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The Modern Knight.

Whose Is nomore the stately tread,

The gravely ceurteons mien,
linked mall and helmes head,
blude of Syrian sheen ;

Who walks the ways of common men,
In hurrying haunts of trade,

His arms, the ledger and the pen,
The ploughshare and the spade.

Whose splendor i3 no more the sun
Of conrts, the proud ArTaY,

In spars of knighthood wilily won
In some terce fought afiray ;

Whose dress, as sober to the glance
As antuma’s brewn leaf, hies

Unnoticed, on each Lrecze ol chance,
Or wind of enterprise.

Whe ceolly scans his fellew-men
With philesophic eye
Converses calmly, knowing when
To smile, or when to slgh.
Nor tilts at wind-mills—saves his breath
To name them with @ sneer
MacGregor, on his native heath,
Frem had nooght to fear.

Who rides ne more through forest dim,
With half-drawn sword, and prayer

Upon hislips, or holy hymn.

guard from evil there.

Who ateps with dainty foot-fall, down
The church's throng-lined aisle,

And views the emblemed cross asd crown
Witk self-sufficient smile.

Whose chivalry to all the weak s
Is proofiess—who can cheat
The widew and the orpham meek,
And all their woes complete ;
Whese highest alm i3 sclf, whose laugh
Greets wrong, who mocks at right,
Who bows befere the gelden calf—
1s this the modern Knight ¢

Ah! ne. Who loves not his own age.

‘With all its fanits of kied, -
May rank as hermit learn'd or sage,

Bat ieaves all love behind ;
Fophuman kearts, since Adem, beat

th pulses still the same,

And ehange, which time must ever meet,

I8 half—a change of Rame.

And leyal truth, pure knighthood's best,
A bright twinned star, still lies

Reflected from the earmest depths
Of some clear human eyes ;

What hough the Jesting cyale lurk
Upon the tongue ; words can

But chalienge jest, when noble work
Proclaims the cynic, man.

And homor, chivalry, live yet,
_Deny It, ye who may ;

Your cheeks with passioned tears still wet,
In memory of a Jay,

When woke the loud, stern trump of wars,
And glewed each latent spark,

Or knighthood, till a #=1d of stars
Blazed o’er his scutcheon dark.

chivalry is living yet,
or all 'neath the sod,
With lives, (a country™ Iu:s regret,)
Te country given and Ged ;
Not less showed forih Ita lofty power,
Not less Its pride ef will,
That hardest lesson of the hour,
‘Te sufler and be atill.

8o daring In war's fleroe melee,
Se patient and sostreng,

To bear reverse, what minstrel’s lay,
TWhat peet’s swestest seng

Can tell of Cceur de Lions more,
Or bymn Crusaders' story?

Pass by the vaunted days of yore,
From glory unte glery !

I ll’e's great tournament, the knights
‘Wage kimdly contest ever,

Not dim In distance, all the lights
Of chivalric endeavor;

| Whoever doubts new takegood heed,

Or keep his vizor down,
Fer doubt {8 doubt’s deserved meed,
As trust is honor's crown. |LATIENNE.

TE%‘ SCENE-PAINTER’S WIFE.

A TALE.

BY M. E. BRADDON.
: Author of “Lady Aundley’s Secret,” &e.

i+ You wouldn't think It, to look at her now,
gir,” sald the old clown, as he shook the ashes
out of his blackened clay, * but madam was

mmﬁyu long day. It was an accident that
spollt her beauty.” *
The speaker was attached to a little eques-
trlan company with which I bad fallen in dur-
Ing a summer day's pedestrianism in Warwick-
The troupe bad halted at a roadside
inn, where I was dawdling over my simple
mi: meal, and by the time I had smoked
my cigar in his companionship, the clown'and
1 were upon a footing of perfect iriendli-
ness.

I had been not a little stmcktlz the woman
of whom he spoke. Bhe was tall and sl
and had something of a foreign look, as
thought. Her lce was chiefl remarkable for
the painful impression which it gave to astran-
Har. It was face of a woman who had un-
mgom some great terror. The sickly pallor
B e o o oo, aaon
ess of the large eyes, and on
| one eho::ﬂ thigse wu{n scar—the mark of some
¢ deadly leted long ago.
- My pew friend and I ha:lgomﬂed a little way
. from the inn, where the rest of the company
were still occupled with their n-uFlI dinner,
A stroteh of sunny common lay belore us, and
seemed to invite & ramble, The clown filled
his pipe, and walked on meditatively. I took
out another f-:ﬁ“'

+Was It a fall irom horseback that gave her
that scar ™ I asked. -

ol 1 from horseback ! Madame Delavan-
ti! No,’ir, that seam on her cheek was made
by the claws of a tiger. IU's rather a curious
gort of story, and I don't mind telling It, if you'd
like to Mear It ; but for the Lord's sake don't
let her know I've been talking of her, If you
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should happen to scrape acquaintance with her
. when yon go back to the inn.”
,  “Has she such a dislike of being talked

about

] rather think she has, You see she's not
uite right in the upper story, r soul ; but
she rides beautifully, and doesn't know what
fear means. You'd scarcely belleve how hand-
some she looks at night when she's dressed for
the ring. Her face lights np almost as well as
it used to do ten year- ago, before she had the
accident. Ah, she was handsome in those
days, and nsed to be run afler by all the gen-
tlemen like mad. But she never wasa bad
lot, never—wild and self-willed, but nevera.
wicked woman, as I'll stake my life. T'vebeen
her friend through thick and thin, when she
needed a friend, and I've understood her Let-

" ter than others.

. Shewas only twelve years old when she
came to us with her futher, a noted lion-tamer.
He was a man that drank hard now and then,
and was very severe with her at such times;
but she always had a brave spirit, and I never
. knew her to qusail before him or before the

beasts. She used to take her share in all the
old man’s performances, and when he died,
and the llons were sold off, our Lgroprletor kept

a tiger for her to perform with. He was the
cleverest of all the animais, but a queer tem-
per, and it needed a spirit like Caroline Dela-
vantfs to face him. e rode in the sircus as
well as performing with the tiger, and she was
altogether the most valuable member of the
com . and was very well paid for her
work. e was elghteen when her father died,
 and within a year of his death she marrled

- Joseph Wn{l!e. our scene-palnter.

.~ " Twas Et er surprised at this marriage, for |
fancied line might have done better. Joe
was thirty-five if he was a day—a pale, sandy-
halred fellow, not much to look at. and by no
means a genlus, But he was awfully fond of
Caroline, He had followed her about likea
dog ever since she came among us, and I

hought she married him more out of pity than
love. 1told her so one day, but she only

" langhed, and said,

“He's too wood for me, Mr. Waters, that's
the truth. 1don’t deserve to be loved as he
loves me.”

The newly married couple did indeed seem
to be very happy together. ILwas a treat to
gee Joe stand at the wing and watch his wife
',hroulgh her performances, ready to put a
shawl over her pretty white shoulders when
she had dene, or to throw himself between her
and the tiger in case of mischief. She treated
him in a pretty, patrouizing sort of way, as Il
he had been ever g0 much younger than her
instead of twelve years her senlor. She used
to stand upon tiptoe and kiss him before all

. the company, sometimes at rehearsals, much
to his delight. He worked like w slave In the

i hope of improving his position as he improved

, in Eis art, and he thought nothing too good
for his beantiful roung wife. They had very
comfortable lodgings about half a mile from

{he manufaeturing town where we were sta-
tioned for the winter months, and lived as well
as simple folks need live.

Our maneger was proprietor of a sccond
theatre, ab & seaport town, filty miles aw .y

*, from the place whese we were stationed ; and

when pantomime time was coming on, poor
-Joseph Waylle was ordered off to paint the
. scenery for this other theatre, much to his
grief, us his work was likely o Keep him u
month gr six weeks away from his wife. Tt
was t first parting, and the husband felt it
deeply. He lelt Caroline to the care of an oll

[ e

once a3 handsome & woman s you'd see for |

woman who took the money, and who pro-
fessed o very wartn attachment for Mrs. Way-
lie, or Madame Delavantl, as she was called in
the bills.

Joscph had not been gone much more than
a week, when 1 began to take notice of a
young officer who was in {ront every evening,
and who watched Caroline’s perfurmance with
evident admiration. Isuw him one nightin
very close conversation with Mrs, Muzgleton,
the money-taker, and was not gver-pleased to
hear Madame Delavanti's name mentioned in
the course of their conversation, On the next
night I found him loitering about at the stage-
door. e was avery hundsome man, and |
could not avold taking notice of him. On in-
quiry, T found that iis wine was Jocelyn, and
that he was a captain in the regiment then sta-
toned in the town. He was the only son of a
wealthy manufactarer, 1 was told, and had
plenty of money to throw about.

I bad finished my performance earlier than
usuul one night soon atter this, and was wail-
ing for a fricnd atthe stuge-door, when Captain
Jogelyn came up the dark br-sireet, moking
his cigzar, and evidently waiting for some one.
I fell tnck inte the shudow of the door, and
waited, feeling pretty sure that he was on the
watch for Caroline. 1 was right. She came
out presently and %oined lim, putting her hand
under Lis arm, as 1 it were quite a usual thing
for him to be her escort. I fullowed them at a
little distance as they walked off, and waited
till T saw Joe's wife gafe within her own doors
The captain detained her on the doorstep (alk-
ing for a few minutes, and would fain have
kept ber there longer, but she dismissed him
with that pretty imperious way she had will
all of us at times,

Now, as a very old friend of Caroline’s, I
wasn't going 1o sland this sort of thing; sol
taxed her with it plainly next day, mu.i told
her no good conld come of any acqualnfance
between her and Captain Jocelyn.

w And no harm need come of it either, you
silly old tellow,” she said. “I've been used to
that sort of attention all mylife. Theie': noth-
jng but the most Innocent firtation between

a

us.
 What would Joe think of such an innocent
flirtation, Caroline I” I asked.

i+ Joe must learn to put up with such things,”
ghe answered, “us long as Ido my daty to
him. I can’t live without excitement, and ad-
miration, and that sort of thing. Joe ought to
know that as well as I do.”

« | ghould huve thought the tiger and the
horses would have given you enough excite-
ment, Caroline,” I said, * without running
intn worse dangers than the risk of your life.”

i But they don't give me half enough excite-
ment,” she ‘auswered ; and then she took oat
a little wateh in a jewcelled case, and looked at
it, and then at wy, in o half boastiul, half-anx-
ious way.

+ Why, what a pretty watch‘, Carry ! sald I
+Is that o present from Joe ¥

s Ag if you didn’t know better than that!"
she sald. ~ * Country scene-painters can’t afford
to buy diamond watches for thelr wives, Mr,
Waters,”

1 tried to lecture her, but she laughed off my
reproaches ; and [ saw her that night with a
bracelet on her arm which 1 knew must be
another gift from the captain. He wus ina
stare-box, and threw her a bouquet of choice
flowers after her scene with the tiger. It was
the prettiest sight In the world to see her pick
up the flowers and offer them to the grim look-
ing animal to smell, and then snatch them
away with a laugh, and 1atire, curtseying to
the audience, and glanciy 5; coquettishly  to-
wards the box where her cdmirer sat appland-
mg her.

hree weeks went by like thig, the captain
in front every night. 1 Kept a close watch
upon the pair, for [ thought that, however she
might carry on her flirtation. Joe's wife was
true at heart, and would not do him any de-
liberate wrongz. She was very young and
very wilful, but I fancied m{ influenee would
o a long way with her in any desperate
emergency. SoIkept an eye upon lier and
her admirer, and there was rarely a night 1
did not see the captain’s back turned upon Mrs,
Waylie's lodgings before Iwent home to my
snpper.
oe was not expected home for auother
week, and the regiment was to leave tewn in
a couple of days. Curoline told me this one
morning with evident pleasure, and I was
overjoyed to find she did not really care for
Captain Jocelyn.
“ Not a bit, yon silly ol man,” she gaid ; **1
like his admiration, and like his presents, but
1 know there's no one in the world worth Joe.
I'm very g'ad the regiment will' be gone when
Joe comes back. I shall have had my bit of
fun, you know, und [ shall tell Joe all about it;
and as Captain Jocelyn will have gone to the
other end of the world, he can’t object to the
presents—tributes offerced to wy genius, as the
captain says in his notes.”
1 felt by no means sure that Joseph Waylie
would consent to his wife's retaining these tri-
butes, and I told her as mueh,
Wy, nonsense,” she sald ; * I can do what T
like with Joe. He'll be quite satlstied when
he sees Caplain Jocelya's respectiul letters, [
conldn't Ear: with my aarling lictle wateh for
the world.”
When I went to the theatre next night, I
found the m[ﬂ.aln stunding talking to Caroline
Just outside the stage door. He scemed very
earnest, and was begging her to do something
which she sald was lmpossible. It was his last
ht o the town, you sce, and I have very
little doubt that lie was asking her to run away
with him—fo: 1 believe the man was over head
and ears Inlove with her—and that she was
putting him off in her laughing coquettish
way.
s Iwon't lake yonr answer now.” he said
very seriously. *1 shall wait for you at the
door to-night, You can't mean to break my
heart, Caroline ; the answer must be yes.”
She broke away from him hurrledly. *Hark,”
ghe sald, ‘*there’s the overture: and in half
an hour I must be upon the stage,”
I passed the captain in the dark passage,
and a few paces further on passed some one
else, whose fuce I could not sce, but whose
ghort hurried breathing sounded 1ike that of &
person who had been running. We brushed
agzainst one another as we passed, but the man
took no notice of me.
Half an hour afterwards I was lounging in a
corner of the ring while Caroline went throuzh
her performances with the tizer. Cuptain
Jocelyn was in his usuai place, with a bouguet
in his hand. It was New Year's night, and the
house wus very full. I had been looking all
round for sume Ume, when I was startled by
the sight of & face in the pit, It was Joseph
Waylle's face, sty pale and fixed 2s death—a
face that meant ischief,
s e has heard something against his wife,”
I thought. **I'll run round to him dircetly 1
can get out of the ring, and make maiters
square.  Some confounded scandal-monger
hus got hold of him, and has been poisoning
his mind about Caroline and the captain,™ 1
knew there hud been a good deal of tulk in the
theatre about the two—lalk which I had done
my best to put down.,

Captain Jocelyn threw his bouquet, which
was recelved with a coquettish smile and a
bright upward glance that seemed to express
profound delight. 1 knew that this was mere
stage-play 3 but how must It have looked to
the Jealous man, glaring with fixed eyes from
his place at the back of the ];lt! I turned to
look at him as the enrtain fell upon the stage,
but he was gone. He was golng ronnd (o
speak to his wite, no doubt, 1 left the ring
inmediately, and went to prepare her for the
interview, and, if needful, to stand between
her and her husband's anger,

1 found herat the wing, trifling with her bon-
quet in an absent way.

“Have you seen Joe 7' 1 asked.

tNo," she answered, **He hasn't come back,
has he? T dida't expeet him for o week,”

I know, my dear; but he was In front Just
now, lovking as pale asaghost. ' wfraild
some one has been falking to him about yon.”

”hihc looked rather frightened when I sald
thia.

“They can’t say any hiarm of me, if they
speak the truth,” she sald. I wonderJoe
dn't come stralzht to me though, instewd of
going to the front of the honse.”
We were both wanted in the ring. T helped
Caroline through her equestrian performuanee,
and saw that she was alittle pervous and
anxious about Joe's return.  She did nol favor
the captain with many more smiles thut even-

Ing, and she told me to be ready for hee ot the
stage door ten winutes before the pert (U

was over.

s want to give Captain Jocelyn the | p.”
she gaid 3 =“but 1 daresay Joe will come to me
before I'm ready.”

Joe did not appear, however, and she weal
home with mwe. | net the caplain on my way
back, and he asked meif I had been soving
Mrs, Waylie home, 1told him yes, and that
her husband had come huome.  Joe bad not
arrived at the lodgings, however, when Caro-
line went in, and [ returned w the theatre to
look for him. The staze door was shual when
I went back ; 0 1 supposed that Joe had goue
home by another way, or was out drinking,
went to bed that night very uncasy in my wind
about Caroline und her husband.

There was ma carly rehearsal of a new intop-
lude next morning, and Caroline came into the
theatre five minutes afler I got there, She
looked pale and 1L Her husband had unot
been home.

f think it must have beennmiztake of
yours ghoul Joe,” she suid to me. [ don’t
think it condd bave beethim you saw in the pit
last nigh”

“T saw him as surely as I see you at this mo-
ment, my dear,” I answered. “There's no
possibifity of n mistake. Joe came back last
night, and Joe was in the pit while you were
on with the tiger.,”

This time she looked really frightened, She
put hier hand to her heart sudidenly, and began
1o tremble,

“Why didn't he come lome to me?” she
eried, “and where did he hide himscl Inst
nizht ¥

“I'm afrald he must iave
drink, my dear.”

ssoe never drinks" ¢

While shwe stomd ool
seared tace, oue ol o
ning tovands us,

“Yon're wanted, Waters,” lie said shortly.

“Where

“Upsiairs In the painting roon,”

“Joe's room ! erled Cavoline,  “Then lie has
come back. ' zo with you.”

She was tollowing meas 1 erossed the stage,
but the young man tricd to ston her.

“Yon'l better not come just pet, Mrs, Way-
lie, " he sald in o hureried way that was strange
to him. “IUsonly Waters that’s wanted ona
matter of business,” Aud then, as Caroline
followed close upon ushe took holl of my arm
and whizpered, “Don't et her come.”

I tried to keep her back, bat it was

ST know it's my husband who w Ly
she said.  “Theyve been making misehicl
about me. You shan't keep me away from
him.”

We were on the nareow stairs lealding to the
paintinzg room by this time. | conkin’t keep
Caroline off,  She pushed past both of us,
and ran into the roota befes s we coulil stop
her.

»Serve hier right
STes adl her doin,

I heard Ner =cream as I eame to the door.
There waza littie ¢rowd in the painting room
round & quict fgnre lving on @ bench, and
there was a ghastiy peel of biood upoi the
floor, Joseph Wayile hud cut His threat.

Glle must have done it kst nieht”
manager.
tuble yonder
business. snrit? PoorJoseph !

Cavoline knelt dowa by the side of the benelt
and stopped there on her knees, ns still as
death, till the roum was clear of ail but me.

“They think I deserve this, Waters,” che
said, lifting her white face from the dead man's
ghoulder, where she had Lidden it; *but 1
meant no harm. Give me the letter,”

wYou'l Uetter walt a bit, my dear.” I'said.

YN0, no; give it me at onee, ease,”

Igave her the letter. Tt was 1'v1'l\' short.
The seene painter had come back to the thea-
tre In time to hear some portion of that inter-
view between Captain Joeeipn and his wile,
He evidently had believed heruch more guil-
ty than she was.

S] think you must know how Iloved you,
Caroline,” hie wrote § **1 can’t face life with the
knowledgze that you've been false to me.”

OF course there was aninguest, We worked
it 80 that the Jury gave a verdict of temporary
insanity, and poor Jov was buried decently in
the cemetery ontside the town.  Caroline sold
the watch and the bracelet that Captain Joce-
lyn had given her, o order to pay for her hus-
band's funeral. She was very quict, and went
on with the performances as usual w week after
Joe's death, but I could see a great change in
her. The rest of the com utui,' were very hard
upon her, as I thought, blaming her for her
hushand's death, and she was under a cloud,
asit were; but she looked us handsome s
ever, and went through all her performiances
in her old daringe way, I'm sure, though,
that she grieved sineerely tor Joe's death,
and that she had never meant to do him
WL,

We travelled all through the next smnmer,
and late In November went back to Honwer-
slefeh, Caroline bad seemed happier while
we wire uwuf‘ 1 thonght, amd when we were
sroing back, she contessed ws mueh 1o me,
“Pyvegot o kind of dread of secinge thai
place pzain, she suldy “I'm always di
of the painting roomn as it looked that Jun:
morning with the cold Hght strenmine in upon
that dreeadinl fignre on the beneh, The rooin's
scarcely been out of my dreeims one night
sinee Pve been away trom Homersleisie g aul
now I gread going buek as ir—as i he was shut
up there,”

The room was not a partlenliviy convenlent
one, and had Leen used for lumber atter Jue's
death, The man who cuue aiter him didn't
are to paint there by himseit all oy longe,
On the first worningof our retavn, Caroline
went up and looked inat the dusty heap of
disused stage furniture and broken propertics,
1 met her coming away from the rooim.

~0, Mr, Waters,” shie salld o me with real
feeling, 4 he had oniy waited to hear me
speak for mysell! They all think I deserved
what happepied, and perhaps T did, as fir us it
was a punishment for my feivolity 5 but Joe
didn’t deserve such a fate. 1 know It was thelr
maliclous tlk that did (e mischier,”

1 fancied after this that her louks ehansed
for the worse, and that she had & Kind of terv-
ous way in going through her equestrian per-
formances, a8 if there was a fever upon her, 1
couldn’t Judge su well how she went throngh
the tiger uet, as [ was never on the stage with
her, but the brute secmed as sabinissive as
ever. On the lust day ol the year she asked
onr manazer Lo let her off for the next nisht,
+|'s the anniversary of my husband's death,”
she sdid.

<] didn’t know you were o precions fond of
him,” he answered with a sacer. *No, Mrs,
Waylie, we can’t affurd 1o dispense with your
services to-morrow pight. The tiger act iz
one of our strong features with the sullery,
qulI I expect o Il house for New Yoew's
night.”

She begieed him very hard to let heroff, bt
it was no use, There was no relearsal on
New Year's morning, and =he went to the lit-
tie cemetery where Joe was buried, o three
miles” walk in the cold and raln. 1ot even-
I, when she came to the wing her cyes were
brighter than usual, and she shivered a good
dead, more than 1 liked to see,

Sl think T omust have caught eold in the
cemetery to-day,” she sitid to me when 1 no- |
tleed this. =D wish [ could have kept this
night sacred—this one nizht—to my husban's
memory,  He has been dnomy wind so wuch

eane put epon thie

ith that pale
£anen caee -

* mulfered iy cempanion.

sl cet n lettes for his wile
15 Loat you. Mrs. Waydie 2.4 bad

A NARROW ESCAPE.

What a perfect madel of a yonng man that
one: must be who can say with truth, *I have
never done a fooligh thing ™ 1 feel no lear ot
having my word donbted when 1 say that in
my time [have done o gocd many, oneof
wiich nearly resulted in my being prevented
trom ever rélating the following story:

Parls, ns Albert Smith nsed 1o say, Is a
wher jolly place—rather finny," but it has ita
serionssile,  There are grawd Ries amd -
Jestie Boulevards; but there ave also the
wretehed  alleys and eufs-de-sae; the noble

padaees and the rainons crowded houses, each
A perfect warren; the acts in the sunshine of
broad day, and (he decds of darkness,

“Tuke cure of yoursell,” was the last langh-
ing address of my (rlends, 08 I took my ticket
at London Lrldgze Station—an unddress as
langhingly replicd to; and that game evening,
with 1 companion, 1 was strolling down the
Bonlevard des [taliens, smoking o cizar and
enjoying the novel sights aronad; the news-
vender's kiosk: the tall, white stone houses,
with their bright Venetian shutters; the hand-
some £hops, with their costly contents; the gay
throng of promenaders; the numberless little
marbie top tables, and the cool way in which
people =at ont of doors o Eip their ecary noire,
can suerce, or vin de Bordeawe. Here was
couple pluying dominocs; there & quartette,
evidently tradesfolk, with s moderator-lump,
seated at @ table outside their shop door,
happily engaged in a Fren :h version of
short whist. Now the pointed-monstached,
tisht-coated, cocked-hatted sergeant e ville,
with his long thin gwvord, would tak® one's
attention; now one of the many shabby-
uniformed, bnt active, cat-like, san-browned
solidiers, one and all carrying their arms. Then
the white cap of a sister of mercy, or Lhe
starched plaits of & borne, would diversify the
throne.  Everswhere there was something
new to take the attention, while not the least
evident was the love off onr nelghbors for dis-
plity, as shown in zilded ruilings, bright hues,
and above all in flowers clustering round so
mauy windows. No ras-flaming, lieavy-look-
ing fmbllc honses here, but elegant ma_rb!u and
vielvet furnished eafés resplendent with mir-
rors, white and gold, and overlooked by a pre-
siding deity in the shape of & dawe de comp-
twir. throned amidst frult, fowers and wine,
coffe urns and confectionery, herselfa very
model of the latest Paris fashious,

I slept that niﬁht ina confusion of fleas,
strungest of which was a beliel that Paris was
asort of a fairy-land, where all was perlects
and I welce the next morning toa caplla_ll hotel
breakfist of long bread, café-qu-lait, eufs frais,
andl u string band, recalling home, oulside the
window with the straing of the * Luncers
Quadrilles.” Then came o round of sizht-see-
ing—cathedral, chureh, pictare gallery, bridize,
fonntain, palace, operd, ll.l?lllrt’.. and review,
We lunched and dined « la Francaise, and
pretended to like the French potage qml thelr
wines. We played billiards al the cafés, smok-
ed bad clgars, made ourselves ill, tired our-
selves ont, and all the while avowed that we
were in the very height of cnjoyment,

Al the end of & fortnight, Puris did not scem
half so bright a place; and certainly, no better
than London. Une day I spent upon a gofi
reading the Times and Galignanl; and that
same cvening my companion actually hinted
.+ Its being alinost time to think of going back
home, Butat the table d'hite we enconntered
a young fellow-couniryman who put us
throneh o sort of eateehism, Upon our saying
that we were about tived of the plae, ending
by telling us that we had geen nothing yet,
and pronising to Inithate us into u little more
ol Parisian life and manners,

W ussented to his neting as guide; and he
certainly did initiate us—or rather, gave us a
n—in Parisian life and manners—one of
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which proved guite enflieient to satisly me;
anid two days after 1 was congratulating my-
sell npon being safely nt home,

1t was aboul 10 o'clock at night that, aflter
speniding an hour or two wid the eard ehan-
tants In the Champs Elysecs, our new riend
led us up and down several sireets, till he
pansed wf what seemed o be a private honse,
“You onght not to 2o back,” he said, swith-
onl seving a sambling honse,”
SOl ! T don't know." 1 suld, hesitating: 1
don't much eare for that.”
“Yoi need not either of you play.” was the
peply,  We'll Just go In for hall an hour, and
then have a look at something ¢lse.”
And then we entered awell lit passage, o
door elosedd behind us, shutting us o like tlies
1 a trap, and a well-dressed waler nshered ns
into 1 britlantly lHghted salon, wherein were
collected  some  twenty well-dressed  men,
eoated and standing round @ centre table cov-
ered with a green cloth, while ansther waiter
Brsded round coffiee, izes and champagne.
wDon't refirse the refreshments,” whispered
o guide, It would ook strange.  They are
all free—fonnd by the proprivtor, who re-
conps himsell ont of his visitors' losses,"
J nodded, and partook of some champagne,
4 didd my companfons; when, easer to see all
that was golug on, we walked up Lo the rouge-
el-noir 1able, and lookeid on.
The stakes were not very high, because it
was so varly in the evening, so our gulde suid;
men winning and losing varlons small sums
with ntmost nonchalamee. In effect, the game
seemed then tame and uninteresting, and
thoroughly wanting in that exeltement ol
which T had so often read.  There were the
erive of croupier and tailfrur, and the faint
click and ehink of franc and five-frane pleces
as they were raked together; but there was no
fleree nspect, 1o knit brows, or swent-bedewed
forehend: all was calm and gentlemanlys and 1
was wondering how long It would be ere my
;-nmp:\n]nnﬂ were l‘l.‘ml}‘ 10 go, when our new
triend took o five-frane plece out ol his pocket,
staked ft, amnd eaw 0 melt away.  Anolher
shared ILs fute, wnd another, and another.
w Alwnys my Juek ! he sald, coolly, as he
turned to me. . ** Lost alonis § thal's as fur as
I shall wo. Al! the disease has proved Infec-
tions « I gee your friend has tnken it”
I turned, with surprise, at his words; for I
hail not missed my olid schoollellow, Rivers—a
quict, stesdy, thonghtlul man, whom [ should
have thongbt the st (o have stukeda shilling
at s mune of chanee : but, sure enongh, there
e wits, placing his money first on one color,
then on the other s and, s ©drew near to his

to-day.”

she went on, and T stood al the wing walch-
Ing her. The audience apphusled vociierously,
but shie did not muke her aeeustomed enrtsey @ i
and £he went wbout her work in w listless way |
that wits very ditfevent from her nsual splelted |
manner. The animal seemneld ‘

Lo knpw this,
and when she had ot about hali-way throush |
her tricks with bim, be besin o vespond 1o
her word ol command in o salky anwilling
manner tiat L dido’e like, This iade herangry
and shie used ber lieht whip more Geely than
ustl, i

Vae of the tger's coneluding tricks waz a
Teap thromgh o macland of lowers which Caro-
line held for him,. She was Kueeling in the
centre ol the stage with this suclund in lwere
handds, rewdy for the animal’s spong, whea her
eyes wandersd o the front of e honse, and
she rose suddeniy withoo shrili =eream, wnd
her aris ontsteetched wildly,  Wihether the
sulky Lrate thought that she was woing to
strike him or not, | don't Know 5 bt he sprange
savagely at her as she rose, winl o the next
motent she was lying on the growud Lelpless,
and the andience  sereaming with terror, f
rashed npon  the stage with  hall<a-dozen
others, and we bad  the brate muzzled wwd
roped inoa few breathless moments. bat not
betore e had torn Caroline’s check and
shonlder with Iis elaws,  She was insensible
when we carried her off the stuee, and she
was confined to herbed three months alter the
accident with brain fever. When she came
wnong us again, she had lost every vestige of
color, wnd her Giee had that set ook wihich you
must have observed just now, '

“The fright of her encounter with the tiger
gave her that lovk™ T osaid g =1 don't much
wonidler at i,

“Nob & bit of IL" answered the elown.,
SThat's the curions part of the story,  She
didn't think anything of her sKirmish with the
tiger, thongh it quite spoilt her beanty,  Wihat
frightened her was the sight of e husband
siuting Inthe pity a8 e i sat there a year
before, on the pleht of his death.  OF course
you'lll say it wis a delusion, and so=ay L But
she declares she saw him sHiinge amonest the
erowd —umongst them, wind Yol tot one of
them, somelow, with a sort of  ghastly Tigli
upon his tace that amarked him ont ftom 1he
pest.  Iowias the siehtof b that neule her
Wop her garkand and give that seream and
rush that fiighitened the tiger. Yoo see she
had been brooding upon his doeath for o lons
time. and no doubt =he conjured up his ine
ont of ber own beuin, as it were,  She's never
been qaite the same sinee that fever ; but she
has plenty of piuck, and there's searveely any-
thine shecan’t do now with Baber the ticer,
andd 1 think she's fonder of him than of any
human  creature, i spite of the sear on her
chevk.”

-

—Indiana, with delicate gallantry, Jdoes not
provide for the imprisenment of o kuly who
may be fined for any offence, and gives no
other means of recovering the muicl i the
person npon whom it is huposed does not see
L to pay It

—A Cinctanatl paper tells a story of o femule
who absconded, and couch tite necount
with this statement, which i uncompliwentary
Lo the detectives: “When i1 wastrasted to the
detectives, it eam: also Lo our repurlei’s earss

elbow, it seemed always chianging ul the vight
time & tor he Invariably won,

1 1 Il before founi the proceedings tame,
they were now most exciting s the swune seem-
e entively different sinee my friend had com-
menced playing, amd I owatehed cach stake,
andd lstened o vach ery of = Rowee,"or = Noie,"
veith an eageroess that ©eould ouly have pitied
In another,

It almost 2eemed as though my Olend’s sue-
eoss bad been the sizoal foran nereasing
thirst for the gaane, for the stakez crndually
arew highery gold began to make s appear-
anee, bright amd  yellow, among the =il-
ver: men who had been smoking, drinking wnd
chatting about the room deor, as | hal done,
drew nearer to e table, towateh the proceed-
fnis; the murmar of conversation ecased, and
play seemed now fully the onder of the night,

W il been B the gambiing hoase now
guite an hour and a hally, when, alter impia-
tiently hinting several thoes that it was guite
time fo be gone, our (viend, who hud broaght
us there, drew Rivers from the tabkey, saying,
*You liave won enough now—tuke my advice
and eome away:” but Rivers only ghook him
ofl, with n halt Langh, and returned to the
uble alter bastily swullowing a glass of cham-
pagne,

Meanwhile, onr gulde to the mysteries of
Paris turned 1o me.

“You hwd better bring him away now,™ he
safd; sperhaps you have more influence over
him. Didon't consider this the safest of paces,”

Peeling uneasy, 1 tnrned to Rivers, and
whisperad to him that it was tiine to go, but
only to get for an answeran impatient shrnge,

Our triend stayed some little tme longer,
aml thew, unperecived by ame, he left the
room, for the feeling of intevest in my friend
Rivers' play lud now  grown most intense,
sinee he was still winning, wnd it was as innch
as 1 coulil do to Keep lrom placing o small
stake npon the table mys<ell; for several times
over il seen lim pliee money in lis pocket,
and he bady besides, w goodly heap on the
table before him,

At last 1 grew as dee
game a8 wus Rivers bimsell, and watched vach
ventire aid Qta vesult withan excitement only
1o b explaineld by the engrossing nature of
the play.

For quite an honr my frlend wenl on win-
win, men ceasing thelr own ventinres le witleh
those ol their more forimde sompetitors; and
now It was that [ eould see grecd, avariee,
cnnning, w host of evil passions, Uashing from
the eyes arownd, a2 Rivers' heap ol money
wrew laraer and lavger, :

The tido of Bivers’ sucees: turned at last,
and as I watched him 1 saw his brow knit
tighter and tighter, a8 with  Inconeeivilile
vaphdity hiz plle of money welted away, almost
without a single renovating coup,  Then tiest
one pocket wis applied o amil then another,
Uil with o langh il of disappointment and
annoyance, he tuened from the Gable, walked
upr o the badfet, s tossed down a lanbler of
wipe,

It required almost an etford to tear myscl
away from the table, where tere was an” ex-
citid buzz as ol hungry | fot a fow puinatles,
wnd tien waing re meneeds bt 1 fo-
lowed Rive to. the Dufet. where he was
thoughtfidiy slanding.

“Onglt 1o have lell ofl’ fooner, eb 2 he salil;
“or ¢lze ol (o have boegan” lie mwottere,
SEob whiere are yoin oing 2

piy Intent upon the

;;lﬂnly back to the table for a little while,” I
sald,
*No, no: let’s be off now. I'm sick of this!”

1 stayed all this while for your pleasure,” I
replied; *I think you might stay a little while
for mine,”

ST ean’t stand It," said Rivers; “*and I am
cleaned out.”

“What " [ exclaimed. ““You have not lost
any of your own money

sEvery frane,” he said, Miterly; “and so will
you if you go near that eursed table,”

L hiesitated for & few moments, Imt the temp-
tation was too strong; and, probably secing
that hesitation, & walter approached and of=
teved me some wine. T conld keep back no
ipngw; the low talkioe at the table seemed
like whispers ealling me to go and sweep up
glittering plic of money. Mammon himsell
summoned me to his worship, and feeling coer-
tain that T saw fuilings in my compamion’s
muethod of play, T walked up to the table, threw
down a five-frane picee and saw It raked
away.

I threw anothier upom the cloth, and that
also wits swepl away., .

I a sort of intoxication, brought or by the
exeitement, [ staked two pleces this time, and
they alsodisappeared,  Half a napolcon shared
their fute; then a napoleon; when Rivers
Ganght me by the arm, it being his turn now
1o play the part of mcotor and to whisper to
come away,

“Monsicur can play for himself, sir. Why
do you interfere " said a swarthy Individoal
gign 1 short, black beard and very close cut

air.

“I'll come soon,” T said, angrily. *I cando
no worse than yon have done.”

Rivers shrugeed his shoulders and turned
awey Lo take anolker glass of champagne from
the waiter, when the flerce-looking French-
man whispered to me, “Play high, moasieur;
yon are likely to have la boakeur. The fickle
woddess likes not humble offerings,”

Turning impaticntly from my would-be conn-
sello-, whom I set down as belonging to the
propriciary, Lagain threw down a napoleon,
amnid lost,  Auother—another—another,  In
tve minntes [ hald come down to my last
eoin, and T stood for a few noments thought-
tul and pondering. Should I let that go with
the others or not?  Why should I refrain? T
azked myscil bitterly; my [olly could be no
sreater; and, almost pusalonalely, 1 threw it
down, half turning, at the same time, to leave
the teble, and hurery from the house,

“Won, hy Jove !I" & voice whispered at my
ear; and 1'was once more in funds to carry on
the warfure, or to leave, whichever 1 [lked.
1 was abont to pursue the lutter course, when
a half-contemptuons glance from the French-
man’s eye turned me back, and I staked azain
anid ngaing doubled my stake, and won azgain;
arnin doubled and won; so that, in the course
o u few minutes, I had plled up o goodly heap
of five frane picces before me.

SGive this gentleman some wine,” the
Frenchman sald, In & low tone to a walter,
and n rlass was hanoded to me, but, impatient-
Iy motloning the man aside, [ plunged, as it
were, into the overpowering exciiement of the
play, winning constantly, and with a feeling a8
ol some wild fever thrilling through my veins.
Twice over I believe that Rivers eagerly
begeed of me to leave, but I refused, and
played on, although at the time there was a
stranze desire upon me to leave off and to
carry away my ill-gotlen gains, Every stake
I lald down wus suceessful, and In a short time
I found thut the greater part of the occupants
of the room were now watching my siuceess
with ns much eagerness as they had previously
gazed upon my companion.

Onee | stopped ws i Lo take breath, and in
the brief moments which ensued [ seemed 1o
look upoen the prebable result—the glittering
heap gradually melting away, and taking with
it my lust shilling; and yet T conld not restruin
mysell; but played on again, stll winning,
with an insensate thirst for more of the wild
excitement ever growing npon me,

Still 1 wong till, trembling for my gains, 1
begin to thinst the eolns into different pock-
els, lessening the heap as much as T could,
before staking the largest sum that had yet
been upon the table that evening,

I pluevd It ||\|un the red, and it seemed as if
the result wonlid never be known.  Ineffeet,
there wis quile a panse, and then came the
antounecment, = Howge gagne I in calm, Im-
pressive tones; and again | S\l’l:lll up the
utiey, belore o geore of covelous leokers-on.
= Bill this onee 7 1 muttered to myself, rrc-
paring to sl the whole of gy last mains
whei, in o guiet manner, as i there wus no-
thing at all i the announcement, the propri-
etor inforined the company that the play wus
at an end for that evening,

« Monsionr has broken the baok,” sall a soft
voles.il my car, and, turning, there stood the
swarthy Frenchman,

1.

I started from this man as if T had been
stung ; and, hastily gathering up my treasire—
g0 mueh that my pockets coutld wrdly hold it—
[ turned my attention tawards leaving the
Jlace, wlrendy half emptled of fis occnpants.—
jut my eyes iirst soughit for Rivers, who, to my
great surprise, Ieaw lolling back upon & fan-
tewil, evidently half usleep.

+ Monaicur, your friend Is tired,” gald the
Frenchman, who scemed determined to force
upon me hls soclety. *The sallé has been hot,
and disappointmuent wearied his brain,  Meu-
slene wottld do well to rest ton,”

I my country, sir,” 1 sald, turning upon
him gharply, and not, Tam afrald, speaking in
very pure French, * we oniy take advice from
our frlends.™
s Precistaent,” he said, with a smile, and a
shrug of his shonlders; It 8 as a lriend 1
olfer yeut oy advice.”

i1e pushed his face close to mine, as he spoke
now in a whisper.

wCThe mour i3 late 3 the streets are unsufe.—
Twenly nien, desperate with their losses, have
S000 you win—win s fof, 83 [ never saw play-
er win belore, It wounld be a templation—
throwing temptation fn their way—putting bid
ideas in men's minds, when they would other-
wise go ruietly home. s this Jnst, Monsieur ?
Arve mine the words of filend or enemy™? Take
my advice, 1010t seem a fiend's, and stay here
i It seem am enemy’s, rouse your cowrade, nnd
2o in peace.

He tapped my breast with his fingers, which
catne in contiel with the oapoleons in my pock-
e, and smiled meaningly, but with o leer in his
eyes which troubled e, and made me turn
wneasily to look at Rivers,

Crosainz to hlm, 1 shook Qs arm, but only
obtained o few  anintelligible  muatterings,
thangh I earnestly besonght him to wake up,
His e deoppiad nerveless 1o his side, his head
sunk lower upon iis bosom, and breathing
stentorionsly the whlle, he seemed to be
plunged inadeep, heavy sleep, from swhich
there was no awakening him,

What eould Tdo? What did it mean—Rivers
being so fast aslecp ?  Had he been plied with
wine ? or was it possible that he conhl have
been drugged ?

I Bl Bl at what seemed to be the ab-
surdity ol the thoughi, full of romunee os it
appeared 3 bt the next moment @ cold chill
vt thironch me as 1 eeealled the words of onr
friend wilo had brought us there,—** 1 don’t
cotielder this U safest of phiees "

What should 1 do—mn all risks and go, or
run all risks and stay ? The danger seemed
equal on either haad ; while how conld T 2o
awl leave my companion In the hands of these
people 2 1 eursed the folly that maude me stay —
that Iuud Dronght we to sueh a0 plee 3 Tor
what, atter all, were my winnings compared
with lite 7 How could 1 tell what would be my
fitte before morming, nnarmed, in a strange
house, in a strange city, amd smerounded by

weople who Knew me to be in possession of a
wsivy =um ol money 7 I0was Empossible to
Lelp s shudder coursiog through my veing as [
recalled the Frenchmun's sinister words re-
arding temptation, What (it tempted him ! —
the matt of whom 1 felt an instinetive drend,
and one evidently connected in some way with
the establistunent, for while the others had
ot he =till fingered behind,

» Wonld Monslenr like w bed here 7 said the
croupter, spilug us e advanced, bowing and
rubling Lis hnmls, 2

o Yes, wthil te swarthy Frenchman, smiling
in reply & ** Mopsicur thinks iU nusale o pass
theongh the streets by nlght with so Jary
sunn: aml of eourse Monsiour wonld not like
to beave it B moraing in our care, Ah! nng
Monsicur will stay ull night, ws will his friend.
I1s it not s 7

1 hesliated for a moment, amd then my decis-
fon wits tiken. T would stuy 3 for I shonld e
ne =alty 1 ihought, inaroom to mysell. as beinge
duigzred throuzll the dark streeis, of whose
course [ was almost ignorant,  And besides, |
witg young awd stropg, sud could memasia on
my guand for the vest of the night, 1L would
not be so very long now until morning,

= Yes" 1 sald, with an effort, for my mouth
felt hot amd dry, and & hitnp secied 10 rise in
my throal 3 * ocl me 2 roow ready. wid help
my wiend to it.”

=8t we huve no double rooms, Monsieur,™
said the swartby Francliman s o your friend
shall have o rvom to hims=elf, amid he will be
well by mornbing s e wonlil take rther too
el clisnupagne.  But it s ligbt, and will soon
pia=s o ere, Jean, Fruneois, assist this
centiemna 1o the blue room : ive Monsicnr,
the yellow chinmber.  Bar Monsicur will
yetr o He wonld Hike o slizht relvesh-

L sy
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on Lo our being separated

fe st wliy think that saything
wrone wonld befdl Rivers, pennile=s and with-
Lout Jewatry o he was b 1 stendily refised
| to partake of uny repusi. dreading that [ micht

be invelgled into takMg something more po-
tent than wine—such & dranght, in fact, as I
felt sure must have been given to my friend;
and asking fora chamber candlestick, I my-
self superintended the removal of Rivers to a
bedchamber before secking 1wy own ; one lar
ap, upon the fourth floor.

The swarthy Frenchman, who now made no
seruple abont letting it be seen thut he was
about Lo pass the nigﬁl there himself, bade me
larewell in the most lmpressive manner, ap-
planding, in a whisper, my resolve, which he
declared to be ** bien sage:™ and then T closed
my door, and stood, candle in hand and with
beating heart, alone,

I could hear the heavy throb, throb of my
heart as it seemed to force the blood througl
my veins with a power that made them L!u-]lﬂ;
and it was In vain that I told myself that i
was from the ascent.  Such flattering unetion
eoulid not be recelved, and I was fwin to con-
fess that, trembling, anxious—nay, In deadly
fear— I was wondering  whether I should see
the morning light,

How T enrsed my weakness again and again
for coming, and then for stooping to the indul-
gence of i weak and insatinte passion.  Why,
alter all, had I stayed? Rivers would have
been gnite as safe without me.

But this was no time for childish murmuring
against my folly, I was ina sore straight, it
my lancy had not been magnifylng the danger
aud rousing mysell to the emergency, 1 pro-
ceeded to examnine the room before securing
the door,

The task was soon performed. T had but to

look under the bed, and my examination sas
nearly at an end. No cupboards—no place
where an enemy eould be concealod—no sec-
ond means of egresa,
[ went to the window and threw it open to
look down upen & long, dark, deserted street
at an immense distance below me, and I shud-
dered as [ thonght of the consequence of a fall.
There was the nsual Venetian shutters, on
elther side, fastened back, and a light appeaved
here and there in some of the houses opposite,
while above my head the stars peered down
from the soft summer nizht's sky.

Leaving the window ;;arﬂy open Lo admit
the cool, gentle breeze, I now turned my at-
tention to the door, to find that there wus a
lock bul no key. There was, however, o large
biolt at the top of the door, which I slipped ea-
sily into its staple; and then, as quickly as [
could, moving it only a few inches at o tline,
I contrived to place the head of the bed against
the door, and then sat down, panting, to think,

I wanted to take out the money and to tie it
all up together—sliver, golil and billets de
bangue—in my handkerchicf, so that If the
worst came to the worst I mlght throw it from
the window ; for I was determined that it
should not go to those who I felt sure intended
to atinck me. No; they should not have it, |
thouiht, for I would throw it through the open
window. But, no; Idared not take It trom
my pockets ; the cl'lnking would, perhaps, be
heard, and, if my fears were baseless, would,
after all, exclte the cupldity of some onein the
house.

OF eonrse I did not undress, but sat foralong
while debating as to whether I should put out
my candle—a point decided by the short plece
burning out, o that soon I sat upon the edge
ol the bed, in utter darkness, listening atien-
tively to every sound, and secing, In Imagina-
tion, the swarthy Frenchman, stiletto armed,
slowly ascending the stairs.

I hiwd ne difficulty In keeping awake, for my
nerves were stratned to their greatest tenslon
with the excitement, and a cold damp collec-
ted upon my forehead and in the palms of my
hands, as af last, after several false alarms, I
heard a faint breathing nolse apparently just
uuisikde the door,

Rising softly and with my heart beating al-
most to suflucation, I stole to the window,
and stood once more listening, as there came
a fuint, gliding, grating noise; and (hongh 1
could see nothing, 1 felt that one of the panels
of the door wad so contrived that it would
glitle back, and I seemed to be gazing the next
moment upon o hand thrust through, to be
ladd upon the bolt.

The darkness was Intense, but I tas, I felt,
right; lor there cume the grating of the lron,
and the bolt. was softly shol back from the
staple, and the door pressed Inward aguinst
the bedstead.

What could T dn? That T should bo mur-
dered if I stayed there unarmed, I (el assnred;
woid even i T eonld elude my assailantsin the
dark, it wonld only be for a few minutes; for [
must be hunted down al last, There wias no
cscape, I told mysell; and as the bedstead
erenked with the pressure against It, 1 knew
that it must in a few minutes at most give way
sufliciently fora man to pass in, aml then
would comg the stenggl@or life.

A suflagting grogn forced ltself from my
breast, and n great trembling selzed upon me;
but even then I did not think to offer the
money as a ransom for my liberty; but harrled
from one end of the room to the other, in
search of a way of eseape. Then T stopped
short; for there was a whispering ontside, and
a thought hal ogeurred to me.  Could 1 escape
by the window ?

Four storics high, and the cruel stones be-
neath !

But the bed-clothes—could I knot them to-
gether, and slide down ?

A moment’s reflection told me that the ldea
was madnesss and 1 leaned out to listen it
there was any one below to whom 1 might ap-
peal for helps but all was still and my tongue
seemed 1o refuse its office,  Almost mad with
fesr, 1 climbed out on the window sill and
looked upward.

[ was on the top floor, but the }mmpot wis
above my reach, unless—yes—the Veactian
shutters—each o very lndder—every thin bar o
step to elimb to safety, if—

yes—Ir' they wonld bear my welght,

I shuddered as at that moment | secmed to
se¢ Lhe shutter torn from Its hinges, and with
we elinging to if, flling—rlllng with a fearful
erash to the pavement beneath, nid men guth-
ering round to guze upon the sickening spec-
tuche.

Bus it was my only chance for safety; and
upon the root { might travel onand on, wnd
elude my pursuers,-if they could reach my
refugre by nny other way; for Iielt asstred that
they would not attempt it by my route. But
wonld the shutter bear this weight ?

| trivd one with my lett hand, and it shook
ominously. T stepped quickly to the other and
trjed it.  Firmer, certainly; but what o frail
rod tosafely 2 Wonld it not be better Lo stop
and encounter my enemies, who were now i
Ll room ¢

1t seemed the lesser evil 1o Lrust 1o my nc-
tivity to reach the roof; and sofily placiug one
toot pon the wood work I reachied the top ol
the shutter and drew myseld up from the win-
dow =il Just as & man leaned ont and nttered
an exelamation of horror. But 1 could ot
look down ut him, nor heed his wurning cry
to deseend, for all my welght was now upon
the shutter, supportéd by its hinges and the
holder which Sept it back against the stone
witll, 1 felt it giving way beoeath me; but
tuking another step 1 threw up one hand, as
wilh u spasmodic etfort [ drew ap my body in
what [ knew to be my last strugsie for lile;
and that hand rested upon the parapet; the

next instant my other hamd was by its slde;
my feet aided me azain for an instant, and
thien, with a sharp cruck, theshutler gave way,
hung to my feet lor o fvw moments, when, us
I kicked them free and clung there, I heard it
full, after what seemed & lifetime ol horror,
upon the pavement below,

The effect ol that crash below was almost
sufficlent to make me relax my hold, =0
strangely did it jar upon my nefyes; but my
fingers seemed (o grow, asit were, into the
stone, and | hung ae the fll stretch of my
museles, motionless, for o few moments, when,
fureing myselt by pure mental effort to think
of iy duty 1o fizht to the Tast, T begun todraw
mysell up, rising slowly till my chin wis opon
thi purapel edge, but with the weight ol the
money secimlng to drag me down; then one
hand was reached forward to get a better hold,
the other followed, and 1 hardly knew how,
but i battle off mind, muscle and welght, 1
struggled np, my feet just lending a stight aid
as they found a creviee between the stone
conrses, and then T was Iying panting in the
sentter, feeling that T hiud nsed every wlom uff

vital power in the etlorts of those fiw mioutes.

Fortunately tor me, there conlid have been
w0 means of exit by trap o door on the rool;
and atter lying where 1 was for  few minutes,
I erawled wone for some distance, going loot
by fuot eantionsly, for fear of fuliing: ani then,
onee moere completely exhansted, 1T lay, so that
I should have been at the merey of @ ehild,

Dy light fomd e by an untastened rap,
throitesh which I dured not deseend: but I sat
by it 1l the noise from the streel told that
Parls was awalkening into life once more,
when, to my great relief, 1was able o attrael
the notice of & woman gervant, who, terribly
fricchtened at trst, was pacitied by a napaleon,
and consented to lead me down stuirs 1o the
frous door; but not without feat and (rem-
Lling, in spite of my assurances that I was 1o
burgelar,

A fiacre bore me to my holel; and upon
reaching my rosm, Ly my great surprise, 1 was
fullowed theve by Rivers, pale and 1l and
confosed of Intellect. e had fonud himself,
Jie told e, on the Pont Neaf, and had been
wandering about for hours LIl tie hotel had
been opened.  As to how he came there, all
wiis blanks his Lust recolleetion was gecing me
at the table in the gambling house, and then
his going and drinking wt the buffet from a
glass handad to him by tiie vbsequious Freach-
it

an.
1 was too ill to relate my own adveniure,
and the next morning, when somewhat better.

I was geated with my [riend at breakfast
told me that his head was confused, s ir n"oh:
some opiate; while in the course of conversa-
tlon It came out that our guide to Paris had
left by the early train that morning.
And now what were we todo ? To place our
case in the hands ef the police, or to make our
way hence to London the richer by nearly two
thousand ponnd:? For my part I felt nervous
and unsafe; and finding my friend willing,
after packing my sro]l In & little valise, fearin
to place it in the hands of a banker. thong
]f%maﬂt &lfr_‘:tlitl of : Iu; money itself, we started
r the railway station, glad t
s it y glad to be on the way
Tuere was a little erowillng during the get-
tine of tickets, and for a moment I, my friend,
and onr lnmeare were separated, When we
mel agein the valise was gone,
Once more there arose the question, should
we refer onr ease to the police, or hurry home ?
Perbaps we were wise, perhaps foolish.
Judge yon who read. We felt strange, un-
nerved, and that even our lives were unsafe
and we gladly drew breath onee more at home,
both feeling that with such unserupnlous and
watchful enemies on the gui vive our best plan
was to be content aud thankful fora narrow
escape.
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HOUSEKEEPING IN ROME.

IIaw Americans Liveat a Cheap Rate.

Anne Brewster writes from Rome to the
Philadelphia Bulletin :

The luxurious Americans, with their heavy,
cumbersome machinery of honsckeeping, have
no fdea of the true philosophy of that Hort of
business as It 13 understood by the Southern
European. It s all useless for our dear country
people to eome to Rome and sigh after the
soventeen kinds of hot bread, the delicious
oysters and terraplos, the whiskey that “never
hurt anybody,” and deelare that there Is no-
place like an American home; then return,.
the men to their down-town luncheon, the
women to endless spiritual senffles with Brid-
el or Greteben, Patrick or Fritz—to enormous
bills for food they never eat, to all the endless
perquisites of the old machine, whieh, like the
old time family coach, oughtto be broken in
bits—and expect ns, **who have been there™
and goae through with the whole heart-break-
ing business, to agree with them.

Let me give you a short sketch of life in
Roine, and you will not wonder that those of
our dear countrywomen who have seen and
enjoyed it to perfection, pine for the **flesh-
pots of Egypt.” 1In the first place, we rent an
apieitment. They are of varions sizea and
prices, to suit all tastes and purposes, The
rooms are, with lew exceptions, on one floor.
An apariment for an ordinary family consiste *
of a salon or drawing-room, parlor, dining-
room, three er more bed-rooms, a kitchen and
one or two servanl’s rooms, and sometimes a
billiard-room and ball-room. There are few
rented apartments in Rome where large dao--
ces are allowed, for the buildings are old and
insecure. A dancing-hall is only safe on the
iano nabile, which, in most palaces, is re-
served for the use of the proprietor. Only
carpet dances can be enjoyed, and even those.
are risky, I wasatamatinee last spring In the-
Pulazzo” Odescalchi, when the ball-room was
thrown open, angs dance for the young people
started, There were but two or three quad-
rilles on the floor, and yet I saw the door—
hangings and curtains of the adjoining salon
sway to and fro quite alarmingly.

There are similar apartments to accommodate:
one, two or three persons.  These are wsually,
suites of rooms which are rented unfurnish

of proprictors, by<pessons with small capital 3
snmetimes working people, wives of petty
tradeamen. They invest their little gains in
furniture, divide thelr apartments off, and un-
derlet them, Serviee is supplied, and some--
times meals. Many who rent these small apart-
mentd ot these persons have their meals sent
in from a (rattoria, or eatlng-house. If yon
have a comlortable purse, and can order your
meals from Nazzari's or Spillmann’s—those de-
lightful Roman restanrants—you may find érat-
torie fave palatable. But my advice Is to se-
cnre an apartment where the pradona—as
your landlady Is called—will serve you with
your three meals s that is, it you are only one
or two, have moderate means, and come to
Rome to study and see everything. Your-
Iandlady will render you a daily accoont, and
f’uu will be amused with the precision of the
Ltems.

i Filetto, eight soldi a slice”—that is, breast
of rkey, which i3 sold In that wuy uacooked,
and you can have as many slices as your ap)

tte requires,  ** Fegetind, ten soldi"—a dell-
clous dish, made of the livers and hearts of
chickens, with rice and curry sauce. Oso, ten
cents, which is the boneand meat for lhc-)ially
sonp. Pane—bread—five centsa loul. Butter,
from three to ten cents a pat, just enough to
last the day.  Cream, from two to ten cents—
as much as you wanl ; and 80 oOn—every vege--
table, meat, fruit, &e., mentioned withits
price. Thus you can dally order your mext
day’s meals according to your taste and purse.
If & visitor comes In suddenly to whom you
wish to be hospituble, you can send to Mmes.
Nazzari's or Spllimann’s, for one or two fine
dishes, and your table will be sumptuous.
Then there are plenty of deliclons “little potted
delicacies, pité de joie, nnchovy paste, &c.,
which are extremely nice to have on hand tor
emergencles, or for your own occasional daln-
tiness, when the natural depravity of your
stomach makes you quarrel with your padro-

na's paradisaical providings., By managing in
this way, four or five francs a day, (equal to
eiglity cents or one dollar in gold.] will give

you an excellent table—tliree meals for one:
person ; while one good traltoria dinner alone,
from Nazzari's or Spillmann’s, costs six france
for one persen ; then comes In added the ex-
pense of breakiast and luncheon,

The great charm of this Roman mode of life,
when managed in the Roman fashion, 1s that
you ean regulate daily, toa penny. your ex-
penzes ; and when you dine out, or when your
dut®s out-doors make It more convenient for
youl to dine ul o restaurant, your expenses are
not going on at home. Even If you have a
kitehen and servants, their tavle Is not yours:
You pay them certain wages, and then allow
them daily so much money for their own food,
which they spend as they please. You have
no responsibility, It Is no meanness to have &
fine roast, or any nice dish set aside for your
owan future use, The servants here are 8o ex-
perienced in their selence of culinary econemy,
also, that they seem to kuow to a slice how
many potitloes to cvok for one person, and s0
on with every article of food.

True, wealthy Amerieans come to Rome and
Liring with them home habits, The survell-
lanee of honse accounts has hangisg around it
wretehed memories of home wrestlings and.
griefs, so the mistresses omit this very neces-
sury duty. They order more food than s need--
o, or can be used at thelr own table, and
think, according to the law and gespel, their
own kitchen gods and goddesses taught them
with bitter suifering, that it is a contemptibfe
parsimomy to have the cold meats kept for fur--
ther use wl their own meals, and send them all
into the kitehen., The Itallan servauts, unac-
customed to this * barburic generosity,” be-
come speedily demoralized, and a system of
thieving beging which s endless,

But those of us who have small means and:
little leisure, live differently ; we copy the na-
tives, adding the while o few lberalities of
Ameriean lite, and the comfort and peace of
mind that results is delightful, Everything.
about honsckeeping in Rome can be under your-
own eye, and is arranged to give you the
<mallest amount of trouble. Wood, for exam-
ple, yon purchase by the charette, or load,
whiell is a little over half a cord, aod order ir,
sirange Lo say, at your grucer‘s'l To be sure,
the Romans of eomfortavle means get their
fuel in another way. from their own lands or
{rom farmers, but the stranger will do better
to go to Madame Fichellis, on the Pluzza di
Spagna, or some well known shop of the kind.
The wood is sent, niecly dried, cut small, up
to your apartment door, and stored away,
sometimes in elothies presses or in the recesses
o an ante-chamber, tnd hldden very often by
o beantiful curlain or plece of rich old tapes-
tey; for economy of space is also anothet
branei of this * great virtue tor women and
vice tor men,” as old Johi Adams used to de-
fine economy. Poor man! What would the
wood olid 76° square-toes say it he conld come
o lite in these days of women’s rights to all
men's vices and **more too.” Verily, ** Nous
avons changd fout cela I

—They have carried the art of extortion at
sfairs® to a degree of perfeetion in Great Bri-
tain, Mr. Toole, the comedian, strolled into &
fair one afternoon at Dundee, where he “ap-
pened to be playing, and the maoagers of the
entertainment determined that he should add
to their revenues. They asked him to give an.
exhibition then and there, and pressed Lim sc»
strongzly that he consented, The room was
then emptied and a new admission fee was
chafrzed to all who entered.  When Mr. Toole
himsell went to the door the keeper protested
that he did not at all resemble Mr. Toole, and
that il he wished to see the comedian he must
pay. To even suchademand the zood-patured
man made no refasal, but pald for the privi-
lege of entering the hall to glve an entertain-
ment for whiclh he received nothing.




