
is young.'

*T'hen she is sly.'

*Beauwiful,’

*T'he mors dangerous.’

‘Ol a good famif;.'

‘Then she Is proud.’

*She i# tender-hearted.’

YIhon she is jealoas.

*She has wlens.’

*I'o kill me.

*And one hundred thousand dolloeg,’

‘I°ll wake her,—Ezrchange paper.

[And this is what you call “*whay God
hath joined 1ogether,” and so forth. Wall,
as o general thing, we pgucss those who
marry for money will wishi \hey hadn’t, be-
fore they eal much of that “Lread'and but-
tery’ nor will shey agrece with the philoso-
pher who said “all thay is, is'right;" not that
it was God who joined them together—i. e,
tha man 10 he money.}— Water-Cure
Journal,

A person ok the liberty (o question M.
Dumas rather closely concerning his gene-
alogical tree, *You mre w quadroon, M.
Dumas ' ho began. *I am, sit, quietly re-
plied M, Dnmas, who had sonss anough nor
10 be ashamed of what he coulil not coneeal .
‘And your [ather?” ‘Was a molauo!® *And
your geandlather?  *A negro,’ hastily ane
swered the dramatist, ‘whose patiencs way
waning fast. *And may | inquire what your
grear grandfather was?® *An ape, sir!'
thundersd Dumus, with o Rerceness that
made his impertinent interrogator shelnk
ino  the smallest possible compass, ‘An
aps, sir! ny pedigres commences where
yours ternrinates!” 2

A venerable lady ol n cglebruted physi-
¢ian in Boston ona day. casting her eye ow
of the window, observed her husband in‘the
funeral procession of one of his patiens; @
which she excluimed: *[ do wish my hus-
band would keep nway from' such proecs.
siona; it uppears teomuch like o wilor carry -
ing home his awn work.

‘Homestewd Exempiion,’ exclaimed Mrs)
Patiingion, lirowing down the paper. « *It's
come (0 10 o preny puss iodecd. shas mob
are going 1 exempt themselves [rom home
when thoy l:lu.u-.- without any provigo Jo
caid nighs,”

—_— = i

Alao wrier wishes 10 know: what inove
rreciuus can bu laid vpon the aliar of o wap's
ieart than the first love of o pure, warny
and affeciioonte girl, with an nadivided in-
teresi in oight cornor lois, and Purgenhr o
story houscs. Wae know of pothing ﬁﬁfu
oaeliing, or in' athdt” words, Lmhinf"fhnt
angsipeaple would spoener wutiy e ¢

B-Viriud forgives Vetjury, oveht s 1/ o
sandul rree puriumes by Bachel (hallellsds,




