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PROLOGUE.

Witex I was a boy of fourteen, there came one day to my
father's house an old man of a very remarkable appearance.
Fe was tall and rather thin and sbadowy, but his face wore
a benevolent expression. He was dressed in  good st of
darkbrown cloth ; and when I first saw him, as I opened
the door at which be had knocked more than once, I started
back astonished at his venerable figure. He asked me,
with a mild, soft voice, what my name was, and where my
father and mother might be. I showed him into our
principal siting room, and sent my mother to him.

“Their interview was a long one, but what passed at it 1
never knew. When my mother came from the room, she
closed the door carfully, leaving the old man shi up alone.
She had been crying, but her face did not express somow.
o pain; nevertheless, as 1 belong to @ rather romantic
family, 1 began to imagine al sorts of things. There was &
‘mystery connected with that old man which I determined
to unravel. It was my duty, 1f he was a wicked old man,
to detect and expose his wickedness. I loved my mother
better than my life, and began to hate that venerable
personage, who 1 thought might be the Prince of Darkness
himself 1 disguisc, because he had made her cry. 1 could
not, however, quie make up my mind whether I had
better burst open the door, and instantly throw him out of
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the window, or magnanimously point with my finger to the
door, and shout n a voice of thunder, *Leave the room
and the house this moment, sir

When my father came home, my mother took hum aside,
and t0ld him in whispers what she evidently &id not wish
me to know. He appeared to be very much astonished.
It was drawing towards evening, and tea would soon be
ready. Instead of gowg in 1o see our mysterious visitor at
once, my father went to his room and changed his dress.
He was a retired merchant, and amused himself by caltivat-
ing a large orchard, and five acres of meadowland which
lay around our pretiy cottage, in one of the most beautfol
tecesses of the coast of Devonshre. When he thought
himself quite ready for presentation, he was conductcd, by
my now smiling mother, into the presence of the old man,
and then the door was again carefully closed.

In a short tine my dear mother came out, not weeping
this time, and proceeded to get the tea ready. Her face,

residence of that aged party with us, might be shortlived.
T asked her who he was, and coaxed ber to tell me; but
she only replied : Oh, you Jttle know, and you could not
dream; but you will know io good time. He wil tell you
himself probably. He is a very wonderful old gentleman,
than ninety years of ige He told me oot to tell you

who he was.
‘When our evening meal was ready, he emerged from the
sting;room, leaning on my fathees amm. My sister Bertha
had just come in from her rambles, and, having been intro-
duced 10 him, 3at down o the table gacing at the unexpected
aitor with the utmost astonishment. He was a total
anger 1o us Lt 11 e wasdark and weather-beaten
Ius b and beard were white as snow ; bis eyes were small,
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grey, and piercing.  While he drank his tea he scarcely
noticed my sister or myself, but conversed a litle with our
parents. T shall not recal their conversatian, as it was
oty domlcry and, sl ke el
closer t0 the fire, and my father had placed some.
by Journals on i i e over, the od gentle-
man commenced hus explanation in this way :
*Young lady and gentleman, you do not know who T
You think, perhaps, that T am a visitor from another
world, and I certainly bear that about me which might
yustify you in 50 thinking. But I am not so, and althor
1 believe 1 have been in other worlds on short visits, T do
not belong o them, having been born nto this one, and
not far from this very place, cxactly ninety-five years ago.
Did you ever hear of the great Bumblefuscus, who fought
with, and destroyed, the cnormous serpent which used to
kill and eat five hundred men and women every day for

My sister and 1 looked at each other in wonder and
dismay, while our father and mother neasly lavghed outright
AU length T replied *No, si; but 1 have books that tell
lics about St. George and the Dragon, and about Baron
Munchausen, and I have * Gulliver’s Travels.””

“Good books, nice books, for innocent boys and girls”
said the old gentleman. *Well, I am not the great Bumble-
fuscus, but T am the litle Oliver Ubertus, who once fought
a batle with the great enemy of mankind—I am your
father's grandfather, your greatgrandfather. You know me.
now; come and kiss me, Bertha.

Bertha ran and gave our venerable relatve several hearty
Kisscs, and embraced him with unfeigned affection. 1 lso
flt bis trembling lips pressed to my forchead and cheek.
The tears fell from i eyes.~ Our parents also had recourse
10 their handkerchiefs. Solemn sileace reigned in our howse



A THE DEMON OF THE GREAT LAKE

for a considerable time. At length he sufered us to resume
our seats, although it was Dot possible for us to withdraw
our eyes from his face. Suddenly thrusting his hand into
a capacious pocket, he drew from its recesses a parcel of
moderate size, which he proceeded slowly to untie. We
were filled with curiosity, not unmingled with an undefined
expectation of seeing something wonderful ; but when we
saw bum draw forth first & beautful gold watch and chain,
and hold it up, sayiog, *This is for a good girl, named
Bertha,' and then another, with the words, *And this is for
a good boy, named Willie,’ our delight and gratitude knew
00 bounds,

Our greatgrandiather told us, in the course of remarks
made almost at random, that he had been a great traveller,
but he would not trouble s with his travels at present. e
bad come, he said, unexpectedly, and without announcing
his approach—because his whole life had been a series of
extraordumary surprises —to lay his bones beside those of his
ancestors. ~ His grandson, our father, had kindly given him
permission to spend his last years,or days, a the case might
be, by his fireside ; and our good mother did not object.
I all probability he would not trouble us long ; but be the
time long or short, he would throw himself on the generosity
of his young descendants, and ask for their guidance and

ion.

He lived with us for about two years 1 comparatively
§00d health, showing only now and then the bodily weak-
ness incidental 1o bis great age. His mental facultes did
90t scem to fal him in the least and bus mind was at perfect

Occasionslly he was overheard talking aloud when
he thought himself to be alon, as if holding an ammated
conversation with an invisible individual, whom he called
Dr Junius or Julius. Either my sister or myself always
accompanied him in his frequent strolls along the lovely
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shore, or into the interior of the county, by some of its
charming lancs. On one of these occasions, when, on &
calm April evening, we rambied through a delightul valley,
on the banks of 4 gushing stream, out upon the scashore,
and had twrmed to go back home, he sank down upon 2
grassy bank, sighed deeply, and spoke thus :

1 shall soon be leaving you, Willi ; my silver thread of
lit is nearly run out God has been good to me, and
merciful, although 1 have been selfexaled and forgetful of
my duty to Him. 1 have often listencd to the voice of the
tempter, and given way to sinfol passion, and I am glad to
$c on the verge of release from all possihility of falling into
hose sins again. You will ask what there can be to tempt
& man who 1s newly 2 hundred years old  Nothing,
ertainly, if we are to judge by what s tangible and visible
But there may be 2 great deal within the soul; and withm
iine there has been 2 constant warfare with 2 mysterius
ind powerful being, who was pertinacious in hisattacks, and
fmwearied in his fforts o underumine my allegiance to the
great Author of my cxistence. At first he would insist that
here was no God at all; we did not see or hear Him, and
therefore He did not exist.Next,this evil being would try

of truth or probability in it. But T am weak; 1 cannot talk
much now.

“Every word," he continued afir a long pause, upon
which T did not dare to intrude, ‘must be rpose.
and well weighed. There are words which, if they could be
meighed as we can weigh the bread we at, would be worth
thic weight in refned goid 1 bave ound thone ok
‘my Bible. Ves, blessed be God | 1 shall go'soan,
R abyss of darkness where eternal wickedness
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seigns. Oh, Wille, Willic, what a life mine has beea !  You
wil find among my effcts, when T shall be removed from
s wordof trouble iy ofte il and emptis
to which T have been exposed. My great enemy is living
sull, and as active and e . e e s
the king of evl himself or merely a satrap of his empire, T
cannot tell. The work I leave behind me fully describes
i, and the conflcts T had with hins. It s not a religious
work. Many will despise it, doubtless, on account of the
strain. of merriment which runs through it ; others will
demn i, because they will find it difficut o understand

teaching. 1leave it with you, Willi, to publish t, if you can
find a publisher. Now et us go home; my mind 1s at rest;
but all my life 1 have been in terror lest 1 should all nto
the hell of unbelief, and 50 lose all hope of that glorious
beaven on which T had set my heart.

Some two or three months after this conversation we
buried our aged progenitor, not without tears.  He left his

it 15 Cestined to become mine.  And to my sister he left all
s personal property, which proved to be not inconsiderable
he following is the work of which he had told me, and

it 1 now poblished with very few alierations.  Before its
aders venture to condemn it for ts *absurdites, will they

el B o i ok
pleasure in promotiog?

Tuk Eiror.



CHAPTER L.
LAKE SORELL AND THE GIANT'S CASTLE.

Ths lakes of Tasmania are, with one or two exceptions,
situated on the higher levels of the mountains. The
tai lacge space —sorae thousands of square
the centre of the island. They rise abruptly from
a surrounding belt of level plains, which are bounded by
other mountains nearer to the sea. On these plains, which
are relieved by oceasional bills and valleys, the seters of
the colony have created many handsome, and even elegant,
mansions ; and they have brought into cultivation, and
stocked with sheep and cattle valuable lands which one
hundred years ago were the domains of black and naked
savages, who lived on kangaroos, opossums, and soakes
From a moderate distance the mountains present a magni
cent appearanee, being broken at iegular mterals by
precipices and bold headlands, which the i
blufs. No lover of the picturesque and wild beauties of
the world can look upon these gigantic walls without feeling
an anxious desire to scale them, and see for himself what
15 on the other side. That was the wish I formed the first
time that 1 saw them, but it was only afier the lapse of
several years that [ was able o gratfy the wish.
Having become acquanted with a family of sheepowners
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who occupy a station on the northern shore of Lake Sorell
1 was fortunate enough to receive an invitation to spend
Some tme with them. 1 had a month or two of leisure in
the oppressive summer time, so, bemg in the enjoyment of
good bealth, I shouldered my knapsack one fine morning
1 April, and clambered up the eastern face of the Western
Tier, by a steep and rocky sigrag road which men and
horses can travel, but no wheeled vebicle. The side of the
‘mountain was covered with a dense forest, having an under-
growth of serub and coarse grass, studded with huge rocks.
The track was blocked up in several places by trecs that
were lying prostrate, and 1 found it diffcult to make my
way among their tangled roots or branches. 'The stcepess
of the ascent made the walk 4 somewhat laborious one.
Surmounting all ffcultcs, however, T found myself, at the
sultry hour of noon, sitting on my knapsack, on the very
summit of the mountam, some three thousand feet above
the sea, with an extensive shining lake spread out at
feet. Seated there, T was soon lost in dreamland, building
sparkling ‘castles in the air'—a habit 1o which T am,
fortunately or unfortunately, zather strongly disposed.
1 stay the progress of my narmative here, in order 1o say
few words about myself, which my gencrous readers will
andly excuse. 1 belong to that class of men who are styled
visionary * by their wiser and more practical acquuintances,
[ e o o i, e meyig tht iy e
t the other side of a haystack.
hers in dension,
They say that a * visionary
man cannot look after his proper business, but is certain to
drop into the pitall of yretricvable ruin.  But T attended
10 my business for a great many years with fair measure of
though now, 2 1 am n the ‘sear and yelow leas;’
T have handed it over to younger men. A ‘v
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may be unft for some occupations, but he can, if he pleases,
make himself uscful and agreeable to others, and he can
improve his litle farm, if he has one, as Cincinnatus did,
and as 1,in all humility, do, by cutting down trees where
they are 100 thick, and planting them where they are too
thin.  And now, as the reader knows all about me that he
will care to know, T will further explain that, as I sat on the
shore of Lake Sorell on that high mounta, m the far
distant island of Tasmanis, building sparkling *castles
the air T fellinto the following train of thought

“Tam rather tired of this same castlebuilding. _Of what
useist? If I walk in a frenay into this lake, wil it save
me from bemng drowned? 1 I fall over these rocks
break my leg, will it mend it again, and give me renewed
strength to prosecute my journcy? Will it put money
my purse when it is empty, or bread on my table, or clothes
on my back? Ifitis a gift from on high, a branch, possibly,
of the great candelabrum of human genits, of what useis it?
Suzcly the abilty to dig potatoes, to break in horses, o coak:
a dinner, or o sweep a crossing, would be much more
beneficial o its possessor, and. uscfal to the world at large.
It s ke Falstaf"s honout - it pricks us on, and often pricks
15 Off again ; not even a word or 2 mere breath of air, only
t up in any fantastic shape we please, and
into fragments. And yet it is not ke FalstaiTs

honour; it is not always of lower rank than a breath of air.
It 1s an amusement to the great heart and mind of man,
swhen he who builds such a castle bas not a balance at his

i nto
Nelson, or Wellington, or Stanley, never build castes in the
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f s g o victories and achieving immortal
renown

*so l, Oliver Ubertus, of Tasmanis, woolgrower (my
frends smile at me, and tell me that T am a boy stil, though
over sixty years of age), while laughing to scor the idea of
glorious victories and immortal renown, have ofien built
B cial drundicd oto g it caten
the country , and a pleasant house, with trees and a garden
around it ; and a diminutive park, with a horse or two and
a few simple-minded cows in it; and a cosy library indoors,
and an outside run for 4 few hundred sheep, all my own.
And now, when I have all these in reabty, it must be acknow
ledged that my airy castle bas become a substantial one of
timber and stone, albeit on of very humbie dimensions.”

My soliloquy ended, I rose up and continued my journey,
stepping boldly into the wild Bush. Some idea of writing
and_ publishing a book about these wonderful Tasmanian
lakes, that would astonish the world and shake it up to
the very centre of its cold, selfsh heart, entered into my
mind, and became a dreamy fascination which I could not
shake off. It recurred again and again as 1 pursucd my
way. But it must be no ordinary book. If it should be
Botiog bt oy descripion of knd and wues, o even o
Kind of halfand-half history of another Helen, o
of some forlorn Angelina or Vurginia p|'lm‘ on an island,
or a story of the romantic love of a local Tom Smith and
s Betsy Jane Stubbs, the mighty world would scarcely
condescend to touch it at all.

1 am travelling now through a very thick, dark forest,
along a snake fike track which winds round the northern
shore, and 1 find myself booked for a weary, solitary tramp
of at least twenty miles. 1 thought T should never get out

of that forest, and began to imagine mysel a veribic Babe
in the Wood. There was no fear of my being lost, for the
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lake could not fly away, and my friend's house was within
half a mile of it At last, in about four hours time, T
emerged into the open country, and entered upon a vast
‘marsh, which was bounded at a great distance by a range of
high wooded hills. There were mountains o be seen all
round in this land of enchantment —mountains piled on
mountains. - For a time immersed to the waist in an ocean,
1ot spea, of b, which prealy s o U SRR
walking, T plodded on ; but it was fortunate for me that T
was not compelled to wade up to my knees in water, oc
flounder pitiably over my boottops m hideous black mud.
The time was passing quickly, the sun was sinking, and the
end of my journey seemed as far off as ever. Extricating
myself at last from the thick rushes, I strode into the wood
again, which was now much more open, and then tolled
weanly on until, as night was coming on, 1 arrived at a
paddock, w weather boarded cottage could be
descried at a little distance. This proved to be the very
dwelling of which I was n search. 1 received 2 warm
welcome, as is usually the case under such circumstances,
and soon sat down to enjoy a refreshing cup of tea The
honours of the table were done by a young lady, a sister of
my host, who, with her little iece, resdes here during the
summer, and takes great pleasure in the pure mountain air
and in the delightful scenery around the lake.

T was told a great deal that evening about the coriosites

L s o gy o gtooee ok TSR
beautiful wooded 1sland n it which is by no means a
Phantom. e ke s abeut e e o St
surrounded, except in a few marshy places, with rocky and
denselywooded shores. It might be appropriately.

the Tasmanian Lake of the Woods. On its southern
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shore the celebrated Thomas Francis Meagher, he of the
drawn sword and of *Irish Tnvincible’ fame, resided for a
me.

One moming I went down to the lake before sunnse,
a0d found the opposite shores enveloped in a thick at-
mosphere of blue smoke, which had risen from many
surrounding Bush fires.  Above the edge of this smoke a
splendid orange glow preceded the rising sun. A soft hazy
cloud stretched itself over such of the adjacent hills as were
at all visible. The lake had the appearance of an extensive
Sea—a vast sheet of the brightest silver, studded with
millions of ghncing partcles of gold. Then, and not ull
T
Alss for the genius of romance! It w of
BN i ke o i o rock o
B s o7 oo s e vt of
Byron and Moore. On the contrary, it presented the very
practical appearance of the back hull of a huge ship, rismg,
only a few feet above the surface of the water, and yet
seeming to be suspended over it like the fying island of
Glliver's Travels.” Tt is evidently nothing more nor less
than a low mass of rock nealy in the centre of the lake,
not always visible ; and when I first saw m T anced et
standing on the brink of the
o of the great French hige which had been batteed 10
pieces in Nelson's famous battle,

The Cradle Mountain, and the hills around, were totally
invisible, owing 1o the dense columns of smoke which rose
from the sides of the Western Tier, where fierce fires were
maging. On such occasions a weird and deccptive glre is
cast upon the water ; and that momning the rosy glow of
the sunnise through the nearly opague gloom rendered the
scene truly magnificent one A Bush fire also had broken
out on the estate occupied by my friend Mr. Solomon
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Peppes, and 1 voluntecred my services to help to save his
fences from being bumt. But it unfortunately happened
that, in spite of all our effots, fully two miles of fencing
were destroyed. One of these fires was the grandest T ever
saw; the fames roared like thunder, and leaped up in the
forest 1o the height of forty or ify feet.

A the penty ke axd te planion end wialell
you say, gentle reader, to (s Castle?
cccentric 1dea of mine o give it that name. Bt T
attempted to explore the edifice itself, 1 discovered the
graves of the giant and his wifc, or what might be regarded
o sy close 1 the pic roud nd the i o the ek

‘hey—T mean the graves, not the bodies—lie side by side,
m. = it o masieat o ey W S A
ertain that the giant and his wife actually li buried there.

The Glaut's Cat s n s,  Mapecdons e o =
Siowenng one above another, and reaching to a height of
bout five hundred fect above the tops of the forest trees

which it 15 surounded. It is a mile from the shore,
and consists of a hard gray gramte, or something of that

&Xind, which secms to be impervious to the assaults of all
the raging clements. At present it bears the unclassical
name of Todd's Hill; but it ought to be called Castle
Rock o Mount Temor. 1 was of course scized with an
imesisible desire to ascend its perpendicular heights, and,
{0 my great delight, my young hostess and her little niece
promptly yolunteered to be my guides.

We selected a fine afternoon for our excursion, and
started at three o'clock. The air was calm and warm, but,
unfortunately, not so free from smoke as we could have
whed The ascent was not particularly dificult, if 1

rocks

the ruined walls and turrets of the magnificent structure.
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We fallowed for some time & welldefined track round the
base of the rocky tower, secking for the least impregnable
part by which we might scale the escarpment, which was
now banging in confused masses over our heads. At last
we discovered a narow natural starrcase among the rocks,
which led us up to  grassy platform covered with innumer-
able trees At the further side of this we found another
e ascended, traversing
ledge, which led us up to the highest pinnacie.
Now came the fug of war. 1 had been advised to keep my
head cool—it 15 by nazure exceedingly hot—and to brace
up my nerves—which, to say the least, were never very
strong—and to effect both objects I screswed my hat frly
down over my eyebrows
My fair guiden tripped along B antelopes; but I, being
well up in years, and inclined to be heavy, passed the
sy i T mespord st
burst suddenly upon my view. On our lef lay the remains
of a vast chamber, decp in the heart of the mountain, the
100f of which must have been blown off in the centuries
gone by in some terible convalsion of the earth, and the
ruins scattered about in every direction. On our right Jay
a frightul precipice, and, like imperial eagles, we were
pluming our feathers on the very edge. The dictance to
the tops of the trees below scemed amaring. A sheer wall
of rock was beneath our feet, the highest 1 had ever been
an i my life.
At frst my head began to feel a little giddy, and at such
times a kind of paroxysm comes over me, which in
assumed allegorical character I find it impossible to control.

of being able one day to sec my native land again, and of
embracing the (riends, the brothers and sisters of my youth?
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Where are now the vile and crooked rascalities of the
human hive—its pride, s venom, its avarice, and its
anogance? I even lose thought of my compamons. 1 am
alone, but surounded with beings of another world, In
this silent, impressve solitude 1 ask what 1 really am—a.
being destined to live (or ever, ammed with.a dreadful power,
or  poor, miserabl creature of ¢ Gaplcabie i ol
sleep the eternal secp, or live on for centuries in the shadow
of dosth? Why da' 1 tivc and have powe o AU
think? And what aful power is that which prevents me
from losing the command of my own strength, and faling
headlong from the top of this precipice? What am 1 now?.
ect of life, a mere atom of maticr, which a sudden
gust of wind might blow, shricking or senscless, into that
profound abyss.

Ha, ha | what s the value, T should like to know, of the
baasted ghly-prized philosophy of mankind, and who are
those men who dare 1o place their own limits on the power
of the great Creator? 11 there 15 any scene to be survey
in the world likely to convince such men of their own
insignificance, it is one like this. It is lke a looking-glass
with two opposing surfaces. It can show the beholder how
small he really is, and still how great and magmificent he
can become 1¢ s body is a mere atom compared to the
mountain, he is gifted with an intellect which can grasp and
understand it.  But let him not be presumptuous; his
metaphysical philosophy is—at least, the greater part b
is—nothing but conjecture.

What do 1 sce? What do T hear? The faint pale-blue.
‘ghmmenng of approaching lightning, the muffled mutterings

of distant thundes, the gushing sounds of torrents of rain
rencriog th e o the i baked carth, the hoarse
growling of the wild humcanc stll chained up far away over
the sea, the convulsive pantings of the earthquake destined to
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rend these iron masses from  their foundations, but sl
securely bottled

What scenes, what creatures, are these? Circles of
baliantly dressed ladies and gentlemen, myriads of white.
robed beings, and a host of captive mountain tigers dancing |
round me in the graces of youth and beauty to the splendid
music of the band of the Coldstream Guards—and listen!
Whose voice is that

, ob, look, Mr. Ubertus, warbled from the sumait |
e lder Lady of the Lake, *at this enchanting scene! Is |
it not lovely? Come up here

Up there, my dear young lady ! 1 am nota ropedancer
or a chimpanzee. 1 can sec it from where T am,

And lovly it ceranly was. Lake Sorl, with ll i

A 0 ,
and forest, ay spread out beneath us like a coloured mapal’
grand proportions.  Lake Crescent lay farther off looking
like a round polished mirror decply st within a fringe of
darkgreen ribbons. The isthmus between the lakes came
out in strong relief, A Bush fire was raging at Tnterlaken.
The mountains and hills around us refiected the amber
light of the setting sun, his golden rays softened and
mellowed into the richest of ruby tints by the smoke of the |
distant fres.

Lured on by an insatiable desire to see whatever might
be worth secing, 1 rambled forth alone on another afler
‘noon in search of this wonderful castle, and then beheldit |
from below. At imuinent danger to ek and e i

climbed through and over a wildemess of
st ot th fo of th gyanti pie, gunng apvand at 1
towers and batlements. 1t did not present a perpendicut
face, a8 T had at first assumed, bt that of a sharp, jgged
cone which appeared. to have been besicged and battered |
by heavy guns for years.  And yet what was it compared 1 |
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the mountains of other lands ? St it interested my loncly
and brooding mind at the time, and in & pleasing and
healthy way changed the gloomy current of my thoughts

‘That night strange and wend ideas crowded into my
‘mind, and strange and weird dreams, with but litle origin-
ality i them, haunted my pillow. In the great ruined
chamber of the Giant's Castle 1 saw sights which made my
blood bol with excitement, angels and demons fighting for
the mastery, as in Swift’s * Batle of the Books.”




CHAPTER 11
FHE VAST CITY OF ETERNITY

R e e o o o
K, because I knew that my siting up later would.
e my host and hostess; the former
anxious to get up carly to attend Lo his daily duties, and
the latter being accustomed to study for an hour after all
the houschold had retied. Before wishing them good-
night, however, I made it a rule to take a few tums outside
the house, in order 1o see what kind of weather we weie
Jikely to have during the sight and on the following day,
and also to meditate awhile on the philosophy of nature,
and on the strange vicisstudes of human experience. It
was the second evening afier my visit to the Giant's Castie
that T became as weary of

foret o, 0d up a the cloules sy with oo fecngs
ent and fear, for I decply sympathised with
e belong; 10 the poor farmer’s fot,  hether
et
Just before entering the house again that evening, T saw
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2 s, fsh of pae U ight, ow doms upen the
northern horizon, which made my heart leap with joy. 1
had aiready seen one in broad daylight, while on the
pinnacle of the castle, in my mind's eye. Now it was a
bty There wa achoal Iting spprachin L
was thunder in the air, but as yet it had not made iself
beard. 1 watched for at Jeast an hour the successive famt
flashes, which gradually increased theie wild

the wilderness, and then I went to my couch in the happy
belief that the long expected and thrice-blessed rain was

coming,

At midsight exactly I was awakened by a tremendous
crash of thunder rollng aloog the very ndgepole of the
xoof. Springing from my bed, and throwing on an overcoat,
T went out into the openair. The sky, to my great surprse,
was still without a cloud, and not a breath of wind. stimed
the leaves of the trces, but the lightning fiashed icessantly

ghostly, phosphorescent glow over the calm waters of the
ajscent ske, The thunder st el ouy cash afe
ere did 1t all come from? Why all this
mible cl:muur and weird illumination of the vasty deep,
if we were 1o get no rain? Unable to solve the mystery, T
e e
“Two hours afict I vas again awakened. A loud trumpet-
ing and drumming deluge was faling on the r00f Never

began, and subsided into light and intermittent showers,
which continued unt] dagbreak. Then the convulsion
ceased atogether, and we were lef once more {0 our sient
shumbers.

After breakfast I strolled down to the lake, as I was in.
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the babit of doing. It was a most lovely morning in Apil,
hot as in the middle of summer, and the still parched
earth was thirsting for more rain. I thought it exceedingly
strange that no sooner did T seat myself on the shore than
T lost, or seemed to lose, all perception of where I actually
was, falling straightway into a mesmeric trance, a dehightul
reverie, and thence into a day-dream, in which the scenes
and the persons who figured in them became to me sub-

stntial realtties. A soft atmosphere, clear, bright, and
sparkling, to which 1 had not lately been accustomed,
surrounded me. The lake expanded before me until it
assumed the dimensions of a vast sea, calm and brliant
like a sea of rosy glass. A wide and smooth
dazling whiteness, seemed to encircle it as far as my eyes
could reach, whercon thousands of elegantly dressed men
and women, on beautiful and spitited horses, and in all
descriptions of grand cariages, careered with incredible
speed. The glassy sea was covered with innumerable ships
and boats, shooting about here and there, propelied

¢ wonderful invistble power, for I saw neither oar nor
sail, nor fannel for smoke o steam.  While gazing on these.
extrordunary things, a large and sumptuous vessel suddenly
stopped within a fiw yards of the place where I was seated,
and 2 man—or a superior being—descended to the water,
vas by my s i a0 insat, and commanded me 19

“The magnificent vessel now fiw through the water 1 the
rate, 1 fully believe, of one hundred miles an hour, 1 shall
not attempt to describe the superb grandeur of its equip-
ment. My conductor, when I ventured to look upon him,
appeared to be a strong and vigorous young man, with &
countenance rather thoughtful and winning than stikingly

His person was tll and. commandi the
‘people on the ship—for o T suppose 1 must call them—
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reated bim with the greatest respect, obeying his every
and even the glances of his eyes. He wore on his

of contact ghttered a large diamond star. Below his lef
shoulder I saw the image of some bird on the wing, worked
in purple sik. His legs were clothed in what appeared to
me to be dark green velvet, and his fect were protected by
boots of a substance resembling fvory. He did not speak
to me during the voyage, and I was s0 overwhelmed with
wonder and awe that 1 did not dare to speak to him.

‘We drew near what T supposed to be the opposite shore
of the lake, the numerous ships and boats that were in our
way drawing aside quickly in order to let us pass. Tsaw
that we were approaching a mountain of prodigions beight,
and proportionate extent in every direction. It was covered
from 1ts base to 115 summt with buldings, which sparkled
and shone as if built of stars. There were castles, palsces,
towers, and. temples, surounded by gardens of luxuriant
beauty, and shadid by trees of extraordinary verdure, loaded
with flowers and fruit; but its summit was so far away in
the dread regions of space, that I could scarcely see either
its shape or us habitations. The ship entered a grand
harbour, which was crowded with other ships, and was
moored t0  broad wharf by a hundred willing bands.
Before going on shore, my guide signed o me to follow.
him down to the intenor of the vessel, and while putting
on my shoulders a curious light-blue mantie, and on my
head & cap with a white plume, he said with in
dignity, entirely free from haughtiness or severity of tone:
“am pemmitied to show yoa a swall portion of this home
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of ours;, follow me whither 1 go; do as you see me do;
ask no questions, 1 will explain hereafter. You will dis
inguish me in the crowd by this red flower in my helmet.
You are, for the present, my attendant or aidede-camp,
but remember that I also have & master.

1 bowed low, in decp humility and astonished silence.
Who was this mysterious being that, while confessing him-
self to be a servant, was saluted and obeyed by everyone he
met? He walked out of the ship with a lordly air. A
proudly-caparisoned horse was led up for him by a person
who wore a blve mantle and white plume like those 1 was
wearing,  When he was mounted, his servant, in obedienca

and led up another noble creature for me. My new master
led the way, and I followed at the distance of a few paces,
the other horsemen bringing up the rear. Our way was not
dectly up the mountain, but along the base of it and we
on turned into a street of such magnificence that my
senses nearly fled from me altogether. Tt was truly a street
of palaces, scparated from cach other by the grandest
gardens 1t is possible to conceive, and joined together by
arches over the gardens several hundred fect in height. 1t
s filled with crowc of people on foot, on horseback, and
in carriages.  Mulitudes of men and women, for such at
least 1 supposed them to be, thronged the glittering pave-
ney @ loitered in earnest conversation in the busy street.
My guide was saluted on all sides by bows and smiles of
ltspenflll recogmition. 1 also was obliged to return many
ing compelled to Keep my eye on my master, |
not see or attend to much that was going on; but of
thas L am quite sure, there was not one person
whose garment spoke of poverty or disgrace, or one coun-
tenance that wore an aspect of pain, disease, sadness,
degradation, or vice.
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We rode on and on until our leader turned into a great
square, surrounded by buildings more vast and. beautiful if
o o e R
powered by the sight. Here rose up suddenly an enormous
octagon tower, of shining white marble, prercing the sky;
there an obelisk of black marble and gold, on a pedestal of
ruby-coloured glass. Like the street outside, the square
back,

and there, who wore uniforms of different colours.  Military
music of the grandest description was not wanting. In a
little time he to whom T was attached dismounted at the
entrance gate o one of the finest of the palaces, and entered
the apartments within. Gorgeous fumiture, splendid decor-
ations, pictures which could be gazed on for cver, vases,
statues, revolving scencs, moving, changing landscapes, and
omaments of wonderful beauty, presented themselves to my
view. T one gigant tables were aid out, which
were spread with delicious fruits, representing all kinds of
animal and vegetable foods, bread and wine.  We partook.
of these refteshments, and rose up inspired and invigorated
with new mental and bodily ife. Then we entered another
crowded room which contained all kinds of modds in gold
and silver—eastles, ships,and extraordinary machines. There
were. actual rivers flowing over model waterflk, and. an
immense reservai of water, enclosed by a circular wall of
glass as high as my shoulders, in which there were hundreds
of beautiful fshes, and on its surace numbers of model
ships were moving in all directions.

Then we went into another great chamber, This, to
my intense delight—oh, how shall T describe itP—was &
magnificent ibrary. All my life T have been passionately
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fond of books. 1 envied authors, and thought them surcly
the happicst of men, and vowed within myself that if T ever
could 1 would be one of them.  And yet our books may be
compared to the stars of heaven for multtude, and for the
brillancy of therr lustre. ‘The pages piled on pages which
have been heaped together by one single active brain, and
one industrious hand, are such as almost to surpass belief,
and would indeed be perfectly incredible did we not hear
of it on unquestionable authority, and frequently even see
for ourselves the mighty monuments which have been reared
by great intellects, and bequeathed to posterty.

But the books which 1 saw before me now far exceeded
in grandear all that 1 had ever seen before. _Shelves were
loaded, tables groaned, fiying columns, like regiments
manceavring in sham battle, were scattered through the
room. Histories of all worlds, *Geology of the Sun, “The
Earth in its Antediluvian State,” “Progess of Socicty in
the Planet Saturn,” *History of the Creation of the Star
Sirius and hs Companion Worlds, Autobiographics of
Angels, were within my reach. The room was a very large
and lofy one, lghted from the roof, and surrounded with
several tiers of galleries. Like the others, it was crowded
with people, all appearing to be young, or, at most, middic

ged ; some were decply engaged with books, others were
busy writng letters. 1 noticed that when one of them had
finished a leter, he looked up to the roof, and immediately
a bird, of a kind T had never before seen, descended, took
the leter, and fiew off with it, as T supposed, to some central
office. As 1 stood pondering on thi nders,
4 sot rushing sound, without warming, swelling slowly into
2 loud vibration of the air as from a great trumpet, resounded.
through the palace. My master, and all within the room,
rose from their seats, and stood for some moments in
reverential silence. 1t was felt that an august and Divine
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Presence was diffuing itsclf around, and a Voice breathed
the solemn words, * Zove one another, as 7 fave loved you.
A thrilling glow of inexpressible delight, tempered indecd
by deeply humbled and remorseful thoughts, came to me,
and then an intensely joyfl buming of the heart as the un-
speakable gift of love passed over
My conductor now led me into a smaller room, of which
there were several opening into the great library.
furnished in a very elegant manner, with every suitable con-
venience for a person of exalted rank. The w
saomed i pears ol o e AL A
representing our little world, hung from the ceiling.
large clock of marvellous construction stood on one
A golden vine spread 1ts branches, bearing rich frit, over
one of the walls.  Two large windows looked out upon the
square, which was becoming more. crowded with offcers
all kinds of brilint dresses.  He in whose presence 1 now.
stood took bis seat at a slver table, and pomted to a chair,
of which T timudly took possession. He placed s helmet
on the table.  His rich brown hair curled over a high and.
noble forehead. His cyes were dark blue, and exceedingly
bright and clear: his nose, ears, and lips were delicately
fomed, and stringly beautiful. Afier a short pause he
Tooked at me as if he would devour me with his eyes, and
then he spoke thus to me
“This is one of the outlying portions of the great city of
Eternity, of which, doubtlss, you have heard—not I hope
with unbelicwing scorn and contemp, a is the prevaling
at our city
the

thousandih purt of its beauties, pleasurcs, and.privicges.
T have been, mumxyfu. S ettt
take up my abode in palace 15 my res

e et comi 3 b1 e T
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who commands us, and reigns over us for cver.
‘Presence which you were allowed to fecl while in the library,
know that within three days a Review wil take place in the
Pack ofthe River of Life,at the other side of the mountain,
where will be assembied many millions of redecmed human
beings, but you cannot be there. Know that in this city
are cverlasting joy, peace, purity, and love. Nothing coarse
or brutal, nothing vile, offensive, or revolting, can enter
B W e o plaucs, i e, o noxions insec
o trouble us. No evil passion, envy, batred, jeslotsy,

o perform, being  captain in the grand army of our Prince,
the

forests and gardens supply us wih abundance of delicious
food ; we necd never fear famine, or destitution. We enjoy
perfect happiness in the service of our Divine Prince, who

higher than an emperor of the earth. Do mot fail or
hestate. Give your whole heart to the mighty Being who
gave you life, and who offers to redeem you from the grave.
He looked upon me with an unutterable expression of
e I e
1 recognised him and fell at bis feet, clasping his
s erying : ¢ My father, my dear, dear father, have |
found you again 7
“Yes, son of my love, he replied, raising me up and
assing my forehead, ¢ Lam, 1 was your carthly futher. You
must now go hence, but we shall meet again; a few more
years and all will be over. Beware of the world ! seck no
‘honour or fame or wealth amongst men, and thank God
night and day who has preserved you from the temptations
B o o e v Y e destroye.”
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“My father, T said, ‘i T must go, may I not see my
modher and my brodhersand sisers who e dead? Ve
are they

-YS. e answered, they are all bere; you may s them
for a moment, but do not address them.

He nowled me through a number of apartments in which
1 saw fresh objects of wonder. Here were various intricate
pussages into a large garden, & garden indeed of indeserib-
able luxuriances and hexuty. On one portion of it a large
pavilion ofsilver tissue stood out in bold relief. T purposely
abstain from the details of descriphon, relating only the
salient points of all the grand things that I saw. As we
approached heard the sound of music

‘my hand
o shield my eyes from the soft and enchanting glow of
fairylike light with which they were dazrled. 1 was lost
in_ astonishment, and my guide was evidently under the
powerful influence of some strong emotion.  Neither of us
spoke a word. ~ At a large instrument like an octagon piano
sixtcen young ladies sat,al playing together a brillant piece.
music, Others sat round them playing on mstruments
e fageolers. 1 never before heard
such delightful music. There were lovely children also in
this pavlion.

Not far from this group there was another, which con-
sisted of twelve ladics of very clegant appearance. They
looked like Roman matrons seated on thrones of ivory and
g0ld, and were engaged upon some pecaliar descriptioh of
embroidery, having a large coloured cloth like a hanner
spread on their knecs, and streiching out on the floor
before them. On our approsch they looked up from their
work, and one of them, an extremely beautiful woman,
smiled graciously and rose from her seat, but at  sign from.
my father she sat down again, wi face assumed an

=
3
i
: |




M THE DEMON OF THE GREAT LAKE

oo My heart leaped up into my
= sy o iy
Ll my soul bke fire. Her beanty
enchantedme; her inefiable grace sovtcnen me; her calm,
grave, half reproachful glance, as if she recognised but did
ot dare to acknowledge me, was like a dagger in my heart |
Oh, my mother ! hast thou not forgiven me for the erors
and follies of my youth? How I long to clasp thee once
more 10 my breast 1
My father held up his stafi, and the music ceased.
lovely musicians arose from their seats, and arranged them-
Ives behind the chairs of the ladies engaged in embro-

i these ladies will be happy to hear one of your poetical
compositions.

Taken by surprise, and overwhelmed with timidity and
confusion, T was slent for some time. At length T thought
of a Jubilee Ode, which 1 had written in honour of our
gracious Queen, and, summoning all my courage to my aid,
recited it thus

*1In vision of the dark but mighty Past,
From reams o ey bapty b e b,
In

b s ...u.m orin e
o sice that day wheh ’“ Ty v’

e s
m., ,.m.mp.:w. m.n, o e Y
m darkess, e f1om chadesof ight
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Thy s o el on iy sweling,
S e i oy o e st
Howha i (s ot e g dovi,
How milion o s 1oy banner waves
o o
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I rk....am i s Qs o
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g wy oy it Ao, bt n o and s,
e aved from Which flow zrouad,
g

'O thy sbidang e it is not well
o soow wncontrolled o'er vacant places

Oty etempi s icadou b e e it
Wi g st to g s G e
'S peerens Ques
o the, i priceio i

Bt o soon
ledgments by smiles and courtesies. My father held up
his staff again! The musicians resumed their seats, and
o e SR R
of “Gop saVE THE QUER:

O e reest T o accocupacicd )

“You have seen; said he, ‘what it is permitted to but
few mortals to sce. We lead here a charmed and cncb.mlgd

RS e ey e
Pleasure lingers long, pain follows not. The evil frown
of oflended pride or disappointed avarice disturbs us not.

bot, my son, into that vain and foolish error so prevalent
among men, that because these things are hidden from
therr eyes and other senses, therefore they do not exist.
Avoid the paths of those who presume o teach others what
they do not know themselyes, Their teaching wil lead
you to the blackness of cternal death. Arouse yourself
from  your selfsatisied security ; from your bland setic
ment upon your lees, and confident hope of reward for
having done nothing. If T bave done 10 g0od, you say, T
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bave done no hem: 1 never ,
Bt iy, tases Tt Ao T

Fountain which 15 offered for the effacement of all unclean-
ness.  Remember the poor, and help them according to
your means ; rescue young chidren from wickedoess, and
our God will bess you."
So saying he struck the table with bis silver staf, and
another officer entered the room. *Take," said my father
to him, * this servant of mine back 10 the ship i which he
came hither.”  He bowed to me with 2 distant grace and
digity which cut me to the heart, though it carned with it
a consolatory effect, and retred to another apartment. My
tears fell fast as 1 followed my new conductor, who bade.
{me take my place in a chasiot which we found at the
entrance gate.

‘We were now driven through several wide streets, undet
a series of magnificent arches, not by the way which we.
had at fist traversed, but up the mountain side for some dis

s

s

i glass of all imaginable colours. Our carriage
stopped n the centre of the bridge. The views on either
side were grand beyond description. The oficer by my

We now drove down
fapdly to the ship, and I was huried on bourd. She
once more few through the water, coasting along the shore.
of the lake, and a truly astonshing shore it was, studded
with gigantic castles and mansions m the bosoms of de-
3
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meadows. We passed by several rivers,




CHAPTER I1L
THE DEMON INTRODUCES HIMSELF.

T 0ADE adieu to my kind host and hostess, promsing (o
repeat my wst if posibie, at no distant date. _Accordingly,
after the lapse of a few months, T found myself again in the.
airy home of Solomon Pepper, and njoyed for some three

four days his genial and instructive conversation. He
strongly advised me to pay a visit to the Great Lake, which
is far larger and more beaunful than Lake Sorell 1
thercfore set out momedately on horseback, and after a
pleasaat journey of about thirty wies through some very.
wild and rocky country, arrived at the romantic shore.
The waters of this lake are clear as glass, not thick with
wud like those of Lake Sorell. Its circumference is about
one hundred miles. Three picturesque islands adorn its
surface, but they are situated at long distances from cach
other. ' Near it are splendid bare and rocky mountains, of
GG T
places expand into extensive stony plains, and 1n others
Sre sothod il e down o the wares edge. T wen
wild and charming scenc, in the remembrance of which I
should always find the greatest possible pleasure were it not
for a great penl which befell me there

My residence ict lated for nearly a month, and
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ey th hospaliyofa yougerbrtherof M Peppu':,
10 whom he had grven me a very kind introduction.
gentiemen could not get suitable shepherds at that mm,
and were consequently obliged o live during the summer
months at therr outstations. There is  freedom in this
country fe which makes it attractive, and its extreme
loneliness 15 compensated for by the best of health, and
plenty of nvigorating exercise. A strong boy, ten years
0ld, resided here with his unele, who was my host, and with
this lad for my guide and companion 1 rambled about over
the rocks, and up and down the precipitous hills. We used
10 traverse extensive plains that were covered with thick
grass, and had thousands of curiously shaped stones, as high
a5 my head, jutting out here and there, all over them ; and
it was pleasant o see the playful sheep jumping upon them
and off agan. From the top of one of the highest of the
hulls—itslf a mass of nearly naccessible crags—1 could see
three large lakes, and the mountain masses, and the forcsts
by which they werc separated from each other. On one side
was the *Great Lake’ with its adamantme setinels, the
“Spht Rock’ and *China Wall’; on the other, two large.
sheets of water, which were known as * Arthur's Lakes, lay
stretched beneath our feet, a5 1n a clealy painted picture,
ghttening n the sun like blue mirrors. In the distance we
saw a large portion of the midland plains as far as Epping
Forest and Ben Lomond, a hundred miles away. The
whole country is a wilderness of rocks, forests, yellow
grassy plains, and water. No houses of any kind were to
B ok purden o cultivaed eid e e vinbl, and
B e oo onal bicaing of
B oni i e beloming st

The season had changed sice my last visit. The days
were then almost insufferably hot ; now they were exceed.

The winier was drawing near, when the white
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sun, if it condescends to shine at all, does so with a
sublime indifirence to the effect of his rays in giving life

and warmth. T well remember what the lake was like in
the long bright days of summer ; everything was then fresh
and beautiful. The bright blue water, changing someimes
o tich emerald, eflcted in varied tints the foating clouds
above it. The three islands looked like litle fairy gardens,
and amid their crags the keen eye of imagmation might
= tiny et ot bdlag oy ovr s

omains.  But now everything is sombre and desolate.
The thore is camntod with e dhe ake I By A
sloomy fogs and snow-laden clouds ; the wind is blowng.
with searching, chilling keenness ; the waters look dark as
if threatening some coming calmity ; the birds are silent;
the flowers have hidden themselves, and T am shivering

T sat down on a rock, and gave way to reflctions that
were quite in harmony with the gloomy scene around me.
I put myself for the time being in the place of the large
landed proprietor. The life of a shecpowner may be more.
free and happy than that of a brave defender of his country,
but, except for its health and frecdom giving qualites, it 15
not an enviable life. Just at the present time the farmer
has emerged from the severest drought that has ever been
expericnced. in this usually favoured island. It was 5o
protracted and so intense that it Killed thousands of trees,
and caused great loss and deterioration of hus flocks. He
has been wsited by calamitous Bush fires, which have

iles of valugble fencing which cannot be replaced save at
great labour and expense ; and he is constanly suffering
fom b o, annpuncn 1 ancctier

ite excited as 1 thought over the social and
sl i o o e S
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could aot refrain from giving audible expression to my |
solilog

There i e the face of our glorious world
4 single human being—let him appear to be ever so happy,
be he saint or sinner, beggar or gentleman, cal or emperoe
—who has not his undercurrent of grief and misery—
ileon fn he bowe. Wede souc we oppressed with
the cares of vast property, are_groummng under |
hopeless, chronic poverty. s bl ek past follis
and blunders ; millions more are the victims of degrading
wee, and lost in the mases of the busest passions
Millions drink to the dregs the cup of pleasure, and
Bisiane v pe

idle and senscless gratiications.  Who arc they who
are suffering the agonies of incurable disease, and why am
Tspared? What have the poor wretches done? ~Religion
suth it 15 sin to murmor, of 10 think of wriggling ourselves
out of our mortal envelope. T the world beautiful, and am
1 cold and hungry? T cannot love or admire the world
Am 1 in pain or without a penny? 1 abhor my existence
and everything else. What to me are the joys of carth, the
pleasures of fe? And these odious demands for our hard-
carned money—money that i 50 diffult to obtain, and s0
casy to get rid of. Pay ! pay! pay ! or the bloodhounds of
the Taw will be let loose upon you. Pay! pay1 pay ! or
the demons of the “ Rabbit Act” the *Scab Act” and every.
other Act, will follow you about with red-hot fish-hooks.
Our wool may sell for net to nothing, our sheep may die
of rot, our lambs of fluke and tigers; our house may be
bumnt and our bank smashed ; nevertbeless, we must pay !
Py L my voiceand sck 3 1ok 3 emend
blow with my stick, and cried out : *There's the very devil
himielf 10 pay, and the devl wil/ be )u\d r

i a terrific roar close o my side, and somebody

wid:
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“Aye, I wil, and 'l make you pay, 1 will*
As T thought I was altogether alone, 1 stated up in the
wildest terror, and with a fecling of horror which 1 could

being, the far famed * Demon of the Great Lake.”

An iccberg glided down my vertebral column, The
appearance of this awful being, far more repulsive than that
of a teal live yahoo, nearly drove me frantic with terror and
despair, tempered with something like detestation, so
utterly repugnant was t, and so far below everything which
I had previously imagined in connection with created
beings above the rank of beasts of the field.  He was about
seven fect in heght.  His face was frightfl, and of a decp
chocolate colour; his nosc was hooked ike an eagle’s claw.
He glared upon me with cyes ke two Jeaden bulets of
grape-shot just ready o g0 off; his mouth and teeth closely
rescmbled the deadbest part of a rabbit-tmp.  On his head
be wore a remarkably small cocked hat made of serpent’s
skin, a5 1 was afterwards informed. His robe was the
rough waterproof hide of a bunyip. In his right hand be
carried a knotted caduceus with two live snakes twined
around it, and with certain cabalistc characters engraved
upon it; and on his let arm be bore what appeared 0 be.
several folds of the tail part of & bos-constrictor

*T1l make you pay " be agaim roared at the top of his
vorce, and gnashing i teeth with a loud snapping noise;
*and Tl double the amount and more, 1 will

*1 kept sience for a long time, and I was trembling to

very boots ; but seeing that he was working himself up

into a fearful rage, T managed to stammer

*Please, sir—"

+Ob, you have found your tongue at last have you? he
said, 1 4 somewbat wollfied tone. “Well, get up your
courage, what little you have of it and listen (0 my words.
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You are in for 1t like a rabbit in a trap, and it is no use
your doubling and twisting. 1 am not so bad as I appear,
1 can make myself look much better sometimes. 1 intend
to show you some great things, and use you as you

suit me very well. 1 want a new private secretary, and you
arethe coming man. Salary one million sterling pounds per
annum, and as many fine castles to live in as you like, and.
a thousand pleasures besides from years end to year's end

whom you please. 1 have had many private secretarics, but
was obliged to send them about their business on account
ofther s ; bt you s hacd ke, and il ik
me very wel

B o e o your sceretaries, sir? 1
ventured to ask.

“Gane to glory," he replied laconically.

*But, s, 1 managed to say, ‘1 am growing old. 1am
unfitted for the offce ; and if 1 accepted i, what would my
riends, what would the world, szy ?

“Your friends! said he, in a tone of the greatest
contempt, * it is fine news to me that you bave any ; and
what bave you to do with the m\cL or the world with you?

carea
Tsay. 1 am the work, and the prince o it/

*What an extraordinary being ! 1 said to myself; *he flies
into a passion with me for not speaking, and when 1 d
speak he commands me to hold my tongue.

He now called out in a loud voice some words which T
could not understand. Then he caduceus into
the air over his head, and waved it to and fro three times.
Suddenly a black shadow, deep, and appalling, and por.
tentous of some great impending misfortune, spread itsclf
over the face of the waters.

e



CHAPTER 1V.
THE CITY OF PANDAPOLIS.

Tue alaming sbadow, which cach moment scemed to
become broader and darker over the lake, was cansed by an
enormous balloon which I saw floating over our beads. 1t
made a geeat blowing and bising noise s it came near that
was almost deafening,  Setling down gradually until the
car tonched the ground close beside the place where we
stood, the swollen monster came at last to rest. Then the
demon addtessed me again

“Getn there

“No, s, 1 answered. 1 hope you wil excuse me. T
never was in a balloon, and it would not agree with my
nerves. 1 prefe to remain here if it s all the same 10 you,

“Get in there " he again shouted 1n a commanding tone.

1 will mot” I rephed. My blood was rising, and even
cowards may be brave sometimes.

The fiend in the car, the engine driver, burst into 3.
loud and derisive laugh. Then a peal of thunder from a

ighbouring black cloud suddenly burst on my ears, and
in began to fall in torents. The Demon scowled and,
quick s thought, untwisted bis tail from his arm, and
sexing me with it ound the waist, roughly burled me 1nto




the car. 1 was homibly bruised, and halfstunned. Then
he sprang in himself, and, with a dreadfal explosive scream,
the huge machine shot up mto the i hke hghtning. A
most villamous looking fiend drose the cngine by turainga
small wheel, which set a larger one in motion. This moved
a crank, which caused a complicated pendulum to oscillte,
and fnally drove the whole machine by setting outside fans
inmotion. The fans were assisted by a curcent of electriity,
‘which was generated from the atmosphere in some way that
T did not get to understand. The driver amused himself
by mocking, and makang horrible grimaces at me, when his
master was lookmg another way. We flew at least ten
thousand feet above the lake, and over an immense tract of
snow-clad mountams, forests, seas, rivers, sandy deserts, and
fertle valleys, through dense clouds, crossmg
veral enorious ranges of mountais i our course.  Avay
the balloon plunged with the speed of a hurricane over a
howling wilderness of arid wastes, and at last, whistling ke
hundreds of steam pipes, hung suspended above a vast
chasm n the carth which scemed about ten miles in
dimeter, and as black as Ercbus. Into this dreadfl hole
the balloon descended swifly, and 1 was politely con-
manded to get Out as 5000 45 the car touched the black
charcoa! floor

Overwhelmed with astonishment and terror, T was for 3
long time unable to make calm and accurate observtions.
Tasked mysclf, m my despar, had I died beside the Great
Lake, and was T really in the power of the fearful, sleepless
dragon, the great enemy of mankind?

“The herght of the walls of this awfol chasm it was im-
possible for me to estimate, but T knew 1t must be something
tremendous from the appearance of the opening, which,
from the spot where T siood, looked Ik a round hole,
about as large as our fll moon. The pit would. have becr
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the blackness of darkness tself had not a number of huge
incandescent lights been placed at intervals around the vast
chamber, hung on the perpendicular walls like gigantic
shields of dull red fire. By this light 1 saw the shadowy
entrances to 2 number of cavems which were situated at
great distances from each other. The interiors of these
hted 0 that they presented. the appearance of long
seads, v by el e of e oot i

hat was nearest to me seemed crowded with

inbsbitote

T was now alarmed by a loud, rushing, rambling sound,
and the heavy trampling of horses. A large and strange-
looking coach, drawn by six black horses of great size,
stopped where the Demon and 1 stood. The Demon
opened the door himself, and ordered me to take my seat.
Secing further resistance useless, and indeed. impossible, T
8 an order to the fiend on the box,

As we rolled on, at a steady pace, towards the entrance
of one of the great cavens, he entered into familiar conver
me, asking a vanety of questions about my
ion, rank in bfe, and famly. These 1 answered
very cautously. He even condescended to tell me his
name, and to explain his condition in the following speech s

1'am Ariabanzanus, the Demon of the Great Lake of
Tasmania, and the Emperor of the World. ~ You will learn
my history gradually, and it will excite your wonder and
admiration. Tt 1s my duty and pleasure 10 show you some
wonderful things, but you need not be alarmed. You can
never be in pain like some of these people here. You are
to be my new prvate secretary, and, not to fatter you too
grossly, T thunk 1 shall be very proud of you. You arc
under my protection here, and you shall see greate wonders.
than all these, and be an emperor yourself of mighty powes,
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‘under me only: think of that! You will for ever bless the
day when you came over to my side. 1 make my servans
happy, jolly, and lighthearted ; and they have their fll of
pleasure — theatre-going, boxing, horse-racing, gambli
drmlang. 1 give them unbounded prosperity, riches, un-
imagined joys, and all kinds of grandeur ; and T watch over
them with the care and affection of a fond father. Ever
since the world was created, T have looked well after my.
children and servants. ‘To you I promise power unlimited,
and unbounded wealth—castles, gardens, parks, forests,
cringing slaves, and everything you can wish for—but you
must come of your own free will; 1 do not use compulsion,
althongh T might if 1 pleased. Take the other side, and
B o b o ot e e, depiond 1y
men, abhowred by my followers, in constant fear of ruin,
and dread of offending a hard and c)ucnng Master, who
e T T

Here the Demon laughed wth a low, diabolical chuckle
and gave me a familiar poke in the nbs.

‘The lumbering vehicle entered one of the largest of the
cavers, under a gigantic arch of marvellous construction,
and I shuddered as T looked aiound me. If the Demon
thought to bind me 10 his service by bringing me to  place
like ths, he was mistaken. We have often observed that
those who give themselves up to wanton excesses are not
deterred from pursuing that course by the sudden fal of
others, or by the fear of the hopelcss ruin, or the terrible
disease and disgrace, which are sure to overtake them.
What infatuated gambler is fightened from his fascinating
B e i o e bl i wh, mmd

tment, and cursing his existence, has laid down
i el b drunkard is
reclaimed 1n the socity of other drunkards, who
headlong to destuction?  What lsr, o siindere, o heart.
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less miser, recovers from the errors of his ways by witnessing
the pity and contempt bestowed by honourable men on his
brethren of the same trade ?
The carriage pursued 1ts way through several long streets,
tered a most brillantly lighted court.yard, and
stopped at the gate of a large palace. The Demon alighted,
‘motioning to me to follow him. He was received by several
darkooking offierals, who bowed, and scraped, and grinned,
and pressed their hands to their hearts. Into the intenor.
of the palace, through a number of large halls and dimly-
Iighted passages, the Demon strutted with stately steps, as

pllars made of a metal resembling lead. Two leaden
Boo) cmmaiar end of the chamber, and these
weie surrounded by a number of vacant seats. There was
a Tong table n the centre of the apartment, and a highly
rmaroenied Jeaden chie soed ot sc e loE T AR

pelled him to leave me for a while to the guidance of one
of his atiendants, who would show me into my ofice. He
called aloud  * Astoragus I

A young man with a villainous, bang-dog scowl on his
face came forth from behind one of the thrones, where he.
b been brking, | Bend vt et Y
and he had black fiashing eyes, which he tried to
under a hideous pair of frowning eycbrows. His pace
but malevolence, but this he
e 1 vas

every part of his lanky person. He approached quickly,
and bowed low before bis august sovereign.
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Ao, ke tis getlenan—you name,
been given to understand, is Ubertus
1 bowed an affirmative, inwardly mumg both of them.
“Take Mr. Ubertus to my private seerciary’s office, and
Sce that he has refreshment and amusemient. By the way,

1 bave

you

General Astoragus, s, s the commander of my brave
= D, el s 1
armival from the upper world, about to be :mrulrled ny
private secretary. You will e et

L e a——
attempt at a smile, and held forth a dusky paw, which I did
ot touch, or pretend to notice.

“Tshall call for you in the course of the evening, Ubertus,
and take you out for a look round," said the Demon with
a bland, rabbit rap smile, a5 he stalked away.

Astoragus (1 shall drop the * General” while speaking of
this excerable villain) motioned to me to follow him. He.
did not use words, but his malignant glance spoke volumes.
It told me that he was my bitter enemy for ever, and, o
horror of horrors | 1 was in his power.

He led me through two or three adjacent rooms, up &
long flight of stais, and then into an apartment more
briliantly lighted than the rest. As he entered he t
suddenly upon me, with his hideous, gorilla face within a
couple of inches of mine, and croaked out : *This is your
office, be happy and comfortable ! Then he closed the
door, leaving me to mysell.

It was a large room, of vaultlike appearance, sombre
enough, notwithstanding the light, and in the centre, on the
floor, a sizange, mysterious looking fire bumed brightly,

easy chair were placed
near the fire. A high lamp, and sundry aiticles necessary
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for @ secretary’s office, were on the table. There were also
a few more chairs, two or three couches of bronze, and
several presses ranged round the walls. On the floor, in
the vicinity of the fire, 1 was astonished o see crouching
number of large black dogs. They rose up, and glared at
me savagely as 1 approached, but just as 1 expected to,
torn 10 pieces, they lay down again quietly.

1 mu‘m up and down before that extiaordary fi

hose dogs suspiciously. My refictions were
odently i, At thed of wlking, I sat down
n the easy chair, and remained contemplating both fire and
dogs for, T suppose, an hour. For the time being I could
think of nothing else. From a deep reverie I was aroused
by the deafening sound of a bell—one stroke only, but its
echoes resounded through the whole palace like the knell of
doom.  What was going to happen now? 1 became.
comscious that over my head there was an inereasing hght,
than that of the lamp on the table. 1 looked
up and saw descending another table, from which the light
darted all round in rays of glory. That on which the
writing matenals were sunk into the ground at my feet, and
the one from abore became fixed in its place. On 1t were
armanged a number of dishes of polished lead (cvidently
i peecons meia 1l e NI
tempting viands, and transparent vessels of wine of splendid
colour. 1 gazed on these things with the greatest astonish-
ment, but inwardly resolved o die sooner than touch any
thing upon that table.

In 2 few moments I heard the sound of a distant opening
door, and saw a procession approaching that sent all the
blood in my heart up to my brain in a tumultuous flood.
A munber of beautfol women advanced towards me,
bearing on their shoulders a throne, over which was an
orange canopy. Upon that throne there reclined  young
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gl whose dark eyes bent themselves enquiringly upon me

1 sat spellhound. It 15 not necessary to desenbe her
minutely. She was a lovely, dark, uncarthly looking
creaturc, who might indeed command the admisation of an
unprincipled libertine, but could not win the love, o attract
the respect, of an honourable man.  Her beauty was of that
dazzling and eminently dangerous kind which so frequently

s cren good men to their cteral ruin. I trembled as
her bearers lowered her from their shoulders carefully, and
placed he: beside the table within a short distance of my
chan, and armanged themselves to wait upon us.

It bt have been difficult, even for a practical judge m
susch matters, to say which were the more attracive, the
misticss or her maids. They were all dressed in gaudy and
fantasiic robes, which hung on their geaceful shoulders in
Uinibng ol They sl ot vostlyas ey motly

ressed me, one after another, (o parake of the fragrant
s I i vopeet oo i i
uld not touch The Princess, for such 1 pre-
B i 1y o ke, b e
ber dinner with a very good appetite. At a sign from her
one of her maids filled up @ goblet with blood-red wine, and
then placed another beside me. The g, taking the cup,
turned to me, and said in languishing tones :

*Sir Stranger, do me the honour to pledge me in a cup of
wine !

x stood up and howed, and intimated that 1 was obliged.
the honour. She then pettishly waved her hand
a5 attendants, and they all submissively retired.

B oo they regarded us with lightning.
‘glancing eyes.
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BB RO Gy
lovely, looked upon me for some time with evident interest
and curiosity. I shall refin from giving very minute
d

eightcen years of age.  With airs of despotism she tossed her
head now and again from side t0 side, picked her teeth with
e little finger-nail, and made ees at me.

At length she condescended to speak again. The sound
of her yoice had nothing unpleasant in it, with the exception
of a tendency to afiectation; 1t was soothing, soft, and

musical. This is the speech to which she gave utterance,
and to which 1 listened with surprise, beieving all the tme
“that T was only dreaming.

been given to understand that our worthy and.

revered emperor bath procured you, Sir Stranger,to be bis
ew prvate secretary. 1 am trly pleased, and I rejorce
most immensely to be the first to congratulate you on your
acceptance of such an honourable and lucrae post, which,

b g S L
e found et oy o e
Y to o G, e e

boldly, o scem to be forgetful of that maidenly modesty on
which T pride myself— il do my very utmost to make
you as happy as you deserve to be. While you reside
this palace please 10 regard me as the very best of your
fends. My beloved and anxious parent—ahem {—I mean

be not Alrmed | 1 am the princess of these realms, 1 am

customed t0 speak my mind frecly, and to be obeyed. [

need not conceal from you, dear youtb, that 1 love you—
4
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that 1 loved you almost before I saw you. 1 am plain and
straghtforward, prompt and decided ; it is my nature ; 1 hate
@ssimulation, and what you might call beating about the
bush+ fair and honourable dealing for me all the workd
over : and now I have told you al, and you are mine for
ever, and 1 am yours.”

“Madam, 1 replied, as soon as T had recovered from my
astomshment and confusion, *you are & stranger {0 me as
am 10 you. I this possible? Have I heard you anght?
To speak thus to a strange man in the world 1 come from
B e you it the et e, uiem, il
you were a reigning qucen, and even then under circum
Stances far different from our present ves;-cﬂm positions”

*Disgraced ! she screamed; ‘dd you say disgraced?
And for what? For speaking my mind pl d trothe
flly ; for being honest and good, and-—and—you speak of
your world ! Yours is a world of lies, hypocrisy and deait,
and roguery, and bitierness, and malice, and wrath, and
revenge, and everything vile—there !

She rose from her scat as she spoke, and stamped her foot
on the hard floor, while indignation and defiance flashed
from her eyes.

*Think," said 1 in a tone of humiity and commiscration,
“of your reputation, of your maidenly modesty and self-
respect, 118 the business of the man 1o ‘marmage
firs o the oan whom be vishes 1 bave o bis i
Besides, madam, 1 beg 10 mform you with all due respect
that I bave a wife now Ivvms. and she is very much alive,

nd do you think,'she answercd
that a mere chidish trfle ike your marriage above ground
will foil me in my determination to make you my husband ?
§ am older than I look ; 1 am absolute here; no one dare
disobey me. 1 am subject only to my honoured father, 1
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can wn your gray hair mto splendid curlylocks of whatever
colour ye can far beyond your
godtn deasofcerenl S, and 1wl LT You 8
mine ! y0u cannot—you dare not refuse me. And before.
T could prevent her, she advanced to me suddenly, and
threw her ams round my neck.

1 sprang from my chair in the greatest horror and mdigna-
tion, and pushed her away, but not ungently, saying :
“Woman or lad, whoever you are, semember that your
sudden assumpton or pretence of love 15 not the way to
spire with love the man whom you are pleased to honour
with your regard. May I humbly beg that you will now,
having had you dinner, reire from this offce? You say you
are the daughter of the emperor of this place. He has
offered me the proud position of his private secretary, but
o be his actual son-in-law is a relation of which 1 may or
may not deem myself to be totally uaworthy. Whatever
may be my private thoughts 1 beg to dechne that dis-
tinguished honour ; T belong to another. Your father—if
be 1 your father—(old me 1 was under his protection, and
unless you retie and leave me alone, [ shall certaly appeal
t him for it”

*Do you reject my suit » she cried, with her face scarlet,
and her yes on frc.

“1do," I xeplied firmly. *Your conduct is unfair and
ungenerous, as well a5 unwomanly aod unmaidenly. You
would make me an unprincipled adulterer, 1 may be as
sk a vsr o e sption, it B o ol
me to become your is sudden manner, when [
02 v K i sl bocons of e et T
for good or e, look a long way into futurity. Lives of
pleasure s00n come to an end ; satity is swallowed up by
agony. Because you choose (o indulge a blind and unholy
pssion, am 1 10 be bereft of prudence and robbed of
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peace? 1 my connection with the earth where I was bora
is really severed for ever, I have come to a place which [
fondly hoped and prayed my greatest. encmy might never
see How can I tell that T am not, by complying with your
nsane desire, riveting a chain which will bind me here, or
consign me 10 2 worse place to al eternity ?
“You reject my suit ! she answered passionately. Well
1 will give you time.  Continue to reject it for twelve short
bours—for twelve strokes of the bell you heard, and your
day of grace shall be past. 7 will b lerritly revenged !
Your moral and religious arguments have less than a feathers
weight with me. You may trust in the King of heaven to
save you. Fool | fool ! He does not know you, o of your
existence, or trouble Himself about you. 1f He cxists at
all He has too much to do.  He cares not whether you e
o die, or scald or bumm, or get devoured by black men, or
Euyo death by serpents.  Reject my suit! 1 am a woman,
0 woman ever forgives a slight of this kind. Have
B ol pmuts? Come forwad, Capain
Sy Litentn Piedoc, brin yous com
dogs came forward sulkily, and ranged themselves in
tine b i fury of a princess.
“Attention " she commanded. They all stood upon
their hind legs
“Salute this honoured visitor
They bowed very low, pressed their right paws to therr
teeth, and then placed them on thei hearts,
*On your heads ! Ina moment they turned in the
ke wheels, their heads on the loor.
“Heads up; play at leapfrog? And they commenced
forthwith to jump over each other, forming a remarkable
cicle around the i, which continued to burn as brightly as
ever,

s you were ; e prostrate ; beg for mercy ! She put
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hem theough a strange vaicty of posions, and 55 she

*And what shall 1 be, madam, if I consent to be your
husband?”

*You shall be a prince,’ she repiied vebemently. *Per-
petual happines, peace, jo, love, delight for ever, pleasure
without end, sball be your lot. Decide now. We shall

are united we can sec them as oftcn a5 we like, and wander
where we ke upon the casth, and waich, oursclves unseen,
the sons and daughters of men while they dance in their
halls of dazzlmg light, and play in thei delicious meadows
and flowery gardens, or lull themseives into entrancing
raptues with their sweetest melodics, which we can hear ;
and we can scatter biessings a5 we g0, and lighten heavy
burdens, and lessen pain, and case, and feed the
bungry. We can sit on golden clouds, or, if it is our
humou, we can sl the seas on mountainous cebergs, and
feel no cald. We can be young and beautiful for ever,
Decide now, darling, daring " And to my renewed con-
stermation she again advanced, and tried to press ber lips to
mine, but 1 collected all my strength, both of mind and
body, and pushed her avay once more.

* Princess, whoever you are, it is in vain, I said frmly.
* Please to withdraw, or if you wil not, pmnil me to reure
© Ilove you not
oha it may, 1 el you now,for the last ime, I cannot love
you. Wete 1 as free as air to choose whom I would, I
could not choose you, because my principles are too high to
allow me to give my hand in wedded union to any woman
to whom 1 could not give my beart also. I desite not
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wantonly to offend or insult you, or wound. you exquisitely
tender susceptbilitics. 1f I could love you personally
your gloomy, unhappy environment would render our
‘marriage impossible. Did you tell me that the Almighty
Being who made me does not know of my cistence, or care
for, orlove me?  How do you know that ? Can you prove
it o be true? 1f 1 obey His commandments and do not
worship my own vl passions, you have 10 pover o make
me believe that He docs not love me. If I do not obey
Him, T have the witness within myself that I am no son of
‘His, and that therefore He does not love me.’

“Poor fool ! 1 pity you she answered in scorn; “but
you wil be wisex when it 15 t00 late. Thousands of your
greatest philosophers and clever literary men agree with me."

1did notanswer. _She gazed upon me with an expression
‘which 1 shall never forget.  Indignation and hatred flashed
from her eyes; contempd, intensifid by rage, was about

red f

suddenly the thundering stroke of the great bell resounded.
through the palace. We both started in terror like a guilty
pai, and as with @ rush of a mighty gust of wind the
Demon himself stood before us
“How is this? he roared “You here already, Bella
granda? is this the way my orders are obeyed? Are you,
100, 2 Delilab, a Jezebel? You will ruin me and. my best
affirs with your blind idiotic folly. ~ Away to your chamber,
instantly, or Doctor Julus—
The Puncess uttered a loud s
the room.
* Come, Ubertus,”said the Demon 1n a very gendle tone,
“you and Tl take a quiet walk, and enjoy some of the
ts of my beautiul city. Attach no importance to
anything that foolish gul has been saying 10 you. I com.

, and fled wildly from



THE CITY OF PANDAROLIS

duughter—never disobedicnt except the induce-
ment to be so is imesisible.’ As he spoke he tumed to
me with & impudent leer on his countenance, which
annoyed me very much, if indeed anything could annoy me
n that horrible place.

It was with a great fecling of pleasure at my escape from
the enchantment of one who 1 think was 2 most
dangerous sorceress, equal perhaps to the dread Sycorsx
herself, that T now followed my * friendly " e e
the halls and passages that led into the open stre:

E]

ucza



CHAPTER V.
FHE DEMON'S DAUGHTERS.

1 rounp mysel in a long straight corridor, walking as it were.
i 2 dream by the side of the Demon. He had reduced, for
some reason, his abnormal height, and was now no taller
than myself. The corridor, or covered street, was high and
broad, and it was fit up by hundreds of glaring lamps, whose.
light dazzled my eyes. It had Janes opening into it, and
numbers of ghostlylooking dwellings, with doors like our
houses on carth, but without their cheerful and inviting
appearance. Some of these were large, aistocratic buildings,
residences evidently of great people; others close beside
them were poor, insignificant looking places. The doors of
the larger houses were surrounded with lamps of various
colours, and fashioned in all manner of fantastic shapes.
Crowds of people were saunteruig listessly about, for the
most part in a solemn and painful stlence—like convicts, |
thought, taking exercise in a prison yard. Occasionally &
Toud burst of bitter, derisive laughter, or  hideous yell of
pain, or the shout of combatants in 2 sudden outbreak of
popular passion, disturbed the pervading silence of the.
place.

Amongst the individuals who paraded this great street, T
perceived one like a negeo grenadier, who issued orders,
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and looked about him with the G
powerful policeman.  This in my guide in a
stealthy, underhand sort of way. e e

0w and again by an uncarthly and abominable smell, and
our ears by an increasing discord of wild screams and dis-
cordant siging.  Advanemg to a wide crossstrect we stood.
before a great palace, upon which I gazed with wonder. It
was a grand pictar of oriental beauty. It was surrounded
by guards, on foot and on_ horscback, men with fierce,
swarthy complexions, who were armed in 2 fearful manner.
Blazmg lights were in all the apartments, and. through the
windows 1 saw numbers of people, men and women,
runming to and fro.

‘Suddenly  loud crash of drums and trumpets made me
sart violently, and I saw approaching a chariot 50 gaudily
painted that it scemed to be on fire. It was drawn by men
and horses mingled together. It evidently contained some.
et s, foe it s el e R
mounted gurds. We drew aside tolet it pass.
il 2 Fnred o e s

discovered the traces of extreme and severe beauty, but they.

those of
and of exaggerated pride and evl temper. She had on her
head a leaden crown, and around her shoulders was thrown
2 gorgeous robe hke the variegated skin of a tiger snake.
Facing her, with his back to the horses, sat an officer, who
seemed 1o be of very high rnk. He wore the grand
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uniform of a Roman milltary tribune. The chariot stopped
2y the palace gate. The officer stepped down and pre
sented s hand to the lady to help her in alighting, but she
dwdainfully refused it, tossed ber magnificent head,
leaping to the ground, entered the palace, followed by her
abashed, but still obsequious kight.

“I must not speak to her now,” said the Demon with 2
sardonic grin. *She s in one of her send me-fiying-over the
moon tantrums, but we can go in. Il make you invisible”

‘Accordingly I felt an immediate change coming over me.
for the frst time 1 my hfe I was nothing but a spiri of air.

“1Who 1 she, sir? T was bold enough to ask.

“I ought not to mention her name, answered he ; ‘but
nothing may be concealed from you—Cleopatra, whom you
may have heard of. And that is Mark Antony who follows
5o submisswely at her heels. We shall have a fine laugh
niow, T have many 2 fine laugh at these people.”

The idea of laughing 1 such a place, and at such a
scene, was 50 revolting that my heart almost stood still in
my breast

The carriagefolk went into a large hall, where there stood
2 high throne of lead, and T noticed that the hall was also
furnished in a peculiar manner, with several massive chars,
couches, tables, and articles to which I can give no name,
ll, or nearly all, made of the same dingy metal. 1 cannot
say positwely that it was lead, having neglected to bring
back a specimen of 1t for the benefit of science, but 1t was
certanly very like lead, and tht [ shall call i
with a pale, ghastly light, there hung from the
B s cromi with candlon of Al the soioun
of the raunbow. The renowned queen lightly ascended the
steps of the throne, and seated herself with great solemnity.
She held up her right hand, a trumpet sounded, and
instantly the room was filled with a motley group of elegant
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ladies, Roman and Egyptian offcers, and ministers and
gentlemen from Greece, Parthia, Carthage, and Asia Minor.
When they were assembled, the Queen commanded m a
sharp, shrill voice, ¢ Brng wine *

A large leaden goblet ful of the blood.coloured fiuid was
brought and presented to her by her Mayor of the Palace
She unclasped from her throat a pearl necklace of immense
value, threw it into the goblet, stired the fouming fluid
furiously with the end of her sceptre, then lited it to her
lips, and swallowed every drop. ‘Then Antony approached
in 2 cringog posture, aad sad ¢

hat, my Queen! what, my Empress! not onc drop
left for me> 1 gave you that necklace; 1 won it in a game
of ball and rackets from the Queen of Cappadoca, who i
‘more spirted and far handsomer than you aze.”

The contiers laughed. The Queen looked at the im
pudent Antony with spiteful ferocty, and, darting from her
seat, struck bim on the face, and screamed

*Out, slave—out, hypocrite-—away from my sight, cruel,
filse, barbarous monster "

Then she threw herself on the fioor m her mge, and
several of her ladies, rushing to her, pushed Antony away,
calling bim with echoing voices a cruel, false, barbarous
monster. They hited up. thei 4 mistress, and
administered the needful consolation.

“She charges him with cruelty,’ whispered the Demon to

upon her as well as pearls, and made ber bis goddess, and

creature, and a daughter after my own heart,
although she is wantonness and avance beaten together
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ke cockatrices' eggs for a pepper-and-mustard pudding!
You will have to patch up their quareels when you are my
private secretary ! And the fiend had his laugh, and 1 did
not envy him the pleasure.

1 not help ptying poor Antony. He is one of the
grand and inimitable ‘Lives’ of Plutarch, in which I have
from boyhood taken the greatest delight, although the dark
e of his character i black cnough. His close connection
wih, and devotion 0, the wonderful Juls Casar, his
nultary talents and brillint victories—nay, even his Ight-
ness and gaicty as contrasted with the heavy, bloodibursty
ferocity of Marius and Sylli—won my youthful admiration,
Af they did not command my respect; and his miserable
sclfinficted death, under the influence of a heartless
woman, often nearly brought tears to my eyes. What
agony it must be to be under the heel of a vindictive,
untrathful woman, who will unmercifully drag her victim
before the scomful world !

A few steps brought us o the gate of another palace;
except for the glaring lamps in the street it was in total
darkness

*This is the residence;’ said the Demon, *of another of
my favounte daughters, and you will have to take cspecial
care of her. 1 will tel you her name privatcly. She must
be ill now, as all ‘her lights are out, but we will go in and
see her; perhaps we may be able to do her good. My
dear young friend,’ here he turmed round with a rabbittrap
snap of his tecth close to my very nose, *never mind what
people say about me ; 1 don't care two straws for anything
they say ; the truth is, Z delight in doing good whenever 1
can geta chance ; nothing flls me with reater joy than to
give pleasure to those who love

Here I was overtaken by & wiolent fit of coughing
sneeamg, which ncarly cost me my e, When I recovered,
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we cntered the palace, and met with none but some

inquiring who we were, or what was our business. Tall
guards m dismal uniforms, who looked like statucs made of
dirty snow, stood here and there in the vestibules and
corridors.  We ascended a broad staircase, and passed mto
2 back chamber, in which was visible 2 dul, reddish light,
proceeding from 2 solitary lamp. The fumture, ike that
of Cleopatra’s palace, was pruncipally of lead.  On a couch,
besice 3 small tabl, reclined a lady whose face, swollen
and bloated, wore all the eviden
She was as pale as death, like one already dead, but I knew
that she could not die. She moaned and trembled, opened
her large cyes, which sparkled with mad, wild lustee, and

protuberance o told_either of some
heralie] o o el e BT RIEES S
e
w

Rea vell T v om 1o comitet s Ea R
i anything?
*Remove. these, she replid, in tones in which hope

great, but 1 am not omnipotent. I can merely alevite
your pain, and administer present consolation, if not hope
of your ultimate restoration to health. You have been a
o e 2a ohedent gt i ST
1wy wishes; 1 wish I could make you happy. Let us see
the children. If they trouble you much 1 will send you
Something to keep them quiet. Has Doctor Julius seen
lately?

you
“Yesterday.”
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“Did he give you hope of relief”

“Noj he said the disease was incurable’ The lady
passed her hand over her face and sighed decply ; as for
tears, she seemed to have lost the power of weeping.

The Demon drew off the robe which covered the lady's
breast. “Come and look,’ he.

1 shrank. back; o terrible sight should, I had made up
B o el e i1 coc pocy
prevent 1t. Therefore, 1 not only shrank back, but I
s, i togthr iy, Fortmtl, he dd
not insist on my obeying

As we left the room, e i i lady had also
been a queen.

“Yes, he answered, with a low, malicious laugh. ‘She
was an empress of a very powerful nation indeed. 1 dare say
<ome of her history is known to you. If i is not, it ought
1o be. There is nathing ke teaching wisdom by cxamples,
Nobody rejoices more than I do when I get an opportunity
of impressing upon the minds of those who love me what
a very wicked thing it is to persevere in sin up to the very
moment of one’s death. That empress was rich, wise,
clever, and strong in national and unscrupulous encrgy ;
and she was famous—or infamous, I suppose, according to
your code of morality—for the number of her lovers, and.
for her ambition, in the contemplated gratfication of which
she was suddenly struck down.

“Have 1 not a splendid city here? resumed the Demon,
4 we valked through the crowded streets, in which new
wonders presented themselves every moment. “This por-
ton of 1t is the Department of Sensual Pleasure. It is
oceupied by those beings who, when they were in your
world, gave themselves op wthout restraint to the gratifica.
tion of every evil passion. It is 2 good thing for me, for 1t
Javes me plenty o do, and just like you, my friend, T am

said to me.




THE DEMON’S DAUGHTERS o

fond of work. Tt keeps me in good health, and there’s
nothing like it I am smbitious too, and covetous also,
grecdy of gain and glory; and I never lose an oppor-
tunity of extending my empire, and adding to the number
of my subjects. T use all sorts of means, and Il teach
you some precious tricks when you become my private
secretary.”

Just then something like a cloud of black dust rushed
through the street with the speed of a steam-engioe. The
Demon held up both his hands, and it stopped a

drawn by a noble pair of red horses, from whose
fiakes of snowy foam. Fire seemed to dart from their eyes
and nostrls. - Within the carniage sat a burly, jolly, middle-

two or three hundred years old.  He took off his hat to the
Demon, and looked very keenly at me, for the spell of in-
 visibily had been taken of.

er away now in such break neck haste, Doctor
inquired my conductor.
"To the Hall of Inesprewible Delight, plese your
Mayesty, rephied the gentleman in a rich bass voice, ‘(0

And now, since I have fortunately met with you,
fake th by of nqiing e th hehofthe Gl
and amable Princess Bellagranda ?

“She is as well as she always deserves 1 be;"ans
Demon; *and now for my queston : how are pum-‘ pries
in your quarter ?

Tisione e o s sees s L
ominous and gloomy—a_congestion of
gsbon of Bood Sties, roms, reelions etz
rephed the Doctor 45 be drove o

e Do motired Fn it sonp of R
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*He means Charles the Second, once the King of
England,” he explamed to me. *That is the great and
wondecfully clever Doctor Julius, the Dincsnceadtl
of my Military Hospitals, and one of my Ministers of
tate

He now led me into several great houses where resided
wen and women who had formerly filled the highest places
n earth, but who had utterly destroyed themselves by
leading lives of constant pleasure, vice, and degradation.
The portraits and pictures presented to our view by Tacitus,
Gabbon, Hallam, and hundreds of othe historians, appeared
10 me t0 be reproduced here on 2 gigantic and revolung
g oo pictures were painted on many of the houses
1 was in the centre of & crowd of bravlers, gamblers
B iei wd kins, who
B v 1 i, vouid e
i 10 pieces had it not been for the presence of the police
On one side T saw an imitation of the fumous Parc aux
Cerfs, where Louis the Fifteeath revelled in shameless
debauhery with the Marchioness of Pompadour, Madame.
Barry, and his other mistresses, who were now his scourging
and tormenting serpents. On the other 1 saw a vast
building, on which the words *Hall of Inexpressible

to say that our Charles the Second was particularly con-
spicuous.

He lay on a leaden couch, surrounded by women who
pretended to be weeping bitterly, 50 bitterly that one might
have thought they had omions concealed in their handker-
chicfs. He appeared 10 be at the pomt of death, although
T well knew be could not die. The honcstlookany Doctor

[E TP e——

Pk
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Julius to0d. beside hir, putting a potent bistering cap on
his head, and forcing a horrible drug, extracted from huan
skull,into his mouth. * Poor king * T could ot help say
ing aloud, *son of an unfortunate father—descendant of
most unhappy queen—is this the end of all your greatness
and reckless pleasure 7

“The end 15 not yet, replied the Demon, ZAar wil

never come.

T then murmured to myself; *Is there a merciful Ruler
ol the universe in existence?

‘The names of even the most eminent of the delinquents
who occupied this Hall are too numerous for repetitions
;and I could not remember the hundredth part of them. Ay
; for the common herd, they pressed upon me so thickly that

was nearly sick to death. They formed groups here and

. and abused. and fought with each other  the open

§ strcets, their bald scalps shining in the gaslight. Many of

 them, poor beings, were consumed with 3 togate and g
avaling repentance. In uttermost shame they were trying

their squalid garments

“This is the palace of Theodora, Empress of Con-

4 ! said Arabanzanus, stopping before. another

Biganc and splendid edifice. ‘She was a very extra.
ordinary woman—a low, common woman n early I, who
became the wie of the Emperor Justinian. Comein she
is holding her court now. 1 wil present you to her’

*Oh no, thank you,sir’ I replied, shuddering, * Please
excuse me. T have seen enough. Take me out of thi, T
implore your majesty; when will you take me back, sir, to
the Great Lake 7

He laughed.

‘All in good time, my thinskinned friend, My dear
Mr. Ubertus, you must have patience. T am bound to take
you back within a cerain number of days.  Make yourself

5

3




o THE DEMON OF THE GREAT LAKE

happy—there's nothing lke it I'm always happy and jolly,
o matter who comes here. - I'm sorry to leave you here by
yourselffor awhile, although there’s plenty of company, but
prvate business calls me away for ten or twenty of your
mundane minutes.  Stay here bl T come back ; if any of
these people molest you, call the pol

*Please, sir, 1 said, *indeed, ] my tired. T should
like 1 st or e down while you are away

“Go in there," he answered, pointing to a gaodylooking
house, *and you will find a chair or a bed."

“No, thank you, sir. 1 would rather not. 1 should not
feel happy o safe in any of these houses If you wil
kindly order me a chair or a couch out here 1 shall csteem
& reat fvour, and 1 would fel mysell nder the prote:
tion of the police

“That T will, my brave Mr. Tudity,’ he said, in an
affable and jocular manner ; “and Il send you the sofiest
and most delightful couch you ever lay down on. 1 only
wish my good Astoragus was here.'

*Here I am, my lord ; what can T o, my lord ? said the
ever ready and ubiquitons Astoragus, darting out of the
crowd.

“Ha ! are you there, General 7 said the Demon ; *always
on the watch, and mindful of your duty, as good as gold.

get an easy couch for this gentleman to lic down on,
and place it hete, and warn these people that he is not €
be interfered with.

s touched his hairless head wib his cuttle-fsh
fingers, and whistled in a_peculiarly suspicious manner.
He humself went round an adjacent corner hurriedly, while
2 crowd of larrikins collected and honoured me with their
concentrated attention. What could it all mean? Did
they expect to see some grand sport? Presently four stout
porters appeared, carrying an elegantlooking couch, and
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they put it down beside me. T examined it with great care,
and eyed it wistfully. 1 was worn out, and it was of &
beautiful and luxurious appearance, mnvitng me not to
hesiate, but take my repose at once, lest the opportunity.
should pass away and not present itself again. But then a.
hormble thought darted into my mind. Was it not a
larnkin's couch? and what is a lamikin? He is a waif of
the streets who delights in playng mischievous, crueltricks

in mind of the ol fushioned *sky arking’

But how could I tell what might be the consequence to
me if I 1aid my weary bones upon the larikin's couch?
Perbaps & rivting of the accursed chain! Perhaps some

d" the Demon and his powerful police? And now
that T bad broken the ice, bow sofl, bow sweet, how
extremely comfortable ! I never stretched myself on such
a couch—it was delicious beyond the power of descrption.
*Centainly,’said 1 balf aloud, *if happiness caa be found m
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2 place like this it can only come while reclining on such a
couch: we have no such articles of fumiture in our world.
1 X could invent a couch like this I should make a splendid
fortune!

The thought of making a fortune set me thinking further
and more deeply, and at any other time I would have
aughed theidea to scom ; but now I asked myself senously,
Could 1 invent such a couch? The notion of converting
Yarnkins into manufacturers of luxrious couches, on which
honest elderly parties might repose their jaded limbs de-
lightedly at the comers of public strects, was in itself 50
ludiczous that T laughed to myself for a long time, and yet
T must have been overheard, for a faint ccho of my laugh
struck upon my cars ; but was it more wonderful than the
telegraph, or the phonograph, or the electric light?

A fortune, too ! And what should I do with a fortune,
who had been severely without one all my life? Bulda
srand house in town ; drive through the strcets four in-hand.
on the box of an clegant drag filled with fine fashionable
ladses and gentlemen ; give splendid entertainents to the
rich, obsequious world, his wife, and all his family, and leave

wealthy, the proud, the generous grandee, the inventor of
the celebrated larrikin couch—the favourite of princes, the
Tuckingham of the mineteenth century, the observed of all
bservers |

Suddenly I bounded to my feet in the greatest horror and.
alarm.  But the luxurious couch lifted up itself, and pulled
me down again. Every hair of my head stood on end with
terror and anguish.  Had ahundred red-hot needles started
up from the cushion of that couch? Had a thousand
belligerent scorpions invaded my garments? T roared like
2 wad bull with pain, and danced about like an infurated
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lion stung to diabolical rage with torture. cond.
of larrikins at the comer bellowed with wild Jaughter, and
clapped thei hands with delight. 1 threw mysclf on the
ground and rolled over and over, hoping to extricate mysclf
from that abominable couch, but in vain: its legs were
round me lke the amms of an octopus. 1 sbouted * Police,
police; help, murder, mercy, mercy P

Most fortunately my cries were heard, and about a dozen
policemen rusbed round the corner, knoeking down twice.
that number of laniking, and commenced belabouring the
o o s o R T

el Jeoed i bl s up o i il el
natural o e o e oo b wlsgied
wasp, .umgm /lmml/, and bounded away ke a race-
horse, afte giving me a partiog kick. At that moment my
patron the Demon made hus appearance, and was duly
informed of what had occurred.

“The villain, the incomigible, irreclaimable villin he
sard excitedly : *T'l boil him in petroleum and rackarock for
this, and Tl command Doctor Julius to do it”

*Oh please, sir, said I, rubbung myself and blubbering,
* don't hust the poor fellow ; to be  larkin and be here
is punishment o e T e R

“1tell you,” roared.the Demon, with his usual rabbit-trap
snap, *and dor't you tel me—I roast him i a furmace of
hussing phosphorus of five thousand degrees of heat,
T

But, notwitbstanding his loud threats and my anguish, I
could see that he was ready to bunst with suppressed
Taughter.

So passed my frst day in that infernal city, and although
1 was horrified at its revolting scenes, and almost stung 1o
eath by the larikin couch, yet I fel, as I lay down in bed
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in the Demon’s palace, an awful fascination and desire
taking possession of me, until I started at the hideous depth
of my own iniquity, that 1 might stay in that city for ever,
and that the beautiful Bellagranda might succeed when she
agm thed 1o press her lips to mine.




CHAPTER VL

A GRAND REVIEW

ed and fitful slumber of some eight or ten

and take you back agai to your
as for the dangerous witch Lellsgranda, she may forget all
about you soon, when she fals n love with somebody clse

with 2 most extraordinaty face, something hike that of &
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black Angus bal,stood heore m siing ot uicaniy
He saluted me in miltary fashion, and asked, in good
Rogleiy would 1 be pleased to dress, and come out to
. No, 1 was already dressed, not having un.
e o all, and 1 had o appetit for breakfast 1 was
nearly saymng *sir* to the monster. He was a benevolent
Iookimg monstr, (00, and gased at me curiouly with his
large blueblack eyes, 2s who should say : *Ah
debble be good riend, belly good friend to yon, sare.
Then he asked me if T wished to have my boots cleancd!

t

My boots cleancd! Heaven and earth, 10, m;
ellow, there is no mud down here; but only let me geta
ught hold of your General Astoragus, and L wil polish my
own boots in fine style.

“The grenadier grinned diabolically.

Would I, he presently asked, be pleased to accompany
s master to the Royal Park to sce a grand review of the

army.

 Certainly, T answered, 1 will accompany him with
great pleasure, a3 1 am under his protection. There’s
nothing 1 take a greater delight in than a good review. 1
R e e e T
bom. Wil there be many roops on the ground

1 do you mean to say a millon®
- gt
*Bless my very soul | a million of men in arms | thank
Heaven 1t 15 not real war.  Yes, tell your master T shall be
very happy to bear him company, 1 shall certainly be there.
A million of men under arms ' what next, in the fiend's
name?
e sable grenadier saluted again, and withdrew. Tn
about half an hour he retumed, and informed me that his
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master was ready, and that the carriage waited at the north
posten gate. I forthwith followed him to that point of ext,
where we found an claborate kind of ammunition waggon
10 which were harnessed in decp and solemn aray—oh
powers of mercy | no less than twenty four gigantic negroes!
et ey ught b befrsensig
The recollection of Astoragus and his Satanic

ook o mu iod Bt e vl of e
drums announced the approach of the Demon himself;
and forth he. ,mkcd, surounded by his cringing slaves,
driving away, by his allabsorbing presence, all inferior and
subordinate thoughts from my mind. He smiled, con-
descended to offcr me one of his fingers to shake, which T
dared not for my lfe refuse, and hoped I bad had a re-
freshing stumber. He had issued most positive orders, he
said, that T should not be disturbed ; and had stopped with
his own hands the great bell of the palace clock untilit was.
time for me 1o arise, lest it ringing should cause me un-

contemptible of his courtiers, he requested me o take my
seat in his military chariot. I obeyed in silence; he
followed quickly, and away we went. No servants ac-
companied us, ncither coachman on the box. nor footman
behind.
We drove for some time in silence, I in a dreamy trance,
weet

is said, ‘when the devl drves.”

S negross from. I was over-

pewcu:d with the gnndmr of the streets through which we
ioming, 1 coud perccive by the,

wnmng 1nd ickaing ght of the s, soma € W

peared (0 be on the point of gomg out altogether. But,
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ala | ther vas 10 spendid Tyht of day ialing oty on,
with the modest pace of a lovely bride adomed f

ke mere buldings of variegated cards, as we rapuly pased
them by. There was a ghastly irregularity about them
which 1 find it diffcult to describe ; every momen: T ex.
pected them to vanish out of sight, like the fragie structures
In 2 moment, as in a tropical transi
tion from night to day, the city became alive with bustle and
actvity. The lamps burst forth more brilliantly than ever;
people issucd from their houses in crowds
Vehicles of all descrptions came forth from arched gate-
ways, and rolled through the streets. ~The larrikins begin
10 assemble at the comers, all preparing for an enterprising
rush somewhere—I conjectured to the review ground.
“1s this a larrikin's carrige, sir? 1 asked of my royal
companion with humlity.
“No, he thundered ; * death and fury | do you think &
arnkin would dare to play atrick on me? As for Astoragus,
he's  rogue and a rebel ; he shall be drummed out of Ty

of you; my negroes are safe and sure ; they obey me hke
htle dogs, and dotc on me in their hearts

As the sweet Bellsgranda does, T saidto myself. 1t isa
wonder he did not read my thoughts ; T was actually afraid
to think.

“The negioes flew along with surprising rapidity. They
did ot pause or hesitate, but rushed among the crowd,
B e o by doern whertey o ot gt
out of the way. When they tore forth into the pri
aby therr master e o on like lightning, and
wile the flymg clianot was rolling from side to side in mad
excitement, he, regardless of the number of other carniages

ordial
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‘which we were constantly passing, and the numbers of people
on horseback and on foot, all bound for the same quarter,
dehberately took off all his clothes, and put on a gorgeous
uniform and a splendid cocked hat and feathers, and girded
mself with a sworc-belt, to which was attached a heavy
weapon, studded with innumerable brilliants. ~ Al these he.
drew from a spacious chest in his carriage, muttering to him-
self while he put them on: *They shall know me now;
T've been incognto for a long time; tbey will not be satisied
without blood; they shall have plenty, the grambhing,

even my peace of mind;, Il crush the troublesome brutes.”

“I hope, s T said as respectflly as [ could, ‘that there
will be o real war to-day. I am 2 man of peace, and it
would be a dreadful thing for me to sce a million of men
fighting and murdering each other on one batle-feld.’

*You are nuht, my friend’ he bellowed; 1t would be a
dreadul thing ; but you are always ready to take nonsensical
notions into your head. Who is thinking aboot real war?
T'm sute I'm not. 2/ Empire dest a pais

On we sped through and over the astonished. multitudes,
T conjectured that each quarter of that great city was separate:
and distint, and that there were no covered ways or short
cuts from one to another. The distance from one gigantic
archway to the adjoining one, though very considerable, was
rapidly traversed, and soon we found ourselves entering

ed by
reat number of pillars of black marble, on which hung
innumerable bright lamps. Tt was surrounded by fantastic
bkings wich sppeed i the 1o Hgh B the o

castles There were peacefullooking palaces,
gt e Lo L
by the ot rachroes and boodiity of cresed bengs.
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There were also many columns of great size and beauty, 2nd

of vencrable antiquity, with fierce fires burning on their

summits. One was dedicated to Glory, another to Victory,

anotber to Patriotism, another to Despotic Power. Several

were omamented with statues of the Angel of Death,

crowned with flowers which secmed to have been dipped in
o0d.

“The Demon's chariot stood stillat last beside a suspicious-
looking crimson pool. The people who had come from the
other quarters to see the review had ranged themselves
around the four sides of the square. The resemblance of a
curtain like that in a theatre was drawn up before us, and a
picture presented t0 view which made my hair stand on end.
“The scene at first was one of peaceful joy and exqusite
beauty. A spacious and magnificent park, with a handsome,
70t to 52y 2 guand, residence, fit for a royal duke; two
gentlemen were talking and laughing together, within a
short distance of the mansion, while several men were
lounging about in their neighbourhood, and some were
extended harmlessly on the grass. At a given signal they
started up and attacked the two gentlemen with long knives,
and they, after a vain struggle, fll stabbed to the heart
The assassins fled, but were pursued by the threc Furies,
and disappeared from the scene ; and our noble Phienix
Park, in which I played many a time with my school-fellows,
was polluted with blood shed by murderers.
e il i ol
feehng, every perception of wisdom
y scem 1o be incapable of !elILclmg Bt the lood
which they o frcely shed wil some day come flowing back
0 their own doors. They are remorseless, crucl men, who
cannot remember that the death they are so ready to infiict
‘on others will cerainly present his stern visage to themselves
They flater themselves that the arm of the law, however
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strong, cannok reach thew, and they refuse to believe that
there is an avenging God in heaven. They are biid o the.
fact that they shall dic a shameful death when their time
comes, and infict indelible disgrace on the relatives who
survive: them, through their ruthless decds.

This scene vanished, and another succceded it
vacant space. This was a mest clear and starling repre-
seniaion of the deah of Reberpre and s wriched
As this horrible picture s only too
il o to ey mades o iy T AT
here. It was represented before me in all its harrowing
details, as it has been described by Thicrs, Carlyle, and
other authors. The people who sumounded the guillotine
shouted with an nsane joy. The world was relieved of
monsters.

I tumed to the Demon in desperation, and besought him
10 take me away from that dreadful place.

*No," he replied, ‘we are here now, and we must siay to
sec the end. What wil your friends above say if you run
away now like a coward, and have nothing to tell them when
you return? It may be against my interest to show you
these things, but show you them I mast; so keep your eyes
and your ears open.”

Otbier scencs, dark and terrible indeed in the history of
our unhappy planet, succceded each other quickly in this
ghastly theatre. The last of these was that of a battle o
the sca Two dark lines of noble ships, splendidly buily
manned and armed, wonderful creations of the intellects
and hands of men, were battering each otber with fire and
cannon-balls, doing their very best to destroy each other, to
rend, or burm, or sink each other in the sea. And this is
hooour, glory—certaily it is, and duty t00, when defeading
the right against the wiong. The ambition of men and
nations, which will resort to such cruel means as these for
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mere gloty's sake, must be absolutely insane. One,’and the
largest, of the beautiful ships was sct on fire by the hostle
cannon, and blew up with a tremendous explosion, and I
saw with an astomshment which 1 cannot express her
fragments, masts and yards, guns, officers and men, fiying
through the air. We are indecd on the dew’s playground |
Cursed are those passions which give birth o such scenes as
these !

And now the real business of this remarkable day was
about to commence, and the Emperor Artabanzanus con
manded his chariot to be drawn o the top of a great heap
of einders which stood on one side of the square. There
sto0d in silent ranks a batialion of Larmikin Guards; a
igh, and a salvo of artilery, sudden
and awful, ke the salute which Wellington gave to Badajos
at mudmght, shook the marble pillars. The gates of the
L et gl
dense masses of soldiers of all the nations upon earch, with
drums beating and colours flying—regiment after regiment,
squadron after squadron. There came first a crowd of
officers of the highest rank in brillant uniforms, who formed

themselyes into long ranks, and marched past the Denon,
saluting him with military precision. 'They were 1 fact an
immense concourse of emperors, kings, dukes, governors,
B i v 0 e o eah
war, in tyranny, and in s the blood of therr fellow

tures. The master whom they so faithilly scrved, who
now sat by my side, condescended to pomt out to me by

were succeeded by the offcers of lower rank, and
BB e i s e o the worl's armic, hoae fot,
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and artllery. They swept past in dense masses, knights.

swarthy faces whose eyes sparkled with the eager anticipa-
tion of battle and mortal defiance of their foes. Clouds of
heavy and light cavalry appeared to be forming on the fild
for actual fight.  Pattalions of infantry continued to issue.

the castles and palaces, and took up their positions
here and there. Some were clothed in the old military
style of Greece and Rome, and were armed in the same
fashion. Many presented the appearance of  mediaval

ing along, halting and unlimbering their guns, waiting and
waiching for the signal to open fire. The great conquerors
and_generals of the world dispersed themselves over the
ek, cach with his brillant stal. My obliging friend at the
Demon's palace who vanted to clean my boots was no
doubt night when he said there would be a million of men
in arms on that fied of blood.

1 shaded my eyes with my hand, and said inwardly, * Oh,
blessed God ! was it for this that all those undying souls
were bom? Where are the weeping mothers of these
unhappy bengs? For whose pleasure do they now renew
their oft repeated combats? Who'is the author of all this
fearful ickedness? I stole  glance at the being who was
sittng by my side. His grapesbot eyes were fixed ina
glassy immovable stare, his rabl b grinding
with the snaps of a galvanic battery, like the teeth of 2 wolf
ravenous for food

At that moment the fierce charges of horse began to be
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heard i the distance, like the hoarse roar of advancing

ocean waves, accompanied by long-continued - shouting,

whether of victory or defiance T could not tell. A

guns opened their fire, and we could see the balls plunging

fnto the embattled ranks on either side, and hundreds

men falling in the agonies of death. Agem and again were.
funovs

there was a lull for 2 few minutes, and then the ground
trembled beneath the regular tramp of great masses of
infantry. They advanced against each other with heads
bent forward, cyes flashing fire, teeth firmly set. The
Romans locked their shields, and brandished their flaming
swords. The Goths yelled savagely, and hurled their
javelins at the advancing foe. The Macedonians formed
themselves into an impenetrable phalanx, and received
their Persian enemies on the points of theic pikes. _Hanaibal
led on his Carthaginian bands, and the battle of Cann was
fought over again. Pompey fled from the feld of Pharsalia
hoty pursued by Ceesars victorious horse. Here in this
ghastly panorama a famous modemn hero agam gained his
greatest victones.

A sudden increase of illumination now burst upon the
awfl scene, on which I gazed with bated breath, expecting
every moment to be my last. Those who have read Mr.
Rider Haggard's starling romance *She " will not be sur-
prsed at the wonderful pictures presented to my view in
2 hutherto unexplored region of the umverse.  He describes
2 mysterious fire which his hero saw deep in the bowels of
the carth, stalking along like a giant with  roar Like that of

ot of hote scenes (at the expese of orignlty, t s
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true) which the world, and not the keen eye of imagination
only, has actually witnessed with its own cyes. His de
scription is undisguised fiction, mine undeniable truth
And if my readers are displeased with such revolting
tragedies, wht do they say to the naratives of slaughter, and
shocking cannibalism, with which the world 15 now being
flooded?

I looked around t0 see the cause of the imerease of light,
and, lo! some twenty or more of the castles and places on
all sides of the square were wrapped in raging fire. The
e fames shot p I the blck and ideoes s
cs in the dense obscurity of clouds
i e again dreadful explosions of
* the ai, and the roofs and walls of
hurled out with violence on the

‘While 1 gazed on this alarming spectacle T became aware
of a sharp pain at the back of my neck. very hike the sting
of x seopen, Fling my b kil o e
pan, 1 elt s clammy cutle fish fnger pressing upe
Jooking rond i the gestest tere 1 bebald the Iamkm
fiend, Astoragus, siting in the dickey contemplati
o iy iR T A

tierance t0 a loud roar of pain and rage. The Demon

was starled at the sound, and turning, saw the
innocent, s thoughts apparently far from doing any
mischief, Without hesiation be seized him round. the
ody. with hs bou-consicene. il beoe i ad G
escape, and roughly hurled him out of the chariot right over

most frightfal oaths T ever heard ; they only flew the faster,
6



. THE DEMON OF THE GREAT LAKE
and they rushed — .;h how they rushed i—into the thickest

negroes continued their wild fiight, dragging our carriage
over the heaps of slain, and through the long lines of
infunated soldiers. Tt was impossible to scape a miserable
death now, and I calmly resigned myself to my fate  Their
almost omnipotent master, notwithstanding all his power to
save his precious bones when he pleascd, was dashed from
his chariot across a broken gun-carriage. The cannon-balls
sill flew around us in a perfect storm, and the musket
bullets like a tempest of hail. The military vehicle in
which T sat, and to which T resolutely clung for bare life,
was at st viclently wrenched. asunder, and 1 was thrown
pellmell amongst the ruins. Even then I did not lose my

ses, but T knew too well that it was necessary to prepare
for instant dissolution. Oh! what had I done to deserve
this cruel fate? T had always hated war : the sight of two
dogs fighting had ofien been enough to 6l me with—I
shall not say fear or alam—but a profound disspproval of
‘what was contrary to my nature. 1 never fought an camest
battle in my life except once, and that was decided in one

moral battles T have been fighting all my ife.

But now, what was my wretched condition? A last

3

panion of my declining years, my children, my grandchildren,
the chatiering and laughing, the noisy, innocent, and beaut-
ful ttle ones, where are they now?  Oh, that they might
never know how or where T was doomed to die! 1 should
never see my shining silver lakes, or the green fields, or the.
grand forests, or the golden sunshine again. Never again
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rest in my armchair at home, and pore over my Rvourite
books, as in days gone by for ever. The trees 1 had
planted with my own hands, and their lovely growing day
by day, were now hidden from mine cyes. The frends
whom 1 have loved, and who have loved me-+have T lost
them for evermore ?

Thinking thus, and with a thousand other despairing
thoughts, whetber wicked or not T o not know, I became.
avare that the batle was not yet over. The thought of
Asirgus crome my mind, and . prages oty
ascended to Heasen that he find me out, or
Vg e s Rupire sosnglinds ST
ot o e ey NI I
that pandemontum sc be let Toose once more. T
i iy e s e hecrved g
flying from and alier cach other, some tom in picces by
their cnemics, others by their own subjects. One of them,
whom I knew only to0 well cime panting and rushing from.
the fild His face was deadly pale, and his eyes were
starting out of Ws head with terror, for he was pursued by
thousands of armed men whom he had slain n cold blood
or i battle. As he came near, T saw that the unfortunate
being, who had been lierally covered with arthly glory, in
addition to his mental angish, had a fearfol disease rankling
at his heant. He fell down groang bitterly on my breast;
his encmies cut and thrust at bim a5 they rushed past.
Notwithstaning my agonies and hus, T was cruel enough to
sa,“Hal o illow are you getiogenough of Ittt

T do not know whether it 13 right for us to go of into
of moralizing on the subject of war. The hmlnuolold
were permitied 10 wage 1t against. their enemics by the
Holy and Divine Master, but we can well believe that frord
wars were waged against barbarous, uncleanidolaters.
Christ said He came not to brng peace on the earth but a
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APTER VIL
THE MILITARY HOSPITAL.

Tuse is music, delicious wmusic, in the air ; it is not the
blare of trumpets and trombones, nor the beating of war ike
drums that T hear, but a soft, sweet kind of music, which
whispers of temporary, if not eternal, peace. It is such
music as we might imagine was played by Ariel among the
shipwrecked mariners of ZVe Tenpest, it is now here, now
there, now under my p rolling beneath the roof,
now nising into loud strains, and now sinking into lower
and gentler tones. [ was about o open my eyes, perhaps
in & world more farr and dazzling than that in which I was
bom; possibly m the kigdom of darkness where the
Gorou gt of besren o e vt i G e RS
stars never shine For a long red not open them.
Wit 1l 1 do, T asked myslf ith apprebensam 1 e
; or what i, on the

e music contioued ; a strange kind of music it was,
Hike nothing that T had ever heard before. There was no

concervhalls seemed to be lacking. It is impossible to
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describe that music. The instruments seemed to be some.
what out of tune. It sounded like a machine band. 1If it
was plaged bykeys it was certainly played by the performers
with taste and skill. 1 felt sure that voices of men or

plaintive one, and reminded me of the old favourite
“Believe me, if all these endearing young charms, played
with appropriate variations.

If the inefiable, cloudless glory should burst upon me, T
mused, how could I ever bear it? Had I a thousand eyes
they would not be suffcient to take it in. But Tam not
worthy of it, 1 could not look upon it and live : a poor
creature of pitiable weakness ; 2 helpless being of dust and
ashes. Without supernatural help what human being could
Jook upon it? 1 came slowly to my senses, and tned to
collect a fow scattered ideas. My eyes opened for @
moment, and then closed again 1 another long period of
partal insensibilty ; then they opened and closed as before.
My mind was bereft of ll power to realize where 1 was, and
1 seemed to b loud, without cither aim or
control. The pains in all my limbs, in my chest, and in
my head, were most intense. My breath came and went in
short convalsive gasps, and 1 could not stir, for bandages
were wound around me from my neck to my fect. The
excruciating agony of bones cracking, and seeming to fly

jart, and_ then knitting together again; of nerves which
had been thrown together in tangled bunches. slovly
unravelling themselves ; of sinews which had been loosened
e e Pt and sccewed nto sonccr pich
again, of muscles that had been pounded to jclly being
ned and strengthened into vigour and clastcity
once more, was temible (o bear. Were not my tortures
yet over? 1 could endure them no longer, and groaned
aloud.
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The music instantly ceased, and T opened my eyes wide.
1 was not i heaven, and could see po light of day.
Despin,with gruesome fce, darted ino the cenr o my
heart. I was in a low vaulted room, which was dimly it by
a solitary lamp standing on a black table which was placed
beside my bed. ~ An open door at the foot of the bed com-
municated with a larger and better bt apartment, and

was like the scuffing of a mumber of cas, o dogs, o other
creatures, scurrying out in haste at a narrow doorway.
Whie my eyes were thus fxed, T was staried by an
apparition, one of the very last T expected o see in that
place. A man, or an angel in disguise perhaps, sizangely
and grotesquely dressed it is true, but middle aged, fresh

except, perhaps, at a fancy dress ball He wore 3 once
clegant Vandyke costume, toned down to the style of Charles
the Second's time, much faded and the worse for wear, and
in many places stained with biood. A buf jerkin, with red
siceves and shoulder bands, a short doublet of green sati

a cloak hanging at s lft shoulder, and a Spanish rapier by
his side, made up a costume which 1 contemplated with
unspeakable pleasure, from the contrast between it and that
‘worn by some of the fiends I had recently secn. Instead of
3 highcrowned hat he wore a strange-looking yellow
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ing cap. His brecches, being tied at the knces, ex.
prowd very handsome pair of legs in dark silk or velvet
stockings.  Altogether T found that my heart was waming
0 him before he spoke a word.

He advanced to my bedside, bent over me quietly and in
perfect silence, and gazed long and camestly into my face.
My eyes closed ; oh the joy, the rapture of having a fellow
ereature, a being of fiesh and blood, capable of feelings of
consideration, of pty, near me again ! 1 felt bim feclng my
pulse, and.placing his hand lightly on my heart, then e fet
my cheeks, and I think he held some kind of palished
metal over my nose and lips. Without the slightest warning
1T saluted him with a loud and violent sneeze. It racked
me through and through like an clectric shock.

+Good, that's a capital sign,’said the stranger, *but its
far 0o severe ; we must stop that, but you're getting on
splendidly ; it's miraculous? He spoke m a soft and -
pleasing voice, and rubbed my nose with some kind of
mtment which pat an end to all inclination to snecse.

“Do not speak,’ he continued, ‘you are not strosg
enough ; you must be silent, and keep perfectly quiet for
another week, and then you will be as right as ever; yes
stronger than you were before, and better able to fight your
enemics, and write your adventures in 2 dozen volumes for
the cverlasting wonder, and incredible delight, of posterity
At present you must not even think: I will give you
sedatives, and tonics, and febrifuges, and plenty of doscs of
my famous medicines, (axacorum sgueczetalis and . pufinalis
10 pull you down and build you up again ; and you will not
R o e om e oo B e =

above ground catches you by that usefl organ.
B e ik ey you o 0 et
style, and giving new life (o your blood” He gently raiscd
my licad, and held a crystal cup to my lis; the liquor it
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Sl s
1t invigorating qu

*Now, said the duc\or. for such T concluded him to be,
“I must leave you; duty must be done. Keep yourself
very quet 1 am overwhelmed with work just now-—and

t—afier that cursed battle. 1 never saw the like

before ; it must have been fought in your honour, A
ion of men mowing cach other down ike hay! Old
Arty 15 growing worse. But 1 must not xcite you with my
childish praute. 1 will come again soon, and when you are
well enough we will have a long chat together. 1 am a rare
fellow o alk. 1 bother OId Ary himself out of s wis
 when he comes here, which is not very often. He says he
5 Can siasd everything Bt the clack of iy it o
But to whom am 1 talking> 1 believe T was bom
magpi at present—no more, or your e wont
be worth a farthing candie ; no freting or fuming, or Aying
£ through the wr on fery dragons ; put away that sort of thing
% atogether.  You'l be stronger when T come back; byebye
3 for the present.”

This extraordinary chatterbox withdrew accordingly into
% the adjoining room, and 1 immedsately heard another door
 graing on 3 hinges, and the aie was filled with homd cres
of agony and despair, and the yells of people in the last
extrennties of torture and anguish. The door was mercifully
shut again, but ud tha mercy reach the suflerers themselves?
Thia v one of the cenain it coomeuenceloliEESS
How many others there are it i impossible to

chamber in which T found myself was a .m.u e

toom, a single lamp, as 1 bave said, burming on

doctor's injunctions 10 the contrary. ANl what a rehef
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death—annihilation—would have been o me then ; but 1t

My mind was ina perfect state of confosion,
Occasionally T heard  distant door being opened and shut,
and again and again the fghtful yell, horrid. oathe, howls,
ruars, and screams smote on my ears. What could 1t all

1o mein the gentlest manner, and lad his hand, which was
Dke that of a sensitive woman, lightly on my heart, and
called me his dear boy. Where was I, then, and who was

light fashed upon me—a great batle had been fought

was in one of the military hospitals, and the Doctor
was the man whom 1 had seen driving furiously past the
Demon and myself on bis way to see King Charles the
Secand.

What did the hospitals of the Emperor Valens and those
of other potentates o without the ministering angels, the
Florence Nightingales,of our day? Perhaps they had them,
but there were none here—no Sister Rose Gertrudes no fir

gentle hands and words the last moments of the dying, or
communicate renewed joy day by day by their presence to
those who were being restored to life. There were 10
flowers 1o scatter on the ashes of the dead, and no dear
young hands to scatter them. There was no drum of the
funeral march to prociaim to 2 o L that its
indeed only &
B s i siaioms ity b o e
or fecling, but stll 1 say it is possihle that it may tum out

R o o bkl v s e one of
coarse matier and substance in which we live. For the
things which we B e e il temporal, while
those which we have never yet seen or known are ctemal.
Wiicther for good or for evil thee comes no death in that
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world—even if it be one of shadows—to put an end to it
peoples pleasures, or to release them from their pain.
Within a reasonable time—that is to say, m about four or
five hours—the Doctor returned.  He was accompanied by
an atiendant, a young man to all appearance, dressed 1n &
dark blue uniform with yellow facings, who bore 2 tray
containing the service of a small dinner able. ~ This he lud
table beside my bed, and then left the room withoat
speaking. The Doctor came to my side, and bad a long
ook at my face. * Are you hungry ? he asked at length.
*Alttle, Doctor.”
“Thirsty ?
“Very thust
“Well, dnk some of this; now you had better eat some-
Sthing. See, I'm going to dine with you myself and I try
Fito move my jaws to some other purpose than chattering like.
ta monkey's baby’ And he drewa black chair to the side of

e T T
 fed me himself with an iron spoon. Eating and
Ficating whit b g e it e s G
more what the viands were than a prisoner in a coal-hole,
but T knew that the food which he put into my mouth was
oft, pleasant to the taste, and invigorating to the body
When we were both fully satisfied he called his attendant,
Florian by name, who removed the tray, and the Doctor
sat still and silent for a considerable time by my bedside.
Although a man apparently younger than myself with a
fresh, florid complexion, brown hair and beard, and bene-
volent blue eyes, still T was mortally afraid of him, and held
ny breath while he sat near me, lest T should k)
provoke some uncxpected display of supernatural power.
remembered the Demon himself darting suddenly to n.,
side when siting, doing 1o barm 1o a single soul on the
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shore of the Great Lake. Nor had I forgotten hus infernal
balloon and its horrible driver, or the fiendish general of s
larrikin brigade, and his luxurious couch, and the grand
review which became a battle worthy of the Pit of Acheron,
or the burning castles of the ensanguined park. I remem.
bered the artful Bellagrands, with her dangerous beauty and
seductive wiles, What if this kind doctor, now that my
streagth had left me, with his brown hair, handsome face,
honest blue eyes, and soft musical voice, were another of
the Demon’s instruments of torture, perhaps of temptation?
His heart seemed o be overllowing with sympathy, notwth.
standing his fearful calling, and mine was filled with
respect and gratitude.

Was 1 to be again deceived? If this was one of the
Demon's confidential servants, leagued with him i
nefarious conspiracy to accomplish the destruction of my
soul, the dread fiend had only one further step to take, and
that T believed he had already taken. He had tred his
million of pounds per annum, and his fine castles as many
451 pleased; now perhaps he intended to tempt me by means
of one of my own sex, whom T could love and honour.  Let
Bim complete his work as he had commenced it, notwith-
standing his pretended wrath with his offending daughter,
let him send me a charming nurse, and enchant me with
the wit, the fscinations, the accomplishments, and the
loveliness of the opposite sex, and what 15 to become of
poor Ubertus? What can he do indeed but rush ito the
jaws of destruction, as the harnessed negroes rushed into
the raging battle?

These thoughts swept painfully through my throbbing
Lrain, and the Doctor, who perceived my unessiness, arose:
firom s hair, and bent over me. My eyes were closed 25
i in sleep. 1 felt something fall on my forchead which
made me start with a thrill ofjoy.  Was it a tear from that
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singular man's eyes which fell there? And yet how could
it be? Demons cannot weep; perhaps he was mot a
demon. A tear of sorrow or remorse, of van regret and
repeatance, ina place like this, from one accustomed to such
scencs? It could not be ; and yet I distinctly flt it—nay,
T think I heard the plash of that tear as it ell.

“Poor fellow !' T heard him say in an audible whisper;
‘how on earth did he come here, so young, and appar-
ently so inocent? He never died, or he would have the.
brand of death upon him, and he has not that of the black
angel upon him cither. Neither have T, and yet he may be
doomed to dwell here as T am. Two negroes brought him
here, with a message from thexr master that I must save s
Ie He is the devil himself, that Demon ; why could he
not save hum from the battle that he provoked, the doubling.
and twisting liar?  He must have decoyed him here, or else.

save him from the arch-fiend's fangs, but I cannot ; although
1 have great power he has far greater, but [ may outwit him
yet. Panence, patience, and be watchful and ready, O
Tolus*

Here T groaned aloud in absolute terror, and shivered
convulsively from head to foot.

*What's the matter  he asked. T forget, you must
not speak. L know whats the e you; keep your
mind and body quiet, and all may yet be well In one
weels time L will bave you up, and then you may speaky
and tell me all about everything, and how you came here,
and when you are going back to the country you came from.
Until then ask me 1o questions, and don't encourage me to
talk, for 1f you do I shall not know how to leave of there

" ki
smothering a laugh with a great effort, he went away to
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attend (0 s duties, leaving me to my heart-bresking
meditations.

The week passed by—slowly and painfully if I lay awake,
capudly and ightly if T slept. ~Indeed, T could not say that
T slept at all, for what passed over me for slecp was only s
half dreamy state of semiexistence ; 2 mentally frenzied,
cutrageous, idiotic deseription of obscure insect fe, very
slightly removed from oblivion itself. I as
more sensible than usual, ¢ Have I been drinki
shepherds of the Great Lake, and am 1 suffring from
delirium tremens ?  That could not be, for I am one of the
most temperate of men. No; it was a different kind of
thing, something mysterious and inexplicable. It was not
insanity ; 1 fel quite certain of tbat. Now I fancied myself
groping like a baboon on all fours among sharp rocks at the
bottom of the sea; now T was hovering in mid-ai overa.
vast ocean of milk, changing into a wildemess where there
were nothing but icebergs and burning mountains.
was 10 end t0 my extraordinary visions.  While T lay avake
ny thoughts were not such a chaos of confusion. But now
and then the agony of my mind was intense ; the pain of
my wounds afficted me terribly. The Doctor came and
cxamined me scveral times a day—at least, so T judged; he
and s asistants unwound my bandages, and rubbed my

B o e e
stretest. silence. oothed my pillow, admmistered
e S
ness and tenderness of heart personified, and my heart
bounded with gratitude whenever he came near me.

O the cighth day, according to his computation of ti
which I did not understand, he redeemed his word by
bringing m three or four of his attendants, who, under his
directions, lifted me out o bed, washed and drcsscd me with
gentleness, carricd me into the adjoining apartment, whence
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had issued the music that had surprised me out of my in-
sensibiluy, and placed me sitting in a large avm-chair near
c, whereon bumed a number of differentcoloured

lamps, which diffused a_ pleasmg hght through the room.
This chamber was much larger than the one I had slept in,
and my preserver, as I considered bim 10 be, seating him
self at the other end of the table, drew from a concealed
drawer 2 large meerschaum pipe, which he proceeded to fill
asking me at the same time if the smell would be hkely to
disagree with me. 1 assured him that I would enjoy it
more than anything he could mention ; that in fact I had
sometimes smoked when  the upper world—medicinally,
however, and in great moderation.

“Medicinally " he echoed What may your complaint
be, and how does tobacco smake act upon it

“I find it useful. ir” I replied, ‘as an antidote for the
i

*It way be of some use for that,” said he, lighting his
pipe, but 1 fear of very little. 1 smoke for company'ssake.
St Koy hes st et Sl R

ompany

it byl T T g family, Tlived
a very retied bfe, and saw httle or 1o company.

“1did not smoke here,” he continued, *while you were
very ll,thinking it might make you cough or sneeze ; but
now T believe 1t wil help you to gainstrength. Tobaccoin
moderation, as you wiscly obsere, is a soother of sorrow,

You ar recoveringjour streogharaingly s you bons
are now firmly knt, and your nerves and muscles are
acquiring their (omer consimency ang vigour, You have
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had a narrow escape, and you may thank my poweriul
‘medicines for it, especially my faxacorum pufinalis, thats
better than a blacksmith’s bellows for building up a man.
To whom were you talking before you came to your senses?
Somebody was lying on your chest, and you were imploniag
hum o get off. Who was it?

*1f 1t was not Timour the Tartar, Doctor, it must have
been —— and I mentioned the name of another great
conqueror. * He fell on my breast at the close of the battle
and s enemes hacked at him with their swords and lances
35 they passed by. 1 got a few good cuts and stabs as Ilay
nider him, but the weight of his murderous carcase nearly

*1 thnk it did, and no wonder," said the Doctor. * Your
whole body was completely mangled, and your breast bone
‘adly fractured. 1 never saw such a sight in my life ; and
35 for your outcrics, why, as T bave been informed, Alex-
ander the Great condescended to pause in one of his grand
chasges, and ask who it was that was being butchered ke 3
pig. 1 bave that hero whom you mentioned (great Emperor
as he calls himself) i the hospital now, and be roars and
groans more than any poor soldier there. How did you
come to be in that batle? You are ot a soldier ; you did
ot i i th word bove;, g ar ot one of us?

*The Demon, sit, or Artabanzanus, which be says is bis
proper name, B e e o
artillery wagonette, drawn by twenty-four gigantic negroes,
for whom my very heart bled. A friend, a General, to0, o
whom the Demon had previously introduced me, calling

m Astoragus, got into the dickey by some means, and

spite.  His master, who had declared that no larikin should
dare 10 play a trick on him, with his tal hurled him out over
my head. He fell with a crashing scramble amongst the

5
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ncgroes, who all took fright, and ran away with the speed of
cannon-balls, and took our carriage with them, in spite of
the Demon's roars 1o the contrary, ino the thickest of the
battle. He was flung out; I saw him flying through the
air like an enormous grasshopper, and. he fell on a gun at
the foot of a pllar, with the inscription upon it “To glory.”
1was crushed in the ruins of the carrage, and do not know
how I escaped instant death.”

Doctor sat quictly listening to my story, puffing out
thick clouds of smoke. When I had fimshed he stared at
me for some time in silence.

At length he spok

{1t i o et o cetaaly that you weee o Hiled
outright.  But how on earth did you get down
B oe crcotiary fug T oo b ot (A
10 come here without having died, and expect to go back

again—for that, 1 believe, is your expectation ?
J“Itissid L “The Demon, whotook me by surprise on
the shore of the Great Lake in Tasmania, and brought me
e gt my il na i baloo, promied 0 take
me in’

Wit i the Doctor, “was be proving sbowt 08
off? Tasmania i a place many thousands of miles to the
south of Cape Hom, isn't t? Or i it of the coast of Spitz-
bergen? Inever heard of it before."

T explained to the worthy Doctor the true position of
our beloved litl island, and answered a great number of
questions respecting is history, and that of the whole world,
of which he was profoundly ignorant, At last his thoughts
returned to the place where we then were.

1 supposc,” said he, that this Demon, or Artabanzanus,
as he calls himself, and e generally adds proudly Emperor
of the World, took you to the firstor sensual department of
his own palace

aue

7
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s, sir 1 answered, *he did, and a very remarkable
and attractive palace it i, too.”

“The Doctor laughed ; his laugh was loud, pleasan, and
wusical; but at present he seemed to labour under some
constraint.  He spoke in a low voice, as f fearful of being
overheard, and looked about him nervously now and
then.

“And did he introduce you to his charming, fasci
daughter Bellagranda, whom I take the liberty of callng
“0ld Cly"?*

“He did not introduce me to her, but she did not fail
introduce hersclf to me ; but why do you call her Ok
Cly," Doctor?”

“How old do you think she is? he asked.

* About eighteen. She looks very young;; and at fist I
thought her very sweet and innocent.”

“That lovely girl, a5 you thought her," said the Doctor
tis two thousand and fifty years of age. Sheis the cele-
brated Clytemnestra, the wife of Agumeinnon, whom she
murdered with a hatchet while he wes tying o put ona
tunic, the slecves of which she had sewn up.”

“Gracious and merciful powers! you don'tsay s, Doctor?
1 exclaimed in horror and consternation.

1 do, e repled calmly  “but tell me more of yox
adventures.

“She made love to me, Do

*And you did to her: you kissed her, and promised &
marry her, and vowed eternal constancy, truth, and al the
xest of it, 1 have no doubt’

*No, upon my honour, T would not let her kiss me; |
pushed her away, and refused pointblank to marry hez.”

“You did well you acted like 2 brave and a strong w0
Did she show you her black dogs?"

“Yes; she drilled them in my presence, and told M€
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that, if 1 persisted in my refusal to marry her, T should be
one of their number within twelve hours.”

“You would be one soon if you did marry her; all those:
dogs were her husbands once, and private secretarics to
her dear paps, as she calls him. 1 fortunately escaped her
snares, on account of the strength of 2 previous attachment,
a long standing aflection, which nothing
voiken. 1 hope you thonght o your awfl wikea e
when Bellagranda sat on your knees.”

*1 did not say she sat on my knees, Doctor.”

“No, you kept it back, but I know she did : she
min, i L o, bfore T conk peret Nt
1 made her heg my pardon on her knees. T upset her,
throne and all, on her own hard floor, and kicked ber dogs,
in spite of her threats, into the fire. The consequence is,
that T am the only one who can manage her  her papa flies
from her sometimes like a thicf before 2 bloodhound. ~But
give me some more of your history.”

T accordingly gave him a full account of what I had seen
and what T had endured in the Department of Pleasure in

longerun. There is not a more malicious toad of vampire in
the whole city than that same Astoragus. The Demon knew.
very well what would he the upshotof thatfine couch, and 1

Guards! - He found you out, oo, while the battle was going
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on. 1T expeet bis kind master wil bing bim here soon, ung
order me to boil himin sulpburic acid, or some othe deviih
compound. T must se curable scamp once f l
if he is brought to me ; and, between ourslves, I only e
T could settle his master as easily; but be is to0 cunnirg
100 strong, and bas 100 much supernatrs] powe for e

T can't tell why he was ever begotten or born, w
to try the children of men, to ascertam whor
willing to serve. If o, it is a hard t
should be exposed to the temptations of a
ruffian, who would think no more of blowing us all into
the eternal fire of the sun itself tban he does of blowing bt
own nose.”

A loud “Hem? here interrupted the eloguence of the
irascible Doctor, for whose safety T began to tremble, We
both tumed in dismay; and there, in the middle of the
r00m, his Field- Marshal's uniform flying about hum 1
ribbons, stood our great enemy himsell

§
$
H
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CHAPTER VIIL
DOCTOR JULIUS,

His Imperial Majesty the Emperor of the World did not

He grasped by the colla of his long cloak,
which, like his master’s, now hung in tatters about his
person, my especial friend, Astoragus of the luxurious

“Glad toce you, my lord Demon—I mean your Majesty,”
said the Doctor with great coolness ; *we were just talking
about that incurable vl Astoragus, who I sce s 2 safe
prisoner in your royal hands.’

£Ob, were you?” grovled the Demon huskily.

“Yes si, we were; my young friend here, who has
marvellously recovered from the fearful injuries sustained in
your late battle of the jusly infuriated nations, thanks to
the potency of my wonderful drugs, especally to—*

“Hold!" roared the Demon in a terible voice ; T came
ot to hear you prarse your abominable physic to the s
which you are never tired of doing; I came to command

you—"
7o take every care of this gentleman, sit? Ves, I am.
doing tht; T have cured him, T have brought him back to
life, T have given him a taste for existence which he never
felt before; T have talked o him about the charms of your
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s £01d, your castles, your kindness ; have
ot, M. But I believe I have forgotten to ask him
B Do i sciaion.

QAR e i i Do,
the air of a patron. *He s the owner of the mountain o
which e the Grest Lake of Tasmanis, and the propiir
of all the fish” (It need not be said that this was wholly
untrue)

*Mr. Ubertus continued the Doctor, ‘has been gving.
me an account of an extraordinary luxurions couch, which
he had the pleasure of lying upon at the comer of a street,
and in consequence thereof 1 expected you 1o come every
‘moment with Astoragus.”

“Oh, did you? said the Demon sharply.

“Yes, sir, 1 did, answered the unabashed Doctor, ‘and [
bave the irons hot; shall I operate on his eyes?

“No! roared the Demon; ‘I have swom by the fire
tipped spear of my favourite minister Giovanni Maris, wha
used to course the strects of Milan at midnight with blood-
hounds, that 11 boil him in the venom of erotals Aorridis’
(rattlesnake) *and rackarock, and Ill get you 1o do it

“Very well, sir, said the Doctor coolly; *Il do it”
“And you won't mind his howls?

*Not at all, sir; theyll be music to my very soul’

“Then here he is—hold him fast; if he escapes you wil
have some trouble to find him again, He has a particuar
talent, or genius, for turning himsclf into a fles, and I shall
not wonder f he eludes evena clever man like you, while you
are looking for him as a fiea, by quiety slipping avay fron
you. Put your spell upon him at once.”

*It is done already, sir; he is fixed.  May 1 ask you, my
gracious Sovereign, why, in the plenitude of your wisdoms
you ever thought of appointing a fellow like him to be the

your Larikin Brigade ?
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 Ask me no questions, Doctor,” replied the Demon, 'and
I ell you no—— You know the rest. ~As for this fellow,
25 500n a5 you have boiled him well, e shall be publicly
drommed out of my army. 1 offered Ubertus the privilege
of beating the drum on that oceasion, and he said he would

do so with the greatest possible pleasure.  (This was
untrue)
*Tunderstand, it said the Doctor,giving me a significant

glance, 1 believe you implicitly, my lord ; T shall certainly
boil him according to your wish, and let you know when he.
can be put through the ceremony of drumming out; but 1
fear my friend Mr. Ubertus wil not be able to beat the
dram for some time yet.

“1 want Ubertus to come with me now,” said the Demon
gy, Ao i e i i Lo ol AR
long, 1 fear, for all the good he is likely o lea

you need not be sorry for that, we shall see him again
Soon”
“I beg your pardon, my lord," replied the Doctar, ‘he
cannot go just yet. He is not by any means restored to
health; in fac, he 8 weaker than mikand-water; it would
be most dangerous to his soul and spirit, t say nothing of
his precious body, to take him from my care so soon."

“Well, if you say so, Doctor,  shall submit said the
Demon graciously. *Have him ready here where we are
now on the eighth day from this time."

“And, my lord Demon, if you vil, with your usual
goodness, pardon me once more, may 1 beg that you will
take me with you on your next trp. You ha

to know what the world s Tike now, and Mr. Ubertus will
introduce me to his fumily and friends."
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“You are very well off where you are,’ answered the
Demon curtly.
*S0 I am, sir, and well aware that T enjoy many happy
prvileges through your condescending kindness; but re
x your own promises. You have often said that 1
really was due for a holiday, and richly deserved one. 1
have worked night and day in your service for nearly two
hundred years, and have not had  good holidsy yet. A
litle shooting in a green forest, or boating on a lake with
the sun shining on the waves, or swimming in the sea with
the fishes playing round and round ; or even a quiet sroll
through the streets of London or Paris with the fine ladies
and gentlemen, would set me up wonderfully, and give me
strength to serve you with redoubled energy and futhfulness
for another two hundred years. And in addtion to that
sir—do not be impatient, T beg of you—I shall be able to
do you immense service on the carth just now : now is the
happy time for extending your empire. T can give splendid
lectures on the beauty and S ‘philo-
sophy, and can prove by actual experiment the truth of
evolution, and show people a sweet litle chattering monkey
growing in a few hours into a charming girl who dances like
an angel, and sings like a nightingale. 1 can do a thousand
things 10 your interest which you do not trouble yourself to
think of. T hope you will remember my past services, and
the number of times 1 have saved your most amisble
daughter—the true ormament and delight of your Majesty's
ol mm by reason of her

creature comjforts; and remember,
cnough, enough ! broke in the Demon angrys

and parsons mad 1 acknowledge your clevemess, and
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your faithful services, but really you must spare me now ;
¢ extraordinary eloquence is too overpowering. Give
me a cordial at once, or T shall faint away on the spo, if 1
don't die altogether.”
“With pleasure, my lord, and with many apologies for not
having offercd you one before. What say you to a glass
of my great revivifying anturthritic taxacorum pufinalis P
“No objection, Doctor, so long as it s not your cursed
tazacorum squeesalaiis, which you administer to my daughter
Bellagranda 5o ofen.”
When the Demon had quaffed the effervescing cordial
which the Doctor set before him, he prepared to depatt,

saying

“T'll think about what you have said touching the holiday,
Doctor, and will endeavous, 2s a partcular friend of you
to make it possibe, but 1 am afaid you cannot be spared
just now, the hospitals are full.”

B

morming, s, said the D

hnd o wil ke ynur duties while you'e avay
working for me above ground.

T Ak T o Doctos Emta M
careful and clever man.’

“Well, T shall not say *no” at present, said the Demon
with 2 dublous cough and a chuckle; *but mind, my clever
fiend, 1 have not said “yes ” yet, and he stalked outof the
foom with the air of 2 conqueriog h

“Now, General Astoragus, sad the Doctor, seiing that
hopeful gentleman by the callar, ‘now for you, my boy—
were you ever boiled before in matticsnake's poison and
rackarock, €h? are you ready for that interesting experi
7, €h? 1f you have hows prepare to howl
o o S s Tho b responsble o
everything nowadays.
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When he heard these words the chief of the larriking,
trying in vain to escape from the Doctor's grasp, commenced
10 howl in the most frightful manner I cver listened to.

Please, Doctor,’ said L, rasing my voice above the awful
din, *don't boil the poor fellow ! let him of this time with a
caution, admonish him to be more carcful in future ; over.
severity in punishment will surely defeatitsclf, and it is cruel.
Make him promise not to do 50 any more and forgive him;
I forgive him. 1 never bear malice. I never bore malice
in my life

*Oh yes, of course,’ replied the Doctor severely, ‘I
could not think of boiling or l\\mingzhair of the “pocr
fellow's” head ; he never thinks of hurting anyone, man,
B i ) b no1 ou wit o e
him with your very last sigh when you are on your bed
of death. - Your “poor fellow” will cover your million of

ins, I have no doubt. But keep your mind easy. I
only tickle him a litle. D'l simmer him very gently for
your sake. He will soon be ready—and willing, t00—t0
Sting you again, my dea boy ; do not distress yourself on
his account. T beg of you. Have you no larikins in your
part of the world

“We have a good many, Doctor.”

“Well, T suppose you make perfect pets of them; you
keep some of them in glass cascs in grand shop windows,
and fatten them on butter and honey, and Stilion cheese,
and lollipops, and strawberries and cream, and ham
eggs. But I necd not bother you with my chatter, although
we were all born to be bothered and stung to madncss,
many of us to be buichered like pigs in asty. Never mind,
don't let your heat get too low or 00 soft, and take carey
B s b s ot
it Stic e happy medium, that's my motto, What
o, Foin
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The attendant bearing that name entered the room
immediately.

“Here! said his master, ‘take this fellow to Doctor
‘Mancus and Chief Tnspector Squabblequash ; tell them he
is to he hoiled for onc hour in the venom of crofalus
Jorridus and rackarock—bere, what are you afmid of? He
won't hurt you. 1 have made hum innocuous—lay hold !

y master, said Florian, to my geeat astonishment, a5
1 had not hitherto heard him say a word. 1 hope your
warzant will hear out the deed.”

“What? shouted the Doctor, ¢ Are you a larikin, to0?
Are you going to he the new General of the Lamikin
Guards, eh? Do you dare to quote Shakespeare, or any-
hody else to me, you rascal! Go and ohey my orders, or
Tl show you a warrant which wil tum you into a dancing
goat hefore you're one minute older.”

*1 said very litle, sir, and all on the side of mercy,’ said
Florian humbly. T heg your pardon ; the quality of mercy
is not stained, it droppeth——"

“Death and fury? roared the Doctor. *Shakespeare
again”

But here T took it upon myself to interpose :

For the love of heaven, Doctor, or my dear fiend and
henefactar, if you will allow me to call you 50, do not
pemnit the evil spirit o take possession of you in this way ;
rememher that you are yourslf an ereing mortl, T said
e et

*Eh! whats that you say? 1 an ering mortal! No,
o T um g e e
you, Florian, I forgive you—see that you do not offend me.
= Take Astorags to the tenth dungeon and lock him

P]nnzn left the apartment hastily, dragging the howling
eral afte him.
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“Now, Ubertus,’ said the Doctor, lighting his pipe, <1
must have some serious talk with you, private and ¢on
fideatial, you must remember. Our friend the Demon has

he knows nothing about, one that I found out by long study
and many experiments, and it is this—7 can detet his
presence, He may be totally invisible, or he may appear in
the shape of man, woman, or child, or as a hird, heast, or
fish, but I shall know the fact. He is not here now, and
we may speak our minds freely. What agreement exists
between you and him? Tell me without prevarication and
hide nothing. What did he bring you here for #

“He brought me here, my dear Doctor, if 1 do not
presume to offend you, for the purpose of geting me to
consent to he his privae secretary, and e ofers me a salary
of a million pounds per annum.

*A million rabbits'tails per annum! What else?

*As many fine castles to live in as I fike."

T TR
tike ! Anything

* Nothing :m, - gxcepl pleasure and happiness for

ever.

“Yes for ever—the plessure and happiness of the cursed
and the damned for ever, You saw his lovely daughter,
Bellagranda , did you dine with her ?

B e e i and
her maids ofiered me, Do

at waa wel? 4, scoking bis bead ; “that was
very well, and a great point gained. Have you consented

10 be his pivate secretary ¥

“No, s, not et

“Did you tell him you would take time to consider his
proposal ?




DOCIOR FULIUS 109

“Noj 10 nok ed bim fo & morent 0 suppose that 1
would accept bi

" Thats ght. 1 tink 1 shll he instrumenal in saviog
you from bum, and from that female fiend Bellagrands.
Have nothing to do with either of them! Ubertus, I fear
that you are rather a weak kind of mav. Are you fond of
wine? I am not impertinent ; my profession, position, and
the fact that you are under my especial medical care, do
away with the suspicion of impertinence and idle curiosty.

T acquit you of al ideas of the kind, Doctor. But why
do you think T am a weak kind of man?

T cannot tell you why. 1 am not gifted with the power
of reading men's thoughts; they are only o bq guessed at

boles in each other's coats. 1 shall not give you any advice.
Somcbody has said that no one is ever the betier for good
advice.  Some day perbaps I may give you some, but not
now ; you are not ripe for it. This only Lwill say: Beware
how you sign artcles with the Demon, and beware how you
encourage his daughter. 1 she should assail you again, here
s an antidote fot her poison.”

Te took from one of the pockets of his doublet a small
packet, and, opening 1, displayed a curious shining powder.
“Take s pinch ofthis' e sid ‘and spinkle
—on her face if possible.”

“And vhat wil be the rsul, Doctor? It might be
temible ! T exclaimed.

"She wil e o you ate protected by a superior
power, and wil not trouble you again. 1 have asked you
if you are fond of wine, but you did not answer me, I think,
e the vl of a own eeious tonue precluded
th sty of your dorg s

My go0d bicnsy  amsmired 1 beg 1o assure you that

before her
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1 am oot fond of wine. You may make yourslf easy on
that score. T never was fond of wine, or any other intod.
cating drink. It s one of the greatest blessings T have ever
enjoyed, and one for which I have always been mostdecply
grateful, that I am able even t0 reside in a house whee
intoxcating fiquors are sold without fecling the slightest
templation to partake of them mysclf. In the present state
of our world, the desire for stimulating beverages is a pro-
minent and gloomy feature. There is no greater cause of
dishonour, dishonesty, lasciviousness, violence, and even
downright murder itself. The love of it reduces thousands
Rl e e o i )
RO e s iy

What will they say, 5 Wundur, when they stand beore the
judgment seat of God, and hear the sentence of perpetual
banishment from His presence pronounced because
could not or would not resist that vile temptation | Yet
e must hope and pray fo the mercy of God for the por,
weak, defuded creatures

“You can lecture well on temperance, Ubertus? ssid the
Doctor, “and you have improved your knowledge by your
residence here.  You saw the multitudes of people in the
Pleasure Department of thiscity; if you called all those people
together n the great primordial abyss, which is more thin
ten miles in diameter, the place would be crowded to sufo-
cation, and 1 believe if you asked them all what had brought
them (o ruin, skmety-nine out of every hundred would answer
that it was love of wine,or g, or brandy, or rum, or whisky”

how this gigantic disease keeps spreading, and i ever on the
increase.  Among men and women, too, ¥ho ought t0 have
sense and discretion, who are in possession of their intel
lectual faculties, who have wit and talents to guide them
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tbrough the world, and perhaps genius to astonish and
delight their fellow men. They may be the children of
honest and sober parents, reared n the lap of the heart’s
best and noblest affections, loaded with blessings and the
abundant enjoyments of lie from their very cradle, educated
and brought up as ladies and gentlemen, the centres of
attraction in peaceful and happy homes, the future hope and
joy of those who love them; and yet we sce them day by
day falling into the horsible pit dug for them by this deceit-
fl, cruc, earthly god ! all unhappy examples in the past,
all solemn warnings for the future, unheeded or despised ;
husbands robbing and starving their wives and children;
wives insanely driving their husbands away from their hearths
and_ homes ; chidren arrayed against their parents! See
i in which livesare

of thousands of pounds’ worth of merchandise destroyed,

indynaton trough e nrasenble osinacy o s Kisg
or a mumister nflamed by wine. What a

e crmes, of vieousfoly, of malicioo iafury 1 peaceul
and innocent peopie, o poverty nd degradtion, has fotem-
perance o show us | And to think that it ruins the peace.
of thousands of families, and makes a hell where we should
expect, not a heaven, indeed, but 2 comparatively ey
home.  Was this the curse that made Absalo

« o o e b d i hrgs e Mo o e
pamcdal counsel of Ahophel, and drofe’ the wretched
David to cry out in the bitterness of his heart, O my son,
Absalo

*Stop, stop, for Heaven's sake ! broke in the Doctor.
*You are enough to drive any ordinary man wild. Tl have
10 clap you 1to the tenth dungeon with Astoragus if you
0 on much longer. 1 thought T was a bit of an elephant




s THE DEMON OF THE GREAT LAKE

el maing but yose 8 pefect whale | catsnd
any more;’ and 50 saying be ran out of the

B e - oo of o, 1
when the time came for us to partake of our frugal supper
he retumed and took his seat. We ate in quiet reserve;
be, perhaps, unvillng to obtrude his usual table talk on me,
who might have some serious cause for grief, and 1 from a
growing determination to keep all further manifestations of
weakness to myself.  What right have I, was my reflection,
1 bore people with my gricfs ; for what are those griefs to
them? They may have their own, with which they do not
trouble me. Their sympathy, be it ever 5o kind and real,
will not cure what may or may not be curable. Noj; hence-

Ubertus, and will not idenify myself with any other man
in any part of the habitable world.

“The Doctor it his pipe, and smoked for a long time in
perfect silence ; and I satstill, afiaid to move lest 1 should
disturb the current of bis thoughts. At last, when 1 had
become thoroughly tired of silence, he suddenly spoke, and

i

*What of him, Doctor, for Heaven's sake? Has he

cacaped? Has he becomeafea? Tasked with bated breath.

“He has not escaped, Ubertus, and you are safe so far;

u:, e b made me iy of an act of rucly which my

c..-um. pomen ! You rush h-ve et bl b o
o, Doctor

n and rackarock,
-w-\l. 10, not exacly, although the e q.dmd me
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Lo take the liberty of modifying that

y person’s commands. [ will tel you what I did.
i i v o o o e
ment for bis own late misbebaviour, administer Gty lashes
to his bare back, another of my servants standing by with
a2 whip to make the fagellator do_his duty properly. Then
we put him to bed, and rubbed hus body all over with strong.
mustard and vinegar, and lef orders that when be woke up
in the morning be should be dusted with powder of Spanish
fies and cayenne peppes

*Oh, Doctor ! how could you do it? I ean scarcely.
belesit—bui the i act o et you cn evoke. Do
50, do s0, for mercy’s sake, and for my sal

* Hush, hush I" he said hurriedly; e you going into
one of your fits again? You haven't got the gizzard or the
heart of a chicken. 1 am ashamed of you, upon my soul”

* Remember, si, he s a fellow.creature, though a fallen
one—a human being ; he may be misguided, he may be
Badene i you e culto bio i will e i
still m

" Fiddlesiks; i the Docto,

@ 1 replied. *So far as I may dare
to spek, but not to dictate, 1 recommend moderation.
Nothing was ever gained by gomg to violent extremes, but
a great deal has been lost, and lost without bope of re-

that mercy was denied 10 such fallen creatores as Astoragus.”
‘The Doctor secmed moved by my appeal, and responded :
v wetiI M that the dusting shall not be
ied out ; but let him not fall into my hands again—be
sy o have you hece 6 beg him O 1 believe you'd beg
8
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him off if he murdered your wife and family, of which 1
think he is fully capable. T will tell you what you are,
Ubertus. 1 don't mince matters or bite you on your back.
You are a fool, an ass—you're 3 soft as butter ; you havent
got the hardness of 2 flea. 1f you want o get on 1n the
world, you must be as hard as iron, as cruel as a bear, and
45 selih a5 a pig. Now, after that, off with you to bed.
Take this physic with you ; drink it when you lie down it
wil make you dream pleasantly.”

‘As e spoke he mixed seven drops of a very dark fluid
with water, and, putting the vessel containing it into my
hand, wihed me good night.

*May 1 presume to ask you one question, Doctor, before
1go? said 1 deferentially

“My dear boy,’ he replicd, ‘at any otber time 1 would
ive you leave 10 ak me adosen, but T have an engagement
tonight—1 am going to see

“To see Helen! Who is Helen, Doctor? 1 asked in

surprise.

“You do not know Helen, be answered gravely. 1 wil
iatroduce you to he before you go hence.
quickly—-one only.”

*Dearsir! said 1—my dear benefactor, 1 hope you wil
not be offended.  You know my mame—Oliver Ubertus,
Tiger Gully, Tasmania, but you have not favoured me with
yours, and 1 am very desirous of knowing it”

My name, he replied, while a smile o subdued astonih-

‘Your question

T R L
h‘ emember—Smith, Brown, Jones—no—Johnson, ’lom



DpocTOR FULIUS s

K Facry oo, noos i~y P BEIERS
y name, sir, is uo@r Julius Rabbitonius, M.D.M.,
RCSL etc, ete. etc., etc., Minister
o Scmine Posiie 1 1 city of Pandapolis, and
Premier;’ and, with a loud laugh, he hurried from the
apartment.
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THE STAR OF VICTORY ur

which lately had shone so brightly; our ship was twssed
aviile like a bubble on the angry waves, and then weat
down into the decp. We, its passengers and crew, para-
Iyzed and despairing, struggled for our lives.  After awhile
1 ceased from struggling, fel aslecp, and awoke on the shore
all alone.

‘The storm had passed away; the sea and sky were now
serene and lovely. 1 was on an island which had shores
and rocks of the brightest gold, on which the sun shone
with dazaling lustre, but T could sce 0o grass of trees grow-
ing upon it.  The waves beat gently on the strand, and sent
up now and again showers of pearls and diamonds, wi
rubics, emeralds, and other precious stones, but nothing
that had the slightest sign of life. In some of the bays,
where the water was calm and clear, I could see a countless
number of human skulls, and other bones, lying on the
bottom. T began to be tormented with hunger and thirs,
and looked about anxiously for something to appease my
desires, but 1 could find nothing but gold and gems, which
1 longed to change into bread. Tasting the water of the
e L onod s bk sl s e 1, R Rl
despair, and expected

Wik g o ] st T e strange
and startling object becoming visible in the heavens. 1t
was a star of surpassing splendour, outshining the sun, but
presenting a_ diffeent appearance. It appeared to be a
strong concentration of light, glowing with the power of

it s e oSl  marvellocs iy,
ips bad all their white sails set,
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with a prosperous gl ; the rowers in the boats tugged at
their oars with all their might. Suddenly another temific
storm arose, and after batting with the waves in vain, the
Violence of the tempest mocking all thcir effort, they all
disappeared from my sight.
ndye o One very small skiff survived, in
ere was only one person, and that person was a
humnm girl. She rowed ber tiny boat with graceful ease,
‘mounted on the billows like a fearless and majestic
svan, Her golden hair clustered in rich masses around
ber pearly shoulders.  Her watchful eyes glanced quickly
fiom side to side like twin stars. She was clothed in
garments of the purest white, but wore no covering on her
bead.  Herboat touched the shore, and in a soft bewitcbing
voice she addressed me
*Dost thou wish to leave this island
£1 6 madm) Trplidy 1 s bugey and iy, e
can find nothung to eat or drin
*Come with me then,’ she nld, and do not touch s

T entered her litle boat in a transport of delight, and she
rowed hastly away from the shore. - Never in my life had I
seen such a trnsceadently lovely creature,  Her beauty
cannot be described in words. While her tiny bark flew
over the now calm water, 1 could sce the remains of the

bencath the surface, My fai fellow-passenger did not utcr
another word, but on my offering to take the oars she bent
er head, intimating that 1 should sit stll She looked at

Jo9. We now approached another sland,or contincnt, v
, very
ificent indieed from that golden shore of destruction which
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e bad left Landing upon it, my conductress graciously
invited me to follow her. We ascended a rising ground
{rough a rich meadow studded with brlliant flowers,into 3.
guden more charming tban avy 1 had ever seen before. A
Sweet river flowed gently through it at whicb 1 knclt down.
and quenched my burning thirst ; but of the luscious fruit
hanging in profusion over the walks T felt. that I dared not
eat without permission, Now 1 saw 2 mansion in_ the
distance, & mansion of exquisite loveliness. It looked like

Sumination fel upon it. 1 turned to sce the source of the.
wonderful light, and again beheld. the amber-coloured star.
‘At that moment the young lady stood before me, took my
hand i hers, cmbraced me, and said :

“Welcome, welcome—happy art thou, for thou hast seen
the Star of Victory !

With a beating heart, and with indescribable joy and
pleasure, 1 walked on by her side. As we approached the
‘mansion, which grew in my dream larger and. brighter in its
magnificence, my attention was attracted by a personage,
clothed in white robes, who suddenly issued from the
entrance gate.  When the losely creature at my side saw

im she bounded forward, took him by the hand, and
danced round him, $2ying ¢

“He 1 come, Julius ; here is Ubertus; 1 bhave brought
bitn from the world of Death, and be has seen the Star of
Victory !

He welcomed me with a bright smile. 1 reeognised my
old friend, Doctor Jolius, but the sweet girl who had saluted

T swoke from my dream, as all sons of earth must

¥iad you a good mights ret? asked the Doctor,as we
sat down to breakfast. *You look flushed. and rather be-
idersd, Did OWd Aty or Old Cly, disturb you? Was
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the “ poor felow” Astoragus sitting on your breast all night
with his octopus fang at the back of your neck—ch ?

“Tam very well, Doctor, thank you, T answered. ‘I hare
had a most refreshing sicep.  Of course the personages you
have named do disturb me more or less, but there is no
remedy ; we must try to endure all things, and resist thex
evilinflience. 1 wish to take the world as 1 find i and
fight my way through like a brave soldi

He did not reply munediately, and 1 finished my break-
B been frequently warned never to say

toomuch, and being somewhat grrulous by natur, equred
warming; and 1 was determined not to say *
again in that mighty presence, in reference to Astoragus, or
any other person. My companion, or patron, or hero, or
director—1 might appropriately call him the good genius of
B eaomes el wext i mediaion

time, and at length liRing up his head, like

-m scents blood from afer, spoke thus as if in mhlnq\ly
visome  plattudes, wild speculations incapable of
pmd indiscriminate nonsense;; universal folly; scandaloos
desires; wealth, pleasure, fashion ; stifing of conscience ;
contempt of virtue and honour; dangerous poltical
hnges; oot of experiesce;, dsgan of fightl
of decay, disease and death ; baseness i the soul,
B e il b o o which e
To what kind of country are we, children
of men, now drifing? Who can devise an infalible cure for
these diseases? Why arc we expected to be as hard and

E it immortal ? tender,
delcate, sensitive | Qur flesh, a-ﬂmm from the dust of

by excrociating pain.  Our nmlxmybcmsmme
fotten sticks, our shivering bodics pierced by the pitiless
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biast, or drenched by benumbing rain. Our best affections
trampled under foot; the victims of rogues, liars, and
villains; the dupes of egregious fools, who think themsclves.
clever and wise. s there mercy, s there peace, in store for
us1n the terrible future?  What mercy bave the winds and
the waves, the tigers, scorpions, and serpents for us? Tell
e, with your deep analysis of psychological metaphysics, if
you have met with it in your drcam world. 15 there another
world where we may yet lve, where these persecutions

bave no existence
“Since you ask me, sir, I will also take up my parable.
Yes,there s virtue, wisdom, prudence, ove, fith, gentleness,
feeling and consideration for others ! Charity that can give.
away its gold ; ministering spirits who can deny themselyes,
and watch over beds of cholera and leprosy | There are
honest and honourable men and woraen—blessed be God for
themi who are a high above basemess s the golden stars aze
above the earth. There are men who walk in light and not
in darkness, who can subdue evil passions, who can pity
and help the poor and the oppressed ; who can rejoice in
lf's pleasures, and weep for its miserics and for our
consolation we bave this in our Bible: “I know that my

Redeemer liveth
“Our Bible! Ts it true then? said the Doctor. ‘It
derful

promises : “No plagt
sbalt tread upon the on and adder "
and honour him”—* 1wl set him on high because he hath
known my name.” Tell me the vision that you had last
night upon your bed."

T accordingly related my dream. The effect it had upon
the Doctor was totally unexpected, and perfectly astounding,
He started up from his chair, dashed his cup violently to
the ground, and growled with set tecth.
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“Ha! you have trespassed on my domain! You have
seen that fearful star of my destiny, and you have secn 1t
lmce, 1 have also seen it twice in my dreams, when |

nothing but e
i v L somn = Heico, i
cmbraced and kissed you. What mysterious chain is
binding your fate to mine ? Answer me "

He now walked rapidly up and down the room, fouming
under the influence of some ungovemable passion. Then

he stopped suddenly before me and spoke agai
*When you see that sar for the third time, T have been
told, your victory will be won, and you will be a bappy
man. ~ Shall I be happy, too, when I sce it for the third
time? 1 cannot be happy without my blessed frecdom, and
the light of the sun of heaven.  You saw it twice in the same
vision, but from the time T saw it frst to its second appear-
ance more than one hundred years elapsed. You saw my
Helen, and her mansion, and her garden, and you drank
the water of her celestial river, and she embraced and kissed
you. T have also secn her in my visions, but she embraced
and kissed me not.  She took my hand, and smiled o0 e
with her enchanting smile, and danced round me like
red fa ell e, he shouted fiercely—*tell me,

ex had your eyes or your forchesds
28 o s whic y Pk hath resed it bers”
“You forget, Doctor, that it was only in a dream; and
how can you say that the gil 1 saw was your Helen?
Remember also this very remarkable fact,in which 1 se¢ 3
quantity of ointment to heal your wounded
apit; you say that Helen smiled swectly upon you, and
danced round you like a fawn. Does not that show p!-mlv
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that she regards you as her wedded husband, and I believe
you cannot dispute that her conduct to me proves quite a5
clearly that she looks upon me s ber brother.!

“Her brother ¥ He laughed disdainfolly.  * Weak words
—vain words of duplicity and selfdeception. Beware of the
devils arts! She was my Helen, and 1 believe ber spirit

Look upon it and be happy for ever I When T sawit again
a hundred years later, she was also present, and said, half
Inughing, balf crying, and her delicious voice thrillng through
my heart: *Happy art thov, O Julius, for thou bast seen
the StaR o Vicroy ™ And now to be buried in a living
tomb, with devils for my playfellovs! O, mercifal God |
Ob, Chris, thou blessed Son of God, save me | Oh, Helen,
Helen, angelic spirit of my lost love, deliver me

Here the poor Doctor broke completely down. He threw
himself upon the hard stone floor, and wept s if his very
besct wero breaking, T besxme dmdhily sarme{axd
implored bim to be calm, and arm himself with manly
courage and resolution.  He commanded me, as well as be
could in his agony, to retire to my room and leave him to

ould ot go out into the bospital for fear of annoying my
host, nor out into the sireets for fear of being annoyed or

1 thercfore whiled away the time
by el iting il valling p and dow ke &
ok on g, Wil s euplred { bsrd a repeition
of the strange music which had aroused me out of the
mxumh)ﬂy into which 1 fell on the field of bate, It
commenced at a considerable distance, and gradually ap-
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proachcd, untl it seemed to be actually in the oo
foom. It sounded like & band of curons intrumente
played by & number of persons, and they played a slow ang

an extremely pretty one, and T thought I recogrised the
sound of voices accompanying the instruments,  Afer o
few more tunes the music began to recede, the performers
Blaying & quick march, and I was left to my own reflections

My protector made his appearance atlast; his sereny, it
1m0t his cheerfulness, bad returned, and, except for the fey
zedness of bis eyes, no observer could tel that anything
more grave than usual had happened to him.  He told me

better, and had express

additional discomfort. He hoped to have the pleasure of

meeting me at his next battle, and would cestainly make me

& Marstal of bis Enpire on the fild. *You are quite &

hexo with most o them already,” continued the Doctor with
in

nealy everybody writes
famous, he must go in for

jReste me & vense o tn0 of your compaston; it will
<Beet e up; T am in ow vt
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“1 wrote an ode to my native river many years ago ; here
it s, sir:

Romantic Dot

g by the vt green,
e gyt g o pies spatog 5
st by e noisy
Ty e the (:N\r wm fasiog;
G 1 Sy dam,

*Humph! ha! thank you," said the Doctor. *Where is
B o e you are rying to make famous ?
e iver, s, whichflls ntothe Lifey,

ever penetrated, where a sympathetic pressure of the band
of felloship was never felt. He had spoken about going
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to sec Helen, and of introduciog me to her, and 1 certanly
longed to see again the lovely lady of my dream. T asked
‘myselfifit were possible she could be the famous Helen of
Troy, or was she, alas ! only another Bellsgranda? Perish
the infamous thought! T dared not ask the Doctor a
question on the subject; T had everything to fear if I
excited his displeasure, but he had nothing to fear from me,
a5 T was not gifted with supernatural power.

1 have an nsatisble curiosity, Ubertus, he said, through
s clouds of smoke, *to know more about that bright world
of yours above-ground. It is 50 long since T was there that
‘my life upon it appears to me now like a far distant dream.
Twish T could see it again. How happy would 1 be if I
could exchange my palace here for the poorest, lowliest hut
on the surface of the carth. 1 am rich and powerful here,
a5 you have seen and shall see, and as T do ot abuse my
power like the Demon does, T am very well liked by the

constantly and piteously about rabbits, fines, taxation, and
ruin, in your delirium, that I thought it would do as well a5
any other, 1 ran the risk, it i truc, of bringing on a relapsc

days you will be as well a ever. 1 can see by the returniog
cleamess of your eyes, and the e
of your sk, tha, i you are ot lkcy o grow young agen,
B £ o i comber o ests v o
CXove you»det of i, Docior, 1 replid, {which
1 could not repay, were I to live for another hundred years”
“Wel, don't consider yourself in my debt, he rejoined ;
*1did my duty. Bt it surprises me exceedingly to sec you
‘here at all, 0 young, 50 appareatly childiike in your ways
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and babits of thought. ¥ cannot imagine why the Demon
brought you here ; be can et plenty of private secretarics—
hardened, unprincipled old rascals—without secking. to
beguile an innocent, inexperienced youth like you. But
remember what 1 told you' if you dally with his offers you
arelost. Put your foot down on them at once. He does
not know his own mind for two minutes togther, The
only thing he is constant in is the ruin. of the human race,
and he is 50 clever and artful that he succeeds in making
countless thousands of poor weak men and women quite as
bad ashimself. Take my advice, Ubertus; 1 am oldﬁtbln
you. 1 am two hundred and thirty-one years of age. I
died at the carly age of fityone and bave lived e
hole one hundred and cighty years

*A hundred and cighty years ! I exclaimed in awe and
astonishment,

“Yes. Lwas bom in London in 1644, and remember
when Charles the First was behead

“Whnt brought you here, venerable st 7  asked, tremb-
ling, i 1 may dare to put such a question.  You are toal
appearance young, healthy, and vigorous. You wear your

natural hai, and your skin i ciear and unwrinkied.
You do not seem to be bearing the weight of a load of care,
and you have no marks that T can see of deadly, unrepeated
sin.What brought you here, then? Did the Demon
beguile you, or force you, a he did me?

T could treat you to a long story,’ be answered, *but you
wight not consider it a treat, 50 1 will make it & very shoet
one. ‘The Dewon, or some of his brethien, for their name
is legion, did certainly begule me, hardened my conscience,
and depved me of my sense. 1 am here through my own

panions, and blioded by love of their approbation. 1
forgot o despised the gravity of demeanour which s most
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becoming in an intelectual being, and gave myself up 1o
lightness of thought, fiivolity of speech, and laity of
‘maners, if not of principles. That is why I am here.
never committed a crime against society, but I was fond of
parties, and could drink my ghass and sing my sorg. 1
was praised by my large circle of acquaintances, who con
ferred upon me the nickname of * Jolly Chirurgeon”, that
fswhy T am here. I was too fond of the world

open scoffer at the religion of Jesus Christ: a believer at
one time, a doubler at another, I could not make up my
mind. 1 did not treat religion with contempt, but T gave
it no deep consideration. May I be pardoned for my
folly! And to erown al T became an idolater.”

“Yes, T fell in love—madly, decply, desperately, in love
—and fell down, 0 to speak, and worshipped the cbject of
my love ; another reason why 1 am here. That is my stoey
for the present, and you must be satisfied with that

“Have you 10 hope, my dear sir, of ever being released
from this hornble pit 7 T asked deferentialy.

“Very ltle? he replicd sadly. *But I do not think that

g00d God, whom 1 have now leamed to love and
worship above all persons and things, will leave me here
for cver. Tt can give Him no pleasure, and it cerainly
gives me an immense amount of pain.  For one hundred

B T 1 e i e sounosetig
these men up again who have been struck down in battle
and trying to heal the diseases of other poor wretches
That is my occupation. 1t is true I have leamed many
things which arc not known, or even suspected, in your
world, and many things are concealed from me which
e

I 1 could only
B e P take me up in his balloon,
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I might be able to outwit him and make my escape ; but
be will not, and I cannot go without his consent.  He says
Bt X s ot exapa fom biny s ceic e o ik

BT Pos (o hsren T conid bl yom e IR
vently.

*Perhaps you may,' he replied. “Who can tell what
day or 2 week may bring forth? T am always on the watch
for an opportunity, and when it comes, Mr. Demon, I'm
your man.  What are you doing up there just now in your

“It would take me 0o long to tell you everything, sir;
but we are not doing very much. The world 15 at peace.
now, but the great nations have been expecting war, and
making preparations for it They do hitle bat hound each
other on, and scowl and growl at each other through therr

the

democratic combinations ; blown to a wiite heat by factions
‘mob-orators, who study only their own mterest,the breath of
‘whose nostns is popular applause. Ireland 15 on the verge

took my humble advice she would be satisfied Ko remain as
she i France s preparing to do some mighty deeds of
bloodshed, and.ruffles her feathers, and takes off hes coat,
at every wind that blows. Russi, Germany, and Austria
are scadily armung and watching each other; and no doubt
the devil 1 watching them all, and laghing.”

“Hush! hush! You sad something about having come
from the Creat Lake of Tasmama ; I never heard of the

9
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1 now gave the simplehearted Doctor, for whom my
respect and affection kept on constantly increasing, as full
an account 38 1 could of our great Australian colonies,
with which I need not trouble the reader. He drank in
every word with greediness. 1f 1 had sat with him for six
months, T could not have satisied his eager thirst for
knowledge of the world.

“Tasmania is an island, be suid. When was it dis
covered?—by whom? How large is it? What kind of a

iace 8 it? Is it bareen or fruitful —happy or miserable?
—beautiful or ugly? What do it lakes look like ? etc.

‘A stions to answer all in 2 moment. For
beat 10 ask,sir and 1 will tel you all T know. Tt 1s one of
the mostlovely islands of the Southern Hemisphere, worthy
of being beloved not ooly for its healthy and pleasant
Climate, but for the value of its mineral wealth, and the
excellence and variety of its productions.

1 described to my delighted friend in glowing language

prckly heaths, and dense masses of ferms—land totally
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unfit for cultivation, where only opossums and wild cats
exist. It is certinly true that the agncultural and. pastoral
‘wealth of the country is confined to a very small proportion
of its actual surface.

“What kind of a Government have you in Tasmania ? be

“Thatis exactly where our boots and sboes pinch s,
answered in a subducd voice ; * we have grown too big for
them. It s dangerous tospeak of our Government : 1t might
be better ; it might be worse. I remember when we had 3
modeately careful and economical Government-—one that
condescended to inquire, * How willt fare with generations
yet unbor?” Now we have one—a Home Rule, which is
incurably pufied up—and we are an aspiring and ambitious
people. We have a Goernor sent out from England, a
grand Legislative Council and a House of Assembly, which
coact as many laws for a community of about oc hi
and fifty thousand people as would suffice for one of ten
millions. Our public debt now amounts to about eight
millions sterlng, and is constantly increasing. _ The taxes.
we have to pay for the interest of our debt, and the expenses
of our Government, are very consderable, and we are con-
stantly being threatcned with additional exactions. We ougbt
to be a happy people, but we are little more than slaves,

*@Bvils and exactions " echoed the Doctor, pufing
away at s enoraous pipe—*evls and exactions " What
do you mean ?

T mean this : 1 have no desire to be witty at the expense
of others, or to be offensive to anyone in particular, but I

am of opiion that our Goverament i dnving us fo rin

‘We cannot help ourselves. There is scarcely any
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unanimity of thought or sentiment in the island. The
genii of apathy and indiflerence sit on the tops of her
mountains and rule over the Iand. Hr House of Assembly
is one of infated millionaires. Have you a famous drog
here which has the effect of puffing out the patient who
swallows 1t and making him think he s a great being, who
s rised immeasurably above all mean and contempeible
of care, caution, and economy?'
*T bave the very thing—azacorum pufinals, exracied
R of electric fire.
B e ey 1 g
ing, .mmu,n 1 was more inclined to cxy.
another which has the opposite e i oo i
unfortunate creature untl be s a mere bag of bones, and

bodily comfc

Yes, ancther very powerful medicine - faacorurm sguces
talis, distlled from the concentrated essence of fiea and
scorpion broth.”

“It is another most appropriate name and derivaticn,
and T think that the very first thing which our House of
Asseably does, befor it enters upon any public business, is
10 administer 2 strong dose of the firsc medicine to itel
and a dose of the st equallystrong, to the unhappy people
who ,

The Doctor laid down his pipe, used his pocket hand
Kerchief with  starting report, and laughed agai
X wish T could see you, Ubertus, at the bar of your
e by he it T4 1k i s yu 00 you

rologing to the Hopounble Member. Bt
mu.xy, 7ou know shere must be a Government of some
Kind, and the people must be taxed to pay its e’

*Undoubedly, sir—moderate, sensble, and necessury
taxation; but, unbappily, we R
ously fue an extvagant . W o appear befor
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the world 35 2 great and rich community, or be 4 mere
nothing at all in its eyes. There is 0o sach thing 5
prudent medium to be observed,

You must be satisfied to pay for substantial and per.

i fiend.!

* Substantial improvements | Yes, indced, and it amounts
0 this: we are to be improved off the face of the carth !
We are 1o bave railways all over the istand, whether there
is trafic for them o not; we are o be mocked by reprg.
ductive works which cost bundreds of thousands of paunds
and do not reprod @

men bear the heaviest burdens.”

“Why arc you not in the House, Ubertus? Vou might
bring it 10 its senses.

*No, si, the House would ot listen to me. It will
listen t0 no reason, and take no wamng, It waits to be
{aught by bitier experience. It has not a peany laid by
for a rainy day, sucb ss the landing of a foreign enemy on
our shores ; nottung but debt, always increasing debt, to
stare us in the face, The gigantic machinery of Govern
ment must be kept 10 motion, and it must be well oiled 0
that it may run smoothly ; but I expect that some day it
wil fly to pieces.”
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“Like the Demon's lightning balloon,’ said the Docior
ugh.
“Surly #hat has not gone to pieces ! T cried in great
i

.
B oy oo 1 2
‘members of our Parliament, who are all men of un-
B e i wicm 1 oo st with every posste
respect, sit or recline on their luxurious couches

“The couches of Astoragus ! broke in the Doctor with
another roar,

*1 did not say so, sir. If they kindly, and for my omn
good and for that of my family, robbed me of every
farthing 1 posscss, may they be spared from the couches of
Astoragus ! They bask in the glory of their electic lights,
and feel conscious of being heroes, with the attention, the
ees of beauty, and the criticism of the press, riveted upon

1t i o woodes Ut they shold newly xpode
with the pride of place and por determined o
B i i it it e
s now, whatever it may have been once, no insignificant
B e etvnos e wening, dy by dur ik
artcles and letters ful of remonstrances, wamings,
= lgmm their headlong course to financial de-
struction, but in vain. 1f any member is hardy eoough
10 talk 10 them about prudence and cconomy, he is imme-
dately snubbed, and treated to floods of cold water. It is
heartrending (o think that we are altogether at the merey
of men like these, who are indifirent to our future frecdon
from 2 rbing e, 1ud t the futue bappmess of or
child
“And .n... -ma, would you suggest for this alarmiog
sate of

remedy that T know of but the power, the
B o o, i large sums of money
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are demanded, by portions of the i, ot e

sernts. We have reduced the salary of our Governo,
and our own salaries a5 responsible ministes, from nine
bundred pounds a year to scven hundred pounds””

“Very praiseworthy of them, too,’said the Doctor.

“Yes, and they should contmue : *We are entrusted by
the public at large wib the management of their financial
afi, aod 1t would be gross malversation in us o spend
therr money, which the majonty of them find it very dificult
‘o procure, with undue extravagance, and 5o add to their
burdens. We are, in fact, the paid servants of the com-
munity, and we are bound 1o protect our employers.””

“Tcte s sound sense i that

“There are trth, justice, and meey in it sir. It ought
tobe the invariable governing principl of every Parliament,
but i is not. Overnhelming desze for offc, fo patronage,
for the pleasure of spending moncy, and s purchasing
popelarity, are always risin (o the surace, and must bo
ratfied whenever opporuities occur. 1 do not condemn

: shown
but T do condemn reckiess and wasiefl expenditure. of

ich
call tyranny and robbery. Tyranny, my dear sir, is the
cuin of our world—the tyranny of wealth, of creditors, of



16 THE DEMON OF THE GREAT LAKE

perioacious mischicimaker of cunsed poti st
Must we alvaye submit without 4 murma

id the Doctor
gravely; *but many people would call you a downright fool
You know nothing at all about tyranny or cruelty. Ycur
Government is one of angels. What if you had a Courcll
of Ten, as they had in Venice long ago; or a Star Charber,
25 they bad in England in the days of Charles the Fist;
or e stakes, 28 i the days of Queen Mary?

*16 T were not a thinking man, sir,’ T answered, * should
despise myself though 1 am not in the habit of despsiog
R e oy oo, 1 sy
that T am myself despised.
beyond our present state O etises oo 101
me something real and awful. 1 believe that men and
women are the germs of mighty beings, as tiny nuis and
bermes are those of the giants of the forest. 'The pover of
their Creator can make them grow great, and decrec that
they shall never die. Are they justifid, then, in wasting

‘mouths from asking for anything more for ever and eves,
50 perfectly happy and contented they shall be. Every
frothy agitaor lays down the law to his audicnce, and to the
world, 35 who shall say, “I am Sir Oracle, and when |
ope my ps let no dog bark ! Men, intellectual men, who
are on the brink of the grave, worship their worldly power,
andwill not surrender one particle of it even when it is likely
R puu'llﬂ nation oo l te Frrors

companion, aughing; *your cloguence
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charms me. Were I like you Td make a noise in the world;
you may do so yet. But f you expect people to be models
of perfection—as wise, as true, as prudent, as thoughtful, as
you are yourself,in your own modest opinion, you will be
mistaken.’

*My opinion of myself, my friend, s that T am nothing,
o be simple Oliver Ubertus to the end of my lif is all my
desire. T am weak and foolish now, but the universe it
thronged with mighty beings who perhaps had their origin
in creatures far lower than Tam. - We ace surrounded by
giant suns hundreds of times greater than our own sublime
source of light and heat, Who can imagine ther vastness,
or conceive the wonders they contain? But in our self
satisfied state of exstence there are but few who care to
think of things like these”

Few, indecd,” said my companion ; “but you have your
infalible philosophers, who can tell you all about your
origin, the cause of your preseat exaltation and degradation,
and your future destiny. - Well, we must have farth—not in
them, but in God—and patience, and be cheerful and hope
for the best.  We shall undoubtedly see some very wonderful
things. We shall become acquainted with realiies, the
knowledge of which all the moncy in the world could not
buy: yet they may be made known to comparative children,

athers by the display of the blindness and foolishness of
our own. But il fx scripla est we cannot alter our own
nature; we can only make war upon ot wicked inclnations,
There are many who can say with Troilus;

s my i, my

her b i e o gt
et nth it e L
Whic S wilcuniog g hi copper crowns,
Wik i 30 Pl L do Wit et v
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The world was always fll of scourges and tyrannics, ever
since the days of Cain. it be always s0? There is
1o sign of any change. One Bl e scourges is
to0 vivd imagination, and 1 am strongly lined to think
it 18 yours. Beware of it it is the parent of a thousand
erimes. 1 can see through you, and read your heart like
prnted paper. 1f you could die before God called you,
without committing a deadly sin, your friends above-ground
would long for you i vain. You are too sensiive. You
are thrown 1nto agonies by the contempt of men. Bt be

foolish world ; thurst mot for its wealth or fame; 1ts praises
are questionable, ts pleasures are contemptible.  No man
necd envy Wolsey, or Buckingham; no woman need wish
o nlunze places with Catherine de Medici, or our Bells-

Now tell me something about your Irish peopic
I i e i e ey e going med
about

It s & most painful and deicate subject, s, and in
every well balanced mind creates nothing but sadness and
bitterness. No native of the Emerald Isle, whether Catholic
o Protestant, loves bis country more than 1 do. She 15&
small sland on the carth, a litle larger than Tasmanis, yet
she makes more noise, and causes more confusion, than
two or three mighty empires. She has suffered from time
immemonal from the diseases of worldhness and infiation
of mind. T feel compelled t0 tell the truth, exaggerting
rpeled o

think that she i, or ought to be, a nation within herself,
entirely distinct and separate from the English nation, with
which they have no desire ted. There are
about three millions of them, all burning for the power and




THE STAR OF VIGTORY w

proft which self government would, as they think, confer

e Pt et i ot 3 iy
men who are gifted wth the power
i who. Lave grenie ke for pobtct diemien S
for governing any country (o its saisfaction ; whose love of
slf is far stronger than their love of peace; and they fan
into a flame the ferce anger and ambition of the mulutude.
They take delight in making small things appear great, in
deciing theic beares by misrpesnaiton, bitr vondy

ts and gestculations. ‘The populace are:
Eaishod wih thc ok they ars heroe and e 1
we lsten to these men, we are told that the justice and
imnocence are all on thei side, while the barbarous tyranny
and cruelinjustice are all on the side of ther encaes, as
S doa e g pcple. Wikle g Inland
has b ith great severity in the past, 1 must
ot v Erongi moch of b st
Cannot something be done to secure peace?

“Unquestionably, said the Doctor ; ‘I remember that in
my time there was a rebellion.  Ireland was always in hot
water and giving trouble then. Cromwell made the dis-
turbers respeet his military talents.”

*All this 15 old news 1o you, sir; some men are always
giving trouble; nothing but the w ipline. of
the army or navy will kecp them in order, My unruly
countrymen—las ! that 1 should say so—are hated and
despised all the world over, and are called in derision
“Pesulent Insh.” And is it any wonder? i

insist on peace to th fathcst pats of the earth; and having
been united as one for centurics, what reasonable man can
have patience with those unpancipled orators who drive &
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prfible s by sicing up the moxt s psions of
the human

The Doctor !ronned in acquiescence.

T bave spoken of tbe national, or patritic, pany, boiling
over with hatred of Eogland. There is another pany,
‘sumbering sbout two millions, certainly the better informed
and more peacefully inclined.party, which is loyal to the
Crown, and in favour of the closest union with England.
It is bitterly opposed to Home Rule, which means throwing
the governing and taxing power into the hands of the
majority, no matter of what disloyal and discordant elements
 may be composed

Here I was alarmed to see a wonderful change coming
over my auditor.  He began to fidget uneasily in his chair,
stare wildly about him, shuffle with his feet, and betray by
other signs of disquietude his consciousness that  formid:
able and unwelcome presence had intruded itscif upon s
‘Then he suddenly stated up, and walked hastly into bis
hospital. At the same moment the lamp on the table
emitted a blue light, and a sufocating odour diffused itsef
through the apartment. 1 looked round. me i terror, and
distinctly saw, 1n my mind’s eye, the Demon's fiendish

iver, Obeltub, scowling, and shaking his fist at
e from a comer of the room.
nto my own cel, and took refug
‘my spirtual enemics left me in peace ; but, as I closed
eyes in slecp, | heard a wild, sardonic laugh ringing throvgh
B T T




CHAPTER X
1 waY now give some more careful details respecting the
fortune

underground city which it was my good or evil to
sisit in company with the Demon. My readers may wish

ihat 1 cannod (ll. My adventure scemed o mo so likea
with a bright gleam of it
‘and there, that it did not occur to me to gather all the
akomition hich 1 ought 10 have callosed T8 it i
remembered that my visit was a very short one, and more
than half of it was spent on  bed of sickness.
With the cxception of cating 4 certain kind of food, the.
ordinary functions of nature were eatirely suspended. The
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food was a kind of porridge, and seemed to have been dug
out of the carth. A very small quantity was suffcient at
each meal, No drink, except for the hospital patints, was
required but great princesses, like Bellagranda and Cleo-
patra, bad wine like blood. In Doré’s Mikton there is an
illustration of the lnes :
“Their soramons called,
ey b s et
By Paceof chies

which represents an_innumerable host of the armed in-
babitants of hell assembling to the souod of trumpets.
While looking on splendid masterpieces of art like that, we
do not pause to inquire where all the beautiful horses on
which the demons are mounted came from, or where they
got their dresses, arms, and. accontrements. So I hope my
readers will ot be hypereritical. 1 try to describe the
scenes that met. my view as simply as possible. Of nearly
all the mysterious matters conneted with the gloomy pit I
am entirely ignorant.

There were no children in this place, and the city secmed
sad and desolate without them. 1 questioned Florian as

pecaliar smile, intimating that he was forbidden to spezk.
I maysef stood 100 much in awe of the Doctor to question
him on that or any other subject, although he had answered
some of my inquiries without gettng into a rage. e was
endently possessed of some wonderfol powers, for he m
ed to tur bis faithfal servant into a ca
B e ey oo i s, o a3 s i
power? 1If be werc the Demon's minister, or ey
he certainly knew how to play the part of a finished
e, He was cither a frend to me, and an encmy o
Demon, o he convers. 11 my eney, wat bject had he
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i view by pretending to be my riend? 1f 4is cnemy, how
was it tht the powerful potentate did not find him out, and
punish him accordingly? His power was infeior 1o that
of his master, for he could not effect his own release, and
retum o the carth.  He had no jurisdiction over the Tght-

Another web, as disiracting as that of Penclope, remains
behind. The Doctor had asked me what mysterious
influence bound me to_him.
what extraordinary cor
B im 2. 1 found mpat ovng snd et A
more than T had ever loved or respected any man on carth,
except two or three very near rlatives. I he were in
reality 2 hypocrite and 2 villir, I could not be drawn to
him in this remarkable manner. He was certainly troe
and bonowrble, and had a noble and generous mind,
although doubtless aflicted with vari i
astonishing dream had toucbed him most keenly, and
opened up a chapter of his secret history, an
with a_ longing desire to know more about him and his
beautiful Helen, but fet that it would be great insolence
on my part to ask him 1o tll me what, possibly, he might
have good reasons for concealing.

s o it be s s s 3
b visions 0 loured star that 1 had scen,
e o e a1 T S T
Vs, Whatcoud i s, aod vt 0id. e o2
The star and Helen appearing (0 us both ; 1 siling with
her i ber lile boaty and -.|km¢ by her side in her
magificent garden ; he coming fonh from the grand
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mansion, fre

h and young and in shining garments

now the possible answer fashed upon me.  Did it mesn

that it was to be my glorious privilege to help him to make

his escape from this dreadful den? Was it probable that

1, poor weak creature who could ot save himself conld
u

possible way, 50 that with my help he could fly to the
ever.open arms of Him who alone can save, 1 should be

preserver came in for the evening while T was
absorbed in these meditations. He seemed tired and woe
he sat down, and lit his pipe in silence. 1 sat
B s e oo
ind again, wondering if it could be really true that
B 1o ey o bk Kiog
the First was beheaded! He did not remain
sileat long, but, after emitting about a dozen whifls of
smoke, which scemed to cheer him up wonderfully, ab-
rupily addressed me ths :

“You are getting on famously, Ubertus : in four days the
Demon wil be here, and you must be ready ; you wil be
well enough o go up with him then. 1 fear that we must
then part for ever. During our short acquaintance 1 have
Tearned 10 regard yon a3 a fiend ; 1 might say to love you
38 a son, or a brother. I shall be glad on your account
‘when you are gone, sorry enough on my own,if 1 shall be
et behind.!

B T e e g of
your being able to come with us, Doctor? I asked

[Seaely ;b eplid. o Demon i e o
obitinate fi impossble to move hum. He is
ek sed smp mlolmn,lndb(fmmypnwc» H
thinks that T have some portion of a Spirt wihin me
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‘which is superior to his, and I think he is right. To go no
further than your fascinating friend Bellagranda, he, whom
sheacknowledges to be her “dear papa,” cannot control her
when sbe gets into her tantrams, but is obliged to apply

fulness of time.  Sceing that our power is dided—he
monazch of tbe upper world, and prince of the power of the
i 3 1 b phyician snd ureme clder e in e
abience—he thinks that his afirs woud go to ruin i I
ey ssape, ol o ko T s onghog 1 do R
will not take me up. Every time he gocs himself he

high value upon me and my services, and has told me
several times that he would sooner lose a million of
than his great.
OF coursc he is & gross fatterer, and a liar and deceiver to
the back-bone ; but we must not speak of him ;
astonish us when we least cxpect it What kind of people
have you in yous world now 2
1 should think they are nealy the same kind of people
28 you b n yous, i In the days of Cromell and
Charles the Sccond. We are changed, of course—im
e < S nw\dedbyn vider
sphere of knowledge, and perhaps made wiser, though thatis
ol byt addiioa exprience oftro b yor
cuslor e be more refined, our habits
o pacific and. o vice les prominent than they weie
ot e ae s, and 1 sappose avays will be, subservient
1o their ruling passions. 1f all men lived to be a hundred
10
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years old, two-hirds of them would not live long enough to

fearn sense and gentlemanly manners. We have good men,

men of staling worth, who abound in charity and bene-

‘We have good and upright clergymen who do

ther duty fai We bave hospitals and asylums,

where nobleminded men and women minister 10 the neces-

sities of the sick, and the wounded in batdle. What more
can 1 say?

s s what is your own bistory?
1 gave him a résuné of my own bistory, of my early
folles, my great calamities, all my serious troubles, and my

saved from mental blindness, debauchery, and dishonous,
and the degradation of being a mere money-making
machine.
 What place does England hold now among the nations?
A greater place than ever.  She i greater than all other
i zation, and.in physical power. Al other
nations seem to be a compound of batred and evil passions,
with many noble individual exceptions. England alone
(though 1 might also say the United Staes of America) is
calm and fre, willing to be fnendly with all other nations
rules over a world-wide empire.  Ob that she might
e wited coctated, and bappy | Ther st Quecn
on the throne of England whom all ber subjects adore, and
has some three or four hundred millons of them. We
hiave great and wonderful men, great n politics,law, science,
medicine, and diviity. - We have men and women, sit, #00
are r:mwl authors, poets, his
every subject you can think of. I could tell you of our
gencrals and admials, who have fought and conguercd the
ies of their country since you were taken from the
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world—of Marlborough and Wellington, of Benbow and
Nelson, and hundreds more. We lived in the reigns of
Willim the Third, Anse, and the four Georges i the heroic:
age ; now we are living in the golden age.”
“Why the golden age
! Becase popl st waship gold._ Everyone,without
tion, i thinking of
M. The rich are perpetually. umn, for more. The poor
think and dream of it mght and day with sighs and tears.
And, indced, we can hardly blame the poor creatures when
know that in our world & man without money 15 a
despised and miserable being. Thousands are rolling in
riches and revelling in pomp and luxury, many of them sl
unsatisfied ; tens of thousands cannot get food enough to
cat, or clothes to keep them warm in winter.”
* How do they conduct themselyes?
“They have their cwl passions, which they nurse and

more dangerous because they have the gift of cloquence;

of gtz ebbery—iomihle b il
constant hot ws

e hav. plenty o that samp e it DS
*but they are not allowed to have their own way. A pot of
boiling pitch, moral or physical is not a bad cure for their
discases.  You have lanikins too; I thiok I heard you use
that word.”

“Yes, we have lamikins, and larrikins who curse and
swear, and insult passersby, who stand for hours at the
comners of streets. - And we have liar, and drunkards, and
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cheats, and villains of all desc: And let me not
forget. that we also have our Kind-hearted and talented
doctors like you, s, without whose help in time of need
our lives would not be worth a farthing

“Wel said he with a laugh, ‘you can flatter and poke
fun, 1 sec and hear, Mr. Oliver Ubertus. ~ You will make a
capial private secretary (o the Demon ; that exalted in
vidual knows how to choose his servants. And as & new
husband for Bellagranda you will be unrivalled. Tell me
something more. What are your social habits? What are
your fresh sclentific discoverics, and your latest great litcray

ductions. Tell me the names of your wonderful men
and women; tel me cverything. 1 believe your wodd
above ground 1s far more astonishing than this which i
below it”

“We are certainly living in a wonderful world, Doctor, 1
answered. *We aze lving in a plurality of worlds. Our
fashionable world is naturally gay, giddy, and
but not having been born into it 1 know bat litsle about it
Of our sporting world 1.am stll mare ignorant.  Our lterary
world is mre to my tase, but it scarcely reaches so far from
England as Tasmania. There is but sorry encouragement
for iterary men in our quarter of the carth. The world is
full of books, and books do not produce woo or cven g0t
bair. - England supplies us with plenty of lterature of all
Kinds, and we have our public libraries and local newspapers
10 keep us abreast of the times. Our scientific world s
indeed a world of wonders. ~ Our electric telegraph fashes

from England, a distance of sixiecn
thousand miles, in a couple of hours. By means of the
telephone we can converse with cach other while we arc
many miles apart. The phonograph brings o us again the
voices of the dead just as they were spoken, and of the living.
who ate at the other side of the broadest oceans.
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hearthe Prince of Wales and Mr. Gladstone speaking in public
assemblics, and bands of music playing ity years ago. It
is possible that we can hear the cries of an wmnfant in its
cradle who is now the ruler of an empire ; or the voice of 2
darling daughter singing “Meet me by moonlight alone,”
wbo has long since departed from our sight. By means of
steam, the vapour of boiling water, we can travel in Tuxurious
camriages, which are made to roll along iron rails at the rate
of sixty and even seventy miles an hour. The same mighty
power enables us to fly in large sbips like palaces, without
salls, and against wind and tide, at the rate of ificen or
twenty miles an hour. Our ships of war are protected by
won or steel plates from ten to twenty inches thick, and
some of them are armed with guns which can send shot or
shell of one thousand pounds 1n weight 2 distanc of six or
seven miles.  Our torpedoes can blow up the mightiest
vescls. Our rams can shater and sink ships which cost &
million of mone;

1o al thi true asked the Doctor, aying down hispie:

*Most cerainly, st ; X should never think of telng yew
alie

ieve you to be a true man, Ubertus,' he sid. I
1 dd o 0 belee, T would sy you wer the et B
that ever pu his feet into boots,

“And now, my dear Doctor said 1, ‘since T have told
you 50 much that 15 new 1o you, will you allow me to ask
what was that music which aroused me from my insensi-
bilty, and which 1 heard again on that day when I told you
—my singular dream.

+Yes—hat your dream—your dream ! And you dared
to dream that my darling Helen embraced and Kissed
and showed you the Star of Victory; and you saw her
mansion, and walked in her garden by her side; but, great
God ! 151t to be always thus? ~Hush, Julius ; keep silence,
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and all may yet be well. It was your own fault; you gave
him the elixir, and what is there in a kiss? Nothing it is
possible that it may be pure and innocent. There are men
‘who would sooner die than do a wicked and uncican thing,
and 1 believe this Ubertus is one of them. ~ Did you speak,
sir? Music, did you say?  What music?
e which I heard played in this

i
you like t0 see the musicians
1 greatly desire that pleasure.
“Florian |—Florian, I ssy t~Florian
No Florian appeared. The Doctor touched a ltle speck
on the wall; a gong sounded with a stunning sound, and
immediately the attendant entered the room.
*Let the band approach, said his master.
Ina few minutes the music commenced at a distance, and
o e i e
on the wall, and to my great surprise a par of large folding
doors, of which I had not suspected the existence, opeed
before me. The band played a lively march, and came
Bearer—nearer. 1 expected to see at least a company of
clegantly-dressed men o women, beautful 0 the eyes. At
length with  loud flourish it entered the room. ~ Ob, powers
of mercy! what will my readers say? There before me
stood about fity grotesque and extraordinary creatures, in
the likenesses of animals and demons, hary bears, tizers
R e oo i i b, i
ber stll more outlandish. 1 was transhxed with a5




TALKS WITH THE DOCTOR 50

o L
‘whistl in their mouths, and they rang
end of the room, and played tune by
good time.

After playing several overtures and strange fantasics, the
greater numbez of the musicians laid aside their fnstraments,

. pert
speedily gave me aching sides with laughter. A huge bear
led out a woolly sheep; an old bearded goat wi

advanced with a young chatiering monkey hanging on his
arm, and graceflly holding her tal in her hand ;  fine dog
led out a handsome smiling cat ; a tall ape an interesting
young pig. They danced round dances in very quick time,
and hugged each other with the greatest affctio

they got tired of dancing they began a serics of mock heroic:

the cats and monkeys on dogback, the opossums and little
dogs on goat and kangaroo back. Now and then the bears,
apes, and allrolled on the floor in the witdest confusion.

“The larger creatures inediately formed a circl, holding
each other's paws ; then the apes and monkeys mounted oo
their shoulders, then the pigs and goats clambered up, and.
then the dogs and opossums clinbed higher still, unel
a sharp car, with eyes like coals of fire, mounted to the
ughstplac,and wavd b p e i The cciethen
to the sound of a fife and drum began to s

o o et sy, preeety i st
ek it o and fell to pieces with &

iscordant and deafenig cxplosion of roars, growls, grunts,
screams, and yells

Twas convulsed with laughter. The players quickly
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resumed ther nstruments, and fellinto rank. A few words
from the 1 believe of thanks and encouragement,
and away they marched to their quarters.

“ What do you think of them? asked the Doctor

“They are most extraordinary, most astounding ; who are
they, sir?

“They are choice specimens of the inhabitants of this
place; he answered; ‘my servants and companions : they.
help me to pass away the gloomy time. They would like to
play their music in the memy sunshine, as they did once,
bt they must be content with fie and lamplight now."

1t will be strongly suspected, no doubs, that this scene
was contrived by the Premier of Pandapolis, and intended
tobea stinging satire on our own social habits and innocent

sements ; and that I, who ought to_ have known better,
aided and abetted him in grossly insulting the civilization

i

B e g,
B on et o T o, i, 1

e pictures T essay to paint, iy up before
the eyes e generous public, need not be mistaken for
mirors. My simple object is, by hook or by crook, to
amuse my readers, for we must all acknowledge that the
world must be amused, and kept in good humour. ¢ Make
IR e o ke gt i be i
advice from Diogencs : to please and at the same.
time may fal g the 1ot of a few authors i the general
crowd.

*1 have an affection for you, Ubertus, the Doctor said to
‘me, shortly after the exhibition of his acrobats, *and 1 think
Lwillet you into a few more of the secrets of our prison-

Trepiied that anything of an amusing or
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would be most agreeable and accepiable to me; but with-
out wishing o ntending to offend him, T hoped to be ex-
cused from looking on horrible and repulsive things. They
made me ill, very illindeed, especially in my mind.

“Come with me, then, I will keep you well; § ou mus
have more pluck : of everything —of sickness,
of poverty, of the sight of blood, poor wwamy creature |

There are many things which you must look upon which
will give you pain. You must drink the cup of humiliation
to the dregs, and I will bave no flinching. You must be
discrect and silen, and breathe not a word to the Demon.
He 1s amed with tremendous power ; where he got it from.
Heaven only knows. But he is not omnipotent, and he
does not know everytbing, and in some small things at least
Lam bis match.’

He took up & lamp, and led me out into the hospital,

that those whow 1 saw Iying dead on the baulefield had

been brought back to e, and would be ready to fight again.
“When will the next batle be fough, sc? I asked,
Whenever the Deman pleases. - He summons bis arnies

10 review of peace, as he calls i, but when he sces them

then case,repii 4
1ng new cannon, m:.hn[nlh:s, iyttt
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What a fendish thing is war | How the demons e
it and bow soon men become Gemons who ndulge in
unjustly. Lok, there lies your friend Astoragus !

rted at the pame. On & bed in a remote comer lay
4 buman fgure. He was awake, and moaning piteously.
R e s s = i 1 i
speak to

Cerinty! he eplied, *but don' 50 to0 nar i’

T went to his bedside and found it necessary to muster up.
all my courage ; the fellow had been so insignificant to look
at, and yet had contrived to be so detestably venomous
1 addressed him thus

+ Astoragus, 1 am sorry for you ; these are the wages you
cam by being a lamrikin.  Why does the power of inficing
pain on those who are not interfering with you give you
lance? Viould it not be more manly and nobic in o
and.in those whom you induce to follow your evl
B 5 s, o becowe vl
members of socicty? 1 come not here to triumph over yot,
or add to your punishment. The very best of men arc kable
t0 fall, but the path of redemption lies open to the very worst
Your treatment of me was undeserved and unnccessary ;

T bear you no malice—farewell

He seemed entirely subdued, and did not answer a word.
When I rejoinen the Doctor, he nearly hurst out laughiog
B e v s ), b i

ihing

"W ¥ow id ot e B i TR
asked, as he led

Tt *Ab i o e s
1 do not like oversevere punishments

e L Ll
secret doos in the wall by vl ing.

The terr of Blusheard's wi, when she behld the
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mangled remaios of that herd's former spouses, lying in
ghastly heaps in the forbidden closet, was nothing to mine
when I saw the interio of that secret chamber. A gigantic
wheel was revolving, filling half the space, its encie
reaching from the floor to the celling, Chains and. rop
wre atached o i, Ly which the hodie o thow mierae
beings who were sentenced to undergo this punishment were
secured.  As the wheel revolves it carries the wretches up
wih it and. down again, mangling them tice i every
revolution.  In addition to this *Mangling done her
every victim reccives a sharp electric shock when he is
drawn between the wheel and the ceiling, and
between the wheel and the floor. That is why it is called
the Electric Whe,

*Does it not kil them, Doctor? T presumed to inquire,
embling

*Noy he replied, *they cannot he killed, but they can be
shocked and flattened. This is how we punish traitors,

biters, lirs, slanderers, plunderers, and enraged women
when they have 2 vieim whom they wish t0 punish.

“Tam about to introduce you,he resumed 25 we went on,
402 number of great persons whom you will be suprised
t0 sce and to. know, especially in this place; men who
achieved their own greatness, and were therefore deserving
of the rewards which the world bad to bestow, but did not
et them in every case; men who were hom great; and
men who had greaness tirust upon them. It v a strange.

‘man, another a villain, But these are things we ca
help, and T suppose they are finally settled by the great law
of compensation.”



CHAPTER X
THE ENCHANTED HALL

We now left the large rooms, and entered a serics of dark
and narzow passages which had evidently been cut throngh
the solid rock, and they brought us, after many tumings
and windings, to the 00t of a stecp staifease. My mysterious
Jeader began to descend, telling me to be careful, and not
fall back again. His caution was not unnecessary, foc I
found the ascent very diffcult and dangerous, and in the
‘poor light aforded by his single lamp I stumbled and fell
forward several times. The steps were rugged and unequal

progress.
*How is this? be said; “have we come up the wrong
stairs? What will happen t0 us if the lamp should go out?
Here, hold it; you arc tremblig. Ob, you are a brave
ldier| A thousand recruits like you under Bonaparte
would conquer the ubiverse. Take the lamp, and take
<are 1 took it accordungly, trying with all my might to be
brave ; and T had scarcely done so when it went out.
ess, blackness of the homble pit ! ye are bright moon:
lght compared to this.
“What have you done? roared the Doctor in a terrible
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*I do not know ; the lamp went out of itself ; G
and shook ; perhaps, sir, Astoragus has followed

3ty ot devie i i o T g perod
us be brave. Misfortunes will happen. But how, in the
name of all that is frightful—how shall we find our way.

Doctor Julius—if that is your name—bave I offended you?
Have you resolved on my destruction?

* Hush, you foolish boy; why should I destroy you?
Have T not saved you? You do not know my power
Mind what you say. We are about to enter a glorious
presence. We are going to sce Helen! Be brave and fear
nothing.' T could now bear him breathing in a short and
pecilar mann, 5 I be bl wee fighied. Come
nearer, he suid ; “give me your band; take care of that
lamp® My heart was beating with a wild fear. 1 heard a
click, and then a harsh grating sound as if a heavy door
were being tumed on rusty hinges, and then my guide tryiog
the ground with his fect.

“There is a step here. Stop that shaking; come forward,
bendlow, now up with you

obeyed without doubting him ; it would niot have served.
e had T doubted and mistrusted him. [ was in his power.
I found myself now standing on a soft carpet, and heard the
heavy door shutting again, with another great pang of terror.
Al v o a pichy bcknes aod dradfl slence g
o, hh my i i ot i forsome

*Shut your eyes,” said he at

e T o e
* there is nothing here 1 dazzle them.”

Shut your eyes, T tell you, he repeated more severely ;
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“how loug will it be before you learn to obey my
comman

T did as he required. He now began to speak, as i to
himself in a lnguage which was quite strange to me.  Afler
uitering & few sentences, he addressed me again

* Are your eyes shut

“They cannot be faster o closer, Doctor.’

Then he stamped energetically on the foor, and, behold |
a flood of brillant light, splendid to me even through my
closed eyelids, ilaminated the place.

“Open them now cautiously, be whispered , and imme.
diately added in a loud voice, “These be thy gods, ob
Taracl ?

ey dazzled by the unespected glre vhich now

sil, and never wil it be effaced. My conductor and T
stood side by side in a very large cave or hall furnished
ke a magnificent drawing room, with a number of handsome
lamps burning on tables, giving forth brillant light of a pale:
red colour. Around the walls, and m decp recesscs, were
seated several figures of ladies and gentlemen, in various
lifelike atitudes, and under a lofty canopy &t ore end
‘weze enthroned four ladies and two gentlemen, and. at theit

when T bowed low, and. fully expected them to retum my
salutation, not one of them spoke a word or moved.

Afiera few moments spent in silenly contemplating the
lovely group, he turned to me an private
retreat, my oratory, drawing room,treasure house, cxhibition,
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bat you please T bave done my duty, 1 have
introduced you to my friends, and they take no notice of
you. Father, mother, Helen, this is Oliver Ubertus, come
from the upper world to see and hear you, and you will not
spesk to him !

Under the canopy of lofty state, adomed with countless
barbaric gems, slver, gold, and pearl, they sat motionless
statues, yet 5o real and lfedike that I believed they were
lesh and blood of the most efined and delicate deseription.
They had no appearance of being ordinary waxen figures got
up as a catchpenny show to charm the taste of the curious
crowd. A globe of pale pearly light hung above their
heads, and smaller globes sumounded the canopy, so that
the bright rays as it were of three or four full moons played
upon their featurcs, The scene was enchanting, The
lades were elegantly attired in flowing robes of the purest
white, with scarlet and blue sashes around their waists, and
omamented mantles folded round their bosoms. ~She on
the right represented 2 fine woman, handsome and robust,
and of mature years. Neat to her sat & gentleman whose
appearance was stern, yet honest and manly, dressed in the
ordinary civilian's costume of the Cromwellian penod. On
his lef band was seated a young lady with phin features,
and by her side another lady, whose pale and delicate

grief, and next to her—could 1 trust the cvidence of my
Senses P——the charming girl of my dream | 1 felt, as hefore,
that her exquisite beasty could not be described in w
She had long, slken, golden hair flowing over hershoul
her eyes were of the brightest bluc, sparkling with the rays
of immortality ; her whole figure was that of an angel of
light. 1 thought of Helen of Troy, hut my soul revolted
from the thought ; then of Helens, the mother of Consian-
e, and then of that Helena who sud :
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But e e's gone, od my, doltross fancy
s snctty b relice—

But I could not find a parallel to the Helen now before me.

*Ubertus,’said the Doctor, *t

honoured father, who was 2 merchant of some nofe in
the city of London, in the days of King Charles the Firt
This lady of mature age s the lkeness of one of the best
ectest of mothers ; this is my only sister Agnes, and
s girl—see how fresh, how fair, how beautiful she s 1—is
the image of my Helen. This gentleman represcnts her
father, and this melancholy lady her mather. These children
are effgies of my twin brother Charles, and of Helen's
twin sister Clara, who died when they were children. They
il not greet you now, no wil this Helen say, “ Welcome,
thou who hast seen the Star of Victory P 1 can do a great
‘many things, and can command the services of artsts who
are cunning workmen in marble and alabaster, and siver
and gold.  These figures are as perfect ikenesses as I could
make them, and 1 have given them all I had 1o give—
beauty and riches, society and a splendid_dwelling place;
but T cannot give them life. I would not give it 10 t
1 could, unless I were sure of being able 1o take them away
into the light of heaven. Can you help me to leave this
place? Al the wealth which you sce here—and it has been
valued at twenty millions sterling—1 will give you if you
can help me to see the glorious light of the sun once more.”

My tears fell. My friend and preserver; I cxclamed,
“I would to Gad, solemnly and fervently, that 1 could help
¥0u 10 leave this place, not for the wealth contained in this

Almighty that you shall leave i, you certainly shall whea
the time comes. 1f it is not His will my help would be m
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vain. T have thought upon this until my brain became on
fire, and T cannot devise any scheme, o hit upon any plan.
1an opporuiy ok oca, we ke sl el m
take advantage of our adversary's stupidity or default,
S we cato i i s oy A
best and warmest assistance.”

“Enough, Ubertus, he replied, pessing my band. Now
1 will show you round the roor ; but first would you like
to bear a few simple verses which I wrote for Helen one
evening, after 1 had vexed my darling with my cursed
Jealousy—yes, jealousy of a fendish villain, the sight of
whom she could hardly bear? T wiote but little then or
sinee, cither poetry or prose, never having had the ambition
of becoming an author. But the sight of Helen always
reminds me of my weakness and my cruelty, as much as it
does of her sweetness and gentiencss.  How lite do the
jealous know what poisoned daggers they plunge into the
bearts of those who have vowed to be faithful ! Sl [
repeat them ? _Her angelic spirit may be here to listen.

Certainly, Doctor ; T am very anxious to hear them.”

Then he recited the following stanzas in a loud and clear
voice, whose echoes through the vaulted chamber penetrated
my startled brain like wizards' bells :

ke
oy o ekt s of i quare whth s .

X ot 1l ki e by changog b,

A hosghes that 2 e e e v
omhye icbel 75 i
el b douung et e galig 4 18 chan

O, Helen ! be ot tae o me, 2 1 my e Bave given
"o, my i, my sy et 4 Lt owso gle
T b o, e s, e s ok el envct
v ik ot witer's mght, my dacing, i hos dost
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g i,y ly ove_re comot s b
Gur w2 e, 7t o il
B ot < ind s e,
L e |.pn.‘m‘mm..mmu o e
O, b o " o e oo b gl o
Furthe o the kg ey el 1

i)
e N
ha ot e e wihin y bt

ey Docw, said 1, after @ short
pause, that s, if T may presume to judge. 1 think there
is good poctry in them, but there s alo @ good deal of

“Tknow there 15, he answered, *but T could not help it
ever, with your knowledge and experience, can

apply them to whom you please. They need not be
exclusively to any Helen or Mary in existence.  Substiate
for 2 woman's name that which you most reverence, even
that of the very highest, and the idolatry will disappear.”

“Iis true Tcan do 5o still the name of a woman, and
RN s o « voman, s
it sound idolatror

L -
youhave? Twas never born to be a Mlton or & Shake:
speare. Men must have idols ; they must cither worship
God, whorn they cannot see, o one or more of the beings or
things He has created, which they can sec and fecl, citber
e, o o o grid. Doy no know s e

deliver man thou didst not abhor the virgn's womb "2’
*But you must not worship the virgin.
1 had listened with awe to the utterances of the singular
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peonsge in b prsence Lvas stading , ad vow o

ay intense aston and pity, he tumed abruptly to
i g of i ol e, eew b arn st iy
kissed is lips passicnately, fell on bis knces before it, and
addressed 1t thus : * Helen, my adored Helen ! if you could
speak now what would. you say? Would you not say again
‘what you said with your ast carthly breath? * Jukws, I love
you—ve shall mest again—L am dying, but | am not los,
and you shall not be i ind you sad no more. You
died in my mother’s ams, as i, the indignation of some
mighty spirit, you were tom out of my very heart. Oh
Helen )T love you stil. 1 am faithful to you~—T adore you

and yet not 50, for you dwell with your loving Faher, your
God, i a howe of joy and brghencss, while 1, miserable

live in darknes, in tbe hateed of el and in the
shadow of death.  What shall [ do, Helen? Stall I curse

porect | Did 1 ot 1l you st o the Supreme Deing
Himself 1 would not bow, if you were denied me?
Vo 1 b s open sty 1k i
n taking possession of me, and I interrupied tbe.
,,.uw el Dt by, T o e e
; sw, ths is not well ! mse from your kces, or still
kneel—but trn away from your idol and pray to the all-
wertul Being who created you, and gave you lie—who
gave your Helen hie and beauty.  Are you bereft of sense,
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gratitude, and prodence? Why wil you trst to an arm of
flesh? Has the Demon, the prince of destruction, biinded
your eyes? Have the treasures you have created. here for
yourslf hardened your heart, and darkened your under-
standing? 1f Hielen could speak T am sure she would now
say: “My beloved husband, be not foolish, worship not
me " She is beautiul, but she is dust ; her spirit is, [know,
divine. These riches cannot redeem you from the wrath of
your offended Maker. Worship Hum | Worship the Son
who died to save you, without whom you cannol inherit
ctemal lfe! 1f you persist in your own way, behieve me,
youwill never see your Helen again ; you will never sce the
light of the sun again, or the grass, or the iress, or the
splendid lakes and mountains. The beauty of your person
e R
perbaps gowg, like bim, up and down on the cast
B o o s iy, it
B ol Lo bow 0 do
happy and glorious immortality
He had risen from his knees speaking, and
now stood facing me with an iended s i bt when T
st om o 1 e cutn
, he quictly si
Yo are nght, i wrong ; let us go !
led the way round the vast apartment. ‘There vas
nothing in t except what might be supposed to give pleasure

b’b-lnllhlwknnd statly woods, similar to those 1 had
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prevously seen i my Day Dream at Lake Sorcl. There
rere musical instruments of strange construction, on some
of which he played with considerable skilL There were
books which 1 did not venture 10 look into; models o ships
of the time of Honry the Eighth. The flccs of Spin wete

nted hovering on the coast of England. Nor did my
ever frend forget to portray some of the most charming
Scenes of antiquity, 2 they have been brought before us by
the poets and historans of bygone ages.

‘Seated on massive antique chairs, and arranged in various
and picturesque groups bere and there, were  number of
{inely dresscd ladics and gentleme, represented as drinking
wine and chocolate, and talking and laughing with cach
other. Their apparent thoughts could be traced in their
faces n 2 most astonishing way : the young geatlemen with
that seifsatisied smile wbich alvays follows & wity com-
pliment to their fair auditors; the young ladies silently
applauding with their bright eyes, oghng from behind therr
fans, and showng theic pealy tecth
Stariling sppearance of being verable fabeaus uivants, with-
out a trace of the tinselled impesonations of
exhibtion. My guide brought me before a stately and
severe looking man, and formally introduced me o King
Charles the First ; then to a very diffeent kind of person—
Oliver Cromwell. 1 found myself suddealy brought by
name under the notice of Wiliam Shakespeare, John Milton,
Johin Hampder, Adumiral Blake, Queen Elizabeth, and 2
sumber of other great personages Whose TAmCS ate Written
ehewhere in letters of gold  Finally he led me to the
contemplation of a magficent cquestrian statuc, nearly the
e of e, of his beautful Helen, formed of sems pellucid

baster. Tt was placed in a reces or grotts adorned with
2 countlss number of shells of wonderful grandeur. We.
o stoad garing through the centre of tbe hall from one.
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end 10 the other. It was a scene of perfect enchantment,
Opposte to us Helen and her companions presented a
splendid picture under their glittering canopy—a_fting
R ivieiic i
m the examination of these objects we tumed to one
of 2 m\dly different aspect, and one which 1 was mt
see A curtain had been siently drawn up
B v peur o b & i o
gigantic proportions. It reflcted at first the scene which
we had just witncssed, the whole length of the hall, the
Doctor and 1 standing together in the foreground. - We
wee very much alike, but he was apparently much the
younger and larger man of the two. His light fair bair and
javenile ruddy countenance contrasted favourably with my
gizly locks, and weatherbeaten features. By degrees the
scene in the mirror changed. A cloud came between us

rugged mountains far away, and wild rocks and fantastic
trecs abounding in the foreground. A river that looked
like one of molten lead appeared o flow sluggishly through
the land. The atmosphere was grim in the extreme, and
the obscurity was rendered. sill more palpable by the re
fections of firce fres in the ditanc

e Docior now prepare o lave the apariment.  We
passed along the side which T had not previously scen, and
T heheld new wonders. He led me again up to the group
gndee the canor, and siood before them o some momests
in Then he kissed them all, and bade them
g

We retumed to the sccret door, and relt our lamp. The

We descended the rugged steps in safety, and 1 hastencd
1 my bed, where 1 was s00n buried in profound slumbr.



CHAPTER XIL
THE COURT OF A GRAND FOTENTATE
As we fnished our frugal breakfast next morning, (he

Deoctor, who secmed to be one of the most abstemious of
Tihough much stouter and heavier than J, ordered

prefer remaining here-—
e vt myself il to your gudance, Doctor’ I
replied.
Dled ot out ino the stret, and waited until the cartage
T, Tho stccet was narow and miher darky
et few lamps in 5. Many people passed by bt
e B o coars Jaugter o prelended Joy among her
“evidently labouring under an
o o discases, and many addressed the Doctofy
o oring i to cure heircomplanis. His gnersy reply
e annot cure you, I can oaly alleviate your utss
o round 1o the dipensary, Doctor Mancus and the

Zpothocaries are there!
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“These people;’ said he, addressing me, ‘think I can do

R R 1 b e e docksce ar e remim o
their own, or thei forcfathers’, wickedness and mpenitence.
There are men who cannot leam anything by their own or
anyone else's experience ; tbey think but ltle of health, the
geeatest blessing it s possible for a human being to enjoy."
“Do they remain here for ever, Doctor? 1 asked with
some timidity.
That 1 am not permittcd to tell you,' he curtly answered.
The carriage now came to the door, and we took our seats.
It was 2 beavy vehicle, drawn by four spirited, impatient
bomses.  The Doctor took the reins from a smartly-dressed
groom, who climbed up and seated himself beside anotber,
and away we dasbed. The street led us into the great
square where the fatal battle had been fought. 1 recogrised
by its all columns to Glory, Victory, Patritism, and so
on, and by the crimson pool in the centre of the 50 called
Royal Park. What sad emotions, what bitter pangs, for
fallen miscrable men passed through my heart. We drove.
B e i e e i o 0 0
opposite side. On the way we skirted what appeared to be
2 large, gy, cloudy-looking rock, but we found, on ap-

B s o s haing e,
hammcring bolts here and there.  He was singing, o rather
B & ot cecricary mong, which seunicd o
ears like the filing of a dowen crossccut saws, mingled with
the beatiog of half @ doren tin kettes, and the hoarse
fayig of 8 juckae. Tue eiin of the song was e
dificult to catch, as the carriage and horses made grea
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noise, but T managed to secure the following valuable

“Acc Burrah for Pandapolis Town, o ho "

d up bis horses, and the balloon driver

" “howare you getting on?
yourself 1o day, my dear and respected

dy for your next journey, 1 see.
, Tm going with you, my

fastest comets ready in tandem
eltub growled terribly, and scowled as who should say,
1 take no orders from you ; be of, or it will be the worse
for you,! He did not come within my friend's jurisdiction.

“And I shall not forget, my boy, said he, laughing, and
with difficulty suppressing a roar, 10 bring you a clothes-
brush, and a comb, aod a bottle of scented ol for your
hair, and  toothbrush, and a pot of my patent paste, and
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 spendid hog, prime barbecue tued with tosds devled
for your dinner
The driver, who was in 1o humour o be the Doctors
butt, snarled like an enraged hyzna, and seiring 2 slege
R e e e
*Shatter me o bits if he's ot
g 1o s  en vt lad [Ttk
away like the wind, and tarning round he burst into a loud,
L e
soon entered another of the gigantic arches. The
scene that now lay before us differed materially from the
other two of which 1 bad had recent and painful experience.
An apparently large, but very gloomy suburb received us
into it inmost recesses. It was crowded with innumerable
small houses, or rather huts; amongst them, rising at in-
tervals, stood tall buildings, evidently devoted 1o grave and
serious business, They were of all possible shapes, and
R, ooy of e iy [estees n
residences of rich people. This leaden city was throrged
it fehabiacts, who wlght be divided fnto two cher—
those who rushed through the streets with breakneck speed,
overturning and trampling on everything in their way ; axd
those who sauntered about lislessly, with downcast eyes,

stantly in and out of the large business houses like swarms.
R e s ke 5o e i ey 8

. Doctor what people they were, and
-u, thty were in that place,

4 long time before he answered my question, for
B floomy bitier, refictions:
‘The unhappy aspect of the by whom we were
sumounded was certainly nol calculated to engender
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pleasant or cheerful thoughts. They wore their own hair,
but their cyes were like balls of stone.  Their features bore
the sad traces of deep and unavailing regret. They
ithcach the v, o whisers; and 1 Ut

e carried  heavy roll of lead, some greater, some
s, across his shoulders.

At lengeh the Doctor spoke.

“You have asked me, Ubertus, who thesc peopl are, and
why they are here? My answer is, I do not know who
they are, and I can oy guess why they are here. It is not
for us to judge them, but the same Voice which told us not
0 judge lest we should be judged, told s also, “ By their
frits ye shall know them.” These people whom you see,
wonderful as it may appear, are not real people of fesh and
blood, but only shadows. I you hear them speak and tell
their adventures, that fact you may refer back to your own
imagination, and your knowledge of the past. But they
shadow forth what punishments may be in store, in the
g e, o ho worly s epracied i
who make the grandeur, the glory, the riches, the power,
and the plu;\ms of thin word the e oects ol el
desire and ambition. We are told that there is eternal
for those whowill ot worship, o acknowledge, God. e
there is no appearance of fire eacept the lamps i the streets;
but the fires bum, nevetheless, in the hearts of these
shadows-—fires of sorrow and rewmorse for the priceless time
vhich they wased and o i i matable rovllingfo
canth's glittering treasures; fire of pain and anguish when
they find themselves shut out from the presence of God and
i ol angls A [ el ou tha ¢ wold e wll
some wilions of human beings if they could amnibilate

iverse. H

on ourselves in our despair we could escape
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and the waath of the Almighty! What fools, what madmen
they were to rush with their eyes open, and all their sense
about them, into that mysterious Presence !

At that moment a grand building, which T was told was
a hank doing 2n immense business, suddenly fell with 3
tremendous crash, burying thousands of the unhappy people
i its ruins. The scramble on all sides was temfic; the
surrounding houses were crushed, and many of the large
edifices at a distance trembled visibly. My companion did
not scem to he much affected by this awl calamity.
‘merely chirruped his horses, and observed that such things

exe 0 be expected with houses bult of lead.

Then he quietly resumed his former conversation. ‘T
am of opinion that the man who deprives himself of the fife
‘which God gave him s, for the time b
Whether his madness be brooght on by
ety B e of ot

e e right, T think, Doctor,’ I answered ; “it is &
charitable view to take, and T take it with all my he
The Divine Author of our existence 1s doubtless 2 merciul
Being, if we do not provoke His indignation beyond the
possibility of forgivencss. Even when these peopley
whetber shadow or substance, are suffring a punishment
like this, they must in truth acknowledge that they deserve
it They were commanded, lovingly entreated, solemoly
y, and at st

“You speak truly and wisely ; these men whom you see
round us werc. misers, worshippers of silver and gold, of
wealth in all its seductive forms of worldly splendour, wor-
shippers of & little hrief authority and power, and tyrants
over ther fllow-creatures.  Proud, haughty, armogent, and
proachiable, many of them were : worshippers of them-
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Jelves and. their weslth, they drank to the dregs the cup
ofiered to them by therr god, the mammon of the world.
Took at them now, and look at their dvellings ; but here
we e at our destination.”

“Leadien walls with huge gates surrounded a great palace,
standmg in & gurden in which were small ofices and
arbours, and statucs of lead and black marble. The gates
opened and admitted us into @ courtyard, and several

ey s
respectiully, but at me they stared in vacant surprsc, while
Sorhe of them, with strange signiicance, placed their hands.
apon their necks.

"The Doctor told the principal offcer that he wished to
see his Majesty and his Enmmence, and to ntroduce a dis-
linguished wstor, if permitted 50 to do. The offcer sent
2 subordmate to inquire the pleasure of these great per-
Somnges, who returned in & short time with an inviation for
s 10 enter the palace.

We wore shown in by the grand entrance, and found
ourselves in a large hall; then we passed through a vesti-
Bule, and o a corrdor that led usinto & picturegallery,
roms which we emerged into what appeared t0 be a chapel
it grest ogan, and some hundreds of knecling figures
Commmnieatig with s was an antechamber, also crowded
o peopte, who were not kneeling. The gentlemcnin:

a sigoal from wihun,

apartment.

T was'a tolerably large one, surounded with book cases,
fight s defcctive 1 could no see whether there

were any book

Yong 1able covered wih papers and paschments 3t an
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elderly gentleman, on whose shoulders hung negligenty
& scarlet robe. His face was quite yellow, his har white
and his eyes were heavy and leaden gray. He rose from

his seat when the Doctor was announced and extended
his hand. The Doctor treated him with great respect, and
introduced me th

*Permit me to introduce my friend, Mr. Oliver Ubertus,
1o your Eminence—Ubertus, His Eminence Cardinal —*

1 bowed low, and staried back in astonishment—

To whom have I the
honour of being introduced ? inquired the Cardinal in &
s0ft and mellow voice.

By ey ity L1
it o bim in a previous intervi

“The Cardinal wes then leasd t say hat he wes bl
glad 1o sce us, but if Dr. Julus wished (o introduce Mr.
Uertus to the King, he was not in a position to inform us
whether his Majesty would grant us an intervicw. His
Moy was boling bis Court o Jusice jut e, =
was in a very peculiar hum
I et o0 2o e
He retired by  small door, which opened
dark passage, and aer an absence of about ten mNLLEs

retumed saying that his Majesty, although slightly unwell,
would graciously condescend to receive s, We followed
his Eminence through dark and tortuous passages, which

to lead to the sccret dungeans of the grave, and

entered, m a blaze of light, into the magnificent throne-
room of the King, who sat in siate on his leaden thione,
susanded by lords, reat. offcen baberdies, b,
e vick - iing nd et

B e miine o orciditic monarcn. The
B e o e g of i oot
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eyes, filled me with fear and. horvor, and T wept invardly at
the sad history of my glorious country. To add to my
octor y arm, and

black ook hfre i, an 3 shrpae by s i, The
ing was silent a5 the C

i v, mmomesh s s e TS
exceation of some of his Majesty’s cnemics—traitors to

d: “Hal then let them die !

In ohedience to this mandate, the traitors were brought
in, strongly guarded.  Their names are familiar to all readers.
of history ; T must not mention them here. 1 saw their heads
rolling on’the fioor, hut no hlood appeared to follow them,

ight it

were—without a smgle drop of lood breaking his hond.
hen the exceutions were over, and the hodies of the

motion i the room. A side door opened, and a number
of ladies entered in solemn procession. They took their
seais on cach side of the King, They were clothed in
black 10hes, and had crowns on thei heads, and.of the six
who were thus seated, two had scarlt rings round their
necks. A dead skence reigned in the hall, and 1 wondered
why the Doctor had taken me there, as he well knew how

The Queens rose from their seats and knelt hefore him,
and then they all resumed their seats
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Several serious cases were now brought up for judgment,
poor against rich, and rich against poor tous
and unjust rich were punished by being conderaned to
wander about for certain scasons with rolls of lead on their
backs. How some seditious people were dealt with wil
appear from the following

Ten strong, healthy-looking men were led in handcufied
1o each other, and their accuser stood beside them.  They
were, he ssid, men belonging to the labouring class men
“hose station in ife was appointed by the Supreme Governor
of the world, men who might be happy and contented if

Vomdly trested by their cmployers, all heir complaints were
Jstend 10, and, if ressonsble, promptly redressed; but
hey were not satisfied. They seid Cagita] bad. no right to
Tule over them, they would be dictators and mastess over
their employers, They strack work, and formed themselves
oo impractcable and tyrannical combinations ; harungned
e s workmen, and made them as rebellous a3 them-
o lef their wives and children in pitable privationy
e and amxicty. They were disturbers of the socal
Seate and destroyes of the happiness and prospery of
o e v s
‘who had been 5o cloquent and bombastc

a1 tubs, bad now not a word to say. His

bl mines during his pleasure
oy lord Cardinaly ssid the King, when these s were
e eculd e thee speak. We are tod thou hast
" on a visit o another world"
EiThe visit of which your Majesty has hexrd, answered
o el s ap inoluman, s0d T beleve sl
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one. Whether it occurred to me during sleep, or I was
e up by one of those powerful geni of whom your
Majesty has heard, I do not know. 1 was upborne into the
regons of upper air, into the dasling light of a warm
‘s day, and set down, after 3 long journey over.
mountains and through clouds, beside a heavenly lake of
delicious water, surrounded by magnificent woods and hills.
1t was the Field of the Cloth of Gald, bereftofts decorations
ofart. 1 saw trees growmng tall and stately uader 3 blue
sky, and green grass and flowers under my feet, and rocks
 and ornaments of nature a thousand times more beastifl
§ 1o me than he spphies and damonds of ths wsched
4 place. Then by degrees, 2s my cyes could bear them, T
- saw sheep, horses, and cattle grasing on the hills; and as 1
travelled on without  guide through this splendid. country,
% not knowing whither I was going, 1 saw a mulitude of
roads leading in all directions, some parallel with each
other, and some crossing each other at all kinds of angles.
They took up nearly the whole of the land, so that there
was scarcely any room for gardens or meadows, or houses
in which men might live. And 1 saw that a vast number
of these roads had paralel lines of iron upon them, and
cvery hour or 50 a long string of curious looking coaches
Soun come bl pas e seddnty ey
i jsappearing on the other, rolling on with
thundering sound, the borses fiing so fat that T could ot
see them. T walked on and on in everincreasing astonish-
ment until 1 came to a arge ciy, but it secmed oaly the
ghost of a city. It had evidently been once rich and
Populous, but now had all the appearance of having been
ruined by the wasteful extravagance of s inhabitants, or
by the spoliations of a forcign encmy ; but the coaches on
their iron rouds came i constantly snorting and whisding,
bringing nothiog or next to nothing. 1 wondered exceed-
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ingly what became of all the horses which must have drawn
them, but concluded that they must have stables for them
underground. Some of the coaches were kitchens doubt-
less, for they had boilers for cooking purposes, with fies
and chmneys. And T saw an immense building, nearly
the centre of the city, with a great crowd of poor, unbappy:
looking people surrounding 1, and crying, “Bring them
out | bring them out ™ and lo! the doors were opene
forth issued a number of ragged men, torn and blecding;
and cach one had a long strap round bis waist at the end
of which was fastened a kettle made of tin. And these
poor men were immediately hunted through the strets
pelied with mud, and barbarously maltreated by the savage
populace, until 1 pitied them and wept for their suferings

B e 7o o 1 piy thec o
who they were and what had they done. “They are our
wicked woolgrowers and owners of land,” said he with &
frown, “who bave ruined us, and swallowed up all out
money” Then, sire, T was led down to the shore of 3
beautif lake, whose waters were a5 salt as the ocean, and
saw under the surface the black skeletons of hundreds of
ships which bad carried away the gold of that country, and
brought back its merchandize and luxuries; and, behold, 1
heard a loud volee issuing from the heart of a great moonii
which overlooked the city, saying: Zhis is the land that
trasta in the glory and pover of s riches! And ples,
i o o

“Very remarkable; you have remembered more than
‘enough, 1 think, sud the mighty monarch. *Where is that
countey 7

1 know 1o more than you do, st replied the Cardinsl

“Js there no one here who can tell us where that STEE
counby is? shouted the King in rising wrath.

“Here is & gentleman, please your Majesty,’ said the
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Doctor, dragging me forward against my wil, * who can tell
you all about it He 15 just come from the very place.
Mr. Oliver Ubertus, your humble and devoted subject—
shem—and. hopes your Majesty will be merciul to hum,
and not cut bis head off this time,
“That will be as he deserves, lq)lv:d the King. *Come.
forward thou, Oliver U, Burstus, is thy name, and

Speak, man Ubustus ; wbeze dost thou come from

*Where s that 7
+An sland in the South Pacific Ocean.”

*An island of cannibals, ba

‘Ku. sire—an island of most civilized and respectable

erocso, nd b bl g mhat sl SR
from the lips of our numster the Cardinal.”
*Sir, 1 am but iltted o speak to your Mightiness, and
afer bis Emincace the Cardioal, but Lil describe that
10 you to the best of my abiity. It s not the land of my
buth, but t is dear to me s my place of resdence for many
my children. Lt
that bis Eminence bas scen a miraculous vision. The countey
e saw is certainly a most beautifl ope ; the multitudes of
roads with the carrsges travelling rapidly without horses,
o b e o s s S
pent year aftr year. The impoverished state
B e o 7okttt potaicconditon
1n future years, when al s riches shall be spent on roads,
B, s ates mproveusta’; sed vt AR




o THE DEMON OF THE GREAT LAKE

public income will not be sufficient o pay the interestof s
public debt. The unfortunate people whom his Eminence
saw bunted through the streets, with tin kettles tied o them,
represent,rather fantastcally I adrit the landed projrios
of the island, who have been ruined by excessve taxiion,
and treated in a shameful manner by the misguided people
of the citics, who have been led to_believe, by their bsart
policians, st those persns e ity of g e
with their selfishness and rapa

" th a7 whed the Kog.

*Sire, T could tell your Majesty a great deal more, but tme
will nof permit me.”

*Shall we ever see that enchanted sland of which thoa
bast spoken

1 canot tel sire ; 1 am not a Jeremizh ora Danich 124
it is ot an enchanted fland. 1t is a sober, matierobixt

island, as large as Ireland, and a thousand times mort
pesceable. The whole world has made simiar adwncts
and improvements.

*Did we understand thee to say that there axc el
coaches there which travel on iron roads at great SpeEd
without horses?"

e my e, ctinly id sy s, ad

+What animals draw n—asse:

+ Neshe horoes on asennor st of iy ¥

“What makes them go then? Have they n.u ke
ships?

“No, sire; they are drawn by engines, which carry il
and fire, and when the water bols, the vapour or steam
ushen heough pipe, and makcs the whesgo round.

Julus, come forward | I this man wad?’
i bl viee

T think swered the Doctor, ‘but he may 10t

be quite well; he received very dreadiul injuries in the

s troe.
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recent batle, and T am not prepared to answer for his
hallucinations.

*We do not believe a word he says, saud the King
vehemently.
<Motwiisanding tht, your Majty sid T caluy, T
have told you the truth.

“Be slent, thou caitf! or, i thou wil speak, tell us
who governs England in these days. Who sits on our
throne 7'

*Queen Victoria—2 good Queen, who never sbeds the

“Ha! dost thou say s0? Then if she does not shed
their blood or mar their white skins, it must be her duty
and pleasure to hang o drown a good many of thea, judgiog
by your prepossessing countenance.”

“No, sire; only those who commit murder are hanged,
and they only after a far trial and plenty of tme for
deliberation.”

“I presume to hope your Majesty——' said the Doctor,
with an evident desire that the King and I should part
friends ; but he was abruptly interrupted by the sanguinary.
tyzant.

“Doctor Julius, speak not for him ; he is doomed to die,
and that within this hour. I can forgve a robber, a
murderer, an adulterer, a miser, an incendiary, and a wretch
that is poor, but a Tiar T cannot and wil not forgive.
Varlet, 1 convict thee of having told me the greatest lies
which 1t is possible for & man to utter, and therefore 1
sentence thee 1o death ; away with him to the block | away
ith hum | A Har shall not live !

1 looked round in dismay ; the halberdiers approached
to lay their ruffunly hands upon me ; the buffetiers
their jaws and goashed their teeth. My friend the Doctor
scemed as if he could not or would not intefere ; but to
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rdinal stepped forward, and thus add

the King:

“1 take it upon myself to speak to your Majesty on beblf
of this man, whois a stranger amongst us.  He has answered
your questions, and I am inclined to believe bas spoken ac
cording to his convictions. He may be derangedin his mind
—who cantell? It fall to the lot of many who are nt sus-
pected. He has not rebelled against your govermment, or
conspired against your person. Forgive me, O my Kiog—
‘why therefore should he die? The world has changed since
youand Llived init. Discoveries of 2 wonderful nature bave
doubtless been made. We believe in the existence of heaven,
but we cannot tell what marvels may be there toastonish and
delight us when we get there. When 1 was in the world I
thought only of the world, of my welth, grandew, and
power, like the blind idiot and drivelling fool that I was

My cursed ambition and avarice deprived me of all sense
and prudence, and thought of the terrible future ; and bad
1 served my God as well as T served thee, O King, I should

0t have been allowed to dic in wretchedness on my way o
the Tower of London. Be advised ; let this man o shed
10 more blood !

¢ And dost thou charge me with thy death ? bellowed the
King, What dost thou say to the Christian martyrs, Peter
and Paul and Stephen, with hundreds more whom G
allowed to die as they died ?

At that moment another commotion took plice in the
ball. A wild, foreign-looking man, with white hair fiy

He was followed by an infurfated woman, who was armed
with & stout stick, with which she attacked the man, and
ained on him 2 shower o blows.  He did no resist her of
attempt 10 defend himself, but roared, ‘Save me ! save me !
woman scrcamae, *Take that, you vilkin,and that, and
that, and that I
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G L monarch. *Seize that

stantly arrested, and disarmed of her stick.
‘Tbe man was commanded to stand up and tell the C¢
the meaning of the disgracefal disturbance.

He explained, with volleys of * Your Majesty,’ that he
was quetly siting in his house doing notbing at all, only
thinking that if ever he went to the top of the carth again
be would lead a difirent i, better becoming a captain and
govemar as he bad been, when this woman, whom he ac-
knowledged to have been his wie above ground, ran into
the room suddenly, knocked him off his chair, and then
with ber stick drove him out of the house and ino this hall
fying for protection and justice.

‘The King tumed to the woman, and ssked her why she
bad dared to beat her husband.

*Because 1 was in the humour,’ answered the virago
ttiumphantly. *1 used to flog him when we lived above on
the earth, and 11l fiog him still now we are in bell. 1 1
did not flog him I should die of spite, malice, and vexation.

T she thy wife? Thou hast said so. Art thou a lar
t007' said the King,
L e

block, and beside it stands
fcn tia o i R A SN

your Majesty repled the strange, draving hitmself

s e e il oy =R
i1 struck her again—a woman was my me
*Go to—thou ait a fool* sad the ng, “and thou



18y THE DEMON OF THE GREAT LAKE

wouldst let & fool kick thee and. spit in thy face becau
fool was thy father. 1 hope she will murder thee in her
next it of spite. Loose her—let ber go;; now we shallsce
how s00n she will tear him to preces”

Bt to the astonishment of all in the room, the woman,
‘when she found herselffre, fell on her face at her husbands
feet, and implored himn with tears to forgive her,

Greatly ashawed and bewildered at this scene, the
tyrannical monarch turned to the stzanger, and asked him
who and what he was, and whence he came.

*Xhave been Govemor and Captain General, by my owa
appointment, of a large island somewhere o the surface of
the carth, but the name of which has been obliterated from
my mind. T came here from another island, to which 1 was
sent against my will. 1 bave been a great traveller, and.
have scen some strange sights. May I have the honour of
relating some of my adventures to your Majesty?

“Do'so, but bricfly. We will hear thee with patince.”

B e o oy e worth
repetition, but T shall give them a place here, and a chater
0 themselves, trusting to the kind fmgvcncis o my readers
i they do not find them 25 interesting to them as they were
10 me when I heard them from the ghostly lips of the heto
Bimself, From the fact of bis having forgotten the name of
the island of which be bad been goveror 1 concluded that
tiere was a hitch in his intellct, and this was confirmed

ke clldsen, and I think we often recave more practical
and useful lessons from the conduct and (ulings of such men
than we are ever likely to do from whole hbraries of Joh-
soman moralities, with Bampton and Hulsean Lectures to
oot



CHAPTER XILL

THE STRANGER'S STORY.

Foceans, but 1 have forgotten the name of it, although it has
San anccnt, and not an inglorious, istory, according to the
Sopnions of human beings. 1 bave alo forgotten the name
25 u large island which 1 once conquered, and of which 1
Swas the governor. My brun, please your Majesty,is now.
San incomprehensible jumble , 1 can remember maay things,
Sbut 1 have forgotien as many. Awongs the thugs I have
£ forgotten are my own name, and the place where 1 was born.
% Amoug the lurge crowd of friends and cacmics whom 1
once knew, and who are now oply fuiat shadows of bygone
years, there s one, however, whom I bave not forgot
an author in my time, and wrote several books.
Amongat others a teatse on the Treaty of Tilsit, a Tragedy
on the death of the Duc D'Enghien, 2 History of the.
Afghan Revolution, <te. 1 beleve 1 am descended from
a great seaking, named Ragnor Lodbrog, who suled the.
German Ocean and the English Channclin search of prey,
and camed all before him. e conquered Roucn, was
bought off from Paris, and extended bis cxcursions into
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Spain. At length he determined to try his hand on Eng
land, but there be was defeated, and taken prisoner, in
a bloody battle by Elia, King of Northumbria, and was
shockingly put t0 death by being cast into a den in which
umbers of poisonous reptiles had been thrown on purpose
1 destroy him. That is a clue for the knowing oncs—lt
them find out my name.

*1 was fourteen when the splendid palace of the king of
my native land was bumt to ashes. The palace was
situated on an island, to which access could only be had
by means of idge. ‘The flames ascended 10 an
immense height, and were grand and awful beyond de-
scription. The lakes around our fine city reflcted the
splendour of the B it 1t < =
eminence looking at it at night, and heard the fire rour-
iog, and e
B ot i e o dond momog s e
devouring clements swept over the canvas, 50 that they.

again animated with e, my mind was filed with
extraordinary emotions. The fire could not be subdued ;
the poor king refused to belicve that his palace was being
consumed, and his servants were compelled to remove him
from his burning chamber by force.

*A strong spirit of advetare took possession of me about
this time, and I tormented my father until he bound me 35
apprentice 10 a ship in the coaling trade ; at this 1 remained
for four yea .d\lnn( which tme 1 mastered the English
language, read a great number of books, and made mysclf
scquied with ironomy, gagaphy and neutical science
At the age of eighteen 1 left the coal trade, and cntered o
board a south Sca whaler going 1o the Cape of Good Hope
wih stores. When we amved there, [ went to another
stup bound for “The ca
besn in many penlous adventures
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board the Zady Jane Shore when she was piratically sczed
by the prisoners and soldiers on her way (o Botany Bay,
and escaped deth by leaving bis bed in the dark:

“When we arived at Algoa Bay, we found two men-ofwar
belonging to England, and during the evening another
entered.the harbour, and cast anchor near them. T
ceived an order immediately to pay the new amival 8 visit;
but, on going alongside in the boat, and being sbont to

¢ side, 1 heard people talkiog in a foreign lan-
uage, which T suspected was French. 1 retumed to my
Ship with & report of what T bad heard, and it was soon
discovered that the strnger was the French frigate Za
Prencuse, of 44 gans, which bad watched the Engish ships
into the bay, and expested to make prizes of them in the
morning. The latter lost no time in opening their fxe,
although both. the capiains were on shore. The battle
Tasted six hours, and at last the Frenchman spread his suls
10 the land breeze, and bade us good-bye.

My next change was to the Lady Velion, tender to the
Insestizator, discovery ship, under Captain Flinders, and
we proceeded to Sydney to join that offer. _(My memory.

iin surveying the coasts of Port Philip and Van
Diemen's Land, now called Tasmania, where I was destined
hereafter 1o spend many years of my chequered e, We
then sailed to the northern shores of New Holland, where
we lost all our anchors and cables on the coral reefs, but
saved our vessel by means of a wooden anchor. When we
got back to Sydney, however, our anchor would 50 longer
sink, and our ship, the Zady Nelson, went on shore.

“In the year 1803 we sct sal fiom Sydney with passengers
and stores for the Derwent, and, after landing them, saled
to Port Philip, to bring over Colonel Colins and the persons
who had attempted to form a seulement there. The soil
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was 30 arid and barren, and fresh water was o scarce, that
1t was judged necessary to abandon the place altogether.
“On the land where Colonel Collins stood, and which be

bought a few acres for & mere trifle, and found themselves
n a fow years’ time millionaires. The gold mines of
Victoria were the magician's wands.
“While we were away the sitc of the present ity of Hobart
jpon, and a part of the wid Bush cleared for
Gwellings. 1t is a small but very pretty city now, but &
that time the largest gumirees thickly overshadowed an
almost impenetrable scrub.  Returning to Sydney to re
we again went Lo Tasmania, and surveyed the entrance to
the Tamar. Then we went to King Island, and amused
ourselves with hunting the emu and killing sea-elephants;
and on going back to Sydney, after a rip to the new settic
ment of Newcastle, seventy miles north of Port Jackson, I
left the King of England’s service.

“A voyage to New Zealand next engaged my attention.
We filled a vessel with skins, and came back to Sydney. 1
then entered as chief offcer of the Alexander, a whaler
and we saed for the Derwent, where 1 siruck the fst
whale that had ever been struck in Tasmanan waters
Directing our course to New Zealand, we filled our ship
after nearly losing her in a skirmish with the natives, 210
suled for Landon, taking two of our savage friends with us
Bafiled in our attempts to double Cape Hor, and dnven
three thousand miles out of our course, we made for
Otahete for provisions. Plenty of fiesh meat was o be
had; but we were obliged to manufacture salt to cure it
with, which detaed us two months. Again setting sail,
i an Ouetan che and » fiend of b e ticd the
Horm a sccond time, and 4 in getting ro
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h not without suflering many hardships. At St.
Catherine's, in the Braals, we stayed over three months,
putting everything in order, and, afier anaiher long stop
page at St. Helcns, wanting for convoy, anived safly ia the
Thames.

X soon becarse desirous o revisiting my native land, and,
resigning the charge of my New Zealand friends into the
hands of an excellent man, Sir Joseph Panks, I made my.

the city of my ancestors, which 1 found had just
bean bombarded by an Englsh feet. The most beautiful
cityin the world was 2 heap of ruins. _Fifteen bundred. of
‘my poor countrymen had been destroyed. This made me
detest England, a Pover which 1 had previously respected,
i not loved To preveat our fieet from falling into the

Tove France, 1 determined to wreak summary vengeance on
Fngland. 1 thercfore took the command of a fine ship,
armed with twenty.eight guns, which had been purchased by

T have it now—and presented to the Crown.
our way through the ice a month before it was expected
hat any vessel could get out, and, CoMig unAVaIes AMONE
the Tinglish traders, captured cight or nine ships. I then
“tood boldly over to England, determined to immortalize
1y, aame by a gorious conquest and found myself sud:
‘Benly in nght of Flamborough Head, and at the saic time
Ctiun the reach of an English sloop of war, while a litle
ay beyond lay anotber. To save my ship was now my
ek but we were obliged to fght. The enemy bad a
endhed and tmenty men;, Thad only eighty-three; and.in &
fow minutes we were bard at it, yard-arm o yardarm, two
guinst one. _The fight lsted threequartes of an bt T
o seventeen broadsides, and &id not cease until all my
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powder was gove, and my masts, sails, and rigging were
shot to picees. To resist any longer was impossible, so T
struck my colours, as many & brave man has had to do
before me.

ot in England above twenty-four hours when 2
Jetter amved from London, from a gentleman whom 1 had
met in my native city the year before, requestiog me
hurry to London on important business. Having my
liberty, though not on parole, I lost o time ia complyng
wih his request. 1 soon became known to several high -
officials of those stiring times, and renewed my ac-
quaintance with Sir Joseph Banks, of whose friendship and
good offices T shall feel proud as long as I shall be allowed.
10 remember anything. He was a distnguished naturalist
and an honour to his country ; and he had the pavilege of
kg it he gret Cagsin oo, the immaral d
coverer of Ausiraln. A great st was made in L
i B ot et sand belonging

the name of which T

B s micei it ot rocom o
famine on account of the fierce hostiltes carricd on between
Great Britain and that country. ~Pemmission was obtaincd
from the British Government to freight a ship with pro-
visions, and I agreed o take the command of her. We
sailed from Liverpool in December—a time when it was
considered madness to venture into such a high latitude
when Were were ooly two bours of daylight out of the
tmenty-our.  But we had pleaty of ight from the aurora

way towards supplying their wants, 50 1 hastened back ©
Laverpool 10 get

“On my return to the island with more flour and other
proviious, 1 dicovered that an order had becn issued pro-
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hibiting further communication with the English ; and not
bking the 1dea of taking my cargo back again, 1 made up.
‘my mind t0 act in the crisis with independent decision and
encrgy. The next day was Sunday, and waiting quietly
until the people had gone into church, T then took twelye

e e thondes 1 5 om st who shoutd attempt
to interfere. I then walked into the house with a loaded
pistol 1 each hand. His lordship, Count Tramp, had
luckily not gone to church, and 1 found him reposing on
the sofa, not n the least expecting such a visitor. His
surpnse was very geeat, but he wisely made a virtue of
necessity, and quietly accompanied me on baard my vessel.
Here was something to be proud of, your Majesty. The
government of a large 1sland, with a burning mountain in it,
changed 1n 3 moment, and not a dop of blood spilt! Let
the bloodthursty battle-mongers of the world think of it.

h

roundly that the people, being b of constant oppres
bad smimonly call me o the besdof he o
T v been wome govenr n the woid han
Captain —, it is wonderful that in the mulitude of things
T ern v o g s el A
become 8 perfct blank. ~ Well, perhaps it may come back
e day, with interes, payable (o the bearer. My pro-
ameion, though wrten n ather & pecular language,was

terfesed, and the islanders made sure it was all right. Not
beng inclined to tyrannize over my felow men, T resolved to
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adopt popular measures. 1 established a free representative
government and trial by jury, My Home Rule was not one
of the Squelchers and the Squelched such as they are
clamouring for in Ireland. 1 relieved the people rom one-
half of the taxes [think of that, ye plundering, insaiable
Austraian Paliaments —ye soms or daughtess o the thsty
horselcech, think of that], supplying the deficiency by
imposing a duty on al British goods imported and exported

humble curates.  Some of the latter had lived on twelve
pounds a year, a sum upon which the foxhound of an
Enghsh squire would starve. Consequently, 1 had pulpt
eloquence on my side. 1 took the public schools and
fishenes under my care, and compelled all public defaulers
0 cash up without delay. 1 next formally released (though
without authority) the people from all debts due to the
Crown of my native country, which had shamefully withheld
the money subscribed for their relief by the nations of
Europe, especially the English, aftr the terrible calamries
of 1783. [The voleanic eruptions of that year from the
Skeidara covered several ferile districts with lava, poisoned
the water and atmosphere all around, drove the fishes avay
from the coasts, and caused a fammne and pestilence which
in two years destroyed 9,000 people, and thousands of
horses and cattle] Nor was 1 idic in organizng miltary
Gefences. 1 established an army of eight hundred soldiers,
well armed and mounted, and placed six guns in position 0
defend the harhour, Indeed, T am quite serious when [
el your Majesty that the laws and regulations I then madc
were: 50 good. that 1 have reason o believe they remain
unaltered o the prest day.
e R
‘The country was very beautiful, with high and p
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‘mountains capped with snow and ice, but there were very
few trees to be scen. The people in general paid me the.

submit; and submit he accordingly did, though he cyed me
suspiciously as if I were only a common impostor
saneemagil ey pn
satisfaction, 1f not quite to that of everyone else, T deter-
e 10 a7 & v o London, on st s G
mature. 1 bad taken possession of a ship belonging o
Count Tramp, and embarked in her, leaving the  other
ed in compay,

e
of mind which never deserted me in moments of danger, T

mained close to windvard, forgetting that the guns of the

burning ship were loaded ; and presently they went off ina

thundering volly, sending a storm of shat over our heads.

There were on bosrd ten guns, and a cargo of wool, feathers,

o, tallow, and tar ; the sight was magnificen, but 1t was

heartening to see our fine ship, and all it contained, s0
3
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-mwmy destroyed. ~ Aftr this catastrophe we returned for

1 transferred my passengers to H.M.S. Zalbt,

fviy bagpened to be in th bbow, and resaming my
Liverpool in eight days.

B e oncon  fun o e Tuti b
gt in before me, and that the captain had represcnted to
the Ministry that 1 had established a republican govemm-
ment in the island, for the purpose of harbouring all the
disafected persons in Europe, though nothing was frther
from my thoughts.  And, further, that T was not qualifid
to hold the govemorship, because I had been an apprentice
on board an English collie, and a midshipman in a man-of-
war; fine reasons truly with which to crash rising genius!
Nelson was also @ midshipman ; one of the Popes had
beena cowboy; and Captain Cook a cabin-boy. At the
instance of this false captain, I was arrested, and charged
‘with having broken my parole, tough I had never given t
all. They sentme to Tothll Filds' Prison, where I met wih
some sparkling fellows, who initiated me into the mysteries
of gambling; and then to the hulk appointed for the re
ception of prisoners of war.  After having resided in these
Placesfor twelve months, Iwas allowed to retie to Readings
on my parole of honour, and began to devote myself to
literature ; bat going to London, with permission to employ.

a Britsh subject, T fell in with my fricnds from
Tothll Fields, and was, in the space of six months, con-
siderately stripped of every farthing 1 possesscd. 1 advise
I bere, and all who may read my memoirs, never 10 it
down to a gamingtable, never even to look on while others
e ciaaon sccompanyng his dread

e B oo e 1
lty, and steeps the soul m tremulous dumm.
e g
sonal gamester knows oaly 100 well how to cajole his
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ictim.  He will smile pleasantly, and press his band kindly,
25 he e him o have & rubber, but b will ey him 22 3

and took & passage to Lisbon. But here my evil genius.
pursued me, and 1 was arested by the orders of General
Trant, and sent back to England, for no crime in the world
but reporting 1o the Briisb Consul the assassination of Mr.
Perceval by Bellingham, in_the lobby of the House of
Commons. I retuned to Lisbon, gave way to my newly-
acquired propensity for gambling, and sgain found myself
without 4 farthung. I sold the clothes off my back, and

Vincent for ten days. We took
priaes, sent out on parpose to be taken, furnished: i e
papers.  Here 1 was promoted to the command of a watch,
on account of the ready way in which 1 performed my duty;

made quite muscrable.  Going, however, into Gibraltar, I
vas lucky cnovgh to be sent to the hospital, throngh repre-
Senting an old complaint that sometimes troubled me to be
ten times worse than it really was. _Soon after T was sent to
Portsmouth, and put on bosd the Gladiator, Gty guns,
where from seven to cight hundred sick men were crowded
together in 2 stae of positive suffocation. _Here T became
realy ill, and wrote 2 letter to the Admial, craving per-
mission to go on shore. When the doctor and capain
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heard of this, they both attacked me as if T were  dog, and
threatened o tie me up and flog me for * shamming Moses,"
50 that my situation became worse than ever. The captain
insulted me every day, and said he would teach me to apply
to the Adumiralty instead of to him. My fist leter having
produced no result, T made up my mind to try another, et
the consequences be wbat they might, and the next day an
order came for the captain and me to attend the Admiral on
shore.  We went accordingly, and T was extremely gratiied
1o hear my enemy get a good rap on the knuckles, while I

bad many friends of high rank and great influence, by whom,
notwithstanding my coarse jacket and trousers, I was re
Tn the tranquillity of a friend's
country seat in Suffolk T wrote an account of the Isiand

‘majesty, the king of that island. My friends in my native
city sent me 2 good supply of money, which was increased
by the liberality of those T had in England. T then re-
tumed to London, made my appearance among my old
acquaintances, by whom 1 was gencrously and rapturously
received, sat down to the gaming table once more, and agein
tose up  beggar.

being
B i i e oo vy . 17
amested for debt, and confined in the Fleet prison for two
B e s i by 1 iy dicion of
a plot, on the part of the French Government, o take
(8 Atiian cooni tro th Eegish and what roooey
R e e gamingtable. 1

ith sufficient to pay my debts and procure
a7 by bt fovtcad of doiog 3, T hrcw it al away o8
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e ctomin it i sk Feom
of mind. 'To protect myself against the dangers
horrors of idleness, T wrote while in prson a History of i
‘Afghan Revolution, and the tragedy I formerly mentioned.
1 amused myself hy making neat coies of these works,
which I presented to different noblemen and gentlemen of
whom 1 had some knowledge ; and they rewarded me hand-
somely for my pains. At this period I was sent for to the
Foreign Offce, and was offred an employment which would
ohlige me to proceed to Belgium, where the British troops

And now will your Majesty helicve it? 1 it s not true, cut
my head off on the spot.”

“The King started suddenly, ke a warhorse when be.
suiffs the butle from afa, and grovled, *Hal its time it
was ofi?

*Sic, T gambied the moncy away, and instead of provi

rew upon London for money, hut the bankers treated me
2 10 mporr,uil okl metog with 8 iy of
o whom  vs knom,be s ale o ey oy e
o o et g o

o hegan 1o taste the e e

on therefore hastily, and was an astonished spectator of the
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battle of Quatre Bras, and a stil morc astonished witness of
the erushing defeat of the boasting Bonaparte at Watclon.
AR ke o e s o ove Engid, [t kg

sec her victorious over the bloodshirsty, unprinciplad
B e Wit i cowion i 1
thunder of the guns create in my breast —cvery discharge
carrying destruction to dozens of brave and healthy men,
and for nothing but to gratify the fendish st of worldy
pomer and glory : rivers of blood flowing on the fields of
battle, and bitter cries of want and sorrow ascending from
every side to the Judgment scat of God! And for al this
is 2 man exalted to be a hero and a demigod, by his van-
glorious and fickle fellow mortals.

“I ment to Paris with the army, and saw the prodigious
number of four hundred thousand soldiers collected there.
g o ity o ofthe Foreign O, L el

) pemcd o Wiarhe, 1nd s fumishd vt o
I'Amhcl B oo ey e, 1l
gentleman of honour, 1 went to &
gmhlmg el mecly o ace b thy managd such s
in France, and with strong resolutions not to play. But the
empttion bocame fresle, 1 won o sy it the de
turned, and 1 lost for several ights, my employer thinking.
e e
a farthing ; 1 sold the shirt off my back to a sergeant o
seven francs, in cold December, and buttoning up my coat,
bade adicu to Paris, and set out for on foot.
“1 now entered upon a course of min

for some excelent novels, although 1 managed to et on
without Narcissa and Amelia. ~Like a good many other
adventurers, 1 discovered that something was to be always

gained by 2 timely exhi <0ol, audacious impudence.
Nothing lowess a poor wretch in this world so much & 3
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bashful demeanoss,for in the opinion of men the modest,

him accordingly. About one hundred and. twenty miles
from Pars at the lte villsge of Joncherie, T found myself
without a sou, but I entered a cabaret, and called fora good
dinner. - Whie ating i the mayor came i to look at my

with the same story, had all my expenses at the inn paid,
and received some coins (o deposit at the sacred shrine,
Here I remained for ten days, enjoying the good.things of
his life

Continuing m journey, L arived at Rhims. The

Stores had been robbed by
He seat for me, and 1 made such a favourable
ion that he &t once furnished me with money and a
billet, which enabled me to receive a certain sum per mile
besides the service of a h
me from station to station on the road.

was 5o offensive that 1 was provoked (o bestow upon him a
knock on the head which made bis skull ring again; bat
seeing the villgers coming out like & swarm of bees, armed
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with pitchiorks and other weagons, T thought it advisable
y beels at once.

At Metz I got my billet renewed through taking advantage
of the Mayor's ignorance of the French langusge. At
Frankfort I found myself penniless, but, with my usual sang
Jroid, T entered 2 good inn, and ordered a sumptuous supper,
In the moming 1 told my landlord T had no money, but
expected a supply in the course of the day. Leaving my
waistcoat with him in pledge, I went out to seck my fortune,
and strolled into a mathematical instrument maker's shop,
‘where I perceived a chronometer bearing my father's name.
1 then introduced myself to the proprietor, who was a
Scotchman named Fraser. He was an amiable and humane
man, and in addtion to kind adsice he directed me to Lord
Clancarty, the British Minister. Here I found a gc'\tlamn
from the Foreign Office who knew me, notwithstanding
By seciay o v sqein Loty
supplied.  Mr. Fraser also gave me a letter of mtroduction
B o o Granc. D of e Darmtad, o
Glring wbi T d the plesure of ueing presntd to
His Roal vanm with whom 1 had a most
B s s e - i e
B o micod ey of puistings O oy de-
parture His Royal Highness made me a handsome present,

€At Saxe Wemar I visited the Duke's splendid library of
two bundred thousand volumes, and was introduced o th
celebrated Goethe, no inconsiderable honour, 1 can assure
your Majesty. Travelling thence to Leipsic, 1 surveyed
with indescribable interest the scene of that memorable
battle which lasted four days, and in which six hundred
thousand men fought in deadly strife—some for glory and
domimion, others for the liberties of their country. Here
that sublime outlaw who had conquered and robbed the
greater part of Euope was defeated. What wonderful
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scenes in history can be created by one little man, whom I

*Napoleon Bonaparte, sire.  As for me, 1 began at last
1o rise in the world, and hired a carriage 1o Berln, where 1
wated on the Brtish Minister, and had my funds again
recruited. In this city I remained for eight months, pro-
crastinating from day to day my departure for Warsa 5
for, yieldng to my gambling propensitis, 1 gained & prize

e Prussaa lotery for four hundred crowns, my ticket
having only cost me three shillogs. I now gambied to
excess, in site of good resolutons vowed and swora while
lying quietlyin bed. 1 was ot happy untl agai within the

called him, who belped Wellington to crush Bonaparte at
Waterloo, the renowned Field-Marshal Blucher. Tearing
myself away from Berlin at last, 1 found myself at Dresden,
where 1 fll among Philstines, and was completely fleced,
losing 5o large 2 sum as five hu
poable raca o 1 e ot et 5 sl
*The gentlemen with whom I got connected at Dresden
tried bard to persuade me that 1 was in debt to them, s0 1
was obliged to deart suddenly without even applying for a
passport, though 1 knew I should suffer geeatly for want of
one. But traelling now on foot, crestfallen and mserable,
1 was 100 obscure to attract much notice. One cvening,
b at the gate of a small fortfed town, the
seatinel positively refused to let me pass unless 1 produced
my passport. T was tembly annoyed, bemng very tired and
gy, 2 the o made brought out e ekcpers
wife, to whom I immediately appealed. God bless the
ladies | Presentiog her with tvo silk handkerchicfs, T
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begged her t0 intercede, as it would be ruinous for me to
be shut out that night, baving a cartload of smuggled goods
coming, which would stand a good chance of being scued
if T were not at hand to receive them. In addiion to the
two handkerchiefs I promised her some very advantages
bargains when the goods came up. My story went to the
honest woman's heart; 1 was invited into the gatehouse,
regaled with supper, and accommodated with a bed. In the
moming I fortified myself with a hearty breakfast, and 1
great astonishment that my cartload of goods had not come
up, T walked out to sec what had detaived it

*1 understand,’ sxid the King; *you told a falschood ;
you had no cartioad of goods coming.

#No, your Majesty ; it was an invention of mine toenable
me to surmount a diffulty.”

“H ced?

e want of a passport, sire sharpened my vits. Fro
the Continent I crossed over to London, and, notwithistanding
my delays and delinquencics, reccived the approbation of
my exmployer, and a liberal reward for my services. Led ®
stil by my evil genius, from whose fangs 1 had been
often unaccountably rescucd, I again sank into the vortex
of gambling, and spent three years in the wicked and sense
less exciiement. At length an ungrateful and cunning
wreich, & fellow lodger of minc, laid a scheme to ruin
and it succeeded only too well. 1 was arrested one d2y on
a chasge of having pawned some property helonging to ™Y
landiady; T was tried at the Old Bailey, and had the
‘mortfication to reccive a sentence of seven years trn
portation. Detained in Newgate unti my innocence was
e e oy pardoned on

e ibeation.
*Your Majesty wil

nom flly expect o hear that I tur
a deaf car to the solicitations of my fst frends; e
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London forthwith, went to the Brazils, traded successfully,
retired from business, bought an estate, and now ive upon
i, the owner of slaves and cattle ithout number ; but
eakness, mot strength, prevailed. With a month before
e, and money in my pocket, I did not wait for my fast
fiends to seck me, but went where I knew I should find

Seemed to be delighted 1o see me, squeesed my hand
‘heartily, and smiled in oy face ; be invited me to dumner,
bt while T was eating it set for the police. My sentence
on this occasion was transportation for life. A conviet RO¥,

rdon.

“Todgedin myold quarters in Newgate again, 1 resumed
ny Hterary pursuits. 1 now wrote  religious work, which
ratsed up for me a host of enemies. The false represen-

u

Ministey hiad the effect of puttng an end to my useful and
benevolent labours in Newgate, and 1 was shipped of with
vy mere unfortunate men, sorly aganst my will, © &
ard near the South Pole, which your Majesty has never
beard of Tt was a great and @ sad fall ; but the discipine,
{hough severe, may possibly have been necessary o cure
tne of that abominable vice of gambling, of which I belicve
T e now cured forever. And now, please yous Majesty,i5
T mave told my story without reserve, 1 most humbly beg
2nd crave that you wil be graciously pleased to give me &
Place in your bonourable Court”

A place in my Court, thou snivelling idiot” bellowed
the Kig in 3 paroxysm of rage. * Thou art a sefconfessed
Yo, and thou allowest thy wife to beat thee, and to
ther ! Awty with him to the block : be shall not live, &
comtemptible coward and fool—he shall die

Ny tord Cardinal?sid the poor mar, a3 the halberdiers
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st e spprcched vim viggng the e 11
appeal to your Eminence, 1 am condemned to death by
this arbmary monarch for having told him the truth.  He
will not believe me. He is a type of the great and foolsh
world, the mass of selfsatisfied mankind, v
believe the things that it hath not seen, because it cannot
o will not understand them. 1 compare not mysel or
my insignificant abilities, to great and marvellous ones
which are above my poor comprehension; but well I kuow
—atleast 1 believe—that in the millons of worlds of whose
existence we are sure, because we see them & twinking
stars, there are possibilties and. realtes surpassing in -
lime grandeur the most exalted conceptions of our mise:
able minds. Shall we presume to say they are lies, and
exist only in our own imaginations?

*King of England ! sad the Cardinal solemnly, *bave I
not advised you to shed no more blood, even as 1 woud
advise the princes and powers of the earth 1o wage 10
more unjust war? Have you forgotten my history? You
will not believe this man's story, which is not, I venture 10
think, one whit more extraordinary than my own, which
you well know to be true, 1 speak freely now as you bare

worst” (here the buffetiers laughed, and wagged
e juws again), ‘and 1 fee notbing. Did 1 nc e fom
nothing, as the fungus in the night, or as the fiery rocket
into the ar, while thousands of poor creatures were left 0
grovel in poverty all their lives? 1 became your father’s
trusted and favourite councillor, O King | and then youss
because I had the genius to take advantage of the OppoOT
B i iy et haymars 10 o) 1
nyelling qualm of conscience, or wretched fear of offend
ing the High Majesty of Heaven, keeping me back. Those
men who study o please their Maker may become poorer
but are better as they grow older, while those who study
t0 plesse themselves and the world become worse.
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became Dean of Lincoln by a quick joumey to France and
back again ; then Lord Almoner, and owncr of Empson's

sl but that cifugent dignity was denied me. 1 lived in
1 prncely splendour at York House, and bulkt a magoifcent
£ patace, which 1 presented to your Majesty, for I sav you
4 Yere otting jealous of me, and “jealousy is crucl a5 the
e My dress was gorgeous; my household incloded
 fe hundred peopl; ars and barons vere amongat my
servants.  With all this [ was o mean scholar, promoting
leaming, encouraging genivs, restrining the shedding of
Englsh blood, and. helping the poor by &
{ore of money,  But my mind was stll oisoned with prde.
2 and the lust of place and power, and I fell—and the great-
My canily grandeur

e great God whom I neglected, if not despised, and took
in His place an cathly idol, 2 king of corruptible ficsh and
blood, no better than mine own.’

No sooner had the Cardinal uttered these words than the
Kin fell back on his theone asif struck by lightning.  The
crowd in the room became mingled together in & confu
mass, and tose up to the roof as & cloud of blve smoke.
The Doctor and 1 were lef alone, staring at each other, and.
at last, instead of being struck, as I was, with ntense
Svonder and astonishment, he burst into hus sual boisterous.
it of laughter.




CHAPTER XIV.
THE PARLIAMENT OF PANDAFOLIS.

Two or three days were now to elapse, and then the e
would come, if the allpoerful Demon should be for once
true to_his word, when I should be breathing again the
delicious air of my beloved movntains, and climbing to
their tops bencatb the sunny canopy of heaven. I bada
vague bope, too, but only a vague one, that my kind fread
Julius would also be able, by some masterstroke of poicy
of whicb 1 thought his cxtraordinacy talents and fearles
energy made him fully capable, to accompany me in BY
aerial fight out of this black and horible abyss 11
garded bim as a wonderfully clever magician, wbo cosld
call at will spirits from the vasty decp, and, what is mot&
make them obey his call. 1 atributed to bis powe the
sudden and complete dissolution of the court of the mighty
potentate in which 1 wasabout to become such a promnent
actor. The lesson to be leamed from that strange scere,
which we should all seriously and gratefully lay to beatt, it
that we are not now hing under an absolate morarch, bo
bas ether the power or the wil to make himself a scOUEE
and a terror 1o bis subjects.

‘A thousand times 1 asked myself how the Doctor, w0
as become the hero of Ty story neary to the exclusion of
the Demon himsclf, guned bis terrible pover. We have
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seen that he had nearly a5 much as his master, whom be
evidently hated and despiscd, and whom he scemed to fear
but fite. He was a yousger man by far than many
thousands whom I bad seen and heard of n that city, and
yet he appeared to be placed, in medical authority at least
above them all. To attzio such & position he must have
been endowed with the abilitics of /sculapis, Aetius,
Galen, and their multitudinous successors. In addition to
the constant pursut of his studics and dutics he had found
time,in less than two hundred years, to construct, out of
nothing that T could scc or account for, a hall or grotto of
vast proportions and astonishing magnificence, in which he
produced effgicsof his parcnts, and of his beautiful Helen
and her companions, in the most marvellous similitude to
the reality of lfe. Tn this I could only compare himm to the
authorof the ¢ Arabian Knights, or our own Sir Walter Scott.
And e, with al his strength and power, his character pre-
ed many cccentrcities, if not absolute weaknesses,
He could rebuke me severely for my deficiencies in wisdom,
and yet fall down himself and worship the work of his own
hands, the image of Hielen, the ever lovely and myster
Helen, He could roll on the floor and cry like 2

jealousy and rage at one moment because I had kissed her
drcam; and, lo ! in the next,he would be shouting with
ghter at the antics of a troop of musical buffoons.
He could take me in the moraing 1o withess a solemn
tragedy, and in the evening dissipate the same in a cloud
of smoke and with ringing laughter. He would arguc the
gravest matiers with Artabanzanus bimsel, and then go out
and crack jokes with the hoggish Obeltub, the driving fiend
of the lightning balloon.

My v vis sy by the bjct o
rushing into the room, with much appurent excitement, &

5
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e nd 1 back s i wie
ltters upon it in the ot
Fortune is B Ut mi o i)

summoned to attend a great council. The Demnon, OKd
Anty, s T often style him, has called his Parliament together,
10 discuss and decide tpon the greatest and most important
question of the day, which is the bulding of a new aty on
the surface of your world, and the removal of all the n-
habitants of this place up o it. He is full of the project,
and 1 shall support it by all the means in my power. It
may give me my long-wished-for opportunity. ~The site of
new city, will, I believe, be fixed on today. 1 under-
stand e is i favour of one in the neighbourhood of your
splendid Great Lake ; but of this 1 am not quite sure. 1
must leave you 1o yourself today, my dear boy ; you can
command Florian and the band, or you can read these
papers if you like. I do not know whether 1 am right ot
nol, but I think you are anxious to learn more about Helen.
They will gratiy your curiosty, if they do not—and I hope
they will not—grate harshly upon your lterary taste.
1 thanked him for ths renewed proof of his confidence,
and ventured to ask what the biack staf with white leters

upon ¢ was for
“Itis he replied, “my stafl of offce ; by t I am known to
be one of the Demon King's ministers. When you sre

appointed his private secretary you wil be presented with
2 similar stafl. Tt will insure your respectful reception it
the highest and most fashionble socity, and procure for
‘you advantages and honours without number, - You ¥ill be
2 lucky fellow.”

My e Docion; T eoquied exmeaty, ay 1 ot 60
with you? 1 have an insatiable cmmﬁny 1o see this it
Parlianent.
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*What -—and leave these papers, and the history of my
Helen here to take care of themselves
“Lwill keep them safely, si, in my pocket, and read them
another time.”
Nowor e be shoutd,od nsting up the faer
again, rushed out of the room just 2 he had rushed in.

could do oo he amiage whs Teady, 1 srid e
alacrity, and followed the messenger nto the strect. There

T found the Doctor wating for me, pacing up znd down im-
patiently. He uttered no word of reproach or reproof, how-
ever, but told me calmly to take my seat. We drove out,
as before into the great abyss, by the light of the enormous

Pleasure; and after driving through many brilliant streets,
and amongst dense throngs of people, found ourselyes at
st m front of the Demon's palace.

t crowd had assembled there, for the news had
spread like wildire that the King had called his Parliament
together for the first time for many years. Al kinds of
e o e S

A regiment of gigantic negro guards was drawn up.
e residence. The Doctor was loudly cheered,

drove on past it saying, *We are too early ; let us drive on,
"
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and I will show you the Dark River, and the Bridge of
Folly.”

We drove on accordingly through the streets until the
houses became far apart from each other, ad the lamps
dwindled by degrees both in number and brightness. A
plunging gallop of the horses brought us to a high, half
ruined bridge, which spanned a_rushing torrent, whose
‘waters were of  pitchy blackness. The decp caverns whenee
this horrible river issued were it in the distance by a pale
phosphorescent glow that reminded me strangely of St
Elmo's fire. The scene was temble, and though 1 only stw
it fora few moments, I shall never lose the sight of t. The
siver flowed down under the brdge, causing alarming b
tions, and became a frightful whirlpool which dasbed 5
waves against an island of the hardest rock, and this wis
a5 black as the waters themselves. Far below, among the
subtemancan mountains, echoed the hoarse roar of a tr>-
mendous waterfall, mingled with other far more fearfl

“This is the Bridge of Folly,’ sad the Doctor; ‘tiat
island is the Tsland of Ignorance; the whirlpool is caled
Presumption, and the river el is Inidelty”
we sat in our cariage on the centze of the brilge
1 was horrified to sce an aged man advancing towards us
from the opposite side. He was attended by a crowd of
admiring followers, who, whenever he tumed and spoke 3
few words to them, shouted and clapped therr hands. He
came up to the Doctors carrisge, sauted us gravely, 3nd
addressed my friend thus
* Ho, ho, Doctor Julius ! T am rejoiced to welcome thee

about graves? We shall have no grave. At thou coms,
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o oy Docs il hy ek e

ur holy circle?  Freedom is our
Satriword, Liberty our bammes We havel o sty
our eges are bright; no deadly pall of future fear hangs
over us, and our bearts are light. We can see, and judge,
and put things together. We worship no Creator, for the
go0d reason—there is not one to worship; we worship our
noble seves; ha | ba! bo' bo! and we'e jolly and bappy,

thousand children, T would have them all here about me
now. Join us, Doctor; join us, Mr. Puddingface, or what-
ever your precious name may be’

‘The followers st up a shout of approbation, but the
Doctor drove his horses on o the end of the bridge, turned
them round to go back 10 the Demon's palace, and as he
passed the band of athuests spoke these few words :

“Professor Muddicbram, if you can learn nothing yourself,
attempt not 10 teach others. Vour mind is a dark chamber
where light canoot enter. You are a blind fool, and a
leader of blind fools. Away with you ; vanish from my
sight

‘They obeyed him. They burst into shrieks of hideous
laughter, and to my horror and astonishment leaped over
the parapet of the bridge into the boiling gulf following to
the last man their hoary leader, and I could see them by
the fant light dashed upon the rocks of the Island of
e

of our drive my protector had said but
S, Moy, ey e e Bl P [ carriage,
he spoke these words as we alked slowly up and down the
courtyard of the palac

*T ought to apologize, Ubertus,for my late abruptncss,
‘with which you bave good reason to be oflended. 1 have a
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ty temper and an imperious will, by which I conquer
‘neasly all things, but 1o one can say that T am a false and
unprincipled deceiver. You have asked me to bring you
here to see the Demon King's Parliament in session, and |
have complied with your request, although for sevenl
weighty reasons T ought not to have done so. You are m
danger bere, and so am 1; but we must ot be cowards.
The fall and disgrace of Astoragus will most likely diw
upon you the vengeance of the Larrikin Guards’ (bere I
shuddered in my inmost soul); *your rejection of Prncess
Bellagranda's hand in marriage will certainly provoke the
hatred of that powerful persanage. I she should invite you
o lunch with her t0-day, you must follow the guidance of

on earth, and if she knew I had done so she might find
means to sting me, s Astoragus stung you.”
it lmm me, sir; 1 will not luach

*Refiect for awhile in -.um. he replied ; “we are in
ood time, and need not enter yet.’

1did reflcct, A beautiful woman seldorm flls to conquer
the weak heart of the strongest man cven if he be il
‘ise and conscientious. Bellagranda was beautifl, gracefuh
charming, witty, and winning. Whether she was acting 4
basely treacherous part at the instance of her ¢ dear papa,'or
was really capable of loving me at first sight, 1 had
means of knowing. 1f she were indeed Clytemnestr, she

but she might not

Did she intend to entrap me and turn me into a dog for her
own amusement, or did she consider me a finclooking
fellow whom she coud love and make happy for eves?
Who can tell?The current of our lives becomes diversent
streams ; our better angel alone, and ot our own prud
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can tell us which to follow. My heart flutiered in my
breast when her image presented itself before me. T was
bewiched by the grandeur and loveliness of her outward
person. A deadly influcnce was at work, and I trembled.
The boundicss ocean of etemity was within my view, on
onc side light, on the other darkness.  What might not be
the consequences should my resolution give way? Had 1
scen the *Star o Victory, and the virtuous wife o Jover of
my friend the Doctor m vain? *Weak as water, weak as
= hepySiiepacals Ubertus ! pray now
forthesrength which conquen i weskoes’
mbers of the Council now began to arrive, A
e by fiery horses dashed into the
coutyard. The Doctor entered the palace, and I followed
him into the large chamber in which I had fst met my

seat ncar ane of the thrones;, for, to my surprsc, T saw two,
thrones, where on my frstvisit there was but one. He took.

He t0ld me many of ther nsmes, but [ emenbe oly
the Minister

few. There were seven Munisters of State ; of
Fie and Blacswa thecic,andetthe g i s
was Lord Flambo Combustius. The Minister of War re-
joiced in the cognomen of the Hor

He who had the charge of Forcign Affars was by name Sic
Dashmy Partigan. The Secrctary for the Home Department
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was Lord Cashop Humbuggings. The Minister of Cou
had an altogether unpronounceable nume.  Sir Bunpiots
Rocketfight had charge of the golden and leaden portiohos
The Doctor himself was the seventh. When the noise of
their tumultuous entrance had subsided, the great clock of
the palace boomed forth ifs awful single stroke. The Doctor
ran across the House, and took his seat on the munisteral
benches. A door opened, a band of fifes and drums strack
up a saluting Rourish, and the Demon King, surrounded by
a mumber of his guards, advanced to the throne, and took
his seat. Al the members rose to receive him. Bt whit
commotion was that which now succeeded? What was the
‘meaning of the buzz of admiration that rose up from the
crowd? Good angels, protect me! Be still—be st ob
beating heart !—Bellagranda herself !

16 X thought her beautiful when T saw her firt she seened
now to be absolutely enchanting. ~She did not come carned

ez women, but, 1o ! seated oa the back of a mag
lion.  She looked like an innocent young virgin in whom
there could be no guile. She had arrayed herself in
azure.coloured robe, adorned with buttons and spangles 1o
gold and silver, thus showing her superior taste by discarding
lead. On her head she wore a crown of goid, on which
were fixed, in imitation of Urania, cight tinkling stars that
sent forth a dazaling light. Descending gracefully from the
back of her leonine charger, assisted by a number of clegant

delghtful sensation which 1 cannot describe her gloross
eyes riveted upon my face—an ugly face, too, compared
with some it has been my prviege o sce. 1t was in vain
that 1 tried to divest myself of the idea that this splendid
creature, whoever she was, loved wme for my personal o
mental atmctons. 1 caled myself an ase, an infated
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fool, & manifest and veritable idiot, full of vanity and
selfdeception.  Surcly, if she loved me for‘myself alone,
e rond v ik o rening el SRR R
animal Could I reciprocate her love, and fiy with her
into bowers of bliss and plessure, which mortal mges
never told, nor imagination coneeived?

question.

‘The business of the day now commenced. The Demon
opencd the session by a long speech fiom the throne, of
which I can only give a very brief and imperfect report. It
was a matter of great rejoiciog to his heart, he sid, and to
the heart of his amiable daughter, whom he had thought

fondly hoped would last for many centuries, ~ As far as he

was personally concemed he hated war, but there were

many—far too many —discontented and sanguinary spiris in
peace.

and hitterlyto-be regretted. complications which had oply
lately been unravelled on the temble field of carn

bloody climax had been, however, greatly alleviated by the

spirtual excrtions of his right trusty and beloved Premier,

the Director General of Hospitals, whose report would be

Lid before them, and whose wonderful genius and talenis

had been successful in restoring the wounded to sound

of asaring his futhful Lords and Commons n Pariament
bled, i i atches

his empire,
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and constantly growing in dignity, and in the respect of al
classes of beings, human and otherwise. It was bis inten-
tion o lay before them, through his responsitie advse,
and other experienced members of this honourabic howse,
several very important measures, which, if they met wih it
approval, and became law, would condce in no smil degres.
t0 the extension of the boundaries, and increase of the
power, of the empire. The most important of these he
R
hat unconstitutional. He would explain, for ther
B i oo 50 b b o e o icotion
influence therr weighty deliberations, or interfere with teir
highlyvalued fieedom of debate. Many years ago, n bis
numerous journeys to and fro, on business of importance,
from ent subterrancan city up to the surface of the
world, which was inhabited and dominated by the hunan
race, among whom he bad very many, he might sy milionss
of warm admirers and staunch adberents, it struck him very
forcibly that it would be a very great =, wd i
on the outside of the world—a city s \,..mugf
‘capable of contaming al the inhabitants of this which they
possessed below ground, and many willions more, In all
bis wandenings hther and thither, and in his acrial fights
b ighoing alloon,this deahad grom tosomching Ve
matunty, and he had of late years even gone 50 far
sl  suiabe i by anacipaton, o thspov iy e

e o B i s = ot
nland, called affectionacel by is inbabitants Zasmansa. 1t
is i thar Lake country, as they call it, and they &t
B o e g b o o e

be chosen in the whole world.  The grandest of
mu..-).khumua the Great Lake, is one hunded
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e L
room for a splendid metropols. There was an imexhau
supply of the swectest water in the universe. There were

reltons it the peple of the idand, o the pisns Wlow
the lakes, and t cites near the sea A ver
et o g e g S RO
means of a moustan railway from north to south, for which
the inbabitants would giadly pay. Iron and metal roads
would no doubt be cheerfully constructed ; and multitudes

 fleas, rat,rbbis vindiceve offcial tyrant, ogues,
Tool, snakes, and all other vermin, most useful assstants 10
them in their moral government of mankind: he trusted
that these and many more desirable Acts of ths honoursble
house would become law; and he would now thank them
from the bottorn o his heart fo their devotion o hus person,
and for their warm and gencrous support in al seasons of
tial and difficalty.

His Majesty then saluted the assembly, who all bowed
profoundly o the ground, and marched away, the ifes and
drums agin stiking up  lourish, 1 watched Bellsgrnda
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most anxiously, expecting to see her rise and follow the
Demon, but she did not move.

‘The Thunderer, as the Speaker of that Parliament was
called, now took his seat at one end of the hall The cirks
amanged their papers at the head of a long tabe, the
mermbers flung themselves on their couches in easy, cudiess

and an enormous revolver, loaded, 2s 1 understood, with
thunder and lighting, in the other

The address to the throne, i reply to His Majestys
gracios specch, was moved by the Hon. Member for the

ing suburb of Muddyhole, and seconded by the Hon.
Member for the equally thriving district of Briarbank.

The Hon. the Premier caught the Thundere’s eye, sad
05e 10 speak to the question.  He was received with lowd
cheers. He would merely suy a few words before the rso-
Tution was caried. They had all listened with profound
attention and respect to His Majesty's cloquent and lumi
nous spezch, which, he bad no doubt, had given them al
exquisite satisfaction. He was a man of few words, and
would say but litle. The man of few words was the best
man, according to Shakespeare : he had no inteation of
prai imself. The hon. members, the mover aad
seconder of the address, had done their duty well He
cordially approved of the royal speech. The project of

with his entire approbation. He had a guest and friend
staying with him who could tell them & great deal aboit
that delightful island, and its enchanting scenery. (o
found him, could he not let me alone ) He requested the
Hon. House 1o allow him to introduce his friend, Mr-
Oliver Ubertus, and (here, as 1 saw all their catlike eyes

ted to me, T thought it advisable to stand up and.
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‘make a respectful obeisance, which the House was pleased
1o returs, cheering and clapping its hands) he, the Hon.
Premicr, had pleasure in assuring his hon. friends and col
leagues that Me. Ubertus had it
ion, when the.
Pandapois should be laid on the table. Amongst other
wonderfel things he could tell them that not very far from
the Great Lake the coaches went along without borses, the.
vapour of boiling water making the wheels go round.
(Loud laughter and ironical cheers
To cut my story as short as possble, and confine it
within zeasonable. dimensions, 1 shall omit many of the
Very remarkable specches which I heard on that wonderful
day (or might). The general tone of the House was
deeudedly in favour of the Bill now laid on the table—that
Tor building the new city. 1 pass by the etiquette of Parlia-
mentary practie, not being very well acquainted with it.
“The different speakers cnlarged with extraordinary €lo-
waiting

his power to give them

sun, and almost an ocean
fsh, fat becf, excellent mutton, and indescrbable bacon, 0
say nothing of fowls and. hog puddings, for which they were
all constantly and miserably dying. They would be near
their dear relatives and friends in the flsh, with whom they.
coul fain eternal and dehghtful intercourse; and
when those friends were obliged to resign their fleshly
dwellings, they would be close at hand to conduet their
emancipated ghosts nto the fine palaces prepared for them
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on the shores of the Great Lake. * And who, shouted one
impassioned orator—T think he was the member for 3
famous rotien borough called Lickdust—*and who, what
monaich upon the aqueous and adamantine globe, be he
or she whom he or she may, shall be so great, so rich, %0
agniicent, so exquisitely beautif, and so enomouy
powerful as the Princess, the Queen, the Empress of that
R
limentary outburst was rcceived with the
B s ot ity teoeghs doms a0 b
up the House. Every member was instantly on bis legs
Five hundred throats yelled, and. roared, and cheered vith
delight : a thousand dusky paws waved frantically in the
ait,  Five hundred tails fourished triumphantly round as
many homed heads. The far object of all tis adulaton,
whatever her inward emotions might have been, took bit
little notice of it. She did not rise from her throne, but
merely inclined her head slightly, and turning round, cast
on me a stealthy look of toumph, as if she would sy
“What think you of this?
When order was restored, several members gave notice
that they intended to briag in the Bills which cach one had
in charge, and Iay them on the table of this House. The

e awod
readers with two of them.
e i was for bowowing &y ilions of pounds #cing
1o coable men and women o burrow, like rabbits, wnder
{8 cath, cxpeially of Tosmanin and hide themsclvs on
persecutors and shanderers whenever they pleased ; 300
the other, less ambitious but more outmageous, (o boro
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2t last one million for the purpose of intcoducing croco-
iles into the Great Lake of Tasmania.

d now s most incredible and astonishing scee took
place in this strngest of al Parliaments that T ever saw
or heard of. A whisper—a horrid whisper—arose in the.
assembly during  lull after its late confusion. 1 heard
with the utmost terror and anguish the name of Ubertus
bandied about from lip to lip—at frst 25 1 have said, ina
low whispes, then in an increasing sound, like the rising of
2 distant flood, and at last in & tumultuous roar 2s when
that flood. bursts in an overnhelming torrent upan the
inbabitants of & vilage, who reabze the fact that it 18 t00
Jate for them to save themselves. ¢ Ubertus, Ubertus !’ rose
in % mighty whirlwind of voices; ‘e will hear Uberius
Tédnotstir. The deafening clamour continued ; ‘Ubertus,
we will hear Ubertus " was shouted i all directions ; aod
s T stll tumed  deaf e, it was succeeded by shricks,
grouns, serpent ik hisses, catealls, and ferocious whisting;
Matters were becoming most serious. 1t was in vain that
the Thunderer rose up, and put on his hat, and threw his
‘arms into the air, and rung his bell, and waved his tail over
bis head. Tn vain several of the more peaceably disposed
members rushed, about and tried to stop the tumult. T
would have fied from the chamber, but could not.  “Put
Jum on the table, now became the cry. *Let our orders
be obeyed scize him-—bold him—frce hum 10 speak ; on
the table—on the table

“The grim sergeantat.arms approached me, and laid down
his ghttering sword. His homd breath was like a blast
rom 2 furnace on my cheek, 35 he sezed me by my coat
collr, pressed.the muzze of bis revolver to my beart, and
compelled me to walk to the table, upon which I was ifted
bodily by powerful arms, and then left to myscll
cres of the members were now changed into volleys of
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cheers and *Hear, hear,' and then the fearfl tcnpes
was eatirely hushed.

1 suddenly bethought me of Parlimentary ctiquete, and
“caught the Thunderers eye, no very dificolt feat, con
sidering that every eye in the vast apartmenl, includng

anda’s ravishing pair, was fixed upon me. My
speech will hardly bear reporting by the public press. T
spoke or rather blundered out my ideas—or my unintd
lighle jargon—in short convulsive gasps, which were 13
litle ikely to give pleasure to my hearers as they. u o
My ‘hems' and *haws’ were most painful
B i, 1 et my poict e
ikt s)\nckmg Teport tat resounded trovgh theroos,
made many of the facctions members lugh ol
“The wooder s tha T dd no fun away, o die on the
* Mr. Thunderer (“Hear, hear”). Mr. Thunderer, I
find myself in a very (hem) astonis nd most painfil
ion, ane in—no, T mean of—which T am thoroughly
ably ashamed. 1 am on the homs—(dn-
approbation,—1 heg pardon, a great many times—of &
surmountable and incombustible demma. 1 fecl Tike
the noble New Ircland dog, who found himseli—bem, her—
surrounded by an immense concourse of brb-baboons, and
was 50 terrified that his tail he could not wag (aughtes
“Hear hear,” “No no!” “Tumhim out!"), Sir, T humbly
crave the pardon of this Honouable House : it is fr,3
great. many miles, from my intention to insult, or to imite
—no, iiate, hem, learned and honourable members. 1
dignified and mumficent

unworthy of profound. imitation and utterly—demaniaci
(sensation)—Mi. Thunderer, Sir, 1 am 2 very humble and
a highly exalted—no, I mean a protracted, and compli-
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meatary, individaal. T am, as you will be undoubledly,
‘bad enotigh—hem, ha—to perceive (“Hear, hear and loud

Jaughter) almost cquivalent, or equidistant to the great

1 1. 1, himself, whoever he may be. I'm sure I doo't care

a pinch of snuff (lau ‘And now, sir, with

the greatest, and most important question in the whole
i Nep-

tane and Uranus, could not circumvolate (roars of laughter)
I mean Home Rule, for dear old Trland (* Hear, hear,”
and “Did you eer have the luck to sec Donnybrook
2 sung by an hon. member). I have the greatest,
most incomprehensible, pleasure in assuring this Honour-
able House that it is & matter of the greatest possible
importance, that 1 was—yes, sir, that 1 myself was bora,
and so was Paddy from Cork, and so was the Duke
of Wellington: wbat am I saying?—was bomn in that
supremely happy and totally insalubrious island—my bless-
ings on 1t for ever (loud cheers)

< Ubestus 1 my mame and Ireland 1 ny mation—and Tish lnck bas
e v e ever e @y creation,”
(loud lughter) —by Trish luck, ladies and gentlemen
(4 Order, order ! * Chair, chair!”). Sir, Mr. Thunderer,
T beg a thousand pardons —as 1 was saymg when

my head broken, or clse getting wto lions' mouths, which
ould instantly gnash their teeth and wag their cruel tails
{loud oars of * Onder, order ! Knock him down ™ etc). T
‘humbly implore the protection of the chair. I really mean
20 offence, no offence whatever, Home Rule is, 1 have
o doubt, in high favour with this most Honourable House

“Hear, hear,” and loud cheers). My own opinion is not
sworth two brass farthivgs, and L will not trouble them with
1, notwithstanding it i this: Fome Rule wil be the rale of




a THE DEMON OF THE GREAT LAKE

1 Scratch (tremendous uproar,loud criesof “Krock himoa
the head " “Fang him up by tbe heels ” “Burn bim lye ™
i, f perfect—her—freedom of speech, and innocuoss
ventilauon of innocent and highlyinflammatory opiicn 1
not permitted in this Hon. House, T wil forthwith ampue
tate my walking stick out of it, as quickly as T can (cheer,
and “The sooner the better”). T wil not condescend
(“Oh 1) 0 gire any reason fo my muchiobepied
r great question—the Federation of

b ot el ot T oo safcly leave it wih grat
confidence in their multfarious hands (chcers and histes)
Tam somry, sir, to provoke anything like a spii—bem
of hostilty or impracticability (+ Hear, bear”), The diy
will come when one Federal Government will rile the
world—(* Ves, our Government”). But how, let me s
could that Honourable —hem — and most  respectibe

make the wheels of coaches go round? Why it e
move tremendous fioating palaces, carrying hundreds of
e nd wamen ove the oceansofthe car,agun viod
and tide, about twenty miles an hour. (“Oh, ob,” and
B =iy e Koo e plelsd
grac specch to his matured pan
e & o B o G e o Tamimt
(“Hear, hear”). T am bold enough to say that it has my
omial axd it sppoml—o, 1 mern oy perpetal
disapproval (groans and. hisses). Yes, s, and this i mY
season for entertaning this perhaps highly seprehensibe
opiions the Iababtata of i i of Fandapols cld
I e i Lz o peri poec; e
would be perpetual war : the Salvation Army would be
copstantly attacking them, and precious blood would 4o
on both sides. In addition to this’ [I now roared, ™
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a6 THE DEMON OF THE GREAT LAKE

carcase at the tail of my old coat through the haiy zad
of Ireland | 1 challeage you to fight me if you hane
the live of a jackass—yaw, yaw

“Stand back, Partigan, Tm his friend ? rosted the el
known voice of Doctor Julius. *For sbame, all sgis

, you sons of perdition, and leave him 1o ¢

He shall Sght you, Sie Dashry, never fes or i be wast
1 will myself; we have been secret cnemics long enogh,
et us be open ones now. Come, Ubertus, you hue
played the fool here to some purpose—Tpon my s 1
begin to think you must be a brave fellow afer al; bt
we are wasting time ; who's your friend, Sir Dishay
Partigan?

“The white-livered, hang-dog, cowardy rascl busit
accepted my challenge ! roared the enraged Sir Dashoy.

+Say you'l fight him, said the Doctor ; * neves 2y 3¢,
e Siach w1 beyoussecnd. 1 ey e
Who's your friend, Pat
cpled the wrathul Scretay o Ford
he Hon Kattycalpa Bomblasol but Tve ot
heard your brave comrade accept my challenge yet Tl
fight you both. 1f you hide him down among the bk
focks in the valley of the Dark River, by the cteral 68
of brimstone and phosphorus Tl find him out, 20d 4%
bim from bis huding place—yaw, yaw

T spea  bellowed the Doctor, now thorosgHy
med “you cnnmpuue tiger faced bully, he shall fight

‘lunlpak for myself, Doctor,’ 1 said at last; ‘1vil
fight this gentieman, and think myseif highly  bemcured b7
50 doing

i Thes we can go. Bomblazo, b incipel redy
in the grea quadangle i the énd of the third avoue
ten to-night”
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Bomblazo tail gracefully, and bowed stffy.
L Toloved m3 AT place, and into his

carriage.

*Now, said he with a laugh, 35 we

shall have some glorious fun! Crackers i
Ubertus, you are 2 tramp, and 7o mistake!



CHAPTER XV.

e DUEL

wbich sometimes, to our intense astonishment, change the
of individuals and of nations, 10 help my valued and

by
winds of heaven. 1 solemnly y evil genius &
thousand times for having led or driven me into that fearfl
Demon'’s palace again, and exposed me once more 1o the
dangerous fascinations of the bewitching Bellagranda. Had
T only been content to st still in the Doctor's room, o

Foreign Afairs, the fiery and. vindictive S
fgan. “The possibiliy of my killng, or cven wounding
him, never once entered my head. Could 1 do so, and




THE DUEL a9

actually did 50, would not the Doctor and I be immediately
sarificed o the revengeful fury of the Parliament aod the
people? 1f be killed me! O, heartrending, maddening
thought ! to dic in that place, and pechaps be kept there for

“Were you mad? said the Doctor angrily, as we drove
back to the hospital with the speed of lightning. *Would
nothing serve you but to grossly insult that powerful
Parliament, and ran me into all this trouble and danger,
and your own head into the mouth of a roaring, raveaing
lion? Who are you that you must go and condemn Home.
Rale in Ireland? And you must forsooth go and do battle
for your immaculate Great Lake, and abuse their glorious
b

into a most disastrous and. horrible scrape, and 1 only wish
T could see our way well out of it. Partgan never misses
his aim, and is &n implacable fire-aer besides; he
demand twenty shots i necessary.

Shall we fight with pistols, Doctor?”

*Pistols, no; what are pistols? Partigan suaps his ingers
at pistos.

“You mentioned shots—ifes?

Nor

*Well, swords or bayoncts >

25! Get on horses !
1 laughed uncasily, and said timdly, while aflecting the
greatest indifference

“Don't you think, Doctor, that T gave them 2
telling specch? 1 mean, don't you thiak, that if they were
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a ot of pins stuck up, and I stood before them with a bost
in my band, they would have all gone down?

“No doubt of it, he replied with a laugh; *you wnt s
compliment, 20d shall have one. Vour specch was tellag
enough, as the conchman said o the pig, after be badca
his ear off with the lash of his whip. 1 1 had your tleai,
wit, and eloquence, Ubertus, I'd lose no time. ~Td getato
your Parliament above ground, and Id soon be at the op
Of the tree. Your great orator would be forced to cknow
ledge that he had at last heard of his match."

We rattled on ; our horses exhibited 0o signs of fatgae,
but tore along at a tremendous pace. Their dnver e
Doctor himself, only chirrupped to them now and thes
and took no further notice. He gave me the beneft of
some of his hoarded wisdom while we were upon the ot
and spoke, as nearly a5 I can remember, to the folowsg

purport:

“Lo, and behold ! Isn't it something tich to medize
upon? We were nearly out of this cursed bole, you sod |
and the Emperor of Demons together, and all my dreass
of glory, and fond anticipations of eternal love and jo

ith God and Helen—mark you that—are smashed ©
pleces as by the crash of a mighty tornado. You are 0%
yet eighty years old, and you say you are an old maa:
perhaps you are in your dotage. 1 call you a young Wit
but you are not too young to have some sound sens, 3
be above the helpless condition of a child, nor too poory
cducated o be deficient in the good qualities of pradén
and forethought. Do not be too down hearted, my you's
friend; T have no desire 10 sit upon you too heaviy- |

extremes as much as any man ; nearly all man's mis)
s owing to his incurable propensity to go to extremes. 158
foolish word of & single moment will blot out for ever the
noble thoughts and deeds of a lifetime, and the act done it
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a few minutes can bring in ts train remorse and unhappi-
ness that may last as long s reason and memory remain.
Study carefully your fellow creatures and yourself, and
judge their feclings by your own,  Man s a proud creature,

ereations, have been bequeathed to us by men like Homer
1o Fuchyon, Shakegpeare and Miltn! And al these
things, and other things—astonishing, innumerable, and
alimost mercdible—done by a weak and insignificant creature
who, one would think, in order to enable him to contend
with the elements of Nature, zs I think you have hinted,
ought to have been mace of the toughest won. _ Yet,in the
extremty of his prde, he becomes foohsh. He presumes
1o think he s enrolled n the hi
he hardly siays to inguire who placed him in that mank.
His philosophy is, in his own opinion, true and inllible;
his rebguon—whatever rcigion he boasts of—the only right
onc; and his power and bis cleveress almost supreme.
He forgets that he is only an ephemenal croature.

we all know, he degenerates—although he may be
polished, educated, civiized—into a debased and brutal

What of all this, you will ask; you knew it before ;
you, at least, e 00 fool” (he had called me one, though,
‘more than once); *you have read mulfitades of books, and
heard lectures and sermons galore, and  been taken to task
by smoothfaced hypoentes and bullying tyrants.  What do
you think o thesituton, ch
overbelned i soom Dociry 1 rephd hat

b

e i e T o oyt




p THE DEMON OF THE GREAT LAKE

fortune t0 us, and it comes at a time when we were about
10 be delivered from our prison, for I cannot give up tie
hope and. belief that you will be able to come withus. [
was wrong, 1 know, and very much clouded and confused.
The only way I can see out of the dificalty is to apologae,
and, whatever may be my inward feclings, I am quite wiling
todoit

*Chimup ! ehirrup ! get on, my pets; there is plentyto
do, and litle time for it! No, my good fnend, you mst
not apologize. 1 am not a bloodthirsty man-
1 am not a hopeless demon yet—not a lost soul, I fuly
believe ; but an apology to those fiends will only make thes
‘more savage and vindictive. They will now murder you in
open fight; if you apologize, they will assassimate you i
secret. Leave them to me, I know them well. 17 they are
capable of respecting you at all they will do 50 0 1o other
terms than those of your fighting and resisting the.
[ it iy, L bere 2t v more
bitter by an apology, who, if you had held out firmly
against them, would have slunk away like very cun—not
that T object to an apology, if one does wrong, but wheaa
man grossly insults another, and then demands an apology,
3t becomes as rich as Falstas valour. If I live here tx0
o three years longer, Tl blow up that nfernal Parlamest
with dynamite and rackarock. Il be the Guy Fakes of
the whole bagpy famiy.”

“Doctor, I will not, I canaot, shed blood, even a demon's

blood, if he bas any. 1 wil fold my arms, and stand before
his fire

“Well please yourself; he willnot fire twice. 1'm bound

: you a shor
story about making an apology. 1 had business relations.
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with 8 man once, a clergyman ; in the course of our business
we bad a quarrel, becase 1 urged him to do his duty
properly, and he grossly insulted me by accusing me of
flschood. 1 called a meeting of those interested, at which
be would not appear, and shortly afterwards received a
ruffanly letter from him, demanding an instant apology.
one that his solicitors would approve of, and 1o be published

Thad sent 2 humble apology, he would have ruined me by
advertising it”

“You can make peace, my dear friend, and all will be
well: you are powerful here.  Think of what you ase doing,
promating bioodshed and murder, 0 sy nothing of malice,
hatred and revenge.’

*Talk no more on that subject, Ubertus ; speak of some-
thing that will change our temble thoughts of approaching
bloodshed, of something that may be efficacious in washing
away the indelible fmpres of a demon's blood. To shed
‘man's blood is nothing, but it requires a villin of the first
water to botcher a demon—and. is it possble 1 can be
driving such a villin in wy carmiage? But checr up ! spin
me something, while we spin along, about the metaj
and moral philosophy of your world : I like that subject.
Keep up your heart~—the man who never has an eneamy is
begotten of milk and born of water.”

“Iu s a dry subject, s, that philosophy : and an un-
oy e e’ 1t e b meest
paking tno dtet mibects. “Ihe fomes s hesciece
of the so o e s R e
our mnd»c( o i word, . our dutis 0 cach b

st ard it as we ought, an attibute of the
Bopseca Beicg, iy e e e R
d above our daty of obedience. Men bave un-
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accountably grown into the habit of wranging wi ex
other on questions which they cannot answer, it .
ments wiich they do not understand. They vaste, vés
out knowing it, thir words by millons, and thes paper
and ink in hundseds of publshed volurmes, n attemyeing o
prove what for them it i impossible to prove. They fusp
10 their own conclusions, and give us their opinsons e,
and they have a right to do 50, if we want them ; and e
beleve in their hearts that the conclusions thy have arivd
at are tre, soid, and incontzoveribl. The proofsof o
g e i of oue minds,ad e s o
plesures and pains whi
Contempbi in the s of snoer. T diverstis
opmions on_ religions and metaphysical subjects ar 38
numerous s the expressions on the features of diferat
en One would ik thy i ot wordip e
God, or believe in the sme Redeemer. Who
e shke? who can reconclc them? Arodt o U5k
antagonistic camour the dipassionate Litener peroe
ing but ponsense, except in the few wise and seasble
peoe who ake el appearance from 6 8 e, 15
like our Doctor Johnson, cannot find soldity in oy
enacity in soap-bubbies,or securty in ammots of spETS
g

*Good I' said the Doctor, *you're a wiseacre; chifih
chirrup, my litle oy o o
behind me ! Go on, Ubertus ! A
i p|usun‘ my dear Doctor’ 1
contnued, ‘T am quite wiling to go on, but as for 3 &
world  concerned | had ber eave of, 11 ould 55
publish & book, and relate my wonderful adveaturcs,
kind of philosophy will make it unsaleable. Dr. Johnso?
a7 that when all e efortsof moal and el i
they find that the world is just as they found
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it at frst. Yt increasing knowledge and expericnce tell
us that there arc a few, perhaps many, who are rescued from
the sins and frivolidies of this life, and induced to look
upon the great question of eternity with becoming serious-
ness, by reading good books. For the vast majority of
noninal Christians, wealth and pleasure seekers, dress and
fion wrsippry hre seemt o be o e, Ldonck
demn i fah despaired of lsracl, and thought
it he slone would be saved, but God umbied him by
telliog him that He had reserved seven thousand men who
had not bowed the knee to Baal, and whose lips had not
Kisscd hum. 1, thercfore, 1 the enl days of Ahab and.
Jezabel, seven thousand could be resersed, can we count
those by millions who may be reserved in our days? St
itisamad world. ‘The masses of the people who live by
their Jabour are begmnning to know too much for their
employers. _They want their far share of the wealth of the
world, and therefore they strike, and revolt, and throw every-
thing into confision. Nine-tenths of them, if they bad the
share they covet, would squander it in taverns, and then
abuse their employers as loudly s before, Woe to the
word! Woe 1 the sich who lowd up thes money, and
ho o sotng o uekoctuoeds ol ot B
the poor who, to graify the esires, and the craving for
popaatiy otk ko, s commhi ISR
to work for far remuneration, and let their wves and
children starve! What more shall I say, Doctor? Ts it

*In that case,’ said he, ‘what would become of the
millions yet uaborr, who might be destined to be reserved
ot b e shok o
sclf. Who are you, in the name of wonder? Are you a
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Daniel come to judgment, or a Saint John the Divie, wita
another Book of Revelation for us ?

*1 pretend to be nothing, sit. 1f T am allowed to do
some little good to my fellow-men, I am only the wesket
and most humble of all instruments for so doing. 1 hate
egoism and selflaudation, although T may be unconsciously
guilty of it, but it may gratify you to know that I do not
‘owe a facthing to any man, and if T have wronged any,
forgotien anything, 1 am wiling to make all the amends i
my power. 1 am not given to secret vices, nor am I s
inded. 1 feel the inestumable happines
of being able t0 approach all men with innocence, peacs,
and good-will. How does that man fecl who meets another
whom he has cruelly robbed, or whosc home he bas bisdy
dishonoured? But, for all this, 1 confess with shame st
T am overflowing with faults. My imagination is 00 vids
and my temper is choleric when suddenly thvarted and
opposed in ridiculously small matters: a falsc accusibon
or a falie suspicion drives me mad. 1 try hard to ke
myself from idols: my dreams are often encouragements
and still more often temptations: youth bewitches me;
beauty overpowers me ; music and the artistc pletsures of
the world enchant me; but 1 constantly hear a i
warning me to beware.

“Well, said the Doctor, as he pulied up bis horses at e
hosgital gate, *thank you, you have been explicit: Thy
mules under ground in less than an hour, and the horses 3
fresh as when they started! Florian ! Mancus! some of
you, come here

*Go he continued, addressing me, into the siting oo
of o your bed, and stay there tll I come, or send for you: T
bave my hands full. Florian, another team of horses—ths
carnage will do. 1 shall want a dog-kennel, a coil of ¥irt
POsts 10 mark the ground, ropes to keep the public from
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pressing, for the news must be spreading now ; and don't
forget two of the best magazine blunderbusses loaded with
ten charges each ; and if you forget to put in the bullets,
ook out for the bastinado !

“For the love of Heaven, my honoured master—— said
the alarmed and affectionate servant,

“You rascal ! roared the Doctor, *be off—obey my com-
mands, sce that you forget nothing. Go in, Ubatus; the
Demon has ordered out his balloon ; you have only a few
hours left if he should come for you hefore this business is
settled, we may go and jump into the Dark River. Go in,
sir, 1 beg of you !

T went in accordingly, and threw myself upon a couch
which I knew would not sting me; but if it did not, my
‘omn thoughts did.  What could this extraordinary personage

by his dogrkenncl, and his coil of wire? Patience!
patience | T should s0on know. In the meantime, let my
thoughs be pleasant. 1 anticipated certain death, No
power on carth could save me now, unless—but I count it
almost blasphemy to breathe that Name, a Name holy above
all names, that s 50 ofien blasphemosly spoken by the
most unclean lips. To die was nothing; I had nearly
attained mar's allotted period ; but to diein that pit of dark.
ness, o be cast ou, to be atandoned o wretchedness and
despair! T could not endure the thought, and.yet T must
await the biter end. *Courage—bope—hope—courage
ords I repeated to myself about five hundred times.

‘After the lapse of two or three hours, I heard the sound
of approaching fooisteps, and a strange servant, whom T
bad pot seen before, entered the room.  He was a grim,
ster old man, with a hooked nose, a cramped, low fore:
bead, and eyes Like small round shells of mother-ofpesrl
He was & most extraordinary object like the ghost of &
Chinese Mandarin very far gone in his dotage. He ant
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nounced himself as the Mancus, the Wonder of Pandapo,
the renowned inventor of Anti-blucbottle Pills and Par
bolical Ointment, and requested me to rise at once and
accompany him.

Who bad sent him? Where was bis warant? 1 1ad n
important appointment in another hour or two. 1 dared
not st without an order from Doctor Julus,

“Tush ! he answered testily, *this is triflng—Julius is
waiting for you. Floran is away—they are all away.
all rushed off to see the grand duel, The whole city wl

present. But 1 don't care. Buy some of my pils;

s rough and ready, and can keep the Demon quel
thing for you. Are you coming or not? Poor fool—
to fight with Partigan! As well blow himself up with an
carthquake. But wait till you are my age, wait tll you e
five thousand years old.  Your blood won't be 50 hot--be'
ha! ho! Come along; all isn't well that doesn't end well
Julius has got you in hand. Julius s a genius, and keads
s all hy the nose. Come; dear, dear, how the time sigs
away. I'm to be renewed in seven years, then I'l be Yo
again—ugh, ugh, ugh! Buy some of my pills; they'e
better than Blowhard’s; only a guinea a box.
While the querulous old ereature rattled on i this vay,
1 was getting myself ready. 1t did not take me e long
i oo dy o o co oy e with oy finges
d brush m pockethandkerchicl, We

loth
Al et o ko i ey
Jubius, is buggy, waiting for me impatiently.

icen, bliantly-lighted coridor which sccm
than two miles in length. It was thronged with people, all
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hurrying and scurrying in one direction. They all seemed
to gaze on the Doctor and me, as we passed them, with

objects of wonder and wnbounded curiosity. The news of
the recent parliamentary proceedings had spread like wild-
fire. *There go Doctor Julius and his friend Ubustus,
who's going to fight Sir Dashmy Parigan—won't he get
skivered ' T heard them saying to each ofhe.
The crowd became thicker and thicker, and it was with
ey e coudforce o oy thoogh . 1t comtel
the tepresentatives of all nations of the world, soldiers,
s B e iy carriages
paladins, and emperors on horseback; coal heavers, and
on crutches. Severl tmes our progress was
stopped by the crowd, who began fighting among them-
selves, and many a coarse oath came to my ears as the
swearer was dashed 1o the carth, and trampled on as he lay.
At length we reached 2 square open space at the end of the
strect, which was guarded from intrusion by & number of
the Hiack police, asisted hy a strong detachment of Larikin
rled me into this quadrangle, and to
of it, concealed from obscrvation,

other side of it. Trom this kennel 1 saw a long, almost

invisible wire stretched 1o the near ive.
inches above the ground. While wondering what this very
peculiar display of demoniacal energy mi lowed

the example of the Doctor, who had seated himself quietly.

o thelfon SRS U
B e

ot do e Y ll you o doy Uty Obedicne
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i your first duty—obedience unfinching and in silence: i
‘qualms of conscience trouble you, put them in your pocker
Do not ask me 2 single question, or the magic spel vl be
broken, and we shall both be ruined. In this city al 1 fr
in love and war; there is no such thing as treachery or
deception. 1t is the virtue, the momlity, of the place. To

us, as you mean it, is to be vile, and to tel the
truth an unpardonable crime. The old king who woud
not allow a liar to live would be hunted out of this quarer
You and T are at a low cbb just now; you took potce of
the crowd in that brlliant avenue.  Did you see thei hang

you or T can conquer Partigan. He is as pn(elfulx

up to this day he has carried everything before him. Tiis
day will decide wbo is to be master, he or L ‘There vil
be a split in the cabinet, and all on your account ;s what
your visit has brought about. The Demon will be wid, bt
e has only himself to blame for bringing you here. Yoo

At this moment Florian approact master, and
delivered to him a mysterious parcel, and e ey
done 50 when a thundering cheer from the long Avense
announced the anival of some important persons.
said the Doctor,

&0 down on your hands and knees "

1 had to bite my tonguc to keep myself from asking
reason of th: order.

“Pretend to be eating the g, if you can find 207
hereabouts, and, a5 you value your fe, do not stir mOrc
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than four feet or so from this spot. Above all things, do
Dot go near that wire.  You may lie down, and pretend to
be asleep, but beware of taking a panic, and runniog away.
1 must leave you now; you have the outside of 2 shesp—
have, at the same time, the inside of a lion.

As he spoke he unfolded the parcel which Florian had

place, and with some diffculty suppressed a strong inclina-
tion to cry *ba-ah ! and scamper of as ast as 1 could to the
nearest hills; but 1 made up my mind to be brave, and
£ await the cven.

£ One question I asked mysclf, but took care not to ask
+ the Doctor: Where were the magasine blunderbusses? 1
could not see anything of them. ~Were they conecaled jp
" the dogkeanel?

| While pretending to cat the grass, as I had been ord

“ soon joined by Doetor Julius, and a close conference took
place which lasted, 1 believe, for nearly balf an hour. The
Doctor and my antagonist’s sccond then moved away, and
took wp approprite positions, while he, the
Partigan, also retied (o a distance. My heart beat wildly.
1 saw that fiend go down also on his hands and knees,
The outward robe he wore assumed a shining variegated
appearance, and he began 2 slow, stealthy approach. To

od
eyes darting fire. In awal silence he drew nearer and
nearer, Nothing vas between us but that almost invisible
wire, placed there by the Doctor for a purpose on which he
been a8 slent 25 the grave. My temific encmy was

16
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CHAPTER XVI
OUR DEPARTURE.

Wiz sortow and humiliation, if not with consternation and
horror, 1 took my place again beside my leader in his
bugsy, the dense and awful crowd. crushing and surging to
cach side o open a way for us to pass, The fendish
ster for War, Bomblazo, was the very first to congratu-
late me on my victory. A dreadful silence reigned around,
The people gazed at us, as it were, in petri
thunderstricken astonishment. 1 regarded this terrible

scem to regard it in this ight.  He chirruped to his horscs

began to laugh, quitly to himself 3t firs, then with gracis

llyincreasing hulait, unt, irally, b burs into the loudest

oars I ever heard, saiog in the intervals of his paroxyams+

*Hurrah | hurah| that at won't squeak again—hurrah !
*Hurraw ! shouted a lamikin reeruit o the.

instantly twenty thousand. mouths wer opencd, and a wid

was full of grief and bitterness, and I was surprised at the
conduct of the Doctor, and more than inclived to be
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seriously offended with him. The cheers of the delighied

grew louder and louder, and they ran o moltindes
after our buggy, and even wanted to take the hones o,
and draw the buggy themselves—but this we both united
forbidding—and they shouted as they ran * Hurraw foethe
it Ubustius wot come down from th sky, and skivred
old Dashmy Partigan !

Atlast we extricated ourselves from the crowd, and drove
back quietly to the hospital, where we found the Demon's
great lumbering coach, with its six black gigantic bores,
waiting before the entrance gate. It was surounded, to
our great dismay, by a number of gigantic negro guart

“Now,'said the Doctor as we entered the hall, ‘as I havc
B e o e & coue O nend

nus is inside waiting for you. He knows u,m
e you have done, and I'm glad 1 am not
shoes. We shall find him in a precious rage, but he & e
blinded and infatuated by his worship of himself and bisde-
termination o gain you over, that it s not likely tolast g

make a sbp you will be sure to fall, and you wil g B
down with you. He admires your talents, respects you ¢
your knowiedse, and almost adores you for your indusy
Yyour youth, and the beauty of your person—ahem
you must not fight him here. 1f that kind of spirt wn
You, wait — have the 10 wait until you can €ron
your own dunghill. He wil be in & rage with e, (00—
what then? do not interfere. 1 can fight my own batie
A for Bellagrands, poor soul ! she is ready to dic: e 1
ly i love with you. That scream of hers P
the hearts of those. pariiamentary demons, and saved %
life for that ume ; but you are not yet out of danger-ve7
far ffom 1. We will enter now the Majestic Presence.
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e went in scconingly, and enered e Docirs re
ception-room, 1o find, a5 we anticipated, this_chiefiain
among demons striding up and down, and not in the best of
tempers. The moment he saw the Doctor he turned upon
him ficrcely, and roared

* How is this, Doctor Julius—is this the way you do your
duty? s this my reward for the confidence I have placed

take Uhertus into my Parlament, when important and
secret measures were to be debated, and where you knew
he would not be personally safe? By what authority did
you introduce a stranger o the House, contrary to the
stan

in powders, ready for use to cficct your nefarious purposes ?
And what 1 this terible rumour I have heard, racing like
‘mad dog through the city—that you, one or the other of
you, or both of you together, have murdered my trusied
Minister for Forciga Afais. Sit Dasbmy Partigan? Is this
trae? Can this be true of Doctor Julius, the kind and
softhearted physician, the henevolent philinthropist, who
e e
ey sre 100 seveee, o of parng e delincicas bt
T cotean 10 ot et f ket SR
rebel—conspirmor?

y lord Demon,’ began the Doctor submissively, ‘T

rascal, T

un
g..,ny t0 all your allegations, and would not think for a



0 THE DEMON OF THE GREAT LAKE

minute of defending myself yet have some distant, and
faint, cloudy, although infinitesimal hope that you wi
have some litle microscopical shadow of mercy upon me
on account of parliamentary excitement, and extemuatiag
circumstances in general, which, as 1 wil reate to your
most excellent Majesty in very few words, and the simplest
of all languages, will, T hope, bave the bencfical and
soporific. effect which, for the sake of peace and the
universal Federation of the whole world, T am maturallylol
10 expect. When I received your Majestys sammons 1o
attend your great Parliament, by virtve of my exalted ofice
of Premier, I—rashly and foolishly, T am willing to admt—
communicated that inteligence to your distinguished fnend
Ubertus, who immediately formed the resolution, in bs
thoroughly obstinate and wooden head, to come with me 0
the Parliament. 1 swore 1 would not take him, he swor:
he would go, and, sir, 1 had to give way on account o the
youth's delcate state of bealth, but I believe his ral casn
for wanting to gowas because e had set his heart on sceTg
the charming Princess Bellagranda again. Well, my good
lord, T gave him proper advice——'

*Cut it shor, sir, my time is preciou

broke in the

“What conduct he was to pursue, and it was solely with 2
view of doing you honous, my lord, that 1 introduced yoi€
valued friend to the House, and it was entirely unforcseet
and quite contrary to my desire, and frequently-cxpressel
wishes, that the House was pleased to take the notice o
him which it did, and which it did, I believe, wih
generous and romanic object of amusing your amizble 04
enchanting daughter the Princess, 1 am gricved 10 e
heart to be obliged to sty that our distinguished freod
‘Ubertus suddenly and unaccountably lost his head, wheo b
found himself stucle up on the table of the House, hunting
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and at last catching, the Thunderer's eagle eye; notwith-

ing over witb pure cavy and
jeslousy, your Minister for Forcign Affairs, the Hon. Sir
Dashmy Partign was—or ratber on account of his own
selfh, bloodtbinty, unrcasonable disposition—so much
offerded, that he savagely attacked your fricnd and my
fiiend, and would have slaughtered him on the very table of
the House, i the noble Princess had not uttered a piercing
scream, and T immediately interfered. Then the furious
Sir Dashmy, the hang-dog Bombastes Furioso, challenged
4 him to fight him, and me 4o, Premier as T am, in a triple
combat, then and there, or shortly afterwards; and s 1
" know you, my lord, would never forgive me if 1 showed
the white featber, 1 accepted his challenge, and advised
Ubertus to do as he liked. It appears—you know,sir, what
happened. His fatc was a sad one, but be brought it on
himselt”
{ e nd you sie—you—Ubertos what bare you to g7
bellowed the Demon, turning upon me
3 g iy L rpled bremblng, Mo-T-<bave o £ iy
sir, except what this gentleman has said sir, although he is
mistaken in the motives. he attrbutes to me for ging o
you Royal Palacs, s
w about it Dashmy Partigan? Do you know that
you e kol e ety S e

dare;
that which your patron the Doctor has just stuffed down
my throat”

*The man of few words is the best man, s ; and as the
carpenter is known by his chips, 5o i the murderer by his
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Sloodsains. L have none ; thercfore 1 am nmecent o g
death of Partigan, sir

“This is quibbling—this s lying? cried the enmagel

o™ Vou are covered with blood-stains from heagp
foot?

Yes it T grant you, but it is the blood of 3 Ber
Y8er, which attacked me and was going 1o texr me
Pieces, when a concealed gun went of, perhaps by accdr,

7, 0d killed the poor gentleman—1 mean the big g
sir

*Who concealed the gun 7

+A strict and searching investigation will be made o
the mystery of this matter, sir, and when we retum fon

5
gi
g

0 think that 1 am going to take you? No, sir; you mst

be punished for your share in this day's buamess. 1 hare

Dound mysef (o take Ubertus, but we shall soon bave him
»

- am quite ready, s, 1 answered ; “but 1 hope your
Majesty will be kind and generous, and aliow our friend
10 come with v He lus been here 2 long time, 2nd
a8 never bad & holiday. 1o my country, Tasmanis e
Corernment and bank clerks have holdays two or thre
times a montb, it X do not mistake
orking Doctor, who has endeared 1

¥ be impostibe for me 1 prove. my gratiude to hit,
snless you will graciously permit me to take him to

home in Tasmmania, and introduce him to my iy
oo It I8 possble, sir, 1 adum, to thank bim ™
o5 Ut words are ofien the despicabie froth of emPY
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ghoose to exert e T sl be 4 sake n e g s

urite dog or cat in the 1ap of beauty, or a solema
advmr. or a lying spirit when T please, and 1 can chamn
them with music to which that of Orpheus himself cannct
be compared;; and I have not told you the Half of my
powes, it 0 do you service.  Let me go'"

“Twill not let you go. You are as cunning as a fox, ed
25 deep as the Pit of Acheron,' said the Demon.

“You said yourself, s’ answered the Doctor, Ui,
clever as T am,  cannot deceive, or outwit you, or csape
from your power, and T know it would be useless for meto
ry; will you now doubt your own talents or your geius?
Tdo not compare mysclf with you. 1 shall never ty ©
emulate. your superiority as a leader, or be your equil n
strategy or finesse, or i the forethought and prudence that
are inestimable, or in the unflinching bravery which levcls
mountain; bt T will do as T have ssid—gain for you ia
six months'time, a mllion souls of piceless valve.”

“How will you do it?

“By wiog a fashionable book against Chstiniy: &
Biidomiy of mnica b wiich everybody i
read and nobody unde

v hastily walking up and
the room, now stopped suddenly, and looked bard & by

tor. T do no,’ he sud, *doubt or disirust you oVt
much, Julius, for T must confess that T have & lingero§

which sometimes follows cruclty. 1 believe, also, that Y0

are capable of some sncerity, and I do not doubt my 0¥

B oo, b al thaty
because 1 fear you, if 1 take you with me I'sh

3, my lord ! said the Doctor aghast.
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“Scourity! repeated the Demon, ‘real, substantial,
valuable, and irrevocable security | Am I fool to run the

thunderbolt from the hand of an angel of light, and then
where should I be without security? The soul of a man
whom 1 shall accept, one in whom, when I have once.
gained him, I can place implict confidence, and in whose
intellectual society 1 can take delight. I could name one.
man whom I would accept, but his heart appears 10 be.
bardened sgsinst me now. He declines my friendship,
and spurns my service, but 1 have every hope of gaining
him over. If he offers himself, T will accept him.”

T understood the fiend’s meaning only too well, and my

R o heard his extraordinary
speech. But, unable to control a sudden impulse, T turmed
bt ez e

“I understand you, sir; 1 will be secunty for Doctor
Juhus.!

“No no, Ubertas, you shall oo xd, the alarmed
Docter. *Do not m, my lord ; his bran is weak
B s o

16" ntermupted. the Demen, without heeding the last
speaker, and addressing me, *you fully understand the drift

resent conversation, and agree to put yourself in
his man's place, and give yourself for all etermity in
exchange for him i, by any falschood or treachery on his
e be aoncas i aking s escape o me, or Gl to

ar st he poiaed plce 310 appined tme, L il
4ke i to the surace of the

" art at e Doitn nd b e oot
was open, manly, and honest. I reflected with bittemess
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hat it was often the lot of honest and noble minded es
10 humble themselves to solicit favours from the oy

would involve me in eternal destruction?  Ah! what 641
know?—how could I tell? No encyclopedia i the vokd
could tell me whether he would be trie or fise.

"My lord Demon, and friend Ubertus, said e, 't
Contract must not be entered into hasily, without duc am
sideration. Do I undentand you to mean, sir, tat f by
e mischance, accident, o second det, or through en
desiga, treachery, or falsehood, o intervention of a Supei
Power, or convalsions of Nature, I fal to retum with o
the condition of your consent is that Ubertus shall etum
in my place?

‘The Demon answered in the afirmative.

“Then,'said the Doctor sadly, 1 will not go. It oty
remains for us, Ubertus, to say farcwel to each other”

The tears volled down our cheeks as we clspod o
“ght hands together in momentary silence

hen I calmly spoke to the following efict:

Mr. Demon, you have ignifid your willingacss to 3o

e a3 security for Doctor Julins, and 1 repeat that [ an

will see s, if you will be so g Ero
be manfestly unjust 10 hold me responsible fo hisseco
athy or for any accident or mischance which might 0"

umverie can be-held responsible in 2 legal point of et
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would be added to his empire in the course of six months,

language suficiently strong to describe or denounce. What
«did 1t matter to them whether it was true or false? They
did not choose to believe it, and there the matter, as far a5
they were concerned, might be allowed to test. If they can
prome .10 be false, then let them write against it but ey
cannol.They cannot prove any other creed to be tu. 1
abhorred in my heart this most foolish and wicked desie
10 desiroy & pure and undefiled religion thar has been
promulgated for the good and not the evl of the huma
race; and I had, by my recent act, made
accessory before the fact to this diabolical villainy. Ob,
bow I cursed my folly and my ignorance ; and how biticy
T bewailed my everrecurring misfortunes and calamtes'
The deed was, however, now done ; I could not recall the
past; but 1 might yet have power given me to counieact
the evil design, should the Doctor make any serious et
to put it in exccution.

Then, after some necessary p.epm\.m we entered the
Demonscaiag. The couchmar,  fend of st st

strength and sbaggy appearance, drove r.
nmn. llawly but surely. When we reached lhc primordsal
abyss, .d that the population was much denser tho
ik e I e The pocpe prterved o ilkomened
silence, and regarded us as we passed with gloomy, 0¥
sausfied, md scowling hwk: Al dmr ‘hilarity )A the
result of the Lm duel had disappeared. In its place ther
appeared nothing but hatred and defiance. The Demo?
s ety Girbed, and showed 8 by sgiation 100
impatience, He ordered his coachman to drive fascs, b
the pl.bum; crowd impeded our progress; and from the
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igantic gateways that led from the diflerent departments of
e saw fresh, and apparently infuriated, crowds
g o i oo vl G0
Doctor noticed my anxicty and constemation, and

recesses of that city vere once men like myself, but they
lived in the world by robbung and defrauding others, and
i d crucly, of drunkeaness and

debauchery of all kinds ; men who studied themselves and
their pleasures above all other things, and who prided
themselves on their lofty station, their superior abilites,
and the magnificence of their wealth. ~Some of them had
B L
o, Enencil gt igkens 0
2 vast concourse is here '—men without conscience, iy
BT A mg(td rock, vain, stern, uncom-
promising ; political agitators ; promoters of turbulence and.
L S G
and thse who could sce no pleasure in forgiveness o in
paying debts. Wt e i T
they must weep sometimes and grash their teeth |

*Is there no escape for them? 1 inquired, with the
deepest grief.

“Time wil tell he answered, and relapsed 1nto silence.

X had learned some useful lessons during my short stay

Pletures of th b vithout cuning e ox.
part 1 took in the great
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‘combination of battles, gave me some idea of the oppresive
weight which slowly accumulates upon the minds of sl
students of the history of mankind, and the anguish wit
which the most sensitive of them must reloct, that they
belong o0 a race of beings that are not only capable of the
greatest enommities, but are actually guilty, in thousands of
instances, of the bloodiest and most shocking barbartes
For these things every sensible man knows that ther 5
setribution in store;; the pity i, that the perperators wil
not believe it. My own extraordinary adventure with the
great conqueror who fell upon me need not be woadrd
at, when I confess that in my youth I was a warm admicr
of that magnificent hero; but since my arrival at years of
maturity and discretion, I have learned to estimate hum st
his true value.

‘The meditations into which the writer of a work of ths
nature s libl o allae ofien weghty, i not it it
they are not likely to affect others, and, indeed, many ¥oo
think it is not at all necessary to put them on paper. o
do not Iike to have the peaceful serenity of thei lves &
turbed by prosy platitudes which, if they please, they 0
manufacture in any quantity for themselves.  Some authors
as Bacon, Addison, and Swif, had talents given then ©
instruct by letters and essays; others are pemmitted to 40
the same thing by writing histories and tales; but, urior
tunately,there are men who cannot proft by cithe.

men read and forget everything ; others read and igesh

they become ; others n
Pleasure in the story and despise the morl.
tself s a sealed book to them, and their own minds &
sealed ot requie o be taught; and the Wit
of 2 book who tries (o make the world better only wiss
his time. Speak to them of money, glory, ambion, a7
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iy vl udentan g« Scli 0 Napoleon i e
Batle of the Pyrmids, “forty ages are looking down u
Jout Th vorllywise congueror i not. indicte. whet
500d the “forty ages’ would do for his thirsy, blecding,

“The dreamy visions of the immense crowds of excited
people stil passed before me.  Hoarse rowrs of desperate
rebellion rose up from all parts of the abyss.  What was
the matier? Were the people sulfering the pangs of
famine? Good God! if so, how were they to be fod?
An ade.de camp galloped up to the side of the cariage,
and afer salting the Dermon, informed i that 2 revolu-

to assa them i front; let Syla and Marius attack them
i the rear; and conmand Antony and Delisuris 10
annihiate them on cither fank. I canniot stay.”

“Sire/ rephed the offcer, *if you do not stay, the city
willbe destroyed.”
0 matter; let it be destroyed. 1 am going to buld
another beside the Great Lake of Tasmania; its pleasant
and cool up there, and well bave none of these rows.
Hold your own ull 1 come back; I wil put 2 stop to
their sinkes.”

“The offcer galloped of._Then I saw several individuals
in the black throngs around us Jump upon casks, or any.
other things they could siand on, and make impassioned,

with cheers and plaudits of the most encouraging kind,
In the midst of therr omatory, however, and the bombastic
1w
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display of their wonderful abilities, tbey contradicied cxch
other, then fell to mutual abuse ; called cach other lim,
rogues, traitors, scoundrels, and every other vile name they
could think of, and finally jumped down from their ciis,
and joined in 2 general boxing match all round.

‘Then it was that a sudden roar, as of a tempest burting
through a thick forest, reached our ears from a disance
It increased in volume every moment, untl it became
loud zoar as of continuous thunder. The situation s
becoming dreadful. The menacing crowds gathered i
thickened round our carria

“They mean to stop us by foree;’said the Dermon

“We must unite our powers, sir, and strike them bind,
said the Doctor.

“1 fear it will be necessary, replied the Demon, i e
Generals do ot come up in time.  Drive or, Damnadslad
—drive on over their necks and heels, if they do not cer
the way !

There was a Tull in the tempest, and an awful slenet
reigned for a moment :_and then another kind of storn, o
which we had not the slightest expectation, burst upos
It was the fiexce baying of bloodhounds, and the temfc
r0ar of a lion.

“Drive on! roared the Demon ; *Bellagranda is out shet
on the rampage again, thoogh I told her L was only goiE
the Bridge of Despair to smoke a pipe : now for the tof of
war | Doctor, have you got your sguceratalis abovt you?

“1 have it ready, my lord, for all cases of emergencs!
seplied the Doctor.

We were now within a couple of hundred yards of t
balloon, which was standing upright ready for flight, ¢
‘could sec the faithful Obeltub at his post in the car. TH
enormous crowds of people, as if struck by some e
ondinary fear, had not approached nearer; but the rouits
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of the lion, and tbe baying of the hounds grew louder and.

her robes of azure and gold, and her crown of stars litering
on her head.  Her horrible dogs were baying loudly behind
ber, but they were sull at a distance.

“Father, she screamed, ‘come back ! is this a time for
you to be absent? The city s in open rebellion, and the
Thied Avene is on fire

3 “Dughter” he answered, ‘go home! We shall soon

mortow, and all will be well. The armies, artillery and.
& cavalry, are coming. Obeyme ! 1 have a Master whom 1

I will not go home, she cricd passionately, *without
£ Ubertus. T will die on this spat if you do not sumender
him. You gave him to me' he s my husband ! he is
 mine 1 he is mine !
*Will you stay with her ? you are fres to choosesuid my.

caemy.
“Iwill not, T shouted. T will die first. T demand to

be released, she has no claim upon me as husband or

lover, 1 am not yours to give to her or anybody lse ¥
*Then rush to the car, and be hanged ! mutiered the

an from the carisge, and the Doctor ater me, but
Belisranda was as quick da we were. - She made ber lon
exccate a splendid demivolt upon us as we rushed for the
ballon, 1d tcd to tmntx e with 1 spee whch e
us dogs came up with foam dropping

carried,
e
*Hold b, Syrax! pin him dow, Picklock ! she screamed,
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“but hurt him not—he s my husband ! And yet he bus
rejected me—yes, yes, avenge my insled love

And at the moment when T felt the hot breath of the

terrible brates upon me, and when the paws of the lon wre

reared over my head, and T had given myself up for lost

from a_pocket of 1

alpabie powder in the s

they were all transformed as they stood into satues o bsck
marbie,
“There, said he, *remain as you are until T came back

thunder of a hundred guns, a long roll of musker
rapid charge of horse broke vpon them, and the d
mob fled away in every direction



CHAPTER XVIL

THE DOCTOR'S APPARENT FATE.

ly morning when we emerged from the abyss.
s moon was sinking behind the long chains of
1 the west, and the stars were shining brightly.
comet, which added intense_interest o the
wonderful hung ke 2 splendid jewel in the sky.
The cold would have been unendurable by an ordinary

Obeltub nodded—Homer sometimes nods—but was
arefl ¢nough to keep his band on the drving wheel.
His thoughts, half sleeping, half wakiog, appeared 10 be of
2n amusing characer, for he smiled and showed his pointed
fangs, and twisted the muscles of bis face into all kinds of
contorions. The Doctor sat by my side; he scemed to be.
Faber dared and stupetied, hough petecty awake ; openiog
his e at short intecvals, but only keping them Gpen for
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e cxtreme; and if no
might reasonably expect to arrive at
t

The faint glow of dawn began to appear i the sy,
which was one vast, dark, ethereal expanse without a clout
Beneath us there seemed to be gathering a whie mants
over the earth, like a boundless sheet of snow. My aten
tion was all at once arested by a strange increase of ight,

mingled with fear and awe, and beheld suspended i the
Sk, like 2 beautiful pale red lamp, and not very fa from
u, the STAX 0F Victony!

had been thinking very much within the last two or three
ays of this glorious vision, which had only appeared o the
Doctorand myself in drcams. 1t seemed to be the barbinger
of some unspeskable pleasure, or inestimable happiness, et
in store for us both ; and taught us plainly that, oo matter
Bow great our fall when we du fall, or how dark and ceep
the abyss into which we had fallen, there 15 st if our
atony and despair will permit us 1o see i, the loadstir
f Bope and consolation shining upon us, The melble

calighten us. It is only, as far as we in our ignoance
4B possibly know, when Death interposes his grim visige
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between us and our hoped-for day of repentance, that the
gates of paradise sball be closed against us.  And yet may
there not still be a blessed hope, that those gates will not
be rigidly closed to the entrance of many thousnds who
did not, while they lived, appear to have altoether aban-
doned the pomps and vanities of this wicked world; but
whose wishes to be endowed with su:ng\h o dn o
strong, and, to their déep regeet, oy
The career of the friend who sat by my e s o
thovght

The appearance of the grand and wonderful star brought
with it also most joyous remembrances of what I kad seen
and heard of the Doctor' lovely friend Helen. ~The sym-
pathetic reader who takes the trouble to read this book will
T am sure, take almost a5 much interest in ber as T did
S, she was & total stranger. 1 knew nothing of her, and
had foolshly thrown avay the excellent opporturity lately

e me ot scqusiog bt el kncvide. Lfibe
had not been the Doctor's actual wie, sbe certainly was bis
oo e, reventel ey o Dnghi il By
one or more of those unlorescen, perhaps tragic incidents
‘which sometimes intervene between our expected happiness

sastched up the papers refering to
away, was excessive, Hler exquisite hza\uy,:s Thad scen her
both u my dream and in the enchanted ball, was certainly
suffient to command adoration.  The difference bet
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her and Bellagranda was at once apparent. Both were
‘magnificent young creatures, but the beauty of Helen alone
was fit, and appeared to be designed to adom, the regons
of Heaven.

T aroused my half insensible companion, and ina whisper
bade him look at the star, which stil shonc brightly 1 th
north castern quarter of the frmament. A strong conw-
sion shook him from head to foot when he saw it, 1nd
e pressed my hand so tightly that the pressure gave me
actual pain. But no sound passed his lps ; he opened s
eyes for a moment, and 1 saw its red light releced in
them, and then he closed them again, as if satisied ror,
and at rest for ever. A terror took possession of me. H
had talkedabout his second death as a possible event. What
i be were 1o die with us in the balloon? It 1 truc that o
such a case my responsibility for him would cease ; but the
departure of such a noble soul would be not the less & pit
which I could hardly endure,
Our wonderful conveyance travelled on rapidly. O'ct
‘master seemed to have a supernatural pover of
creating & hurricane in the air, and it was blown along '
the right direction at a speed of which it was impossile
estimate the velocity. The bright and glorious Do
ing was breaking slowly, the Stax oF Vicroky had fued
fiom view, and the sun rose in indescribable grandert
Below us, as far as the eye could reach, nothing was ©2 5
o st 3 o oo s i 2 s, bounded only by
sy sky. and there, mdced, we s the 75
high mountains n.'l‘ung their appearance above this 865/
e Tox un e bighr, 12d 1 begen to fee b0
genial heat. T felt wou
R e ving. o » pon
jh it strange that no sensation of fear afecd
itall a sublime, mynenmn dream? My courss®

e 5
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passed the meridian. Evening was spproachiog, and I
temified at the idea of arriving at the Great Lake at ngh,
and perhaps being unceremoniously dismissed by the
Demon. The remembrance of previous adventures, s
bling over logs, falling among rocks, tumbl
creeks, or heing tom by the prickly pear tree,
akin 10 stones, came upon me with vivd force.  And
what could he done with Doctor Julius? The prospet
before me vas almost s maddening as the sccnes vhih
1 had Ieft—I hoped and prayed—for ever far hehind me.

On and on we swept, like a proud bird, thiough the ir;

45 proud indeed, hut hardly as happy and secure. L coud
ot help reflecting, wi tha
entirely at the mercy of th
dnver; and what extraordinary or bloodihinsy noioos
might they not take into their heads? "The most barbaras
murder was to them no more than a puf of smoke. The
balloon itself, though strongly constructed, wis nothig bt
& childs toy in the strength of the clements of Nature 1f
it encountered a thunderstorm, a flash of lightning cotd
annibilate it in a moment. If s machinery or cking
should give way, what would become of the poox Dertt
and myself; or what would be our condition should ve b¢
suddenty hurled into the opposing track of anothes tempest?

On and on we swept, like a ray of light from Arcturs
the Dog Star; around us the vapours of everlasing S5
gurgling and hissog, helow us—— -

Come, come, that il do, give us something wore =
stantal, Mr. Ubertus, if you piease

We were gradually sinking down closer to the ea®

the obyets below became more and more SU
Tays of the afieroon sun were Ighting up 563
and mountain and forest with beautiful rinbov m";
Jeaving them shrouded in the blackness of gt
with unuiterable ansiety. Could 1 99

sceRREESE

o ezu emEERS
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see Tasmania once more before the darkness should steal
uponus! Tasmania! A litie, weak, insigaificant spot on
the face o the earth; even but a pin's point compared o
the vatness o the B Empr sl and yet it
contained my litle fraction of property, most of the few
friends 1 bad, and was all the world to me. There were
extensive basks of clouds here and there between us and
the carth sul,and down into one of these we plovged, and
were instantly enveloped in & dense fo

My attention, hitherto absorbed by the earth beneath us,
was now dicected to the condition of the unfortunate Doctor
My alarm for bim increased tenfold.  He was viably swell-
ing to an extraordinary size. 1 looked at the Demon ; his
grape.shot eyes were fixed upon the sick passeager in &
deadly stare, and while T looked he spoke.

“Obelta, the Doctor is goiog o die, look at bim
swelling, growin bigger and bigger | 1 ought to have fore-
seen this: he will burst the balloon, and send us all to
destructon | We must throw him out, and do t quickly”

“The fendish driver grunted some oninteligible jargon.
1 bad no tme to think.

“Come o then? shouted the Demon, and before I could
interpose by even & single word, these two atrocious devils
actually seized the miserable Doctor, and commenced their
murderous endeavour tohurl b over therail of the car. It
\eas n0 casy task even for them, though they were 25 power.
ful as gorillas.  They pufied and straned, but therr victm,
it al s remsining conscioumess sod bdly secogt
s e o o e i L was ptied i bt

Was
1t possble that, afte all our plotting and plnning, and
snthin sight of my happy home, I was destined to lose bim
in this shocking way? 1 bellowed and blubbered with fear
and piy, and frantically seized one of his legs



8 THE DEMON OF THE GREAT LAKE

Obeltub gave me a vicious kick, and the Demon raared

“Come and help us, you Ubertus ; the baliooa wil be
ost”

But I fladly and positively refused to raise my baad
gty ficnd nd bentacr, 111 couddo g n
save him, T certaioly would not.help them to destroy b
B i o e o e
epithet 10 which I could lay my tongue.

“If you don't help us’ roared the Demon,  well pic
you out too
BBt o 1 roud i o 1 o o

o1 cannot morder me more than o, and Gol
S0 ke care of oy s

While I was speaking, and and shoutng wib
Bpoten rage <o teoas, the somiaion of e wevid
Julivs was completed. His murderers compelled bia
Telinguish his hold on the ropes and sides of the ca, 10
{ell sheer mto the awful space below us

loon, relieved.of s weight, now commenced
1ol and plangs vickndy.  The Demon begen to bl o
vaion ropn ke o dsrangt salr n & eyclon,
trumpeted out at the same time :

“Choke up the lghining, Obelisb—choke p, 1 51
T e steadly, 10 00
sharp—steady she goes,ease her off—warily, old g 00
bring. hn xo—lulr, |nll. e of a——; round she conch
letiton now—half blast ; you have not ballat enough;
Shc o exrs woul have thosgh of ur bing SHHE ©
throw tha son of pezdition overbourd ?

for me, T was overwhelmed with horror and ndé
ion. 1 lay down i the botom of the car, and el
of tears, Alas | my poor friend Julius to be 55
B friends. 1;4!1 L
cruel, the bitter end of your carcer
al Ty sekpossesson and inislects
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strength, T ventured to peep over the side of the car, and
take a view of our environment. We had emerged from
the stratum of cloud, and were descending with velocity to
the earth, getting into thicker air, and I, at least, owing o
its influcnce, beginning to feel 1n better spirits. My grief
o co ooy, el ok sl SN

my mind dl o oher subjcts. T looked ont spon the
surrounding landscape, and was delighted with the scene
Though still about ten thousand feet above i gm\md =

atmosphere, but into the remotest recesses of spice, to have
the privilege of surveying Juptter and his satcllites within
the distance of a hundred miles, or perching on one of

give them what they desire most on earth, that is all they
care about.
As we approached nearer to our destmation I began
cognise several important landmarks which had but ey
Yecome fumilse to me.  Lakes Sorel and Crescent, and the
s Lakes, 1 knew from theis close proaimity to
2ch other ; the Wildog Mountaim, the Wild Horse of the
Great Lake, the Tronstone, the Split Rock, and lo! my
lovely mirror, the Great Lake itslf; the evening sun,
g through a rift n the clouds, lighting it up with 8
y glow exactly ke that of the STAR OF VicroRY. It
e magaifcent picture o faryland itsel
Obeltb, noswibstandiog his oridding exterior, was 3
very skilful halloondnwver ; the Demon could not have
Juited himself better had be searched the whole universe
for a dnver or a murderer, He now s i formidable
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vessel down to the margin of the lake, to the very pis
whence we had started. 1 knew it well; a belt of forest
extended for some distance along the shore on one sid,
and on the other a wide open marsh lay between the vater
and the adjacent rocky hills. At the opposite side of tis
marsh stood 2 solitary shepherd’s hut ; not the one which
1 bad made my temporary home, but one whose occuyars
T knew to be hospitable people. At the edge of the forest
a gigantic tree had measured its length upon the growd
some ten or twenty years before, and there it lay st
blackened by successive firs, yet not consumed. Wit
twenty yards of this fallen giant the balloon-car touched
the stones, and 1 was requested to alight.
his 1 did with the greatest alacrity, thanking leaven ia
‘my inmost soul that 1 was again permitied to touch the
solic earth ; but the dreadful ate of poor Julius sl ariled
in mybreast. Nevertheless, 1 began to indle in the hope
that T should also sce the lsst of my patconizing frend, the
Demon. Alas | why is it tha our wishes, even if they art
the wild ones of doing the greatest good in the vold, ot
the simple ones of being allowed to live in peace with o
friends and enemics alike, are so seldom gratfed? He
jumped from the car with the agility of an ape, mutiernt
‘Something to bis obsequious servant, and waved i clcb 1
the air. The balloon shot up again with a rcar; Obelisd
roared out his usual sardonic laugh, and his master 204 1
were Jeft alone facing each other.  The fie-tie was bot ¢
short ane, but the contest was sharp and decishe. The
ering power did ot belong to me; never <hal
claim the slightest merit either for my victory, or o mY
weak ability to make my reader acquainted with it
“Come now said be in a wheedling tone, et
and disincly, and smiling as swectly 5 b 10
i i you will he my privte Sec
You? You know my power; you have sect e
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power 1 gave the Doctor. 1 will give you far greater.
was never unkind to him. His death—ah, yes, his death !
Well, he brought it on himself. I'll bet my existence that

ments, and that he is hiding somewhere as much alive as
im if T ever catch him again! Wll
not Flambo Combustivs and Cashup Humbuggins satiate
their vengeance ! Perpetual roasting in molten lava will
g to . But you'll be my private secretary, I
Kanow? Vou can bring your wife and famiy, and al your
friends, too—a million sterling British pounds a year, as

H
4
5
H

s, Morares, husters and hounds, and 25 many fine,
beautiful—

* Away ! begone ! Demon of hell I shouted in a perfect
fury of rage; ‘away, liar and murderer! tempt me no
more! What! was I, an intellcctual bemg, born into this
grand world, of 2 Godfearing mother, for nothing better
than to help you to il it with wickedness, violence, brutality,

To this passionate outburst the Demon did not answer

instant with a heavy stone in my hand, and b
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him with all my might. It caught him fairly between bis
leaden stony eyes. *Now,' was my startling thought; ‘now
for the battle of the giant and the dwarf; now for uter
lation at least? But, to my surprise, and infie
relie, he turned slowly round and commenced howling ad
walked deliberately mto the lake, whose waters opencd to
receive hum, and closed over bum, and he troubled me

“Ha bha! hurrah ! Bravo, well done, Ubertus ! shoul
a well known voice, with a loud Jaugh. “Well done, my
Doy youlve given that fellow a salate which he wil 1ot
get over i a hurry; bravo ! hurcab ! and while 1 guzedin
transfired astonshment 1 saw the burly form of Doctor
Julius rising from the ground at the other side of the flla
ree. 1 was struck dumb.

* Hurrab ¢ he continued, still laughing uproariousy,
Leginning to dance as he advanced towards me, ‘you'e 3
hero, Ubertus 5 you've done the trick| 1 never sav 3

and jolly fine fellows! I have outwitted the Demon, and
you have conquered him. Hurrah, hurrah! our agreemcit
s null, you are witness to that—he pitched me out I
and dismissed me of his own free wil ; he cannot clami P¢

i, and you are free and 1 am free; we are both e
10 go where we hke—hurrab, burrah !

#Doctor Juhus; 1 managed to ask at lengih, ‘o
name of  thousand wonders did you get bere? [ thought
Jou were dashed to pieces on the rocks, or buncd in ¢
ke

e st o on e e e ok o b b, i
o o e e, Ik <1 2%
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‘1 am bewildered, stunned, clectrified ; am 1 in my
senses? T came here, my dear boy, sooner and easicr than
you did. When those two black vilains threw me out of
their car in spite of my pretended resistance—for T was
suffeing from & dreadful attack of axacorum pufinali to
an enormous dose of which I had shly helped myself—
T fell rapidly at fist, but, when I came to a denser stratum
of air, I floated down here just Iike a snowflake—and here
Lam; and here I would stay for ever, but T must go and
look for Helen. 1 have risen to a kind of glory here, and
the scene for me is glorious—most glorious beyond descrip-
tion; but T must rise higher stll, I must find Helen—1
will find my darling.” «

“And behold, an omen of success, my dear friend! Do
you see that pretty island out there? That is Helen Island.”

*Taccept the omen? said he joyfully. *Helen Iskand!
Lam in a world of wonders. I never saw such  ravishing,
enchanting scene. What charming mountains | what lovely
trees | what a spiendid silvered mirror of water! It is a
heavenly scenc! What is the name of this grand lake?”

“It s the Great Lake of Tasmama, Doctor. Tt has no
other name that T ever heard of ; and it has borne it now
for nearly one hundred years”

“No name but the Great Lake ! Why, you amaze me !

world go round—and T christen it now, with all due
solemnity, Laxs Userrys !
0, 0o, sie " sad 1, blushing ke 2 schoolgicl ‘1

not troubled hy worldly ami
for, by the world—unknown even to the small world of
8
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Tasmania, and, for all T know to the contrary, condemaed
and despised by those who do know me. 1 decline the

expect it, and the friend of years will suddenly become

our bitterest enemy.  And while we are on the subjet of

‘names, why may not I give this magnificent lake, which

is, 10 borrow the exclamation of a classical fricnd, Lacus
Lacus M: i

it until the trecs around us shall become so many ballors,

10 waft all good men and women to reams of ciemal

Bliss—why not, T say, call it Lake Julius Rabbitonius?
He roared with laughter, and exclaimed; ‘No; that

for ever and ever, amen! 1 have sad it. 1 am cnvled
1 respect; I am the oldest man in your besutfl and
romanic island."

We were now approaching the lonely shepherd's bty
‘where we hoped to procure food and lodging for the tight
Before we entered it, however, the Doctor stopped sudderly,
and, with a solemn ir, addressed me thus

“Ubertus, before our spiritual intercourse shall be, 3 it
must soon be, broken in upon by the earthly langusge nd
opinions of men still in the fiesh, and by the presence of
those to whom our lamp of knowledge and experiace
nothing hut & dark shadow, or an impenetrable vei, [ vl
be serious, and make this confession for the good of o7
soul, 1 have been 100 light and vain, and too fond of 1
world. For every loud laugh T have enjoyed at the exp<5s¢
of my fellow men I have paid the full price in texrs
were, of blood. For every el desive and impure U008
‘& certam penalty bas been exacted. Even when 30 0%
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beware of wine: there is deadly poison in the cup; and
oh, Ubertus, beware of women ! They are our sweetent
‘companions and most delightful advisers; but if we e
uilty of any folly they become whips to scourge us, and
10 more,

more about
Helen? Ah! you lost what you shall never find again
‘when you rejected those papers I offered you, and prefemed
£ing 10 the Demon's Parlament. Bt you must forgire
me; T will tell you more about her as we walk round Lake.
Ubertus. s it not a grand name? It only wants the d to
it to make it worthy of the days of Wilaum the Conqueror.
And now, before we go in, let us unite our voices and
hearts n saying fervently: “Blessed be God,

heard you telling the Demon, Julius, that you would
wite a fashionable book aganst Christanity, and secure a
millon of valuable souls.”
Hush' hush I not another word | Did you really think
me serious? For whatever les I bave told that malignat
being for the purpose of making my escape from his ot

‘medal revard for you, my boy, or for me either;
*No, indecd,” suid 1, laughing. *Why should there be 7



CHAPTER XVIIL

THE STORY OF HELEN AND JULIUS

Tk good Julius—for T considered him good, and, with 3
his faults, Toved him as I love my country, my prosd ard
strong and passionate, but still generous England—andl,
after a comfortable night's rest and an ealy breakfast <t
‘out on our walk round the lake, intending to stay for ancther
night at the hut where young Mr. Pepper and his nephex
kept watch over their sheep. The weather continued

and as we rambled on quietly,
diffiult to satisfy his insatiable curiosity.
his questions to the best of my abi

gratify it. No feeling of annoyance came over

1§ must confess it sometimes docs when I find mysdlf ¢

victim of impertinent curiosity. 1 regarded this Docor 1

my aller ego, thongh immeasurably infeior to b it E°7

lents, and my respect and afection for him, T 1t ¥
hour sucece

on had taken place, and sat down
short rest. My thoughts were inespress
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L anticiated with delight my approaching reunion with my
famly and friends. Doctor Julivs sccmed to be tired, ang

carth and in the sky, were incessant, He had promised to
tell me some of Helen's history, but gave no indication now
3

habit of smoking.  Now, however, he asked me if I had 3
pipe; and on my offering him my pocket meerschanm, he
menced

8ven to us for? What were brandy, rum, gin, and wing
given to us for, with which o many thousands of people
ruin themselves? Did God give them to us, who gave as
wheat and sheep and flowers; or did the prince of wicked:
pess, from whom we have made our cscape, who gave 13
nettles, serpents, and prussic acid give them 10 us ¥
. 0t answer such questions, sir I replied, ‘and
it is uscless 10 ask them. You spoke of Helen just now,
and you promised:
*Yes, Tknow; I promised o tell you morc about her,
and Ll keep my word, but I have not brought my papers
broken reed.

*My fasher was the proprietor of some two or three
bundred acres of land, in the beautiful county of Devon,
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1 remembered nothing of London in those days, althosgh |
bad been born there. Before he purchased an estae
Devonshire, my father had been a merchant in the Ciy,
where he had been tolerably successful. Our home ky 1
& secluded valley through which flowed the river Torridg:
o its way to the Bristol Channel, It was surrourded by
grand hills and forests, and a rocky, dangerous coast fom
Hartland Point to Barnstaple Bay was not far of, for o
our bouse we could hear the thunders of the waves beatng
on the coast. There were a good many welltodo people
in our neighbourhood, and 1 remember still the debghif
walks T used to take with my father and mother to vist it
neighbours, or to pass away our tme in the charming dels
and groves. There were romantic castles 10 be seen here
and there; the times were lively; the miliary element
predominated. The great civil war between Charles L
and bis Pacliament was commencing. You may i
how the joints of society were dislocated, and whet vid
confusion reigoed through our once peaceful county
‘What crimes were committed hour by hour ! what dreschl
intelligence spread every moment from lip to lip, pallid ¥
agony and fear! what scowling looks men cast upon cich
other! We saw troop
ulljekion, g throgh be gleos; 3 i
artilery, wi L e
e ey of King Chares eseged Eveer” ¥
Dighy defeated the Parliament's forces at Torrington: wh®
Bussatple an the Casle of Appledor,srendesd e
n came the astoundin that Besex bad
-num Joto Corawall allowe by he ng bl wd
was obliged to capitulate. Then Sir Thomas Fars:
for the. Pnihlmlx, lnd carried ever rylhlr‘a ke
him. It is a blessing for y t you il
times in Tasmania.  All e e'v|| spirits of mn mwl
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be let ioose upon unfortunate England, We couid hear
the groans of the wounded and dying, and the screamms of
insuled women ; and we could sce distracted people fiymg

“But L must go back 2 litle. Our nearest neighbour
wasa Mr. Heny St. Clair. He and my father had been
eeat fiends before the civl war broke out, but that cursed
event caused the sudden termination of many Fiendships,
and changed Wielong fiends into the bitterest encmi
S0 it was with my father and Mr. St. Cla former
embraced the cavse of the Parliament, the latter that of the
King Those days were happy ones, and now they appear
10 me to have been most holy. They were not searcd and
embittered by the accumulated hardness and selfshness of
nper years. 1 had come to Devonshire with my pareats at
an early age, and the two familics lived for some tme in
perfect peace, and took the greatest delight 1 each other's

occasions we would all go ow romping and gipsying
together—we three of the Winboume famil

loved each other like afectionate sisers, and. we, ther
children, I frequently detecied, were oftenthe subjects of
lughing conversations and plans for the fiture. ~ Helen
and L were, and must have been, aceording to their delighted
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fancies, bomn for each other; and of course Charles and
Clara were actually made to be husband and wite. Those
charming visits were regularly returned. There was o
such thing as ceremony between us, as there was with our
other neighbours.

“But the cruel war broke out, and all was changed. The
St Clairs and the Winbournes no longer visited cach ofier;
indeed, it was dangerous to go anywhere. And e bu.
caded our houses, and kept within them as much s possbie.
The two neighbours who had been such friends became zt
first cold and distant, and finally haughty enemes; but he
ladies and children never ceased to love each other. At
every opportunity they could get they exchanged kindncsses,

the families was impossible. The insincerity and asbity
‘conduct of the King filled 1ay father with abhorrence St
Clair declared that he was justificd by poticy, by the
factious opposition he et with, and by the Divine nght of
ings, in_cverything he did and said. When the King
triumphed, St. Cla’s exultation was unbounded When
the Parliamentary forces prevailed, his strong passoss
found vent in bitter expressions and biting sarcasms aganst
e brtal moby" s he s plesed to erm ws
*For seven years this bitter war contined 10 1ge 1
anhappy Engand. The fal obsinsy of the Kin 0

28 rocks of adumant. No experience of themselves o7 of
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others wil teach them, no tale of disteess will soficn them,

witien over and.over sgan by several excelent historians,
and thrclore el notdwell pon Tt may b s
he History of the Reign of Evil

“Wearied out with constant watchfulness and anxiety, and.
almost driven to desperation by ever recurring insults, and.

e i
as to come. My brother Charles, agentle

Alechonate il the ol of his parcats, and. one of the
Rhyndal House, Clara, quite as beautifal

grief and despair of the afficted mothers.  They contrived
to meet and spend some hours weepmg in cach other's
s Myfather felt the blow keenly. He loved hus three

warmer place in hus beart than cither my sister o myself.

of that fearful discase—that the place of Charles would. he.
accupred by Agncs. Lvas 3 suang and beskby fllow
able to take care of myself; ofien annoying my father by
oy propensity for v bt spoted by ey e

e antoad iy i Lo e S
of a stroug miliary escort proceeding thither. My father
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had fricnds who received him into their house, and he
immediately cast about for the means of subsitence. He
had brought a small sum of money with i, and this i
some borrowed capital, he immediately invested 1 whele
sale and retal chemist’s and druggist's establishment, havieg
been in that business before he setted in Devonshie. 1
was then n my teath year, and commenced studyg fr
the medical profession. 1 took to the shop woncerfly,
and watched my father’ righthand man, old M. Kerfrl,
compounding; drugs and making up prescriptions wih gt
terest.  We lived in  populous neighbouhood, that of
$t. Paul's Churchyard, in & large house, but my moter
preferrcd to have the rooms empty rather than rum the ik
of admiting stanger into them in uch tele U
ialy as only a few months had elapsed since the cox
katons Tomkias and Chalouer wer pangsd a0 hocs
before their own doors, and.their asocae and I
Fdmund Waller, the poet, condemned to death, b
B o i ks o v o o o
thousand pounds,
+Our houschold was composed of ten persons—fither
and mother, Agnes and mysclf, Mr. Kerford and thiet
assistants in the shop, and two clderly female servnts
We bad 2 clerk n the wholesie warshous and o
Who did not reside in the house. Tt was a large bukinds
g 4 o . Vel o e, my b ad gone
Siderably into debt. He had every hope and prospect of
succocding, displayed great_energy and talent, and it

Bl i of st His principal credior was &
named Reginald, whase cldest son, Danvelh
\n appreatice to our business—a handsone, if
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2 high principled and kindly-natured boy, tno years my
senior. He and T became fast friends; we were, in fact,
inscparables. We read, studicd chemistry, walked and
played together. He was pale and dark haired, but could
boast of handsome, regular features, 2 decidedly Grecian
cast of counterance. His eyes were large and black, and
his forchead was high, but narrow. He gained an as-
cendancy over me at first for which 1 cannot now account.
His address was pohte, and free from that doubful esita-
tion and uncertainty by which one is sometimes enabled to
detect the double dealer.  His honesty was apparent by his
anxiety to account for every farthmg that passed through
his hands. My father sometimes told him Jaughingly that
he should be the chif cashier of the firm of Winbow

Son, and Reginald. I regarded hum as my particular
fiend; Mr. Kerford alone scemed to have some distant

“The state of London at that time cannot be well ar
futhfully described. Starling events succeeded cach other
with rapidity, and the constant arrival of couriers from the
army was hailed by the people with ever-varying emotions.
The ety rang with shouts of joy when it became known
that the amy of the Parbament had achieved a victory.
The Battle of Marston Moor, in which Cromwell established
his growing fame, gave ise to the greatest joy. The
exccution of Archbishop Laud took many of the more.
enlightened citzens by surprise, and. showed.them plainly
to what extreme lengths the Parliament was determmed o

n came the news of the st trose in

&2 tand, at which they pulled long faces and then cae

e e bt of Naseby, vhere the pover and the hopes
of the unhappy King perished for ever.

e on e e i s e e
no sensible man thought for 2 moment that tbat dreadful
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event would terminate our increasing troubles. On e
30th of January, 1649, King Charles the Fist de cily
0 the scaffold at Whitehall, in the presence of a musie
of his exulting or sorrowing subjects.

“1 was then fftcen years of age, and had, with my fabes
and Banwell's assistance, made good progress in my meial
and chemical studies. ~Our busincss,if 1t bad not sdvised
very much, had not retrograded. My father had been
enabled to pay some of his debts, for Kerford was an b
manager, and a faithful servant. My mother receivd vy
little company, and was comparatively happy in & quet
setired hfe. We denved scarcely any proft from our it
in Devonshire ; but T looked forward amxiously and oyusy
10 being able at some future time, when the country

and of her parents? Should T ever sce her agais,
would she be cver nearer and dearer to me than when [k
had the pure delight of seeing her, and kissing herswest b
/u e T belicve when we were making 5
hat they had disappeared from Rhyndsl Hooss
274 i e ot knawn whee they bad gone 15, o Vhi
become of them.

X must mot spin out my sory to an unreasonable i
y Banwell and T carmied a sum of money to & &
it  the Coy, who did businss n the vay of xepsg
Ins customens’ cash in safc custody. We were old 106}
to wear swords, and we walked amnimarm for U
sccunty and defence._On our return we agreed f0 K%
sl county o, which embraced one of the sububs
the and i possb a change ofseene w5
might e e sming courty| beyond. A

we s though the ouskins we head & b0y T

‘woman, who
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expostulating with a coarse tavernkeeper. By her side was
tall girl whose face was partally concealed in the folds of
ashawl.
““You cannot lodge here, my good woman I"
‘man with the decision of one who meant what he ssid.
4 For the love of Heaven, si I” said the ture,
weping b, v ut sheke o o gt o Gl
only and T have come a long way, and we are:
ing e vy o it T v e I
do ot know where to find them ; we will find them to-
‘morrow and then repay your kindness—have mercy on us,
sirt”

€1 have said what I have said,” replied the man grufly ;
“the town is full of beggars and impostors—you cannot
lodge here,”

4 Only for one night—only for one night I" said the
‘miserable woman

*1 tumed round quickly, and looked at her.

*She started violently and
4 And who are you, young sir?”
I Extraondinary sensations over-
my eyes wandered from her to her daughter.
Feold adoraion of chidhood et o AR
ina moment. This muffed Helen herself!
“She mas the firt to recognise me, and said quickly to

her mother
\4 Dear mamma, do not cry; it s he, it s Julus
Winbourn
VaYes, it s he, 1 know now!" rs. St Clair,
bystencally. “It1s ]nhux Waboure, ek God tank
God " and the poor creature seizcd my hand, and be-

dewed st with ber tears.
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When I recovered my self posscssion,  asked the tavem
Sespe b cal o it a3 he demsnos o et vy
had undergone a considerable change, he obeyed, and I
placed the forlor pair in her charge, slipping some oy
into her hand at the same time. Then promising ocome and
see them the next day, we ook our leave and weat bome.

“My good mother, when she heard that I had fowd
Mrs. St. Clair and Helen, was overjoyed. She had loved
them both with truc affction, andher love, in all e
changiog years which had mtervened sine our last meetig
had ot died oot.  She smmediately appealed to my flaer
for bis consent to offe them a home.  He hestated, sayig
it might be impradent and dangerous ; they belonged
the party of the hated Cavaliers. St. Clair bimsell might
be Iuding in the city, and if so would certainly find messs

of communication with his wife and child. He enietarcd
no vindictve feelings towards St. Clair, but feared fuore
complications  Taking another serious view, he had f
young men living in the house, and Helen was an atrctie
gl He looked at me keenly, with a quiet smile, 4
asked me if T would like to fight a duel with Bamvel
Reginald. Bui my mother carried her pomt by b
ftconi prioaciy, nd 1 v desuiched thenct 47
10 bring them to our house.
VThejo of M. St Ohic and Helen, whenthey ond
emselves again in the arms of my kind mother, vis i
dacrible. They wore ialed I nicy et
m, and everything the bouse contamed was paced 1
i diposk. 1 s06n became known to us thet Hek'
was a widow. Her husband had been kaled it &
it scmias with o sidr of e Pasiamen, and
o b gt i o b ot of thr e
. ey had managed ©
B L o, who wer v kind o s
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I s ey o
their live-stock had been taken from them, ~ Mrs.
had tried all kinds of expedients to carn & xub;muwe,
and at length found her way to London, in @ helpless and
destitute condition. 1f Julus had not recognised her, she
said, she and Helen mast have perished in the stree, and
she thanked God over and over again for baving brought
her among friends, and preserved her and her darling from
serious personal njury.

“But althorgh she tried to keep in good spirits and make
herself as uscful as she could to my mother and the two
gils, she had received her death-blow. The overwhelming

bardness, and n spite of all that my mother and Agnes, and
her own Helen could do, assisted by two of the best physi-
cians of the day, she died after some months of severe

“Helen was now alone in the world ; and the death of

et espassed tong nough o our horpaliy, and wisbed
i o ek sation in anothe bovse, 1 wee
o menial sant bt my mother st on
o i i s 5 3 nend and comparion or Aty
omented wih 1 blien,secret o, bt spparent
RI‘\Vhen a young girl of tender and delicate sensibilities,
o i i e b e e s s of
e erioml chary, inds beref i the posion
e phced i no wondr tat e dugays donbt
e ton loe sceegon . There were e young
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men cesiding in the house, two of whom were of the rdiay
stamp, having nothing to do with my history. Joeam:
good, but plain, girl, very quiet and reserved, with noaecon
plishment but a sweet voice. Helen had, in addition o b

her. She could sing well, and play skilfully nnlh:hvy}
chord. T was a plain young man, almost ugly in coue
e
and averse to the elegant refinements of fashion
B e e face, a swiling, cheesful, wmnng
air, and was a beau in dress and manners. His

R e g sticion. 1 icoem =i
the talents which he dispayed in b profesion, e
He told me one day that he had discosered

intended to make a colossal fortune.  Lady gossps vio
came to talk to my mother said that Banwell and Heken
were made for cach other. 1 was the youngest of e
ouse, except Helen, and too insigniicant o be taken 10
the account.

“But T noticed tht while Banwell was tring, with 2 87
ind el afcaion of simpliy, o bezome e e wd
soul ofthe establsbment, Mr. Kerford was vatching i vl
the attention of a professed detective. ~As forme, [besrtly
disiked such keen-cyed scrutiny. [t was not long beor
he adimitted me into the inmost recesses of his most eCTt
thoughts. e commenced by asking me if I loved &Y
il 1 v oo 10 be 1o, souts 1 had gt

for the bonest old man, and demanded f B
dmbl:rl it, nnd why he asked the question. He replied
ot mean to offend me ; he had & good 1%

for. -mvu.
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2 o oo bl Eo LS S
axtful hypoerite Banwell out of doors ; he is robbing your
ik, s i yom e oy Hekn. hell

b you !

e, s surpie, o o e S O
and who informed him that I intended to marry Helen.

+40h,” he replicd, “I'm an old for, and when there's &
wolfin the kennel the fox begins to open his eyes | 1 have
only this proof as yet: 1 went on a voyage of discovery
yesterday—it was Sunday, 35 you know, and your father
and T only were at home—into Banwell's room, and found
tin b the et of 0 bk conesel il

e bandef me  oded pope. T bnew t{EASEEY
was an excellent penman, and could wnte almost anything
he liked, and in any way he liked, but 1 was not prepared
forthe curious evidence which it aforded me of one—and
apparently no trifing one—of his means of prvate amuse-
ment Tt was a pagr of snatres—my fther, mine, my
mthern e eod Helen

r and o 1 was uttery confounded.
beieved e ) be pefectly honest and true;
paper opened up 3 temble vista of doubts and complica-
B e priupa i i th e e, 1 e waa il
and wnprincipled, everything in the house was in his power.
Mr. Kerford called to my remembran ct of som
suspicious looking characters saunterin into the shop, some-
s sking puhses 10 fen aly i, hklg
private conversations with him. When he saw they were
Gueed e beieyd Impatinc, ad spoke 5 f gy
with them for thei idleness and impertinence.

There is something breving” sid Kerford, putting
pack the paper into his pocket, “and we must try and find
i out; but as et let him sce o change in you, e
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word to your father, or mother, or any A
the balance at Soames’, and o me kon
“My father had fallen into il-health of ate yeus, The
rous exceution of the King had been a heavy biow o
him, and he almost accused himself of having been o of
his morderers.  He certainly would mot admit that Ches
Was fit 10 1cign over 2 free and enlightened naton et
English. A King of England, he was in the habit of seprg,
should be like Casar' wife, and as she should not be o
suspected of unchastity, so be should be above the mx
picion of unfuithfulness to his people. The days o tie
false King John, and the bloodthirsty Henry the Egith
were gone by for ever. The nation was not to be sufced
10 fall back o the barbarism of Richard the Third, or e
religious tyranny of Queen Mary.  England was not 1 be
insulted with impunity by any other Power before a scofl
world. Cromwell was a favourte with my fher, bat e
did not approve of making him King. He had read enoigh
of history to know that men who were taken from aongt
the people and made kings were frequently changed for
worse in the transformation. Undes him as Protectr, 4
through the genius and bravery of Robert Blake and b
gallant. men, England resumed her proper plice 1 B¢
world, The insolence of Holand, France, Span, 54

P
spect, if not admiration. And as time rolled on, nd €
parative tranquilty began to be restored to the it
distracted Kingdom, right-hinking men confesed Uik ¥
was much bettr,in times of popular cbullor, 0 be ik
by a strong and vigorous,if severe, band, than by oot vt
as it were, as water, who would allow cvery paflcdip

ator and brewer of sditon to become a dicito.

“In punfully watching the progress of events, 0d.
dread uncerainty as (0 what might happen nest

~e
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passed by, and we existed from hand to mouth as well aswe
could. The air was as full of strange and alarming rumours
as the streets were of outrages and brutalities.  Anything
like order was with difficulty kept by Cromwell's soldiers ;
and he himself found it necessary to send the once all-
powerful Parlament about its business. Peace had been
summarily restored in Treland and Scotland. The Battle of
Worcester was followed by a few years of confidence and
secunty.  Cromwell was not the man to be guily of any.
melting softness in grappling With 2 great and growing evil;
| fbut things were not 1o be allowed to go on i this way for

and overwhelming change was about to take.

e o~
=
Rerord and 1 conimued t0 eep our eyes on Bammel
Regnild but tha gay young genean i 100 vigihat
i leves t allow huasel to be casly canghi. I he was
£ §n the habut of robbing us, as our old manager suspected, it
* vasonly by e and il nothng s serouly mieed,
£ an thee v o percepile ulng of in busncas, By
F i and o M. Regnad wer on xcellent terms wih

i 1o the lur e 3 considerable amount.  Under
s, and ko n coseence of . father's

these
v sate of heakh, we dared not tum Banwell ont of
e Kford . sdvised.  And there was ane

ndcons thought conanly obirdin ell upon e, g0
T would or do whatever was in my power to do to
overcome it or barish 1t fohed Regnaid—=0 1
Sl call i in future, as I detest the name of Banwel:

e with Helen! And 1 a consoquence of s the
nprion s . would no be put down, it Hilen

s n Tove with bum

" \We had Iived in the same house together now for some
yesr s beothers and sisters, amusing ourselves and each
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other as well as we could, and T am pretty sure in innoca:
of heart: for I had 1o proof as yet that Reginald wisy

villain. 1 st

Reginald excelled in chemistry, T in surgery. Toghrs
partners, and with full motual confidence, we could ke
conquered the world. Bat now our confidence was
our mutual respect was at an end. A demon, the dema
jealousy and mistrust, had come between us. Stll
maintained an outward semblance of friendship, but it i
daily becoming more hollow and strained. [ was incoet

be rather reckless and extravagant ; I had a crin
of companians with whom 1 caroused at favourable 15

leased my father, and I was often reproved genly |
‘my mother, who regarded with positive terror the possbiif
of my being ruined by a short and rapid courss of 55FF
tion, a5 she knew many other young men bad been. M
sisterloved me, but seemed to pity me. My own consees
stung me severely, and I constantly vowed change
reform ; but who is to answer for our human weakies?
My dear mother had frequently urged me to o< 0%
decided understanding with Helen. She longed ardr(h
she said, to see us united before she dicd. Helen vos O
only a beautful il she was also prudent and bervic: %
had nursed both my parents through severe illoesss
had once unmistakably saved my ssier's i, and (¢ P
—perhaps the whole street and city—from beung U
down. My sister's garments had cavght fire—3 €T
place incident—and Helen, instead of screamio 14 <%
wringing her hands, had instantly weepped bt
blankets, and emptied every vessel she could ind ¥
anything in it over her. She was, in 2 word, the 19901
1 had ot yet spoken to’ her of love, or 194
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how much in my secret heart T worshipped and adored her,
for the simple reason that I did not think myself worthy of
her. And all the while T accused myself of being a fool,
for my sense told me that if T held back, some more
fortunate man—Reginald himself, perhaps—would step in
and carry off the incomparable gem. T had often essayed
t0 speak to her, but could not find words.

My mother urged me on with renewed energy: she told
me she did not think that Helen loved Reginald. ~ She was
almost sure that, notwithstanding the inferiority of my
“personal attractions,” I was the elected of Helen's heart.
The words nearly sent me off my head with delight, and T
Ty et [ o] i My
‘maternal ad ¢ to be cowrzgeous, and uot be 100
ready 1o take no. s

"1 found Helew in the dravingoom wih Agnes; the
latter was at needlework, the former had been reading aloud.

<A love story, of cosrse?’ 1 queried, affecting quiet
indifference.

cNo, Julius” said Agnes, “do you think that young
adies never read sbout anything but love? We were very
farfrom t, and from London, too, I can assure you, enjoy-
ing ourselves on a certain desert island with & seafaring
genteman whose name has not been yet given to the world.
fie book has only just been published, and who do you
Ak hus brought us back to this stupid old city again?
v, s Winboure, of oune”

“That will never be a favourite book with ladies” T
replied, *f bere is mo love in it and T canno see bow
fhat can exist on a desert island ; ot . might be o

o love of the table, if there are plenty of oysters there!
cuyou are very—wellill oivonet o s, Juls”
<sid my sster, o dhsturb our dream of future bliss on

escr isand with your selflove, and your table, and oysters
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Helen and 1 intend to be true poetesses, and aduit no
thoughts of tables or oysters, unless they be the mothersof
pearls: and we will not permit the intrusion of gentlnen,
especially of those who are called * Jolly Chirurgeons, wio
Brofes 10 be independent of the female scx.  Yes, matic,
Tam coming”

“She ran out of the room. Whether our mother caled
or not 1 do not know. Helen had smiled archly whi
Agnes was speaking, but now, finding herself alone, a bum
ing blush suffused her face and neck, and I never sav ber
Tooking more lovely. For a short space 1 stood in aved
silence, as in the presence of a superior being; 1 f
mu«nbly o S R

said at last, “I came to speak to you

abou
o Aot what, Julius?" she said, with an alarmed 2.
“Has anything gone wrong? What s the matier?"
% About my unhappiness, Helen; I am very misersble.”
““You miscrable, Julius ! one of the gaest of the g,
overflowing with high spits and wit—it cannot be; and) i
it is 30, why tell me of e have a faber
and mother—go to th
B8 Helcn, you are clever, you can do any things, a3
you not minister (0 a mind discased? If 1 am the gyt
the gay, you are, you are—pardon me—the furest of ¢
fair!Helen, I love you, I worship you "
*She rose quickly from her charr, and appeared as if about
10 fly from the room, and replied hurriedly
#44ou are ill, Julins, you are talking nonsense; do not
to me now, I cannot bear it—love mel @ poot
 dependent girl, it cannot be
e do o al i o ives 1o e independent
? T answered, as T took her h my wie
iy own. darlog, adored, by ! We il love

——
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you, youare the angel of our house.  You are with us now,
20d you shall never leave us—unless you love another and
i s0, you are free. Helen, tell me tnly, by the light of
Heaven, and in the honour of your heart, do you love
Reginald?

“The colour suddenly left her cheeks, and she became.
rigid as marble. Though by nature sweet and gentle she
scemed now to be totally changed, and she spoke slowly
and decisively. _Her words were

“Ask me if T love—a serpent I

“4Good God " T exclaimed, “and is it 07 Why do we
suffer him in the house

+40b, Julius " said the noble creature, “e are living
in evil times, and you—yes, you—with your brllant talents
and splendid opportunities—I cannot help speaking thus—
you are breaking your mother's heart. Yo are driftng day
by day into hopeless ruin. Think not of marrage; I do
o, and X will not think of it

€ Marriage! mariage with you, Helen” I cried
passionately, * will save me! nothing clie will save mel
Tfeet t, 1 know it. Alss' Tam as weak as water; you, a5
my darling wie, will give me strength.”

4N, she soswred, * L can never g you strength,
Askit of a higher Poer. esk only from charity o
compassion, and while I bk you with al my b, T will
auswer with an ron sense and determination of duty. T

- Tove, and fy from al sentimental, and even gateful,
thoughts, and. Teel yml, Julms.hﬁm!yland“ﬁmﬂn n{:f;\'{a:
i you ey b oy s, L il e e g
et oo et L
s ki, dpacd man.

"‘1‘.1;0, i T of God, Heen, 1 said, ulliog on my

nees belore ber, <0 :nd 0 g b band wih my tears,
shall be a changed man. Say

“have mercy of
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that you love me, and I will cast everything which ofiencs
you away for ever. Oh, Helen, would you cruelly destroy
me? Darling, darling, save me from destruction

+4Be sensible, be true, be a brave man ; arise from your
knees” she replied calmly; “be wise, and forsike the
meanness of worldly idolatry in every shape. The happi
ness of a lifetime should not be bartered for the pleasures
of an hour, or the lightness of a fugitive passion. Prove to
me in a year from this time that you are capable of being
i and Lo e o, ot T by, snd il
be your wi

“1 10s¢ to fold her to my breast, but she fled from the
room. At the door she encountered Reginald, who was
gliding in in bis usual catlike style. 1 marked both of
them. She was blushing he assumed the
appearance of a dead man just risen from the grave. The
demon of )Ea]muy entered into my soul

B speaking as if something was choking
hirm, “a gu\\kman i in the offce waiting to speak wih
you, and there is a guard of soldiers in the street.

“In the offce, seated in my fathers chair, I found &
noble-looking gentleman of middle age. He appearcd to
be suffering from partial, if ot total, blindness, and he
shaded his yes from the light. He did not move or speak
when T entered, but scemed to be lost in some splendid
day-dream, for a seraphic smile was playing around his lips
and I thought it necessary to announce my presence by

sh to see Mr. Wit-

bourne, the head of this house. I am wformed that be

will”

My father, sir, has been confined to his room for

several weeks. 1 represent him in this busincss.”
*44Are you his only son?”
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T am s only son”
*4Ah ! has he not another representative a nephiew, or
A

e 50 of an old friend resides with him, and
e him, but he is no relation.”

£ What s bis name ?*

** Banwell Reginald "

““And what 13 your name "

““Julius Winbourne.”

“T knew your father, young man, years ago, before he
weat to live in Devonshire, and I respected bim.  He was
4 g0od Latin scholar; but T dare say he bas forgotien me.
1 came to speak with hum, but it 15 better perhaps that T
should ot see him; L will spesk to you. My business is
of great importance.  Are we lone?'

“Iwent 1o the door, and opencd it hasily, and, to my
astonishment, there stood Reginaid.

“4Kerford told me to give you this letter instantly,” said
he; and he turned and valked avay quickly.

€S0,” sud 1 to myself, “a serpent ; Helen is right.”

1 now took proper precauitons against being overheard,
and retumed to the visior i the

am somy, sir” he began, “10 be the vehicle of an
unpleasant communication. 1 am only 50 by my own
choice, on account of the respect which I always had for
your father and bis house ; but perhaps what I have heard

maledictum ; nibil facilius emititur, mibil citius encipitur,
aiilaus disnpaatu”* (1 shll give you Eoglh for ti
Ubertus, as you might not e thing is so.
swift 1n its progress as calumny ; nothing is more readily
received, and nothing can be more widely spread abroad.")
+May 1 have the pleasure of knowing, sit, to
have the honour of speaking 7" I inquired, with something
ke ave.
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“4¥es, sir, 1 will tell you; my name s John Milion |

am the Latin Secretary to the Lord Protector's Council of
State. T came here 10 speak a single word, if, possibly, it
‘may be in time, and not to bewilder you with a languige
that s dead, and that word s * Beware /'

“48ir, you astonish me; we ace loyal and peaceabc
people.

*4Who s the president of the Underground Spitre
Club, sir? Answer me that’

*1 was utterly confounded, being myself that president.
A doze: icsome young gentlemen had called
themselves by that name, and established a club. They
had foolishly bound themselves to secrecy, but their m

is T explained to my questioner.
s your secretary ?* asked Mr. Mikton.
1d, sir”

0 you know,” said he, lowering his voice, “what
kind of man the Lord Protector i, and how he has but one
remedy for those who hatch treason, and for those who are
only suspected of it? Siay in your house! What your
secretary would not make you acquainted with 1 acquaint
youwith. Stay in your house. 1 have ulflled my mission.
Show me to the door,

Sir,” IR e i e quickly

4 Say no e you use words to conceal or belic
‘thoughts? Are you one of a nest of traitors, agitators,

; if you know yourself to be otherwise, do not
o i a1 i ke the s s s i o0
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oI the name of God i 1 reled fervenly, “bee s
my hand

“Itis wel\." be rolied, presicg it ey, Nowgve
me your arm o the

e ot e s, whee RS
chair was waiting, a military officer approached, and =
me if my name was Jolius Winboume ; and when
CREIRERIS T e
Lt Eocecos et of gt

E e Mlon; »do ot tosch RN
a1 st Jom Milkor, Lot scery to A
of State. 1 will satisfy the Lord Protector.”

“The offcer bowed, and rctred with hus guard, and 1 saw
my preserver safely deposited in his chair wih a respect
and reverence which 1 cannot describe, and for which I
could hardly account.  And--vwill you believe it, Ubertus?
—that very night the members of the Underground Spitire
Club were arrsted by a guard of soldirs (the President’s

\d Sceretary's chairs being vacant), charged with harbour-
ing treasonable designs aganst the Lord Protector’s person
and government ; tred by courtmartial on the following
day, found guilty on the evidence of one of their number,
and hanged that same evening "

Heaven ! said 1, *you had a most wondenful
escape, Doctor; and saved, too, by no other than John
‘Milton, the famous author of * Paradise Lost™*

“1 know nothung,’ continued Julius, *about *Paradise:
Lost” but 1 know 1 was saved by John MhonGot e
himi Almost cvery member of our club was in favour
of the Commonwealth, but advantage was taken of the

usies and turbulence of the times by some designing
vilain to cxcite agamst us the suspicious wrath of the ruling
powers.  Cromwell, though a man of great
I3 violen paseons, ad the heant of & coward. The
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conspizacy of the millenarians in the army struck him with

rehension, and he lived in the continual
dread of sssassination. The historians said that the death
of his favourite daughter, Mrs. Claypole, a lady endued
with many humane virtucs and amisble accomplishments,
depressed his anxious mind. He never moved a step
without strong guards atte he wore armour
under his clotbes, and further sccured himself by offensive.
weapons—a sword, falchion, and. pistols—which he camied
wherever he went. He returned from no place by the
direct road, or by the way he went. Every journcy he
performed with precipitation. Seldom did he sleep more
than three nights togetber in the sume chamber, and he
never let it be known beforchand what chamber he intended

occupy.
“The name of the designing villain who assumed the
odious functions of informer and perjurer was not allowed
0 transpire, but I believed in my heart that Reginald vas
1d not prove i, however; and this cvent,

sad and solemn as it was, was soon superseded by others
of greater domestic importance. My father still lived, but
he was a helpless invalid. Helen and Agnes mursed him
tenderly. My mother's health was also in a very precaious
For both their sakes 1 dared not provoke an open
quareel with Reginald; and he never seemed to dream of
going away and lcaving me master of the situation, which
he might have done to_ his much greater pecuniary advan-
tage. Helen and 1, although we appeared to be full of
confidence in each other, were, 1 grieve to sty, mutual
objects of frequent, though distant, doubts and suspi
1f she suspected. the sincerity of my reformation, 1 was
R R

enough
of her fidelity. She was so very beautiful;
atiful womern, 1 reflected, had often inconstant mm
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like the lovely Helens and Cressidas of antiquity. Agnes
as devoted to my cause, and always reassured me respect.
ing my Helen's honour and trathfulness. 1 often found
ber in tears; she saw that I was frequently visited by a
cold, slent humour; and as the first spark of a destroying
fire only waits to be blown into a fiame by malignant
breezes coming from without, so our socal
driven 10 the verge of destruction by two anonymous letters
“The letter which Mr. Kerford had sent to me by Reginald
contained these words : “Have inquired about clubj it is
all mght; you need not fear. Under seal of seerecy, im-
portant business to-night.  Found the enclosed in a certi
apartment ; be cool and cautious ; apple not ripe—C. K.*
The enclosure struck me lke 2 thunderbol. It was, or
seemed to be, in my darling Helen's bandwritig, and an
thus

My pEARESI, il
4 Tam nearly ready now; the happy time is coming,

for the sweet, quict country with you, darling
i watching closely, but we shall elude his v
ot forget fhe twcive hours'notice.  Destroy ths instantly.”

“To this astounding, paper there was neither date nor
Could Helen be guilty of flséhood and
eachery like this? 1 would not belicve it. I showed
the note to Agnes, and she undertook to sound Hl
quiely. 1 was, of course, the J. C.—the Jolly Chirurgeon.
“The other anonymous letter was addressed to Helen
hersel. Tt was left in the shop for her by a stranger, and
was put into my bands by my sister, who cautioned me.
against any dangerous excess of passion, adding also that
the note supposed to have been written by Helen was an




» THE DEMON OF THE GREAT LAKE

infamous forgery, the nefarious work of some misereant who
was plotting fo ruin us all.  The last ltter was as follows :
**London, June 2
“Miss St. Cra,

*41 knew you when you lived in Devonshire. T
am an old fiend of your father's. 1 struck a blow for him
when he died, and Killed the man who killed him. Thi
Gospel fact. 1 live now in London—rather too far from
y0u to 0 you the service 1 would wish, but I have seen
you several times. The days are cvil. 1 am a God-fearing
man. Yo are in great danger in this London.
fly from the place. If you o not, you will fal into a pit
from which even death itself cannot afford you the means
of escape—at least for your memory and immoral reputa-
tion. Do not marry J. W.; he is a son of Belal and per-
dition. Say you will fiy, and T will honourably help you.
An old woman will call at W.s shop-door on Saturday, at
nine pm.Ask her from whom she comes, and she will
say fiom D. Address your reply to D, and sign it C-
Destroy this at once.”

“In an alarmed consultaion with Helen and Agnes, Wt

fake place at once, privately if she wished it but she replied
tha, athough hes heart was mine, yet she belived thit our
iage was not ordained in Hea

“The ltter purporting 1o be from Mr. Kerford was also
1 believed, a forgery. Tt was evdently designed to d

10 the Club 0 the very night when the members were

1F found upon me after my arrest 1t would have

sufficient 10 seal my doom. Here there was cold

diabolical wickedness ; but 2s it saud, the apple
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vas not yet ripe. I defermined to have an fmmediate
explanation from Kerford, a5 T could not understand why
he had sent it by Regmald; but the poor old man way
taken suddenly il and after about seven hours’ mienag
suffeing, dicd, decply regreited by the fumily, who were g
only friends.

“The dismal time rolled on.
London increased rather than ciminis
Men were afaid to speak to each other, or breathe above.
whisper. A terrible rumour was spread one day over the.
doomed city, which proved to be true—the Lord Protector
was dead ! Rapidly now, like metcors in the sky, flashes
of conficting and alarming miclligence flew from mouth

Seal, the mac, the crown Jewels, and all the money in the
Treasury | Fleetwood had hanged bmsell! Lambert and
Monk had met cach other i the north with large armie
4 tremendous battle had been fought, and both Generals
and thirty thousand men had been killed | In the midst of
all this confusion and false news, Mook quietly marched his
army into London, and 100k peaceable possession; and
shortly after that event King Charles the Second ascended
the throne of his unfortunte futher,

“The real events which nearly broke the heartof England,
and followed each other in rapid. succession, wore the same

out, over whom they hud been 50 ofien victorious, France,
Holland and Denmark, st battered s mcessantly with
ther hatred and their cannon. The Dutch fleets saled up
the Thames, and Sheermess was taken. ~ Englsh ships were
burned by them ai Chatham.  Our enemy within, the
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King, in the midst of his profligate cout, cared nothing
about this disgrace : n= B Sy o b

almost powerless, and s and money in frivolous
B s 1 enbied o my idolized Helen,
for T had heard sinister rumours of diabolical proceedings
with respect to beautiful young girls. To add to the horrors
and miseries of the wretched metcopolis, the Plague broke
b fearful virulence, and the fear of even
ant, famine, began to descend upon the
commencement of these visitations my

Why did I not take the wolf by the throat, and hurl him
out into the street? The answer is—the Plague paralyzed
everything,

“To bring my long story to a conclusion. One day T
returned home from some business clsewhere a full hour
sooner than anyone expected. The young men were busy,
but Reginald was not with them. I went upstairs, and
suddenly entered the apartment where Helen usually sat at
her work.  She was there, sitting with. her back to the door,
and she could not sce who had entered. e was there also
,\mﬁ..g over her, and leaning on the back of her chair.

the door, scarcely breathing, the fiend of

,zﬂmuy rankling in my hear, and whispering thoughts of
desperation and murder. 1 heard him say: *Helen,
dearest, the time is come ; let us fy from this dreadful city.
Allis ready. I have money and trusty friends; Julius will
care: he loves others”  And 1 heard her answer:
“Dare you speak o me thus?—leave the room, wicked
ereature,or T will call Agnes, and alarm the house!" Then
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1 sprang forward, and aid, while my whole frame shook
with suppressed fury: “Reginald, you see 4 vlkin; i s
time your anful plots came to an end—begone fo
Toom, and from the house " He looked at me with s
biack, staring eyes, and his corp ke aspect, a2 f he could
have anuiblted me on the $pot, and slowly turned, and
walked out witiout saying a word. My poor Helen bust
| into an agony of weeping, and she permiticd e to ks er
tears avay
*And while 1 presed her to my hea, the oftenvencwed
thought o 3 spiriual purty bumed wikin me. | We
35 lived together in the same house fo years, and st 3000,
a8 it were, in the rltionship of brother and siser; ines:
pressbly dear 1o esch other, yet for apart, separated hy
{ mutual respec, and.obedience to the Jaws of God And
i, while on that occasion I presscd her to my heart of heats,
£ T regarded her 23 3 noble and a sacred being opoa whom 1
Could not fr my very e infict iy or fnsult.
§ " *Feclingthe dtermination working within me mightly to
§ pu sy Regiaids oy fom ou e for e 1
B followed bim up to is room. He was already engaged in
BT « o, e looked ¢ me s T emieredy e i
that my Gercenes feghtenca b
e yougomg " 11, Vih my tsh et my
hands clenchod, ready to sprig upon hm. 1 vas the
stronge ofthe two, nd he knew it )
Vbt a fusy e aid with & snee, “you are making
about nothing! Ve, I'm goimg. T would not stay another
Bour in your cused ouse o you ofced me st weight in
gold; 1 have aken a lodging oppose, ad. 11l watch how
e o i e, o1 sl
Toake up & prescipion fo & dog. A very fne thing &
oan cannot spak 10 g, vhen he ges
ibout brnging down upon. hell the wrath of Prnce
ol
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Raw head and bloody-bones ; but you'll be sorry for it
some day. But—but, merciful God, Julius, the plagu
you have got the plague { it is trae—T can see itin your
eyes! Here is the medicine I discovered. 1 have cured
fifty people mith it—drink it ; it's your only chance
“The sudden change in his manner, his carnestess, and
the mention of the fearful scourge, of which o less than
B el e e e e
prived me of my senses, and entirely threw me off my guard.
M:chlmca“y Tswallowed the contents of the phial which
he put into my band. As I said before, the plague para-
lyzed everything, and 1 was myself now paralyzed. 1 felt
‘myself recling, falling, and then became totally insensible.
“When I came to myself it was with a feeling of intense

With a great effort T raised myself in bed, and looked
towards the window. To my intense astonishment, Helen
was standing beside i, contemplating the silent strcet
below. She tumed and looked at me, her eyes fearfully
gacing, and without uttering a word.fell down on the floor
ina decp swoon. I sprang up to fly to her assistance; my
bed fell on the foor with a loud crash ; I looked back
atit, and saw that 1 had been Jying in @ cofin/

*1 left Helen as she fell, and rushed into Reginald's
to0m. He was there, compounding some more of his
nfernal medicines. 1 cried aloud :
gone yet " He staried up with an air of wildness, kicked
hua table down, shouted *Liar—villain—dog —crocodile
then made 1 furious blow at my face, which I was fort
nately able to clude, and finaly flung himself down the

sty and out o the stet—an unhaggy being arivd
of s

B e o o the scme of dracton, S v
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calm and selfpossessed, although she felt, while bounding
up the stais, as sbe told us aflervards, her blood turning
into ice. When she saw me she throw ber arms around
me, and said, sobbing, My dearest brother, I would not
believe you were dead” 1 threw on some clothes hastl,
and we carried the insensible Helen down t0 her room
T v st o oo, Agns i my mother
for the reappearance of her
emb

she said, * Lay me by her side; we willdie together.

Her wish was complied with, The physician for whom
we had sent gave but little hope of Helex's recovery. She
had sustained 2 very severe shock. The action of her
heart was as faint and weak as it could be. It was
just possible, and that was all, that she might live for
a few years. The dreaded plague had not entered

“Slowly and sadly the hours, the days—one, two, three—
passcd by, Slowly and sadly, and miserabiy for Agnes and
me. Our house was shut up: Reginald had robbed us by
repented forgenes, and we were poor. On the evening of
the third day we sat together beside our dariing anes as
they lay calm and stil, in resigned and holy confdence.
Helen had again d her And we—Agoes
I—watched them s we sat, and our hands met and pressed
cach other, for we knew then that the darkest shadow of

our hapless world bad fallen upon blighted hearts and a
ruined house—our mother and Helen were dead !



CHAPTER XIX
1 LOSE THE GooD DOCTOR

Waiex Julius Winboume finished his remarkable siory we
were still advancing slowly along the castern shore of the
lake dircting our corse southward. The waters sy in

Im repose, and the rays of the declining sun fell upon
them with  heavenly but transient glow. I now regarded
that lovl, half gree, hlf ray oyl mivor with 2 more

ncentrated intercst than ever.

pursucd our way for some time in silence: he,
perbaps, thinking deep thoughts upon which I might not
intrude, and I of the strange occurrences that may happen
10 any one of us when we least expect them. We had

and now walked more briskly up a rugged path which would
lead us, I knew, to the hut where, in all likebhood, I, if not
both of us, should remain for the night, We had passed a
deserted cottage with an iron roof, and reached a spot where
#t00d the ruins of 2 large chimncy thit had been built for
some shepherd's residence in the days when civilized
Tasuiania was younger than she is now. Here Julius pro-

ascending 2 wooded hill in feont of us, and we d
kg precationsaginst cod tones g i
T do ot know why it he sud ; +there i a fecing
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Of strange and majesic soleaity coming over me. I am
sute an awful event i about to happen to one of us, if not
to the other also. This place is cither holy or eursed,
anything remarkable ever happen here, Ubertus?

*Nothing here that  know of, Julius 1 answered ; ‘bat
near the southern end of the lak, on the other side, there.
is a hill called Murderer's Hill Tt is covered with dead
Bhastly trecs, and is said to have been the scenc of @
Jamentable tragedy many years ago. 1t was a case of long
cherished revenge.  An overseer at Macquaric Harbour, an
establishment for prisoncrs, gave evidence against & man,
who, whether justly or unjusty, was sentenced to receive
severe flogging, as the custom was in those unhappy days.
The former came, in after years, to live near that hll; the
latter followed, and accomplished s fell purpose.”

“We are ke travellers,’ said Julos, ‘in those fiying

over the ocean.  We dance, and laugh, and sing, and enjoy
ourselves to the uttermos, not known, and cvidently not
canng, how soon we ay, with a mighty crash, be harled to
destruction. 1 have dicd once, and 1 belicve, Ubertus, 1
am about to die again; but a death of a diferent Kind,
Start not, my dear friend 1! Your time i not
come yet, but mine is very near. And 1 am glad of it
O, what agonies I have suffred ! What depths of miserics
I have endured! How my undyng spuit within me
groancd and shrieked with anguis, when it found tself cut
off from that Eiemal and Divine Essence from whom it
Gerived its existence, and all that it ever knew of sweetness
and pleasure. When will the folish, proud, vain world
lesrn wisdom and humility? When wil the thoughtless
and ignorant acquire knowledge? When wil the wicked
cesse from their wickedness? But 1 ave given you enough
of my moral philosopy, and if you write a successful book,
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how much better will the world ever be for #t? Did you
20t tell me that you had once written a short poem about a
shipwreck

*Yes, on the loss of the ship Dundar. She sailed from
London, and traversed the ocean in safety ; but her cap-
@, in attempting to enter Sydney Harbour one night in
August, 1857, made a fatal mistake. The ship was dashed
10 pieces on the South Head, and all on board, with only
one exception, perisbed.”

We proceeded up the hill, and through the wood beyond
it, 1 taking the lead, as the path was familiar to me. A light
wind had arisen, and a number of small white clouds chased
cach other up the hills from the surfice of the Great Lake,
which we had IeRt behind us. On reaching an clevated
open space, we stood still, and looked back to survey the
beautiful scene. 1 am compelled to pause, as 1 find it
difficult to describe what then occurred. - It took place in a
moment, like a sudden flash of thought through a poe’s
R e o

5 Julius convulsively seized my arm, his eyes nearly
mllmg out of his

*Who is this? he cried, “who is this? Is it a dream?
Is it true? 1t is Helen! It is Helen herself, as 1 live.
Ve, Helen—my heroine, my darling | 1 am ready ; wait for
me; 1 am coming! Farewcl, Ubertus! 1 shall be with
you in your hour of necd”

And while he spoke he changed. What appeared to be
& thick veil of blue gauze fell between him and me, His
form assumed the likeness of a luminous cloud, which
ascended into the air, and the two clouds mingled together
and became one, ascending stil highes into the air, and
dsappearing gradually from my sight.



EPILOGUE

EPILOGU

Now that the book is completed, a brief analysis of it may.
be given, with a few hints concerning the. uthces eadlg
purpose. It was in a time of tedious m serious
illness, and while Tlay in a perfectly helpless mu, that the
principal details of this work passed through my mind.
‘When I found myself restored to health I made a prolonged
stay at the scene of the strange opening, and stranger close,

examples such a8 have been set by Virgl, Dante, Milon,
or as may be found in the * Plgrin's Progress! * Vathek,”
King Solomon's Mines” and works of & simila class

“The Demon of the under-norld has often been personified,
and his appessance has been graphicaly described. In the
Book of Job_he is presented to us as a being capable of
going to and fro on the earth, and walking up and down in
it and the expenence of poor Job testifcs that he did not

“Talisman * addresscs some such potent individual, and asks
Syt o g, e,
ey vy G e,
sy
it i s o
Ao s 1o sweep thy ,k,m, b
Ao g 1 e ) o

I have not given wings to my Demon, but presented him
with 2 handsome balloon, worked by powerful machinery,
und guided by a clever and obedient driver, I have not, it
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s be hoped, biackened the character of the masier in
the characteristics of the servant; if so, the
mmwm.\l be more indebted to a great many whiter and
faier followers than they seem to be at all aware of; and 1
am not without some ansiety lest 1 should have dealt with
bim t00 severely, for we read that the archangel Michacl,
‘when contending with him for the body of Moses, durst not
bring agamst him a railing accusation, but said, * The Lord
rebuke thee.” The question therefore arises, Was it my duty,
or my mission, to paint him as T have done, even supposing
B et ot et o
Many will say that, as
him, T cannot myself believe in his_existent
existence as a spiritual power I certainly do beleve ; but I
believe that every human being, however weak and humble
he may be. can successfully resist bim; for there s another,
and an infintely superior, Power always ready to help those
who can firmy resolve to try that resistance.

The description of Hades on which 1 have ventured is
o a0 s s 1 might have made i i 1 ad boen
guided by preccdents of a very eminent kind. It has been,
and s, known on paper, and by oral tradition, i
pames s the ¢ Infernal Regions, the * Pit of Acheron,” the
“Shades of Tartarus,"the * Valley of the Shadow of Death’
and ‘Hell! Dante has pamted it in extraordinary and
-ho-( unimaginabie colours, with vivid and revolung

h one would think no human being could have

iy conceived. Miton has peopld it with billioo of
angels, who are condemned o live amongst rocks of
A kes of fire, with fearful monsters and leviathans to
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Ther s a place n  biack and ollow vaul,
et e s e S s
R Nhten oo o il

‘an infecte pnnkaess, m this place L

el macy thosnd iooand shndy erts

L forced 10 up whole dra hiw(muhm oias
hcre s he marderer for e Sabbe, s

nes
e yeoes i ywles shets
I secet et curang one s

The extremity of vindictiveness defeats itself: excessive
tyranny begets the spint of revolt. Surely a God of infinite
mercy would not suffer such horrors to continue for ever ;.
and hence men, because they are told that they do continue
for ever, become deists and atheists, and will not believe in
the existence of things which are altogether beyond their

compreheasion.

If the introduction of 2 character like Bellagranda into
my othermse unsullied romance requires any apology, T
am quite willing to make it She, like a great many more
o s similr siamp, s found hesway o e of
stories and histories; and T do not se why she should be.
figidly excluded from mine. Wl can L

ot of , vmting bt o d b waywad sd vaon
procesdings. 1 have (aken care, however, not to exhibi
applyrlietie e S
hamelesly by authors of the old school, when Fielding and
St o e ol i il

m,mcxd-! A oths eutagesed emdeoimd S

xcepted—the most powerful and irresistible instrument of
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temptation at the command of her powerful parent, the
King of Demons. 1 shall not insult her sex by throwing
upon her side the whole of the blame. God khows, and

s wives are not searce,
Josephs are very few and far between.

The eaders of history, particularly of Josephus, Froissart
and Gibbon, will fully appreciate my attempted description
of the grand review and bloody battle. 1 have scen many
fascinating and imposing reviews, but an actual battle only
with & historical glance. In our riper years these oft
repeated pictures of our darkest world become burdens on
the brain ; and it is bard to say what kind of creatures we
should be ow if there had never been any war to disturb,
the even tenor of our lives.

1 now take leave of my book, and, after the fashion of

e
Every reader must make his own applications
B i oo e o e seversy wih s
B b e o i b 1 v oo et
with their better and nobler qualties, by presenting Julius
Winbome's constancy and hatred of wicked:
Helen St. Clair's purity and elevation of soul. 1 have not
in any case descended to the perfidy and meanness of
saiiizing any living person. The dead are happly free
from all shafts of enmity o sarcas.

The characters of the kind, liberal, charitable, and
sincerely religious people by whom we are surrounded, and

and sordid selfshness of many of their unblessed
ures.
THE END.

Bttt Stac, 6, Pateraser Row, Zondon
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