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| A TALE OF TO-DAY,

ny ROBERT BUCHANAN,

1oy of “The Shadow of the Sword,” **God and
the Man," “Stormy Waders,” &,

sl

A

ALL RIGHTS RESERVED,

— -l - C——

Anl what's {0 me o rigg o gold
Thut proves the writton law?
A nne of ﬁi“%;“ a‘iioupdtm? !haurt
Tha: sa¢ regks in twa
4 O:':i’- Batfa’;l'f;

iy el e — wlr § ———

—Mv and Mre O'Mara, both of them
prlisis, OeouLY roows in Peter strect, Westminster, with
o infant child, Dora, ‘Fho husbend is gomewiat of &
aLepatbrift and fdte to baot. bat the wilo manapes to keep
¢o woif froam tho door &8 weoll as she can by miuiat.uge
haintnz, Maddenol by misfortune, O'Mura doesconds ta
"wentiey At cavds. butis detected at his {riends' cham aff'
iod Juaves in dlegrace, As ke arrived homs ho hears the
coico of big wife and that of & strange mdn,

(1 A1FTERS 11T Aniv 1V,—Mr Bream, the ciergynin, wio
ixies the greatest intereat in ‘Gilllau‘ 1B tha. gqnbleman on
| vigit to her on ler hnsband's return. He insiste on bu:ing
qor banker,and lends her £1( for the purpose of providing
~adicipe and change of air tor herself and little ouo,
O Mare hears tho cenveresasion, and nfter Mr Dream 8
Jepariuro he ack3 for the monoy from her. 8ho ratua?s.
‘nd o struggle ensucs, Sho folfs and cuts her tompile,
O Mara takes thn money from her clenched haund and
Je.ompd., Mr3 O'Mara is taken to St Thomage Hospital,
apd recovera to loar fbad she iaan eiress to £20,000 left her
Ly an uncle |

CiarEns VOAND VI — Mr Breem, teking anothor
erac e 10 Espex. meeis 8 Mrs Darsmouth, & distinguished
napieioner, el recognises im her his aequaintance of
‘o vears ago. Sho is acquainted with Sir Gaorge

. u P

CHArTER L AND R

Vawhlos, 1he squire of the munor, Iy Bream and AMrs
Supimeath cotmiare noted as to the events that have
Searrid dinc. o .o st R ohaa boee yothing of

Ler PEECALY DU

(CHAPVERS bl
sream that Mrg Dartroo
hard., Alz Bream 13 NOWT 313
- man evidertly in the lasb

. ¢ “onables tell
1 renised his proffered
‘tmouth’s house, he meets
3 o1 exhaustion, He surns
qu 1o bo the brother-in-law r. Bevbars Leigh. one of the
orants at Orouchiord Covrt  .e tells her in broken
2ooonts that bis wife. her <. had left him, eloping
with another man, named ) ¢uunt, He resolves to fingd
hen: both and have r fatal . venye on thom. He atlat
rorrd hie witein a hospitel  ing. He forgivos his orring
mite. who dies 1n his armg. -3 mokes & vow to dostroy
Sie Letraver of hishapp.ne

- EzpA STOKES,

dlord of the Pig and
t°cs of public entertaia-
ment in the village of ( iford, was a ncw comer
in these parts.  Crouchi ¥as slow to ascopt new
peop'e, and Stokea bad « 1 a member of its com-
munity only for the last two years, _

Fle was a dry axd withered man of late middle ags,
swhose skin had becn barned to an equal blackish brown
by strovger suns than that which shone on Bssex, He
was gnarled and warped and knotted all over like &
wind-Llown tree-——with a halfing leg, & wry neck, @
humped shoulder, a peculiarly ghastly squint, A
crooked mouth, furnisbed with hugs discolourad
tceth, no two of which stood at the same angle, and a
twisted nose with three distinct bridges.

His antecedents were dark ; oxeept that he had been
a traveiler, and bad as, despite the time-honoured
pros 01l to the contrary, rolliog stones semetimes do,
gathered sowme financial moss im his wanderings,
pothing was kuown of him by hisneighboura. He had
dropped down into tho little place from—Heaven
tnows where, and had takon the lease of the Pig and
Whist'e, paying golid cash for the privilege, and lived
reputably in the village, owing no maa anythiug,

Therc was a certain hlencg? between his home and
hingeif, both had been newer anid smarber once upin
a2 time, but the battering which makes a man ugly
makes o houso picturesque, and such stray connolaseurs
of tho beautiful as came to Crouchford found the Pig
and Vv histle a prettier spectacle than its landlord, I%
wan o temble-down, weather-stained roadside house

CHAPTER IX,—

Mo iy STOKESR the
W histle, cne of the tw

¢i Lwo stories, with hulging walls shored up by heavy

hault 5 of timber.  Its low browed door wags covered
with a Leavy lintel of onk beams, and fursished with
two seftles, where, on fine pights, Mr Stokes might
ho seen readirg the mewspaper or drinkisg affably
with hiz rustic customers, The lalter veted him
warivg cood company, for ho could, when he choss,
talk of moviog adventurss by flood and field, in places
ahose nanies sounded steango and barbaric in ruastic
cars, aud had besldes a sly, hard humour, which
ometimes took o practical form,

ir Bream, rapidly covering all the gronud—social
and geographical—of Crouchford with his ususl
epergy, knew every sonl in the parlsh in a weck, aad
ameng therw, the landlord of the Pig and Whistle,

Their acquaintance made ulck progress, Lhere were |

not uany people of sufliclent native shrewdaess or
acquired experience in Crouchford greatly to interest
awan of culture, except with the ioterest, growa
cciun.onplace to Mr Bream, of individual traits of
haracters, or ef auch special worries and troubles,
booily and epiritual, as it wes his duby to attend to.

A man who had travelled, and would talk mors or
ivsg 1utellivently of what he had seon, wis an
acquaintance to be cultivated in a village of whoso
ishabitants not ome per cent, had ever wandered
twenty miles from the chureh spire.
and Whist'e was thie sit iog place of the local parhas
ment, swwhere the ancients and youag men of the plags
came together to unbend in sociat dissipation after tha
labours of the day, and he who would know man
should mect them at such moments,

Crouchford came to think well of its new curatbo.

In tlie Grst week of hia sojoura amonpgst them, the
snuual cricket match with the noighbouring village of
tilton had been played, and for the first time in five
vears had resulted in a victory for Crouchford, mainly
throuph bis battinz and bowling, That alone would
have conquered the affections of the villagers, bub
when, aiter the match, Mr Bream sftood the two
eleveus a supper at the Pig and Whistle, and afcer
due juntice had been done to Leef and ale, sang ‘‘Tom
Bowling " from his place st the head of the tabls,
E z‘u%ghfrrd, old and young, male and female, swore

y hum.

The access of popalarity rather disturbad the mind
of .Mr Hecbert, who belonced to an altogether
mflerent type of clergyman, and whose aristooratic
‘ustincts were not 8o tempered by his Chris:ianity as
to permit him so large a familiarity with the humbler
members of bis flock,

A wack or two after Bream's arrvival his vicar was
sheeked o see Lis curate at the door of Stokes's

hostelry, holding forth to the assembled yokels, with |

a glasa of beer in his hand, and obviously, to judge
2y the broed grins of his audience, nof on a doctrinal
subject, When the two clerics next came together
Ehe senior took the eurate o task abrut this andas
e lisrity,

. Understand me, Bream,” ho sald, ‘' T would not
wiliing!y be taken for one of those-—-ah--false shap-
heras, who think thiat the delivery of a waekly ser.
mea and the dischargo of bare parochial work
cempletes a pastor's work, By no meang, I have
tudeavoured dudng my whole time here to —ah—to
‘tstitute a friendly feoling botween myself aad every
menber of thie church congrogation. But thers are—
ﬂhﬂ—-}iunits, Bresm."

1‘:?6 you thqu | have overstepped the lmibs, sir?”
o stinctly 1Y osaid Mr Herbert, with emphasis.

To prescrve authority among the - ah—valgar, &

Senticman, and above all, & priest, should keep a cers

‘uin alocfuess—~n certain digoity, ilow can $hab
dignity !lgf.: preserved by a clergyman who drinks-—ah
-l.;eer?f —>3Ir Herbert gobt oib the vulgar monosyl-
la!n? with scmethiog of an effort—* with a ceowd of
‘uetics before a common alchouse 7
gra:;?t}ork% 8 be¢r 15 really very good, siv,” said Bream,
It cever entered into M1 Herbert's head that any-
bnq y, eapecially his curate, could dare to chaff him,
anw he put aside tlio irrelevent remark with a wave
¢f his hand, |
"let me ask you, Mr Harbert,” sald Bream, *¢if
you ever bappened to overhear those [ello wy talkiog
when they were ucaware of your presence ¢

}

|

|

|

Then, the Pig |

“‘ Very possibly,
ALY particular oceasion, but it bas probably occurred.”
.t 1t has ocourred once or twice to me sines I have
ten here,” £aid Bream, ""and I have noticed that on
cuch occasions their whele conversation is one tissue
°L ot 2od profanity, Well, sir, when I am with
tllaﬁlfl have seldom heard a word which migh{ nok be
used from the pulpit.  Last night, just after you had
!'??mm' one wian, icd Roberbs, from tho Pear Tree
Farm, l_m;gan to swear. I told him he had no right to
use tlat Janguage in my presence, but—hs was deonk
~-3e went on swearing, and Stokes turaed him out
2?] sentihun home, INow surely, sir, if my presence
A onp them obliges them to talk and think decently
‘2?@ ?:rlt:cﬁ;r or £0 a day, that Is g0 much gained, and
i at‘ 1t does 50 is surely proof enough that my

d1anty with thein has not bred contemp?t elther of

l—ah—dor't exactly remember |

mfilr.u; of my oflice,”
\Ir 1'.% Liere {g something in what yon say, Bream,” said
B;i : ffb”t.' ~*54il),” he continued, returaing to his
““Rllt..h poaition, *'there are Mmits, Don't overstep
Dl‘l'lil‘ A3 for that fellow Stokes, I don't like him,
m‘;‘ﬂng the four years he has lived hers ha has not
o 3 hicred the church door. e has given me mors
He about-~sh—tithes than any three peop'e in

the place. X don't think he led a reputable life before

lio came here,"

“ o ik o fairly intelligont man, sir, and ho hag a
rond deal of intluence among the labourers, 4sto
what lhis life has been it is hard to say., Ids ha3
travelled a good deal, though in what capacity I
don't kuow. Hels willivg enough to talk of what t3
hasg gecnt, but he never $alks about himae!f,”

“I should say,” said Mr Herbert, *‘ that he pro.
bably has good reason for his retlcence,” am un-
charitable remark which Bream attribated to the
tithes dispute,

It fell out, however, that this same Stokes was to
be intimately assooiated with the Qevelopment of the
oce rcmavce which was going forward in that sleepy
and world forgotten village, and it so f2ll out in this
wise., Mr Bream, calling at the Pig anl Whistle one
eveninp, found Stokes holdingz forth to his ring of
customers regarding a tremendous landslip in the
State,of Arizona, which had happencd n few years
back, in & district with which he had been familiar
both before and after the catastrophe. Ifis hearors
listened open-mouthed, save one sour-fac:d velerau,
who, at the conolusion of the tals, anorted wibh dis-
dainful laughter, before buryiog his visage in & widoe-
niouthed earthen mug.

“YWhat be laughin’ at, George ?" asked a crony.

“ Why at all you fools swallerin’ the like of that,”
said the aucient.

“ Don't you helleve it ? " asked Btokes,

““Do you belicve i, as hag been a telling of
it ¢ asked the ancient, sourly. ¢! You comes hore,
and asks Chrig'en men 1’ their seuse to h'lisve a rig-
marole like that,"

' Well, but George, what is it aseo don’ b'lieve 7" |

aslied the orony.

“J doun't beliesve enc word of if," said George,
sturdily.

“You're wrong there then,” said Mr DBreawm.
‘“ Things of that sort do occur, and as for the detaila
of this story, 1 remombor reading some of them in tho
English papers at the fime.”

‘‘There,” sald Stokes, triumphantly., ¢‘Thabs
what comes o’ telling a story to a gentlemau as knows
somothing. And if yon want any mere proof than
Mr Bream’s word, why yo shall have it."”

So saying he left the meeting for a momeant, and
presently returned with & big volumo in his arms,
which turned out to be a collection of literary and
plotorial scraps from Englieh, Colonial, and Awmerican
nowspapers,

¥ There,” ho said, bumping the volume down be.
fore the dissenting George, open at »large picture—
""that's the place as it was after tho landslip—as 1413
vow for all I know, I've eat my meals nnd slep’ in
that hut in the corner scores o' times, when it was a
quarter of a mile higher up the mouniain,

“Well,” said the combatant Georgs, unable o stand

agaiost the phalaox of testimony, but retreating like |

a valinot genoral, with his faze to the foe, ¢' Idon't
Lnow as it’s much use to tulk o' places when that kind
o' thinp’s like to happen. I'm glad as I can go to my
Lbed i' Crouchford without Dbeing afraid of finding
Hilton atop o’ men when I wakes 1’ the morain’, 1
should look on a visitalion o’ that sort 1' th' light of a
judgment,”

“Ah ! surely,” chorused the ofthers, with the
exception of Stokes, who was surveying the aucient
with & visage of humorous disdain, and Mr Bream,
who was turaieg the leaves of the book.,

‘' Have you been in all theso places, Stokes ?” asked
M»r Bream, glancing from page to page, filled with
sexaps of jeurnalism from most of the Linglish speak-
isg countries and settlements on the face of the globo,

““YWhy, no, eir,” said Htoles. ** Nob all, but I've
been i a good many of 'em, I wag always fond of
reading, sod I cu$ them things out, hare and there,
avd kept 'em, and when I came here, I pasted ’em
irto that book, They comes in ugeful sometimes,
when a ssti o' mouldy old yokely, as hag never begen 4
mile frcm the town pump, calls'me a liar”

(corge wisely declined to accep’ this challenge to &
rencwal of hostilitier, Suddenly the assembly was
startlcd by a stifled exclamation from Mr Bream, and
saw him staring like ono amazed at a page of the book,

‘¢Stokes I he said, rising with the volume in his
hand, and speaking in & quick, unseven voice, ‘! giva
me & word in private, will you? There ig something
here which interests me,”

Stokes limped his way into the deserbed parlour,
and Mr Bream followed, bearing the book, which ho
Inid open on the table, The innkeoper olfvred him a
chair, he tovk no notice of the act, bab after looking
round to gee that they wera raally alene, and the doyr
closed, 1aid his finger on a outting.

“ Read that,” he sald, ** and toll me 1t it's true,”

Stokes, after staring ab him, read the pavagraph, I
wss to this effect :

““News comes from Yuam, New DNexico, that | th
' with him,

Bloffer Hawking, the woll-known desperado of that
districh, hag ay last handed in his checks, Qur readers
will remember that it is little over a month since
Hawkins, acocmganied by a solitary confederate,
stopped the m»il coach just outside Yuam, and
executed & daring and successfal robbery on the
pessengers, On Tuecsday night, one of the vietims of
the rmid gave informatlon to PolicorLisutensnt
M¢Coimick that Hawkins auvd his companion had
entered the town, and wore drinking in the Magnolia
Saloon, That officer, with his energetic promptaeys,
betook himself to the place, anccompanied by three of
bls subordinates, lmmediately on hig enbrancs,
Hawkins and his companion drew thelr revolvers, Ia
the first exchange of shots McCormick #nd one of his
followers fell, fatally wounded, aud there is libtle
doubt but that Hawkins and his companion would
have esosped but for the public spirited conduct of Mr
Uriah Clesry, the proprietor of the saloon, who
materlally aided the officers of the law by firing at
Hawkins from behind, His bullet passed through

the desperade’s neck, and a lucky shob from oue of |

McCormick’s parby settled his companion. Tha
identity of the latter was established at the polica
station, where, life being discovered to be extinct, an

| examipation of his body resnlted in the dlscovery of
several old letters, addressed to Philip G’Mara, a% an |

address in London, McCormicli's gallant conduch has
excited universal admiration, and a subseription has

been Iiberal'y starbed on behalf of his widow and

children.”
It scemed to Mr Breawm’s oxcited fancy tuat Stokes

took an urconscionably long time to read this short
parsgraph. When at last he raised his head, his
twisted face was asimpassive a8 a stono wall, As for
his eyes, there was never anything to be learned from
them, not even in the dirvection in which they were
looking. He said nothing, but waited for the clergy-
man to speak agaln.

‘ Is that true ?”' asked Mr Bream again.

tIt'sgiven here as apicce of news,” Stokes answered.
't don’t see why it shouldn’t be,”

¢ Wore you ever in that placo?
either of those men?”

Stokes's crooked eyes came together, asif taking
ccunsel of cach other,

¢¢ ] kpnew them both,” he answered, after a momont's

pause,
““ Were you at this place, Yuam, when the allray

happened 7"’
““No, I was in New York ; that's wherc I saw the

Did you know

June 5, 1§—.” He pointed to the date, written in
bis own rude characters, below the paragraph,

*“You knew O'Mara?”

“ Not by that name ; Movdaunt was what he ealled
himself 1™

“* How (o veu know then that this was the man 27

¢ Because 1 wasg with him in a bar in St, Louis; a
man cawe up to him and called him ('Mara, Mor-
dannt stuck the man out as he'd made a mistake, Ho
was an Englishman, so was Mordaunt.”

‘¢ Could you describe him ?™

t Pallish chap} good looking; very swell way of
speakirg, Used a lot of orack jaw words, FPlayed
the fiddle and the piauner beautifal,”

“ Will you lend me this book for an hour or two,
Btokes? Say tial to-morrow morning ?

““Cerfainly, Sir,” aaid Stokes, olosing the volume
gm'i handing it to him, * keep it as long ag you like,
Sir,

“ T Lnew the unforturate man,” said Mc Bream
'* Lo has relatives in England who koow nothing of
his death, I will ask you, Btokes, to be so good as
to say ncthing of our conversation. It ig a painful

story and I don’t want it $alked about.”
“I'm mum, sir,” said Btokes, ‘‘thero’s nobody

. here, at all events, as I'm likely to talk to about 1t.”

“True,’” said Mr Dream.

Ho left the house with the book under his arm,

¢ He sald he was going homo when he ocame in,’
said Stokes, to himself, as he walchod the curate’s

- rspidly lessening figure along the village street.

¢ 'l ain't his way home, He seemed kuaocked
all acook by it, He asks me not to talkk about it,
What's in the wind now, I wonder 2"

CHAPTER N.—AFTER SEVEN YEARS,

Breay, with Btokes's bock of scraps hugged under

hizs arm and sceming _
tingle to his whole frame, strode along the villago

sireet into the lane beyond, walking ab his rapides’

of Crouchford Court, Ho slackened his pace thare,
to x¢cover his breath, and wipe away the thick por-
«piration whiols his rapid walking had brought to his
face, He was in such & condition of nervous tremor,
a8 few men of his splondid physieal condition seldom
know, and it required a strong effort to qulob the

to communicate an electric |

| bim once, when ctur married life was new,

' v tae | that he could no longer walk abreast with her,
report, It's cut oat of the ¢ New York Seatfinel,” |

n R Ll

frembling of his bhands, and to compoge his fealures
to their usnal calm. |

Barbava answored lis ring, and replied to his in.
quiry that Mrs Dartmouth was at home, She lel
him to the breskfast-room, and lefs him to announes
his arrival, reburning with the meszsage that her mi.
tress would see him direotly,

‘“How ia your b:other-in.law progressing ? ' he
asked Ler.

‘¢ He's mending, siv, slowly, Doctor says az he
ought to be all ripght again in a week or two, Ny
lady 15 golng to find him work on the farm, whan he's
well enough to take it,”

‘“Ho seems o have something on his mind,” said
Bream, f*His illeess iy much more menizl than
physical, Whatever 1t is, e refuses to tslk of 157

““ He'a told me, sir,” said Barhara, With a roti.
cence nabtnral under the ocircumstancos, she sald no
more than that he was grieving for her sisber, his
wife, who had died a year ago, Mra Dartmouth
entering at that moment released her from furfher
question, and she left the room.

Bream found himself in a situstion which most of
ug bave known at some bime or other, the posssssor
of o piece of news he knew must be welcome, yefi re-
quiring considerablc delicacy In the fashion of its
conveyance, 1Lo gain time, he opened with some
stereotyped commonplace, and Mrs Darbmouth
answering on the same lines, found himself {lounder.
ing dismally, and feeling it more and more difficult

with every passing moment to disclose the real objech’

of his visit, His uneasiness was too pronounced to
miss Mrg Darbtmouth's observation. |

“'You gcem agitated, Mr Bream,
hepe, of your parishioners?”

““Oh none! Things are going splendidly.” He
stopped short, and then, taking his courage « e
mains, Plunged ab the communication he had to make.

T have learnod a thing this afternoon, which
olosely concerns you,” he said, ¢ 1§ concerns you 80
closely, it 1s of sach vital importance, that I soarcely
know how to approach if, I am afraid that it wild
be sometbing of & shack to you."

Shoe went a shade paler than usual, buf it was with
perfect quiet that she bade him proceed,

 You will remember that on my first meating with
you how we spoke of—of your husband.,” She wens
paler atil], and her breatbing yuickened, *‘I have
news of him,” There was so unmistakeabls a look of
fosr and horror in her face that ho hurried on, blurt.
ing out his commwunication crudely, almost bratally,
“* You are free. He will never trouble you again.”

Mie Dartmouth gave a gasp, and her bosom laboursd
under the hand with which she tricd to still if.

He laid the bcook open at the paragraph he had
read half-an-hour before,

¢ Read for yoursell,” he eaid,

She took the book, and remslned ataring ab it
blankly for a minute or twe. When ab last she bant
her eyes upon the lineg, they so danced and gyrated
hefore them that sho ocould not read. Even when she
had fonnd the passage she sat stariug at the page as
if the words mneant nothing to her, Prosently the
tears began o run down her blanched cheeks, and
she gave a gaspieg sob or two. Bream feared an
attaclk of hysterics,

v I witl leave you,” he said, *'and send Barbara.”

‘' No, no !’ sho said. *'8Stay !"

She tried hard to {ight down the atback, and suce
cceded, but the tears were shll running when the
gltoor opened, and a head of golden carls peepod round
1%,
kueo, began to cry in affectionate and 1gnorant sym-
pathy, Mrs Dartmouth strained her in her arms,

hushing and soothing her with broken ejaoulaticns of
comfort. The tenrs still rap, hut the emotion which

onlled them forth was chapged. She kilagsed and
caressed the child with a passionate affsction, which
frightened her alfnost as much as her mother's white
face and choking soba had done before,

* Ob, mamms, what /s it 7' cried Dara, bewildered
and frightened by the rapid changes of emotion read-
able in her mother's face and manner, *¢ What i1s the

No Dbad news, I

| matter?”

“ I will £cll you, darling, rome day, perhaps; not
now--yon would not wnderstand. See, 1 am quitc
happy now 3 I s not going tio ory any more,” Sae
wiped the tears from her own face and from that of
the child. ¢ Hun away, desr ; Mr Bream and I have
thinga to talk of.”

“and you are sure—surc —thal you won'’s ory any
mere "' asked Dora,

¢ No, darling, my orylng is over now,”’ answarad

Gillian. She kimsed the child agalp, whispsring,
“ Go!"1n hor osr, aud Dora won§ obediently, with a
lingering backward glance. Bream had retired to a
window looking on the garden, and had left child aund
mother together, Ho remiained there, giving Gillin
the time to conquer hersclf before resuming her talk

““ Lot us get into the open air,” she eaid, "1 am
gtifling Lere,”

They pessed into the garden together, and for &
space there was gilence botiveen them, They crossed
the lawn, and & hay field where the grass was almosk
ready for the scythe, and entered & long stretch of
epinney, bounded by the public road. Still no word
was spoken, ay they walked slowly through slternate
spaces of green gloom and golden sunlight:.

“Mr Bream,” said (Hllian ab last, ¢ 1 feel like 5
criminal, The man was my hugband, I almost loved

the father of my child: I awore before the aliar to
love and hononr him, swore ay a Christian woman,
knowing the meaning of that solemn vow, And now,
that 1 kunow that he i3 dead—I cannot help it—my
orly fecling is joy.”

‘¢ Very naturally,” sald Bream. He made his tone
purposely dry, almost careless, for there was such a
deep emotion in her voice that he dreaded to increase
it. ““There i3 a polet ot which nabure nuist assert
itgelf, at which no vow, howsver sacred, no duby
however great, can beat 1% down,”

¢ X was his wife,” she said,

‘A true one, I kuow,” be answered, *faud o loving
one had he ever cared to have your love, Am I right?”

¢ Ged Enows yon are,’”” she aaid,

“I am a clergyman,” ho gaid, ¢ an unworthy one,
I know, but one who at least tries to do his duty, L
am spesking now guardedly and with a full sense of
the spiritual import of what Leay, Justice and com.
monserse absolve you. You gave this man duty and
ohedience, He trampled them underfoot, ¥You offered
him sffection and reapcct. e flung them aside, You
owe to hls memory no mors than the sorrow every
Christian shounld feel for a wasted life, and hope that
God may have pardoned hig cruelty,”

The steady beat of a horse’s hoofs, which had besn
clearly audible since they entered the stfip of wood-
land, had come nearer and nearer nnmarked, and now
in the suddendead stillness, which hadfollowed Bream’s
solemn words, rang on their ears with a startling sud-
denness. They reached the further outskirts of the

spinpey, and saw Bir George Venables ridiog by. He

was lookipg in their direcbion, bub passed withouk
geeing them, Bream stole n look at his companion,
aud saw the paller of her face drowned in a sudden
wave of crimson. She turned, aad strack into a
narrow path through the uandergrowth, so narr%w

0
his mind, the blush and succeeding action were & con.
fesgion, When a'wideving of the path permitted nm
to regain her side, he saw that though the first bril-
lisncy of the blush had faded, her face was atlame
with healiby colour, and there was a soft, dreamy
look in her eyes. Becoming aware of his sorutiny, she
biushed arew, aud covered her confusion by holding
out to him her hand with a biight, grateful smile,

‘'You seem to have been appointed by Providencs
as my special gnardian angel,’” she gaid, * Now, how
can I ever thank you ?”

“Thank me? Why, what have you to thank me
fOr ?‘H

¢ T'or everythiog that makes a life worth hiving,’,
slie answered. ¢ For new hope, for countless kind-
nesses,

¢ You owe me literally nothing,” said Bream, ‘1%
ie I who should thank Providence for puting into my
bauds the opportunity of serving you. I did not make
the opportunity, It came to me. I used it, thabis
all.”

¢ Yon were always generous,”’ she sald ; ** but that
only adds to the burden of my obligation,” |

Venables was in his mind, and as they walked aide
by side to the house, he strove to find gome form of
words in which he might hint, not too broadly, of his
fricng’s hopes, The flush in her face, the tender
dewiness of her eyes as the baronet had ridden by,
at orce opened his desire to speak, and seemed to
intimate how little need of speech there was, He
had parted with her before he found bis oponing,

' That will be arrsnged without any inberferenca
of mine,” he said to himeelf, as he swung gaily back
to the village, ¢'She loves hlm, that is eviden’
enoupb. Isuppowe Herbert will want to marry theon,
I should have liked to do that, but I suppose I mast
be content with the position of best man. Poor old
Venables, he has waited o long time, How asd ha
looked as he passed. Well, his troubles are over no #,
and ber's too, thank God! They ought to be happy
together. He's a splendid fellow, and she—she'a aa
angel, They are worthy of each other, and the waols

1ate until he came in sight of the red brick chimneyz | world doesn't hold a finer couple. By Jove ! thore he
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Hi! Sir George ! I want $e speak to you,”
The baronet, who had suddenly hove into sight,
cantering down a cros-road, pulled up at the sum.
mons, snd waited until his friend came panting up to
Lim, At his request, he dismounted, and they walked

atdo by alde together down a deserbed isne as Bream

Dora sped to her motber, and climbing upon hev

IHo was |

1 ¢ You never mads 8 mors opportune appearauace,

]

told his story., Venables went red and pale by $uras
but his brogd, handsome face glowed Ilike & sun with
sndden joy as he tarned ib on his iriend, He weang
his hand hard, pouring out incoherent worda of thaunks.
"1 was right, then ; I knew she cared for me,” "
"' Her face showed that 23 you rede by,” said Bream,

Where aro you going 1" he asked, as the baronat
awung himzelf into the saddle,

“'m going to make another,” hc answered ; ¢ fo
strike while the iron is hot."

“Youn're a briak lover,” said the curate, with 3
langh, “"Had you not bebbar give her a bit of time,
ard waitb a little 2!

‘* Wait ! eaid Venablow, fercely. *“ You talk easily
of waiting, f've waited six years already.”” Ha
jeaned over and pressed his friend’'s band agzain,
¢ God. bless you, old fellow ! 1 shall have newa for
you fo-morrow,”

He struck his spurg in hig great roadster, and was
gone lilie a flash, Bream looking after him till he had
disappoared from eight. I'ive miaufes at thab pace
carried him to Crouchford Court. He tlad his foams-
ing horse e the gate, and entered the garden.

Gillian way there among her flowers; he sfrode
towards lier, She tried to keop back tha great wavs
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of crimeon, which floodad her from brow to throat, | a
and to roprees the trambling of her limba, but he gave | ac
her no time to play the tricks of her sex, He had | h
hold of both her hands in his strong gragp before she | 1N
knew, and bent above ber radiant. Ve

: Gillian 1" ho said, ** I know your secret, now, I | T
know the barrier that parted us is down, Bream has | ¥,
told me 5il."" in

““ Mr Bream fells other people’s'gecrets very easily,” | 10
the rnid, with an attempt at frigid dignity, mads | la
quite abortive by her beaming face and humid cyes, | Li
and by the electric tremor of her fingors,

M1 have waited for my happiness a long tlme, [ M
Gillian,” he sald, with a sudden tremsr in his voice. h
“*Have I not found 1t at last 2"’ %D

A'IE I cen malte you happy, yes,' she apawored, Gﬁ
with & sweet gravity, and yielded to the strong and | 4
ateady persuasion of the hauds which drew her to hig | g,
breast, na

[To pE CoNTINUED.] X

[Brgun Janusry 10. Back nambers may ha had ] E’;
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ALLAHABAD, January 5, 1§01, in

1 loft Patna ab daybreak on New Year's morning, | H
travelling up to Benares in the same csrriage as | Oh
geveral pious Congreeemen, who intended killing two | &0
birds with one stone by including & pilgrimage to the | Wi
holy city in the same railway fare as the Congress, | th
The train was full of pilgrims, and as we slowly [ OU
crossed the magnificent steel bridge, 1200 yards long, | Wi
the pride of the ""Oudh and Bohilkhand,” the carriaga | 28
windows were crowded with eager faces to geti o first | Sh
glimpse of what is undoubtedly the most picturesgus, M
as well as the holient, city in all India. It lies on o | 1€
lovely sweep of the mighty Ganges, along the crestof | oU
o hizh bank rising 100ft above the waler. Viowed &1

| from the bridgo, it preseats & punorams of palnces, | P&
temples, ind morquer, surmounted by domes, pinnacles | 8¢l
and minarets, stretching for nearly three miles, A1l

Tt in gnid thers ars three thousand Hindn temples, { b2
grent and emall, in Holy Benares, Most of thage are | PU
pcattered along the bank of the river, intermingled | Il

with noble palaces built by Muoharajahs and waalthy )

merchants, from which desoend great flighta of stone of
stairs, or ghats, broken into wide platforms, on which | 12¢
are built lovely shrines, bathing-hounses, or canapies | bet
to .shelter preaching fakirs, Long wooden piera | INf
project into the river for the use of bathers, and in | 'Lh
the enrly morning these ghats present a sceme of | the
mervellous interent, alive with pilgrims from every | FOt
part of India, in every variety of costume, some up to | 8t
their waists in the river, othera grouped under huge | Th
straw umbrellas, crowding round some holy ascetic, or | OB!
listcning to the eloquence of n learned Mahaut or | &b
presoher, | du

T.ne whole of this mass of Hindaism is dominated | &re
by the sublime mosgue, built by Aurangzeb, the [ BW
Ieovoclast, on the sight of the world-renowned temple | bor
of {rishna, which he swept away with every othar ¢ BI
temple in Benares, Soaring three hundred fees infy | the
the air, sheer from the water's edwe, dezoiafie aal olo
neglected, it is no longer puggestive of Mussulmau vetzl

con yueat, but rather & monument of that obatiaabs | !
and indomitable Brahman faith, which haslived doxa | IDR
Buddha's precepts, Aurangzeb iconoclasm, and the

mild and gentle teaching of Christ, Bnt I have not | the
come to Benares this time to study IHindu religious | COX
obssrvances, but to congratulate the Benares Toti:l | BiN
Abetinence Sooiety on the new departure which hay | B0
been made under their auspices, and which I hope | dol
mgy be deatined to work s mighty reform amony the | 8ol
drinaking seotiona of Hindus throughout India. the
' TEMPERANCE AT BENARES. E}ﬁ
Just two yenrs ago, at & meeting in the Town hall, | 4
Eenares, addressed by Mr Thomas Evans and myself, | teaq
a Drabman Mabaut, or religious teacher, wa® | the
pregent named Kesho Ram IRoy, He was deeply | pel
impressed with the importance to Indis of the ) 1
temperance reformation, and decided to devole hig | jpg
encire life to ite advocacy, He at once introduced | Ap
himeelf to the seoretary, Mr Arthur Parker, of the | jng
London Misesion, and unfolded the scheme which has | the
proved g0 extraordinary & success, e proposed to [ fhe
appeal to the tribal and caste instincts of the Indian | pg,
pecple, and induce the Pauchayats, or councils of the | thy
various castes, to consider and legislate upon the | gpp
drinking habits of the people under their jurisdiction. | ggql
The Benares T.A, Society took up the scheme with | gp
enthusiagm, and My Parker and the Mahant decided | wo;
that the firat attack should be made upon the greab |
Benares caste of Ahirs (cowkeepers), The bead men | gng
were gob together March 3lat, 1859, aud were appealed | ang
to with all the Maheut’s extraordinary eloguencs, | den
The discussion which followed was prolonged prst | 53y
midnight, and as dawn broke they decided toedopt a | gaj
rule binding total abatinence upon all the members | e
of the Abir caste, So powerful & caste faking the
lead, it was easy t¢ get others to follow, On April
o5th a caste of villape tailors, about two
hundred, were gathered in Paunchayat by the
Mahant, and abjured the use of liquor. May A
2lat, the blacksmiths, reckoned at about 10,000, | Iive
| followed the good example ; May 23, & small caste of | cler
about £0 families, the Nyarias, oame in ; fa June, the | ove:
oil sellers ; in July, the grainwasters ; in August, the | Ial
Bharas of four villagea in the suburbs, and the Rawats; | can
in September, the oaste of XKatiks in other villages | he
“were alb brought by the Mahaut's eloguence to adopt | She
total abstinence as & caste rule, Other casies were | atic
induneed to forbid the use of liguor at marringes and | ano
funerals, and even Mumsulman casteg were brought | wif
under thoinfluence of the Mahaut and hia co-workers. | he
The net result of all this has been to pledge 40,000 or | Par
50,600 of the industrial clasees of Benarea to total { tha
abatinence, The Ahirs, in particular, were notable | reas
for their drinking propensities, and the consumption | & ct
| of liguor immediately fell, The Execise ravenug for
Benares during the twelve months ending March 3L
last decreased 33,000 rupees, and & considerabls A
number of liguor sellers, shortly after the action.
taken by the Ahirs, petitioned the magistrates for a A
reduction in the coati of their licenees, dou
Hera is o translation of the petition :(— bee!
" Ob, Feeder of the Poor | May God preserve you, | 12T
- Since the last annual sale of licenses, your petitioners I’at
hive suffered considerable loss, on account of the | {ak
paarcity of grain, Bub the chief cause of our ruin is | fro
that all the Ahirs, whose number is 25,000, have § 1O
entirely given up the nze of liquor, from which our | the
income has been greatly reduced, For these reasons | to?
weo find it very difficult to pay up our insialments, | 8ba
. But, in addition, the tailors have also given up the | the
| use of liquor, The potters, too, in whose marringe | Wif
ccremonies large quantities of Iiquor were used, huve | iror
rerolved to abstain, Further, the blackamiths are | Dbea
bepinning to consult on the same subject, Con- | Whi
eequently the sale of Hyuor in wholly stopped.” CIIf
The petition then prays for o reduction in the fixed | chil
gum to be paid for their licenses, _ den
The Mahaut will not reat content till ho haainduced | €8
every caste in Benares to malke a totalabatinencqrale, | 1UIf
and the work absorbs his whole time and energy, | oW
Hia hovse has been robbed, and his life threstened | UPO
over and over agnin by the Judmashes of the liguor and
sellers, and big bribes have alao been offered to him tio A
give up his agitation ; but he has stuck hravely to his | bie
work with a persistence thet hae compelled even the | SIX
Abkari Commireioner of the N, W.P, to recognise i, | BOI
and stomyp it with spproval, The exampleof Benares | Dot
is being followed by other places, notably at | clue
Ahmadnagar and Bellary, where & wealthy merchant, tate
Rao Bahadur Sabapathy Mudeliar, has inducsd tho | Wer
weavers and other castes to make total abatinence | B
rules, with much the same sifect, ) | dea
Keehub Ram Roy, Mahaut, is the pon of & Munshi | OV€
of the .M. S, Mission college at Benares, Ile is filby- The
five seara of age, a childless widower, supporting su hav
sacd mother and o brother’s wife, e ha had a good beel
education, having spent eighteen years, from five | Mo
veara of age to twenty-thrce, in the schools aud | bu
colleges of the C,M.8, Ior eight or nine years he was pla
headmaster of successive dny schools, aud fhen | the
entered the service of the Eaat India Railway, reacn- | 823
ing the position of station master. e is a high-caste retl
orthedox Brahman, and in 1882, under strong relizious | hac
convictions, became a Jogi Mahaut (& preacher joined | Phi
to God), taking a public vow of asceticism and conag. | bee
cration, devoting himeelf entirely o the pubiic | MO
preaching of Hindu morality, e has lived sinse
then npon his savings, eked out by coaching R
students in English, which he speaks fluently, | ¥ L
Ho bas now vowed his life to the Tempsrance | Iw
onuse, presching total abstinence for four hours | I'w
daily in different parts of the bazaar to the thoussnds { ab
of orthedox Hindus who flook to Benares from 2 | ibi



