_ should be made quickly, and, secondly, he
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A CAST FOR EORTUNE....-

By CHRISTIAN ‘REID, IN “ LIPPINCOTT'S MAGAZINE.”

CHAPTER XV.

~And without fm.l he didﬁlﬁnve. o:-;t hzubeﬁke
wrenching apart the very fibres is being
but he knew that there must be no delay.
In the first place, it was well that the wrench

was aware that his mother was quite capable
of coming in search of him, as she de-
clared her intention of doing. . He was sure
that the hospitality of Miraflores would be
equal to such a strain, but he had no desire
to add to a burden of obligation which al-
ready he could hardly hope to repay, and he
knew, moreover, that the journey would be
very trying to Mrs. Deryent. The ﬂ.’ll.!li to
do, therefore, was to go, and to go quickly.
So the next morning he announced -‘his in-
tention of departure, giving the reason there-
ol .
Don Maurizio expressed his regret so
cordially that it was impossible not to oe-
lieve in ;the sincerity of every word. *I1
hoped that we should ke? you a little long-
er, Mr. Derwent,” he said, ‘‘and, now that
this annoying matter of the investigation

_into your shooting is over, that we might
have had a little conversation on business.

But your mother’s arrival, of course, makes
it imperative that youshould go. However,
if you remain for any length of time in Mexi-
co, I may see you there. I hadnot intended
to go down for some weeks yet, but I think
it will be well to take my daughter as soon
as possible away from here. Yesterday’s
tragedy had been a great shock to her nerves,
and the sooner she 1s away from its associ-.
ations the better.” : :

] am sure of it,”,said Derwent, who felt
like a repreived criminal. The sentence of
death—of separation to which he could see
no end—that had been hanging over him
was lifted ; life seemed to flash back into
his heart and veins: he was almost afraid
that the irrepressible gladness of his voice

was certainly accountable for the crime.”

“ To fasten it on Barrera was his chief
object,” said Derwent. ‘“By the bye, do
you k::,::rw how he ohtained the bond to that
mine ? '

Morell had the - to_blush. “I do
was in a very unscrupulous manner. He
told me that he could bring political pres-
sure to bear. I suppose you think that I
ought not to have sanctioned anything of
the kind. But our bargain was that he was
to get the mines and I was to sell them. I
had no business to interfere with his manner
of getting them.”

‘“ The receiver of stolen goods might say
as much,” observed Derwent with scorn.
*“ A man of honor does not wish to profit by
‘dishonesty in any form. I tell you frankly
that there is not silver enough in all Mexico
to tempt me to touch a mine with a title ac-
quired as that of the Buena Esperanza
W“. k)

““lI hope you do not think that I shall
touch it further,” said Morell. ‘‘Hence-
forth I shall wash my hands of Senor Fern-
andez. I might endure cheating, but at-
tempted assassination is a little too much.
Here is a carriage. You can drop me at San

people at the Hotel del Jardin.

‘“At least the shooting did you one good
turn,” he added, as” they rolled out of the
station gates : “‘it domesficated you in the
hacienda of the Ormonds. I said to myself,
‘What luck some fellows have !’ as soon as
I heard of it.
Zarifa on accquaintance? Odd, wasn't it,
our discussing her that dayin the Alameda?”

had a feeling as if the other took an un-
warrantable liberty in even mentionin
name. ‘I never received greater kin
in my life than from every one at Miraflores.
Don Maurizio picked me up in the road,

would betray him. ‘lam delighted to hear
of your resolution,” he went on, ‘“for Dona
Zarifa’s sake, because I am sure the tragedy
has been a terrible shock to her, and for my
own, because I shall have the great pleasure
of seeing you again, and my mother will be
able to thank you for your wonderful kind-
ness to me.” -

‘“What we have been able to do has been
fully repaid by the pleasure of your society,”
said Don Maurizio. ‘Frankly, it has been
long since I have met so companionable a
man. You can be no stranger to Miraflores
after this, Mr. Derwent. If you like us as
well as we have learned to like you, there is
no quéstion but that you will come back.” .

“‘I would cross the world to come back !”
cried the young man, earnestly. :

After this, the farewell to Dona Zarifa
which he had dreaded became easy. It
wrung ‘his heart to see on her face the
pallor and purple transparent shadows of

yesterday still visible, but even this had not
power to damp the happiness with which he
said, ‘I hope to have the great pleasure of
seeing you in Mexico, senorita. Don
Maurizio tells me that he will be there, with
you, in a few days.” _ _

“In a few days, papa!” she’ said with
surprise. ‘I thought we should not leave
Miraflores for some time.”

¢ T find that it will be necessary fpr me to
go down to Mexico as soon as possible,” he

answered, ‘“ and in that case it will not be
worth while to return here before going to
the Bajio. A few weeks in the city will do us
both good. I will write to-day and order
the house put in order for our coming.”

- Was it Derwent’s fa.m(?v, or was therea

light of pleasure in the :
met his own? *“In that case, senor,” she
said, with gentle gracioasness, ‘‘ we need not
bid you a long adieu. It is enough to wish
you a pleasant journey, and to hope that
you may soon be able to relieve the anxiety
- of the senora your mother.”™

So, with a much lighter heart than he had
fancied possible, Derwent rode out of the
great gates of Miraflores, and looked back
many times at the long arcaded dwelling on
its lovely glatea.u, its soft cream-color thrown
into relief by the green hills behind it, and
the cross above its chapel pointing heaven-
ward. At a turn of the road where he knew
that the last glimpse was to be had, he paus-
ed and took off his hat, in final salutation to
all that had been revealed to him there,—the
boundless hospitality and charity, the kind
and useful lives, the widely-defused circle
of good, the simplicity, the c%entleness, and
the happiness, which formed a golden at-
mosphere about the spot.

The third day after this found him enter-
ing the city of Mexico again, and hardly
able to believe the evidence of the calendar
that it had been liftle more than a month
since he had left it to seek the Buena Esper-

anza. Although by no means sure how far
Morell had been engaged in the butiness
schemes of the reduugbagble Fernandez, he
had telegraphed him from Guadalajara re-
uesting him to look at the hotels for Mrs.
rwent, and, if sue had arrived, to keep
her in the city. He was not very much sur-
prised, therefore, to find Morell awaiting
im at the station.

‘“‘Has my mother come?’ was his first
question.

‘“Yes : she arrived yesterday,” Morell
answered, ‘‘and had only been here an

|

hour or two when I received your despatch |

and looked her up. She was very anxious
about you, and much relieved to hear that
you were on the way to meet her. ° But, m
dear fellow, what can I say for myself?
hardly know how to express my regret that
such an accident should have befallen you,—
something no one could possibly have fore-
seen.” :
“Unless it was your friend Senor Fer-
nandez,” said Derwent, ly. ‘““He not
only foresaw, but planned, the whole thing,
and had it executed.” '
“Derwent !” Morell exclaimed. Hhe
stopped—for they were walkin

him aright.
asked. ‘¢ That is a very grave aceusation.”
plied Derwent. “‘The assassin came to finish
his work, but was, fortunately, shot before
he could do so. He lived long h to
tell the whole story, however.” And then
he related it briefly. . AR
There could be no doubt that Morell was
deeply and terribly shocked. - *‘ I knew that
he was slippery,—very sl .—and I sus-
that he was a ” he said,
ﬂnﬂing to f&ﬁﬂﬂ, ;Bbu: I I:Illw counld }
veimagi Im ca ) of such dastardly
villany Enthn. He Eota me that Barrera

ark eyes ‘as they|

!a.ughe-i uncontrollable.
2

coming to storm Miraflores !’
ungrateful adl &

& 1 ey al Egigether said Miss Lenox. =/ 7 (Geollrey, diffe

own the long platiorm—and loo at the | matter to you now, but it t hing and

other as if doubtful whether he had heard | matter whin we thu;lgl:t. :? n]:iﬂghat. lgnnﬁ

“What do you mean?” he|dying or dead. What could two women, in

a strange coun ha . :
“It is a plain statement of a fact,” re- jOne hn.ﬁe try, have done in that case?

ex 1

Ea..%% - e | RN HE-

said Derweiits: raci o nﬁhig % .
nt, recovering ity, ‘““and

Ibegy:t;rafa.rdnﬂfur laughi S

& Verv

just before I met you. Hamtm
some inquiries. Ah, here he is !”

up, with keen eyes looki t refined
mwalﬁg&e%.ﬂmu

you know. He is a ma
grand seiqne
beyond belief.”

““Oh, no doubt, ” said Morell.
how about Dona Zarifa? Isshe as unap-
proachable as she looks?
venture to fall in love with her ?”

““That would depend entirely upon the

man,” replied Derwent. ¢* Youhave heard,

i

my mother.
ney ?”

taken a few ste
' that runs aroun

garden of the monastery

welcome.

50 see you !” she exclaimed.
really alive and well?
fright you gave us !

of yourself ?” ”

ter o

posed.

and, secing her misery,

thought so too, if you had been there.”
| ‘“No doubt I should,” he answered. . ‘At
least I should be a wretch to find fault with
so much goodness, especially on ‘your part.
I am deeply grateful to you for undertaking
the journey to accompany my mother.”

““I am more than rewarded,” she answer-
ed. ‘¢ This is the most énchanting place I
'ha.ve_ ever wandered into. But come !

Cousin Margaret is expecting you, and
afraid, even yet, that you may be brought
in on a litter.” '

He laughed as he followed her toward
the door of one of the charming apartments
surrounding the gallery, and paused in the
sitting-room while she opédned the door of
the spacious chamber beyond, and said,
ayly, “‘Dear cousin, here is your truant.

me and scold him.” ot

- The next instant Derwent saw the slender,

mother, ‘H};itnh a "iwiatful look in the deep-blue
eyes, as she said, ““My boy is it real
a{laat Pse s Ly - s

After the first eager questions had been
answered, and Mrs. Derwent’s anxiety some-
what reassured, Derwent found another
in store for him.

“You had no trouble in the journey, I
hope ?” he said. ‘It was too bad your hav-
ing had to take it without a masculine
attendant ; for that is something you, at
least, are not accustomed to, mamma. |
Sibyl, now, belongs to the new order of in-

dependent young ladies,—she would start | €

out, with a maid, to go around the world,—
but you are of the ancientregime, and I fear
that it was very disagreea
byl
]

““ Oh, has Sibyl not told you?” said Mrs.
Derwent. ¢ did not come alone. I
confess I should have disliked that ve
much ; though of course, my dearest bo_v,r{

| would have done that, or anything else, to

reach you. But Frank Halbert came with
us. It was very kind of him.”

“Frank Halbert !” repeated Derwent, in
surprise. Then he threw back his head and
; ‘“ Why, you organ-

regular relief expedition !” he said,
““ What a picture you would have made

““You are ve

““It may be a laughing-

you

to think of these this So it was
}y kind of Mr. Hm to accom-

. Halbert i
fellow ll“j‘ﬂ. ere is he

‘I parted with him near the

i

A handsome mén of about thi ,wall;at '

: grace :
not exactly,” he replied, ““but I suspect it ;

Francisco Street, and you will find your

And how did you like Dona

“Did we discuss her ?”’ said Derwent, who

her
ess

gnificent type,—
ur,. yet simple, cordial, kind

Or could a man

: no doubt, that fools sometimes rush in where
‘angels fear to tread. I hope that I am at
least not quite a fool. But tell me about
How has she’ borne the jour-

He was soon able to answer this question
himself. He had hardly entered within the
gilded iron gates of the Hotel del Jardin and

along the wide gallery
two sides of the immense
quadrangle which encloses the beautiful old
_ of San Francisco,
when he was met by a tall young lady, with
frank hazel eyes and red-brown hair, who
uttered a -cry and held out both hands in

*“ My dear Geoffrey ! how delighted I am

‘“ And you are
What an awful
Are you not ashamed

““ My dear Sibyl,” Derwent retorted, ‘‘are
not you ashamed to have let my - mother
come on such a journey ? If you had only
believed the explicit statement of my let- | ;

‘“ But we didn’t believe them,” she inter-|
““ At least your mother did not ;| °
she thought you were trying to spare her ;
_ rf thought the best
thing for her to do was to come and satisfy |
herself. I am certain you would have

black-clad form and pale, Iovalﬁr face of his |

finall
grace.

* Now I know what makes : 1oq s
the EE“ ttle . whee the singing in
. w]. = Le A ﬁ:‘ m.l' ns h1

went. It is a satisfaction to see you
living ; and upon
t

bt 4
are D INE u
<Oh, ¥rank !”, s went, re-
boschfully, ¢ It-_;dﬂl},t*{ m i8

: Eﬂd: Hin.” b ':":‘T’:" .
S 34T ompht to¥be looking'wall,”. skid:Der-
went, “‘if the best of could make me 80.
I have been doing nothing but enjoying an
ideal life and recovering my strength. My
wound, however, is not yet healed, and
gives me some trouble.” s
¢¢ You must have the best medical advice
‘at once,” said Mrs. Derwent, while Halbert
looked at Sibyl and laughed. . 2

“This is pleasant, is it not?”’ he said.
¢Think of our anxiety to reach the sufferer,
aur hurried journey without pause, our eager
desire to relieve him from the discomforts
| he Was supposed to be enduring,—while all
the time he was ‘enjoying an ideal life’ and
recovering his stren in the most Bsatis-
factory manner! 1 don’t know what you
may think of our journey to the land of the
Montezumas, Miss Lenox, but I feel rather
ridiculous.” -

I do not,” replied Miss Lenox, loftily.
‘““We came to relieve cousin Margaret’s anx-
iety and to help herin any need that she
might have for us. Of course, incidentally,
we should have been glad to have relieved
Geoffrey also—"

“‘But, since Geoffrey has behaved so shame-
fully as not to need relief, you are ready to
put him aside severely,” said that gentle-
man, smiling. ‘““Come, now, is that quite
fair? I am extremely sorry that you have
taken such a long journey for such an insuf-
ficient reason, but I feel your kindness to

'u.‘!I-

And, now that you are here, don’t you think
you may find something to enjoy”

““I am sure of it,” replied Siﬁyl* frankly.
‘‘Since our anxiety about you' was relieved
by Mr. Morell’s visit yesterday, I have en-
jnﬁed every wﬁ;iﬁht and sound. Yes, on the
whole, we magnanimously forgive you
for getting well before we came. And now
tell us all about your ideal hacienda.” °

‘I have only one improvement to suggest,”
said Halbert. ¢‘The hacienda is cﬁe;t-er
second. Let us have chapter first,—the
whole authentic account of the shooting,

« But I_wit-h the cause thereof.”

. Derwent hesitated for a moment. Should
he tell the whole, or only part, of that story ?
Nothing would have induced him to mention
Dona Zarifa’s name in connectio. with the
final tragedy when speaking of it to Morell;
but these were his nearest friends and rela-
tives: was it not right that he should let
them know the full greatness of his obliga-
tion 2 So he told the whole story ; and never
was _narra.trli‘\lle listened to with more rapt at-
tention. Three pairs of widening eyes were
fastened on his face as he apnl::,g a.gd when
he hgniahed Mrs. Derwent fairly broke into
sobs.

““Oh, my dear,” she cried, ‘ what can we
ever do to show our gratitude to those kind
ﬁé}l:i’fl}iley have ﬂia.v%i your life twice over.

. eroic girl ! How I |
SuCLhat ho g long to see and

“I too, have a great desire to see the girl.”
observed Ha.lbert.g s

I would go across Mexico to see her !”
| cried Sibyl. “Happy creature '—to be able
to do heroic t-hill?ﬂ,’ not dream of them ! Geof-
frey, my respect for you has increased. There
must be something more in you than I ever
imagined,. for fate to have selected you as the
central figure of such a story.” :

_“I played a very subordinate part in it
S1h€_rl,” a;u.id D;rwent. “My role was sub-
ective altogether. All the
i)onat Za.‘rifﬁg.. ! | honors belong to
(TO BE CONTINUED.)
— —ili —

Experiencing a Cloud Burst.

A young man living on Champlain
has lately been preparin himsel?phyaﬁzﬁ;
for a trip to the Far eat. Among his
preparations was that of sleeping under a
tree in the garden every night. | Saturday
night he was there as usual, a horse blanket
spread over him to keep off the chill, and he
was pursuing the wild Apache in his dreams
when some joker threw a pail of water over
!1“1;1 til"lr:m the alley. In his sudden awaken-

gt oung man ran inst an
and brnge his nose, a.nda‘llﬁa at Pulﬂ.ilt:glf{etar:i
qu::‘.gtera };ﬂﬁl‘dﬂy ftu SaY :

want at least four detectives

on this case and I want the villain rtgnbteiul:l::

ess of cost. Here’s $1.50 start- with,

and don’t lose any time or try to. economize

on money. A fellow who will hi 1
man with a cloud-burss muathllfea EgliTeimE
|. short rope.”—{Detroit Free Press,

e ——

A Canstic Query.
¢Come, come, don’t be a fool m >
said the husband during a duméatig bi::;. |

nhaq:alg:; marriage make you and me one,”

‘“Of course it did.”
“‘How can I help being a fool, then ¥’

He Couldn’t Tell the Difference,

e conversation was ;
ATt S titimer. mﬂgﬂm;what general, |

: it
for what he deemed innocent mﬂiﬂrrm unid}.: fthhj;a Gambling was the chief attraction, as

between a bishop ‘and an ass been since at Monaco and the German |-
- ? You a watering - s t :
are | o ok g ,Plﬂﬂﬂp hl;.e favorite games were

“* Monsieur, can you tell us the difference

After a moment’s thon ht
ole to you. ™ -Swered, with perfect mﬁiur?dp relate sa ) 200

e _ good na-

‘“ Well, it doesn’t seem such a d;
s . a difficult
qﬂxp“ Efn:inu n_ it 5 h“P‘E_'_’ and yet I really cannot
*“No? Then I wi ighten
Rty o el Shbgh

» who by .
drawn the attention of thaxcmwd.

you,” con-

and the bishop on his b »
: ?i:i! sally E’ns g
aughter, nobody as yet suspect;
us r of its object. i
the archbishop, still
,” can you tell me the
commercial traveler

The drummer scratched hi head.
Dally r lied he coulun’t, o 77 and
Neibher can I,” mildly commented his

T]?a traveler got out at the next: llh.tann

mﬂ;llmwup. .
_ Ve you seen with the microgeona

ity Y,
In the water we

wr: my child.”

Miss Lenox spoke. *“ So here you are !"{

my word, young man, :L
ry g8
aai

. my mother more than I can possibly express. | grea

Iﬁkuh:g was put down -br_ statute, but

elude the law, A second and tring-
:g':lgmhibiﬁinn was issued, fuﬂuﬁgf b;r fresh'|
STas on, and the games of rolly-polly, Marl-

this time had | Were instituted and

use an ass bears a cross upon his back :: Demen who liad given their voices to the
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A short, quiet run from London, mtmE
tunnels, a dark, black; dreary station sun
between. ' high ' stone-cssed: banks made

hideous by smoke and the disfiguring ad-
vertisements that add- ° yrity and do not
impart light or colour ; an indistinct -an-
nouncement from the guards who so con-
scientiously live up to the axiom, “* Words
are given us to ise our thoughts,” and
Tunbridge Wells is reached with a feeling
‘ot absolute disappointment at having been
inveigled to it under the pretence that it is
the fairest flower in Kent, the ‘“ garden of
England.” But as soon as the lon
steps which lead from the bowels of the
earth to thTE:urfaua is mnde%;“:d reaction
begins. upper street is , Sumny,
bright, lined on one side with wide flag-
stones and what seem elegant shops; on the
other, sweeping beyond the railway trenches,
now lost to sight, an undulating distance
spreads afar, with blue hills half veiled in
haze, trees such as are only found in Eng-
land, grass like green enamel, and an at-
mosphere so clear, fresh, and pure that it
seems that of the sea which the horizon re-
sembles. '

The name of that first. street ascendin
toward other equally charming tree-plan
thoroughfares is Mount Pleasant, and a lit-
tle familiarity with the pretty town reveals
the existence of other appellations of Puritan
origin, such as Mount Sion, Mount Ephraim,
&c., contrasting gua.intly with the modern
aspect of Tunbridge Wells, and still more
with its traditions. In its length, which is
t from the valley to the extreme summit
of its northern hill ; in its breadth, which is
not large, and bounded on either-side by
the

BEAUTIFUL PICTURE3QUE PLAINS,

the cit% offers the same blending of new and
old. he hotels are excellent, the cooking
ool, shops

lovely matured gardens ; the roads, paths,
and sidewalks smooth as billiard tables,
whether they plunge into picturesque little
valleys and ravines, skirt tg

the woods, or inters:ct the common—the
glorious, b common of many hundred
acres, the pride of the place; yet, every now
and then some Old World reminiscence —a
name, a building, a paved court, or avenue
of beeches—carries you back to the time
when the chalybeate springs of the Wells ;
brought all the celebrity and fashion to Tun-
bridge. The water still bubbles up at the
same place where wits and beaux drank it.

haa_ita raised promenade, its seats, its
q]uamt-walleq houses, market place, curious
c ock, a.qd original conformation, exactly as
1t stood in 1748, when its ularity was at
its hm%ht with a dead and bygone genera-
tion.
Carter, ¢¢ who could talk Greek faster than
any woman in England ;” by Richardson,
the novelist ; Colley Cibber ; the beautiful
Miss Chudleigh, afterwards Duchess of
Kingston ; by Garrick and Chatham, Mrs.
Thrale, and Chesterfield, ‘* who never
ch_a.ngﬁd the shape of his hat in twenty
years,” says Thackeray ; by Johnson, ** the
dictionary maker ;” by George the Fourth,
when he was Prince of Wales, and, last not
least, by Beau Nash. ' .

The Duchess of Kent and Princess Vie-
toria passed t ¥o seasons at the Wells, one
in the old Lushington House, now the (Cal-

verley Hotel, and one—in 1835—at
House. The S s o

FUTURE QUEEN OF ENGLAND.

was very fond of the pretty town, not near-
ly 8o large and important as it is now, and
after her coronation more than once regret-
bed the happy days she spent there. In 1871
Princess Louise and the. Marquis of Lorne
visited it. Charles IT, once occupied Eph-
raim House, and the infamous Ju ge Jefirey
lived at Chancellor House. After the French
Revolution many refugees settled there,
-Which, perhaps,” accounts for a certain

half un-English flavor rvading the
place. Nor was that tl?:_ unlyg time
that the victims of adverse politics

availed themselves of the hospitality of Tun-
bridge Wells, for after his Iagt u.mz{ sudden
exile the Comte de Paris, family, and suite
stayed three months at the Calverley Hotel.
ot its least charm is its facility of access.
Furt'ir to fifty trains pass through during
the day. London is reached in an hour by
the express trains, and a four-horse coach,
revived with more than the old elegance;
comfort, and speed, leaves the White Horse
Cellars in Piccadilly every dayat 10 o’clock,
and performs the journey in four hours, =
thl]lla presiding - genius, almost the founder
of the Wells, - was ‘Beau Nash—Richard
Nash, the adventurer—who for more than
ﬁﬂ‘-ljlr years governed the pleasures of the
polite kingdom. He spent his early acquir-
ed wealth recklessly, equi were
mmptuu:m, and he habitually travelled down
to the Wells in a post chariot drawn by six
reys, with outriders, gorgeous footmen,
E‘rench horns, and much ostentatiouf’dis.

or faro, and the ace of
exorbitant sums changed

over the green cloth that public
evices ‘were resor

ugh, battles, but especially of E. 0.,

éncouraged by the very
ression of the gaming table. Nash him-
had a hgo stipulated ghare in the pro-
1735 he was the * king ” of Em

]
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and books are as abnndant as in
ndon ; the private houses are placed in
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Yet tenacions men .
upon

with bells and plumes, the roll of

bearing a band, a man whq
and two subord
““‘Sequah” is rep.
to carry on his marvelloyg o
for two hours.
mara, whose reputation is

counties of England, and who
him an ever-increasing crowd of

and-an Indian ; he and hj
buckskin S
large fl
sparkle with rings ;
oily ; his face clean
handsome ; he mig
drops his h'’s
English coll
in military uniform ; he is reported to mak
pounds a day, has asty,
: and heals gratuitously.- Cripplsg
maimed, and helpless men are lifted int; i
cl-lannt, a barrier of rugs is upheld be
him, his patient, his assistant, and th
| audience, and the manipulation of theinfm
limbs begins, the
Sequah’s head and
,Twenty minutes later the man operae
upci:}, whose crutches have been broken s
t was visited then byjMrs. Eli preliminary operation, walks down t
yies. Bhizabeeh | der otthe chariot, and, without supps
18 trotted round the circle at a brisk pace, t
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