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‘em ; for when they had it to pay, they 
paid, and now they haven't got it, they 
can't pay, tho' they'll make all square 
one of these days; no fear of that; at 
the same time, 1 wish he had'ut flung 
my best plates out of window. 

Raymond's situation was now quite 
desperate. His watch, the small re- 
mainder of his books, and even his wife's 
piano, were disposed of, and nothing 
could he call his own save the clothes 
on his back. Stll he struggled with 
hig lot, while, unknown to hin, Julia 
tried to carn a trifle by her ncedle, and 
would frequently, when her husband 
and her child were asleep, sit toiling 
tll tong past midnight, the tears drop- 
ping fast upon her work. These la 
bours, so unsuited to one of her delicate 
frame, made fearful inroads on her con- 
stitution ; nevertheless, she persevered 
in them. while her hndlady; who had 
originally suggested the idea, contrived 
to procure her a few shillings weekly, 
by disposing of her work toa faucy- 
milliner in the neighbourhood. On his 
part, Raymond determined to make one 

last effort to retrieve himself, and with 
his only remaining guinea renewed his 
applications in the news-papers for pri- 
vate pupils. For a brief while, a faint 
gleam of sunshine illuminated his pros- 
pects. He obtained a situation as tutor 
to two boys, sons of a rich stockbroker 
at Highbury, whither he was forced to 
trudge on foot four times a week; but 
after he had given about a dozen lessons, 
he was dismissed by the broker's up- 
start wife, who treated him as a sort of 
tpper butler, and took a rooted dislike 
to him, because he refused to be over- 
whelmed by a sense of her paramount 
dignity, and was too obtuse to discover 
m her sons the beauty of an Antinous, 
combined with the precocious genius of 
a Crichton. 
When Julia was made acquainted 

with the facts of this summary disinis- 
sal, she resolved on seeking an inter- 
view with Henry's father—a project 
which she had long secretly nourished, 
but kad put off from time to time from 
a hatoral reluctance to be considered in 
the hight of an interested intruder: In 

now she felt that further hesitation would 
involve a breach of duty on her part, so, 
taking her child in her arms, she set 
forth on her doubtful expedition. When 
she reached the elder Raymond's house, 
which was situated in one of the fashion- 
able quarters of the town, she enquired 
of an overgrown butler, who was stand- 
ing at the open hall-door, nearly filling 
it up with his bulk, whether she could 
see his master ; but was informed, in 
reply, that he had been travelling for 
the last year and a-half on the continent, 
and was expected home in about a fort- 
night. This, all things considered, was 
cheering intelligence, for it impressed 
her with the belief that he had not re- 
ceived his son's last letter ; and she per 
suaded herself, therefore, that he might 
he induced, when informed of Henry's 
circumstances, to * kill the fatted calf; 
and extricate him from his present de- 
plorable condition. 
And truly Juha needed to have some 

sanguine hope of this sort to buoy her 
up; for, a few hours after her return 
howe, a calamity befell her, far worse 
than any she had yct encountered. Her 
boy—her darling boy, the pride and joy 
of her heart in her darkest hours of 
gloom, and in whom her whole being 
seemed bound up—this passionately 
loved child was seized, early in the even 
ing, while lying in h's mother’s laps 
with severe convulsive fits, arising from 
teething. The distracted parent imme’ 
diately summoned the landlady to her 
assistance, who advised her to put the 
boy into a warm bath without delay; 
and they were busy making the neces” 
sary preparations, when Raymond came 
in, having been absent all the morning, 
and, horror struck by this new visitation 
darted off to the nearest chemists, in 01 
der to procure some soothing medicin€ 
which his landlady expressly recom” 
mended as an infallible specific in av 
tacks of this nature, 

Quick as lightning he reached the 
chemist's shop; but what was his dis’ 
may, on tendering half a-crown in pay’ 
ment for the physic, to learn that it was 
a bad one! Wretched man! It wa? 
hi Jast half crown!


