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The Auctlon,
A youth came in the market-space,
Wheie throngs the world to sell and buy,
And fixed the press with his bright eye,
And eried, while young blood flushed his fac

A life for sale! Come, who will buy ?
1 sell this life for what it brings!
Then offer of thy precious things, |

O world! a whole young life! bid high!

“ 1 must have power, wealth and fame
And love ; but for these four 1 give
Each brain and heart-pulse while I live.

Nor other things of self I elaim,

“ What, yet no bids ?
My heart is pure, my brain is ¢
Afl, world ! "Tis for no glut T fe

If such as these sell for a song.

My life is strong,
ar—

“(‘ome, then—1 offer you the same
Atsmn price ; wealth need I not,
If power, fame and love he go*,

No other things for me [ claim.”

And while the youlh stood there and sought
& To sell his life, the world went by ;

And deeper glowed his eager eye,
Aud on hig brow came lines of thought.

“ Ah, well —if, on this present earth,
1 cannot work my little will !
Let power go. For others still,

When I am dead, ghall know my worth.

“ And fame ghall lead to power.
A life no longer young, hut
I8 going, going for a song 5

Come, world, and make your bid! What, no?

He spoke, and then with softer eve,
voice, and kinder mood,
He grew a man, as there he stood ;

But never went the world him hy.

“ ook, then—1 bate the pri in;
Let fame go with the rest but
The applause of thein we value not,

Which lets us show them our disdain.

A life for sale ! A man’s ! The same
In strength and nse, if older now
Come bid, at world ! To thee T bhow

And ask but tis all T elaim,

me but love
ly sold.”
great

*1.- The world’s whels still

: on theiriron groove.

When next he shoke, his hair was gray,
<1 sell this life for what it brings,
1 ask not of thy precious thing

Give s but rest—tiz all T pray.”

Jut still the eareless world went by
The while his gra 1 on his breast,
He offered now his life for rest,
Aud still stood there and did not die.
—Scribner's Magazine,

The New Man a' Rossmere

CHAPTER IV.—CONTINUED.

She shuddered as the memory of the
supper-table over which she had pre-
sided the night before rushed over her.
She stretehed her hands despairvingly
out over the blue and white patchwork
quilt, but drew them quickly back
with a gesture of disgust.  She loathed
patchwork quilts ; she loathed patch-
work of any sort—all the while, per-
haps, bitterly conscious that she was
making a very sorry piece of patch-
work out of her own life.

The harsh - voiced clock struck 7.
She supposed she ought tobe up.  The
clock’s voice made her think of Squire
Thorn’s.  He had gotten up at the
first peep ol daylight through the
green and white blinds, and had gone
clattering noisily about in his heav)
mud boots through the bare-floored
halls and the long galleries. Tt was a
prima article of Squire Thorn's belief
that to get up at the merciless hours of
L in summer and 6 in winter must
result in his ultimate health, wealth
and wisdom. Tt mattered very little
that things on his place were notori-
g | ously at sixes and that his
T | flocks of sheep were diminishing with
suspicious rapidity :  that his fields
bristled with ambitious young shrubs
and  saplia that his cabins were
more shackling and unsate than any-
body else’s.  All that was the inevi-
table onteome of * freedom.”  He did
his duty by getting up at daybreak,
mounting old Whitey and riding
through the quarter lot, where a few
sleepy  curs velped drowsily at
heels, or a plowman or two would
- | leisurely nod to him, as with bridles
> | and collavs thrown across their shoul-
ders they would saunter in the diree
the mule lot.  Squire Thorn
hoped much from the moral effect of
his own presence so early in the morn-
alter which he was content to
return to the house and sit with idly
folded hands, ruminating, with knitted
brows, ashe chewed savagely upon the
ends ol his wiry gray mustache until
the mules entered the lot hard by to
2 be Dbreakfasted.  On this  especial
¢ | morning, with amiable consideration,
3 he had informed his wite he *“ wouldn't

hurry her.  He reckoned she was sor-
1] tee woee out with her trip.  She could
| take her bereakfast just when she'd a
vl mind to.”

She had heard him go down the few
steps that led from the gallery to the
vard and canter away on old Whitey.
Had she been awake or dreaming since
those carly morning sounds ?  She was
< | afraid she had been wickedly self-in-
" dulgent in that time. It was no por-
tion of her intention to look back now
that she hiad put her hand to the plow.
She would be ready for breakfast at
the usual hour. Half - past 7, the
old woman who was housekeeper and
cook and chambermaid all in one—old
Ifuey —had said was the breakfast hour
at Thorndale.

Do what she would, Mrs.  Thorn
looked absurdly incongiuous as she
came out of her room at the startling
sitmmons of a bell which had been
selected with a view to summoning the
squive from a distance.  Following the
sound of this bell, she found herself in
the long back gallery, at the end of
which the bell-ringer, planted on the
lower rail of the banisters, extended
59 | her arm full length, to send the clam-
orous summons as faras possible.  Mrs.
Thorn  stood motionless until. the
¢ | clangor ceased and Aunt Lucy climbed
down from the banisters.
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“Where is  Mr. Thorn, Aunt
o | Laey 27
“Down t° erib, 1 'lows. 1e mos’

_ | genully sees t' puttin’ out de feed his-
» | seff.  IHe's a stirrer, he is! Fo' de
lam’, but you is a rale fine bird sho'."”

Aunt Lucy put the bell on the lintel
over the door, and, wiping her hands
on her blue checked apron coolly pro-
ceeded to ‘‘feel of " the erisp silk plait-

ings on Mrs, Thorn’s merino wrapper.

v Pees y' dress dis way ev'y day en
Sun'y too, honey ?”

The squire’s wife laughed.

became her admirably.
“'Cause ef you does, thar'll be
trouble 'twix' you on him, chile. I
gives you fa'r warnin.' Watch my
words, chile. He's a close 'un, he is.
It'1l mounty nigh mek him sick t' think
uv yvour er sloshin’sech a coat es thot
out ‘ev'y day. One trip cross de mud
¢ de hen-house Il 'bout finish dat
coat.”
¢ Is breakfast ready ?  If itis, bring
itin.” Mrs. Thorn'’s voice was coldly
authoritative. This sudden and stately
assertion of authority on the part of
the new mistress was injudicious.
Aunt Lucy had been supreme in
authority up to that moment. She
resented this rude dethronement. She
turned away in wrathful silence, and
Mrs. Thorn walked away to examine
the front premises, in happy ignorance
that she had made an implacable foe of
her cook.
Notwithstanding their best efforts in
that line, the Thorns had never suc-
ceeded in quite shearing nature of her
beauty. As is the fashion where land
is more plentiful than any thing else,
the front vard at Thorndale comprised
] ound, in which grew
a dozen or more grand old oaks, tower-
ing cottonwoods, and, in spasmoidic
recognition of the beautiful,
owner had planted crape-myrtles pro-
fusely in the between  the
natural growth. These in their
season beautified the premises with a
soft pink flush that was a pleas
lief from the universal greenness.
one side of the premises was an
orchard, where the plum trees were in
full bloom, and the peach trees were
putting out tentative Dblossoms. A
purple wisteria clambered carelessly
about a slim young locust tree so near
the gallery that Mrs. Thorn could
stretch her hand to where its purple
oues mingled with the white clusters of
the locust, in sweet confusion.

A one-sided view of Thorndale would
have given either an entirely pleasant
or unpleasant impression. Turning
from the blossom-clouds out yonder in
the orchard and the nearer beauty of
wisteria and locust bloom, Mrs. Thorn
faced immediately toward a rail-in-
closed lot where twenty or thirty mules
were standing on either side of a huge
trough, taking their breakfast with
their work-harness jangling about their
necks and heels. A drove of hogs of
all ages and sizes struggled and
grunted with reckless disregard for the
forest of hoofs beneath which they
wrangled for the fallen grain. Old
Whitey, with his bridle-bit swinging
loose upon his neck, grazed about the
lot, making the best of the short respite
between the mules' feeding' time and
the master’s. The master himself was
perched on the top rail of the fence,
maintaining his precarious position hy
hitching his feet under a lower rail.
He was whittling and watching to see
that the feed was not stolen from his
work-mules to sustain the pigs and
poultry of soine *‘cussed free darkey.”
With his hat pushed far back on his
head, he had a keenly alert look sug-
gestive of a ferret on the lookout at a
hole. He was not a comely
object.  Mrs Thorn's glance did not
rest peacefully on that side of her new
home She turned back to the wisteria,
and crushed a purple cluster in her
hand with a merciless gesture
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CHAPTER VL

THE MAJOR AT HOMI.

When Mr. Southmead, the evening
before, had brought his short bio-
graphical notice of Squire Thorn to a
close, he and Major Denny, with whom
he had spent the afternoon snipe-hunt-
ing, sepavated at the forks of' the road
with that inevitable hand-grip which
must be given, aceording to the effu-
sive cordiality of Southeruer, cven
where two restless horses enter a dumb
protest against the uselessness of such
gush by putting sudden and incon-
venient space between the clasped
hands.

The major rode slowly homeward
through the darkening woods. The
horse he bestrode knew the road better
than he did. It had been a part of his
purchase when he had suddenly con-
cluded to make his home on a cotton
plantation.  With his hands clasped
over the gun that lay across the
pommet of his saddle, he whistled a
light tune in the absent-minded fashion
men have when their thoughts are
busy with weightier things, while
their souls are attuned to peaceful
harmony. irling Denny’s nature
was  essentially  a healthy  one.
Things had net gone with him just as
he had intended they should when he
was mapping out his campaign for life

in his arrogant youth. Then the
world had been little more than a
pebble in a sling : since then he had

come to regard himselt as the pebble
and the world as the sling-—which is
the beginning of wisdom. Some con-
tend that a man’s temperament is en-
tirely a matter of good digestion,
cheerfulness and a healthy liver being
synonymous terms. It this be so, then
the major did not deserve any special
credit for that serenity and cheerful
equilibrium that made him at all times
so delightful a companion.

He was well beloved by the people
on Rossmere.  As he reached the big
white gate that opened from his field
into the road along the river front, a
trio of small darkeys rushed tumultu-
ously from the nearest cabin, and six
small black hands clutched emulously
at the big wooden latch to open the
gate for ‘‘ Boss "—which term is the
universal compromise between ante
bellum servility and the formal re-
quirements of freedom. *‘Massa" is

too obsolete, and *‘ Mr." too repellent.

A few yards more, and he was at his
own gate. The fence was in an unre-
generate condition. It was as he had
found it, not as he intended it should
be. The needs of the plantation are
always paramount to those of the
family. At present, the major’s
family consisted of himself alone. He
never passed through this rickety front |
gate without picturing to himself the |
sort of gate he intended to have when |
he should have put new roofson all the
cabins, repaired the gin house, and
built a decent corn-crib. He glanced
toward the large house, in which he
had so much more room than he well
knew what to do with, locating his
imaginary gate on an airline with the
big front door. The bull-bats were
cireling low in search for their supper
of insccts. The fire-flies glanced in
and out the dark cedar branches like
living sparks. The faint perfume of
the carly hyacinths left by his prede-
¢ rs floated in the still air. It was
a peaceful sort of solitude he lived in,
with no room for gloom nor possibility
of discord. The white gleam of a
newspaper flung an the floor by some
ona who rose suddenly from one of the
large gallery chairs caused the major
to start in surprise. e had left no
one behind him capable of reading a
newspaper, he had extended no in
vitations for visits from his former
associates at the North. Mr. South
mead was the only white man who had
entered those doors since he had been
the owner of Rossmere, and him he
had just left miles away. The reader
had discovered him in the act of dis-
mounting, and slowly descended the
steps, as if not quite certain of his wel-
come. Iis garb was somewhat seedy,
but his bearing was that of a gentle-
man.  While his form was slighter
and his face less strongly marked than
the major’s, there was considerable
likeness between the two men,

“How are you, Stirl?” IHe ex-
tended his hand with a nervous at-
tempt at case as they came together in
the walk.

“Manton !”

“There’s more surprise than wel-
come in your voice,” said the major’s

uninvited guest, with an uncasy
laugh.
“It's an undoubted surprise. 1

thought you were in Europe. 1 did
not know half a dozen people knew of
my present location. How did you
discover it ?”
or Denny led the way back to
tico, his guest by his side. It
was evident both men were ill at ease.
“You have no reason to go into hid-
ing,” said the new-comer, rather surl-
ily, as they reached the gallery and he
picked up the paper h. had thrown
down, folding it up with unnecessary
precision as a sort of vent for his cm-
barrassinent.

“None, individually ; only, when 4
man has started out in life with big
ideas of what he is going to do, and
finds himself about as insignificant as
a fly on an ox’s horn, he don’t care to
pose before the world as an exemplar
or a warning to posterity : he prefers
to efface himself. Iad anything to
at sinee you came ?”

¢ Nothing since leaving the boat
vour landing.”

**Where are you from immediately ?”

“Memphis.”

The major disappeared within doors.
When he returned, he said in a voice
not yet entirely divested of a certain
resentful coldness:  * Margaret will
attend to your wants.  Will vousmoke
before tea ?”

“No, thanks! You are snug here.
You always did land on your feet.”

Major Denny lighted a cigar, and
puffed at it in silence, if not in geren-
ity. The other man spoke again
presently in a weakly, complaining
manner :

“And I on my back! T've had a
deuced hard time, Stirvl, since I saw
you last. Wall Street played the very
mischicef with me.” it

““Wall Street has a good deal to
answer for,” Stirling said, in a coldly,
unsympathetie voice. ;

“ Without adding my sins to it, you
mean !  You are as plain-spoken as
ever. The construction of your sen
tence is skillful.”

“When did
Europe 2"

“1 have been back a year.”

“Ayear! Do you regard coming
back at all a sensible or a safe thing ?
What have you been doing since your
return ?”

““Nothing.” He contented himself
with answering the last question ouly.

“I'm! Do you find it profitable ?’

“Do 1 look as if T did?  I'm as
seedy as a beggar.  You are dressed
like a gentleman.  But yvou always
did have the luck of it.” ;

“What are your plans for the
future ?  You know I don't believe in
luck.”

“Plans?  Tlean't say that 1 have
any beyond my present intention of
paying my brother Major Stirling
Denny a good long visit.” :

¢ A little cool, aren’t you ?”

The major laughed in a mirthless
sort of way.

‘¢ No—simply desperate.
drive me away, Stirling.
are not glad to see me. 1 did not ex-
peet you would be. Nobody ever is.
Jut you'll not drive me away, I'm sure
of that. For mother's sake vou will
let me stay.” :

He had touched the right chord.

*“ Poor, dear mother !"

Stirling Denny's voice softened over
the words ; then, rising suddenly, he
went and stood over the brother whom
he had not scen for fifteen years, whom
he had never desired to see again ; for,
as far back as memory went, Manton
Denny had been a source of sorrow
and trouble to everyoue connected with
him ; and it had only been through the

yvou return  from

You won't
I know you

major's own individual efforts that the

name of Denny had been rescued from
downright disgrace. Hehad given up
his entire patrimony and a large share
of his earnings as a lawyer to clear
Manton from the peril of exposure in a
very scandalous transaction, and had
breathed freely only when he had put
the ocean botween himself and the
brother who was a source of anxiety
and nothing more. Indeed, it was
Manton’s fault that he was now an

{ obscure cotton planter, making the
i best of a dismal nec

ity, rather than
a lawyer at the brilliant bar of New
York City.
been smirched there by his brother,
and the entire place grew unendur-
able by cousequence. He had looked
forward to an aftermath. of peace and
comfort in this obscure corner of the
earth, which might, perhaps, compen-
sate him, in a measure, for the bril-
liant prospects he had been compelled
to vield up. As he looked down now
upon Manton, vigorous, handsome,
youthful, he wondered that so fair
seeming should have so little support
from moral sense or moral courage.
Something had always been lacking to
this brother of his. He daved not hope
that time had supplied that something.

“Manton,” he said, with a sterness
that became his strong physique better
than smiles, ““yvou have asked a great
favor of me for our mother’s sake. 1
do not want you here. 1 eame here to
peace. 1 can not say yet that 1
will consent to your making this your
permanent home.  Isound ungracious.
[ feel so. I can not entirely forget
what you have made me suffer.  Here
there will be absolutely no opportunity
for the exercise of yvour evil proclivi-
ties. That your proclivities ave still
evil your penniless condition betrays.
If vou stay with me, I shall expect you
to assume certain duties, and to per-
form them. You have asked me in our
mother’s name to receive you. How
often have I, in the wretched past,
pleaded vainly with you in her dear
name —"

“Curse it all ! Manton broke in,
wrathfully.  “*If you have turned
preacher, tell me so, and let me move
on. Idon't care to be impaled on a
fresh pin at every turn. I've come
here for a rest. 1 doubt v much if
1 could exist among your bats and frogs
very long. 1 don't feel altogether like
an interloper. I suppose I have seme
right here. 1 take it for granted you
bought this place with father’s money.™

““You take too much for granted.

Every cent of our father’s money
went to keep you out of " Stirling
stopped, sighed, and added : ** This is
my home, Manton. You shall remain
a guest in it so long —"
I behave myself,” the other
said, with a mirthless laugh.  ** You
have not forgotten you old trick of
pressing down the links into the fester
ing flesh.”

**T have no desire to press down the
links. T only wish I could hovestly
make youcordially welcome.  Isimply
wished we should understand cach othey
at the outset.”

He stepped down into the yard,
lighted a fresh cigar, and walked out
through the gate to the river bank,
where Manton could trace his restless
promenade by the red gleam of his
cigar. Presently he too got up and
joined his brother in his walk.

e Stirl,” he said, and his voice was
husky. ‘*if you'd rather not have ine,

be at

I'll go again.  You know I'm not a
Denny now.  I'm a Crayeraft. 1

shipped for home as Manton Craycraft.
Nobody will know me for your brother,
but—"

For the first time in his life Stirling
Denny derived a sort of satisfaction
from deception.  The deception was
another’s, but it was necessary.

‘Stay,” he said : ‘““no doubt you
are safer here than anywhere else in
the United States. Dut, by the eternal,
Manton Denny-—"

¢ Crayeraft ! Manton corrects him
calmly.

1 you commit any fresh act of

“Villianly ! Put it strong.”

“ Although the same mother bore us,
and 1 revere her memory as that of a
saint, [ will—"

“ Do what ?"

Manton’s well as

sumed contrition had
fled at the first sign of concession on
his brother's part. He placidly seated
himself on a pile of cotton-sced sacks
and fell to clinging clods of dirt
out into the swift rushing current of
the river. He started at Stivling’s
hand fell heavily on his shoulder :

‘“You had best go into your supper
now ; we can talk together better to
morrow. I am sorry | could not feel
more glad to see you.”

Manton rose and stretehed
leisurely.

“Leave out the gush!
acting. Good-night.

himself

I'm not ex-
You're certainly

landed on your feet here. Pretty
place.  You always were the lucky
one,”

Repenting of the discourtesy he had
put upon this most unwelcome prodigal
by sending him into a solitary supper,
the major threw away his cigar pres
ently and followed his brother into the
house.

“How are you getting on?” he
asked, taking his own place at the
table.

‘ Moderately well.  Your cook is
net a cordon blew. By the way, how
are you off for neighbors ?" ‘ \

‘“There are a few other white people
living in the county.”

*“ How near are the nearvest ?"

““Within miles of me.”

“Oppressively close.  What's
name?"

‘“Southmead. ™

“ And your next ?”

““The Thorn place; thirteen miles
off.”

*“Thorn ! that must be the old fel-
low to whom I am indebted for your
address. I heard in New York you

the

lm}_ bought a plantation in Arka:

b B

The name of Denny had !

T —
1 was in the mountains of Virginig
this swmmer, well—hiding, 1oty ‘:dl i':
—and there was a gray old Curmyg.
geon stopped there ; when | found g

*H from Arkansas, I questioneg hi
pout you. He don't love vou, 1

“No? Tdon't think we have evor
met.”

““He's one of the unveconstryeeq
He was accounted rich, hut .

foundedly crusty and dis

“The same man,
ity."

““This old man was tryving (o oq
married when I left the mountaing

‘“He succeeded before he loft the
He brought a wife home to-day.’

‘‘Have you scen her?  Manggy,
asked, with vivid interest in lis vojce

¢ No, but she is said to he \'uun';
and handsome.” S

“Poor thing ! She came to it ] sup
pose !”

““You knew this lady, then?”  Majo;
Denny asked, quickly, always on the
alert for something underhand in s
brother's actions.

“ Yes, as one boarding in alodging
house kuows another. There was g
pitiful story afloat when I first went 1o
this place, about this Mis
Murray, if she is the present
Thorn.

d ‘recable,
in ali probabil

re,

Aones
Mrs

She was a teacher b ned
with the support and education of 4
yvoung brother. The lad was with e
for vacation, and the story went that
he had goiten into a devil of a mess

with a lot of gamblers and moonshin
ers, and that old Thorn had paid Ly
out of it, and agroeed to send the boy to

colleze, on condition of the sisters
marrying him. T suppose she mad
the sacrifice. Dut,” he added, witl
UNNECCESsATY Cnery *all that hap
pened before I got there.” Then h
pushed his chair back, and walked

hack to the front gallery.
TO BE CONTINUED.,
L

Gladstone and Manning.

Mr. Gladstone, in a letter on th
Cardinal Manning, says: **My rela
tionswith Manning were very peculia
At first they were those of a mere ac
quaintance between two undergradu
ates, and lay wholly on the surface
Then came a close and intimate frie
ship of fifteen yeavs, founded entively
upon interests in religion aud the
Church. Then came  his  change,
siinultaneous with that of my yet closer
friend, Hope Scott, which was alt
gether the severest blow that ever befel
me.  In a late letier to me the Cardinal
tormed it a quarrel. My veply said it
was not a quarrel but a death,  Tha
was truth. There had since been
vicissitudes, but I am quite cerlain
that to the last his personal feeling
never changed and that he Kept his
promise, made in 1851, to rement
me before God at the
moment.”

Mos solemn

>

A Noble Work.

The Star of Wednesday his
following :

“Lady Mary Howard, the sistev of the
Duke of Norfolk, is a Sister of Charil)
of St. Vincentof Paul.  The institntion
over which she presides at Mill Hill is
one of the most beautifully sitnated
and complete of its kind in the coantry
There the Sisters have from four tofive
hundred little boys under their charg
all rescued cither from Fast-knd
houses or the still more sordid
evil surroundings of their own homes
The little fellows are dressed, cared
for, and educated by the good Nisteis
until they reach the e of twelve,
when they arve transferred to homes
under the guardianship of priests
Lady Mary Howard takes a particula:
interest in teaching the boys knitting
and crochet-work, and is always proud
to show visitors a press packed full of
dainty garments made by her younz
pupils.”

~

worl
WOTk

and

-

A society for the study of the Holy
Scriptures was recently organized in
Oshkosh, and promises to be a suceess
Besides the study of the DBible its
members labor to inform themselves
on those points of Catholic doctrine so
much aftacked by Protestants, and
which so few, even so-called educated,
Catholics are able to defend or explain.

= il ,

““The Blood is the Life."”
Runs the old saying, and everything that
ever makes part ‘of any organ of the Dody
must reach its place therein through the
blood. Therefore, if the blood is purified an
kept in good condition by the use of Hood's
Sarsaparilla, it necessarily follows that the
beunefit of the medicine is imparted to cvery
organ of the Loly. Can anything he simpler
than the method by which this excellent
medicine gives good health to all who wil
try it fairly and patiently ?

A. M. Hamilton, Warkworth, writes : ©* Ior
weeks I was troubled with a swelled ankl
which canised me much pain and annoyance.
Mr. Mayhee, of this place, recommended Dy
Thomas’ Ecleetric Oil for it, 1 tried it, and
before one bottle was used | was cuved. It
is an article of great value.”

Minard's Liniment cures Colds, etc.
P

It is a certain and speedy cure for N E V E R
(‘,lold in the Head and Catarrhin allits
etages,

Soomluo. CLEANSING,
EALING,

Instant Relief, Permanent
Cure, Failure Impossible.

Many so-called diseases
symptoms of Catarrh, suo
eche, partial deafness, losing sense of
, foul breath, hawking and spit

M"F' nausea, general fecliug of de.
bility, ete. it you are troubled with
any of these or hindred symptoms,
vour have Catarrh, and should lose no
time In procuring a bottlo of Nasar
ALy, Be wamed in time, neglected
cold in head results in Catarrh, fol-
lowed by econsumption and death,
Nasar, Baru is sol b‘y all druggists,
vill be sent, post paid, on receipt of
price (50 centa and $1.00) by addressing

ULFORD & CO,
4 Brockviile, Ont.

CATARRH
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