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CHAPTER XXIV.
NEW WAYS OF LIFE.

But no soonerhad he torn open the en-
velope than his beart seemed to stand still
—with & sort of fear and amszement. For
this was Maisrie’s own bandwriting that he
bebeld—as startline a thing as if she hereell
bad snddenlv appeared before him, aftar these
long, voiceless monihs. Be sure the worthy
banker’s accompanying letter did not win
wiich regard; it was this sheetof thin blne
paper that he quickly unfolded, his eye
catching & seotence here and there, and
eager to grasp all that she hac To sayat
once. Alss! there was no weed for any
such hoste; when he came to read this
message that she had sent o
Toronto, it had little to tell him of that
which he most wanted to know. And yetit
was & marvelons thing—to hear her speak,
as it were! There was po date mor place
wentioned in the letter; but none the less
bad this actual thing come all the way from
ker; her fingers had penned these lines; she
had folded up this sheet of paper that now
lay in his hands. It appeared to have been
written on board ship; further than that all
was uncertain aod unkunown.

He went ioto the library, and sought out
o quiet corser; there was something in the
strange reticence of this communication that
he wished to study with care. And vyet
there was an apparent simplicity, too. She
began by telling Mr. Thompson that her
grandfather had asked her to write to him,
werely to recall both of them to his memory;
aud she wenion to say that they often talked
of him and thought of him, and of bygone
davs i Toronto,

“Whetter we shall ever surprise you by
an upexpected visit in Yonge street,” she
rroceeded, “Icannot tell; for grandiather's
plans seem to be very vague st present and,
in fuct, I do uet thisk he likes to be ques
tioued, But as far as 1 can judge he does
sot enjoy traveling as much ax be used; it
appears (o fatigue him more than formerly;
and from my heart I wish he would settle
down in sowe guiet place, and let me care
fur him better thin I can do in long voyages
and railway journeys. Yom know what a
brave fuee he puts on everything—and, ip-

deed, beecomes a little 1mpatient if you
show usuy auxiety on his beball; still,
I con sre he is mnot what he was;

sod 1 thiok he should rest now. 'Why not
in his own coutitry?—that has been his talk
tor many a day; but I suppose he considers
we quite a child vet, and won't confide in
me; =0 that when I try to persunde him that
we stould go to Scutland, apd settle down
ta a quiet life in somwe pluce fuwiliar to him,
be grows quite sngry, and telis me I don"t
understand such thioge. BuatI know his
own fancy goes that way. The other morn-
ing I was reading to him on deck, and
somehow 1 got to think he was not listening;
50 1 raised my head; and I saw there were
tears ruoning dows his cheeks—he did not
seem to Kmow I wac there at all—and I
heard him say to himseli—"The beech woods
¢of Balloray—one look at them—before I
die!” And pow I never read to him auv of
the Seoteh songs that mention places—such
us Yarrow, or Craigieburn, or Logan Braes
—bhe becomes so strangely agitated; ior some
time afterward he walks up and down, by
himsel!, repeating the word, as if he saw
the pluce before him, and 1 know that be is
constantly thinking about Scotland, but
won't aekpowledge il to e or anvone,

“Ther here is avother piece of hews
which is all the news one ecan send from on
board a ship; and it is that poor dear grand-
tuther has wu very peremiptory! Can yon
believe it? Caun you imagione him irritable
and impstient? You know bow he has al-
ways scornied 1o be vexed about trifles; how
be could alwavs escape from everyday an-
novaneces and exasperations 1nto his own
dream-world; but of late it basbeen quite
different; and as I am constantiy with him,
1 am the chie! sufferer. Of course I don’t
mind Iy, wot in the least; if I minded it 1
wouldn't mention it, yon may be sure; I
know what his beart really feels toward me.
Indeed, it amuses me a little; it isasif I
had grown a child again, it s ‘Do this' and
‘Do that’—and no reason given., Ah, well,
there is not much amusement for either of
us two; it is something.”

Aud here she went ou to speak of certain
common triends in Toronte, to whom she
wished to be remembered, Hoally winding
up with a very protty messsge irom *“Yours
affrctionately, Margaret Betnune.”

Then Vincent bethought him of the
banker; what comments had be to make?

“Dear sir, 1 enclose yon a letter, received
to-day, from the perniciouslittle Omuhussy,
who says neither where she is nor where she
is going, gives po date nor the name of the
ship from which she writes, and is altogether
a vexatious voung witch. But I imagine
this may be the old gentleman's doing; he
may have been "peremptory” in his fustrue-
tions; otherwise 1 cannol understand why
she should conceal anything from me, And
why should he? There ulsc I am in the
dark; uoless, indeed (supposing him to
have some wish to keep their whereabouts
unkoown to you) he may have seen an an-
noupeement 10 the papers to the effect that
vou were going to the United States and
Uanuda, in which case he may have guessed
that you would probably call on one whose
name Lhey had mentioned to you as e friend
ol theirs, And not a had pguess either;
George Bethune is loug-headed—when he
comes down from the clouds; though why
he should take such elaborate preeautions
to keep away from you, I cannot surmise.”

Vincent knew onlv too welll The banker
proceeded:

“I confess I am disappointed—for the
moment. 1 took it for granted you wounld
have no diffienlty ie discovering where they
were; but, o1 course, if (riend George is not
going 1o give his addresa to anybody, for
fear of their comwunicating with you, some
time may clapse before you hear soything
definite. However, there 1 this to be said:
I guther from Margaret's letter that her
grandiather bas at last got u little tired of
traveling, und may be willing to settle down
in some quiet place for good. Baut I think
she mistakes i imaginiog that be would
to Seotland. Scotlasd would be n loneg;
conutry for George Bethune now. I should
say that nearly all the friends he has living
are on this wide; and if he wished to pitch
his teat soywhere, I shonldn’t be surprised
if he chose Torouto. One might be on the
look-out il it were possible to koow
whether they were poing esst or west when
Margaret's letter was posted. I lorpot to

mention that the postmark on th
was Port Baid —"' Mo

Port Said! Had Maisrie been at Port
Said—sod not ko long ago either? lostantly
there sprang into the yousg mun’s mind a
vision of the place as he remembered it—a
{.,u enough place, no doubr, but now all
it up by this new and wivid iuterest: he
could see before him the rectangular streets
of pink and white shauties, the sandy roads
snd arid squares, the swarthy Arabs and
yellow Greeks and Italians, the busy quays
and repairing yards mod docks, the
waler and the swarming boats. And did
Maisrie and her grandfather—while the
vessel was getting in her coals, and
the sir was being filled with an almost im-
mputxl: black dust—did they
down gangway and
tames snd the sunblinds and the
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tropical vegetation? Mr. Thompson wenl
on ’t)n say that he himsels had never been to
Port Said; but he gusssed that it was more
s calling-place for steamers than a pleasure
or heslth resort; and no doubt the Bethunes
bad merely posted their letiers there en
route, But were they bound east or west?
There was no snswer to this question—for
they had not given the name of their ship.

So the wild hopes thst had asisen in Vin-
cent’s breast when he caught sight of Mais-
rie's handwriting had all subsided again;
and the world was as vague and as emptly as
before. Sometimes he tried to imagine that
the big steamer which he picturedto himsell
gs Iviog in the harbor at Port Baid was
bomeward bouod; and that, consequently,
even now old George Bethune and his
granddaughter might have returned to their
own country;snd then again something
told him that it was useless to search papers
for lisis of passengers—that the uoknown
ship had gone away down the Red Sea and
out 1o Australia or New Zealand, or per-
baps had struck north toward Cantonm or
Shanghai. He could only wait and watch
—and he had a sandal-wood necklace when
he wished to dream.

But the truth is he had very little time for
dreaming; for Vin Harris was now become
one of the very busiestof the millionsof
busy ereatures crowding this London town.
He knew his best distraction lay that way;
but there were other reasons urging him on.
As it chanced, the great statesman who had
always been Vincent's especial iriend and
patron, finding that his private secretary
wished to leave him, decided to. put the
office in commission;that 15 to say, he pro-

to have iwo private secretaries, the
one to look after his own immetiste affairs
amd correspondence, the other to serve as
his “devil,” so to speak, in political mat-
ters; and the latter post he offered to Vin-
cent, he having the exceptional qualifics-
tions of being & mem the House, 1tis
not to be supposed that the ex-Minister was
influenced in his choice by the fact that the
yousg man was now on the staff of two im-
portsnt papers, ome & daily journal, the
other s weekly; for such mundane con-

siderations do mot enter the sub-
lime sphers of politics; mnor, on
the other hand, i8 it to be

imagined that Vio Harris accepted the offer
with all the more alacrity that his hold on
those two papers might be strengthened by
his confidential relations with the great
man. Surmises and conjectures insuch a
case are futile—the mwere playthings of one's
enemies, It needs only to be stated that he
secepted the office with every expectation of
hard work; and that he got it. Such hunt-
ing upo! authorities; such verification of
quotations; such boiling down of blue-
books; such constant attendance st the
House of Commons; it was all hardly
earned at 8 salary of £400 o year. But very
well be knew that there were many young
men in this eountry who would have re-
joiced to accepl that position at mothinga
vear; forit is quite wonder/ul boy private
secretaries of Parliamentary chiels manage,
subsequently, to tumble in for good things.

Then it is probable that his journalistio
enterprises—which necessarily became some-
what more intermittent after Lg acoeplance
of the secretaryship—brought him in, on the
average, another £400 a year, On this in-
come he set seriously to work to make him-
seif a miser. His tastes had always been
simple—and excellent bealth may bave been
at once the cause and effect of his abstem-
iousness; but now the meager fare he al-
lowed himsell, and his rigidly economical
habits in“every way, bad a very defisite aim
in view. Hewas saving money; he was
building up a miniature fortune—by half-
crowns and pence, Food and drink cost
him next to nothing; if he smoked at all it
was a pipe the last thing in the morning be-
fore going to bed. Omoibusses se has
tufn—unless some urgent business ju behalfl
of his chief demanded & hausom. He could
not give up his club; lor that was in a way
s political institution; and oftentimes he
bad to rush up thither and find someone
who was not it the precinets of St. Steph-
en’s; but then on the other hand, in a
good club things are much cheaper
thgn in any restaurant or in the members’
dining room of the House of Uommons. It
was remarkable how the little fortnne ac-
cumuinted; and it was a kind of amuse-
ment in a fashion, He pioched himself—
and laughed. He debated moral questions
—for exumple as to whether it was lawful
to use club stationary in writing articles for
newspapers; but be koew something of the
ways of Government offices, and perha
his ce was salved by evil example.
What the manager of the Westminster
Palace Hotel thu:ght of his manner of liv-
ing can be imagined—if so august an official
cared to inguire into suoh detsils. His
solitary room, brenkfast and washing: no
more: those were small bills that he called
for week by week. And so his little board
of eapital gradually asgmented—very grad-
ually, it 18 true, but surelv, as the rate of
interest oo deposits rose and fell.

In the meanwhile Lord Musselburgh had
not been very successful in his endeavors to
bring about & recomciliation between Vin
Harris and his family; nor had be been able
to obtsin the informution that Vincent de-
o ou see, Vin." he said (th

“*You see, Vin," he sa ey were again
wslking up and down the lamp-lit terrace
by the side of the deep-flowing river), “my
wife is awfully upset over this affuir. She
thinks it is entirely owing to her misman-

ment. She would never have told you
about the £5,000 if she had not been certain
that that would be conelusive proof to you
of the character o! those iwo people; and
now that she sees what has come of her tell-
ing you so much, she is afraid to tell you
any more. Not that I suppose there is
much to tell. Mr. Bethune snd Miss
Bethune are no loager in this country; but
I doubt whether anyone can say precisely

where they are—""
“Nonsense!"” Vincent broke in, im-
patiently. “They're humbuegging you, Mus-

selburgh. Conwjp":u for a moment. Do
vou imsgine that George Morris banded
over that £5,000, as & Jump sum, without
makiong stipulations, and very definite stipu-
tations? Do you imagine be wonld be con-
tent to «take the word of a man whom he
considered a thiel? It is absurd to think
so. Do ut faciss wonld be his motto; sod
he would take precions ocare to 'kup
control over the money case of mon-fal-
filment—""

““But there is the receipt!” put in Lord
¢ for theatrical " said

“A recel purposes!™’
Vincent, &":E something of contempt.
“You may depend on it the fnoney was not

neonditional

Itnhnd:‘d “.:bi: Mi: - ion;
at is not the way in whicli George
would do lra.linn{ He has got some hold

over Mr. Bethune; and be must ksow well
enough where be is. BSopposing Mr,
Bethune had that mopey in his pocket,
what is to prevent his return to this
country to- ? Where would be the
penalty for his breaking his covenam? You
don’t trust s man whom Yyou coosider a
swindler; you must have some guaraniee;

the moment I try to do any I am met
by s LY ’ﬁ‘:fulym

partic :

& ftis, Do believe with
them, or do I be with you? I told your
sunt what said about Mr. Bethene—
his character, and all

how described his
thut;mlilh'tdo it as well as you; for
she remains anconviveed. As you told the
y it secwed natural aud plauvsible; but
a3 I told it—and I was consoious of it at the
time—it was less satisfa . And mind
mm lfg:u -t!&k to bard and don’t
ow for any interpretation—"
*If you look through the blue spectacles,
in shorf—""
“Precisely. Well, theo, you are con-
fronted with some extremely awkward
things, I don’t wonder that your auntasks
pertinently why, it are to begin and ex-
tend this liberal construction of conduct—
this allowing for motlves—this convevient
dootrine of forgiving evervihing to seli-de-
ception—this looking ata man from his own
standpoint—I don’t wonder that she nsks
why snybody shoold e seat to prison at

““Oh, us for that,” said Vineent, frankly,
“I don'tsay it would be good for the com-
monwealth ifall of us were George Bethunes,
Far from it. I look upon him ss a sort of
raagnificent lusus nature; and I wounld not
have him other than be is—not in any one
particolar, But a nation of George
Bethunes?—it would soon strike its head
against the stars.”’

“Very well, then,” said Lord Mussel-
burgh, ‘‘you are not contending for any
gen principle, I don’t see why you and
your family shouldn’t be prepared to agree.
You may both of you berigll:nt. You don't
insist upon having the justifications you
extend to Mr. Bethune extended to every-
one else, or 10 any one else; yon make him
the exoeption; and you nesdn’t quarrel with
those who take a more literal view of his
character.”

One alternoon Vincent was walking along
y—and walking rapidly, as was his

wont, for the twin purposes of exercise and
ey e i S b freneid
m, nuse o pave-
ment to her urrl:::s‘ Bhe saw him, too,
and stopped—color muutin;l to her fnee.

When he came up be merely lifted his hat,

snd would have Lpf. on bis way but that

Py incentt” she said fn bal-
*“Vincent!"” sh in

reproachfal fashion, o e
And then she said——

“I want you to come into the house for s
few minutes—I must apeak with yon."”

;:111' there any nse?’ he asked rather
coldly.

However, she was much embarrassed,
as her heightened color showed, and he
could not keep her standing here in Picea-
dilly. He ssid, “Very well,” and followed
ber up the steps and into the house. When
they had got into the drawing room she
shut the door behind them, and began at
once—with nota little piteous agitation in
her manner.

**Vin, this is too dreadful! Can nothing
be done? Why are you so implacsble? I
suppose you don’t *understand what youn
have been to me, always, and how I have
looked to your future as something almost
belonging to me, something that I was to be
proud of; and now that it is all likely

“Literal?” said Vincent, with s certain
ooldness., “Blindness—want of considera-

o come true, n and make a
stranger of your-{? 1 Wﬂn I see yonr
name in the papers, or hear you spoken of

IT WAS IN MAISRIE'S

OWN HANDWEITING.

tion—want of understanding—is that l?be
literal? Perbapsitis. DBut I thought you
said something just now about Mr. Bethune
and a prison; will you tell me of soy one
aotion of his that would suggest imprison-
meni?**
“*Your aunt was merely talking of theo-
ries,” said Musselburgh, rather uopeasily,
for he had not intended to use the phrase.
“What I urge is this—why shouldn’t both
of you admit that there m‘? be something
in the other’s view of Mr. Bethune, and
agree to differ? Istund bétween you; I can
see now how much ean be advanced on both
sides.”’
“"And .0 you wounld patch upa troce,”
gaid Vincent. “"How long would it las1?
Of course T do not know for what period of
banishment my kind relatives stipulated;
£5,000 is a considerable sum to pcz; 1 sup-
they bargzained thst Mr. Bethune and

is gnncfdnnghur should remain away from
England for some time. Bat not for ever?
Even then, is it to be imngined that they
cannot be found? Very well, then, Either
in this country or abroad, Miss Bethune and
I mest isce to fucs again; and she becomes
my wife—I hope. Itis what 1 live for.
And then? Where will vour paiched-up
truce be then? Beside, I don’t wantany
sham friendships with people who have
acted as they have dope—""
“It was in your interest, Vio,” his friend
again urged. ““Why not give them a hitle
of the leuient judgment youso freely ex-
tended 10 LDOSE OLHATE=——""
“*To those others?" replied Vincent, firing
up huﬂﬂ. “To whom?"

$ r. Bethune, then,” was the pacifie

reply.

“rdon’t think Mr. Bethune ever con-
sciously wronged any human being. But
they—wete they not aware what they were
doiog when they played this underband
“trick?—sending that girl out into the world
again, through her devotion to her grand-
father? I bave told you before, there is no
use crying peace, peace, when there is no
peace. Let them undo some of the mischief
they have done, first; then we will see, And
loock at tnis silly sflectstion of secrecy!
They told metoo much when they told me
they had puid money to get George Bethune
out of the eountry; then I understood why
Maisrie weant; then I knew I must have
patience until she came back—ija (he same
mind &8 when she left, that I know well. I
was puzzled before, and sometimes anxious;
but now I understand; now I am econtent to
wait. And I have plenty to do in the mean-
time, I baveto guin a proper loothold—
and make some provision for the future as
well: already I am independent of anybody
and everybody. And perhaps, in time to
come, when it is all over, when all these
things have been set right, 1 may be able to
forgive: but I shall not be able to forget.”

This was all the message ihat Lord Mus-
selburgh bad to take home with nim, to hus
wile's ound distress. For she was very
fond of her nephew and very proud of him,
too, and of the position be Ld already won
for-himself, and what she had done she had
done with the best intentions towards him.
Onee, indeed, she confessed to her hnsband
thut 1o spite of berself shehad a sorio! sneak-
ing admiration for Vincenl's obdurate con-
sistency and faith, insomuch, she said, that
—if only the old man aud all his chicaneries
were out of the way—she could almost find it
in her heart to try to like the girl, tor Vin-

cent's sake,

“*The real question,”” she continued, *‘the
thing that goncerns the most of all to think
of isthis: Pan a girl who has beensod
through the mire have retaived ber purity
of mind and her proper seif-respect? BSurely
she must have known that her grandfather
was wheedling people out of money
right and Jeit, and he took ber
aboat with him to enlist sympathy?
Do you sun she was not per-
feotly aware that Vincent invariably paid
thn:hllls at those restaurants ? Wlm:ilndn
people were pressing for money, do you
isncy she was in ‘mu all the time?
Very well : what a life for any one to lead |
How could sbe hold up her head among
ordiosrily honest and solvent people 7 Even
supposing that she herself was all she ought
to be, the humiliation must have sunk deep,
And even if one were to try to liké her,
Nk B 4nd 7on. ok Suight by aarey

. sorry
for her, in a kind’:!.-'m ‘bit you would be
ﬂwmm sod mnnﬂh

“My desr Madge,” her husband said—in
!:.k character of mediator snd e ”

u are arguing on & series of assumptions
4 ndices, If does ‘on to his

[ st a dinner (able—it is someone who is di=-

tant from me, as if I had no concern vith
him any longer. People come up 10 me aud
say, 'Oi, I heard your nephew speak at the
Mansion Honse the other afternoon,’or ‘I
met your nephew at the Foreign Office lnst
night;* and I canoot say, “Don’t you know;
he?l}a’ gone and made himself a stranger to
us?' "

T wonder who it was who made a stranger
of mel” he interposed—but quite impass—

ively,

“fun only say, again and n, that it
was done for the best, Vin!" she answered
him. *“The mistake I made was in letling
you w. Bat I took it for granted that
as soon as yon were told that those people
had soccepted money from us to go
awny—"'

“Those people? What people?” he de-
manded, with a sterner air.

*Oh, I meant only Mr. Bethune himself,
said she, haetily. ‘'Oh, yes, certainly, only
him; there were no negotiations with say
one else. "

“Negotiations!’ he said, with s touch of
scorn. “Well, perhaps you can tell me
what those negotiations were? How long
did Mr. Bethune undertake to remain out of
this country?*

‘“Three years, Vino,” said she, timidly re-
garding bim.

“Three years?'’ he repeated, in an absent
Wavy.

“But there is mo reavon,”” she added
quickly, “why he should not return at any
moment if he wishes; so I understand; of
course, I did not make the arrangement—
but I believe that is s0.”

“‘Return at any moment?’’ he said,slowly.
“Do you mean to tell me that you put
£5,000 into that old man’s hands, on con-
dition he should leave the country for three
vears, and that all the same youleft him
fres to return at any moment?"’

*“Of eourse he would forfeit the money,””
sa1d she, rather nervously.

“But how could he forleit the money if he
already hos it? He has got the money; you
showed me the receipt. Come, aunt,” said
he, in quite a different tone, "“let us be s
little more honest and sbove-board. Shall
I tell you how I read the whole situation?
Yon ean contradiet me if I am wrong. But
that receipt you showed me; wasn't it pro-
duced for merely theatrical purposes; wasa't
it meant tocrushandoverwhelm meas a piece
of evidence? The money wasn’t handed over
like that, was it? Supposing I were w0
conjecture that somebody representing you
or representing my father has still got con~
trol over that money; and that it is to be
puid in installments s it is earned—by
absence? Well, isn't that so?”

He fixed his eves on her; she hesitated—
nndlwa.llla mu%_ confused.

**1 tell you, Vin," she said, *I had person-
ally nothing to do with making the ar-
rangement; all that was left in George
Morris’ hands; and, ol course, he wonld
take whatever precautions he thought
necessary. And why should you talk about
theatrical ? I really did oot think
that when I conld show you Mr. Bethuue
was ready to fake money from to
go away from Eugland you would nge
your opinion of him. But apparently, in
your eyes, he oan do no wrong. He is not
to bejudged by ordinary rules and stand-

—because
don't thiok 1t is quite fair: or that
should take sides against your own Emnilgr‘.r’IE
This was an adrois stroke, follo upon
a very clever attemptto extricate herself
from an em ng position; but his
thoughts were otherwise ocoupied.
“1 shiuld like you to me,"” said
"Irmn can, what moral wrong was invol
in Mr, Bethuve cousenting to accept that
money. Where was the barm—or the igno-
miny? Do you think I cannot guess at the
representations and inducements put before
him, to _&n him to stay abrosd for three
yean? hy, 1 could almast tell you, word
for word, what was said to,him! Here wus

Bverything is to be twisted about on thtes
s behull, and forgiven, or even admired. | could “h Al hv:dth to be
Nobody else is allowed such latitude ot con- 3 abwayi’  -oiielite
struction; and everything is granted to him :‘ Mﬁ: oy of the n:::
he is Bethune, Baut I the wide river and the bridges, the

ery here or there, or the riskof ab.
; we can afford to pay for such things;

we can afford to have the moulds of a des-
lsﬂ':im'ﬂudu mslitglmufxol
000 is mot much, w we bave plans.
Antli "0 those two go out into the world
again.’

He paused for s second.
you've had your way; sod there's no more
to be said, except Jnl, perhaps, that
don’t seem to realize the
m es you have made. Yonr three years,
even if they should be three years of ab-
sence, will mot be years of forgetiulness on
either Maisrie Bethune's part or mine. Oh,
no; nothing of the kind; don't cherish an
illusions on that score. It happened curi-
ously that just befere they left Brighton she
and I had u little talk over one or two
things; and she asked me for = promise,
:hien I gave her, and which I mean to

eep,”

Well, the handsome lad now standing be-
fore her had s great hold on her affection;
and she even admired, ia acovert way, this
very higotry of constancy and unswerving
faith of his, so thag lor an instant her head
swam, and she was on the pointof crying
ont “Vincent—Vincent—go and bring ber to
me—and I will take her to my heart—ior
vour sakel” But the next mowent she had
recovered from that mad impulse; she saw
that what had been done was not fo beun-
done in that bappy-go-lucky fashion, even
if it conld be undone atall; and she was
silent and embarrassed, It was he who
spoke,

“"Well, you must excuse me, sunt; I've
to be down at the House by question time.”

“You're notgoing like that, Vinl” she
exclaimed, ;

“What do yon wanbof me?"” he asked in
s coldly eivil way.

“I—I—want you to be a5 you once were,
to all of us,'” she cried, rather incoberently.
“I want you to go back to Grosvenor Place;
and to secept the allowance your father has
made you ever sinee you came of age; and
to resume the old bygone relations with us,
Surely it would be possible, with a little
consideration on both sides, hat we have
done was done entirely out of thoughtful
ness for you; and if we have made a mis-
take—we nre only human beings! And re-
member, it is quite possible that you may
be mistaken too, Vin; it is one thing to be
able to get up and make a clear and clever
speech about some political subject, and
quite another to. understand some of the
strange sides of human nature. You may
be snisl.aken just as much as we—and—
m "

“What you propose, aunt,”” said he (for
time was precious with him), “even if it
were practicable, would only be temporary.
I am looking forward to marrying Maisrie
Bethune—in spite of your three years of
forgetfulness—sand when that happens, your

tehed-up state of affairs wounld all come to

its again. So what is the use of professing
a sort of sham reconciliation? I have no
wish to return to Grosvenor Place, I have
taken some rooms at the foot of Bucking-
ham street; and I have a key that lets me
through by the Embankment gardens into
Villiers street; it will be couvenient for
getting to the House. And I can tide along
pretty well without any allowance from my
father; in fact, I'm saving & little money in
& quiet way—2"

“But at what a cost, Vincent—at what a
cost!” she protested. *‘I wish you could see
how worn and ill you are looking——"

“Well, I've had some things to think of
lately—ibanks to my kind relatives,” said
he. “But really I mast be ofi—"

“Vincent,” she said, making one last des-
pairing effort to'bring things back to their
former footing, “when are EI? going to ask
Louie Drexell and me to dine with you at
‘the House?"”

“I'm so busy, aunt, just now,’* said he, as
he opened the door for her. Then he saw
her into her carrisge; and she drove away
—=a most perplexed and unhappy woman.

These rooms that Vincent had taken at
the foot of Buckingham street wereright up
at the topof the building; and commanded a
spacious prospect of the river, the embank-
ment nvdpml, the brid the great dusky
world of London lying all around, and the
dome of St. Paul's rising dim and phantas-
mal in the East. They were bachelor cham-
bers, that had doubtless seen many tenants
(the name of one, George Brand, was still
over the door, and Vincent did not think it
worth while to chaoge it), but the young
msan had no sooner entered into possession
than he began n series of alterations and
improvements that bachelor chambers did
not seem to demand. Not in any Burry
bowever, nor perhaps with any fixed
intent; it was a ind of amusement
for this or that odd hall-hour .he
could saoateh from his multifarions
duties, To begin with, he had the wood-
work paioted a deep Indian red, and the
walls & pearly blue-gray; while the former
color was repeated in the Japanese window
curtaing, and the latter by the t world
outside, on the lambent noopilghl, nights,
or sometimes in the awakening of the dawn,
as he layina low easy chair and watched
the vast, silent eity coming out of its sleep.
This top floor was a very still place, except
for the early chattering of the tree sparrows,
into whose nests, swaving on the branches
Lust beneath him, he could have tossed a

iscnit. And, then his peregrinations
throngh London, rapid thongh they were us
s rule, occasmonally brought him face to
face with s brie-a-brag shop; and from time
to time he picked up one thing or another,
just as it happened to strike kis fancy. Per-
haps these modest purchases were justa
trifie tooelegant for a bachelor’s apart-
ments, the sitting room away upin that
lofty situation came to look rather

like u boudoir; for example, there
was s music stand In rosewood and
ormula—s tall stand it was, as

if for s violin player—which he him-
sel! nmever used. Pictures he could not
afford; but Books he could; and the volumes
which were oue by one added to those
shelves were of & more ful and literary
stamp than you would have expected to find
in the library of a young and busy member
of Parliament. It was not & lordly palace
of art, this humble suite of ents in
the neighborhood of the Strand; but there
was a prevailing air of selection and good
taste; perhaps, one ought to l‘lg. of expect-
ancy, also, in the presence of things not yet
in use. Then the two large snd low win-
dows of the sitting roam were all sur-
rounded with ivy, of loog training; but
beside that, there were flower boxes; and at
& moment’s notice, aud at small ex

sometimes there

days, with flyingshowers and

of sunl :gunnd semetimes

blue an and clear, the Surrey
w, the white

This silent alti-

wind was

far sway, to
thiog sbout Cisire Fontaive.
(To be continued next Sunday,)
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Secret of Signor Sueci,
WILL POWER AND TRAINING DO IT.

The Unparalleled but Well-Established
Achisvement of Harides, *

MONTHS IN A SUBTERRANEAN TOMB

The fast of Bigmor Bucei (pronounced
“‘Soochy™) at New York is uni-
vereal sttention. He ate his last meal No-
vember 5, and if he completes his 46 days
without food he will take his first meal Sun-
day morning, December 21. He is s mere
skeleton noyw, and, as this is his thirty-
ecighth day, he is likely to be a mere astral
body before the 45 days are up.

‘What is his seqrat?

Few men are betier qualified to discuss
this matter than Dr. Paul Gibier, director
of the New York Paslenr Institute, not so
much by reason of his knowledge of bacteri-
ology and eontagious diseases as because of
his thorongh knowledge of psychologioal
questions. Dr. Gibier studied at the famous
Salpetriere Hospital, in Parig, and under
Prof. Charcot and Dr. Luys, both of whom
are unrivaled as specialists, He is himself
the anthor of various standard workson
psychological questions. Asked about
Bucei, the eminent physician spoke lo a New
York Herald as follows:

THE THEORIES ADVANCED,

“1 shall not take up your time in discuss-
fng the different theories that have been ad-
vaneed regarding Signor BSucei. There is
without deubt lflu.lo truth in each of them,
Bueei is certainly highly endowed with that
power of resistance which is pecnliar to the
humaan race, He has great strength of will
and energy. He lives by the universal
ether, for what is the universal ether but the
energy, the anima mundi, which animates
all living beings, but which must not be
confounded with the intelligence. So, yon
see, there is a certain amoaunt of truth in
each theory, but not sufficient in any to sat-
ialy the seientific mind. My explanation
will, I think, satisfy youn, if not completely
at least better than the others,

“When a man wants to do something ex-
traordinary, no matter what be i nat
be can accomplish feats quite unusual an
spparently entirely st variance with the
laws of nature. He attains his object—here
is the whole secret in a nutsheli—by means
of & combination of a mild sort of enthusi-
asm and energy. His strength of will en-
abies him to succeed. I am well aware that
men, and even animals, have lived a long
time without food, and yet in these cases no
one would claim thatenthusiasm had proved
an auxiligry.

STARVATION THAT'S INVOLUNTARY,

L, for example, can live for weeks
without food, but not without drink, as has
been fully proved by different physiolo-
gists, among others by Dr. Lngnrdu, of
Paris. Men condemned to death who have
tried to stacve themselves in order that they
might escape the gallows have lived for
weeks, These, however, ape isolafed cases
On the other hand, Sucei’s case is the result
of training, as I will demonstrate by facts
which may appear to you extraordinary, but
which are easily and naturally explained.

“Bix h‘undng years ago Ibn Kaldoun, an
Arabisn savant, told in his ‘Prolegomena of
Universal History," s copy of which can be
seen in the National Li of Paris, of
men who surrendered themselvesto a strange
enthusiasm with the object of discovering
things concealed from buman ken both in
the present and the future, and he added
that ‘these men are as a rule inhabitants of
India, where they are known as Yoghis."
According to Ibn Kaldoun these Yoghis
wrote several books deseribing the method
of training and containing secounts of mar-
velous feats :& fasting and endurance. So

u see s to-day, India
:Pu considered lh’e“nudh.% the marvelous.

THE INFLEXIBLE WILL.

“Through a long and painful edueation
these believers acquire a new nature, and
are in consequence enabled o exercise the
psychic powers of which Ibu Kaldoun
speaks, their great aim, I say without hem-
tation, belng o attain an ideal which is at
once most beautiful and most lofty. Itis
astonishing what feais a8 man can perform
when impelled by an inflexible will, which
nothing can swerve [rom the proposed goal.
‘We hear of fasters who, like Sucei, remain
for several weeks without taking into their
system any substance except pure water. In
India there are men who go to even greaier
extremes. There can be found tasters who
remain for several years without taking any-
thing except some grains of rice and a littie
water, Bonob perform ;lﬁ.ll n:&r: wonder-
ful feat; by meansof a peculiar process
of auto-hypnotization they succeed in
suspending for the time being all the normal
{unctions of setive life.

WHAT DE. HONIGBERGER SAW.

“How -great is the will power of these
Vorhis, and bow horrible are the torments
which they ecallously inflict opon their
bodies, you can see from the following ae-
connt of an extraordinary feal, witnessed by
Dr. Honpigberger and confirmed " by BSir
Claudius Wade, the English Resident Min-

ister at Lahore.

**After long meditation snd thinking it
high time that he should join Brahma in an
eternal Nirvana, Harides, the Brahmin, be-
came a hermit and began that series of relix-
ious, physical and intellectual exercises by
which men are fitted for that state, which
Dr. Reyer calls anabiose, and which the
Hindoos call Vog Vidya, Bu Stambha or
Vaju Stambha, which mesns the art of pro-
ducing, by means of ecstacy and a complete
withdrawal of the elementsl forces of lile, an
entire and harmless suspension of the vital
functions, While in this state a man mas
be buried for s long time and brought bui
sgain to life.

HARIDES, THE FASTER.

*Harides first built & sortof semi-subter-
raneous cell and, sided by his disciples, he
entercd through a narrow door and stretehed
himself oo a soit bed of wool and cotton.
His servaunts then closed the door with earth
and left bim within, seated in the attitade
of Bn::;;; reclizing  on ’.i:;:ﬁ“h and
either g pra; or m ng pro-
foundly on the Dmit:. At first he only
secluded himsell for some mioutes, then for
some hommy. by gradually ac-
customing to live without
acquired the power to remain in his narrow
gun for l!;!l'll dag:. “.M the same time

¢ began the exerc Pranayama, or
holding the and at first for 5 min-
utes, then for 10, for then 43, then
for 84 minutes he did not r & breath to
escape him. Don’t ask me why he abstained
from breathing for ¥ 50 many min-
each oceasion, as that is & seoret of

his tongan

week. The objeet of this operation wus to
ensble him to turn his toogue hack into his
P nx in such & manner that the opening
of the glottis wonld be closed during the
period of his anaboise. And while all these
preparations ‘were being made the recluse
obhserved all the rules of Vi He
nourished bimself with ve es only and
kept himself unspotted from the world,

A WONDERFUL EXHIBITION.
“Fipally, when he was ready to make
great trial, be h&hl-.lf

the

Mussulman, or,
the &:umil 'lfm "Io
in r own A

) would come to »

that he and
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A DEATH-LIKE TRANCE.

i}mboune :“‘!p'pmnt th;t he was in
] epsy. ropose to
call this death-like trance u:.lup Loei
from the Greek word signifying ‘death” s

" The epithet ‘lethargic’ does
signify "apparent death,’ as we under-
sland the phrase, but ‘a deep, pathological
sleep,’ 8s can be seen from the derivation of
the word. Apabiose also seems to me an
im r word in this sense, as it signifies
loss »F life," whereas suspension of life is
all that really takes place,

““The followers of Harides then hastened
to close his eves and nostrils witk linen
:hu, their object doubtless being tn protect

im from insects. Above his head they
joined the four corners of the shroud and
tied them firmly together. The Rajah’s seal
was placed on the knots aud the body was
then shut up in & wooden casket four feet in
height by three feet in width, which was
elosed hermetically and was also stamped
with the royal seal.

SIX WEEKS IN A TOMS,

“The casket was plsced in a veult of
exactly the same dimensions, which bad
been constructed for the purpose, three fest
under gronnd. The door was then closed,
sealed and completely] surrounded with
earth. Thenceforth the tomb was guaraed
day and night by chosen sentinels and was
an object of veneration to thousauds of
Hiodoos, who had flocked from all direc-
tions, as though on a pilgrimage, to the
burial place of the holy man.

‘At the end of six weeks, which was the
time fixed for the opening of the tomb, an
immense mass of spectstors gathered and
wnited to see what would happen, and first
the Rajah eaused the earth which walled up
the door to be removed and was satisfied
that his seal had not been broken. Then
the door was opesed and the Iid of the
casket, on which theseal also was untouched,
was raised.

“Dr. Honigberger noticed that ths shroud
was eovered with a moist rubstance, and
naiurally attributed it to the humidity of
the grave. The body of the recluse, still
wrapped in the shroud, was removed from
the casket by his disciples and propped
against the lid; then, while the shroud was
still around him, they poured some hot
water over his head. Finally they released
him from the shroud, after they had verified
and brokea the seals.

A REMARKABLE RESUSCITATION.

*Then Dr. Honigberger examiped him
carefully. The man’sattitude was the same
as on the day of the burial, except that his
head now reposed oa one shoulder. The
skin was wrinkled, the limbs were stiff.
All the body was cold, except the heaq,
which had been sprinkled with hot water,
Ot a pulse no trace conld be found, and the
utter failure to discover any sign of motion
in the heart seemed to be & clear indication
of death. The raised eyelids revealed eyes
glazed and spiritless as those of & corpse.

“The disciples and servants washed the
body and to rub the limbs. One of
them p on the skull a massof hot
wheaten dough, which was resewed several
times, while another removed the stoppages
from the ears and nose and opened the
month with s knife. Still, Harides re
wained as a statue of wax and there was
not the faintest sign of life in him,

“After opening his mouth the disciple
eaught hold of his tongue and rep it
in its natural position. Thus he held it jor
some time until its tendency to fall back on
the larynx was overcome. Meanwhile the
eyelids had been rubbed with grease and &
final ointment of hot dough had been
placed on the head. Just then the bod
was seized with trembling, the nostn
dilated, s deep breath was drawn, the pulsa
began to beat slowly and the limbs became
mobile. A litthp melted butter was poured
on the tongue, and after this painful seene,
the result of whieh had appeared so doubt-
ful, the eyes regained -their pristine bril-

A SECOND ENTOMEMENT,

“The resurrection of the Voghi was ae-
complished, and as his own eves met the
Rajah’s he said to him simply, ‘Now do you
believe me?” Half an hour sufficed to re-
vive him and in another half hour, though
atill weak, he was sitting at the royal table
clothed in a rich t and decora
with a necklace of pearls and bracelets of
gold. Some time siterward, doubtless be-
cause the Rajab had paid no heed to his
teaching, the Voghicaused himself to be en-
tombed a second time, and on this occasion
his grave was six feet under ground. Earth
was piled around his coffin, the grave was
walled in, more 2Barth was spread over it
and in this earth barley was sown. Ae-
cording o the same eye witnesses Harides
remaioed for four months in this tumb snd
at the end of that period ecame back to life
in the same manner a5 on the former ocea~
sion.

“These achievements are as much at vari-
ance with all that physiology teaches us
about the ordinary conditions of human lite
that one cannot refrain from saying: ‘Yes,
these strange things may be true, bus I’d
like to see them."

SHOWS THE POSSIBILITIES.

“8till, as the writer, from whom I bor-
rowed this story remarks: ‘It would be rash
for us, simply because we cannot yet ex-
plain them, to assume that such faets are
jmpossible.” 1 could tell you of muny other

us deeds of a similar natare
achieved in Indis, but I think I have suid
enough, at any rate you can see that Sucel
is yet far from being the equal of Hurides,
though it is quite possible that by rigid
training and the exercise of that will power,
with which he is unquestionably endowed,
he may ultimately arrive at the same re-
sal

8.

“Whether he does or not, the examples
which I have cited prove, I thiok, that pe-
caliar powers which are apparentiy as vari-
auce with all laws of ;hynoloﬂ, may e
acquired by training and that just as men
can become boxers, runners, ummmud
morphine mani $0, too, men can o
m«- at &mo&n:’lll they need 1s o grad-

54 uire the habit vntil it becomes, as
it were, their second nature,”

ARE THE DOCTORS CRIMINALLY LIABLET

Complications of an alarming charscter’
are likely 1o arise” in connection with the
long fast of Sucei. A dozea doctors may be

indicted for manslaughter. That is, il the
Italian d and he is failing very fust. OfF
course, the deride the idea,butitisa

povel question and may give them serions
trouble. The report that Sueci had gowe
josane bas been followed several times by
statements tha! he was at death’s door. His
weight is at about the hundred mark now,
and his g dally loss of avoirdupois
bt with starvation began has

ON AN OSTRICH FARM.

@Growing the Big‘Birds in the Colonies
of South Africa.

CHICKS ARE COMICAL BEAUTIES

Eaffirs Full Oat the Stubs of the Feathers
With their Teeth,

APPETITE OF THE SECRETARY BIED

In the early days of osirich farmiag
splendid fortunes weremade, Then feathers
were worlh £100 per pound, the pluames of
one bird at a single plucking realizing on an

average £25. For a good pair of breeding
birds £400, or even £000, was no UnCOmMmon
price; and little chicks, onlv just out of the
egg, were worth £10 each. Indeed, the un-
hatehed eggs buve been sometimes valued at
the same awount. But sinee the supply has
become so much greaier than the demand
things are sadly ehanged for the farmer; our
best pair of ostriches wonld not now sell for
more than £12, And experience has tanght
us to look for no highersum thao 30 shillings
for the teathers of the handsomest bird at
one piucking. At the same time, if a lady
wishes to buy a good teather in London or
in Paris, she lias to pay nearly the same
price as in former times.

There are not many young animals pret-
tier than a lictle ostrich chick during the
first few weeks of life, writes Aonie Martia
from an ostrich farm South Afries, ina very
clever contribution to literature. 1: has
such a sweet, innocent baby face, such large
eyes, and such a plump, round hittle body.
All its movemants are comical, andwhers is
an air of ecooeceit and indepeadence about
the tiny creature which is most amusiog.

HIS FRETTY STEIPED COAT. _

Instead of feathers it has a little rough
cont which sesms all made up of narrow
strips of material, of a5 many differeni shades
of brown and grey as there are in s tailor’s
pattern book, mixed with shreds of black;
while the head and neck are appareatly cov-
ered with the softest plush, siriped and col-
ored just like a tiger's skin on a smalil sgale.
On the whole, the little fellow on hisfirst
appearance in the world is not unlike a
bedgehog on two legs, with a long neck.

On .f.m farm, when plucking is cone
templated, it is anything but an essy mat-
ter to collect the birds; the gathering togeth~
er of ours was generally a work of three
days, Men bave to be sent out in all diree-
tions to drive the birds up, by twos and
threes, from the far off spots to which they
have wandered. Little troops are gruﬂlnllly
brought together, and ecollected, first, in a
large inclosure, then in a small one, the
placking kraal, in which they are crowded
together so closely that the most savage bird
has no room to make himsell disagreeable.
Besides the gates through which the
ostriches are driven into the kraal there is
an outlet at the opposite end through the
“piucking box.” This latter is 3 most use-
ful invention, saviog much time and
trouble, Itisa very solid wooden bux, in
which though thereis just room for an os
trich to stand, he cannot possibly tarn
round; nor can he kick, the sides of the box
being too high.

PLUCKING THE BIG BIEDS.

At each end there is a stont door, and after
more or less of & scufflz he is pushed in and
the door slammed benind him. Then the
two operators, standing one on each side of
the box, have him combpletely in their
power, and with & tew rapid soips of their
shears his splendid wings are soon denuded
of their long white plumes. Thess, to pre-
vent their tips from being spoiled, are
always cut before the quills #ve ripe. The
stumps of the latter are allowed to remain
some two or three months longer, until they
are so ripe that they can be pulled out—
generally by the teeth of the Kaffirs—with-
out hurting the bird, It is necessary topull
them; the feathers, which by their weignt
would have caused the stanmps to out
naturally at the right time, being gone. -

Some farmers, anxious to burry on the
next crop of fenthers, are cruel snoygh to
draw thie stumps before they are ripe, but
nature, as usual, resents the interference
with ber laws, and the feathers of birds
which have been thus treated soon dete-
riorate. It s Dbest to pluck only once s
year. The tails and the glossy black quills
are not cut, but palled out; this, every one
says, does not hurt the birds, but there is an
unpleasant tearing sound about the opera-
tion which I think must make their eyes
walter.

SWALLOWED KITTESS ALIVE.

Among the numerous pets on the farm
from which I write, says Mrs Martio, 5 &
secretary bird. He was like 3 boa-con-
strictor in his eapacity for “putting himself
ontside’” the animals on which he fed—
lizards, rats, toads, (rogs, fat, juicy locusts,
young chickens. ulas! and some of the
smaller pets, if lelt incautiously within his
reach, even little kitteas—all weat down
whole. The last named aaimals were his
favourite delicacy, and he was fortunate
enough while at Walmer to get pleoty of
them. His enormous appetite, and our
difficulty in satisfying it, were well known
in the neighborhood, ana the owaers of
several prolific cats,instead of drowning the
superflucns progeny, bestowed them on us
as offerings to Jacob, They were Killed
and given to him st the rate of one a day.

Onee, however, by an uniucky seceident,
one of them got into his clutches withous
the prelimioary knock on the head, and the
old barbarian swallowed it alive. For
some minutes we eould hear the poor thing
mewing piteously in Jacob's iuterior, while
he himsel! stood there listening and looking
all around in & puzzled manner to see where
the uoise came irom, Héevideatly thought
there was another kitten somewhere, and
seemed mach disappointed at not finding it

SNAEKES OF SOUTH AFRICA.

Snakes are, it seews, indeed, ove of the
greatest drawbacks to South Airivan life.
There are so many of them, they are of such
deadly sorts, and the oburusive familiari
and utter absence of ceremony with whic
they come into the houses reader the
of newly arrived inmates linble s8¢ say me-
went to receive 8 severe shoek,

After a time, of course, finding that everys
one you meet has some startiing experience
to relata of the diseovery of inirusive snakes
in all sorts of places where they were most
unlooked for and least observable, you bee
come somewhat inured to this an
feature of colomial existenee, |.|! move
about your house with the ecaution of one
who would not be surprised to find s soake
anywhere.

—— - —
MADAME A. RUPPERT

Complexion Spacialist.
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