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Huson's Handsome Daughter.

[coNcLupED. ]

COAPTER VI.

Murchisson, we have said, stayed at home
that day. Ile was quite confident all must
go right, but still there was a hankering, an
unpleasant doubt in hismind' es to the cer-
tainty of benefit to ttcreeto himself in the
present aspoctof affairs.. Tn his dear friend
Huson be had not the smallest ntom' of con-
fidence; then what tie had he?

He feit a3 if he had played his card very

badly somehosr.
. Lily would certainly marry Gray Russell:
he felt assured the ‘younz man was only
startled, not lost., It wonld then be [Tuson
who would benefit by all his scheming and
Gray’s wealth. ITe was lost in perplesing
thought.

Troe, Husor had engaged to pay him a

;large sumif the mtarriage took place, bat

nothing legnl was possible. So he felt
that. his dear friend wonld langh at all
elee,

What enulll be Jone just to defer Gray's
proposals? Ile would not have n chance of
doing so that day, thanks to their well com
bined plans, thought Murchisson. And be-
fore anything could bo done he'd secure
Bimself somehiosr.

Ie was just rubbing his hands over this
idea,-when »to his fliee {for e wae late at
work)'eame Gray Russell, with excitement
lighting up his handvome face, and huppiness
sparkling in his eyes,

Murchisson mistook the expression, aud
in the excited Jook read indiunation. But
Gray's first words Qissipated the error,

“Wish mo joy, Murchisson, Fm the hap-
piest fellow alive.  A<a poor elerk, without
a penny, I've won Lily [Huson over the head
of that dolt, John Doe.”

“Bit—bur” ejnculated the solicitor, in n
confused, hesitating tone, “how did you
know it? When did she tell you so?”

“Ia! ha! hal” laugned the joyous Gray,
flinging himself into one of the easy chairs,

“itis the best joke going—only fancy.” —
And here he related how cleverly he had
outwitted the other schiemers, little drenm-
ing that the mnster hand stood bLefore him.

We may perfectly imagine the sort of face
Murchisson made, how he tried to smile, and
how odd a one it was. But the happy Gray
dndn tstup to analyse it; he thought every
one:excopt [Tuson and Johnny Doe must re-
Jjoiee with him.

““Take my advice, my dear fellow,’” Mur-
chisson snid at-last. “Keep your sccret
awhite. ‘I know Huson. A more stubborn,
dogied man dves not exist, whon he takes
an idea into his head. For afew days keep
quiet. PIl reconcile hin: to take you in lien
of his pet, Juhn Doe.”

That night late Murchisson ealled at ITu-
son’s.  This exemplary man had found his
way home by train, and not till he arrived
did he knovw the extroordinary tarn affiirs
had taken, after he had left all so cleverly
arranged, as he deemel.

i< indignation fell upon paor Lily’s head,
who, despite her joy at heart, weat weeping
to hed.

Murchison, of course, did not confide
the fact to Huson that Gray Russell hud
proposed to Lily; that would have destroy-
ed all chance of advantege to himself. In
fact, he led luson to suppose that Gray
was triffing dlshonnmbly with Lily's affec-
tions,

“The villain—the mean sillain!” exclaim-
el Huson, but not with the indignant feel-
ing another futher would have expetienced.
“But it won't do to cut him, Marchissen,”’
he continued. “Such a fellow ain’t mret
with every day. We shall trap him yet;

Jwe are all

he has sent her abroad in order to coerce
her into a marriage with John Due.”

“But she had pledged her ward to mel”
exclaimed poor petrified Gray at last,

“Promises and pie crust, my dear fellow.
when a father holds o girl in his power, un
der Tock and key.”

“What's to be done?” demanded the agi-
tated lover.

. I really don’t know; that HHuson is not
an easy fellow to deal with, and the deunce
of the thing is that John Due has money.”

For some moments thore was perfect si-
lence, with the excepticn of Gray's footsteps
ns he paced up and down the room. Mui-
chisson sat nibbling his fingers as if ia pro-
found thought,

By Jove, I have it at last{” he eried,
looking up.

Gray stopped short in his walk.

“IIuson wants money,”” continued Mur-
chisson; “*he’s dencedly hard up for u
thansand pounds; in fact, I know he’s
afraid of the wrongside of the Queen’s
Bench.  He don't like asking Doe, because
he apprehends it might put him off the mar-
riage. Men who've made all their money
know its value, and are shy hirds at lending.
I bavn't it, or Iuson should have it at once,
bat—-"

“Give it tokim | give it to him!” eagerly
exclaimed Gray, “provided Lily’s brought
back.”’

“That won’t be enongh,’” shrewdly an-
swered Murchisson; “befure giving him the
maney, T must have a written promise from
him that Lily is to be yours. Ie’s a slipe
pery fellow.”

My dear Murchiseon]” eried the young,
ardent lov. v, grasping his hand, “I never
shall sufficiently repay this kind interest in
me. ITow can I reward you?”

“Well—by waking Lily a good husband.”

“Never fear e, only lether be mine.—
Let no moncy stand in the way.”

“’Pun my soul you deserve her, Gray,”
Murchisson cried, enthusiastieally. “Sup-
pose, then, we at once proceed to business.
Give me the money, and I'llbe o to [luson.
I won’t say that yov gave it; so when you
see him, don’t allide to it.””

“Qh, of course not.”

“Tt will scem strange that such a fellow
should havo a certain pride about him; hut
of us contradictions. Ile
wouldn’t like you to know he was in diffi-
culties, it might mar all; I'll lend him the
moncy, and thus shall have a hold upon
him.”’

“Bravol” exclaiwed the young, hopeful
lover, rubbing his bands.

“And when I'veeeen him, I'll come back
to you.”

The unsuspicions Gray drew a chock fur a
thousand pounds as readily as some would
for five.

“I'm off, then,” said Murchisson, eagerly
handling the precious document, which he
put in his pocket-book, and with a warm
shake of the hand he left the anxious lover,
promising to rcturn as soon possible and re-
lieve his anxiety.

It should bo remembered that this scone
took placeat five o’clock in the nfternpon.
For some muoments after he feft, Gray paced
up and down the room, in love’s sweet
roveries and day dreams. Quictly ths door
opened, and a head popped in.

“Deg pardon, sir,” snid o man’s, voics,
“rapped micu, sir, and getting no answer,
looked in.’

+Oh, that's yon, James,” exclaimed Gray.
who recognized in the introder the groom
whose information on theo racc day had been
so invaluable. Out of gratitade, Gray had
taken the man into his service. “James,”
said Gray Rassell to his man, “they’ve car-
ried off Miss I3uson; there’s a pretty
affair.”

“Beg pardon, eir,”’ answered the groom,
“who's they.”

“Well, E should have eaid he. Ier father,

just keep a sharp look-out after her, that's!done it.”

all.”

|

“Quite sure it ain't they sir?"" asked the

“Do you know what I’ ve Loen thinking, {man, with a peculiar look.

Hason?”
“Nf\' »”

“Why, this—dowr the Eastern line I'ce |the answer.

a snag shooting-box to let, some twenty
miles off. An old woman, whom I can fally
rely upon, is there. I saved her son {rom
tmnspnrfntion. and she thinks I can send
him out of the country at any- time, if I
choose.” Now suppose you take Lily down
there, don’t tell her where she's going, and
when Russell finds she’s gone, and he don’t
know where, he’ll como to book.”

“By Jove! what a splendid ideal

The proposed plan was put into execa-
tion. Murcbisson ran down al once and
prepnred ali, and Huson, who had purpose-
Iy sulked all dny with his child, next morn-

1+

{ing held up a flag of peace, in the shape of

a trip to enliven her. and as the best means
of producing that result, she fdund herself.
at the end of her journey, locked up in a
balf furnished Toom, in a shooticg-box with

as ugly and disagrecable an old woman to
play jailer as any one ever met with.

This timo it was Murchisson who called
apon Gray Rassell, withindigoation in every
featare.

“Fhat Hnsnn.” he said, “has tricked us
he's earried the girl off, I dun’t knu\v
where.”

Gray guite ataggered beneath this most
unexpected blowr to " his _hopes. [lo had
been zitting castle building, with Lily for.
his architect, for at least an hour, when in
rushed Murchisson to crumble the fabricin-
to dust.

«I saspect,” continued the solicitor, “that

|

i

“What! the lady’s father and Mr. Doc”'
“I wurn't a thinkia’ of Mr. Due, sir,” was
“But of he ns is just gone
out.” .

“What, Mr. Murchissonl” and Gray
laughed in an anequivocal tone of mockery
at such an idea. *Why, Mr, Murchisson
is my most intimate {riend; and most kind
adviser in the affuir. Heo's just put me in-
to the way of finding out the whole Lusi-
ness.”’ )

“Beg pardon, sir, but who prys for it?"”

‘“Who, pays for it!"’ echoed Gray.

“Yes, sir, who paysforit? You see, sir,”
continued James,” *I lived four years with
my last master. Ke war rich whea I weant
to him. Mr. Murchisson was his particular
and most intimate friend—rid his ’osses,
drav his earriage—but someliow there wur
always money to be paid for somethink. So
at last my poor master got sold up. Mr.
Murchisson did it all, sir.”

It is wonderfal how light penetrates into a
place. Eren a mere pia-hole at first, through
it creeps, until the whole place becomes
light as day. )

There was but this pin-hole at first in
Gray Russell’s bosom; but as James spoke
the rays streamred in, end he began to think
that the sroomy wright know better than
himself. Word by word James arrived ot
the trath—check and all Looking at his
watch, bie said: ) .

It wur past five when he gat it, »ir. He
ain’t gone to the bank; all’s closed there;
I’ll be off and see where he does go.”

Before tho man had reached the batitom

~tair, Gray called bim back. Ho felt it un-
zenerous to even suspect his best friend,
Muarchisson. -

Bat James was shrcwd and suspected
what his master was going to do, so he
turned a deaf ear to the call, and hurried
away.

It waslate at night when he returned.—
We will not attempt to portray his master’s
feelings all that heavy time, A glow was
on his cheek as the groom almost burst into
the room,

*I know’d it, sir, F know'd it, elr"’ he
cried’ in a trijnmphant tone, *that Marchis-
son’s done it all ..imself.”

“Dune it all” excleimed the startled
Gray.

“Yes, sir, done it all, just toget the'money
out on you.”

James then narrated to his master hoiw.
by the exercive of his knowledge of the weak-
nesses of servant maids, he had obtained »
cluc to the amovemeunt< of Mr. Ha-on. He
had next traced Mr. Murchisson' from lu-
door to the railway station, and ultimutely
to Lily’s pluce of confinement. When he
reached this pnint of his varrativo Geay in-
tertupted him by exclaiming:

“You have found hér theu §*’

~Found her ani spoko’to her, and she ex-
pects you  to-morrow,.for when I ~ea the
lawyer safe in, I waodered roun: the house,
and a gueer out-o’-the-way une it is, close,
on the furest. Seeing alight in the room
un stairs, I climbed a dree and looked in,
and there I saw the young lady a eryirg
bitterly, sad Mureaissou talking to her.”’

“The rillain "

James then proceeded to inform hxs was:
ter that after Murchisson left the room e
threw a piece of ecarth ot the window, by
which means Lily’s attention was drawn
towards him as he sat perched up in the
tree. In a whisper ho told her who he was,
and kow he had come in that peculiar posi-
tion, and she in return confided to him ali
thut had occurred to her, and that the mo-
tive now of Mr. Murchissun’s visit was to
urgo upon hera consideration of John Doe’s
claim upon her love, asone far more sincere
than Gray Russell. All this waa in her
futher’s name, he said, and that no hepe
existed ot escape from her confinement, ex-
cept to bocome Juhn Doe’s wife.

Murchisson, in urging this, knew that he
held 1luson so wuch in his ‘p:wer that ho
could make hwy consent w anything., Of

“Souftly, _softly, Mr. - Murchisson,” said
Gray compesedly, ut the same time Seizing
his arm and restraining him. *“We don™
intend violence. e only want to parley
with you.”

“Give me —make that thief give mo back
my pocket-book!” exclaimed the excited
man, furgetting all policy. “It contains
private papers of no value to any onme but
myself.””

“Aro you sure? Perhaps they may be
equall. so tome, IInld himtight, James.’
“All right, sir, I’ve sced Mr. Rarey, and
know how to tame vicious osses.”

The very dove will become pugnacious in
defence of its young or its mate.

All Gray Russell’s suavity of manner had
disappeared when he discovered tire dupe he
bud teen, and how near Lily was to becom-
ing a victim; and while Marchisson swore.
threarenced. fozued with-rage, Gmy deliber
ately began fo exaumine the papers in the
book which Jumes had handed him.

*Hera’s my cheek,” he said ealmly, open
gz a paper: “useless now, my dear Mar-
chisaon, sinee M. lJuson-has pesitively re
fu~ed hisconsent to the atliance.”

“Who said s0?” cried the solicitor, dimly
seeing a ray of ho; e,

“The youu,g ludy hcraelft.old mym'm last
night out of her window, after your vigit, it
which you did your beat to coerce her into o
promise to marry Mr, Doe.” .

We wan’t repeat Marchisson'’s very em-,
phatic words from betsween his set teeth.

“Butnol” cried Gray, in surprise, as he
unfeide! the paper in his hand, “npt my
check, but a curious docament, equally in
teresting tu.me. Mr. Due’s 8 more wary bird
than mysclf, I perceive,’” and he read aloud:,

©f, Juhna_Doe, do heieby most solemnly
engago my word that the sum of; one thous-
nad pounds, whick bas Leen placed in the
hunds of the mutual friend of Mr. Murchis-
son and mysolf, (Mr. Phillips,) is to bo paid
over to the s:ud Mr. Maurchisson the day
Lily [Inson becomes my wife.”” |

“Bravo, Mr. thcxtor,” he lnugﬁed.
“You are indeed a clever chapls But as the
lady you so insolently mude o market of to
all will never be the wife uf Mr. Doe, why
T'l] just leave this little paper in the yoong
lndy’s hauds, aeho will return it with thanks
to its owner.- -As for this other,” he held
up his own check for a thousand, “‘weo’ll
Just burn i’

What pussible words could portray-Mur-

course he had siron pecsonal w aives for
throwing over Gray Russell.

James was a particulariy shrew! youtir,
a genius in his way, like all thase who
have lived with fast young men abeut
town,

In afew hurried words he suzgested to
Lily the propriety of her holding out hopes
to Murchisson uf the success of his schewne,
ns hie was to sce her nigain that evoning he-
fore starting, having left her alone awhile
to cogitato on his propnsals; nnd she was
to promise, if he would reomig alf night
down at this shooting-box, to give him a
final answer in the morning to transmit to
her papa.

Lily's spirits, gicl like. rose high, when
James told her be would bLring down his
master io the morning: hut befura Jumes
otorted homeward she wits to drop a hand
kerchief out of tho winduw, ns a signal to
kim that Murchisyon, consented to remain
all night and roceive his reply in the morn-
ing.

This was dose, and, as we have scen,
James made all haste to communieate with
Iria master, who was up and doing at an
early hour next morning.

An carly train took Gray Russeil and his
groom to Epping, and thenco thoy walked
to tho shonting-box, where poor Lily aps-
iously expected thom.

Murchisson was still there, and in o
frightful temper; for, having passed n wost
uncomfortable night in one of tho half-fur-
nishod rooms with the hope held vut hy Lily
that in tho morning he miglht bear her con-
sent to Huson to marry John Doe, hie had
just quitted her room after receiving nothing
more positive than the night befure, yet she
darst not decidedly uttor **Nu,”

Tntil rhe promiscd arrival of Gray Rus
rell, Muarchisson sat broodiug uver the not
very luxuriant breakfast which the old dame
Cerber.s had prepared for bim, resolved to
have one more interview with Lily before he
lefc. Mo had much at stake.

From his breast-pocket bo tock a pocket-
book, and thoughtfally losked over some
pnpers therein.

“One thousand safe as the bank,” he said;
“but confound the girl's obstinacy the other’s
not quits 8o sure. Doe's a shrewd fellow,
and Russell’s a fool, like all who are madly
in love.” -+
At that moment a scream mot bls ear.—
It came from the kitchen adjoining the room
in which he sat.

“The old fool's burat her fuger, o go
thing of that sort,” he mdttered, goine
wards the door, hook in hand. o

As ha laid o finger on the handle, Tt turned
from the outside, opened, and there stood
Gray and James. :
For 2 moment Murchisson was epeechlesa
and powerless with amazement.

“Bexz pardon, air,” said James, with a
grin, clotching at the packet-book.

The nct awoke Murchisson from his stu-
por., He, ton, grasped atit; but James had
the start of him, and came off the con-.
queror.,

ua_ 'hunsnlf. Stho fuct is, only three days since

clii~son's rage?

Lata the knchen they led him to witness
the de-tragiion of his own hopes, and there,
mazged ool bownd, was the woman whose
~hriek huei arousel] him.

Gray Russell wssarel her no harm was in-
tendeld, and in proof therenf he placed a
couple of zold pieces in ber pnlm,

Shrewdly and'even pleusantly she smiled
wpm Gray -behind  Murchisson’s back, ns
she beheld that miserable man tound also,
and then locked op in n capboard, of which
Gray took the key, assuritg him thatin a
few hours he wounl o released.

We have dep:cied the musery of a detocted
and defeated schemer, Lut who would at
tempt to paint the juy of the young lovers?
James disereotly kept down stairs, while his
master went up to relea~e the fair prisower.
No ume was fost.  Lily and her lover start-
ed for wown, while James remained to watch
over the prisoners until the momént should
arrive to release them.

Not to hor father’s huuse did Gray take
his beloved, but to that of o lady, to whom
he confided tho whole history.

Leaving Lily there, he went off to Ifa-
son’s.

“Better not take hee into the lon'a den,”
irreverently “thought Gray of bis future
futher-ia kaw, “uatil I know what his inten-
tions-are, for if I find him turn. rusty and
redolute about his John Doe, the deuce will
berin it if I don’t persuade her to dispense
with bLis consent.”

Thexe theughts in his mind, Gray presen-
ted hiwself, and not a litte nervously, be-
fore Huson, whe was laid up with the gout,
to which Gray had most unconsciously con-
tributed by the disappuintment and annoy-
ance {luson had suffered with respect to the
other’s nun-proposal for Lily’s hand.

Vory carefuliy he broncied the subject,
nat saying uhe word about the afuir of that
tnorniug.

When the proposnl was lnid before him,
despxte his gouty foot, up smrted Lluson,
and warmly grasped Gray's imnd
’ "\Iy dear fellow!” ho cried, “wby dldnt
you soonar spenk out? What a world of
trouble you would lluvo saved us ulll"

Gray stared in amazement at this most
unoxpetted burstof fecling and delight.

The fuct.was, st Huson, though an uo-
prmcnpl.d man, ong living by bis wits, was
not a cuncing rogue, liko Murchisson. lle
way glad, and Lg expressed his feelings.

“Why,” continucd IIuson, freely opsning
<t his beatt to one.who would soon belong to

\Iurcbaassm advisod mo to send the girl
sway, as he.thought you wers meorely tri-
fling with bez affections, and it was _by. hie
advico that I encouraged the-stteations:of
that fol,.John Doe, only just to test whot
sincerity there was in you.””

. “Thon—then,"” - ejacnlated " Gray, *vou
hnve not given yoor word to Mr. Doo?” -

.“I7—vwhat, 1 fet that fool have my girl?

I couid do better with har any day.”” -

Gray shaddered at this sort of traficina
daughter's beauty, so uablushingly avowed.

+And now,’” added the gay futher, almost

Murchisson has looked her up in = house tol
‘et—ha! ha! hal”

“Sho has been brought back,” answered ;
Gray "Russell, and forthwith he detailed the|
whole nffair !

“Ia! hal ha!"’ roared Huson. "Cnpitnl"
so you've got the lawyer in the cupboard.—
Hl ha! ha!”

But when Gray related about the twol
money transactions, his own thousand andl|
John Due's promissory note, Huson changed
his tone.

“The vilinin! the sneaking villzin!” h ‘
uttered, striking his fist on the table.” *
Huson fell suddenly into o train of |
thought. He began to sec that hie had been .
@ little too hasty; with some skiliful mac!
ncuvering he might have got not ono but!
manv thousands out of Gray.

{Iowever, he brightened up. The mineé!
of wealth was still before hir, and he would
work it yet.

Gray did not feel quite securein the word .
of his future father ia-law, afier all these!
revelations, so with some little clcverncss he

adaced fason to let Lily remain where ‘he
had placed her, and where he l'In=nn mwht
nsxt her every day, ard” from th'\t lmy ql
house Lily was-married, o momh after, to.
Fray Ruassell, -~ i

Murehisson hdd 'been’ duly rcle'ncd from l
the cupboard, breathing vengeance upon all, |
but somehow he thought it better to "hush:
up an affair which, if known, would hme‘
ruined him,".John Doe threatened an action |
fur brench of promise against Lily, but he|
had no-promide, so that didn't do, *Then he,
thought of Murchisson—for breach of con-
tract; but that wag equnl!y hiad; so all tlntl
resulted inthe way ol action 'md redress
was avewit brought against himself, poor
Johany Doe! .by the stablekeeper of whom |
he had hired tho raw- bonod horse "for ‘the
Dérby., -

. Gray RusselF tried h-m? “to induce- his
father in-law to settle quictly on a cosy in-
come in the’ country; he essayed it for a
month, then retarned to town,

“Can’t rast, my boy,’”” he said -to Gray,
“till I’v2 punished that follow Murchisson
fur his roguery.”’

And by way of accomplishing the deed,
after a scene of mutoal recrimination, they
became closer friends than ever. The fact

' [

othér; they now thorougly understood one
anather’s little ways, and could work woll
tozether.

There is no real confideace until we read
the-heart of our friend.

Lilg and Gray tried hard to bran off the ’
intimacy hotween Maurchisson and IIuson,
but the latter always replied: mysteriously,
*Leave me nlone, I am trying to convert
him!”

What could be snid after that?

And now all is told, except that James
drove his master’s well-uppsinted brougham
to church, where Lily was to meet bim, and
where he beenmeo at last the h)ppy Lusband
of “[Iusun s handsome dnugh.er

+

'
!
i

T'rom Hauaehn'd Wordr.

A Stocking Full of Bank Notes.

Some years ago—in tho daga of the tiny-
ty-shilling notes—a certain lrishman saved
up the sum of eighly-seven pounds ten, in
the notes of the Bank of Ireland. As asure
means of securing this valuable property,
he pat it in the foot of an old’ stocking, and
buaried it in his garden, where bunk note
paper couldn’t fail to keep dry, and to
comeouvt, when wanted, in the bast presersa-
tion.

Alter leaving this treasure in this excel-
lent place of deposit for somoe months, it oc-
curred to the depositor to take a look at it,
and see how it was getting on. He feund

| stocking, and let me take it down.
rthen hold your tongue, if you can, and go

“Then tell me what you did put in th®
And

your way, and come back to-morrow.’
Tho particulars of the notes were taLel\

without any reference to ould Phillips, who
could not, however, by aay means, be kept

| , out of the story, and the man departed.—

"Whea he was gone, the stocking-foot was
:shiown to the chief engraver of the notes,
who said that if anybody could _sgtglp }he‘
business, his son could. And he proposed
that the particulars of the notes should not
i be communicated to his son, who-wasg, then

.employed in his department of tbe.. Bnnk
+ hut should be.put awny under lock a.nd key.

and il his son’s ingenuity should . ennble
him to discover from these ashes what notes
! bad realiy bccn put in the, stockmg. and
! tg tiwo lists should tally, the man. sheald be

paid the Jost amount. To this prudent
- proposal the Bank of Ireland -readily as-
! sented, being.egtremely anxious that the
' man should not.be a loser, but, of. course,
deeming it essentinl to be protected from

mmnsxlxon
.The’son readily undertook 1l|e dclxc'\lo

‘commission proposed to him. _1l¢ detached
) the fragments from the stocking with the
utmost care, on _the, pomt of u p'.nkmfe
laid the whole gnnxly ina lasin of warm
water and presently saw “them, to’ his. de-
ilight, begin to wnfuld "and espand like
flawers. By.and-by. be began to ‘‘tease
them” ‘with a camel’s haip penmI aud the
penknife’ Zot the various morsds sopn.rnh
hefore him, and began to piece Lhem togeth-
er. The first picce laid déwn was faintly
; recogiizable by o practised eye as a 'bit of
the left h.ml Dottom: corner of a twenty
hountl note; then camg a bit of a five; "then
of a'ten; then more bitg of ‘a Nenty, then
more’ bus of a fise and ten; then nuother
16ft hand botfom corner of a twenty—sp
there were two twonties! and 5o on, until
to the admiration and astonishment of the

"whole Bank, ho noted down the exact

amount deposited in the stocking, and the
exact notos of which it had been composod

Upon this, as ho wished to seo” and divert
himsclf-with the maw -on his return—ho
provided himself with o bandle of’ corres-
ponding new, clean, rustling ' notes and

awaited his arrival.
He came exactly os bofore, with the same

whna, that the episode of Lily’s courtship| blank staring faco, and the' same inguiry,
had completely unveiled them to each!‘can youn do anything forme sir?” f

“Well,"” said our friend, “I don’t. know:
Maybo I can do something. 'Bat I have
taken a great denlof- prins-and lost a great
deal of time, and [ want to know whut -you

mean to give mef” 1
“Is it zive, sir? Thin, is thcre 'mythmgj

"wouldn't give for my eighty.sivin pound
tin, sir; and it'a-murdered I aw by old

Phillips?”
“Never mind bim.

tias, were there not?”’
“Oh! boly wmotber, sir, there wnsl i Two

most illegant tiventiee! and Ted Connor—

and Phalin—which ‘Reilly
He faltered and stopped, as our- fneml

with much ostentations rustling of the‘crlsp
paper, produced 1 new twenty and then 8
five, and so forthi~ ‘\!é'mwlnle- the *mfnt
oceasionally murmauring an exalamhtion of
surprise, or & protestatinn of grautudé Jiut
gradually-becoming vague-and ‘remote in
the lutter as the notes reappeared,” Jooked
on, maring, evidently inclined to-leleive
that they were the real "lost notos, rcproau-
ced -inr that state by some chemical- procen
At last they wers all told out,-and- in his
pocket as he still rtood staring and mutter-
ing, **Oh, holy mother, only to think "6F it |
Sir, 4its bound 1o you forever that 1 nm"’

tut more vaguely and remotcly n0w thn

hefora,
“Well,"” said oor frwnd’ “wbat do you
propose to give mo for this? ~ e )
After staring and rubbing his shin for

Therc wese two twen-

the stecking-foot apparently full of the frag-
ments of mildew and broken mushrooms.
No other shadow of a shade of eighty-seven !
pounds ten !

¥n tho midst of his despair the man had
the sense not to distusb thoashes af his pro-
perty. e took the stocking-foot in his
hand, posted off to the Bank in Dubdlin,
entered it one morning as soon as it was
open, and staring at the clerk with a most
extraordinary absence of all expression in
his face, said—

*Ah, look at that, sir! Can yodo tmy-

thing for me? i
“What do you call this "’ said the clerk.

' "Ewhty -sivin pounds tin, praise the Lord
as I'm'a smner! Ohone! There' was a
twonty as wns y phid to me by Mr. Phnlm
O’'Dowd, sir, and g tin as was chnnged bj‘
Pat Reily, and five as wns owen by Tim
and Ted Conner, says he to ould Phxlllps-—”

-

“Well! Never mind old Phillips. You
have dobe it, my fnend i
“Oh Eord sir, andi it'sdone it T have most.‘

complate ! Ob, good luck to Fou sir, can you
do nothing for me?”

I don’t know what’s to bo done with such
o mess as this. Tell me, firstof all, what'
You put in the stocking, you unfurtunate
blanderer.”

*‘Oh, yes, sir, and tell you true as if it
was the last word T had to spako intirely,

the tin which was changed by Pat Reily—"’

into the stocking, did youl’”

“Hww dure yoo, yoa vdlunl" Bo- cnod,
sprioging upon the other to recover it.

dancing in his list slippers, ““all that remains
to be done isto bring Lile home agnin.—

,

and Ted Conper—-"

some time longer, he replied with zbo ua-

expected question; -
“Do you liko bacen?",
“Very mauch,'” said our fricnd. v

*“Thin its a side as I'll bring your Honor
to -morrow morning, nnd a buciot of f new

milk—and ould PEillips—"""
“Come,” said our friend,” glancing ‘at'a

notable shillelngh the man had ander his
arm, “'let me undoceive you. ¥ don’t want
anything of you, and I am very glad “yod
have got your monoy back. Bat I suppose
you’d stand by me, now, if I wanted 2’ boy

to help me in any little sklrmmhf" .
They wore standing by a-window on-ths

top story of the Bank, commanding a court-

yard where a sootry was on: doty. ¥ T@ar
friend’s amazomenty.tho manvdaghed:vatdf
tha room without~speaking ons word, aud-
denly appearcd-in:thecoort-yard, performad
a war dance round-this astonished soldier—
who was o modest Foung tacsdit-nradithe
shillelagh flutter like a” wooden“butterfly,
round his muskat, round his bayonet, round

* his head, round his body, round bis arms,

! inside and outside his legs, advanced and
retired, rattlod it all round him -likeghre-

works, lonked up at the window, cried 'ocut
. with a lugh leap in the air, *Whoorool
. Thry me!" —vanished —nnd never ‘was be-
held at the Rank azain from that time forths

Trerr ARE & Good MaNy K\.\'nsoi‘coo_n.
—To the trading community any wan why
ean pay his dabts is “good.” A mozal JRor-

son is undoul»tedlg “‘good;” bnt then avery
and the Lord be gnod to you and Ted Con- jmmoral ono is o&en osteemed & --ma fol:
ner, ses he to old Phillips, regarden the  [oy
five as was owen by Tim, and includen Oficonmu in .money; with “the fanoy,”

muscle.
“You dida’t put Pat Reily or old Phillips: eorts of folks, good” expressen lmplywbst

‘With cotamereial people goocfnm
In short, everywhere m:d vm!: dl

ismosh liked or desired. A t.nnlhr on

*Ju it Pat or ould Phillipl ‘as was ever the | tho Coast of Africa, writes that a mhnA
xaly of eighty-sivin pound tin; lost and gone, | said to him, eycing hie abundsunt lppuol
sad incladea the fiva as ‘was owen by Tim, | (of which the pegeo had mext to none)—

*Yon very good man —you got plenfy shirt!”



