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The Shamrock.

DUBLIN, SATURDAY, MARCH 13, 1875.

To O Deadevs,

e ey

COMMENCEMENT OF TWO NEW STORIES.

Ix the presert week's number of the Suaxrock (March 13, 1875) is
published the Opening Chapters of an entirely Original Story, speci-
ally written for the Smadirock, by A. STokER, Esq., entitled

“BURIED TREASURES,”

Beautifully Illustrated by an Eminent Artist

And Chapters L, Il., and IIL of an Original Tale of intense interest,
entitled

“ DUELLING, JEALOUSY, AND JUDGYENT.”
Br Dr. Caarprox.

Also the MUSIC AND WORDS of “FORGET NOT THE
FIELD.” Arranged expressly for the SmaMRock by EnMoxn
Orpuay, Fsq. The Continuation of “CORNEY CLUSKEY'S
CALAMITIES,” by Capraty LyNad; the Conclusion ¢f “ THE
COUNTESS OF MONTALT,” by MaRTIN i{oWARD, Esq. ; ** Les-
sons in Irigh,” *“ C.uversazione,” &o.

NEXT WEEK
Will be published
A GRAND

ST. PATRICK'S DAY DOUBLE NUMBER
Of the SHAMROCK,

Containing St)ric*. Music, and Poetry, specially pertaining to

TEELAND'S GREATEST DAY,

This Number, while including ali the Currznt Stories now Publishing
in the SHAMROCE — Storiettes, Poems, Lays, and Legends—will also

contain
A GRAND NEW SONG,

Written in honour of Ireland's Chosen Leaf,
And entitled—
“THE SHAMROCK.”
Worps By “TIRIA.” Music sy T. J. JACIKSON, Esq.

1t is hoped that this beautiful Song, in the Music of which Mr,
JAcRSoN has put forth all his strength, will, ere long, be with the
Irish People *familiar in their mouths as household words,”

——

This number will be
LBEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED BY EMINENT ARTISTS,

PRICE TWO PENCE.

Orsfice ; 33 LOWER ABBEY-STREET,

BURIED TREASURKES.
LY A. STOKEL, ESQ.
Cuirrer I.—Tne Oup WaECK.
R. STEDMAX spoke. o
“I do not wish to be too hard on you ; bat I
will not, I cannot consent to Ellen’s marrying
you till you have sufficlent means to keep her In
comfort. I know too well what povertyfs. I

. °>s gaw her poor mother droop and pine awaytill
she dled, and sll from poverty. No, no, Ellen must be spared
that sorrow at all ovents.”

* But, sir, we are young. You say you havo always earned
your living. I can do the same and I thought"—ihis witha
flush—** I thought thut {f I might be so happy as to win Ellen's
love that you might help us.”

* And so U would, my dear boy ; but what help could I give?
1 find it hard to keep the pot bolling as it {s, and there is only
Ellen and myself to feed. No, no, I must have some certalaty
for Ellen before Ilet her leave me, Justsuppose anything should
happen to me”——

‘‘Then, slr, what could be better than to have mome one o
look after Ellen—some one with a heart to love her asshe should
bakloved, and a pair of hands to bs worked to the bone for her
sako.”

* True, boy ; true. Bat still it cannot be. I must becartala
of Ellen’s future before I trust her out of my own oare. Coms
now, let me ece you with a hundred pounds of vour own, and
shall not refuee to let you spesk to her. But mind, I shall
trusi to your honour not to forestall that time.”

‘It 1s cruel, slr, although you mean it in kindness, T coald
na easily learn to fly 88 ralse a hundrod pounda with my present
opportunitles.  Just think of wy circumsiances, slr. f my poot
father had lived all would havo been diffarent ; but you know
that sad story.”

“No, Idonot. Tell it to me.”

‘¢ He left tho Gold Coast after #pending half hia life there
tolling for my poor motherand we. Wo knew from his loiter that
hie was about to start for howe, and thet he was coming in s smal
gaillog vessel, taking all hia savings with him, Buat from thet
time to this he has nevar heen heard of.”

* DId you make inquirles i

* We tried every wmeans, or rather poor mother did, for I s
too young, and we could find out nothing.”

“Poor hoy. From my heart I pity vou; still I cannot
change my oplnion. I have always hoped that Ellen w‘?“ld
marry happlly. I have worked for her, early and late, sinee
#he was born, and it would be mistaken kiundness to let ber
marry without sufticlent provision for her welfare.” .

Robert Hamflton left Mr. Stedman’s cottage in great deje
tlon. Ho had entered it with much minglving, but with a hop?
80 atrong that it brightened the prospeot of auccess. He went
slowly along the streets till he got to his oflice, and whon 01%®
there he had 20 much work to do that little time was left hiﬂ;
for reflection until his work for the day was over. That nigh
h> lsy awake, trylng with all the intontness of his nature {0
¢)acelve some plan by which he might make the necessary ““!m
to entils him to seck the hand of Ellen Stedman : but all I8
vain. Scheme after schems rose up before kim, but asch 008
though born of hope, quickly perished in suocession. Gradu dg
bis imagination grew in force aa the resl world seemed to {8
away ; he built bright castles in the air and installed Elleul:
thelr queen. He thought of all the vast sums of roney X e
each year by chances, of old treasures found after centurles, 1°
treasures dug from mines, and turned from miils and commer®®
But all thess required capital —except the old traasuraa-"’l‘:u
this source of wealth belng a possibility, to it his thous s
clung as & man lost In m!d-acean clings to a spar—clung ulth
often conceived that his poor father had clung when lost ¥
all his treasure far at gea, e

“ Vigo Bay, the Schelde, already giving up thelr long-bu
2poll,” g0 thought he. ¢ All round our coasts le millions 10';'
hidden but for a tlme. Other men have benefited by them—Y to
should not I have a chance also 7" And then, 88 hﬂ"‘mﬁ, ;
sleop the possibllity seemed to become roality, and as he 51°P
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he fouad treasure after

treasure, and all was
renl to him, for he
knew mnot that he
dreamt.

Heohad manydreams,

Mostof them connected
with the findlng of
troasures, and in all of
them Ellon took a pro-
minent place. He
seemed In bhis dreams
to remew his firat
scqualntance with the
gltt he loved, and
whon he thought of
the accldent that
brought them togethor,
it might be expected
that the seashoro was
the scene of many of
his dreams. The meet-
Ing was in this wise :
One holiday, zome
three years beforo, ho
bad been walking on
the flat shore of the
‘Bull,’ when he notlced
at some distance off a
very besutiful young
girl, and eet to longing
for some means of
meking her acqualnt-
ance. The means came
even as he wished.
The wind was blowing
freely, and the glrl's
hatblewoff and hurried
seswards over the flat
shore, He ran after it
and brought it back :
and from that hour tho
two had, after thsir
casual  acqualntanco
had been sanctioned
by her father, becamo
fast frlends.

Most of his dreams
of the night had faded
sgalust morning, but
one he remembered.

He seemed toboin a
wide atretch of sand
nesr the hulk of a great
vessel. Beside him lay
a large iron-bound box
of great wefght, which
he tried in vain to lift.
Ho had by a lever just
forced it through a
hole in the slde of
the ship, and 1t
had  fallen on the
sand and was sinking, Desplte all ha coald do, It still
continued to go down into the sand, but by slow degrees. The
misi was getting round him, shutting out the moonlight, and
frum far he oould hear a dull echolng roar muffied by the fog,
sud the air seemed laden with the clang of distant bells, Then
the air beoame instinot with the forms of life, and amid them
floated the form of Ellen, snd with her presence the gloom and
fag and darkness were dlspelled, and the sun rose brightly on
the Instant, and all was fair and happy.

ext day was Suuday, and so after prayers he went fora
walk with his frlend, Tom Hsrrison,

They dlrected their steps towards Dollymount, and passing
aorons the bridge, over Crab Lake, found themselves on ihe

“e'TIS AN ILL WIND THAR BLOWS NO ONE Goop,”

Norih Bull. The tide was ¢ black” out, and when they ¢rossed
the line of low bent-covered sand-hills, or dunnes, as they are
called in Holland, a wide stretch of sand Intersected with
shallow tidal streams lay before them, out towards the mouth of
the bay. As theylooked, Robert's dream of the night before
flashed Into his memory, and he expected to see before him the

hulk of the old ship.
Presently Tom remarked :

“1I do not think I ever saw the tide so far out before. What
an immenso stretch of sand therels. It is a wonder thereis no
rock or anything of the kind all along this shore.

¢ There Is one,” sald Robort, polnting to where, on the very
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edge of the water, rose a llttle mound, seemingly a couple of
feet at most, over the level of the sand,

““Let us go out to it,” sald Tom, and accordingly they both
took off thelr boots and stockings, and walked over the wet
sand, and forded the shallow streams till they got within a hun-
dred yards cf the mound. Suddenly Tom called out: It s
not arock at all ; It is a ship, bottom upwards, with the end
tuwards us, and sunk in the sand.”

Robert’s heart stood stlll for an instant,

‘What if this should be a treasure-ship, and his dream prove
prophetic ! In an instant more he shook aslde the fancy and
hurried on.

They found that Tom had not been mistaken. There lay tho
hulk of an old ship, with juat its bottom over the sand. Close
round it the ebb and flow of the tide had worn a hole like the
most round an'old castle ; and in this pool small fishes darted
about, and Iszy crabs sldled into the sand.

Tom juwped the narrow moat, and stood balanced on the keel,
and a hard task he had to keep his footing on the slippery eoa-
weed. He tapped the timbers with his stick, and they gave
back a hollow sound. “The inslde Is not yet choked up,” he
remarked,

Robert jolned him, and walked ‘all over the boitom of the
ship, notielng how some of the planks, half rotten with long
oxposure, were slnking inwards.

After a fow minutes Tom spoke—

‘I say, Bob, suppose that this old ship was fall of monoy,
and that you and I could get it out.”

‘1 have just been thinking the same,”

“‘Buppose we try,” sald Tom, and he commenced to endeavour
to prize up the end of a broken timber with his stick, Robert
watohed him for some minutes, and when he had given up tho
attompt in despalr, apoke— .

‘¢ Suppose we do try, Tom. Ihavesa very strange Idoa, I
h?li a ourlous dream last night, and this old ship reminds me
of It.” .

Tom asked Robert to tell the dream. He did so, and when
he had finished, and had also confided his difficulty about the
hundred pounds, Tom remarked—

““We'll try the hulk, at any rate. Let ws come 'some night
and cut a hole in her and look, It might be worth our while ;
it will be a lark at any rate,”

He seemed so Interested in the matter that Robert asked him
the reason.

““ Woll, I will tell you,” he sald. ¢ You kmow Tomlinson.
Well, he told me the other day that he was golog to ask Miss
Stedman to marry him. He is well off —comparatively, and un-
less you got your chance soon you may be too late., Dox’t bo
offended at me for telling yon. I wanted to get an oppor-
tunity.”

““ Thanks, old boy,” was Robert’s angwer, as he aqueezed his
hand. No more was spoken for a time. Both men examined
ihﬂel. hulk carefully, and then came away, and sat agaln on a sand

Presently a coastguard came along, with his telezcope under
aim. Tom entered into conversation with him about the
wreck,

“ Well, slr,” he sald, “that was afore my tlme here. 1've
been here only about a year, and that’s there a matter o’ fifteen
year or thereabouta. She came ashore here in the great storm
:vl;sn tho ‘Mallard’ was lost In the Sclllies. I'vo heerd

ol ——

Robert interrupted him to ask—

*“ Dld anyone ever try what was In her ?”

““ Well, sir, there I'm out. By rights there should, but I've
bin told that about then therewas alawsuit onasto who theshore
belonged te. The ship'lay in the line between the Ballast Board
ground and the Manor ground, or whatever it is, and so nothin’
could '.be done #ll the suit was ended, and when it was there
weren't much uee lookin’ for anything, for she was settled nigh

as low as she s now, end If thers ever was anythin worth hayin’
In her the salt water had ruined it long azo. e e

“ Then she was never examined ?” sald Tom.
““Most like not, sir ; they don’t never examine littlo £}fps

like her—if she was a big one we might,” and the coastguard
departed,

—

When he was gone Tom sald, “ By Jove, he forgot to say on
whoss ground she is,” and he ran aftor him to ask the question,
When ho came back ho sald; ‘‘It's all right ; it bolongs to Sir
Arthur Forres.”

After watching for soms time in ellenco Robort sald, ¢Tom,
I have very strange thoughta about this. Lot us got leavefrom
Bir Arthur—hefis, I bellove, a vory genorous man—and regularly
exploro.”

*‘ Done,” ssid Tom, and, It bolng now late, thoy returned to
town,

Charrer IL—Wixp axp Tipe.

Rosexrt and Tom next day wrote alotter to Sle Arthur Fores
asking him to let them explore the ship, and by return of pest
got a kind answer, not only granting the required pormlssion,
but making over the whole ship to thom to do what they pleased
with. Accordiegly they held a consultation as to the best
meacs of proceeding, and agresd to commence operatlons as
soon a8 possible, &s it was now well on in December, and every
advance of winter would throw new obstacles in thelr wsy.
Next day they bought somo tools, and brought them home in
great glee. It ofton occurred to both of them that they were
setting out on the wildest of wild-goose chases, but the
novelty and excltement of the wholo affalr always over
came thelr scruples. Tho first moonlight night that came
they took thelr tools, and sallled out to Dollymount to
make first effort on thefr treasure ship. So intent were
they oh thelr object that their immeodiate surroundings
did not exclte thelr attentlon. 1t was not, therefore, tlll they
arrived at the summit of the sand hill, from which they had firs
seen the hulk, that they dlscovored that the tide was coming
in, and hed advanced about half way. The knowledge was
like a cold bath to each of them, for hore were all thelr hopes
dashed to the ground, for an indefinite time at least, It might
be far into the winter time—perhaps months—before they could
got a union of tide, moonlight, and falr weather, such as alone
could make their acheme practicable. They had already trled
to get leave from office, but so great was the press of buslness
that thelr employer told them that unless they had spechl
business, which they could name, he could not disponse with
thelr services, To name their object would be to excite
ridicule, and as the wholo affalr was but based on a chimera they
were of course silent,

They went home sadder than they had left it, and next def,
by a careful study of the almanac, made out a lst of ibo
nights which might suit their purpose—if moon and westber
proved favourable. From the fact of thelr liviog in thelt
employer's house thelr time was further curtalled, for it wassn
Inflexible rule that by twelve o'clock evoryono should bo hox®.
Therefore, the only nights which could suit were those from
the 11th to the 15th December, on which there would be lo¥
water between the hours of seven and elevon, Thls W0
glve them on each night about one hour in which to work, fof
that length of time only was tho wreck exposed botween the
ebblng and flowing tides,

They walted in anxiety for the 11th December, the ""w;
continued beautifally fine, and nearly every night the ¥
frlonds walked to view the scene of thelr future operston
Robert was debarred from vislting Ellon by her fathers dire
tlon, and so was glad to have some object of interest to 0ccopl
his thoughts whilat away from her, d

As the tlme wore on, the weather bogau to change “in
Robert and Tom grew anxlous, The wind began to blo¥
ehort sharp gusts, which whirled the sodden dead leaves a0 .
about exposed corners, and on the sesbonrd sont the ‘;8{".
shorewards topped with angry crests. Misty clouds came l;i
Iog hurrledly over the son, and at times the fog becamos?
that it was hardly possible to see more than a fow yarde & hil-
eill the young men contlnued to visit thelr treasur every n;sing
At first, the coastguards had a watchful eye on them, no:ht r's
whioh they unfolded thelr purpose and showed Sir Arth®
lotter making the ship over to thelr hands. el

The sallors treated the whole affalr as a good joke, b
promised to do what they could to help them,in tho gmd
humoured way which s thelr spectsl charm. A certain fi‘; ol
for some time hauntod the two friends—a fear which nel
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them had over spokon out. From brooding so much as they
did on their adventuro, they came to think, or rather to fcel,
that the ship which for fiftcen yezrs had been unnotleed and
untouched in tho sand, had suddoaly acquired as great an in-
terest In the eyes of al! the world as of themeelves. Accord-
ingly, they thought that some evil-designing person might try
to cut them out of thelr adventure by forestalling thom in
gearching tho wreck. Thelr fear was dispelled by the kindly
promise of the cosstguards not to lel anyone meddle with the
vessel without thelr permission. As the weather continued to
get more snd more broken, tho very dizappolntment of thelr
hopes, which the broak threatened served to enlargs those
hopes, and when on the night of tho tenth they huiard a =ild
storm howling round iho chimyeys, as they lay iu bed, each was
gssured in his sccret heari that the cld wreck contaized such a
treasure as the worid had seldom ceen.

Seven o’'clock next night saw them con the shore of the Bull
looking out into the pitchy derkness. The wind was blowing g0
strongly inshore that the waves wera driven high beyond their
accnatomed lino at the samo state of the tlde, and the chan-
nols were running like mfll-dams.  As each wave camoe down
over the {lat shore it was broke up irfo a mses of foam and
spray, snd the wind swept away the epume nutil on shore it fell
like raln, ¥ ar along the sandy shore wes heard the roaring of
tho waves, hoarsely bellowlng, s> that hearing the sound we
could well imagine how the district got its quaint nsme.

On such a night it would have been impossible to have
worked at the wreck, even could the troasure-seekers have
reached 1t, or could they have even found it in the pitchy dark-
pess, They walted sowe time, but seelng that it wasin valn,
they sadly departed homeward, hoping fondly that the pext
evening would prove more propitious.

Valn were their hopes. The storm coniinued for two whole
days, for not one moment of which, except betweon the pauses
of the rushing or roceding waves, was the wreck exposed
8even o’clock ench nlght saw the iwo young men looking over
the sand-hills, walting In the vain hope of = chance of visiting
the vessel, hoping against hope that a sudden calm would glve
the opportunity they wished. When the storm began to abate
thelr hopes were proportionally raiced, and on the morning of
the 14th when they awoke and could not bear the wind
whistling through the chimneys next thelr attic, they grew again
sanguine of success. That night they went to ihe Bull in hope,
and came home filled with despair.  Although the storm had
ceased, the mea was still rough. Great, heavy, sullen waves,
eprayless, but orested omniously, from ridges of foam, camo
rolling int> the boy, swelling- onward with groat epeed
and reslatlees forca, and bursting over tho shallow waste of
sand so violently that cven any attempi to reach the wreck was
out of the question. As Robert and Tom hurried homeward—
they had waited to the latest moment on the Bull, snd feared
being late—they felt spirltless and dejecied. But ono more
evening remalned on which they might possibly visit
the wreck, and they feared thzt even should wind
and tide be sultable one hour would not do to explore it
However, youth is never without hLope, and next morning
they both had that sanguine feeling which is the out-
come of despalr—the feellng that the tide of fortune must some-
tlme turn, and that the loser as well as tho winner has his time.
As they neared the Bull that night their hearts beat so loud
that they could almost hear them. They felt that there was
ground for hope. All the way from town they could see the
great flats opposlte Olontarf lying black in the moonlight, and
they thonght that over the sands the same calm must surely rest.
But, alas, they did not allow for the fact that.two grest break-
waters proteot the harbour, but that the sands of the Bull are
open to all the storms that blow—that the great Atlantic billows,
broken up on the northern and gouthern coasts, yet still strong
enough to be feared, sweep up and down the Channol, and beat
with every tide into the harbours and baya along the coast.
Accordingly, on reaching the sand-hills, they saw what dashed
thelr hopes at once. .

The moon rose stralght before them beyond the Basiley Light-
house, and the broad belt of light which stratched from it passed
over the treasure-ship, The waves, now black, save where the
Jight agught, the sloping sidos, Iay blank, but ever and anon a4

they passed on far over thelr usual range, the black hull rose
smong the gleams of light. There was not a chance that the
wreck could be attewpted, and so they went sadly home—re-
membericg the fact that the night of the 24th Decamber was the
earliest time at which they could agaln renew their effort.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

THE COUNTESS DE MONTALT.

LY MARTIN HOWARD.

Cuarrer IV.—FATHER A¥D DAUGHTER.
;“d?fff—\ ADELEINE had taken up her abode in the house
! \;-?7 i} of the Count de Montalt, and was busy preparing
AAY/ [y for the b:idal day.
) RS As she sat one evening in the twllight alone aund
anxlous for the return of the count, who had gone
to spand ths day abroad, and whom she had been prevented
from accompainying by & slight cold, she was surprised by the
sudden entrance through the enclosed window of a low-sized,
repulsive-looking man, clad in the garb of a French peasant.
She was on the poiut of shrieklng for ald, when the man selzed
her by the arm, and exclalmed—

¢ Would my daughter, then, raise the hands of the Count de
Montalt’s domestics against the life of her persecuted and op-
pressed father 77 .

¢ My father ! cried Madelelne in a rapture of joy, fthrowleg
herself {nto his arms. -

For s moment even the man's rufian and csllous heart, all
practised as he wes {n guilt, was melted at the sight of his weep-
ing daughter, so beautiful in person and so obviously sensitive
at heart. Bat his evil splrit quickly recoverad its old ascendancy
over the botter and brighter portion of hisnature, and he art-
fully led her Into conversatlon upon her future prospeots as they
were to be Influenced by her approaching marriage with the
count, Unsuspiclous and guileless, Madeleine gave bim all the
information he sought ; he, the while, listening with greedy ears
to the flattering account she gave of the count’s affalrs, and
listening to it, not with the love and pride of a father, but with
the wily watchfulness and resolved viilalny of a wretch who
could sacrifice even the welfare and happiness of his child fo
hia desire to regsin poseesdlon of the means of returning to that
debauchery and riot in which nesrly the whole of his worthless
life had been spent, and from which ho was only now restralned
by the poverty that had resulted from his insatlable love of
ga

ng.
«“He will be hera presently,” she concluded, speaking of the
count, “and will give a most cordlal welcome to you, my dear
long-lost father. Wa must never sgaln be separated, father—
never, never, never.”

And she threw her snow-white -arms round his brawny neck,
and brought her soft, warm cheek in contact with his weather-
beatenface. The wretch recolled from her embrace, as he would
have recolled from the embrace of a serpent, and, shuddering all
over with terror, ke said, with a piteous whine—

¢ Alss, Madeleine, I dare not now make known myself to
the Count de Monwalt. I am pursued hither as a murderer, and
concealment Is my sole chanca of Hfe.”

¢ A murderer !’ shricked Madelelne, sinking back in her
chair, pale as death, snd completely horror-stricken at what she.
had just heard. :

““ My child,” he psthetically began, ‘‘shrink not from me
thus, or you will drive me mad. Bsfore God I swear to you that
I am innooent of any other concern in the atrocious crime than
that of having been unfortunately among the visitants of the
gambling den in which it was committed. I will not now harass
you by the details of that horrible deed, but on some future
ocoasion 1 will tell you the whole story, and show how my own
generosity and unselfishness were the means . of exposing me to
susplelon and persecution. Trust me and fear mot.” .

Thus answered , Madeliue, deeply touched by the situation of
her parent, whom she belleved to be unjustly accused, awore to
take every precaution to protect him, supplied him with a large
gum of money, and both separated with affection and a promise
to meet soon agaln. Happily for the unsuspecting Madeleine all
the precautions her father had taken to render his interview
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and, looking wildly around him, sat bolt upright in the bed,
and crled out In a cracked, sepulchral voice—

“ Good father, your ministry is of no use to me—I am out-
slde the pale of the Church—turn your back on me—leave me !
Dr. Gerard, I am beyond your skill ; you might kill, but you
could not cure me. The discasze is too deep-seated ; it is in
the pineal gland—the bed of the soul. Slster, desr, your
brother {8 & murderer ! Your falr fame needed no bloodshed—
therefore, he must not touch you with his crimsoned fingers,”

“Drother I crled the poor girl, throwlng her arms around
him, His face suddenly assumed a leaden hue ; heshivered all
over, and fell back on his pallet, frothing at the mouth, and
tosslng his head and his hands about in the most violent manner ;
his eyes were upturned hldeously, and he looked as one might
be who became possessed of an evil splrlt, The doctor sprang
forward and put a bottle to his nostrils with one hand, and
pressed firmly on his neck and chest with the other. .

The girl had fallen back on her knees and now looked onm,
sllent and aghast, at the frightful spectacle, whilst the good
prlest olasped his hands, and looking up to heaven for guidanca
and help, busied himself in mental prayer.

The wild convulsive fit lasted for nearly an hour, and then
ended In a state of pltlable exhaustion,

A timely soothing sedatlve was now administered, snd the
miserable suffersr, after a few oxhausting yawns, s heavy
heaving of the chest, a rigld stiffening, and thon a sudden re-
laxation of the limbs, fell back once more lnto a sound and
moveless slumber.

Agaln, tho two old men, the prlest and the doctor, sate down
and resumed the thread of thelr former discourse.

The poor glrl—slster and nuree—sucoumbed for a time to her
paivful and anxlous watchiog, as well as the intense excitement
of the last trying scone, and sinking down silently on the floor
fell into a temporary and uneasy sleep.

The priest placed a pillow under her head as she leaned upon
an old carved chalr,*Dr. Gerard merely remarking, ¢‘ leave her
to herself ; nature will prompt her to the easlest posture for
repose,” Aud so they resumed their discusilon insensibly, the
subject matter of thelr dlacussion merged into religious contro-
versy, In which the doctor cut so sorry & figure,notwithstanding
his perfect knowledge of all the sceptical philosophy of the day,
that he ended by exclaiming—

“If all this bo true, then I have three souls to answer for
Instead of ono, and death and oternity as my two ghastly
Bponsors,”

“ Doctor,” sald the priest gently, ¢ if ever you held the true
falth, and, as an Irlshman, you conld have scarcely escaped
from the invoked blessing of St. Patrick upon the land, why
do you argue so weakly? Why do you cling to the school of
Voltaire, and hope there is no God? There issome plague-
#pot in your mind upon which the evil one {s brooding and
Polsoning all the springs of your better nature.”

Yes, there is. I am blood-polsoned in every sense of the
word, and if you care to hear how I may as well tell you;
Indeed, mystory is mot yet forgotten in Parls. It has'been
made the mubject of poem, novelette, and drama—and varled,
paraphrased, and parodied according to the tastes of the several
authors,”

The doctor’s story would have lmmediately followed his
Pproposition, but that at the critical moment his young patlent
awoke, and with a deep sigh uttered a few qulet worde which
wore not entirely audible. The priest stepped over to the bed-
slde, and, leaning over him, learned at once that he was quite
coherent, and desirous to avail himself of his spirltual ministry.
The sleeping gixl was at once roused from her slumbers, and
requested to retire, and Dr. Gerard, with a bow to hls new
frlend, walked into the adjoining apartment.

What do you think, gentle reader, was the result—the final
and ultlmate result of that hapless duel 7 Of the old men's
discussion 7 Of the young girl's melancholy watching at the
slok bed of her despairing brother ?

The consequences were as explatory as the sin was great and
momentous with regard to the prinoipal actor,

Indeed, it would serve no purpose to prolong the dismal
minatiz of the melancholy tragedy, so we will bring it to a last
and closing scene,

The boy, after repeated eplleptic selzures, succumbed to the
disease, The same appalling ailment, from fright and sym-
pathy, took possesslon of the poor glrl, and ended in hopeless
idiotcy. And the doctor——, but we must not dezpatch him
from the scene without revealing the incidents of a life, equally
{llustrative of the evlls of duelling as that which we have
already related.

(T0 BE CONTIXUED.

BURIED TREASURES

BY A, STOKER, ESQ.

Sop Omarrer III—THE IRON CHEST.

Z HE days that Intervened were long to both men,
X+  To Robert they were endless ; even the nepenthe
" of continued hard work could not qulet his mind*
. Distracted on one side by his forbidden love for
#>s. Ellen, and on the other by the expected fortune by
% which he might win her, he could hsrdly sleep at
105°c night. When he dld slesp he always dreamed, and

"G {n his draams Ellen and the wreck were always
assoolated. At one time his dream would be of unqualified good
fortuno—a vast treasure found and shared with his love ; at
another, all would be gloom, and in the search for.the treasure
lﬁe ﬁlrou]d endanger his life, or, what was far greater paln, forfeit

er love,

However, 1t is one consolation, that, whatever else may
happen in the world, tlme wears on without ceasing, and the
day longest expected comes at last.

On the evening of the 24th Dacember, Tom and Robert took
their way to Dollymont In breathless excltement.

As they passed through town, and saw the vaat concourse of
people all intent on one common object—the preparation for the
greatest of all Christian festivals—the greatest festival, which s
kept all over the world, wherever the True Light has fallen,
they could not but feel a certaln regret that they, too, could not
joln In the throng. Robert's temper was somewhat rufiled by
geelng Ellen leaning on the arm of Tomlinson, looking into &
brilliantly-lighted shop window, so Intently, that she did not
notice him passing. When they had left the town, and the
crowds, and the overflowlng stalls, and brilliant holly-decked
shops, they did not so muoch mind, but hurrled on.

So long as they were within clty bounds, and even whilst there
were brightly-lit shop windows, all seemed light enough. When,
however, they were go far from town as to lose the glamour of
the iamplzght in the sky overhead, they began to fear that the
night would indeed be too dark for work.

They were prepared for such an emergency, and when they
stood on the slope of sand, below the dunnes, they it a dark
lantern and prepared to cross the sands. After a few moments
they found that the lantern was a mistake. They saw the ground
immediately before them so far as the sharp trlangle of light,
whone apex was the bulls-eye, extended, but beyond this the
darkness rose Uke a solid black wall. They closed the lantern,
but this was even worse, for after leaving the light, small though
it was, their eyes were useless in the complete darkmess. It
took them nearly an hour to reach the wreck.

At last they got to work, and with hammer and chlsel and
saw commenced to open the treasure ship.

The want of light told sorely sgalnst them, and their work
progressed slowly despite thelr exertlons. All things have an
end, however, and in time they had removed several planks
go a8 to form a hole some four feet wide, by slx long—one of the
timbers crossed this ; but as it was not in the middle, and left a
hole large enough to descend by, it did not matter.

¢ It was with beating hearts that the two young men slanted
the lantern so as to turn the light in through the aperture. All
within was black, and not four feet below them was a calm
glassy pool of water that seemed like lnk. Even as thoy looked
this began slowly to rise, and they saw that the tide had turned,
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and that but a few minutes more remalned, Theyreached down as
far as they could, plunging thelr arms up to thelr shoulders in the
water, but could find nothing. Robert stood up and began to
undress,

¢“ What are you going to do " gald Tom.

¢ Golng to dive—It Is the only chance we have.”

Tom did not hinder him, but got the plece of rope they had
brought with them and fastened it under Robert’s shoulders
and grasped the other end firmly.  Robert arranged the lamp
80 a8 to throw the light as much downwards as possible, and
then, with asllent prayer, let himself down through the aperture
and hung on by the beam. The water was deadly cold—so cold,
that, desplte the fever heat to which he was brought through
excltement, he felt chilled. Nevertheless he dld not hesitate,
but, letting go the beam, dropped into the black water.

“ For Ellen,"” he sald, as he disappeared.

‘‘In a quarter of a minute he appeared agaln, gasping, and
with a convulsive effort cllmbed the short rope, and stood beside
his friend.

‘¢ Well 7 asked Tom, excltedly.

“ Ob-h-h-h ! good heavens, I am chilled to the heart. I went
down about slx feet, and then touched a hard substance. I
felt round it, and #o far as I can tell it 1s a barrel.  Next to it
Was a square corner of a box, and further still romething square
made of Iron,”

‘¢ How do you know it 1s fron 7

“ By the rust, Hold therope agaln, there s no time %o lose 3
the tide s rlslng every minute, and we will soon have to go.”

Again he went Into the black water and this time stayed
longer. Tom began to be frightened at the delay, and shook
the rope for him to ascend. The instant after he appeared with
face almost black with suffused bleod. Tom hauled at the rope,
and once more he stood on the bottom of the vessel. This time
he did not complain of the cold. He sesmed qulvering with a
great excltement that overcame the cold. When he had re-
covered his breath he almost shouted out—

“There’s something therse. I kmow 1t—I feel it.”

* Anything strange 1” asked Tom, In fierce excitement.

““Yes, the fron box is heayy—so heavy that I could not stlr
it, I could easlly lift the end of the cask, and two or three
other boxes, but I could not stir it.” )

‘Whilst he was speaking, both heard a queer kind of hissing
nolses, and looking down In alarm saw the water running into
the pool around the vessel. A few minutes more and they would
be cut off from shore by some of the tidal streame. Tom cried
out :

““Quick, quick ! or we shall be late.
bea:ln; before the tide rises or it will
sand.”

Without walting even to dress,
placed the planks on thelr orlginal position and secured them
with a few strong nails. Then they rushed away for shore.
When they had reached the sand-hill, Robert, despite his exer-
tlons, was o chilled that he was unsble to put on his clothes.

To bathe and stay naked for half an hour on a December
night is no joke.

Tom drew his clothes

‘We must put down the
wash the hold full of

Robert assisted him and they

on him as well as he could, and after
adding his overcoat and giving him apull from the flask, he was
something better. They hurried sway, and what with exercise,
oxcltement, and hope were glowlng when they reached home,
Before going to bed they held s consultation as to what was
beat to be done. Both wished to renew thelr attempt as they
could begln at half-past seven o’clock ; for although the morrow
was Ohristmas Day, they knew that any attempt to rescue goods
from the wreck should be made at once. There were now two
dangers to be avolded—rough weather and the drifting of the
sand—and so they decided that not a moment was to be lost,
At the daybreak they were up,
Baw the wreck approachable found them weding out towards
It. ~This time they were prepared for wetand cold, They had
left thelr clothes on the beach and put on old ones, which, even
if wet, would still keep off the wind, for a strong, fitful breeze
was now blowlng In eddles, and the waves were beginning to
rlse ominouwsly. Witk beating hearts they examined

and the first moment that | T,

| from the deposit of sand in the crovices, they feared that muc

must have found its way in. They had brought several strong
pleces of rope with them, for thelr effort to-day was to be tollit
out the iron chest, which both fancled contalned a treasure,

Robert prepared himself to descend agaln. Ho tlod om
rops xound his walst, as before, and took the other {a bis hands,
Tom walted breathlessly till he returned. He was a long tlus
coming up, and ross with hls teeth chatterlng, but had ths
rope no longer with him. e told Tom that he had succeeded
in putting it under the chest. Then ho went down again wiit
the other rope, and when he rose the second time, sald thathe
had put it under also, but crossing the firat, He was so chilled
that he was unable t5 go down a third time. Indeed, ho wes
hardly able to stand so cold did he seem ; and it was with mus
shrinking of splrit that his friend prepared to descend to mak:
the ropes fast, for he knew that should anything Lappea b
him Robert could not help him up. This did not lighteu bls
task or serve to cheer his spirlta as ho went down for the firt
time into the black water. He took two pleces of rope; b
intention being to tle Robert’s ropes round the chest, s
then bring the spare ends up. When ho rose he told Robari
that he had tled one of the ropes round the box, but had not tln:
to tie the others. He was so chilled that he could not ventarets
go down agaln,” and so both men hurrledly oclosed the g&
a8 well as they could, and wont on shore to change thel
clothes, When they had dressed, and got tolerably warm, ths
tide had begun to turn, and so thoy wont home, longlog fit
the evening to come, when they might make the final effurt.

Crarter IV,—Lost axn Fousn,

Tox was to dine with somo relatives where ho was liviog. Wha
he was leaving Robert he sald to him, ¢ Well, Bob, sov
o’clock, s R Y
*Tom, do not forget or be lato, Mind, I trus: youo
‘“ Never fear, old boy. Nothing short of death snall keep G{‘
away ; but if I should happen not to turn up do not ““;
forhme. I will be with you in eplrit if I cannot bo in
flesh.” &
‘‘Tom, don't talk that way. I don’t know what I ahou:,d:‘-
if you didn’t come, It may bo all a phantom we're after, 0t
do not Hke to think so. It soems so much to me.’ % fol-
*“ All right, old man,” sald Tom, cheorlly, I shan't
soven o'clock,” and he was gone,
Robert was in & fever all day.
he knew he would see Ellen, and gota smile from het o %,,}
Ing. He did get a smile, and a glanco from her 10*'917‘r
eyes which sald as plalnly as Jf sho had spoken the -
with her sweet lips, «“ How long you have been away ; yol;l bl
come to see me now.” This set IRobert’s heart boundhtg'::k'
3 increased his fover. < How would it be,” he thousht, |
the wreck turned ount a fallure, and the iron box a

He wont to the church ¥t

decep ':ﬁ
If I oannot get £100 those dark eyes will have o look [:ls
things to some other man ; that beautiful mouth to [wn b
In the ears of some one who would not—could not—o
half #0 well ar I do.” er B
He could not bear to meet her, so when service wa 't
hurrled away. When she csme out hor eyes were bag footé
she expeoted to see Robert walting for her. SIZ ot 1#
anxlously, but could only see Mr. Tomlinson, who d
In her favour for appearing just then. 7oory WO
Robert had to force hlmself to eat his dluner. 1""31.5’(«:9!"‘T
almost choked him, but he knew that sirength wae 1 Aet

for his undertaking, and so compellod himself to esh o 70
hour of seven approached he began to get fidgelts: “gm
often to the window, but could see no sign of 'j"m:ﬁ'ulnﬂ“"l
o'clock struck, but no Tom came. He began to be shott]

om’s words seemed to ring in his ears, ‘D Othmﬁale"b!
death shall keep me away.” He walted a little Wh'ui s o
anxlety, but then beth

ought him of his compan'™f g
words, ““if Ishould not haspen to turn up do not dwa::ould i
and knowing that whether ho walted or no the tlt.l:’o ‘wﬂ
come in all the same, and his chance of getting out

the closed-up gap; and, as they looked, thelr hopes fell,
One of the tlmbers had been Mfted off by the tide, and

) had

; o
Pass away, determined to set out alone. His d"w;u:i?mo‘&
strengthened by the fact that the gusty wind o Iade? 4
8d much Increasod, and sometimes swept alons
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heavy eclinging
mist that bespoke
a great fog bank
somerhere behind
the wind.

Till he hsad
reached the very
shoreof the ¢ Bull”
ke did not glve up
hopes of Tom, for
he thought it just
possible that he
might have been
delayed, and In-
stoad of Increasing
the delay by golog
home, had come on
stralghttothescone
of operatlons.

There was, how-
aver, no help for
It ; a3 Tom had not
come he should
work alone, With
misglviogs he pre-
pared himself. He
Yeft his clothes on
ihe top of a sand-
hill, put on the old

ones he had
brought with him,
fook his  tools,

ropes, and lantern,
and set out. There
was cause for
slarm. The wind
was rlslng, and it
whistled {u his oars
ag the gusts awept
past. Far awayin
the darkness the
z0a was begloniog
to roar on the edge
of the flsts, and
the mist came
delvivg fnlend in
sheets like the
spume from a cata-
rack. Tho watoer in
the tidal streams as
he waded across
them beat agalnst
his legs and seemed
cold a8 co. Al-
though now ex-
perfonced in the

ralsed tho great
chest from its posi-
iion, and when he
had ralsed it sll he
could he made that
rope fast and went
to the other.

By attacking the
ropes alternately
he ralsed the chest,
so that he could
feel from its situss
tion that it hung
suspended Iin the
water. Then he
began to shake tke
ropes till the chest
swung like a pen-
dulum. He held
firmly both ropes,
having a turn of
each vound iis
beam, and each
tlme the weight
swung ho gained a
Jittle xope. So he
worked on little by
little, till at Jast,
to his Infinite joy,
he saw the top of
the box rlse above
the water. Hlis
excitement then
changed to frenzy.
His strength re-
doubled, and, as
foster and faster
the box sawung,
he g2ined moreand
more rope, and
raisad it higherand
bigher, till at last
it censed to xice,
iod he found ha
had roached the
maximum helght
sitzinable by thia
means, As, hov
¢ver, it was pow
nearly up he di=
teched along tin -
bor, and wuding i
as a Jover, s'owly,
zfter repexted
failures, prized op
the chest through
the gap till it

road, he hadfsome
difficulty in find-
ing the

resched thebottom
of the ship, and

s th topplin
but at length hon, ppiing
reached 1t and [CURISTMAS EVE.] Elﬁr’m f;(lilu;r;lllhth:
:i)mmenced opera- prio
onsg,

He had taken the precaution of bringing with him a second
sult of old clothes and an ollgkin coat, His first care was to
fix the lamp where the wind could not harm it ; his second, to
ralse the planks, and expose the interlor of the wreck. Then he
prepared bls ropes, and, having undressed once agaln, went
beneath the wator to faston the second rope. This he accom-
plished safely, and let the knot of it bo on the opposite side to
whero tho first rops was iled. Ho thon asconded and dressed
himself in all his alothes fo keep him warm, He then cut off a
poxtion in another plank, so as to expose a second ono of the
ship's timbers. Round this he tied one of the ropes, keeplng
It ag taut as ho oould. Mo took a turn of the other rope round
the other beam ond commenced to pull, Litilz by Ltilo ke

With a ory of joy Robert jumped down a’terit, but in jump-
inz lit on the edge of it and wrenched his ankle so soverely
that when he roso up aud attempted to stand on 1t it gavo way
under him, and he foll agaln. He managed, howevar, to crawl
out of the hulk, and reached his lantern. Tae wind by this
time was blowing louder and louder, and the mist was
gathorlog In white masses, and sweeping by, minglod
with sloot. In endsavourlng to guard the lantern from the
wind he slipped once more on the wet timbers, and fell doin,
striking his leg against the sharp edge of the chest. 52 sovere
was the paln that for a few moments he became almost insen-
sible, and when he recovered his senses found he was quite

unabie tosily
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The lantern had fallen in & pool of water, and had of course
gone out. It was a terrlble sitnation, and Robert’s heart sank
within him, as well it might, as he thought of what was to come.
The wind was rapldly rising to a storm, and awept by him,
laden with the deadly mist in fierce gusts. The roaringof the
tlde grew nearer and nearer, and londer and louder. Over-
head was apall of darkness, save when in the leaden winter
sky some white plllar of mist swept onward like an embodied
pirlt of the storm. All the past began fo orowd Robert's
memory, and more especially the recent past. He thought of
his frlend’s words—*‘ Nothing short of death shall keep me
away,” and so°full of dlsmal shadows, and forms of horror was
all the alr, that he could well fanoy that Tom was dead, and
that his spirlt was clrcling round him, walling through the
night. Then again, arose the memory of hls dream, and his
very heart stood still, as he thought of how awfully it had been
fulfilled. There he now lay ; not In a dream, but in reality,
beside a ship on a waste of desert sand. Beslde him lay achest
such as he had seen 1n his dreams, and, as before, death seemed
flapplog his glant wings over his head. Strange horrors seemed
to gather round him, borne on the winge of the blast. His
father, whom he bad never seen, he felt to be now beslde him.
All the dead that he had ever known olrcled round himin s
welrd dance. As the stormy gusts swept by, he heard amid
their ecreams the lugubrious tolling of bells ; bells seemed to
ba all around him ; whichever way he turned he heard his knell,
All forms were gathered there, as in his deams—all save Ellen.
But hark ! even as the thought flashed across his brain ; his
ears seemed to hear her volce as one hearsin & dream. He trled
to cry out, but was so overcome by cold, that he could barely
hear his own voice. He trled to rlse, but in vain, and then,
overcome by paln and excltement, and disappointed hope, he
became insensible.

Was his treasure-hunting to end thus ?

As Mr. Stedman and Ellen was sitting down to tea thateven-
log, Arthur Tomlinson belng the only other guest, a hurrled
knock came to the cottage door. The little servant came into
the room a moment after, looking quite scared, and holding a
letter in her hand. She came over to Eilen and faltered out,
¢ Oh, plesse, mlss, there’s a man from the hospltal, and he says
as how yon’re to open the letter and to come at once; it’s a
matter of life and ceath.” )

Eilen grew white as a sheet, and stood up quickly, trembling
&s the opened the letter. Br. Stedman rose up, too. Arihur
Tomlinson sat still, and glared at the young servant till, think-
ing she had dome something wrong, she began to cry... The

letter was from the doctor of the hospital, written for Tom, snd:

praying her to come 2§ once, as the latter had something to tell
her of the greatest fmport to one for whom he was sure she
would domuch. She immediately ran and puton hor cloak,
&nd zsked her father to come with her.

“‘ Surely you won’s go ?” eald Tomlinson,

“ What elsa should I do ?” she asked, scornfully ; I must
apqlpgme fer leaving you, unless you will come with us.”

‘*No, thark you ; Iam not a philanthroplat.”

In balf an hour thoy had reached the hospital, and had hoard
Tom’s story. Poor fellow, when hurrying home to Robert, he
Led been kxocked down by & car and hed his log broken. As
soon a8 ke could he had gent word to Ellen, for he feared for
Robert being out slone at the wreck, knuwing how chilled he
had been on the previous night, and he thought that if any one
would eend him aid Ellen would,

No sooner had the story been told, and Eilen had understood
the danger Robert was in, than with her father she hurrled off
to the “ Bull,”

They got & car with

some difficulty, and drove as fast as the
horse could go,

and arriving at the ““Bull,” called to the coast-
guard-station.  Nome of the coastgnards had seen Robert that
cvening, but on learning of bis posaible danger sll that were in
the station at once turned out, ~They wrapped Ellen and her
father in (nIs!nus, and, iaking lanterns and ropes, set out for
the wreck. They sll knew its position, and went as stralght for
it as tpuy could, end, as they crossed the sand-hills, found
Robert’s clothcs. At this they grew very grave. They wanted
to leave Eilen on the shore, but she refvsed point blank, By

this time the storm was blowing wildly, and the roarlog of the
sea belng borne on the atorm was frightful to hear., Tae tidal
streams were ruaning deeper thau usual, and there was soms
diffioulty 1n crossing to the wreck.

In the mist the men lost thelr way a little, and could not
toll exactly how far to go. They shouted as loudly as they could,
but there was no reply. Ellen's terror grew into despair. She
too, shouted, although fearing that to shout In the teeth of such
a wind her woman’s voice would be of no avall. However, her
olear soprano rang out louder than the hosrse shouts of the
sturdy sallors, and cleft the storm llke a wedge. Twice or
thrice she cried, ‘‘ Robert, Robert, Robert,” but still there was
no reply. Suddenly she stopped, and, bending her head, crled
joyfully, ‘“He 1is there, he is there ; I hear his volce,” and
commenced ronning as fast as she could through the darkness
towards the raging sea. The coastguards called out to her to
mind whereshe was golng, and followed hor with the lanterns as
fast as they could rum.

When they came up with her they found her sltting on an
iron chest close to the wreck, with Robert rosting on her Lnees,
aud his head plllowed on herbreast. He had opened his eyes,
and was falntly whisperlng, ‘ Eilen, my love, my love. Itwas
to win you I risked my life.”

She bent and klssed him, even there among rough sallors,
and then, smid the storm, she whispered softly, ‘‘ It was not
risked in vain.”

THE END,

THE IRISH-AMERICANS:

on,
THE RIVAL HEIRS.
BY THE LATE GENERAL CHARLES O, HALPINE
(*“ Private Miles O'Reilly.”)
Author of “Dountcashel's Brigade;” *The Immigrants;” * The
Patriot Brothers,” &ec., &<

Cuarrer XVIIL—(CoNTINUED,)

o AVE threw himself back in hig chair and gazed adomir-
y ingly at ¢ English Jim.” An artist (in bis own line)
himeelf, he could admiro and appreciate tho others
superior art ; and the fierce oath with which he ex-
pressed his acquiescenco in thiy view of Mr. Stanley’s
S = position gave Shechan the gratifying assurance that
his };mdom was nof thrown away upon a dull or unimaginative
pupil.

. ““Let us wait quietly,” said Jim, “until after next VWedneadsy
‘vight. 'We have both got no child’s play to do in this processict
businese; and, as Stanley Limself has won the trick for us, Jebve
now play Mr. Crawford's game between this and then, after which
Wwo can quietly come down on them both, collect our winnings, 4o
vamose for parts unknown.” .

““ But T don’t think Stanley could have done ‘tho thing himselt
Ile's too cowardly by 3 long way ; and I know no ono in towi at
present he could have hired to do i% for him savo himself.” i

““It don’t require much courage to kuock sn old man on the bes
anyhow,” retorted Sheehan, gruflly.  “‘ Bub whether or no—whs
business is that of oura? Supposo the old man drowned Limself of
made off to California, how would that belp Luther if we_sworé—
and swore truly—he had employed us to mako away with l”f‘:
We could come the picus do’}L‘-‘: you know, and say wo ooly l’n
tened tosuch proposa's to sce tho extent of wickedness the }.m.ma.S
heart is capable of. We had since become alarmed by theold ms]n
mysterious dissppearance, and had, therofore, to call on Mr. Stasity
cither to produce the body or tell us whero he buried i}:." of

‘*And could you really do this,” gried Armstrong, in a tone at
enthusiastic admiration, ~ “ D—n me, Sheehan, but if I bad ¥o g
genius and nerve I'd make my fortune in a month, Butdoy
rea:lly mean to inform as you say 7”

. ‘Dod rob it, man, you ought to know mo
Sheehan, with the complacent air of a man who fe dozen
homage paid him is deterved, “I'vo done things requiring & 40
times more check—but as to doing this now—why that, you seol;w
a horse of quite another colour. The fact j8, I'm ¢ wanted, “; to
say in New York, and it mightn’t be for the good of my bealth
appesr as a witness in this or any other court, against Stsnleﬁ e
any other mav, on this or any othor charge. You

d
better,” answere
o fotls thab the

gee, my d° E

fﬂ]lOw'” he Wlltiﬂllod, Poinﬁns asg he gppke to the tﬂtt@l‘ed remusﬂ
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