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EF: a¢ Belis of Liynu,

o8 growing gray and the tide is
nt
Whlﬂlim‘;hu‘ou the bay to the bonny town

Idt:'rr:

fisher folks are near,
s they never hear
tar ].mfli make for wme, the bonuy

nn.

w0
u‘iﬁuh;uing gayaud I hear their merry

'“"";nd look across the bay to the boony

Lyon;
ﬂ"‘"taold me to wait here
on the o.d brown pier,
nd wateh him coming when the tide

,fllini in.
bim pulling strong, pulling o'er the bay

o
;H'lr his jovial song and his merry face
And now he's at the pier,
My boony love and dear !
2'd coming up the sea-washed steps with
snds cutstretched to e,

ay love, your cheek is cold and your hands
e stark and thin |
ear yon not the bells of old, the bonny
‘bells of Lynn ?
! Oh. have you naught to say
| Upon our weddiug day ?
/ve, hear you not the wedding bells across the
Bay of Lynn ?

h, m‘r lover, speak tome! and hold me fast,
mine own !

Jox I fear this rising sea and these winds and
waves that moan !

But never a word he said!

| He ia dead, iy love is dead !

| Ahme! ah me! L did but dream, and I am all

J alone—

A]n::a -iud old and gray, and the tide is roll-
ng in;

But my heart's away, away, away, in the old
graveyard at Lynn !

PAULINE.

Priscilla flew to the rescue., Bhe found
me lying senseless, and destined, upon my
recovery, to be brought before the magis-
trate. A dootor was soon p » Who
teatified to my ionooencs 8o far as aloohol
- was oonocerned. The energetic Priscilla,
after placiog me safely in a cab, gave the

officera a bit of her miad as to the disoom-
.+ forts under which she Wwd found me labor-
ing. BSbhe then departed trinmphantly
with her unconscious oharge, and laid him
oa the bed he had so rashly quitted.

I am grieved t0 ba ocompelled to gather
from her words, thas, in spite of the indig-
mation she displayed toward the polioe-
men, her estimate of my oondition was
the same as theirs. She waa partioularly
grateful to the dootor, whom, I fear, she
looked upon us a olever and complaisant
praotitiouer, who had extricated a gentle-
man from a sorupe by a well-timed but
nnteathful explanation.

* But I never knew a body stop 1nsensi-
ble 8o loug after it. Don's ee do it again,
Maater Gilbers,” ehe oonocluded.

I did uot combas her suspioions. Piis-
gilla wuss sourcely the one to whom I
wished to ooufide she adventurea of the
night. By far the simplest way waa to
say nothing, to leuve her to draw her own,
and, perhaps, not unnatural conclusions.

« | won's do it again,” I said. * Now get
me some Yreakfast. Tea and toast—any-
thing.”

She went to do my biddiog. It was not
that [ was hungry. I wanted wo be alone
for a few minutes, to think—or think aa
well as my aching head would allow.

I recalled every thing that had happened
ginoe I lefs the door of my house. The
asatranced walk, the drunken guide, the
song I heard, and, afterward, those horrible,
aloqaent sounde and touches. Everything
waa clear and conneoted up to the momens
the opiate waa forced upon me; after that my

mind was a blank. Priscilla’s tale showed | ligh, the lace of every woman,
blank I must have | child seemed weloome as the face of some

me that during thas
been tcansported several milesand deposited
in the thoroughfare where I waa found by
the policeman. Isaw through the orafty
soheme. I had been dropped, insensible,
far away from the soene of the orime at
which I bad been preaent.
and improbable my tale would eeem!
‘Would aoy one believe it ?

Then I remembered my horror at what
I felt streaming over my hand as I 1
Blnnul down upon the fallen man. I cal

risoilla.

« Look,” I said, holding my right hand
toward her, *ia it clean—was it olean,
when you found me?"

» Olean—Ila, no, Maater Gilbert 1"

“ What was on it ?” I aaked, excitedly.

“ All covered with mud, joat as if you'd

been dabbling in the guster. The firat |Y

thing I did when I got you home was to
. 'wash vour poor hands and face. I hoped
. would bring you round—it generally does,
; koow."

“ But my
The right band side.
them."”

Priscilla laughed. * You haven't

out or toru off above the elbow.

arm was naked.”
Every sorap of circumatantial evidenoe

whioch would confirm m

ing away. There would

port it exoept the assertion of a blind man,
who

secretly,

hours afterward, miles away, in
state that the gu

roveal was 80 vague and unsupported.
oould not even fix upou the spos where the
erime was ocommiwed. I had ascertained
that no house in Walpole street could be
opened by » key similar w0 mine. There
was Do other street of that name any
where near. My friend with the unsteady
feet must have misunderstood me and con-
duoted me to avosher row of houses.

I thought, at one sime,of advertising
and asking him to communicate with me,
but I oould not word a request whioh
should be intelligible to him, without, per-
chauce, exciting the suspicions of those
who were concerned 1in the crime. Even
now, if they had discovered my true name
and abode, there might be scme one on the
watoh for any movement I might make. 1
had been spared once, but no meroy would
be shown me a second time. Why should
I risk my lifs by making disclosures which
would nos be believed —aocousations agaiust

good could 1 do? B
must have hidden wul
and made good their retreat. Why should
I face the ridioule which must attach to

that night e as & dream. Let

and be forgotten.
Soon I have something else to think of ;

mal memories from my mind. Hope has
become certainty. 1 am almo:t delirious
with delight, Boience has triumphed !
My defeated foe has left me. Iam told
his return is almost beyond possibility.
The world is light again | I ean see

But my oure was & long and tedious
affair. Both eyes were operated upon.
First one, and, when the suoccess of that
operation was assured, the other. It was

|

altogether from darkness. Light was
doled out to me sparingly and oauntiously.
Whas did that matter so long that I knew
there was light again for me? I was
tient, very patient and grasefal. I fol.
wed Mr. Jay's instruotions to the letter,
dniknnwing I should reap the reward of so
Dg.

My oase had been treated by the simpleat
aud safest method ol operation—the one
which is always chosen when the nature of
the disease and the age of the patient per-
mite—solution or absorption it is termed.
When it was all over, and all danger of
inflammation as an end; when I found
that by the aid of strong oconvex glassesa I
oould see well exough for all ordinary pur-
poses, Mr. Jay congratulated both himselt

and me. Is promised he said, to be the
moss thoro y succesaful ourehe had ever
taken part in. It must have been snme-

thiog above the common, a8 [ am informed
thut every book on the eye whioch has sinoe
been published cites my case as nu example
ol whas may be done.

Nos until my dying day shall I forget that
time when my cure was declared a
fact; when the bandages were removed,
aod I was told I might now use, eparingly,
my unourtained eyes.

The joy, from whut seemed never-ending
night, to0 wake and see the sun, the
stars—the olouds sped by the wind across
the fuir blue eky! To sew green branches
swaying with the breeze, and throwing
trembling shadows on my path! To mark
the flower ; a bud but yesterday—to-day &
bloom! To watch the broad, bright sea

grow 8

How wild |gl

weah | To gass on piotures, people, moun-
tains, streams—to know shape, color, form
and tint! To see, not hear alone, the
moviog lips and laugh of those who grasped
my hand and spoke kind words |

To me, in thoee first days of

dear {riend, long loet and found again |

After this desoript.on of my ecatuoy it
seems me bathosa wwo eay shat the only
thiog which detracted from it weaa my
being obliged t0 wear those atrong oonvex
asses. 1 was youog and they were hor-
ribly disfiguring.

“Shall I never ba able to do withous
them ?" I asked, rutber ruefully.

* That,” replied Mr. Jay, **18 & point

upon which I wish to 8 to you. You
will never be able w do wishous glasses.
Ealmém‘h;: I have :ilnuuujud. nhnurh&d. die-
solv e glasses in your eyes oalled orys-
talline lenser. Their place 1{ now supplied
by the fluid bumor. This bhas a high
refracting power. Very often if you don's

ooat sleeve—my shirt sleeve, | MUBE
Bee if anything is on | Nature shall act without such strong

got | consent to do so.

ne'er a right hund sleeve lefs. They were | fow have been
Your | %0 persevere ;

give in to Nature she will give in t> you. If
ou oan take the trouble to coerce her, she
will graduoally meet you. If any one should

is | do this it ia you. You are young; you have
no profeesion, and your bread {lnﬂ not | Beer.

Glasees you

depend upon your eight.
you insist that

always wear, bat if

a8 these, the chanocea are she will at
X Is is a tedious process,
able

many instanoces 1t may be done.”

I determined is should be done. 1 fol.

tale was vaniah- | lowed his advice. At great pareonal incon.
nothing to sup- | venience I wore glasses whioh only

rmis-

ted me to eay I could see at all. DBut my

lefs his house in the dead of nighs, | reward came. Blowly, very slowly, I found

and who was found, several | @Y 8ight growing stronger, till in abous two
such a | years’' time, I could, by the aid of glasses,

ardians of the publio mor. | the covexity of which was so slight as to be

als were compelled to take churge et him, | 8oarcely notioeable, ree as well asa moat of

Yet I could not remain silent with the
knowledge of such a orime weighing on my
mind. The next day I had entirely recov-
ered from the effecta of the opiate, and
after consideration sent for my solicitor,
He was a confidential {riend, and I resolved
t0 be guided by his advice. In a very short
time 1 Iqgund it waa hopelesa to think of
oarrying oonviotion %o his mind. He
listened gravely, giviog vent to ** Well,
welll!” “Bless my soull” * Bhooking!”
and other set expressions of surprise, bus I
knew he was only humoring me, and l1>oked
upoia the whole thing as a delusion. I
have no doabt that Priscilla had been
talking to him aod telling him all she
knew. His inotedulity annoyed me,
80 I told him, testily, I should say no more
about the affair.

*:!W-Il. I wouldn's it I were you,” he
aaid.

« You don's believe me?"

I believe you are saying what you think
is true; but it you ask me, my opinion is
shat you walked in your sleep and dreamed
all this."

Too oross to argue with him, I took his
advioe, so far as he was conoerned, and said
no more about it. Afterward I tried
amother friend with a similar result. If
those who had known me from ochildhood
would not believe me, how oould I expeot
strangers to do so? Hverything I had to

my fellow oreatures. Then I began onoe
more to enjoy life.

I cannot say that, during those two years
spent in perfecting my oure, I th % no
more about that terrible night ; but I made
no farther astemps to unravel the mystery,
or persuadeany one that I had not iml?nnd
those events. I buried the history of my
adventure in my heart, and never again
spoke of it. In oase of need, I wrote down
all the partioulars,and then tried to banish
all memory of what I had heard. 1 auocceded
fairly well exoept for ome thing. I could
not for any long period keep my thoughts
from the remembrance of that woman's
moaning—shat pitiable transition of the
;m;i from eweet melody to hopeleas

eapair.
mf dreams, if ever I dreamed of that night
—it was that ory which rang in my eara aa
I awoke, trembling, but thankful to find
that this time, at least, I was only dream.

ing.
CHAPTER IIIL.

THE FAIREST BIGHT OF ALL.

It is spring—the beautiful spring of
Northern Italy. My friend Kenyon and I
are lounging about in the reotangular oity
of Tarin, as happy and idle a pair of com-
rades as may anywhere be mets with. We
have been here a week, long enough %o
do all the sight-resing demanded by duty.

men who were unknown to me? Whut|trying to make up our lang

pow the assassins | ten
trace of the orime, | the town and where our next resting place

such & tale a8 mine, the truth of whioh I |l
could not prove? No; les the horrors of | oD
them fade |atcades; we pasa

something that may well drive such dis- | classio Po; we

monthe before I was allowed to emerge |

aids | ehe wus in church for no p
1aet | Deither devotional nor oritical. Probably

It was that ory whioh sroubled |

Bavoy's privesly line.
enough of the cumbrous old Palazza
Madama, whioh frowns at our hotel across
the Piazai Oastello. We have marvelled
at the plain, uninterestiog looking Paluzzo
Reale, and our mirth has been moved by
the grotesque brick-work decoration of the
Palszzo Carignano. We have oriticsed
she rather poor pioture-gallery. Io fact
we have dooe Turin thoroughly, and, with
the contempt bred by familiarity, are ceas-
ing to feel like pitiful little atoms as we
atand ia the enormous equares and crane
our neoks looking at Maroochetti's immense
bronze atatues.

Our tasks are over. Wa are now simply
loafing about and enjoying ouvraselves;
revelling in the delicious weather, and
uid but con-
ted minds a8 w0 when we shall leave

shall be. ‘
We wander down the broad Via di Po,
nzuing pow and then to peur into the
o

through the epacious
Piszzi Vittorio Emanuels; we cross the
bridge whose five granite arches span the
turn opposite the doomed
church and scou are walking up the wide
shaded path which leada to she Capuohin
Monastery ; the broad terrace in front of
which is our favorite hauns. Here we can
lounge and see the river at our feet, the great
town stretobing from ite further bank, the
open plain beyond the town, and far, fur
away in she background, theglorious snow-
capped Alps, with Monte Rosa and Grand-
Paradis towering above their brothers. No
wonder wa enjoy the view from this terruce
more thun churches, palaces or piotures.
We gaze our fill, then retrace our steps
and ssunter back as lazily as we ocame,
After lingering a few momente at our hotel
some hagzy deatination prompte us %0 orosa
thegreatequare, pastthe frowningold castle,
leads ua up she Via di SBeminario, and we
find ourselves for the twentieth time io
frout of Ban Giovanni. I stop with my
head in the air admiring what architeotu-

| ral beauties its marble front can boass, and

a8 I am trying to diecover them am sur-
to hear Kenyon announce his intep-
tion of entering the building.

“ But we have vowed a vow,” I eaid,
¢ that the interior of ohurches, pioture
galleries, and other touriat traps shall
EROwW us no more."”

« what makea the beat men break their
w“ ?"

“ Lota of thiog, I suppdae.”

“ But one thing in particular. Whilst
you are ataring up af pionaocles and but-
tresses, and trying to look as if you knew
architecture as well aa Ruskin, the fairesat
of all sights, a beautiful woman passes
right unaer your nose.”

] understand—I abaolve you.”

“Thauk you. Bhe wentint> the churoh.
I feel devotional and will go v00."

“ But our cigara?"

“ Chuck shem t> the beggars. Beware
of m'sarly habits, Gilvert; they grow on
ﬂﬂ'ﬂ,"

Knowing that Eesnyon was not the mnan
to abandun a ckoice Havana without a
weighsy reason, I did as he suggested and
tollowed him into the dim, cool shades of

No service was going on. The wusual
little partiea of sightesers were walkiog
about snd looking muooh impressed as
beauties they o>uld nos comprehend were
being pointed out to them. Dotted about

lendid with the orimson of the | San Giovanni.

.born | bere and there were silent worahippers.
t::ﬁ .:&1 Kenyon glanced round eagerly in quest of

“the faireat of all sights,'” and after a
while discovered her.

“ Oome this way,” he said; * let us sit
down and pretend to be devout Catholios.
We can catch her profile here.”

I piaced mysell nexs to him, and saw a
few seats from us an old Itahian woman
kneeling and praying fervently, whiles in a
ohair as her side eat a girl of about twenty-
‘“l

A girl who might have belonged to almoat
any oountry. The eyebrows and ocast-down
Insbes said that her eyes were dark, but the

e complexion, the delioate 8 ht
eatures, the thick brown hair might, under
ciroumsatances, have been olaimec by any
nation, although had I mes her alone I
should have said she was English. Bhe
was well but plainly dressed, and her man-
ner told me ahe was no s r to the
ohurch. Bhe did not look from side to side,
and up and down, after the way of a sight-
Bhe sat without moving until her
companion had finished her prayers.
far ns one could judge from her appearance
objeot,

she may have oome to bear he old woman

or bave hud patience | &% ber side ocompany. This old woman,
bus my experience is that in | Who had

the appearance ol a superior kind
of servant, peemed, Irom the passionate
appeals she was nddressing to heaven, to be
in want of many shings. I oould see her
thin lips working incessantly, and although
her words were inaudible 1¢ was evident
her petitions were heart-spoken and sinoere.

her in her prayera nor looked at her. Ever
| motionless a8 & statue—her eyea ever oast
down—apparently wrapped in deep
thoughbt, and, I fancied, sud thought, she
sat, showing us she while no more of her
face than shat perfect profile. EKenyon had
certainly not over-praised her. Hers was
& face which had a peculiar attractivenesa
for me, the utter repose of it not being the
leass of that charm. I wae growing very
anxious to see her full faoce, bat as I could
not do so without positive rudeness, was
compelled to wait until she mighs chanoe
to turn her head.

Presently the old Italian woman seemed
to think she had done her religious duty.
Beeing she waa pnpnrin& to oroes herselt I
rose and sauntered down the churoh
toward the door. In afew minutes the
girl and her companion passed me, and I
waa able to see her to better advan , B8
she waited whilst the old wumln‘:lfp.pod
her fingers in the holy water, Bhe was
undoubtedly beautiful; but there was
something stsange in her beauty. I made
this diecovery when, for & momens, her
eyea met mine. Dark and glorious as

080 eyes were there waa a Yy, far-
away look in them—a look that seemed to
pas=a over one and see what waa behind the
objeot at. This look gave me a
ourious impression, but, as it was only for
s second that my eyea met hers, I could
soaroely say whether the impression was a
pleasant or an unpleasant one.

The girl and her attendant lingered a

ing shops which lurk 1o its shady |

IIW: have seen Ban Giovanpi and the |few moments at the door, so that Kenyon
ohurohes. We have toiled, or beasts of |and I passed out before them. By com.
burden bave toiled with us, up Lia Buperga, | mon oconsent we
where we have gazed at the mausoleum of | aotion may have been a rude one, but we
We have seen | were both anxious to see the departure of

80 | turned on bis heel and the master ended.

Bas the girl by her side neither joined | &jth

our journey easily; staying ss loug as ib
suited us 1u esoh town we visited. »o thad
by the siwe she yscht had fluirhied her
oruise and borpe us buck t0 Euvgis d, the
summer was nearly over.

Maoy aud mevy & time sinos leaving
Turin 1 bad tbought of whe girl 1 bad scen
at Ban Giovauul—thought of ber no olten

thas I Juugbed at myecell for wy folly.
Uutil now 1 L«d never carried iv wy mind

paused outeide. The

the girl whose appearance had so greatly
interested ues. As we came through the
door of the ohuroh I noticed a man stand-.
ing pear the steps—a middle aged man of

geutlemanly appearance. He was rather
round shouldered and wore spectacles.|for so lorg - perind the remembea.ce of &

Hud I felt any interest in determining his | womau's 1ave. Toere wust, for e, have
station io life I should bave adjudged him | beeu svwo LIng BLraDRe Y bewitobi. ¢ in her
to one of the learned professions. There |style vl busuty. 1 reoalied every leature—
could be no mistake as to his pationahty ; ' I could, hed | bevo wu wrbist, bwve patuted
he was Italian §> the back bone. He was ber portrait from memory. Laugh e wy
evidently waiting for some one ; and when | folly us I would, I cou'd not coucesl fruun
the girl, followed by the old woman, came : myeell that short wus the time Was dunug
out of Ban Giovanni he stepped forward | whioh I hud seen her, the impressivn made

and accossed them. '

upon me wue growiuy strouger ewch day

The woman gave & little sharp ory of instend of weuker. I blamed mysell for
surprise, BShe took his hand and Kissed it. , leaviug Turin before I had met her agaln—

The girl stood apparently apathetic. It | even if for thus purpose 1t had been neces-
was evident that the gentlemun’'s business | 6ary to linger for muntha. My feeling was
Iwy with the old servant. He spoke u few | that by quistiug he place I hud loss a
words to her; then drawiog her aside the | cbanocw whioh comes to & man but onoe in
two walked away to some distanoe, under | » lifetime. E
the shadow of the church, and to all| Kenyonand I parted in London. He
appearance were talking earnestly and |was going to Bootlsud after grouse. 1 had
volubly, but ever and anon oasting & look | not yet quite seitled my sutumn plaus, so
in the direotion of the girl. resolved to ctay, at any rate for w tow days,

As her companion lelt her she walked |iu town.
on a few paces, then paused and tarned as| Was it chanoe or was it fate? The firab
though waiting for the old woman. Now | morning atter my arcival 10 London, busi-
it was that we were able to see her perleos | uess led me w Regeut street. [ was walk-
figure and erect oarriage to full advantage. | icg slowly down ths broad shoroughtare,
Being some little way off, we could look at | but my thoughts were far away. I wes
her without committing an aot of rudeness | trying to urgue wway an lonsaue longing;
or indisoretion, whioh was in my nina—a longiog to returu

wBhe is beautiful,” 1 said, more to|atonoce wo Turin, L wuas ubicking of the
myeself than to Kenyon. dim obhurch and the iwir youug fwoce I saw

“ Yes, she is—but not so beautiful as I | three months ago. Theu, a8 iu my wind's
thought. There ia sowething wantiog, yet | eye [ suw thut girl and ber old uttendunt
1t is impoesible to say what it is. I8 1t uni- | 10 cburch, I looked up and here in she
mation or expression ?" heart of Londou they siweod betore mel

“I oan see nothing wanting,” I said,s0| Amazed asl was, wuo thoughs of being
enthusinatically that Kenyon langhed | mistaken entered wy hend. Ualess 1t wan
aloud. & dream or an illusivu, Lbere cawe the one

“ Do Euglish gentlemen stare at their | I had been tuinking of o often ; walking
own countrywomen and appraise them in |toward ms, with the old Wowwn ub her
public places hike this; or ]ilu it a custom |eide. Tuey might huve just siepped cubol
adopted for the benefis of Italiana?"

This impudent queetion was asked by|
some one oclose to my side. We turned |in this unexpeciea wauner 1 would tuke
gimultaneously, and saw & tall man of | care nos o eighs of her agmn, I
about thirty standing just behind us. Hia | attempted to disyuise Loy feeliuys uu longer.
features were regular, but their effeot was | The emotion which had thrilled me us I
not a pleasant one. You felt at a glance | stood onoe more fuce to face with her told
that a snsering mouth was ourtained by|me the truth. 1 was in love—deeply
the heavy moustache, and that those dark|in love. I'wice, only twice, I hud seen
eyea and eyebrows were apt to frown with | her, but that was euough to oconvince me
sullen anger, At presentthe man’'s expres- | that if my los was ever hinked with mnoth-
sion was that of haughty arrogance—a|er's, it muss be wiih this woman's whose
peouliarly galling expression, especially so | name, home or country, I knew not.

I fiud when adopted by a foreigner toward| There was ouly one tuiog 1 csuld nowdo.
sn Epglishman, Thas he wes a foreigner | I must follow tuv tWo wouneu. So, for the
1t was easy to see, in epite of his perfectly | next hour or wore, wherever they went, at
acoanted Eoglish. : a respeoctful distanoe, [ followed. I waited

A hot reply was upon my lips, but Ken- | whilst they vutered one or two shops and
yon, who wus » youog man of infinite | when their walk was resumed disureckly
resource and well able to say and do the | dogged their eteps. I kept wso farin whe
right thing in the right place, was bafore | resr that my pursoli Wad bound to be
me. He raised his hat and made a aweep- | uunoticed and oould cause uo annoyanoe.
ing bow, B0 exquisitely graduated that|They soon surned out of Regent street snd
it waa im be to say where apology | walked on uutil they ocuwe to one of those
ended and mookery began. muany rows of houses in Muida vale. I

“ Signor,” he said, “an Eoglishmau | marked sthe house they entered, and ws I
travele through your fair land to see and by it, » few minutes uiterwurd, saw
prase all thas is beautifol in nature and | in the front window the girl n:rm?.ng e
art. If our praise offends we apologize.” |few flowers in a vase. It wus evident had

The man scowled, hardly knowing|asocersained her ubode.
whether my friend was in jest or in earnest.| It was fate! Iwaa in love and oould

« If we have'done wrong will the Bignor [only aot as my passion impelled me. I

logies to the lady? His wile, | must find ous ull about this unknown. E

convey our apologi
or shall I eay hi+ daughter ?" must make her acquaintanoce and ao obtain
As the man was young, the laat quostion | the righs of lookiug iuvo those strange bus
beantiful eyes. I muset hear her s ) 1

was sarcastio. :
«Bhe is neither,” he rapped out. Kenyon | laughed ugan at the absurdity ot being in
love with » woman whose voice I had

bowed.
# Abh, then, a friend. Let me congratu-| never heard, whose native lunguage was &
matter of uncertminty. But shen, love is

late the Bignor, and also congratulate him
on his proficiency in our Immﬁa.“ full of absurdities. When onoe he geta tha
The man was growinyg pozzled ; Kenyon | whip hand he drives us in strauge ways.
spoke 80 pleasantly and nutarally. i I formed & bold resolve. I reiraced my
v I have spant many years in England,” | steps aud walked up to the bouse. The
he said, ehorsly. door was opaned by a tidy-lookiog servant.
“ Have yvu any rooms &> les?" I asked ;

« Many years | I should scarcely have
thought 8o, as the Bignor has not picked up | haviog jumped ws the conclusion that the
unknown was only lodging ws the house.

that English peouliarity whioh is far more
The servant repliea in the uffirmative,

important than aooent or idiom."

enyon paused and looked 1nto the!and upon my expresring my wish to see the
man’s fuce »o innocently and inquiringly | vacans rooms I wae suown & dining-room
that he fell into the srap. and bed-room on the ground floor.

“ Aud pray what may that be?” he| Had these rooms been dungeona instead
asked. of airy cheerful apartmentse—bad they been

“ To mind one's own business,” said |empty and bare instead ot comfortably
Kenyon, shortly and sharply, turning his | furnished—had the rent been filty pounds
back to the laat speaker, as if the disous- | a week instead of the moderate sum asked,
sion was at an end. I should have engaged them. I waa vexry

The tall man's face flashed with rage. I|easy to deal with. The landlady was sum-
keps my eye upon him, feariog he would | moned and she bargain siruck uf onoce, It
muke au assault vpon n{'! friend, but he | that good person had known the atate of
thought better of it. With a ourse he| my mind she might have reaped a golden

harvest from her ground floor apartmente.
As it was, the only thing ahe wus
in was in she maker of relerences. I n
several, then I paid a month's rent in
advanoce and received her permission, as I
had just returoed to England and wanted &
home at onoe, to enter iuto possession that
very evening.

“ By-the-bye,” I said carelessly, aa I left
the house to get my luggage, " I forgot to
;uk it you have other lodgers—no ohiidren,

hope 7"

“ No, sir—only a lady and her servant.
They sre on the firat floor—very quiet
a8 to visiting Ban Giovanni again to-mor- | people.”

“ Thank you,” I said. "I dare say I
ahall be very oomfortable. You may expeoct
me about 7 o'clock.”

I bad re-engaged my old rooms in Wal-
pole strect before the meeting with my
unknown had ohasged my plans. I wens
baok there, and after packing up all I
wanted, informed the people of the house
that I was going to sty at a friend’s for a
few woeka. The rooms were to be kept for
| me all the same, At 7 o'olook I was ab

Maida vale and duly installed.

It was the hand of fate had w ]
this—who could doubs it? This morn
I wan almost on my way to Turinin
search of my love. This evening I am
beneath the same roof. As I sit here
in my arm-ohair and see all kinds of beau-
tiful visions wreathed in the amoke ourling
from my cigar, I oan soarcely believe thas
she is within a few feet of me—that 1 shall
see her to.-morrow—the next day—forever
and ever! Yes, I am hopelessly in love—I

to bed thinking I shall dream of her;

Ban Giovennpi,
Yes, it was fute! Now I bad found her

|

While this sonversation was in p
the old Italian woman had lefs ber learned-
looking friend, and having rejoined the
young girl, the two wens mpon their way.
Oar 1l-conditioned Italian, after his dis-
comfiture, walked acroas to the man who
had been talking to the old servant, and
taking his arm went with him ir another
direotion. They were soon out of sight.

Kenyon did not propose to follow the
steps of the first oouple, and I, even had I

wiahed to do 8o, was med tos tsnch
ing. - 8till, I am afraid that a resolution

{

row waa forming in my mind.

But I saw her no more. How many
timee I went o that church I dare not say.
Neither the fair girl nor her attendans
orossed my path again whilst in Tarin.
We met our impertinent friend several
times in the streets, and were honored by
dark scowl whioh psseed unnoticed ; but of
that aweet girl with the pale face and
strange dark eyes we oaught no glimpee.

It would be absurd to say I had fallen in
love with & woman I had seen only for afew
minutes—to whom I had never spoken—
whose name and abode were unknown to
me; but I must oonfess that so far ae
looks went, I was more interested in thia
gitl than in any one 1 had ever seen. Beau-
tiful as she was I could eoarcely say why I
fols thie attraction or fasoination. I had
met many, many beautiful women. Yet
for the slender ohanoce of seeing this one

again I lingered on in Turin until Kenyon—
ience Waa

my good-tempered friend's pati

quite exhausted—until he deolared, that g
§, probably owing to the sirange quar-
unless I quitted it ab ;:‘ui.n'h- ;::i;: Hn,l:ny i hedf I ¢ All

away alone. At last I
had without the ohanoe enoounter
I waa wai for. We folded up our
tonta and started for fresh roones,
mF”mmT"ﬂn ?I.u ﬂtt’ﬁ l;mthwarﬂah (To be continued.)

noa, Florenoe, Iome, N and osher S
minor places ; then we wont soross 0| @Gillie Leigh, the Beotoh tourist who

Sieily, and at Palermo, according to arange- ' tambled over a precipioe in the
mml{‘ were reoceived on hzurd a yaoht Mountaius the other day, Was heir to one

belonging to another friend. We had taken of the fineat aneeatral eatates in England

night long I dream of she blind man who
walked into & steange house and heard
guoh {earful sounds |




