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“Notto the e 1 erind Gongresaman Cox,
“hlello the Rooes, AW,"E. i

E'm wonring iy kanskier off oith knocks,
Open the door, T pray”

«f Wene yon Cal1" (v ot replind,
“1t's Slater than you think.

How enme von ta be loeked outside?
I'm afeald yoa're fall of drink.*

Yl 've wandered on Mgonn Noseh,
Al stood upen the Hill

Where Prit diid (o Athelons preache-
1 wiegh I was there still,

“1've enlled me ®with holl Raobeson,
And viede with Updegenl,

Al yot 1 ain no robiber's son,
Nur do [ apleits quatl,

“1 Tarmer round 1ths Pachoeen,
And Hannoy way from home

T danes the d'tzy encheen
With Spanish girle in Romve,

“I*vo traveled from fuir Covington
To Mairer yet Carlisle,

And founil o lleck st Lovingtan
Who 4id my heart bognile,

Bhe was young—1 did ro-Juyeo -
Thut shy was nleo Falr- o

¥ wove for hern Garland ohotie
Anil pinced it on bor badr.

D) aoma into my or's 1all,’
Eha snid | ‘doniot refare,

And A yon wiih, you will | Call
My Vatéutine to chiooss,

A 0f wonld you eather that T Speer
Your furtune, my dear Panl,

Hoad you a Page of the fature, denr,
And then your friend MeCall*

A0t bim not,” fuir one," T said,
O Call him wot, the wight;

Yle is but & Ladd of Bragg,
Miscoek will never fight.,

e rides n Cobb that eat not troty

e Aleo wiploye o Cook,

That of his trade he knoweth Knott—
Euch o niuny 1T'U not Drook.

“lle"s Dlack, tao, apd will ne'er turn White,
Nur yot enn he tamw Drowne ;
He's Crnven, alwaye in a Frye-t,

The laughing-stoek of tow.a. !
i flie Willie goud, bis eournge wealk, |
Ho's Young and from the West,
Hu'll Stevle your Mansy for n fronk,

o And then pall down his Vest,

“OA Hawk Lo is, the sort of bird
The Buteh onll *gutierwurth,’
And may be you huve ofton heard

| hix shoulders wag thrown an old peasjncker,

.| bler half full of ram.

!
whon we took to the boats; some of ‘em

Him sk, *What's Butterworth ?*

0 tndy falr, by me bo gald, |

Converie wot with that man
Fle'll Frost your Flower till its dead,
The bad, vampirish, bat wan.

“They say he's Ttich, but that 1 doubt,
I know he ie 0 btee—

A Brewer of villninoms stonl—
Desides, lisg head is Noar.'

i Pogane I" ehe erioil, ‘or by the Lapd,
S have kave him lay yon Lowe— |

Maorr *ave Lim Chase you, 'p-.u my ward,
From Ceawley to Crapo !

s You slnll Knott make me tronlie, sir,
Theagh o gird T #til) nom Wign :

Yon'e no one bt Jay Mubbell, sir,
And gl your words wre Hes |

SN Laoa-tle yau are to foal

Y our time o Sposnst Youml me,
Eparks ave plontiful gt sehool

la Serunton, wheee 'w bound me,’

AWl yor thus torture me ?* [ orvied,
Thy hoart is madg of Slene

Lova's dart ean nut Pierves ite pride,
N bironk its Pettibone.

S elimb mie to Bold Muldreow"s hoight =
Fon Dunn with womankind—

The Seales have fallon from my aight,
I am no longer blind,

ST Cutte e b the honrt te fee) —
I am no Hardy one—

The sore eontempt thy words reveal,
Thou vixen of Atherton!

“‘Farcwall | Lo Fevre in my brain
14 more thun I ean benr—

Tihnan s Wise, 0 woman vain,
You'll bind him with a hair '

“30, here T am, my Jully host,
A Bowman at yuur sioor,

W hiose arrow 's gped, whoso quiver ‘s lost,
Whoe'll ne'er wou wniden Mopre,™

Then down eame the landlord, grumbling, and
let him in the door,

And led him up the stairways unto the sky-
parlor floor,

Whare, first removing cont and vest, then pants
wnd shoes and sooks,

e went to bod—thus ending the Ballad of
Congresseman Cox,

THE CONVICT.

CHAPTER X,

BEN HAK HIS REVENGE.

Out in the cold Decembor evening Helen
nnd Den walked through the streets, crowd-
od with the Inte buyers in the Christmas
markets, The old man was silent, think-
ing over his baied hopes of justice. It
wis o bitter pill for him to swallow.  Helen
divined his thoughts, and tried to lend them
bnek to other mattors,

“You will be rejoiced, Ben, to soe Mr
Warneford's good name restored, will you
not 7 she said,

“"Ay—ay, Miss Helen. Not that it makes
oy difference to him, nor 1o you, nor to
wme, in #o far a8 my respeots is concerned,
BDogton Tom is at the bottom of that vil-
luiny, ton."” .

“"He was, Ben, and if he is on his death-
bod, we must forgive him that as well as
the grenter erime."”

Beo made no answer.

They enmointo Whitechapel High street,
all ablaze with gas-light, and presontly ar
vived ut the house,

The door was apen, but there was no one
in the front room, where Rupert had been
wont of late 1o entertain roystering Jack
aud his friends with an exhibition of his
art.  No one In the passage, no one on the
staims—all was dork and silent.  They
know not whit to do next or where to go.

Prosently they heard & voice up stairs and
footstops.

Hen listenod,

“That's Master Rupert,” ho said,  "Fol-
low elose up to we, Miss Helen,"

The room was lit by a single gasjet, flar-
high, like Lnf those which decorat
the butcher's stally outside. 1t was

od with a low, rickety wooden bed,

and with a couple of chairs—nothing olse,
noL Bven By or a table.  And on

tho bed, propped up by pillows, sat Boston
Tom. -

ROTEY.
ing Lt the gallows or the black Loy, Sor-
ey!'™ Then he tarned to Rupert.  “See,

|
Lone ng hns stuek to me theso days, and

He was dying; his checks W i
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aul kunken; the old wound at the side of
his lip ahowed vod and ghastly agaivst the
denthly pallor of his eheek; his hair lay
low over his low, reeeding forehead ; nround

nndd in his trembling fingers he held o tum-

Hu looked arovnd and saw Wils vigitors,
with n curious smile,

“Rea Crodl, is 017" ho gasped; “old Ben
Croil, the Lo'sn.  Thought you was dead,
mute; thought you was cost nway in the
eaptain’s glg ~you amd the yonng lndy and
(leorge Warnefurd,  Glad you're not; that
makes three less —every little tounts,
Theew loss,  Bully for you, Befton Tom!"”

He ralsed the tomblerto his Vips, and
would have lot it fght in his weakness, hut
for Repert, his s6le companion, whe held
it for him while he deank, with u look half
o apolegy and half of recognition at Helen
npk Ben.

“ et in a)l we can do for him now,”" he ox-
plained.

"Doeshe kaow it?" whispered Helen,
“Does he know his condition 7"

The man, who had closed his eyes for
moment, opencd them, and bestowed n
wink npon her which saved the trouble of
!ll“'l‘l'l'-

Ben Croil stepped to the foot of the hed
and guzed stendfustly in the fuce of his
enemy.

“At lust T hiave found you,™" he zaid.

“Aye, mate, you've found me, nnd none
too soom.  (iness I'll save my neck yer
He spoke with an effort, but there was the
determination of keeping it up to the end
in his faco,

“Where's that rope you spoke abow
bo'en?"" he went on.  “"Cheated you, after
all.  Boston Tom's booked.  Look ye here,
mate, nll of them fellows is dend and gone,
every man Jack of them, Bome of 'em
drownded ; some of ‘em eut up for food

foodd Tor shoarks,  Youngster, give me hold
of that hottle”  He took s pull at the rum
and went on, after n fit of eonghing which
might have killod an ostrich. “Ugh, i
thix comngh that prevents me from talking;
prop me up a bt mere, boy. So, Ben,
yom're done this time.”

“Say you're sorey, mate," said Ben, in
whose mind, tonched by the sight of the
furlorn wreteh, Helen's teaching suddenly
gprang up full blown into charity.  “Say
you're eorry, "

“What's the uso of that*" asked the ime
penitent  wurderer,  “That won't
back the Lue v Derrick, OF conrse 'm
Who wouldn't be sorry, with noth-

biring

lI'r'r_||‘. _\'l‘l'l-l'l‘l‘ norrnmpg ‘\'IIII.\t' looked nfter
me when all the lot boll, You're the
never let me want for nothing. So 1'll
give you all Uve got left, and that's n word
of adviee, 1F you go to sen, don't yon go
to mutineering, and keep your hands from
shwghtering  cuptoinand  mates.  Then
you'll live 10 be a eeeditto yourfamily.”

“Are you sorey for nothing else, Thomax
Pringle 7" Helen asked.

“Lots,” he replied—"1ots, Duckets full,
But then Thomnx Pringle ia gone for many
n year, und Boston Tom's took his place.”

“In the ense of George Warneford, now
=the man who escaped with me in the boat

“Aye—aye; | vemember well, That was
a bad job, that was."”

“I know all about it," said Helen; "your
brotler Samuel told me.”

“1id he, now?" Boston' Tom asked the
question with an sir of keen interest, "Did

he, venlly? 1 did use to tell him il he ever | ¢

split on that job, I'd take him out some
durk night—say, Hampstead Heath way—
and brain him; so 1 would have done, too,
three yenrs ngo.  Suppose it's no use think-
ing of that now; ecan't be done."

“*Alluboutit,” continued Helen, "Samuel
forged the check at your instigation,”

‘So he did—s0 he did; that's a fact. 1
wanied the money bad; very had 1 wanted
the woney at that time.  Warneford got it
hot, and I laughed."

“Samuel has written a confession of the
whole,” Helen went on; “but 1 want your
confession,”

“Then, my lady, you won't get it; so you
may go away ngaln, and leave me here till
the time's up.  More rum, my lad."”

He lay Yack afrer this effort, and closed
hin eyes, exhaosted, He opened his oyes
agnin after o few minutes, and uttered, with
great enjoyment ;

“Catch a wensel asleep! I Sam hus con.
fessed, that's all you want; if he hasn't you
don't enteh mo nnpping."’

“He has confessed, indoed,”” snid Helen,
‘Do you think I would bring you an wn
truth now, of all times in the world 7'

He shook his head,

“Phere's one thing more to be said, Dos
ton Tom," Ben struck in. “'Tis n small
matter, this old forging business, and if
Miss Elwood wants your nume st the foot
of u bit of paper, you may as well put it
there, Murder's differont, and by Georgel
il you don't do what she wsks, I'll step oul
and feteh w policeman; If you can't be
hanged, you shall set in a cell without the

"
rum, >

“(Give me unother drop, boy."

"Lt be—lat be!" Hen, integposing,
nnd lnlln‘lnl @ b ﬁn;hpo “Not
another drop have until you've
wade that there on "

The dying man streiched out hia bands
with s gesture of despair.

“Not the rum!"* he eried—"not the rum!
Tuke any thing away, but leave mo that,
You, boy; you've stronger than him; fight
Umlqutf‘w it out of his hands; make
:n!gu up to you, Up, bay, snd fight

..

But 10 his surprise the boy joined his en-
emios,

I 8

i A
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-1, the ‘wndersigned, believin

Ll

gone before in the divam?

“Yon ahall have your rum,” he said,
“when you have signed the paper.”

Then e Jost bis courage, and began 1o

monn and whine exnctly like his bpﬁ;r
Samuel, .

“I'Il mign any thing," he sld™if you will
give me the bottle.” y

Helen wrote rapilly. Sho had all the
fucts, and wanted nothing but n simple dee-
llfllim'l;‘)n n few minutes she was ready.
“Idstewt, now, Tell me if this is all you
have to say:

myself to be
ing, solemnly declara that & far
w %og teorgo ‘{'lmofurlf, cloth to the hotse of
Hatterick & Batdwin, way convieted and sen-
teneed 1o twenty yeoars' 1 servitude, was
committed by wmy brother, Bamuel Pringle,
clork In the same Grm. 1 also declare that the
whole of the furgeries, of which that wae the
lnst, wore hy the snme Samael Pringle. They
wore committed ot my own instigation, and for
my own profit 1 Ihad the apending of the money,
sl Sumuol Pringle, my brothor, never tonched
A penny of i, mr‘ze Warnefoed knew noth-
Inje about it from the beginning to the end,

“That's about all,” said Thomas Pringle,
‘I'va nothing more to say; it's quite time;

give me the honle.”

“Not yet," said Ben, "Take time—so!
Now sign as well as you ean.”

Helen guided the fingers while the signa-
ture of Boston Tom slowly drew imself

across the bottomn of the page; then the

page fell from his hand, and Boston Tom's
head foll baek upon the pillow, For a while

they thought him dead, but he was not; he
opened his eyes and motioned for the rum,
which Rupert held to his mouth.

“Leave me to the hoy," he sighed, weari:

While they thus looked on at this miser

able ending of & shamefl life, thore was a
noise belaw, and steps were heard upon the
stnire.  The door opened, and Dan'l Mizen
appenred; behind him two policemen,

“There he is, gentlemen,” snid the ex-ship
hay, eagerly. “There he is! Thut's Boston
Tom, the ringleader of the murlerers,
And, oh! here's Mr. Croil, geatlemen,'
He turned 1o the policemen. *Bonr witness
for me 'm the first 1o give information,
Um Queen's evidence, 1'm the one that

eniie forwnrd fegt,"

“Thomwas Pringle, alius Boston Tom,"

said one of the policemen, “1've gor a war

want fur you.  It's mutiny and murder on
the high seas; and remember, what you

sy now may be used against you in evi-
dencg.™

Boston Tom raized his dying head, and

locked about him, trying to reeollect.

“What's
You're Do'sn
Croil; you are oll Ben. 1 know you,
There's Dan Mizen, We're nll honest men
hove, play fulr and squnre, drink square and

“Ie all & dream,”" he said,

fair, paxy up and play ngnin. Pass the rom,

wy hoy.”
And with these words Boston Tom Iuid

his head bock upon the pillow and closed
his eyes.

They waitetl Tor flve minutes
He did not open his eyes.  One of the con-

stables tonk his hand and felt his pulse

The hand was cold, and the pulse had

stopped.

He hud gone before another Judge.

CHAPTER XIL

CHBIETMAR KV,
The next duy was aday of mystery, Mirs

Elwood had a long talk in the morning with
Madume Lemire and Antoinette, the result
of which was a great erying of all three,
followed by mighty prepartions, the like of
which had never before been witnessed in
Yengo street,

It was a holiday with the professor; but

he ton, conscions of impending change,
ronmed restlessly from one of the two rooms

o the other,
Ruth stole out afier brenkfast, sccompa-

nied by Charlotte, and took refuge in the
church, where shie had the organ to attend
10 till dinnertime,
she too felt that it was a very curious day.
Old Ben, who, like the rest, was restless und
disturbed, opened the door and poked his
head in just to say in u hourse whisper:

When she returned,

“I's ull right ot last, miss. Heart up,

preity,” and then he disappeared.

Nuitie, too, came rushing up from the

kitchen once in every quarter of nn hour,
just on purpose to kiss and hog her, and
then, nfter n pironette or two of wonderful
dexterity, rushed down stalrs again and dis-
nppearad,

And then the professor came nnd sat

with her—the kind professor, hor devoted
friem),
could not sit still; he Gdgeted on his chair,
he stood ou his toes, he danced on his elastic
feet from one end of the room to the other,
and then, belore inully dancing out—which
he did after half an hour of this perform-
ance—he took Ruth's head in his hands and
kissed her on the forchead,

He 100 was sllent and reatless; he

And when he was gone, Ruth felt that he

dropped & tear upon her brow, For every
body now, except the children and herself,
knew the whole story. Thoy knew now
what it all meant, the mystery of all this
coming and going; they knew now the rea-
son why this mysterious couple, this so-
culled brother and sister had sought oot
theso obsoure lodgings in the unknown re-
gion of Ameriea square. Helen, before
gomng out on her errand of victory that
morning, had told Madame Lemire the
whole story,
maother had n good cry, and cried at inter
vals during the whole day, insomuch that
the grand culinury operations were as much
wopt over as if thay hod been intended for
the cold meats of & funeral banquot.  They
told Charlotte, aud Charlotie, after tolling
Oaspard and Rupert, erept np stairs snd
st on a footstool, with Ruth's hand in hers,
thinking what & wonderful story it was ; and
then, beonuse we all want to have a little
of our own interest in overy fhing, realized
how dull the days would be
o

Therefore Nettie nnd  her

without Ruth
cheer them L

Tl s whet i moans, Chaclotte," said

Ruth, *What (s the mater with every
I it ot necount of the mysterious
Christmas present 7"

Charlotte shook her hend,

“Better than that,” she said. "“That means
only fenstingt.  Far better than that} some.
thing very—very good, Ruth—something
that will make us all happy, because it will
make you happy. Think of the very best
that could happen to you, the very best, you
know—not a silly wish, not something, you
know, for today or to-morrow, but for al-
ways—and then be quite sure you will have
it; and more--yes, more,"

The afternoon deagged on, and the early
evening brought blindman's holiday. Then
the children eame Hocking in, to sit around
the fire and talk, as was their usual custom,
with Ruth Warneford 10 tell them steries.
But she told them none that evening, be-
ennse she was anxious and disturbed.

Presently, ona by one, the rest eame in.
The prafessor, without his violin, balancing
himself on tiptoe; Nettie and madume
dressed an for some unusual ceremony, and
with looks of great mystery. The boys
came in, too, Rupert and Gaspard—the
former with folded arms and n certain mel-
odramatle gloom, the latter buesting with
the importance of having a real and won.
deriul secret to tell,

The elders tried to talk, but it was no use,
Conversation flagged, nnd a domper was
thrown on any more efforts by the sudden
breaking into soba and tenrs of Madame Le-
mire, When Nettie and Charlotte followed,
and all three fell to kissing uth, and erying
over her at the same time. The professor,
followed by his two eldest sons, retired to
the clags-room, whence presently issued the
welkknown steaing of the violih, accompa-
nied by sounds indicating that, with hix
two song, the professor was seeking confo-
Intlon in art.  As for the children, all this
erying, with the house full of the most en-
joyuble and hitherto undreamed-6f good
things, keemed a kind of flying in the face
of Providence; so that when, at six o'clock,
n earringe drove to the door, it was a great
relief.  The professor returned and lit the
was, and the others formed a group Invol
untarily.

Hoelen was the first who entered, and she
was followed by Mr. Baldwin and John Wy-
liraw.

Jokn Wybrow? Was it possible? Then
this grent thing was—was-—

“My own doar—dear—dear Ruth,”* said
John, quite nnturally, holding her in his
strong arms. “Don't ery, darling, Tt ixall
right nt last, and here is Me. Buldwin to el
you #o," «

“We have done n grent wrong, my dear,”
he anild, solemnly: “n very great wrong,
and God forgive us for our hard hearts, and
for our rendiness to think evil, I am hern
to sk your purdon-—very humbly to sk
yone purdon,  Tuke ber, John, nnd make
her happy.”

He apoke ax one deoply moved,

“And where, Mise Elwood, where—""

He looked around the room.

YNt here—=come up stuirs, Ruth dear,
with me; Mr. Baldwin, and all of yon—
you, wll of you, Come, Kind friends, all.
Ruth, there is ane more surprise for you,
and then wo shall have finished.""

She apoke with quivering lip and led the
way up the stafrs.

Her brother, standing impatiently before
the fire, aprang to meet her,

“Yes, George," said Helen, “it is done.
Ituth, dear, this is not my brother, but my
botrothed, It is your own brother—your
own brother George, Do you not remem-
ber him now? Yes, Rath, your brother
restored to you, indeed, and his innocence
eatablighed Lefore the whole world!"

Then said Mr, Baldwin, who leaned upe
on John Wybrow while he spoke, and spoke
very slowley:

“George Warneford,” he said, “1 have
been thinking in the carriage what |
ahould say to you, and could think of noth.
ing: no, nothing that would express my
sorrow and my joy."

George Warneford shook hands with
him without & word, He could find no
worls; bis sister was clinging to his neck,
weoping the tenes of joy mnd thankfulness,
and his own heart was overcharged.

“1 have sinned greatly,” snid Mr, Bald-
win; “l was 10 ready to believe evil, 1
should huve known all along that your
father's son could not—could never have
done that thing."

"Sny no more, sir,”" said George; “let the
pustsleep. Tell me only that you are quite
and truly satlsfied,”

“l ean not let the past be forgotton,
George. A great injury has been commit
ted, and n great reparation must follow,
The repronches that I have hurled at you
in my thoughts for the last eight years,
have come back upon my own head; noth-
ing can ever make me forget. You, kind
friends,” snid the old man, turning to the
professor and hia family, who were gath-
ered, now without an instinetive feeling ns
to artistie grouping, in the doorway, “who
hrve entortained Ruth Warneford as one
of yourselves, nnd have known her story all
along, howshall we thank you? Tomorrow
is Christmas-duy, but on the day followiog
1 shall proclaim George Warneford’s inno-
cence to all the people of the frm, and, in
thoir presence, humbly nsk this injured
man for purdon,”

“No, sir, no, My kind master, there is
nothing to forgive,"’

“John, my boy''—Mr. Baldwin turned to
his nephew—"tell me whas I ought to do."

“First aak Goorge to let me marry Ruth,"
snid John, holding out his hand.

“Giranted at ouce,” said George; "thay
ia, W Buth saye Yoot 17 90070 E

They sbook hands, and the sudience—

Lomires—claprod

rodh.. e
“What next ahould 1 do, Johu?" asked

his eyeglasscs with

5

My, Baldwin, wiping

[ hin handkerching,

awny Helen Elwood on her wedding day,
which most be mine and Ruth's na well;
and you must buy her the handsomest
prosont that you enn think of; no curmudg.
conly gift will do.”

The andience clapped their hands again,
approving this, John Wybrow, who was n
practical man, then said there hand  betn
enough of tears,

“Ay=ny, John. What nexe?"

This time it was old Ben who stepped to
the front, and touched his grey old fore-
lock.

“Ileg pardon, sir, there's one that ougli
to be remembered.  Who found oot Boston
Tom and sat by him night and day, =0 that
he conldn't escape if he wished, nnd stuck
1o him? Stand for'ned, Muster Rupert.
That's the lad, sie,  He wants to go to sen
Give him a passage oul and back in vne of
your own ships,”’

Mr. Baldwin shook hands with Ropert,
now of a rosy hue.

“You shall have whatever you like to ask
for, young gentleman, if I can give it.”

Onee more a round of appluese from the
family, By u dextrous movement of the
tight leg, Rupert gracefully stepped over
their hends, nnd deposited himsolf in the
baek-ground,

“And nothing for you, Mr. Croil 7"

“"Nothing for me, sir,” said the old sailor,
“I belong 1o Mizsa Holen,"

“Any thing cleey John 7" asked Mr Bald-
win, still unsatisfied.

“You ought to give deaks in your ofMee
to as many of My, Lemire's sons as like
to aceept them; and, my dear uncle, the
partnership which you promised to me, and
which I threw over with so much bravado
in the church—"

"It in yours, my boy, to begin from the
new year,"'

"No; give it to George Warneford, as
some reparation for his eight years of un-
merited suffering."”

“That will not be fuir,”” eaid George.

But the audience clapped their hands
ngnin,

“Both of you, hoth of you,” said Mr
Baldwin, “The firm ean ke in both,
And what more, John 7"

“Why sir," said John, "1 nd that Madame
Lomire would be delighted if we would all
stay and take supper here; and 1 really
think that, If the professor would wllow
such n thing, we might have o little dance
down stairs before supper.”’

Again the nudience elapped their hands,
wnd there was n move to the class-room.

The professor ok his violin of cere-

mony.
“Simple quadrille of four,” he an-
nounced.  “Mr, Warneford and Miss El-

wood ut the head, Mr, Wybrow and Miss
Warneford for pfemeds

He struck the floor with Nia fool, and
began to play. It was a lame sort of quad-
rille at first, becanse two of the performers
had rearful eyes, and would ruther have sat
in a corner.  But John Wybrow knew what
he was about, and what was hest for every
l.l]".".

Then they had n waliz, and Rupert
danced with Ruth, while John ok Helen,

Then began the dancing of high art after
this respect 1o socinl usage,

“Dance de Fole!" eried the professor.
“Pas geul, Mademoigelle Lemire and Mon-
sicur Ruport Lemire."

At cight Madnme Lomire announced that
supper was veady, and they all filed in,
Noeedless to tell of the splendors of this
wedding fenst, only, as they cntered the
room, an unexpected sight greeted their
eyes, Rupert, holdingn sword in his hands,
wis standing on the table, and, ns they
crowded in, executed a grand dance among
the dishes, as difficalt and a8 original na
any Indian dance among eggs, And such
waus the love of the Lemire family for art,
that this gpoctacle gave them more delight
and pride even than the pheasants and eold
turkey, with champagne, which followed,
Mr, Baldwin, afier supper, usked if he might
propose n towst,

“Not the health and bappiness of George
and Ruth Warneford,"” he said; “that is
deep in all our hearts. [ propose that we
drink the health of Professor Lemire, who
inn good snd & kind man; that we wish
him all the success that he wishes for him.
self, and more; and that we thank him nnd
his wife and his ¢hildren, one and all, for
their fulthful love and eare of Ruth, Let
us promise never to forget the great debt
we owe him—a debt so heavy that no sers
vice could pay it off—a de', my dear
friends, which we would not pay off if we
could, For in this house Ruth was re-
ceived with love, and brought up, in God-
fearing ways of truth and religion for you,
George Warneford, and for us."”

- . . v

My story istold. You willsee fiow, reader,
who has told it.  The writer is my wifu—
my Helen, Twenty yenrs have passed sinee
that day, and we are old mactied people.
Some of thgse who played their part in the
drams have depafted from us; vld Ben ls
gone, nnd Mr. Baldwin; the professor, who
eaught a cold from golug into the fuin in his
pumps, is gone too; his wife was not long
in following him. The young Lemires,
however, have done well. Rupert went out
for his voyage, but once in Melbourne,
stopped there, nnd is there stith. Ho is long
since married, but ha sends Hutl & present
avery yoar. Hia sistef Netiie went on the
stage s n dunseuse, and after two or throe
yours danced herself into the nfections of
n young fellow who only wanted s wife 1o
make him the steadiest snd best of men.
8he took care of all the yormger branchos,
oxcopt Charlotte, who fves with Ruth
Wyhbrow, and ls a second mother to the
children,

And aa for mo, I am the boad of the firm
of Butierick & Haldwin, the other partaer

“The next thing yon must do is to give Guspard Lemire

being John Wybrow. Our chief elerk is

I got the Quean’s pardon,

which was nocessnry, Me. Baldwin said, for

my eomplete restoration 10 the world, und

I had the tempornry annoynnen of seviig

my story told in the papors, nnd mavgled |
in the telling, too. I can nevdr ¥ oo l
grateful for the recovery of my gootl Hime,

but the thing forwhich 1 am most constantly

and uncensingly grateful is the gift of n

perfect wife—the most divine gift thut was

ever vouchsaftd to man.

[Tie van]
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Henry's majority, 40,217,

CANNELTON, IND.

Mirses Mabvl nnd Grace Sulzer returned
Wednendily from Clileugt, whiere they have |
been spending tho summer., Thelr fellrn
is hniled with delight, ns they wore greatly
iissed during their absenco of fodr mouths,

Miss Sudie Demiss loft Sundsy for Dan-
ville, where she has beett a studont of Cald-
well Femnle College,

Another excursion to Wydndotte is vro-
jected hy those who did not twke in the one
of the 1%th ult

Cannelton young lndies are desply exer
cined over the fuscination which the Clover
pori ladies have for our young “bloods."
All their elfurts 10 solve the mystery prove
fenitloss, and they ean only, in return, en.
snare the gallant brothers and cousing of
the teo-charming Kentuckiennes,

Our oity schools opened Inst Monday
with the following teachers; High Schocl,
J. I Woathers, Supt.; (Taylor strant) Build:
ing. M.F. Baboitt, O.H, Dick, Misses Emma
Rathsnme, Portha Hinden, Loulie Kure
kamp, Dora Nicolay, Amelin Kabper and
Sophie Robinson; St Louis Avenue Build:
ing, Mims Maggie Conway; Oakland sireet
Bullding, Misa Cleo Nicolay; Seventh street
(Colored) Building, D. R. Onnnlu:nn.

ELIX,

Ouly feved daga slopasd altor ' wed
ding of & wan at Dubuque, Towa, before he
oloped with' the bride's consim

in the Gladsione for Morte Cabello, where
ho was arvested by the British ropresents:
tive on his own confession. When usloep
he is troubled with fearful dreams, and
raved very excitedly, The docror was eall
od sedornl times to nscertnin what war
wrong, and the ship and prison doctor afe
firm that he is sulfering woutely from w very
intense excitement,

Ho confesses to having rotuened before
entéfing the car and to have given Lonl
Cavendish a stab in the hack, and that he
wag omployed and paid £20 by Me, O'Con-
nor, M, I’., for his share in the deed, Tlo
snys that his wife resids ia Dublin, nnd thnt
her father also lives there, e xpesds with
noarenng Teidh accent, and one night lutely
he ealled on n A8 nnmed MeCall, reying
“Well, Mr. McCall, you bave got yodf
money, aud P hdve uot gor mine yer. 1
was on hoard the mail steamer and saw the
enptuin and postman ; but | have not got
my wmoney ¥ He has revealod the
named of bk allegod wecomplices o the
suthoritios, but they have wot been di
valged, The genaral bulief horo is that he
b had something to do with the Phanix
Park murder, nud this boliof gaing ground,

A boy full into o evosk st Oxford, Tndl,,
and went homs Th wor clothes.  His angey
mothor wnid that she wished he had stayed
I the water. Taking this remark 10 Hoart,
:io'::;lurm to the strear and drbwned!

This ts Klisabethtown's dug.
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