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ALLANTRAE.

BY ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON,

: , The Oslobrated Novelist,
or of “Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde."
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wiTe THE

HE chalso
D to the
doorina
drenching
mist. We took
our leave n silence:
the house of Durris
deer standing with
droppiog gutters
amd windows clos
e, 1ike & place ded-
‘lc.n to melans

the endl At least, upon

g brao from Durrisdeer,

y side In the wot, he be

i first to whistle and then to sing the sad-

country tunes, which sets folk

pl a tavern, “Wandering Willie

set of words he used with it | bave not

elsewbere, and could never coms by

copy! but some of them which wers the

most appropriate to our departure linger in
My memory. One verss began:

pnt was home then, my dear, full of kindly

faces;

6 Wil bomo then, my dear, happy for the
ehid

. And ended somewhat thus:
m day dawns on the brow of the moor

u"rﬂ the house and the elilmney stoon ts
Jot it stand, now the folls arm all departed,
kind hearts, the true hoarta that loved the
place of old
A pever be s Judge of the moerit of these
i they were o hallowed by the melan-
of the nir, and were sung for rather
1o me by e master alna

routa thae |

He looked in my fuce when be had |

saw that my eyes watersdl,
Mackellar " gaid ha, “do you think |
B pover a rogrot™

do not think you conld be so bad a | Medfz the first Lims that ever 1 bore wenp

jan, " said I, “if* you bad notall the machin
to be a good onn ™
o, not all,"sald he; “not all. Youare
in error. The malady of not wauting,
‘evangelist.™ DBut moethought he sighed
‘mounted again into the chalse
Ml day long we journeyed in the sme
parable weathor; the mist besetting un
¥y, the hoavens incessantly weoping
L my bead. Tho road lay over moorish

{

Psainn—they wors to him a sotires of enter.
tainment only, like the scraping of a Nddle in
a change house,

This outer sensibility and inner toughoes
wt me him; 1t seamed of & ploce
with that impudent grossness which 1
knew mnﬂeﬂh the veneer of his ﬁn:'l:lan-
ners; sometimes my rose nst
him as though he were d:::"ind—lnﬁ rome
tinmes 1 would draw a as though from
something partly I bad maments
when I thought of nsof a man of paste
board —as though, If onsshould strike smartly
through the buckram of his countenance,
thero would o found a mere vaculty within,
This horror (not merely fanciful, I think)
vistly inereased my dotestation of his neigh-
borhood; I bogan to feel somethiog shiver
within me on hisdrawing near; I lind at times
n longing to ory out; thero were days when 1
thoughit I conld havestruck him. This frome
of mind was doubtless helped by shame, be-
caws 1 bad dropped during our last days at
Durrisdeer into a coertain toleration of the
man; and if any one had then told me I
should dropinto it again, 1 must have lnughed
in his face.

It is possibie bhe remalned unconscious of
this extrems fover of my resantment; yot 1
think Lie was too quick; and rather that he
bud fallon, fn along life of Idleness, into a
pusitive need of company, Which obliged him
to confront and tolerate my unconcealed
aversion. Certaln at Jeast, that bs loved the
note of his own tongoe, as indesd he entirely
loved all the parts and propertios of himsell;
o sort of imbecllity whiloh aRlmost necessarily
nttends on wickednesa, 1 have son him
driven, when 1 proved recaleitrant, to long
discourses with the skipper; and this al
though the man plainly testifiod his woari
ness, Nddling missrably with both band and
font, and replying unly with a gront,

Aflter the first week out, we foll in with
foul winds and heavy weathor., Thesea was
bigh. The Nonesuch, being an old fashioped
ship and badly loaden, rollsd beyond bediof |
# that the skipper tramb®d for his mnsts and
I for my life.  We made no progres on our
cotrst.  An unbearable i1l bumor settisd on
the sbip: men, mates aund master, girding at
one anothir all day long. A savcy word on
the one hand, and s blow on the other, mnde
o daily facident.  There werd times when the
whole eonw refused their duty; and wo of
the nlter guned were twico got vnder arms

ons in the fear of mutiny,

In the midst of our ovil season sprung up o
hurrieane of wind; so that all vupposed shg
must go down. [ was shut in the cabin from
noon of one day till wmdown of the noxt; ths

| master wos soimnowhers lnshed on decl.  Be

i, where was no sound but the erying of |
fowl in the wat heather and the |

v: ‘doso off In slotsber, when | would
w Inged at aneoe (o <o Fonl mied

e M from the which I would

aken strangling. Bometimes, if the way

B8 stoep and the wheols turning slowly, |

pald overbear the volees from within, talk-

g In that troplenl tongne which was to nie

L e

Imes, at

puld set foot
y mostly

the samo black perspective of approach-
£y 0 same pletures rose in my
 only ther were now paiuted upon hill

i ns

ome o longer ascent, the master
to ground and walk by my
without speech,

of a true iluslon. It
my lord seated nta table in a

the piplog of the fowls |

, sloeping or waking, I be- |

1 his bead, which was at first |

d In his bands, he owly raised, and

d me A couutenance from which |

fled
pancs, my last night in Durrisdeer;

d and veturned upon me half the
through; and yet it was no effoct of
oy, for 1 havecome tos ripe old age

Isaw it first on tho black |

of the swollen burne  Sometlmes @ |

10 decay of my utelllgenco; nor yet (s |

s then tempted to supposs) o henvan-sent
m of the future, for all mauner of
ities Bofell, not that calawity—and I

f many pitiful sights, but never that one,
wan led wo should travel on all
and it was singular onco the dusk had
my eplrits somewhat rose.
pis, Bhining forth into the mist and on the

The bright |

horses and the hoddiug post boy, |

me perhaps an ootlook intrinsicully
scheerfal than what day had shown; or
pe iy wind bad bocome wearied of its
sholy. At least, I apent some waking
,_‘ pot  without satisfaction in my
thits, although wet and weary in my

iy; and fell at last into n natural slumber |

droams, Yet | must have been at
even in the deepest of my sleep, aud at
with at least a @ of intelligence,
started broad nwake, in tho very aet of
out 6 myself,

was bome then, my dear, happy for the

o0 to fiud in it oo appropriateness,
Ihbad not yesterday observed, to the

_ detestable purposo in the present
We wero then close upon the clty of Glas
Wy, where we were soon breakfasting to-
ber at an iun, and where (as the devil

Putld bavo if) wo found a. ship in the very |

of miling. We took places in the
mbin, nud, two days after, carried our ef-
ots on board. Her name was the Noue
oh, & very ancient ship and very bapplly
By all aceounts this should bo her

‘woyage; peaple shook thelr Leads upon |

&, and 1 had soveral warnings offered

BIrRngers in the street, to the effect

.. mact infallibly founder if wo met

» From this {t foll out wo ware the

passengers; the captain, MeMurtrie, was

absorbed man with the Glasgow or

B meoent; the mates ignorant, rough

come in through the hawsshole;

master and 1 were cast upon wach
company.

b The Nouesuch carried a [air wind out of |

y and for near upon o week we en-
d bright weather and a souse of progress
d myself (Lo my wonder) n born sea-

ly in wo far at Jeast s 1 was never sick; |
was far from tasting the umal serenity |

¥ baalth. Whether it was the motlon of

ip on the billows, the confinement, the

B & blacknoss of spirit and o paiuful
Bpon my temper. The nature of my

mad on that ship perhaps contributed; 1

-

) sprung from my environment, and if
Bilp were not o Llame, then it was the
 Hatred aud fear are il bedfellows
to my shame bo it spoken) 1 bave tusted

[ood, or all of these together, 1 sulfored |

kit did vo more; the malady (whatever |

bse in other piaces, lain down and got up |

o und esten and druook with them,
pever bLefore nor after have I beon
i through and through iv soul and
1 was on board the Nonesuch,
] ly confess 11y eumny wot me o falr ex
; :f’ forbearance, in cur worst days dis
the most patleat genlality, holding
; D as long as | would saffer,
1 had rebufled Lis civility, stroteh
If on deck 1o read. The book he
8 board with him was Mr. Richaydson's

"_ s “Clarises,” and among other suall |

*._ 5“ rotten us m chivese, too deoply [

be would read me passages nloud; |
any elocutionlst hsve glven with |

- rlney the patletic portions of that
4 would retort upon bLim with pas
8 out of the Biule, which was all my li
and very fresh to we, my religlows do
tosay Y being always and eves

i day extremaly neglected. He tasted
b and would sometimes take it frow

' the leaves over like a man
and give me, with Lis

for wy Uliver

be applisd bis

of the work like the connoimour |

outidra had eaten of somo drug and lay in-

| senuibilo) so you may say | passed these hours

in an onbrokon solitude. At first 1 was tor-
rifled beyond motion and almost beyond
thouglit, my mind appearing to bo Frozen.
FPresently there stole in on me o ray of com-
fort. I the Nonesuch foundered, she would
carry down with ber into the deops of that un-
sotinded sea the creature whom we all so
Fonred and hated; there would be no more
Master of Ballautene, the flsh would sport
among bis ribw, his schemos all brought to
nothing, his harmless enomies at peace, At
first, 1 have said, it was but a ray of com-
fort; but it had soon grown to be brond sun-
shiine.  The thought of the man's death, of
bis deletion from this world which he im-
bittered for so many, took possession of my
mind, I hugged iy, 1 found it sweet in my
bvllf. | convelved the ship's Inst gginge, the
soa bursting upon all sldes Into th iin, the
brief mortal coufliet thers, all by myself, in
that closod place; I numbored the horrors, 1
had almost sald with satisfaction; 1 felt 1
could bear all and more, if the Nonesuch enr-
riod down with her, overtook by the same
rulu, the enemy of my poor mnster's housa,
Toward goon of the second day, the seream-
ing of the wind abated; the elilp lny not s
partlously over; and it began to be clear to
me Lot we wore past the bhelght of the tom
pest.  As 1 bope for merey, 1 was singly dis
nppoluted, In the selllshness of that vile,
absarbing passion of hatred, 1 forgol the case
of our lnnocent shipmates and thought Wt
of myself nnd my enemy.
already old, 1 had nover been young, 1 was

not formed for the workd's pleasures, 1 had |

few affections; It mattered not the tos of a
silver toster whether 1 was drowned there
and then in the Atlantie, or dribbled oul a
fow more Years, to die, perhaps no less terri-
by, in a desorted sick bokk Down 1 wont
upon my knees—holding on by the looker, or

elso I had been Instantly dastiod across the |
tossing cabin—aud, Hftng up my voice inthe |

midst of that clamor of the abating lurri
cane, impiously prayed for my own death,

“Oh, GodI" 1 erfed, T would be liker n |

mnn of 1 rose nod struck this ereature down;
but thou madest mo o coward from my
mothers womb,  Oh, Lord| thou madest ma
€0 thou knowest my weakness, thou knowest
that any face of death will set me shinking in
my shoes.  But lo! here is thy servant ready,
his mortal weakness Inid nside, Lol e give
my life for this creature’s; take the two of

them, Lord! take the two, and have wierey |

on the innocont!” In somo such words as
these, only yet more irreveront and with
more suered ad jurations, 1 eontinued to pour
forth my spirlt; God heard me not, I must
suppose in merey; and I was still absorbed
in my agony of supplication, when same one,
removing the tarpaulin cover, lot the light of
the sunset pour into the eabin, T stumbled
to my feet nshamed, and was solzed with sur-

prisz o find myself totter and ache like one |

tuar nad boon strotehed upon the rack. Be.
cunare Duss, who had slept off the effects of
bis droy, stood in o corner not far off, gaedng
nt me with will oyes; aud, from the opun
skylight, the captain thanked me for my sup
plleatious

“It's you that saved the ship, Mr, Markel-
lar," smys be. “There 44 no craft of scaman-
ship that could bave kept ber floating. Well
may wo say: ‘Except the Lond the city keop,
the watphmen wateh in valn!' "

I was abashod by the captain's orror;
nhinshed, nlso, by the surprise and fear with

which the Indian regarded me at first, and |

the obsequious clvilities with which ho soon
begun to cumber me, I know now that be
must have overhoard and comprebendod the
peculiar nature of my pravers. It iscertain,
of course, that he at onow disclosed the mat-
ter to his yatron; and looking back with

singular and (=0 to speak) approviag smiles
with which the master bonored me, SBimilar-
Iy, T can understand n word that 1 remember
10 bave fallen from bim o conversation that
same might; when, bolding up Lls hand sod
wmlling, *Ah, Mackellar,” suid he, “not evory
man s 8o great a comard as bo thluks bo is—
nor yet so good & Christinn.” He did not
gueas how true he spoke!  For the fact is, the
thoughts which had come to nw in the vio-
Jonee of the storm retained thelr hold upon
my spirit; and the words that rose to my Tips
utibidden ln the instancy of prayer continued
tosound In my eare With what shamefu)
oonseguences, it I8 ftting 1 should bBonestly
relate, for 1 could not support a part of such
disloyalty as to describe the sinsg of others
and conceal my own,

Tho wind fell, but the ssa hove ever the |
All night the Nonesuch rolled out- |
rageousiv; the next day dawned, and the

higher.

next, and brought no change. To eross the

ealbin was scarce possible: old, exporingeed

senmen wero cast down upon the deck, and
ooe craclly mauled in the concusslon; svery
board and block in the old ship eried put
wloud; and the great biell by tho anchor Litte
continually and dolefully rang. One of
these days the master and I sat alone to-
gether at the break of the poop. 1 should
say the Nonesuch carried a Ligh ralssd poop.
About thetopof it ran conslderable bul warks,
which wmade the ship unweatberly ; and thess,

a8 they npprosched the frout on each wide, |

ran down in o flae, old fashioped, carven
scroll to jolo the bulwarks of the waist.
From this disposition, which seems desigued
ruther for orpament than use, it followed
there was u discontivuance of protection,
and that, besides, st the very wargin of the

sluvetad rwrt whers iin cartain movesnensls

For myself, Twas |

agninst the sun,

ow his head would be in the senith and
bis shndow fall te beyond the Nomosuch
on the furtber + and now be wonld swin
duwn till be was underneath my feot, an
the line of the sea loapad bigh above him like
the colling of a room, 1 looked on upon this
with a growing fasclnation, as birds are said
to Jook on soakes My mind besides was
troubled with mn astonlshing diversity of
nobses; for now that we had all sils sprond
in the valn bope to bring her to the sen. the
ship Aesd liko o factory with their rovear
berations.  We spoke first of the mutiny with
which we had been threatoned ; this led us on
1o the tople of assassination; and that offered
a temptation to the inaster maore stroug than
he wasable to resist.  He must tell me a tale,
ol show moe al the same time how clover ha
was nndd how wickal [t was a thing he did
nlways with affeetation and- display; gener
ally with n good effect.  But this tale, toli in
n high key in the midst of wo groat a tumalt,
and by a parrator who was one moment loolk
ing down at me from the skies and the next
posring up from under the soles of my foet—
this particular tale, | sy, took Kokl opon me
in & degree gquite singular,

SMy friond the count,” itwns this that be
began his story, “had {or an enomy a certain
German buron, o steanger in Home, 1t st
ters mot whint was the ground of the count's
eumity o but as he had s frm design to be re
vengod, and that with safety to bimsslf, ho
kept it sseret, oven from the baron.  Indesd,
that s the first principle of vengeance, and
histred betrayed s hateed impotent.  The
eount was n manof & cotlous, searching mind.
He tind something of the artist. I anything

with an exact perfection, not only as to the
rosult, but in the very means and instroments,
ur he thought the thing misearried. It
chaneed b was one day riding tn the outer
sulmirbs, whoen bo eato 1o a disused by road
branching off into the mocr which les about
Rome, On the one bhand was an ancisnt
Roman tomls; on the other, a desertad Louss
In a garden of evergreen troes  This rond
brought him presently inton fleld of ruins,
In the midst of which, fn the side of a hill, he
saw an open door and mot far off) n single
stunted pine no greater than a currant bush,

“Tho place was desert aml vory secrot; a
voloo spoke in the count's bosom that there
was something hero to his advantage. Ho
tiod his horss to the pine tree, took his Aint
nnid steel in his hand to make n light, and en
tered into the hill. The dourway opened ou
a passage of ol Roman mwovry, which
shortly after branched in two. The count
took the turning to the right nud followed it,
groping forward In the dark till he wos
brought up by & kind of fence, about elbow
high, which extended quite neross the prssage
Bounding forward with his foot, he found an
edgo of polished stone, and then vacancy.
All hin curlosity was now awakensd, and,
getting some rotten sticks that lay about the
floor, ho mado a fire.  Tn front of him was a
profound  well, douhtlos some neighboring
peasant had oneo used it for his water, and it
wns he that hnd set up the fence. A long
while the count stood leaning on the rail and
loolking down into the plit,

that uation set thelr bands to, built s for
eternity ; the sldes wera still stralght and the

no eseapo was possible,  'Now,' the count was
thinking, 'a strong (mpulsion brought me to
this place; what for? whit bave | gained?
why should 1 be sent to gaee Into this well '
~when the rail of the fenee suddonly gave
way nnder his welght, and he came within
an acs of falllng beadlong n,  Leaping back
B0 s v himeslf, b trod out the Inst licker of
bids 1 hogave him theneeforward no
mere lghe v an ineonunoding smoke,
Was | st luve tomy death? says he, and
ehook from bewd to foot.  And then a thought
fashied 1o his mind.  Hecrept forth!on hands
nnd kneos to the briuk of the pit and felt
above him In the sir,  The rail had been fast
to a palr of uprights; It had only broken

other. The count set It back again as he had
found it,so that the place meant death to the
fiest comer, and groped out of the eatacomb
Tk ik pan,

e next day, riding in the Corso withthe
baron, he purposely betrayed astrong prece
copation.  The other (as be had deslgned) in-
quired futo the eause; o hio wftor some
fenecing) admttted that bis spivits had  boen
dasbiod by sn unusunl deeatn,  This was oals
culated to deaw on the baron—asoperstitious
man who affected the scorn of superstition,
Bome villying followed; and then the count
(i subdenly cartied away) called on lis
friend to beware, for it was of him that he
hind dreamed. You know enougl of human
nature, my exvolignt Maekellar, to bo certain
of one thing : 1 mean, that the baron did not
rost UL be bad  Lieard the deeam,  The count
(e thint he wonld nover destet) kept himdn

play till s cuviosity was highly inflnmed, |

nod then sufMerod bimsalf with sceming ro
lnetance to bie overbornoe. I warn yon,' savs
bie, *ovil will come of it ; something tells s
po,  But sineo there isto be no peace elthar

Ilame bo on your own head!
droam,
where, yot Ithink it must have been near
Rome, for on your one hand was an aneclent
tomb and ou the other a garden of evergreen

This was 1he

whether you  heard e,
but you went doggedly

brought you to a desert place amoug
ralns; where was a door in o hilldle,
and bard by the door a misbegotten pis

Here yon dismounted (1 still erying on you
to beware), tled your horse to the pine tree,

I know not,
on. The roal

it wasdark; but bn my desam | eonld still soe
yoir, and still besought you to bold back.
You felt your way along the rizht hand wall,
took a branching passago ¥ |
came toa little chamber, where was a well
with o railing. At riis (1 koow not why)
my alarm for you iucreassd o thousaud-fold,
w0 that I seemod to soresn myself hoarse with
warnings, erying it was still thwe and bid
ding you begone at ones from that vestibule,
Buek was thoe word 1 used o my dream, and
il peesd thon to have a clear signifloancy;
but today aud awake, I profess 1 know not
what it means. To all my outery you rew-

while upon the rail and looking down in
tently In the water, And
made 1o you s commumication, 1 do not think
I even patherod what it was, but the fear
of it plucked me clean out of my slum
ber, and 1 awoke shaking and
bing. And now,! continues the count,
‘1 thank you from my beart for your insis-
tency, This dream lay op we liken lomd;

| nod now 1 have told it o plais words and in |
greater knowledge, | can now understand, |

what g0 mueh puzzlod e at the moment, those |

the broad daylight, it secms no great matter.'
‘I do not know,' savs the baron, ‘It s in
some points strange. A conununieation, did
you eayl Ob, it s an odd dream. It will
malke asory to amuse cur (rends' 1 am
nor so sure,” sa¥vs the connt. ‘1 am sensible
of some reluctaney. Lot us rather forget it
By nll means,” says the barog.  And (i faey
tho dream was not agaln referrsd (o0 Bowe
dnys nfter, the count proposad a tvide in the
liwlds, which the baron gstnee they were daily
growing faster fricnds) very readily necey ed.
On the way back to Home, the count el them
Insensibly by o particular route.  Presently
he reined in his horse,
before his eyes, aod orisd out aloud
he showed his face ngmin (which was
now quite white, for he was a oon
summate actor) and stared uwpon the baron
'‘What nils youl ories tho baron, *What is
wrong with your *Nothing,' cries the count.
‘It s nothing. A sizure, | know ot what
lest us hurry back to Rome' But in the
meanwhile the baron bad looked about bim,
and there, on the left baod side of the WY ns
ey wont back to Home, he saw o dusty by
road with a tomb upon the one band apd a
garden of evergreen trees upon the other
‘Yes," soys be, with a cisugoed vaice, ‘Il us
by ail weans burry back to Rome. 1 fear
yuu are not well in bealth' ‘'Oh, for God's
sake!' cries the count, shuddering, ‘back to
Romwe and it me get to bed.' They made
thelr return with soarce o word; apd the
count, who should by rights bave gone into
wocty, ok to bis bed and gave out be hoad
& touch of country fever. Tho next day the
[ baron's borse was found tied 10 the plne, but
| blmself was never benrd of from that bour.
And pow, was thust o nierder ™ sys the mas
tor, Lreaking sharply off
“Are you sure be wis 4 countt™ | ssked,
“1onm ol ostaly o L ttle." sald bLe

Then

fall for bim to do, it must always be done |

“It was of Roman foundation, and, like all |

Joints smooth; Lo a man who should fall in, |

from the one, and still depended from the |

for you or mo excopt on this condition, the |

I bebeld you riding, T know not |

troes,  Methought [ eried and evied upon you |
to come back in a ery agony of terror, |

nud entered resolutely in by thodoor, Within |

dered not the least avtention, leaning tho |

then there was |

sk |

clappod  bis band |

| ebiefuain o the High

Lond daiver, you, Machotiar, from aa semy
eling, o Wgh ahetethe Bert s wo
::I._-ﬂ-l. loldhwnu.r:
with n chittish { they ronde me
gltllledr and I as in a dream,
“He bated the a groat hatred
1 asked.

*Hia belly moved when the man came near
hln"-klun“.

“1 have felt that same,” sald 1

“Verily!” cries the master, *'Here s now
Indeed! 1 wonder—do I flatter myself! or am
I the caums of thess ventral porturbations!”

He was guite eapable of choosing out a

ﬂ:-hlwumﬂ-wnhumhmld
but m:d.::d all the more if there

He sat now with |
| of detractlon I might say I built upon your

might overthrow. All at once | had the vis-
fom of mumubh with his bhead
upon his ; ouly now, when he showed
mie his countenance, It wns heavy with re-
proach, The words of my own prayer—I
were liker & man if 1 struck this creature
down—ahot at the same time lnto m{“;:m
2 my energles together, n
ship then hoe downward toward my en-
emy) thrust at swiftly with my foot, It
was written [ should bave the gullé of this
attempt without the profit. Whether from
niy own uncortainty or his Incrodiblie quick-
ness, ho oscn the thrust, leaping to his
fost and hold at the same moment
of nstay.

I do uot know how long & timo passed by;
1 1ying where 1 was upon the deck, overcome
with terror and remorse and shaine; he stand-
ing with the stay in his hand, backed against
the bulwarks and regarding me with an
expression singularly mingled. At last he
wpoke.

“Mackellar,” sald he, “1 make no re-
proaches, but 1 offer you s bargain. On
your slde, I do not suppose you desire to have
this exploit made public; on mine, I own to
you freely 1 do not care to draw iny breath
in a perpetunl terror of asassination by the
man 1 sit at meat with. Promlss me—but
no,"sald ho, breaking off, “you are not yet
In the quiet possession of your mind; you
might think I had extorted the promise from
your weakness; and I would leave no door

apen for casuistry to come in—that dishon- |

e=ty of the consclentious. Take time to med-
itate.”

With that be made off up the sliding deck
like o squirrel and plunged into the cabin,
About half an hour later he returned, I still
lying as be hnd left me,

“Now," mayn he, “will you give me your
troth as n Christinn nod a faithful servant of
my brother's that 1 shald bave no more to
fear from your attempts™

“1 glve it you," sald L

*1 ghall require your hand upon it," saya e,

“You bave the right to mnake conditions,”
T replied, and we shook hands,

Heo sat down at ones in Lhe same placs and
tho old perilous attitude.

“Hald on” eried I, covering my eyes, *]
cannot bear to see you in that posture. The
least irregularity of the sen might plunge you
overboard."

“You are highly inconsistent,” ho replied,
smiling, but doing as [ asked.
Mackellar, I would bave you to know you
have risen forty feet In my esteom. You
think I cannot set n price upon fidelity? Dut
why do you supposs I carry that Becundra
Dass about the world with mel Becauss he
would die or do murder for me to-morrow,
nod I love him for it.  Well, you may think
it odd, but I ke you the better for this after-
noon's performance, I thought you were
magnetized with the Ten Commandments;
but no, God damn my soall” he cries, “the
old wifo bas bloxl In his body after alll
Which doess not change the fact," he con-
tinued, smiling ngain, “that you bave dounse
will to glve your promise; for 1 doubt if you
would ever shione ln your new trade."

ST suppose,” said I, 1 should nsk your par
don and Gixl's for my attempt. At any rate
I have pased my worg, which I will keep
faithifully. But when I think of those you
persecute”— [ paussd.

“Life is a singular thing,” sald he, “'and
mankind s very singular people. You sup
pose yoursell to love my brother, I assure
you it is merely eustom.  Interrogate your
mamory ; and whea first you came to Durris
deer, you will find you considered him a dull,
ordinary youth, He is as dall and ordinary
now, though not so young.
fullen In with mgq, you would today be w
strong upon my side."

“1 would never say you wero ordinary,
Mr, Bally," I returned; "but herve you prove
yvourself dull, You have just shown your re

linnee on my word. In other terms, that b |

wy eonsclence—the same which starts (n
stinctively back from you, like the eyo from
o strong lHghe,™

“ALIM says he, “but Tmean otherwise, )

mean, had 1 met you in my youth, Youare |

to consider T wos not always as I am today
nor (had T mot in with a [risud of your de
seription) should I have over been so."

“Hut, Mr. Bally,”
Lave mads n mock of me; you would never
have spent ten clvil words on snch n square
toos. "

Bul lie was now fairly started on his new
courss of justification, with which be woaried

me throughout the remainder of the passage, |

No doubt in the past he had taken pleasure
to paint himself unnecessarily black, and
maide o vaunt of his wickedness, benring it
for a coat of arma  Nor was he so illogical
ns to abato one item of lhis old confesslons.
“But, now that 1 know you are a bumay

belug,” he would say, *'Iecan take the troulile |
For 1T assure you l am |

to explain myself.
buman, too, sad have my virtues like my
peighbore™ | say he wearied me, for 1 hind
only the one word to say in answer; twenty
tirnes 1 must bave smkl 1t: “Give up your
present purpose nod rotwrn with me to Dur
risdoer; then 1 will belleve you."

Thereupon ho would shake his head at me,
“Al, Mackellar, you might live a thousand

years and pever understand my nature,” he |

would sny,  “This battle is now committed,
tho bour of reflection guite past, the hour for
merey nob yet comoe It bogan between wus
when we spun a coln in the hall of Durris
deor now twenty years ngo;, we have had our
ups and  downs, but oever elther of w
droamd of giviog in; and ns for me, when
my glove is cast, life and honor go with {t.*

“A g for your howor!" 1 would say,
“Aund by your leave thess warlike similitudes
wro something too high sounding for the mat-
ter in hand.  You want some dirty money,
there Is the bottom of your contention; and

as for your moans, what are theyl—to stir |

up sarrow in s family that poever barmed

you, to debauveh (if yow can) your own borp |

uephow, and to wring the heart of your born
brother! A footpad that kills an old grauuy
in n woolen wuteh with a dirty bludgeon,
and that for a sbhilling plece and a paper of
aouff—there Is all the warrior that you are.®

When | would attack him thus (or some-
what thas) be would emile and slgh like a
man misunderstonl.  Once, | remember, ha
defended bilmselt more at large, and h~d
#ome curious sophistries, worth repeating (tr
o light upon bis characger.

“You are very liko a civillan to think war
consists In drums and banners," sald ha,
“War (ns the noclenls sald very wisely) is
ultin ratio

unrelentingly, then we mnke war,  Ah, Moo

kellar, vou are s devil of a soldier in the |

stewanrd's room st Durrlsdeer, qr the tenants
do you sad injustice!™

1 think dittle of what war isor is not," 1
replisl.  “'Bev you weary mw with claiming
my respect,  Your brother is asgoal wman,
and yoi are a bad oue—aeithor morsa gor
Do, ™

“Had I booii Alexnnder”

“It wso we all dups ourselves,”" 1 eriad.
“Flad 1 been 86 Paul, it would have beeny all
ane, I would bave made the same hash of
Lhat enrcer that you now seo moe making of
my own,"

e began.

1 tell you,” he crid, bearing down my
Interruption, “hal | n the least petty
bhad | been tho

in the Afviean
Adme A
I was Isun for o
s no will

least king of noked
desort, my poople wonld have ad
bad man, wm 10 AL, but
good tyrant undra
tell you | troat Lim ke o sone.  Cost in your
lot with g v ) W, becomemy slave, my
chatis!, w 1l ) pnand us 1 eommand
the powers of 1 (WY gl nnd spirit—you
will s o nior i «iths that 1 tura
apoun the worl ! s r I taust bave ali or
nese.  Bat wiher givims, | give it back
with usury | have n kingly nature; thereis
my boss!"

“It has teen bitherto ratber the loss of
others,” | remarked; “whioh seems a little on
the hither side of royalty *

“Tilly vally " oriod b “Ey
you | wanld spare that
take »0 groal on beorest:

Fies

en ooy, I tell
in which you
wE, eVen pow—Lo-

“For all that, |

Had you instead |

rays I, “you would |

| notables upon the other

When we take our advantuge |

{1y
“Oh, thers are double words for every:
thing: the word that swells, the werd that
belitties; you cannot fight me with & word
miid ha,  *You said the other day that [ re-
lied on your consclence; wore [ In your humor

vanpity, It is your to be un homme
dn parols; ‘tis mine not to defeat.
Call It vanity, call it virtus, call it greatness

that we both live for an idea”

It will be gathered from s much familiar
talk and 8o much patience on buth sides that
we now lived together upon excellent terma,
Snﬂlt;ﬂmlll the fact, and this time more
or ¥ than before. A from disputa-
tiens such ns that which mumd to te

luce, not only consideration reigned, but

am tempted to say even kindness. When 1
fell sick (an I did shortly after our great
storm) he sat by my berth to entertain me
with his conversation, nnd treated me with
excollent romedies, which 1 accepted with se
curity. Himself commented on the cireum-
wtapece,

“You see,” mys be, “you bogin to know
mo better, A very little while ago, upon
this lonely sbip, where no one but myself
has nny smattering of sclence, you would
bave madae sure I had designs upon your life.
And observe, it Is siuce 1 found you had de-
siguns upon mme thnl:‘lj have shown you
most on will mo If this speals
ofn mnd." I found little to reply. In
#O far us rq}mlud myself, I believed him to
mean well; I am perhaps the more a dupe of
hin dissimulation, Sut r believed (and 1 still
believe) that be regarded mo with genuine
kindness, Bingular and sad fact| so soon as
this change began, my animosity abated, and

upon your back; and I choose to stay until
l.h-:.snnﬂm-n shall understand me better,
Al they must spy the cloven hoof ; since,
with all your eagerness for the
family honor, you take a pleasure to degrade
it in my person.”

*This is all very fine,” says my lord; “but
to us who know you of cld, you must be sure
it signifies nothing. You take that alterna-
tive out of which yon think that You can
mako the most. Take it, if you cap, in
silence; it will serve you better in the long
run, you may beliovo me, than this ostenta-
tion of ingratitude.”

“'Oh, gratitude, my lord " erles the master,
with a mounting intonation and his forefinger

these haunting visions of my master p i
utterly away. S# that, perhaps, thers was
truth in the man's last vaunting word to me,
utterad on the second day of July, when our
lomg voyage was at last brought almost to an
end, and we lay becalined at the sea end of
tho vast harbor of New York in a ing
hont which was presently exchanged for a
surprising water fall of rain. I stood on the
poop regarding the green shores near at hand,
and now and then the lght smoke of the lit-
tlo town, our destination. And as | was
even then devising bow to steal a march on
my familiar enony, | wos conscious of o
shade of embarrassment when he appronched
rie with bis hand extended.

“Iam now to bid you farewell,” sail he,
“nud that forever. For now you go among
my enonles, where all your
dioes will revive, I never yet falled to ckarin
a person when I wanted; even rou, my good
friond—to call youso for once—even you
have now n very differont portrait of me in
your momory, and one that you will never
quite forget. The voyage has not lasted long
enough, or 1 should bave wrote the impres-
slion deeper, But now all is at an end, and
wo ure agnin ot war., Judge by this Jittla
futerlude how dangerous [ am; and tell those
fools"—palnting with his Anger to the town
—*'to think twive and thrice bofore they st
e at deflance.”

CHAPTER XX,

PASSAGES AT NEW YORK.
i HAVE montioned
I was resolved to
stoal o march upon
the master; and
this, with the com-
| plicity of Capt. Me-
i Murtric, was
mighty ecasily of-
fected; n boat be
ing partly londed
on the one side of
our ship and the
master placed on
board of it, the
whilea skiff put off
from the other car.
rying mo nlove, 1
S P had no more trou-
blo in finding o divgetion to my lord's house,
whither | went at top speed, and which |
found to ba on the outskirts of the place, a
very suitabile mansion, In a flue garden, with
an extraordinary large barn, byre and stahile
all in one. It was here my lord was walking
when 1 arrived; lndesd it bad become his
chilel pluce of frequentation, and his mind
was now filled with farming. 1 burst in

upon bim breathless, oad gave him my news,

whicl was Indeed no news at all, several |

ships having ouatsailed the “*Nonesuch" in the
lnwrval

“We have been expecting you long," sadd
my lord; “and indeed, of late days, ceused to
expect you any mora | am glad to take
your hand ngain, Mackellar., 1 thought you
bind been at the bottom of the sea.™

“Ah, my lord, would God I bad!" eried L
"Things would bave been better for your
self,”

“Not in the least," says b, grimly, *I
could not osk bettor, There isa long scors
to pay, nud now—at last—1 can begin to pay
n."

I eried out ngninss his seourity,

O, says he, “this I not Dorrisdeer, and
I bave takon iy precattions,  His reputation
awaits bim; I have prepared a welcoms for
my brother,  lodeed, fortune bas served wie,
for I found here a merchant of Albany who
kuow bim after the 45, und had mighty e
venient suspicions of o murder; somo one of

| the natmoe of Chow it was, another Albanian,

Noone here will be surprised if I deny him
my door; bo will not be suffered to nddress
my childron, nor even to salute my wife, As
for myself, I male so much exception for o
brother that be may apeak to me, [ shoulid
lusomy pleasure else," says my lord, rubbing
his palms

Prisently be bothought himself, and set men
off running, with billets, to summon the mng-
pates of tho provines. 1 cannot recall what
pretext e vimployed; ot least It was success
ful, and when'our anclont enemy appeared
npon the scene, be found my lord pacing in
front of his house under some trees of shade,
with the governor upon ong hand and various
My lndy, who waas
weatod o the vernnda, roso with o very
pioched expresdon and carrisd bher children
nto the bouse,

The wnster, well dresssd and with an ele
gant walking sword, bowed Lo the company
In a bamlsume mafner and noedided o my
lord with fuublarity., My lord did uot accopt
the salutation, but looked upon his brother
with bended browe

UWell, sir,” savs be at Inst, “what i1l wind
brings you hither of all places, where (to our
comumon disgrace) your reputation has pro
coded your

“Your lordship Is pleased to bo clvil,”™ cries

| the master, with n flne start,

“Lom pleased 1o be very plain,” returned
my lord; “because it is neadful you should
clearly understand your situation. At home,

| where you were wo little known, It was still
possibile to keop appearances; that would be

quite vain in this provinoe; and I have to
tell you that I am quite resolved te wash my
bamds of you, You bave already ruined me
almost to the door, as you ruined my father
before e, whosa heort you also broke.
Your erimes escape the law; but my friend
the goveruor hns promised protection to my
fuinlly, Have n care, sirl” cries my lord,

| shnking biscane at bim, “if you are otserved

to utter two words to any of my innocent
housebold, the law shall be stretehed to make

“ALI" says the master, very slowly. “And

| %0 this is the advauntageof a foreign land?
| These gentlemen are unaoquainted with our
| story, 1 percelve

They do not know that 1
am the Lord Durrisleer; they do not know
¥ou are wy younger brother, sitting in my
place under o sworn family compact; they

[ do pot kuow (or they would not be seon with

You in famillar correspondence) that every
acre le mine before God Almighty, aud every
doit of the money you withhold from e,
vour do it us o thief, a perjurer and a disloyal
brother "

“Uen, Clinton,” | eried, “do vot listen to
his lies. | am the steward of the estate, and
there is not one word of truth fn it.  The man
s a Ll I relel turned into a hired Y
there is Lis story in two words "

It was thusthat (in the beat of the momenty
I dot alip bis infamy

“Feliow,” sald the governor, turning his
fuce storuly on the master, *1 kuow more of
you than you think for, We have some

| broken ends of your ndventures in the prov-

tnoes, which you will do very well not to
drive wme to investigata, There is the disap-
prarvance of Mr, Jacob Chew with all bis
merchandise; there is the matper of whero

ormer preju- |

| disposition,

did well to be upon my guard.

very plevously lifted up.  “Be at rest; it
will not fail you. "It now remains that 1
should salute these gentlemen whom we have
waariod with our family affairs.”

And he bowed to each in succession, settled
his walking sword, and took himself off, leav-
ing every one amased at his behavior, and
me not less so at my lord's.

Wae wers now to enter on a changed phase
of this family division, The master was by
no manner of means 80 helpless ns my lord
supposed, having at his hand and entirely de-
voted to his service an exeellent artist in all
sorts of goldsmith work. With my lord's al-
lowance, which was not so scanty as he bad
described it, the pair could iurpart lifo; and
nll the earmngs of Secundra Dass might be
Inid upon one elde for any future purpose.
That this was done I bave no doubt, It was
in all Hkelibood the master's design to gather
a sufllcioncy, and then proceed In quest of
that treasure which lis bad buried long before
among the mountains; to which, if he bad
confined himself, be would have been more
happily inspired. But unfortunately for him-
self and all of us, be took counsel of his anger.
The public disgrace of bis arrival (whieh I
sometimes wonder he could manags to sur-
vive) runkled in his bones; bho wans in that
bumor when o man (iv the words of the old
adage) will cot off his nose to epite his face;
and he must make himsell a public spectacle,
In the hopes that some of the disgrace might
spatter on wy lord

Ho chose, in o poor quarter of the town, a
lonely, small houss of boards, overhung with
some neacias, It was furnished in front with
o sort of huteh opening, like that of a dog's
kennel, but about as high os o tabie from the
ground, in which the poor man thnt built it
bad formerly displayed sorme wares; and it
was this which took the masters faney and
possibly suggested his procesdings. Ttappears,
on board the pirate ship, he hnd aequired
some quickness with the needle; enongh at
loast to play the part of tailor in the publio
eye; which was all that was required by the
nature of bis vengeance. A placard was
bung above the bhutely, bearing thess words
In something of the following disposition:

Jamgs Dune
vORMENRLY MASTER or BALLANTRAE
Croriars Nearey CrovrTen,

SECUNDRA DASS
DECAYED GENTLEMAN o INDIA
FINE GOLDEMITH WORE

Undernsath this, when ha had a job, my
gpentlunan sat withingide tallorwise and bus
Uy stitchiog. 1 say when be bad a job, but
mich customers as camo were rather for Se
cundra, and the master's sewing would be
more in the manner of Peuslopa’s,  He could
never bnve desigued to gain even butter ta
Lis bread by such a means of livelihood,
Enough for him that there was the nnmo of
Durie dragged in the dirt on the placard and
the some time heir of that proud family set
up eross logged in publie for a reproach upon
his brother's meanness,  And in so far hisde-
vieo suocesdind thnt there was murmuring in
the town and n party formed higoly inimical
to my lurd, My lord's favor with the gov-
ernor Inid Lim mer= open on the other side,
My lndy (who was never so well received In

| the colony) met with painful lunuendoes, In

a party of women, where it would be the
topic most patural to futroduce, sho was al-
most debarred from the naming of needle
work, and 1 have seen her return with a
flushed ecountenance and vow that she would
go abroad no more,

In the meanwhile my lord dwelt In his de-
cout mapsion, immersed in farmitg: a popu
lar man with his inmates, and careless or
unconscious of the rest. e lnid on fesh;
hod a bright, busy face; even ths heat seemed
to prospor with him; and my lady (in despite
of her own annoyances) dally blessed heaven
her futher should have left her such o para-
disa. Bho hoad looked on from a window
upon the master’s humilistion, and from that
hour appearcd to feel at case. 1 was not sure
m)'s-elf-, as time went on there seemid to mo
a something not quite wholesome in my lord's
condition; bappy ha was, boyornd a doubt,
but the grounds of this felicity were secret;
oven in the bosom of his family be brooded
with manifest delight upon somwo private
thoughit; and I conceived at last the sus-
picion (quite unworthy of us both) that he
kopt o mistress samewhero in the town.

Yot he went littlo abroad, atd bis day was
very fully ocenpied; indewd 1 ns but o
single period, and that preos riy in the
morning while Mre. Alexander wis at his les-
son book, of which I was not certain of the
It should ba borne in mind, in
the defenso of that whieh I now did, that I
was always in some fear my lord was not
quite justly in his reasom; and with our encmy
sitting o still in the same town with us, 1
Accordingly
I mads a protest, bad the hour changed ot
which I taught Mr. Alexander the founda-
tion of cipliering and the mathematic, and
sot mysolf instend to dog my master's foots
sbips.

Every mornping, falr or foul, he took his
gold headed cane, sot his hat on the back of

| his hend—a recont babitude, which | thought
to indicate a burning brow—and betook bims |

self to make n certain circult. At the first
his way was among pleasant trees and beside

| m gravevard, where he would sit awhile, it

the day were fine, in meditotion.  Presautly
the path turnod down to the water side and
camo back aloug the harbor front and past
the master's booth, As bo approached this
socond part of bis cirenit my Lord Durrisdoer
began to pace more leisarely, like & man de
Jighted with the air and scene; and before
the booth, hall way between that and the
water's edge, would pause a little leaning on
his staff. It was the hoor when the master
sate within upon his board and plied his
noedie,
upon each other with Lard faces; and then
my Jord move on again, stmiling to himself

It was but twice that L must stoop to that
ungratefu) necossity of playing spy, | was
then certain of iy lord's purpose in his ram
bles nod of the seeret souroo of his delight,
Here wins his nilstress; it was hatrod and not
love that gave blm bealthful colors.  Soma
moralists might bave been relieved by
discovery; | confess that | wus dismayed
found dkis situation of two b 1
odious in iteelf, but big with
further evil, and 1 m it sy
far ns many occupations wy
by a shorter peth and be seoretly prosent st
thelr wpee . Coming down iy w Mt
tle late, after 1 Lhad been near a week pre-
vented, 1 was struck with surprise to find a
now developeoent I should say there was a
bench agniust the master's bouss wi
tomers wight sit to parley with the sh
ol hare 1 fosnd mv

Upuanan,
Lisesd sastad nrrsioe his

| transparent than yourself.
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noadle or the master biting off a thread, for
he still rlung to his protense of Indusiry: and
here I mado n point to join them,

at myslf and my companfons. If any
my lord's friends wont by, be would hail
them cheerfully, and ery out he was thers to
give some good advice to Lis brother, who
was now (to his delight) grown quite indus
trious. And even this the master accepted
with a steady countenance; what was [n his
mind, God knows, or parhaps Batan only.

All of n sudden, on n still day of what they
call the Indinn summer, when the woods were
changad into gold and pink and scarlet, the
master lald down his peedle and burst .into s
fit of merriment, I think he must bave been
preparing it a long while in silepce, for the
note in {tseif wos pretty naturally pitched;
but breaking suddenly from so extremne a s
lence, and in clrcumstances so averse from
mirth, it sounded ominously 10 my ear

“Henry," anid he, *'T have for once made a
falss stop, and for oncs you have had the wit
to profit by it.  Tho fance of the colibler endt
today; and I confées to you (vrith my comy
plitents that you have had the best of Ib
Blood will out, and you bave certalnly a
choice hlea of how to make yoursslf um-
pleamnt.”

Nover o word sald my lord; it was just as
though the master had not Lroken silence.

*Come,” resumed the master, “do not be
rulky, it will spoil your attitude, You can
now afford (believe me) to bo a little gracious;
for 1 have not merely a defeat to accept,
had meant to continue this performance till I
had gathered enough money for a certain
purpose; | confess ingeniously I have not the
courage, You npaturally desire my
from this town; [ bave come round by
another way to tho same iden. And I haves
proposition to make; or, if your lordship pro-
fers, a favor to ask.”

“Ask iL" says my lord

“You may have hoard that 1 bad once fu
this country a considerable trensure,” re-
turned the master; “it matters uot whether
or no—such is the fact; and [ was obliged to
bury it in a spot of which I bave suffiient
fndieations, To the recovery of this has my
ambition wow come down; and, ne It s my
own, you will not grudge it me.™

“Goand get it," saya my lord.
no opposition.”

“Yes," said the master, “but to do so 1
must find mon and carriage. The way is
long and rough, and tho country infested
with wild Indians, Advance me only
much as sholl be needful; either as a lump
sum, i leu of ny allowanco; or, If you pre-
fer it, ns o loan, which T shall repay on my
return,  And then, If you so decide, you may
have seon the last of me"

My lord stared him steadily in the eyes;
there was n hiatid smilo upon his fuce, but he
uttered vothing.

“Henry,” said the waster, with a formida-
ble quiciness, and drawing at the same time
somawhat back—*""Henry, I had the honor to
adidress you."

“Tat us be steppiog  homeward,"” says my
lord to me, who waus plucking at his sleeve,
and with that he rose, stretched himself, set-
tled his liat, and, still without a syllable of
response, began to walk steadily along the
ehore,

I hesitated awhilo between the two broth-
ers, so serious o climax did wo scem to have
reachod, Bt the master had resumed his
occupation, his eyes lowered, Lils hand seem-
ingly ns deft as ever; and [ decided to pursus
my lord.

“Are you mad{” 1 cricd, as soon as [ had
overtook him. “Would you cast away so
fuir an opportunity

“Is It possible you should still bolleve in
him?™ inquired my lord, almost with a sneer.

“I wish him forth of this town,” I eried.
“I wish him anywhere and anyhow but as
he is."

“I hinvo said my say,” voturned my lord,
“oud you have said yours. There let it rest.”

But 1 was bent on dislodgiog the master,
That sight of bim pationtly returning to his
needlowork was more than my imagidation
could digest.  Thore was pever a man made,
and oo master the least of any, that could
necept &0 long a series of insults. The air
smelled blood to me. And | vowed there
should Le no neglect of mine if, through any
chink of possibility, orime could yet be turned
aside. That same day, therofore, I came to
my lord in his business room, whers he sat
upon some trivial oceupation,

My lord,” said 1, *'I have found a suitable
investmnent for my small economics. But
theso are unhisppily in Scotland; it will take
some time to lift them, and the affair presses,
Could your lordship seo his way to advance
me tho nmount against my notef”

Ho read me awhbile with keen eyes. “1
have nover inguired into the stato of your
offaire, Mockellar,” says he. “Bayond the
smount of your caution, you may not be
worth a farthing, for what I know.”

**1 bave been a loug while in your service,
and never told a lie, nor yet asked a favor
for myself,” said I, “until today.”

YA fMmvor for the master,” he returned,
quietly. “Do you take me for a fool, Mae-
kollar! Understand it once and for all, I
treat th® beast {n my own way; fear nor
favor sball not move me; and before I am
hoodwinked, it will require a trickster less
I ask service,
loyal service; not that you should make and

“1 make

| mar behind my back, and steal my own

B0 thass two brothers wouplid gnze |

uid allow, tago |

money to defeat me.”

“My lord,"” said I, “these are very unpar-
douable expressions,™

“Think once more, Macksllar,” he replied,
“and you will sea they fit the fact. It is your
own subterfuge that is unpardonable, Deny
(if you ean) that you designed this money to
ovade my orders with, and 1 will ask your
pardon freely, If you cannot, you must have
the resolution to hear your conduct go by ita
own namo,"

“If you think I had asy design but to save
yon"— I begun,

“Oh, my old friend,” said he, “you know
very well what I think! Here Is my hand to
you with all my heart; but of money, nob
oue rap."

Defeated upon this slde, I wonut straight to
my room, wroté a letter, rao with it to the
barbor, for | knew a ship was on the point
of salling, and came to the master's door s
littls before dusk. Entering witbout the
form of aoy koock, I found him sitting with
his Indian at & simple meal of maize por-
ridge with suma milk. The houss within was
clean nnd poor; ouly a few books upan a
shell distinguished it, and (in one corner) Be-
cundra’s little beuch,

“Mr, Bally,” sald 1, “1 bave noar £500 laid
by in Beotland, the cconomies of & hard life.
A letter goes Ly you ship to bhave it lifted;
bave so much paticuce till the return ship
eum 1, sl 0t Bs sl yours, upon the same

joffered to my lord this morn.
g

1 the table, samme forward, took




