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Fuaretry.

The Jolly Mariner:

A BALLAD,

BY JOUN & BAXK.
It was a jolly maner
As ever hove a log;
He wore liis trowsers wide and free,
And alwny s aie hix prog, .
And blessed his eyes, in suilor-wise,
And never sirked his grog.

ho are strictiyconfined

Up spoke this joliy mariner,
Whilst walking up and down

4The briny sei hus prekled me,
And done me ver, biownj

‘But here I goes. in these here clothes,
A cruising in ibe townl?

The Gr-t of ull the curious things
That chanced hiz eye to mect,
As this undaunted warnier
Went suthmgup the street,
Wa~, tnipping with a hitle cane,
A duudy ull compicte!

11e stopped.—that joily muriner,—
And eyed the sirauger welli—
S3Vhat that muy be he saul, suys he,
wIs more thua [cmte ly
But ne'er before on sea or shore,
Was such u heavy swelil?

He met a ludy m lier honps,
And thus <he heurd han haits
»Now blow me nght but these's a Bight
To munlnge th g ol
1 neve £ saw g0 smuil u eraft
With ~uch a spread of suil!
sOheerve ihe craft. be ore and afi,
She'd muke @ pretty prize!”
And then, by thacumproper way,
He s; oke ubout fux eyes,
That aaruiers are wout 10 use
In anger or surpri-c.

110 raw u plummber on a roof,
Who made a tnizhty gioi—
“3bipanate aboy! ! the rover eried,
“It mukes & ~ul oF 2rn
To sce y vu copper-hottoming

¥our upper-duchs witn tal !

fle miet o yellow.beanded maa,
And asked about the way,

But not & w rd could ne nide out
Of what the chap would say.

Unless he meant 1o catl him names,
By screaming ©<Nix Tur-wy "

Up spoke thi~jolly meriner,
Andio the man ¥ind he,

+I haven't sar.ed these urty years
Upon the stormy +eu,

To bexr the shame of ruch 8 name
As [ huve heurd rrowm thee!

420 take thon that!"—and luid bun flat,
But soon the man aro-e,

And beat the jol y muriner
Acrass hi- his J0lly no<e,

Till he was fain. from very pain,
To yield him to the blows

"Twas then thi- jolly marnner,
A wr tched jo Iy ter,

Wished he was in ajolly boat
Upon the seu ular,

Or nidiug fust, Lefore the biast,
Upou a single »past

*Twas then this jolly mariner
Returned unto his ship, s

And told unto the wanderiug crew
The story of lus trip,

WWithmany onths and curses, 100,
Upon his wicked hip!

As hoping—=xo thie mariner
In feurful words harnngued—

His titmbers might be shivered, and
His le'ward scnppets danged,

(A double curse, mud vacetly worse
Thau being =hot or hanged')

If ever he—and here again
A dread(ul onth hio swore—
If ever bie, except ut sea,
Spoke any stranger more,
Or like a son of—something—went
A-crusing onthe shorc!
Adldantie Monthly.

Selections.

From Chambers' Journal,
The Cock and Bull Club.

1 hnve never seen a ghost, and I don’t
want tosesone. If anythingof that nature,
under a mistaken notion of benefiting me by
warning me of a danger, or pointing out a
treasure-hole, or putting me up to & good
thing on a future sporting eveat, should pre-
sent itself, I should be frightened to death;
there would, if I know myself, be another
ghost in the room in about balf a minute.—
As for devil-may-care dogs who visit necrop-
olisses alone and at midnight, or who are
prepared to-sit up in their solitary beds and
pronoance their own names solemnly three
times, with the intention of raising their fa.
miliar spirits—I don’t believe such creatures
exist. What man dare do—with reason and
reapectability—~I dare; “who dareado more,”
I bave good authority for stating, “isnone.”
When a certain spectral light steals into my
bed-chamber upon & sudden, I am accus-
tomed to mako me a sort of Crimean tent of
the blankets, whereupon I emergo only at
long intervals to breathe; I have lost more
pounds of flesh in this mnaner, through
moonbeams, than any African traveler sur
renders to the sun. Well do I remembe:
that particalar terror in my boyhood, which

nstead of six feet one and a half—the alti-
tude attained by each of my Lrothers; that
.hock from which my constitution tovk two
entire years to recover itself, during which,
at youth's most growing time—I did not ap-
proach the stars by a single inch. I was
about nine years of age when the frightful
incident occurred, and what is called—by
very old persons who have forgotten what
school was—a happy school boy; that term,
Lowever, was, just then, applicable to me
enough, since I had got away from my place
of durance and instruction for a few duys of
Easter vacation. I wasstayingatthe house
of n cousin, who lived in the outskirts of o
large provineial town, of which—as I kept
in mind with unutterable awe—he was then
the Mayor, Cousin Richard was short and
stout to a degree thut T should be now in-
clined to term **podgy;” but being invested
with this supreme and mysterious dignity,
he seemed to me to pussess a presence more
imposing than that uf any other being upon
the earth’s sarfuce. When he said: “You
must sleep in the red room, Iarry, since you
are so fund of getting up early, aud then you
won’t disturb the house in the morning, in
putting on your boots,” I submitted without
remonstrance. That I did like getting up
carly—so that I might enjoy as much of the
present immunity from my scholastic privi-
leges as possible—that I did communly mzke
a tremendous noise in pulling on my loots,
was trae enough; but that I should be put
in the red ruom, the state-apartment dedi-
cated to exalted guests, away from the rest
of the house, and,—ulmoust to a certainty
—haunted, seemed a mode of prevention
worthy of the worst days of the inquisi-

tion. IIad my father proposed such a
proceeding, lLad my schoolmaster, had,

indeed, aoy authority with wham | could
grapple, and of whose powers I could cal-
culate the extent, I would have protested
manfully; but the edict of the Mayvor ap-
peared to scttle the matter beyondf lispute,
and I knocked under at unee with an Asiatic
servility,

I nced nnt say how tne rest of that after-
noon was embittered by the thought of the
night that was to tollow; those who are ac-
quainted with such terrors can easily enough
imagine thewm; those who are not ecan never
be made to understand them by mere de-
acription,  Enough to gar that ulout nine
o'cluck, P M, I found mys<elf in the big
belin the red room, in a cold bath of per-
spiration, amd with my eyes tightly closed,
endeavoring to go to sleep hefore the adults
of the hnuse should have retired.  As long
as the nuise of tongues and feet continued,
huwever much in the distance, my mind
would, I knes, he comporatively tranquil,
and subject to the influence of the dreamy
god; but il once the sense of sohitude should
creep over me, slumber would hecome im-
possible, and I should fall & vietim to the
dreadful powers of durkness for the rest of
the night.

I did go to sleep, in ncecordance with these
profunud ealeulationsg but unhappily, and
cmtrary to them, I awoke abnut three hours
afterwards, [t was midnight. I did net
requitire the weird accents of the cuckoo-clock
upen the stairs to tell me that, I poscessed
ag acute a perception of that ghostly t'me
a gallermen of their dinuer hour, or station-
masters of the periud when tbo night express
i3 wont to flash for a moment between the
trembling walls. The moon was shining
through the shatterless windows, and throw-
ing all kinds of suspicions shadows aboet
the vld red rooom. Red room. Why red?
The marrow in my youthful bones caught
such o chill at the bare idea, that 1 did not
care to repeat the question, Two onken
cupboards, which in my haste I had forgot-
ten to examine, Legan to harass me with
anzieties about their contents. T slipped
cautiously out of bed. Good heavens, was
somebody holding on to my nightgown, or
—? No; it was a long one, and [ had trod-
den upon it with my own fuot—that was all.
I approached tho doors, and, without taking
the liberty of opening them, turned their
keys, which happened fortunately to be out-
side of them, Comfurted with this ingeni-
ous device of my own, I had retired to my
couch, and was once more courting slumber,
when n tormenting thought seized hold of
me and roused me up ngain. I kad forgot-
ten lo lool: under the bed. I lay awake, en-
deavoring to reason with myself upon so
absurd an anxiety, but nothing came of it,
except a singing of the ears and increased
suspicion. I thought I heard respirations
from under the mattress; I heard groans; I
began to feel the mattress move under mo.
“No, dash it all!”’ cried T, as I sprang to
my feet and lifted the valance, “I an. not
going 1o be frightened to death in this man-
ner, by vothing’’ DBy nothing! Oh, was
it nothing, though, that met my affrighted

zazo under that bed! .
I was bencath the blankets in about a

quarter of a second afterwards, in a rslate
of terror that absolately for a little time
deprived me of sensation. My imagiuation,
fertile asit always had been in conjecturas
of & horrible nature, had never, indeed,
come up to the reality of what I had just
«cen; o robber, a ghost, the arch-enemy of
man and boy himself, any or all of these I
had been, in a measure, prepared to find in
rhe red room, but a Cofin—an enormous
Cofin—Ilarge [{or the shoulders. and taper-
ing eameshnt delicately towarde the feet:
to find an article of that description under
my bed was n shock unexpected indeed.
There it was, however, suro esough, with a
double row of bandsome gilt naila all the
way round, handsome ipitiala over tho spot

reeulted in my remaining at five fest seven,

where the face would come, and a little in-
scription, doubtless setting furth in a hand-
sume manner the virtues of the deceased
purty. ‘The five hours which intervened be-
tween that diseovery and daylight I passed
in picturing to myself the features of the
murdered—I had not a doubt of him or her
having Leen murdered—and in estimating
the chances of the return of the murlerer
to the red room. No sick man ever longed
for the morning as I Jonged, and with the
first faint streaks ot dawn, I was standing,
in my scanty drapery, by the side of my
cousin’s pillow. *Richard, Richard,” cried
I, “there’s murder in thehouse, and they’ve
put the coffiin under my bed in tho red
room,”

“*Pouh; puoh, you little fusl,” replied he;
“xo back again; I'm the Mayor this year,
it's only the big box whickh the mace is Aept
in.”’

Notwithstanding this constitational weak-
ness of mine, which has not much abated
with years, the supernatural has still a
wondrous charm for me, and I snatch o
fearful joy from the tales of ghosts and
spectres. My happiest evenings—with the
most miserable nights to follow—are spent,
weekly, at a Society for the Investization of
Spiritual Phenomena, or, as some of the
unbelieving have disrespectfully termed it,
the Cuck-aud-Bull Club. We a=<cmblcl
every Friday, at seven o’clock. If the po- |
lice wero suddenly to break iu upow our
speculations, as we -it, thirteen in number,
fovking at one another, around a table with
lighted candles, they would, I helieve, pro-
ceed to coliar and shake uwe, with a view of
discovering who had swulluwed the dice
No written aceounts of apparitions aro ad-
mitted, no published records of any such
may be iefered to, and it is esze il that
the narrators in sume sort be personally ac-
quainted with the mare  of wheeh they
speak; it is not indispensable that the indi-
vidual should bave scen a ghost himself—
although more than vne of oursociety have
been Lighly favored in that way-—<o that
the narrutio obliqgua, so popular with the
historiuns of a dead languaze, is the general
form nmongst ug, too, of our commnunica-
tions from without the world,

I rarely speak much my«elf, hat -
as may he imagined —with the most vora-

-

cion~ attention,  Tie three members of our
~ociety who interest me nist we Hoywoal
Wilkinson, and Arnold.  The nataro of
their relstions i3 commonly as different

i
their respective characters, and for that
reasui~—rather than hecause of any peculiu
wonder helonging to them—1 will repeat,
in Liief, the three a1 b wa cu tavy favored
us last night,

Heywond, who is the son of a dean,
pusses~eq, with the exeeption of the emuolu-
weuts, all the popular atiribotes of that

playfully pushed me by the shoulders int
the new drawing-room, and locked the dom
behind me. At thac instant the dinner bel
rang; in tho next I recognized completely
tho room of my dream, and walked to th
last great picture which hung on the oast-
ern wall, for 1 means of egress, as naturally
as I should have walked to the dvor. Be
hind the pisture was a =eeret stair leading
into o secret chamber which had been sei
apart for my reception, and I very much as-
tonished the servant whe brought up my
tranks by appearing therein throuzgh a slid
ing panel.  As for the secret stairease, if
any of this company will do me the honor te
come down to Dounington, they shall lock
me into the drawinz-room, even after the
first dinner-bell has rung, as cften as ever
they please.”

Arnold the yrungest and latest-joined of
the society, but notwithstanding—or per-
haps I should say, by reason of—that cir-
cumstanees, he is the most enthusinstic of
usall, Ife toll us, after Ieywood had
finished, the fullowing story in a quiet un-
dertone, sach 25 the brook sings in “to the
sleeping  woods, all night, in tho leafy
month of June,”’ and with eves that laoked
through nud through us while he spoke, as
upon some strange uncanny sivht heyond.

II. My father was left o widower in his
first year of muarringe, his wife having died
in childbirth with us twins—mysell and
my brother George, whom sonie of vou have
mistaken at times, you know, for me. My
poor wothier herself had Leen also one of
twins. Lor a few months after her death,
her two sisters stayed inmy father’s house
to eomfort him and leok after us children.
I was, however, snon put out to nuarse, anid
e slept
I had
wheu

George only remnined at home.
in the ~mme room with hiatwo aunts,
Leen from home about o week or so,
Aunt Susan, on awaking about midnight,
found her sister out of Led, and walking
about the room.  She knew Maria suffered
from ‘*a rasing tooth,” o merely informed
her where tho Jaudanum was, and went to
sleep again.  Nest night, as the two sisters
were undressing, Susan said: *Be sure to
put the hottle so that thut you will kuow
whete to find it, aud not run the visk of your
death of cold, a3 you did last uight.’

T Badd not the toothachae last night, and
never left my bed at all," rephied Maria.

“ Then you t lave dume itin your
Jeep, for Teaw you o plainly as I ever
<tw you in my life”  So, with mutual 1c-
erimination and denial, they vetired o yest.

Susan was awakened, and again
she «aw her sister pacing ab ut the room.
o «Muaria, come to re<t,” said she; “the fire
iv out, and the cold will only iocreaso the
paial
ler aister turned a pale fuco towards

dignitary: he is stout, and rosy wlout the

the little supper which concludes our spie-
itual investigations; and, by ~cme meuns or
other, it always happens that he obtaine
possession of the onty arm-chair in the roum.
There is n matter-of-fact-ness, and ab-ence
of any care for effect about what he has to
say, which I love to listen to—while it
makes my bluod run cold—on acevuut of its
obvious trath.

I. My father,” enid Jast night,
“wad, as most of you are aware, before he
was made a dean, the viear of Tredlington,
The viearnze-house was a small one; and to
it and to residences of the like humble kind
I had been exclusively accustomed up tothe
age of fourteen years. I knew nothing of
paneled oak chambers, secret staircases,
passages in the thick o~ of a wall, and all
the machinery of romantic discomfort, ex-
cept throngh bouks. Tredlington—white 1
had the dream which I am about to relate
—was not in the least degree allied to
Udolpho; and  yet the dream I dream
there was just such a one as dear old
| Mrs Radclife might have had herself
|nft°r a pork supper. Idreamed that some
half-an-hour before dinner, and immediately
after the bell had rung for dressing, my
cousin—a lad of the same age, who was
then stopping with me—had mischievously
locked me up alone in the drawing-room,
and there left me. Anxiousuut todisplease
my futber by being late, and not daring to
lIeap out of eith r of the windows~—which
were on the first floor—I strove, in my
dream, to find some other mods of egress,
Thero were several large pictures hanging
up on the walls—quite strange to me, but
which, as is usual in such cases, produced
no astonishment—and pushing these aside,
one after another, I found Lehind the last
on the east wall a flight of little stairs.
which led, tomy groeat joy, up into my bed-
rvom,

I told this dream to the whole breakfast
party the next morning, when this and that
solution were given; but although the im-
pression still remained, doubtless, in my
mind, no circumstance arose for scveral
yeara to cause me torefer to ir, I was a
young man of about onc-and-twenty, and at
college, when my father’s elevation ta the
deanery of Donuington teok place. Thix
«ame cousin of mine was my fellow student,
and aocompanied me, at tho vacation, on
my first visit to the tine old cloistered place
which I was proud to be able to call my
fature homa. A littlo banter upon this
pardonable vanity of mine assisted by the
spirits of youth. breught on between u-
what is popularly termod “a ecrimmagey
aud my father happening to be out just a!
the particular tizue of our arrisal, uhb(mg.h
it was nearly the dinner-hour, my oousin

fie

rill~; takes several glasses of port during touehir
g = 14 ~ . . .
i Suean, thinking he - to Le serinusly i, was

her, with an indescribably sorrowfnl and
1we expression, bat said nothing.”
ahout to leave the bed,when, to her extreme
aetoni-hment, she perceived Maria fust
asleep heside ber,

«It was my dead mother, then—~the very
inage + living v nsister—who she
lnd looked upon those two nights,  Suean
fuinted with esecess of fear, and ! not
walien her bedfellow till after dawn, when
nothing unusunl was to be abserved, She
toll, however, alt she had seen; aud Maria,
who was much the bolder of the twn, prom-
jsed to keep vigil next night, upon condi-*
tion that my father was not to be jnformed ;
of the matter, which she knew wwon | dis- !
tress higm greatly.  She atrributed the thing!
herself to fancy and a disordered system.
That night, then, they hoth watched; and
when they had been in bed some time, they |
heard the front Joar of the cottage epen—,

i
1
i
1

my mother had bLeen accustomed in her:
Yifetime to earry, for convenience, a latch
key—and a well known gentle foot-ten pas
up the stairs and go inte my father’s room.
Presently their own chamber door opened,
and, dressed in a white garment betwixt
bed gown and dressing gown, their dead
sister glided in. Shegave them anappealing,
almost repronchful Jook, and then turned
to the little eradls where hier haby-boy was'!
sleeping, and stooped down as if to kissit !
Once again she seemed to Lescech them
domlly, and left the roem with a slow,
noiscless tread. It was some minutes he-
fure they dared to speak. Maria longed
to address the spirit, bt her tongne clove
to the roof of her month. In the morning
they asked my futher whether he had seen
any strange sight or no. )

« I enw nothing unusual,’ e replied; but
when they told him sll. he confes<ed, not
without some effort:  *And I, toa, for these
last ten davs have seen her every midnighs.
1 hear the 'key in the front-door; her tread
upon the landing as of cld; but her face, as
sho stands by my bed-fuet, seems worn and
piteous, and I know <he has some grief she
may not tell. I have spoken to her many
tim.eu, bat she does nut answer mo. I koow
oot what to Jdu.’

After soma more conversation, a saldon
thought flashed upon my futher's mind:
and, saddiing his borse himself, be rode oll
at full epecd to the town sbout ten wiles
off, where I had been been intrusted to =
respectable nurse.  Tn that thort interval
which I had passed asway from home, he
found me shockingly aliered; halistarved.
wd i, and bruised.  Another nurae wa<
instantly nbtained, wha, lowever, remainer!
\t my own homa with me, Never more
was seen Ly mortal oya that messenger fram
‘ho dead; the boundless love which had burst
(ke barriers of death itself~—the affection of

ther, and she was evidentiy much distresse

honesty of perfidious Albion.

Preach us—that the Duukirk sailing packet,
i in which we knew they had intended to

v mother for her child—was vever tricd so
erribly again.”

[t is our custom to dilate upon-and an-
ilyse every statement; those only which
:an stand a good deal of sifting are thought
worthy to Le enrolled in the recorlds of tle
suciety, and unless to coucern ourseives in
-uch investigations at all is a prouf of gul-
ioility, we cannot certainly bs said to be
Qaily satisfied.  Wilkinson eross-examined
Arnuld on this story of his with his asual
rough acuteness, but without ut all sbak-
ing his evidence; it was impossible fur any
ane who had heard the story to suppuse
that the narrator himself was otherwise
thanin earnest. There is a certaiu mystery
anl supernature about Wilkinkon himself
in our eyes, from the fact of his being a
Irysalter—the attribute of sneh a charac-
ter baing atterly unknowns toand unmange-
able by us—but othervise he is very far
fiom being an appromiate vehicle for a
spiritual narration; it is marred the more
by the circumstance of Lis always havingn
cigar between hi: ve b the end of which
always® wabllles ngainst his tongue, and
¢lips bis Lnglish,  The somewhat dinyart
manner of his relating the following occur-
rence will, it is likely detract from the
vraisemblunce; but that it really did hap-
pen as deseribed, Tum well assured.

IIL. I have an elder sister who i3 mar-
ried to a eountry gentleman in Sassex.—
She hag Leen his wily these tweuty years,
and has an abandance of ¢childven. The
first governess of these ehitdien wasz o Miss
Deauvais, of Danlkirk. She wa~ofa reserved
and taeiturn disposition, and  altheagh pei-
forming all her duties admirably, was vather
respected by her pupils than beloved,  She
never looked quite like other people, and
had an old fashioned manner of dressing.
In particalar, she wore tier slecves very
large at the shoulders—pillowed sleeves, ax
[ think they were then called. I have seen
Lier many times, and remember her perfectly
well: Lut one sight of her would have been
sufficient for recollection.  She wasa very
remurkable, 2 most exiraordinary looking
porson—ery, indeed.  (And Lere the dry-
<alter took snufl’ profu-ely, as his custom is
when morve than usvally plecnasiic.) She
hadanancient father who came every Christ-
mas to take her home to Dunkirk for her
few weeks’ holiday—a wonderful Irench-
man, guite silent and all puckered about the
lips like an umbrella. In my nicces’ old
drawing bouks aro several pretiy so-
ber and acurate likenesses of him, which
all resemble envieatures.  Perhups when
they got away fiom the English foiks, and
the pere and fille werenlone tugether, they
shed some nataral tears; but their hehavior,
a9 it gecmed to me, was fur from Lelng af
fectionute. 1 hapnened to Le 1. Suesex
when Mousieur Beauvais last came for his
daughter. It was especinlly  bitter
winter twenty years ago, and that was it~
coldest day.  The curth was wrapped round
in its white shroud very thickly, Lut no
snow was fatling. e bad brought a littde
npen carriage with him from the neighbor-
inr towu, beenuseit ran lighter over the
choked roads than a close one would have
done. There was, therefure, but little room
for Miss Deaunvai~’s luggage,

ieleiiig
“8he had Leen azeustomed on these jour-

o

i

an

soeiety’s rales so fur as to read & portion ¢
my sister’s latter r
and received but yesterday marning?”

Leavo hasing hern granted by uaiversa
acclumation, hie read as fullons —

“We drove to Laghborengh List Mondye
to Miss Davies’ the miiiliner,
making my purchaces, she ob.ersrd to e
‘By the Ly, madam, can there sti'l Le an-
hopo of puor Miss Beauvais being alive, o
ormust [ eonsider those fow poundy she
owes me to be n Lad delt?

“I was distressed at having nut of the
matter so long, and paid her atonee, tLamv
g that I would have the bozes openc:
which liave been left with us theso t t:
years, to sce whether their enntents wen
worth anythivg,
municated this

a

Inting to this matter

and wihils

wen

Onour way hene, T eam
intention to rederie, h
approvedluf it.  There wasnoscriantin the
pony earriageto overhear uvy and I o et
tein that neither of us mentic 1edrh »
subcenuently.  We to
within a half an hear after waliad cot hioee
In the middle of it, aud Jdurinz A convero.
tuon about the new gren-house, Luey—ti -
miid who came to me Iast autamn, if vo
remewber—rushel inta the dialag-room

PR

sat downy d

al

P
i

g

he conld not spenik at Gist for tes

I sent Urederic and the man-servant cut ol
tha rouin, and contrived (o comfort hire,

umn,’

sere, 'mosure,

she whispered; she Las na business
I woader I had strer il o
et away from the lumbes gurrets?

seWhat is she HLe? Tasked 28 quictl:
as Teoull.

»Like nobody I ever
waun—with hard grey eyes

i,

stoaes,

in my
Lie
atl in the strangest dress; very lurpe an!
puffed vutabove the sleeves,
the old Llack Loxes that ave

She was e
il

1N

ingon

t

up in the enrner, with the foreipn dives
upon them.”

“I tried to quiet the gir], who Legan
soh afre-h, and to convince her that it was
all funey; and Tiederick spole to ber also.
She was not, however, to he shaken in the
least, and Ifirmly believe she has seen Mis
Beauvais, Irederie has promised me, upon

shall never Lo opened.”

dryealies in conelusion, *av =
down te-morrow in Sussex to see vwlaw con

I am ool

he done.”
For my part T shoull like extremely to
oethe

by daslight, aud

sea whatis in those hoxes, hut not un!

1

Ky at

Jiselosure
somebody else’s ri:

veeom

Something on may MMind.
Dark mucces of my threatenirg fill
ermatuves, cloaked and cowled; chosen a~as-
<ins egnipped with noiseless goloches and

dagzers diminishing to a peing, whereliom
drips a gout of gore; nn executioner, witha
half mask and a chopper, with its edge
turned towards me; vague and unnlnown
~hapes following, with a deadly unswerun
purpnse, whithersoever I rake miy fiightens

o
~

sti-

tight bhands, exclaiming tozether, anti
cally, and ix the pause of elnw mucier = We
o bl e

swear, we swear,” and dolng i
triking atmy Lreast

Jozen intimmate feiends s

neys to tuke all her poseessions away with ;
!
on this orcasion at having to leave siae of §
kem behind. Two large bLlack boxes ofy
wrs were left; Jocked and well eorded.—!
“You will be sare to keep them safely mad-
wme,’ she said to my i er; but ths seenicd

1
to say it with a sigh of suspicion. !

|
. . i

Ve watched the two st fizares drive !
slowly along the leafless avenue and over'

the white hill-top beyond. A rtrange puir,”

'

s ywe remarked, and soon furgnt them both, as ’
governesses and  governes<es’ fathers are )

pt to ba forgatten. On the two black boxes '«
was written, in that infinitesimally small
hand-writing of her's, that it was defendu!
t» open them under any pretext. It was

evident that the poor lady mistrusted the

)
.
i
)
!

|

“We read soon afterwards, in the news- |
paper—as soon that is ay the newspaper of,
;

that timo ond in such snowy days, counld;

take passage, was lost with every soul on
board. Nevertheless, in hopo that some-
thing mizht have derangel their plans, we
wmade every cffirt to ascertain their lute.—
Repeatel letters to the continent obrained !
no answer, and indeed Miss Beauavais bad '
often aficmed that she had no friend upon
carth except her father. Mueuver, the
<levk in the packet-ofice descrived the two
~ingnlar persuns, who had paid for berths
in tho doomed ship, with an accuracy that
lefe no room for deubt. Years rolled away
—ten, fificen, twenty vears (the diysalter
hiere took at least half an cuuce move snaf
than lie could eouseniently earry), aud their
Jeaths became a certainty.  Tho few amall
bills which Miss Beauvais left behind her,
had long been settled Ly my eister; but
‘here was one somewhat larger one which
~till continued undischarged—a millicer’s.
The governcss’ pupils grew up and had
soverness's for their own children; the wer-
vants of the house had departed or died;
-here wag nn one about the place Lesides
ny sister and her hu-band who remembered
wior Misa Beaavais, or knew whose tlmsez
ack boxes were thit were piied one upn
tie other, put away in the old lamber cluset
1p stairs.”

“May I bo allowel,” obaerved the dry-:
salter ut this point, *“to deviate from the

)

with a carinus and varied eollection of wea- |

bee
Y.

pons, from an averwhelining sence of du
and averting their looks for pity’s sakes
seerat eo cavesgetting down my name in
Llood, with a variety ol other dismal pie-
tures selected from the hLauwunted chamlers
of imagination, Lad been presented to e
in dreams for I swas rendered
migerabie through having been made s free
mason, with the terror of carving abont
with me so tremendous n secrer, I felt thut
1 was fated to Le the unhappy wreteh who
hould betray that which Lad heen held
acred by multitndes fior more than a theu-
saud years. Nor was this iden altsgether
without grounds; fur to €0 great a pitch of
nervousness hatd 1 arrived that I was eon-

menthe,

an 1

NG

“

tinually whispering the matter confilen-
tially to myself, and then, in the beliet thut
1 had spuken aloud, looking herrer stricken
around me; or, not seldom, I would write it
down upon slips of paper; which I after-
wards took care to tear up staail, or put
them into the fire, vt desouicd thew.
Quee, hovever, when engaged in thi
practice, & high wind, coming ia at tuc
open window, scatterel these interertiuz

dicelosures in every ditection, and drove;

me as nearly mad as o aano man could go.
There was ag many as twenty distinct reva-
Iations of thie most mysterivus [act in the
world’s history thus set fl3ing uses space,
an that any ono might run and reed thean,
Nineteen of the-c 1 recovered by meauns o!
almost superhuman exertivns. Two were
reclaimed at the peril of life and b from
a neizhbor's wail with chepazds fras at
the top of it; three of them had ledred in a
very lofty tapering tree, which prac
demonstrated tho dreaded fact«f iny
line leaves becoming pupiar;
vied into the river, and had to Do recen
by a boat: seven had tern w el
kennel of a proverbially o3
howerer, was o impressed by
haste and furious vehemenee, that he van
ted his quarters at the fir-t sununors, au
Gid, Lowling, to the utmest extent of Lis
chain.  Ouno was brought dowa fran a chim
uex pot by n very sl eweep. who, ) ST
d o wy eatis
Luen

i
QU

&

L0 wWere

zo dozo wlic

ll)_\' ca el

i

, prine
uever

for me and for Liluse

wetion that Le had taug it

ito read; one I fuund the kitiea ai pla

with in the garden, which presentiy I
put w0 death accordingly, without opov

yuito white, ard trembling excessivelr,—!

s huele

“of Lave seen such o etrange Lidy, ma'™

-

“But I have not promised,” adicl the

oW,

ed way: o thuusand stiangers with uplifred

rial, after the wmauner of the tribunal of
Westphuliag e tuenlielt corldd nowhers be
fund. Tiere was Iying somewhere, patent
o th
L celint o mep o g . f

e whole arr of ficemasenry ia my vwn
seculiar aned wel
1

i

@ Gret paster-by, an explicit sulution of

'
H

Lnown handwiiting., This
was of u nature to maks
wus, excited me to frenzy.

b sht, sl

hemon stoliza

boowent about demaiding of my fellow erea-
’ 3
foares wihretlier they Lhad seen a swall picce

af paner in the wiz Lt
“Whatpaper?
ey,
What was on

1097y
it

inquircd

inlenl?

A question nos
I did not go
~ury, and i

.
<0 be answesel very readily
1,

cybet ! L

oot and fury

[ fosad the precious 1alssil,

33y

DUANUSL

~
@

at il

Ju

2 ozecret any I
O meen my mind, never.
tray divadfal burden it was.
eanin g buies v osiceping,
i Coti
vhat T knew, and
o

more.

3

cem, 0N
ey QLY

1

Ve .Ll;..q; s E

s wd the

avy pains of jall
that il
Lornt ol onr bevlee, why i pri-

N

JOZHE RTINS

: whaa

feven er ol v .

i putone e Do las D D00 Yo renee, whiek,

TR 1o g.ealer nt-
the iy thanin ¢t e

Pt

1

Lol s esande Laddor in
G otrealand o pair of ceme
Sasses i the ot erpwhien e 1ad enme up

1

the com-
1 cnuld

wy baek,

authome, e w ul b Jdeser e with

RS Lol

.
|
1
!
i
t
RVE X
re i
)
i
t
1
;

douracie chsle, out

3

aonlent Bis Ted e o <t

Tt et

wr foame, end

Jouddedss, trowel

sthzh Fwers a cueun

nonnting upon b in

tor rene ealalistic wonds,

ol would o

whliossed y carrounl

iture, exp

i

t

wineh poiod Teaswent tobeawan s ed cith
One: 1 re-
member theowing mese’f apen tle protece

ory ool the teasaa b0 ¥ Leirg sacrifien

he chatiering o my teoth.

o

natioll Pedeseit o

eutity
e, tusteadof taking

Srand inta castody, pointed

cleateg s
theo-tri hermmiad b

{

the Proad N

Aloup i W lixill,

ot . o
tothoedin ol savn

Loplice ol onuaber, was eatlizoned the

ot tegre wiaeh proclaae ! the Peeler
trleaD and Jieh Mimeelf. My
t o oat Jeugth so uusup-

atLwasobligel a fiiend
ORI 134 of course,
virte hinothe reere, bnt [rold him of
the inx’ery which was continually consum-

! any (0
dohelaa

i
il

Dot t tu tale
B

Yo s
. vl is Uy
¢l

Crver
v
TR\

v
| Vrooe

ma resarding it,
11, caid dores, aftor Laving lictened
patiently + the sad reeitul—he was a very

-

Juang man, only rather vola-

Lwell meaniag
vea plin whieh, 1 think, will

Ctie—rT1

Lenefit yon: far sour enke—althonghLTknow
the wimle thing is nonwese—I am ready to

4

tecome a frecinison myselft fion, you see,

vou wiil Lave aconfidant-~a being in whom
you may repose voartr ulles, We will re-

1.

Ler foran

“ire thy er sn oevery day
in.t0 woae lonely spot—down the well, ot up

“the chimiey, or o the House of Liords
“winle they are dispatehing husiness—and

will cor worae about thiy secret, if
t, anl relieve your mind.”

iov
ttancsaete] nie with Joy and

herr we

there Lie,

g

nide tla pecess srranpe-

the «f ials in cur ledge for
L, nf . men-
toning my putiealivra-on for getting it
dene, and e come down to my houece from
Lo ndon eoon the evening precelding Lis in-
€t I Ll been weeful to Jones moro
Lan onee In the way f lending Lim a little
Le w+a hard up, nod I wee
-21 when, as swe wero
rafter Oinver over cur wiae,
Le temporary lean of a

without nirse

fou,

.
t
money when
thorefire not

witting theeth

T

he 1equested of mie
ton poandiute,

Honaver, ag there srne a amount
already hetween us, Tminved av an wnend-
meent that ihe st phioeid be deereaceld by
which, after a slight discussion,
"y friend acceded, and retire:d to rest ap-
‘pareatly satisfied with a five pound note of
viine in his purse,

We lay in a doable-bed led room, for the
:c:qunicx.cc of conversing upon my all en-
zressing tonie, ued e fell neleep while
Ctalking of i, I wasawzkenel in the morns
ingz by the entrance into thy reom of my
companicn, rendy deessed and with his hat
on, as theash ke had Leea out for an carly
strril,
“Wh-, I rever heard sou gt up,
e mzar have glort very sonndip”
SYou cid rented Jonesin a solemn and

And

«mall

, 0

on~ half

o
Ien

" said

<

|

i

unu-ual toie “vers, very sousndiy.
1, Lthink,

+ Loz’

"

it

yudrea

»I bolese ¥, 0 eried I, chuck-
dng wath the 1h it of how soon such
things would be ail over; “I just did
dreaa”

“Youi

!

dicamel of the~—tho secret, did
o 1o cuntinned he,
i Of course 1did)” said I; I slwagsdo
idzeam of tho saeret””
“Indecy,” ohsecved Jo with an un-
vleasant dryne-s in his manner; “and do
are

voe,
sew sdways £dk b ypour Jlegg
I Glienact’y asafajug of fvecoid water
»1 Lren peured duwa the nape of wmy
ek
Wewe-a bl sl

1

foratleastanicule,
el theanJones qu remarked—*I thivlk
L seels male tlat Sve peund
aow!’’

ust e

yon mig

A teaser, do F.u kX




