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CHAPTER XXIV.—(Conlinued).

*Thank Heaven !
Bealrix Pendlelon.

fervenlly exclaimed

“Amen,”  earneslly responded her
brother,
“You will go soon, Lyon?’' eagerly

inquired Beatrix.

“Soon? [ would start instanlly if I
could. But lhere is no coach lhal leaves
for Ballimore or Norfolk unlil the day
afller lo-morrow. To-day [ will give
orders lo my servants lo pack up. To-
morrow [ will ride over lo IFugitl's lo
Inquire after my child, which for its own
sake musl slill be left in Lheir care, I
sSuppose. And the day alter I will leave
in the early coach for Ballimore. There
I shall certainl¥ be able to meet a clip-
per bound for Liverpool,” answered Mr.
Berners. speaking very rapidly.

"Apd in  the meantime?" anxiously
Inquired Captlain Pendleton,
“In the meantime, that is. lo-day, 1

must give my [riend Sheridan here a
power of altorney lo manage (his eslale
during my absence. For you—you holl

to your purpose of visiling Europe.
Pendlelon 7
“Oh, yes; and il you could wail a

weelt, while I make the necessary ar-
rangements, Bealrix and mysell might
accompiany you; but thal is loo much to
ask of you under the circumstances,”
smiled Clement Pendleton.

"I should be so rejoiced to have you
bolth go with me, especially as the voy-
age is going to be a tedious one at lhis
eason of the year; but how can I de-
§Y a4 day while my poor Sybil, an
eXxile among strangers, wails for me?"
Oh, of course, you could not possibly
do Yt. But we will follow you soon.
Bermvers, rely upon that.”

Lyom Berners pressed his friend’s hand
in silekce, and they went (o meet Min-
nie Sheridan, who had glided shyly and
Eileun,;f into the room.

sShe \must have heard the laller part
of the conversalion, but without appar-
enltly understanding il; for she came for-
ward blushing and smiling, as usual.
and took her seat beside Bealrix Pend]e-
ton. . »,

The esnversalion concerning Svbil
ceased then. Some one slarled the suh-
ject of the Chrislmas sermon, and thev
talked of that until dinner was an-
nounced.

[l was a much happier feast than Lyon
Berners had ventured to hope for. They
sat long at table. After they wilhdrew
to the drawing-room, Mr. Berncrs sal
he two Pendletons and (he two Sheri-
hans down lo a rubber of whist. and
th\en excused himself to them. and wenl
ouly in search of Miss Tabilha Winler-
- ose,

Hey found (hat failhful crealure in ihe
housetzeeper's room. Silting at a litlle
table, Wrinking tea and dropping tears.

“Whiat is the matler, Miss Tabby 7"
he inqluired, cheerfully.

“What
reproachipuily.
you ask ¢me, Mr, Berners; you?

this Christmas Day. lhe first Chrislmas |

Day sinke ever she was born. as.she

hasn’'t pagsed here? And lp see how you |
all went o at dinmer, ealing and drink-

ing and lajughing and lalking as if she
wasn't lost) and gone !”

“Now, Miss Tal v, vou know well
enough that Mrs. Berners is quite
sale.”

Miss Tabby slarted, spilt her lea,

nearly droped her cup, and—zazed at
him in conslernation.

“I know that yvou know (hat she is
sale.” repeated Mr. Berilers.

“I don'l know nothing of the sort!
How should 1? And neither do you.
How should you, indeed, when even |
don't 7" said Miss Tabby. defiantly.

“Now. my good soul, you were pre-
sent when Mrs. Berners was laken
through the window of the flooded pri-
s0n on to the boal,” said Mr. Berners.

Miss Tabby slared al him aghast,

“How—how—how do vou know thal?”
he gasped and faltered,

“My good creature, because lhe man ! remain.
who rescued her and her child and you!the lwo

OR, SYBIL BERNER’S
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“Why, you never lold me anything!"
exclaimed Lyon Berners, impaliently.

“Yes, I did, too] 1 told you as how
lhe last time I seen Miss Sybil's [ace,
or the baby's face, was when they was
both a layin' side by side on the bed
just  before Lhe waler rushed into the
broken winder; and how 1 mysell was
picked up not far from where tha pri-
son was, said Miss Tabby, stubbornly.

“Which was all a prevarication, Tab-
by, though to the letter {rue, Come.
You can tell me more than that.”

“No. sir; I told you that lhen, and I
can’t tell you no more now.”

“But I know you can. See! This
letter releases you from your oalh of
Silence.”

“No letter can release me from no
oath, sir, which I took upon the Bible,”
persisted Miss Tabby.

“Was there ever such [analicism 1”7 ex-
cloimed Lyon Berners. impaliently.

“I don't know whal sort of schism
fanalicism is, sir, bul I know I ain’t left
so far to my own devices as lo be lel
to fall into any schisms, so long as I

prays failhfully into Lhe lilany every
sunday to be delivered from all
schisms."

“Heaven and earlh, woman ! Thal has
nothing to do wilh it. THere i3 a man
writing to release you from an oath you
took to him lo keep secrecy on a cer-
lain event, of which it is expedient now
for you lo speak. He frees you [rom
your oath, I tell you.”

“Which he can’l do, sir, begging of
his parding and yours. If so be I took
an oath, which I don't acknowledge as
I did take."” said Miss Tabby, caulious-
ly, “he can’l free me from il no more'n
no one else. And if so be you could put
me on the rack like a heathen and lorter

mée lo dealh. I would die a marture to|

the faith raylher lhan brealg my oath,”
snivelled Miss Tabby.

“"Who the demon wanits to put you on
the rack, vou inlolerable old idiot?" ex-
claimed Lyon Berners, driven past his
patience by her obstinacy. “Will you,
or will you not, tell me all the particu-
lars of Sybil's rescue?”

“No, sir; I will not, because I cannol
withoul breaking of my oath,” persisted
Miss Tabby, with a constancy vwwhich
compelled respect for her honesly, if it
inspired conlempt for Ler judgment.

“Well. I hope also that you will never
mention the malter to any one else.”
said Mr. Berners. one liltle comfort
mingling wilth his disappointment.

“That I never will, sir: but will suf-
fer my tongue to be tored oul by {he
rools #Mrst. 1f I have strength to wilh-
sland you, sir, don’t you thiik as I
shall have sirength to iihsiand
olhers 7"

I think it quile likelv. Well, Miss
Tabby, I know you understand me,
whether you will divulge anything to me
or not, and so I shall soon give vou

| Lawyer Sheridan full

is the matler!” she repeated,|certain instructions as freely as if (hepe
0 : . D I P

Is it what is lhe matter |were an oulspoken confidencs helween
Ain’t |us,” said Mr. Berners,

rising to leave
the room.
“Thal you may do, sir. with full faith
me,"” answered Miss Tabby.
And then Mr. Berners lefl her.
relurned to his guests.

Mr,  Berners and his guests pessed
lhal Christmas evening, nol in playing

in
and

Christmas  games, but in transacling
iunporlant business.

The (hree genllemen excused them-
selves lo i1he lwo ladies, and leaving
them lo praclice a new duel together on
the piano, wilhdrew lo the library,
where documents were drawn up giving
powers to manage

Il|I|;3 slale in the absence of ils I-"'k’I’l'i'-‘"
lors,

When l|hese were duly signed, sealed

I..Em:i delivered, and all the delails of lhe

I to

agency and of
the drawing-room.
[t was now lale, and Lhe guesls arose
take leave, bul ,al Mr.
earnest invilalion,
nol only for the night, but for

has wrillen and told me how he did it, | at home.

and all about it.
Miss Tabby's mouth and eves
wider than dver, '
“And
quired.
*Yes, she is safe, on her way lo a for-
eign counlry, where I shall follow her.”
“Well, my good gracious me alive!
how uncommon sirange things do lurn
out ! Well, I never did hear the like o
that ! Well, thanks be to goodness
ejaculated the poor woman fervenil,.
elasping her hands. ;
“Now. Miss Tabby, this lelter-wrilep
fells me that he bound you by an oath
never o

opened | breaklast,

1S she—is she safe?' she in-| where his child
|
| nurse,

divulge the secret of Svbil's)

rescue; but. mark you, that he gives me!

the aulbority to release you from ihe
oalh, so that you may give me all the
particulars  of that evenl.” ssid Mr.
Berners, and then he wailed for her (o
spenik. Bult she kepl a resolule silence.

“Come, Miss Tabby, tell me all about
il.” conlinued Mr. Berners. senling him-

The nexl morning,
Mr, . Berne:s

rode over

mounted his
lo lhe plantation
had been placed lo
He was determined. as g man

horse and

of prudence. nol lo divulge 1o the nurse |

He knew |

the parentage of the child.

that lo do so would slarl a furor of |
gossip and speculation thal would be
bolh 1JIL!J]t'i1.~1:HLl and inconvenient, |

On reaching lhe plantation, he rode
up to the gale of the substantial sione
coltage  belonging to the overseern |
aliglited, lied his horse to g post. and |

went up to the house door and knocked. |

A rosy-cheeked girl of ahout lwelve
years of ige -||‘rt‘lll.‘l_1 the iif_}f'r,

“I‘:« Mis. Fugilt in?” he Inquired.

105, sir” replied the girl,
wide the door {0 admil

Mr. Berners stepped into g VEry clean
and comnforlable raom, where g :u, lj;“-mn,'
sal wih one young babe al her breast
and anather in lhe eradle beside her.

_' ¥ i
hll'l.‘:-_':'.;ll;!|
k

the visitor. |

E-!_l‘ ¢ 1i1.~;l.r;n lo the story. ! She look her foot from the rocker of|
1 amt got nothing o tel vou. any | the cradle and arose with the bahe stij |
more. than 1 have told you already,” | in her arms to meet the stranger.

sWeraed the woman, doggedly.

“Mrs. Bugiit?' inquired Mr. Berners

the voyage had heen |
thoroughly discussed, (hey relurned to|

'
ledged

Mrs. Tibble—I'd like a tie [or my hus-
band, something suilable for a hand-
some blonde man.

I'he Salesman—I see, something like
the one I have on. '

“Yes, sir; thal's my name. Will you
sit down? Belsy Ann, hand heo gentle-
man a chair.”

The little girl brought forward a
country-made chip-bollom chair, and
with a bow the visilor sealed himsell,

The woman also sal down. and wailed
in some little curiosity to find oul Lhe
object of the slranger's visit.

“You have a young child at nurse 7"
he said.

“Yes, sir; this one that I have upon my
lap. That one in the cradle js my
own,”

“Are you strong enough fe nurse lwo
children 7" inquired Mr. Berners.

“Belsy Ann,” said the woman, furn-
ing to the little girl, “call your sister
Nancy ‘Lizabeth in here.”

T'he child went inlo a back kitchen,
and relurned wilh another child the
counterpart ol herself,

“There now ! You two stand ri
lhere before the gentleman.”

The children joined hands and stood
before Mr. Berners for inspection,

“There. now, sir. You look at Lhem."

“They are very well worth looking al;
a pair of stout. rosy, healthy, happy
lasses, I'm sure,” said Mr. Berners.
smiling at them, and feeling in his
pocket for some loose coins.

“Well, sir, ' them’s my {wins. 1
nussed ‘em bolh myself without any
help Irom a botlle—eilher a boltle for
them, sir, or a bollle for mysell,” said
the mother, proudly. ~

“They do you much credit, certainly.”
said Mr. Berners, who had now found
two half-eagles.

“Well, sir., they never had a day’s
sickness in lheir lives. I showed ‘em !0
yvou, sir, lo prove as I could nuss lwo
children successful.”

“I'm convinecd of it.”

“One of 'em is named Elizabeth Ann,
and the other Ann Elizabelh. The same
name because theyre lwins. sir, only
put backwards and forwards like, so as
to tell one gal's name from {' olher’'s.
And I call 'em Belsy Ann and Nancy
‘Lizabeth on week-days and work-days,;
and I eall ‘em Elizabeth Ann and' Ann

ght up

Elizabelh on Sundays and company
days."”

“Quile right,” said Mr. Berners, smil-
g,

“And now, gzals, you may go,” sad

lhe maother.

“Here, my dears! Here is somelhing
to buy you a Christmas gilt each,” said
Mr. Berners, slipping lhe gold coins in-
lo the hands of the children.

yet awhile, upon account cl
offending rich parents, and being cul ofl
from their properly or something. |1
have heard of such things belore now.
Well, sir, 1 don't want lo inilrude on
your secrels, and I know how to keep a
still tongue in my head. And, as for
the baby, sir, she has made her own
way into my heart, and whalever her
parents have been and done, [ shall
love and mnuss her as if she was my
own.”

“You are a good woman, Mrs. Fugill;
and now to business, I, as guardian to
that child, wish to make some definile
arrangement for her support for the nexl
two years at least.”

Y eg st

“Do you know Lawyer Sheridan "

“Of course I do, sir; he drewed up the
papers between the colonel and my old
man when my old man made an en-
gagement with the colonel lo oversee
the plantation for five years.”

“Very well. This Mr. Sheridan will
pay you quarterly installmenls of
money amounting to six hundred dol-
lars a year for lhe support of the child.”

The overseer's wile was a very simple-
hearted woman, so she burst oul, with
her surprise :

“But that is a great deal of money.
sir. More than iwice too muech.”

“T do nolt think so, The child is en-
titled to much more, if she could use it.
Al any rale, thal is her allowance. And
here is the first quarterly payment in
advance,” said Mr. Berners, placing a
roll of bank-noles on the woman’s lap.

“But, sir, I haven't used a quarter part
of what the other gentleman paid me.
In tru-., I only spent what L did lo buy
the babys clothes, ol which she hadn't a
rag but what was on her when the other
gentleman pult her in my arms.”

S0 much the more reason I should
advance you this money."

“"Why? Because I have gol so much
already, sir 7"

“—Because you are so simple and
honest. Few people would believe in
such simplicily and honesly, Mrs.
Fugitt.”

“Then, Lord forgive ‘em, sir.”

“Amen. And now. Mrs. Fugitt, a last
word, and then good-by. If you should
ever wish (o communicate with me, you
may do it by inclosing a letter to Mr.
Sheridan, or sending a message by
him."”

HHI:."FE‘ Eii..‘.-'r

“And now let me take anolher look at
this litlle one.,”

“But there is another thing, sir:
What is her name? 1 asked the gentle-
man, and he said he did not know, but
you would tell me.”

“‘Her name?" repeated Lyon Ber-
ners, as he gazed down upon lhe face
of the sleeping child—the prison-born
child—'Her name? I js Imgemisca :
call her Ingemisca."”

“Yes, sir,” said lhe woman in a very
low lone, for she was awed by the looks
and words of the speaker—"“Yes, sir;
but would you please to write it on a slip
of paper? Il is a strange. solemn sort
of & sound, and I'm sure I never could
remember it.”

Lyon DBerners fore a page from his
tablels, wrote the name in pencil. and
handed it to her.

Then he kissed his infant daughter,
breathed a silent blessing over her, and
took his leave,

He retlurned to Black Hall, well salis-
fied with the woman in whose care he
had left his child.

That alternocn he dined with his
riends for the last time for many
years. That evening, wilh their assis-

tance, he toncluded the wvery last husi-
ness he had to transact, before leaving
his home and couniry.

Bealrix Pendleton had been busy all

“There! thank the genlleman, and

lurnips. And be sure you don'l
lose your pennies.” said the woman,
who had no idea thal the children’s
gifts had been hall-eagles.

The well-trained little girls obeyed
their molher in every particular. And
as soon as they had left the room. Mr.
Berners turned to the woman and in-
qaired :

“.;'\I‘l:
anes 7

“I' mnever had any bul them until
aboulb Ihree months ago, when that boy
in the cradie came to put a surprise on
me. Look at him, sirl Ain't he a
hearly lillle chap for a three monther "

“Indeed he is!” acknowledged Mr.
Berners, as he turned down (he ecover-
lel and gazed al the fat, rosy babe.
“And. now,” he continued, as he
placed the cover, “will you let me look

those [fine children your only

Berners’ |
they consented Io |

days that their host would Le |

after an P:H‘L‘r‘g

| salis[aclion,

| ¢hild

sake, sir; though if what you tell me is

I

sons, which may be made known lo you

al your nurse-child? I—I am ils guar-
dian, and responsible for lhe expense of |

then run oul and peel the polatoes and |

I"e-
I
compleled that evening.

its rearing.”

“So 1 judged, sir, when [ first saw |
you. The genlleman that brought the
child to me, amd gave me a hundred |

dollars wilh it. lold me how. in a:lanut-r

a couple of months, the guardian of the |
child would come lo make furlher ar-
rangements. And yourTe him. sir?”

“l am he,” gravely replied Lyon Ber-
ners, as he gazed fondly down on 1he
face of his sleeping babe, and traced in |
the, delicale features and silky black
hair and fainlly drawn black evebrows
the linaments of ils mother,

“Well, sir, 1 can tell you, [or your
that the child is in goad |
hands.”

“I have no doubt of it. And,” he can-
linued. afler some hesilation, *I can
lell you. for your salisfaction, that the
is all right. She was born in
lawful wedlock.”

“I'm glad lo hear that for the child’s

true, as 1 suppose il is, I don't see why
the parenis can't own lheir child.”
“There are good and suflicient rea-

at some future time,” replied Mr. Ber-

ners.
“Humph | then I s'pose il's a case of a

- 'secret marriage, that can't be acknow-| 1S seldom a quitler,

day, looking up and packing up Sybil's |
costly  jewelry, laces and shawls.

vValuable as they all were they filled
but a small trunk, which Miss Pendle-
ton assured Mr. Berners he could
easily put' inside his great sea-chest
withoul crowding out other things.

ealrix Pendleton and Minnie Sheri-
dan volunteered o remain at Black Hall
for a few days after lhe departure cf
the proprielor, to see that all things
were set in order.

Among the last arrangements made
was thal by which honest Robert Mun-

son, the young soldier who had be-
[riended Sybil Berners. was appointed
assistanl overseer of the plantation,

with th# use of a coltage and garden.
and wilh a considerable salary.

All the arrangemenits for lhe voyage
of Mr. Berners, and the mianagement
of the manor during his absence, were

The next morning Mr. Berners. ac-
companied by his [riends, Captain Pen-
dlefon and Lawyer Sheridan, set out
for Blackville, to meel the slagecoach
[or Baltimore,

—

PERSONAL POINTERS.

Notes of Interest Aboul Some Promi-
nent People.

The favorite hobby of Dr. Elizabeth
Garrelt Anderson, most famous of all
lady physicians. is gardening.

Mr. John Bentley, of Scholes, Cleck-
heatlon, has just retired from the choir
of St. John's cuurch, of which he has
been a member for over sixly years. He
entered the choir as a schoolboy at ten
years of age, and is now nearly
sevenly-two. His grandfather and fa-
ther were also members of the choir.

Justice Darling is a man of many ac-
complishmenls, as well versed in lilera-
ture and art as he is in the law. In his
house you will notice a picture by him
which has a story altached lo it. Il is
a landscape, and unless your host were
lo make lhe explanalion you would [ail
to believe lhat it was executed with his
inger! He wenl oul lo paint this par-
licular hbit of scenery, and on opening
his paint-box found that he had forgot-
ten  his brushes. There was no olher
course but lo use his [inger as a paint-
brush, and in this way the piclure was
begun and f[inished.

Apart from his extensive library, Mr.
John Morley has no amusements whal-
ever; bul to be surrounded by his books
is his ideal of happiness. He is a capi-
tal walker, but [rom his youth up-
wards games have never had any at-
iraction for him. So considerate is he
of everybody and everylhing lhat it has
been said of him thal if he kepl a score
of horses he would probably refuse to
use them, because he fecls so keenly for
the brule creation thal he will only con-
sent o be driven on the level, The
story goes thal when he lived in a hilly
part of Surrey he once kept a horse, but
its kindly owner alighted from his car-
rigge whenever a hill had to be as-
cended or descended.

Queen Alexandra possesses a lea ser-
vice of sixly pieces, each piece being
decorated wilh a different photograph
which she took herself in Scotland.

A slory is told of the late Sullan Bup-
gash and Sir John Kirk, then Consul-
General abt Constantinople. The Sultan
had a very savage chained lion, and, as
a happy though!t, he offered it o Sip
John for Queen Vicloria, reminding him
thal the lion formed one of the sup-
porters of the Royal arms above the
gale of Lhe British Consulate, and that
the presence of the real king of the
forest would be appropriale. Alive to
the jest, Sir John quickly capped it, and
at the same time escaped the necessily
of accepting such an unpleasant gift.
“I am sure lhal your Highness would
never make an incomplete present,” he
replied, “and when you are able to ac-
company the lion with a unicorn 1 shall
be delighled to receive your munificent
offer.”

Had ,it not been for chance, Professor
Milne might never have faken up the
sludy of earthquakes at all. He was
twenty-one years of age when Field,
the American millionaire cable-layer,
sent to the Brilish School of Mines [ora
young man (o go oul to Japan. The
present professor was the man selecled.
“When can you starl? On Tuesday?"
asked Field. The student responded that
the time was loo shorl to get his things
together, as it was then Friday. “Look
here, young man.” said Field. “it only
took six days fo make the world, and if
a whole world can be made in lhal lime
your few things can be gol together ‘n
less. Leave a nole with my secretary
s you go out as to whal salary you
want.” On the Tuesday the young man
was on his way lo Japan.

The Dowager-Duchess of Newcaslle is
one of the great ladies who are devoting
their lives lo lhe poor. The Duchess was

lold that of all the London disiricls
| Whitechapel was in grealest disrepule,
owing lo lhe exploils of Jack the Ripper.
“Very well;” she replied, “then I will go
to Whilechapel.” Since that lime she
has labored almost unceasingly among
the poor in the East-end, making her
home, for the most part of the year. al
St. Anthony’s House. in Great Prescot
Street, in the heart of Whitechapel.

It is interesling to note thal when
Miss Angela Burdell-Coutts was ereated
a baroness by Queen Victoria, thirty-
five years ago, there was not a single
peeress in her own right in these king-
doms. though Lady Berners succeeded
to her uncle’s barony very shortly after-
wards, There are now no fewer Lhan
ten peeresses of the United Kingdom or
of England, besides lwo Scollish baron-

esses—Lady Kinloss and Lady Gray.
Baroness Clifton is [he youngest, and
Baroness Burdell-Coutls is the oldes!

peeress, in her own right.
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CRIME INCREASIES IN JAPAN

= ; | _
L'here, al the slage office, Mr. lerners | Many Violent Bursts, in Which Soldiers

took leave of Lawyer Sheridan. but not

of Caplain Pendleton, who made up his |
the lasl moment, to accom- |

mind. at

Pargicipale,

(ien. Terauchi, Japan's Minisler «t

pany him as far as the seaport, and to|War, has issued signilicant instruclions

see nhim off on his voyage.

After two days' journey, lhe friends | them
larmy and sel an example (o fhe nalion
they | in thrift and industry.

3

arvived safely in Ballimore,

On consulting the shipping list,
found the fast sailing elipper., Dispaltech,
Caplain Fleet, adverlised to sail for
Liverpool the same allernoon.

Lyon Berners, wilh his friend. has-
lened lo the agent to secure his passage,
which he was so forlunate as (o gel,

He had barely time to hurry his lug-
gage on board before the clipper sel
Sall.

The very last words addressed to Mr.
Berners by his friend, Captain Pendle-
ton, were these:

“Give our love to Mrs. Berners. and
tell her Lhat Bealrix and mysell will
follow you soon. Heaven bless you
wkith good luck !”

(o be conlinued).
#-.-
Riches may have wings, but poverty

L .‘*

l {0 : the lroops

reservisls,

and urging
to maintain the dignity of the
Individual hard
worle and self-restraint, the Minister
says, are the f[oundation of [ulure mili-

lary successes.

These inslrueclions are probably
prompled by the reecenl oulbreak of
vinlent crimes, in several cases com-
mitted by old soldiers, in which many
| police have keen Killed or wounded.
Armed burglars and olher malefaclors
are very prevalent, As an instance. on

| Thursday Ilwo gangs of laborers fought

| wilh dageers and revolvers near Osaka,
W * TN i H '.;' ritl T ] I‘-'...'”:!:I' I'!‘;I--!‘
terrorizing their village, Ju e[
is als0 imnereasing.
K
&
She—"And fo lhkink I am (he on)r wir
you ever laved!” He—"Yes, dear.” She
—“And to think you thoughl I believed

iLl"



