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ONE OF THE TRANSPLANTED.

cuarrPr us.
Set is thuss ofith Nettersillek dery!"iea ie a Iabeisght henrme ,e tleiing 1

'We•i'w st-woo w shal l e t rehim • no iere
wart wedoo. n-weeol r•theklef edeplae

Alaemet hie eile of srow Is gelag.

" Ai olnt- at .lae ! fr our dasMardly foeen-
A cordel as heesi tie dayof thebir power-
nee.lleed their hease la e aos d s al w olen:
UeEooted thet, and dthe tramplde te ower.

a" nd ao they here st her weto •by strange watenrs-

In whom tst o• their d oetiuy I lH.

slad will he rdtarai waklc:e to-e rhw u
Wao o i ms wp o'er tay dnot tIol nest;

And two.sdgedht• sword that iaTmiged inthly breast.

' Wedltwueun hr--when w, too, dTeplore r-Tle vamls rantd serf ot thy conquering race ;
u blood could bnt do it, our blood ebonldrestore hler-

eleatooe her to thee and thy loving embrace.

" Yet not for he-r on, or thee. are we wepling :
We weep for our oountry, fan, bound in that chain

Which in blood from herwrng heart- foean instnep- .
Till it looks an if reddened and rusted bylraoi. ling.

"Oh when shall a loader to true heort be given,
To fall on the csranger, and force him to fle tAnd when shall the eahaekee that bind her Ie riven -
And Erin satand p in her itrength. an td e free !'

So sung Hamish, tho son of the last long
line of minstrele who, with harp and voice,
had recorded the triumphs f-tho.ouse oft 1
Netterville, or mourned over the death or i
sorrow of its chieftains. For, in spite of e
the law by which it was strictly forbidden,
the English of the Pale had persisted in the i
national custom of keeping a hard or min- I
atrel-whose office was always, or almost I
always, hereditary-attached to their house- f
holds ; and, in its palmy dlays of power, v
the family of Nettervlle was far oo jealous I
of its own impoitance not to have been a

Salways provided with a similar appendage. f
Its last recognized minstrel had faillen, how- t

-- ever in the same battle which had deprived a
Nellie of her father, and, Hamish being then b
etoo young to take up his father's ofice, the

harp had, ever since, literally, as well as fig- I
Suratively, hung nuto and ulnstrung in the

halls of Nettorville. But grief and indigna-
tion over its utter ruin had unlocked at last -e
the tide of poetry and song, ever ready to ti
flow over in the Celtic breast, and Hamiesh t
felt himself changed into a bard upon the a
spot. Forgetting the presence of the E•g- r
lish soldiers, or, more probably, exulting-in y
the knowledge that they did not understand e
the-language in which he gave expression to o
his feelings, hlie stepped out into the midst o
of -the people, pouring forth his lainenta- h
tions, stmanza after stanza, with all the readi- o
ness and fire of a born improrisatore; and b
when at last he paused, more for want of e'
breath than want of matter, the keeners Ith
took up the tale, and told, in their wild, j1
wailing chant, of the goodness and gremat- t
ness, the glory and honor of their-departed hi
chieftain and his heiress, precisely as they ti
would have done had the twain over whom N
they were latnenting iere that very day bi
deposited in their graves. Up to this mo- te
ment, Mrs. Netterville had preserved, in a ci
marvelous degree, that statue-like calmness di
of outward bearing which hid, and even at hI
times belied, the workings of a heart full of at
generous emotions; but the wild wailing of di
the keeners broke down the artificial re- N
straint she had pitt upon iher conduct, andt, i
unable to listen quietly to what seemed to hi
her ears a positive prophecy of death to her t
beloved ones, she hastily re-entered the
house and retreated to her own apartment. be
This was a small, dark chamber, which, in u i
happier times, had been set apart as a qulict I
retreat for prayer and househlold Ilrposcs, lo
but which now was the only one the ntis- nt
tress of the house could call her own-the ro
soldiers having, that very morning, taken al
possession of all the others devoting sone di
of them to their own particular accommoda- or
tion, and locking up the others. It was, in hi
fact, as a very singular and especial favor nc
and assome return for the kindness she had nc
shown in nursing one of their number, who bf
had been taken suddenl -ill; on the night of be
their arrival that the use even of this small so
chamber had been allowed her; for it was th
not the custom of Cromwell's army to deal se
tob gently by the vanquished, and many of us
the " transplanted," as hign-born and edu- ty
cated as she was, had been compelled, in wi
similar circumstances, to retire to the outer be
offices of their own abode, while the rough
soldiery who displaced them installed themi- at
selves in the luxurious apartments of the to
interior. ed

Hidden from all curious eyes in this dark ini
retriat,, Mrs. Netterville yielded at last to re
the cry of her weak human heart, an ,
flinging herself face downward on the floor,
gave way to a passion of grief,' which was
all the more telvible that it was absolutely
tearless. One or two of te few remlaining Nc

. The aistrss, God h her! Is just
drowned with the sorrow, and won't evenanswer when we scall. a-bowl u howl
couldn't'yoa manage to go in, just br sco-
deut- llke, andsl ay mllm•ting or other togive a turn to her ou n, t old be-

" Give a turn to l athoughts" si d
Th ash, ustily; "give a turn to herst

taklroed with the shrrow, and won't evehusband

and child, to say noting of the old lord,-to
who wa turn one to her asherown ather

and isn't she gohig, moreover, to be tdrned
out of house and home, and sent adrift upon |the wide world I and you talk of giving a :turn to her thoughts, as if it was the tooth- 1
ache she wastioubled with, or a wasp thate
had stuhldng toer y no g of the old lo

w A you pleas one toMr Hoity-toity," saierd
the grl, oangrily ;g, moreover, thought that, as
out you were a bit of a pet like, on account of

dur young mistress, you might have venturedon the liberty. Not having set up in that
line shelf, was canot, of course, attempt to
med in the matter."

But though Hamish had spoken roughly,
his heart was very sore, for ailithat, overIP the sorrows of his lonely mistress.
..oHe waited until Cithleewhad vanished in
rrili'iff and then, going quietly to the study-
door, knocked softly for admission. i
But Mrs. Netterville gave no sign, and, 1

after knocking two or thase times in vain, 1g he opened the door gently, and looked in. t

The roonm wns naturally a gloomy one, `f being paneled in ldack oak;L hnIiHamish s
r felt as if it never eould have looked before C

f so gloomy as it did that moment. Half t
, stndy, haif oratory as it was, Mrs. Netter-e vill had spent here many it long hour of 1
- lonely and impassioned prayer, what time at her husband and T1ir father-in-law were

fighting the battles of their royal and most t
ungrateful master. A tall crucifix, carved, aa like the rest of the-furniture, lo black oak, td

1 stood, therefore, on a sortof prie-dieu at the ti

farther end- of the room, and near it was a R
table, arranged in desk-fashion, at which to
I she had been in the habit of transacting the f4
i business of her household. 11
3 Room and prle-dies, crucifix and table- 8
Hamish had them all by heart already. •

Here, in his baby days, he bad ilbet n.sed
to come, when he and his little foster-sister v
-were wearied with their'own play, to sit at 1
tile feet of Mrs. Netterviller and listen to the 1iStaJle•a_hich she had invented for their al
amusement. Here, as time went on, sepa- ti
rating Nellie outwardly from his society, ti
yet leaving her as near to him in heart as s1
ever, he had been wont to bring his morning sl
offerings of fish from the running stream, h
or bunches of purple heather from-the rocks. in
Here he had come for news of the war, and o0
of the master, on that very day which 11
brought tidings-of his death;- and here, too, th
even while he tried to comfort Nellie, who li1
had flung herself down in her childish misery tl
just on the spot where her mother lay pros- he
trate now,-he had wondered, and, young as re
lie was, had in partat least, comprehended P1
the marvelous self-forgetfulness of Mrs. co
Netterville, who, in the midst of her own I
bereavement, had yet found heart and voice de
to comfort her aged father-in-law inrd her th
child, as if the blow which had struck them of
down had not fallen with three-fold force on th
her own head. In the darkness of the room, fo
and the coq of his own thoughts, he we
did not?, ver

, 
at first perceive Mrs. al

Netterville er lowly posture, and glanced
instinctively toward the prie-dicen, wlere he
had so often before seen her take refuge in san
the hour of trial. pr

But she was not there, and a. thrill of ter- sol
ror ran through his frame when ihe at last G
discovered her, face downward, on the floor, tei
her widow's coif flung far away, and her to
long locks. streaked-by the hand of grief, we
not tiule-abundantly with gray, streamling tie
round her in a disorder which struck Hlamnish sci
all the more forcibly, that it was in such sc'
direct contrast to the natural habits -of mc
order and propriety she had brought with Ai
her from her English home. -I'here she lay,
not weeping-en •pisery as hers knows
nothing of the re lif tears-not weeping, ibut crushed and powerless, as if her very
body had proved unequal to the weight of we
sorrow-put upon it, and had fallen beneath ted
the burden. seemed, indeed, not in a is I
swoon, but . d and stupefied, an-d quite line
unconscious tlihashe was not alone. Hamish
trembled for her intellect ; but young as lie 3
was, he was used to sorrow, and understood ihe,
both -the danger and the remedy. cer

His lady must be roused at any cost, even
at that, the ve- ht of which made him am
tremble, the g her to a full knowl- cor
edge of her misery. lie advanced farther lat
into the room, moving softly, in his great wii
reverence for her desolation, 'as we move, wh
a-iiliosunnonsciously to ourselves, in the
presence of the dead, and occupied himself vie
for a few minutes in arranging the - np
papers on her desk, and the flowers which her
Nellie had placed upon the prie-dies onl"y a ev

aow a! two befoe. Trey weMr~ ldednow-
ma a l as P poer hild fbEaCpU -bs t ei-

did tifwie tLsm aw•wy, be tw ued
riw fiianh th into the va whirh held thea,

Ifd .t that eaoldthave xsestozed beauty.

1k iiah acras A sami d, that,
ae'ranght to give back life to abe withered rower, or joy to the heart of a

bereavted other, in either ease lds task was,unt hopeles.. Mrs. Netterille tosunatices-f
i1- thenmose bustle t~hiwhn in of

-to- srdngher.-*tMseutin des r orsce-jd-
IJ:g b milder methods, he-let fall a heavyid i , smashing it into a thousand

her .peaese and scatteri•g the ink in all diree-ron tionesm•a ent that in happier times would
ml certainly not have paused unreproved. But

rd, nowwas e lay within a few inches of the inky
r t staream, as heedless as though she were deadled in earnest; and, hopelesa of recalling her to
non conisioueness by anything short of a per-
g a sonal appeal, le knelt down beside her andth- tapped her sharply on th e shoulder7 half

fat wondering at his own temerity as he did so.

She shuddered as if, light as the touchaid bee nit yet had hurt her, and muntte d
as impatiently, and like one half asleep-
of - To be Conutnued.j

'ed-

to MARINElt• ' CHIAPEL.--IuII a articl. on
yachting-published in the last number of 1ly, the London Society,e find the following

er allusion to Catholic customs and holy edi-

inflees
y. The lighthouse on Lundy Island is eighty

feet in-height; the light is revolving, andtd, being placed on the highest part of the is-in, land is visible both from the Channel and
in. the Western Ocean. On emerging" from it, r

we, w
e 

came upon the ruins of an ancient chapel a
sh surrounded by .a small graveyard. We

could not mistake it, for the turf beneath itlf us was swollen into wavelets, although thesr- rude headstones and wooden crosses which
of .had once marked it, had yielded to timene and tem pethe l he-chsael--which

~. was dea to St. Anne, ou ilie dis- 3
*st tinguished-a small oblong mound of grass- -d, grown earth and stones; and its proximity bk, to the lighthouse was remarkable as jill- b

ie trating the fact, that long before any beacons b
a were established by government the chari-
h table work of lihting the coast was per- r
e formed by ecclesatia In the time of the aRloman Church, or of the "IRomans" as the b- seamen have it, there was a line of chapels w

extending round all the coasts of England, b
* :and along the dangerous coasts in this ber vicinity they were particularly numerous. tu
It -It was a beautiful idea that the friendly Ja

to light, which warned them of danger should 01
ir also remind them to look above for protec- e,_. tion, and that thie same shrine where Il

their thank-offerings wcre . dedicated tlas should be the place of tljir htabitual wor- gi
ig ship . That in very early ages it was the ai
,, habit of sailors to make thanksgiving offer- le

s. ings for preservation front shipwreck. Such al

d offerings are still common among the Bo- ls
;h man Catholics; and it is probably to them e, the sailor owes the development of his re- no
o ligious feeling and the beautiful union of thy the beacon and the lsanctuary. I shouldr here 9bserveO in confirmation of my opinion pc

La regarding this chapel, that its position is a,d plainly marked on the Admiralty charts,

c. copied no doubt from chrlierplans, although m
a I have never tfound it mentioned in any th

e description of .undly. It is said to have been co

r the burial-place of Lord Saye and Sele- "t

i of that celebrated earl, perhaps to whom mea the island belonged, and who defended it
I, for Charles I. A little farther on the moor reTe we were shown the foundations of aose th_

.and a well said to belong to the priest. sti
- -i t- . .... e

When we would fashio,: ourselves into sil
l saints our strokes are like those of an ap tre

prentice,-they often mi.is their aimn and are sll-seldom very effective; but the strokes that tht

God sends us are fromt the chisel of a Mae- imp
ter. lie knows when, and where, and how 'o
to wound us; His blows are ;Ill perfectly on
r well dectedautiid idwe receive Elhemn with thi
the same submission with which the uncon- greI scious marble receives the strokes of a great ils

I sculptor we should _be among ordinar- w"it
mortals what the pr'oduction of Miclhitm: ."tI Angelo are amtong those of ordiunary arti-.''. ,.,,

Silmon, $5 liarotnne street, has all -thi r.t. ih fi
issues for the monthn of May, as well :c. ,1,. r:d;Sweeklies. To einumerate would simply `"

tedious. A visit ~ill convince all hat• .N.'. , a.
is the place to get every thing in the reii.iig oldil
line, at once instructive and amusing. it. :_- - it!'

MJs. DR. SAMUIEi. REYNOL t.ti-This lady offtirs ton
her services to the public for the cure of ca.n- ""
cer, ulcers, bone-felons, and many other dis- fart
eases, at her residence, 124 Washington Street
corner of Constance. She is the relict of the wu

late Dr. Samuel Reynolds, who enjo.yed a con
wide reputation in the line of the profession nal
which he pursued, and, we are informed, fell a whl
victim to the persecutions and cruelties heaped she
upon him by Gen. Butler. while in command T
here. See the cardl in ai-other caluntt for the t, 1
several cotlmplaints which are treated. w

low-- (um wamsbesrs' JeasL.IN A CITY 'BUS.
Mew ait lhe habltaad Iwds in eman hoe

o" a life. "To-m, t1 e ook Excha is a 1esm
of i m term DO. ulne Of th aid one ad .W a wnt methods of eetaiag.ne , taste ieed byice f Vhat. bohers, brokehe, oas t eoatbks

m ingfl~m nine tild I knowa
m t Neither, to theLet ea

meae om-gng to end. Y apt ews ingall tide it had sohappened o, ona
ard ae occasioun, I have been fled, "by'ur-rgo- I eC nt pivte dir" to throng of ci•eould befr hf arso , sasd w my way eastward I

Bg with the swa•m. At wayI hove sae- I
ink raly chosento avimiM the bol-

a edatto nom fa "eooik of va-
gjuss set to , hardly eqsaed Ier to for anyohue oves-tia awaob the wondedjd, I

Ir- ever-s pnorama,of London life. Ind Ou o uc• o ,ccasion, now sveraI yars
half the orni was so intolerably rainy to. o to give up all though tofmy ft •

to perch aloft with the driver, and con Imyself with the humbler peositlon of an inside. IAt that time, I was only three-and-twenty iyears old, and had been in London about a t
couple of years, harving been sent up from my I
fiar-off hone, in oasl of the northern couuties, to t
attend the classes of, and to study under acertain then famous analytical chemist. On 1I

r of the morniug to wh !ch I have just referred, after I
wing waiting twenty minutes in the rain, I was glad
to Afnd a vacant place inside one of the numerous t

cdi- eity 'buses that passed the end of the street in iwhich my rooms were situated. After having aslty squeezed into my place, sad been well scowled a

nd at for my pains, I proceeded to take stock of a
my coaulmnious in misery. We wereeleven dmen and one woman. All of us men were more 1and or lass moist, and each of us had a very dampu it, ambrella. We hadl all put on our severe business ii
air, and we were all more or less sunpiclonus of a
ethe company in which we found ourselves; and, f

atl in consequence, perhaps, of the badness of a
t the weather, we were all nmore than usually

rich inclined to bully the conductor, and to pokee him viciously in the ribs with the fetmles one

lat tItlh inside? Well, she wa a ladydih- young and nlie-lacking into the bargain; alil e
ass- enveloped with the prettiest air of uno iaolous- Ility nes that she -was in the company of eleven 5
Lus- blocks of wood, rather than in that of s many t
one beings of flesh and blood, not quite uns•acep-

tible, let us hope, to the eharm of female love- at
lines. I have no doubt in my own mind,,tiat aSif she had travelled any length of time is our h
eompany, the mere fact of herpresence would kth ave soened our manners, and have weaned tisle us, in some measure, from that touch-me-not hi

nd, boorishness with which, as s rule, all passengers dithis by omnibus lov to cloak themselves, linBut for- de

us. tunately, or unfortunately, as the case may bedly journeys by omnibus are of short duration, and ofuld our young lady asked to be set down at the lo
eC- corner of Cheapeide. Previously to this, how- fr
ever, we had stopped some half-dozen times to hiere let down and take up other passengers all of hibed them of the maeculine gender, so that I was be- Ior- ginning to look upon myself quite in the light of ii

the an old acquaintance, when our lady got up toer- leave us._J was sitting next the door as she tie
ach alighted, and I could not helpnoticing how ale I

o-she seemed all at once to have become. With-out heeding the rain that still kept falling, she "me began to el for her purse, in ,trembling, daie- nervous sort of way, first in one locket, and

of then in another. ad "I have either lost my punrse, or else nmy m
on pocket las been picked!" she said at last, witlh e
ia sort of gasp. ..

ts, The conductor expressed no surprise, but in
g merely put a fresh straw in his moth, and then O

asked pq "gents" to move while he looked forwio the arse," which, if young ladies was 'bus wi
nconductors." he murmured softly to himself tie
-"they would learn to take better care of their fneim money.* - -

it But the purse was not to be found. " If it bet,or really ain't anywhere about you, miss,"-said wa
the cbnductor, as he emerged fronm among the
straw, "then your pocket has been picked. not
How much was there in it ?' . . ut

"Half-a-sovereign and five-and-six-pence ianto silver," answered the young 1..!.. w\ith tears stu]
p trembling on her eye-lids. " lui ".. it was not in I,re all. It also contained avaluable iliaulond ring, anulat the property of the lady with whoml I alu liv- kin,

ing, and which I was taking to the jeweler's, youi
Inot far fromn here, to be repaired." the

The conductor turned an eye of compassionly on her. " Well, I'mn blowed !" he muttered, " to saidth think of anybody in their senses being so casta- green." Theni turnlingquickly on theremaining
at ilsaides, le scantied tus over, one by one, ending thel;'ith a sole"lni shl:,•o of the liead. " Can do ieitr
m:t: .vli'd!•,;. "hle said. "You had bet- the.
r Iro in p',.!: ! give them a descriptioh Frie
f yer :. 'lows iiost of mly nmornig sent

*n••. ;i., u's, t. "j. I t:hl'eityg, ,es. ; ht thern "
listhy--looking s'ov' -- hinit de gr 

t 
is at can

rd a;' llsld. "t l sai t • :". t p-1. :ii.., aill the for I
v.ai it l,' aran tal.n -.n tr,. , -, lh:it I diin' islie "
the lo k' ,.f; L:v'l if yeni t hl ,•k ':1.4 ~aiken. ly tone
a.,'.; ":d a:'Ii r you gest a o ii I ii, I'll lay afra
Sodsl, ti,• t S ties se' ch as. tsook it. Andia waVsnut I I
hei d:ahwiy-lsking a•rll ! Oh, lass, ant a hit of leve
it!" Aindl ithe coductlllor winked at ioe plortiu.- sire

rLtouslY. to siglIifv thalt hJis list remalrk wasliSIeant ifor "s as llsnil.
" 
' sei- " But I have lnot even mnoney left, to pay mily i' o'

a- fare with," urged the young lady. "1
t Half a dozen purseswere out at once, such hone

was the intlience of beauty in distress. 1&"' "Never muincl the fare, mise," answesred the nmyI

a condnctor, lafably, as he mountedl to his perch. for
in "A tanner won't either break the company, or Notnake ts fortune. You go to the police-that's ei$aa what yon've got to do. All right, Joey go IAd ahead." 'e I b

d The 'bus drove away, leaving tie young lady "atanlding on the curb. Site put detra her fall, rosinSto hide her wet eyes, ;lal was ttaiiningu;ndly "A
aiwaII, wheit ouer colihlsctor Ilealped iinibilyi.1wn,

id two mi,

tr . ab• Into s eq

doP w or. Jew - ipa"taotome, "ani i• in Mho ag. Not• that thst

hy. ehmthe -iwei th
ht r thhh be o r•yreul h a-oarked awas

ui p ome an irthe ered the wmswere ill au itedo stand the brnd ofsr rai-y day. as mouth was that of b• ithua

ng deep potatIoen. His shin h eiM .r. ntO'tot
ment wanfofst d wofc m san rn to bim

o•n- ois an were mixed ws s IhoiysI

mis is 'n x ih .Y, with all , the Bw" ,upo Jakuntd lttle ofe, a~hi h swng dto r!, ~s~j nn h ough i e  hi a noa a ars t in th e w orldquite n d~shlh . .imy f.. .

__eB- t wt when, who ook he y •a. T• r in the rning. • ee o thad t •e
S tingm either ino his appebu rance or mul

~ father that e offered such oa arked con st

idea to the respectable well-to-do city men ww

sty made up the restop o et oon th r e wasa
it a thin, frenzy, ddlareprtsble-lookiag man, dressed
my in asuitoftruntyblack; withna hatandbobs

ito that had been carefully " doctored," and r ht
ustill do some fair-wuather service. bnut whih
were ill calculated to stand the brunt o a

tcr rainy daiy. h os tlout was that oe frathituend
ens teys and 1,i Ilt igl -ried squilin. A .t 'i hnd alein intlamelnt .aot isgest- :u

ing deep poatiot,. His chin had es'l 'i',t:ielt
led a razor for several days; and tile minute lg-

o meunts of straw and chaff which clng to his

rn dresY, nd were minxd mn with hivrynk mihmp which he had been reducedd.unlrn the pdeod

Ieu ieg nigt. Yet, wit all this, thedellow carr4lof oaunt little coane, hich he swung to and

n4, n, nhe tIoulh he had not a care in the worldofl e had on a pair of dog-skin gloves thoat

l e wothld have thed stylish if they aed net gbeeike quiteso dirty.
•o wet was it he who teok tase ong lady'shrpr met That was the estion; andthe ofteferdy Ilookled t the man, the more ielned I feIt.

!.bj endorse the opinion of the 'bus condrtiotr. -usn brown morocco purse, c wttini, fifteren-ud-
oren xpente in ash, and an tindthdia nd rig o-

my the rvalue of fifty guines-nota biad morn 's

,p. work -for a gentlenan In redned ceIeus-re stances. In sneb a case, however, al the cm'-

ta nailnginohe world was of no avail. rue oeor had seen him take the purse, and so long as be

ld kept his own counsel, he was safe from detee-sad tion. The rndroinl was to ascertain whether
ot he reallyha te= ring, or a pawn-broker's

rs duplicate for it, sount his perlson Buthowt.o
ir- do thi.

m This was the problem that I kept turning
over and over in my mind as I cautleudy deL-he loed upr my man when hie went on hie wr y

a- from the jeweler's shop. At the to of the lane
to he seemed to hesitate for half a unut; wheof ho turned to thle right, and went up Long Acre,i,e- I still following cautiously about a dozen yardsof ini tihe rear.
to "I will put yon to a stlmpd sl.t-lf friend,"he thought I , sand a you come, ou:t "f it, ,do willlt I adjudge you Innocent or u.l"ty."

h- Hurrylug nup behind hie taidn him lihtly

Ioe .u the aru. "I beg your pardon,"' I sarid, bt
eer did s} hs drop this I t.ucil-easeju st now 1" n

e started as I touched him, and sCeemed for
a few seconlds as if he could not take in 'trhe

,y leaning of my l uestion. Hetlooked at ytu with -eyes full ofn susp1cion. Whether he rcognisedToe as one of hia fellow-passengers 1
I the morn-

it ingls 'bus, I could notdetermine. We hkadlaltuil
an opposite a large shop, and the light from the

,r window shone full on mysilver pencil- dcae,.

to which, at length, when he was apparently setistled with his scrutinty of my face, hi glance
tr fastobed greedily.

' Been it nup, did you san y " lie asked, as liet begun tie fuinible with thuiib ad fingrr in hie
al waistcoat pocket. l

"Just behlindl you,"I aiswered. "liit if it'sliot yours, I shmo't lnther any ronh ablout it~but llozkr t it nyself."
"lint it is rmine," lie pot in .a;,teriy. flowstupid of me to lose it!" I l ut tilhe lploui)- arc

t n his Ihands wthout hesitation. "i oar really
much obliged to Tyo," Ilie wet oil , for yourkindlness in rNturninig it. As yoa grow older,yoiung geutlennmin, you will find thdthtinelatv isthei exceeptioln in this world, mind not tih rile."

.' Well, I'm glal to have founId the I'ncr," -

ease !"
"I (10 value it, young geiitlezair,," :aIitswirz'd

the old hypocrite. "Less, perlhape, ifio heriatriusic worth, titan front the fact, flint it isthe sale relic now left lte of a very ilcur friend.
Friendship ever let its cherish. A truly noblesentiment!"

"Then if yon value it so highly," I said, "youcan hardly object to stand half a go of brayndyfor its recovery."
" Half a go of barandy " lie said, it a horrifiedtone. "Youiiig ian, young man, I'm very muchafraid-"
I had takeiin ot mny w.atela.: s-ailnuale gold

lever. As his .ye hial on it. ei. ilntenllded remon-
stranecwiiie to an iluihipt eoaosuelion.

"WeChl--uhti-yes. yore rir quite iight," lie n"-
siiuuiedl, " and I shall tee haappy to tra~t jon to a

"Tothe neatest house. lloaeME. I wantto get
Lomte to niy dimmer."

8o we went into the nearest tavern, where
my new acquaintance ordered a glasof brand
for iiie and half a pint of stout for himnself.
Not to Le behind-hbad, I ordered a couple of
cigars.

'Been in London song T" asked mycompeanen,
as I was lighting my weed.

"No, only a few mouths. Fresh from 'the
country."


