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FAR! SO FAR!

BY LKA,

My love was snd and snid,~—o'en yet
I hour his voice.— You'll not furget.
Half-love I do not tnke or give.
And, swoot ! 1'll love you while [ live!™
And nota word my lips would suy,
And then he suil’d sway—away.

Far! su far! so far!

Tho thousanu buds of blushing sprine.
The flow'rs that susmer glories bring.
The autumn lonves that crimgon glow.
The winter’s wind aud olinging snow
All came and woent. ind went and came.
Yet nover onco 1 heard his nnme.

Far! so fur! so fur!

At last ouc day, in wind nud rmin,

{ saw his ship cume home ngain;

Aud then [ heurd how never more

My love would muet wme on the shore.,

How never could he hear or know

That all the time I loved hiw so.
Far! so fur! su far!

THE LOST RINE.

Y FRANUES PAGET.

* And you aire renlly golng, IMaith ?”
“Yex, Luey, I am golug,” and the speaker

bent lower over her peedlework to hide the fal- '

1o tenrs from her companion.

Bhe was u pretty and rather fragllo looking !
Rirl of nineteen; buat, youny as she was, she was *
alrendy learning thestern lesson of battling with -
the world. Her parents were In reduced cir-

cumstancos, tinding it often u serious question
how to provide for thelr six children ; so I*aith,
who had wen woll educated, und was the oldest,
bad insikted upon answering an advertisement
for a governess, and on aceepting the situation
vhon 1wy offered. .

¢ Do you know anythingof the family 2" suid
Lucy Beaumont, who bad called to bay her &
farewoll visit.

« Nothing beyond what Mrs. Rlverton tells me
in her letter, and the reports I bave heard.
There are three little girls, wwho will be my pu-
pils; and she has also u doughter who is about
my age. She writes kindly, aud I hope I shall
succeed.”

«I hope ko, too, dear Falth,” replied her
frlend ; *¢ but It is sometimes no easy matter to
please the whims of these rich people. You
start to.morrow [dieer

#Yes, in the morning, I suppose I =hall not
see you again ; but try and write sometimes.”

Thon the visitors went away ; and I'aith stole
ofl' to her mother's room to enjoy, for the last
time, the dear samillar intercourse. 8o, scated
on a low foot-stool ut lier mother's feet, her
head upon her knee, sho lstenaed to the words
of love nnd trust that fell from those quivering
Jips, until the sunlight faded in the west, and
the radiance of pence filled her soul,

On the morrow slie was gone. Gonc, amid
tears, and kisses, and parting blessings, such as
those only give who part for the first time, But
brave little Faith kept up her courage to the
last, hiding her anguish, lest she should aug-
ment theirs; and it was not till the last glimpse
of those dear faces hud faded from her view that
she guve way to grief. But hopes and plans for
the future soon-obscured the present cloud, and
she grew more cheerful.

The day was lovely. Soft, flceey clouds flonted
in tho azure depths of tbho sky ;. tho grass was
green as emerald; the scenery through which
the railway omnibus pursued its way was beau-
tifnl, and could not have failed to aronse o mind
not givenh over to hopeless sorrow. Rut Faith
was ‘young and ‘buoyant ; to her, life, though nat
a pith of roses, was stil! full of promise; and
ere many miles ‘had. been passed, the bloom
had‘como baek to her cheek aud the sparkle to
her eye. - . H

The journey was not without adventure. They
‘were. approaching tho rajlroad station, and were
desoending a steep bhill, when the horses took
fright and dashed violently forward., The driver
secmed paralyzed with fear; and they mightall
have been killed, had it not been for one of the
pastiengers, who tock tho reins with a powerful
band, and succecded in cheeking the horses, not
an instant too soon, for they were almost on tho
line, and the irain was just coming in,

During all this' time JFaith showed wonderful
presence -of ‘mind. She quiected, the agitated
‘women, whose.'grles of.terror only urged the
maddened. animals to greater speed, and soothed
the sobbing children. As they descended from
the omuibus, the young stranger who had been
the menns;of their preservation addressed her:

*You aro a brave gir),” he said, “braver than
any L hlt'wq seen, . If wo could carry the samo
courage I.hr‘migh U6 1t would be well. I wonder
what sustained you "

She'colonréd, ard half lenincd forwnard to re.
ply; but her words were lost in-tho rush of the
train, as it bore her away from his gaxe. As he
turned to' go-in another. direction, something
glistoning on-the pavement at his foot arrcated
his attention. He stooped to pick it up. ‘A sim-
ple gold ring, bearing,.cngraved on 1it, the single

word  FAITIL', . Was'it,an answer to bis ques-
tion ? he thought, as he walked away. At any
rate, the;little thing facingted Lim, for bo laid
1t carofully away, nof Without dreaming over it,
He felt almost certain it ‘'was hors;, - -

Tt'was Inte In the pvening when Faith arrived
atRiverton Hall. Tha lady of the mansion was
not at home, and the hoasekeeper recoived her,
showed her into a retired room, which she snid
was 1o be hors, and then vanished, only to send
& servant up with some rofreshment. That
housokeeper was o kind-hearted woman, and
she was touched by the sightofthe youngfriend.
less creature. . ’

Faith had time.to observe her surroundings
while she was taking her tea. Tho room was a

wvery preity one, with large, sunny, southorn
windows, commanding o fino viow of the.coun.
i

Lo

Tired und happy Faith sunk to sleop, resolv-
ing to wrile a Jetter to her mother the following
day, and cheer hier heurt by o recital of her good
fortune,

It was with a trembling heart she descended
the next morning to the purlour, and was usher-
cd Into the presence of Mrs. Riverton. The ludy
waus kind, but stately, and Faith atood sotne-
what in awe of her. However, ithe interview
pussed over agreeably enough, and her pupils
were introduced. They were three lovely little
girls, May, Rosalle, snd Grace. Impulsive,
warm-hearted children, she felt delighted at the
prospeet of having them in her care, und began
her nbours the next day., But bad she been
less gentle, or less firt, she might not have sue-
ceeded 50 well, for her pupils had never been
subjected to uny restraint till now, anad it was
no easy mautter to manage them.  If their aflce-
tions had not soon become enlisted it might
have proved a difticult task ; but, as it was, thelr
love for thelr gentle younpg teacher scon led
them to readily accede to ber wishes, und she
hiad no further trouble,

Mrs, Riverton was graclously plessed to ap-
prove of her method of teaching, and everything
seemed to be golng on admirably. Falth’s let-
ters homo were full of hope and Joy; and even
her mother, who had been most anxlous, soon
grew quite happy and satisfled about her dar.
fnp’s welfare.

It was a lovely summer evening: Falth’s Ht-
tle puplls had besought her to take n walk with
them, and she bad consented. They strayed
for down one of the winding avenues, untll, at
lust, thie growimg coolness admonished Faith
that {1 was Gime {0 return. Little Rosc was
clinging coaxingly to her hand, while she was
trying to persuade the others, when she became
consclous of npproaching footsteps ; and looking
up, saw Mrs. Riverton and two others, a gentle-
man and & lady, coming from the opposite di-
rection.

Her first impulse would have been to retreat,
but there was no way to escape; and with
flushed cheeks and beating heart she advaneed
to meey the trio. They met Just beneath the
shadow of an clm, and Mrs, Riverton introduced
herson and daughter, Sidney and Isabel.

Isabel Riverton, the personification of glowing,
beautiful, cxultant life, what a contrast she
formed as she stood there, the dark cyes alt
allght with hope and gladness, that had never
beon disappointed, to the delicate, fruglle figure
of Iaith, and the timkl, blushing glance of her
eyes, as she looked up and recognized In Sidney
Rliverton her companion in the hour of danger.

Mrs. Riverton war not wanting in kindness,
though it was strongly tinetured with pride; 8o,
thinking it would give Faith pleasure, she took
the ehildren home herself, and left the three to-
gother, Faith soon grew happy and merry with
her compnnions, for there wnsa kindly warmth
in Isabel’s manner that could searcely fall to
draw one to her, and they soon found themselves
on the way to be fast friends.

1 I Nittle thought to find you here,” Sidney sald
to her, after his sister had gone.

s And I as little, you,” sho answered, laugh-
ing.

« Ny mother wroto to meabout a Miss Emer-.
son. If she had sald your nnme was I'ajth, per-
haps I should have guessed the truth,”

« How did vou know that was my name?”
she asked, in surprise.

For answer he held up o tiny ring.

s« Where—where did you get it 77 ghe asked
Joyfully, renching out her hand to take it. I
was 80 sorry to loso it, for it wns my father’s
gltt.

Ho explained, ) :

¢ And now,” he added playfully, ns he slipped
the bauble on her finger, “shall not this lttle
ring be a sign of friendship between us

« Yes, surcly,” sho answered timidly.

80 with a fow more words they parted; and
he lngered In halt-reverie, looking after the

PAITE RECOGNISED BY HEK GRANDMOTHKL.

graceful figure as she passed up the broad stalr-
cuse, tho light that cume through the stalned
window fulllpg ke u glory on the waves of her
goldyn hair,

s« Where can she huve sncquired that rare
griaco of muunor and beauty of expression ?”
mused Sidney. #I cannot think sho Is of the
sufue descont us most governcsses.”

« Mamnmas,” said Isabel that night Lo her mo-
ther, #1 think FFaith Emerson must huve some-
thing romantie concealed In her history. She s
50 differeut from tho common run of girls in hor
cluss,!?

« Nonsenso !’ said Mrs, Rivorton, smiling. « [
think there Is nothing of the kind; but never-
theless, Isubel, she will be an agreenble compa.
nion for you In this secluded, country place,
where 1 had feared you would be lonely. I am
glad we have secured her. ”

On rupid, rapld wings flew by those summer
days, and Fuith's time of departure ecnme—the
vacution sho had looked forward to with such
cager longing. Yet she did not go as she once
feared 8° o should, glad to escupe from theseene
of her labour. Noj; for although her heart beat
high at the thought of meeting her Joved ones,
1t was not. without many a tonder regret that
she parted from those who had been, in the
truest seuse, ber friends; not that patronizing
friendship that to a sensitive spirit is almost
worso than noue, but tiue, real, henrty love amd
help; for she had stolen insensibly into thelr af-
tections, _

Isabel’s warm heart had no pride in it to op-
pose her, and Mrs. Rivorton’s stateliness melted
gradually awuy beneath her genial influence;
s0 that, beloved by her pupils, and estcemed by
all, it was witn a light and happy heart that
Faith stopped at her father's door, knowing that
sho brought none but good tidings.

How her little sisters clustered around her,
how her mother wept as she folded her to her
henrt, bow her father's voice quivered as he
gave thanks for her safe arrival, how eager ull
were In asking questions, how happy Faith felt
in bestowing the gifts Isabel had sent to tho
ones beloved for hersake—nll this can be much
better iImagined than deseribed.

It was lnte in September when she returned,
giaddened by the promise of a visit from her
mother durlng the following manth; and she

found the Hall in o glow of excltement nbont o

Jéte soon to be given by Mrs. Riverton. Isabal

had obtalned a somewhat reluctant consent '

from her mother for Fnith to shnre in the plen-
sures of the oceasion ; but Faith steadily refused,
and although she cheerfully lent a helping hand
to Isnbel, whom ghe dearly loved, she would
not yield to her soliclintions.

Threo weeks passed away, and it wanted but ¢

two days of the one fixed for the grand event.
Isabel and Faith were together in the room of
the Iatter, looking for a miniature of Falth’s
mothoer, which sho wished to sliow to her com-
panion, She was searching through a drawer,
and lifted up a handkerchlef, thinking that per-
haps the picture might be hidden by it, when
thero dropped from its folds something bright
and sparkling.

“'Why,” sald Isabel, «there is the very dia-
:lt:gnd r'l'ng 'wo bavo looked for so long! Mow

But, instead of finishing tho sentonce, sho
glanced at Faith, .

Tho crimson tide sufMused the neck, and
thiroat, and brow of the poor girl, and then re-
ceded, leaving a deathly pallor behind. The
room secmed toswim around her, assho thought
of the suspicion that might attnch to her name
from: hor inabllity to explain the possession of
the jewel—the thought that, after all, she was
only apoor governess, flashed across her mind,
and sbe clung to n chair for support.

At that moment Mrs. Riverton appeared at
the door, her eyes dilated with surprise at the
strange tableau presented for her gazo. Isabel
sprang forward 10 oxpliin.

“No doubt,” said her mother, not unkindly,

“Diss Emerson ciul account for thls, w us,
strungo circumstance.  Ifor the prosent, Isnbel,
we will lenve her o recover her composure,”
And tuking her durughter's hund, they left the
rooni.

Poor Hitle I'aith ! She pneed upon and down
the floor, hur hiunds elaspetd togother, the golden
halr turown buck from her Lurning forehead,
the blue cyes, at other titnes so warm  with
tendur light, mud with grief and fear,

1low cauld she ever freo horself froan the
stuin?  Low had the tatal rlog been introduced
into that druwer ¥ Seized by an trresistible In-
tluence to exsenpe, she ran lightly down the pri.
vate stairense and out Intothe garden. Tho cool
alr muned her levered fuce, amd she fled on, not
heeding where she was golng, if she might only
Eo awny, away, until 4 hand was lakl upon her
shonlder, and looking up, she tound herself In o
private pleasure-ground, into which she had
nuver veuntured bhetore,

A lady swod before her, whoke form was
bowed with age, but whoso fuce hore ovidence,
notso much of the ravages of time, as of griof
und remorse.

“Who are you ?" she cried, holding the
girl, who shrank trombling from her grasp.
# Who are you ? My little Faith ! my darling !
my dearone ! come buck to me agnin! Oh, tell
me you are rhe !

sFatth” murmured the Ustener; s surely this
must be some dream ; yex, that is my name.”

“¥aith what 27 cried the other. «Tell me the
rest—quick ! quick ! I entreat you t”

s Falth Emerson,” .

But almont ere the words were utlered th
ludy sank .1n a swoon ai hor feet.

seHelp! help I” shrieked Fafth, alarmed at
the whiteness of her fuce, from which overy
| drop of blood seemead to have receded. « 1lelp !
help I” 4
t o And, at the sumuinony, 1sabel and tho house-
| keeper enmeo rushing down the walk.
| Thix was no time to ask questions, so they
¢ gently ralsed 1+ prostrate form and bhore It to
t tho house, When sho was rostored to conelous-
+ ness, nhd Mrs, Riverton's alnrm had subsided,
i Isabel sought Falth, and clusped the suffering
i girl fondly in her armas.

v ¢ You surely don't imagine, denr Faith,"” she
! tinld, ns shie felt the sligght form shnken by con.
. vulsivoe sobbings, “you surely don’t think we
! suspeet you, dearost 2 Why, Falth, darling,
there is nothing of the kind In any’of our minds.
The neceldent very Nkely happened through the
carelessness of the servante.  So don't fret any
mare ; it will all come right ;” and she kissed
the pale eheek. * Butldowonder, Falth, what
maide grnndmamma faint when she saw you.”

« Was that your grandmother 2" Intorrupted
the othor.  «I never saw her beforo.’,

+No,"” answered Isabel, ¢ I suppose not. Ever
since I cun remember she has lived vory much
sccluded, searcely ever sceing any ono bat the
family, #&he has always scemed to mo nas if
nome secrot sorrow’ welghed her down, but I
never Leard any thing abont It. But she I8 very
kind, and wo all love her dearly. Tell mo how
you met her.” .

And then Falth rolated her little adventure,

Ofcourse the praposed fostlval was postnponod.
Mrs, Riverton llngered late and anxiously at her
mother’s sido that night, Sho had prooured from
Faith the miniature of her mother, and had ap-
poarcd strangoly moved whon she gazed upon
the plcture ; but nothing was sald.

Isabel rushed, balf frantic with joy, Into
Kalth's room early the next morning, to say that
she had asked the mald whether she had seon
a ring latoly in Miss Emerson’s room, and that
the girl answered sho hud, and had putit intoa
drawer, but forgot to say anything about it."

# [ must have dropped it there thy evening
Yyou came back, for I remember missing it from
my fingor soon after I lefl you. 8o you see,”
sald Isabel, joyously, * thut explains tho mys.
u.'l’y."

“But there is another mystery thut I will havo

the pleasure ot explaloing myrself,'” sald the
volee of Isabel’s nucher, it the door
O, how teaderty [t sotapled noew ! And com-

{ng forward, shey foc, cathiraesd 1ait e and bhurst
into gratetul tears, The two airls were hoewihl-
ared,

o S How s, said Mes. Riverton, sl [ wil
tell yor all ! e will he as stsnege 1o Isabel as
o you! My sister aml wyself,’ shoe iy
“ware the only survivimg chlldren of my s
rents. My Guther was wealthy, and we Jeul o
beautiful home in Irelaml My Sister wis i
lovely glel, both in wlbod sl peerson, aned my
father, especially, was very parthal to ber, ol
alwanys predieted or her aggowaes fture 5 Lo

Cwidely ddittierent trome thee reality 1 beave yott ta
Judge, Loving her s lue Qb with that wilsd, g
. sionade, conger temderness, you can easily i
, glne how great was the shoelk, both to his pride
i wlleetion, when, at the aue of twenty, sl
Caaeriod, nggninst bis wisl, one sreatly b
1 both In ranlcand fortane, My mother, o
mueh oftendod ol deeply wonmled by the ',
fand they both utlerly retased tar cosnize cither
thejr danughter husbind, I was quite
- young at the tim ik it was not il Livte List
nlght that I lear thie Ml dedniis of this sal,
i and, yot, pertings, happy history,  No, not even
i the namo of my sister's husband——nol even i
nanke of  Ewmerson, § osay, did 1 know il
then @ or else 1 should naturally  have Leen
struck by the coincidence fhat It was also yowr
name, dear Faith ¥

Mrs, Riverton paused for o woment to wipe
nway the flowing tears, nil then continuel ;..

“After o e ey skster's haabatd tiatled in
buasiness, sl the youby couple ciue over (o
Enghead. § think my mother's heart relented
when she know that her ehibl was biding o
fog turewell to the md of her bieth, but ] ride
Kept back the pleadings of jove,  After Lt we
tdld not bear from them agaln for mavy
tand my mother'sheadth begnn to G, A
‘ was recopumended as the best moeans df ooeov-
ery, and with a wib! longing to clasp thaiverning
hiut repentant ehlld onge more to Ltheid e,
my puaronts turned townrds Ingliaul, Wa
reached London Insafety, and took up ons satide
In a pleasunt Httle villa fn tho outskicts of the
city. llere, one day, my mother read, as sho
thoen supposed, In neountry paper, the nofiee of
my sister's denth.  Many years arterswards we
discoverad that it was anothier person. My mo-
ther's great desire then chisnged, to fitad, 16
Kible, the nbode of the winderers, sunl, for sone
repuration of her wrotyg, to fetidere what sid she
could to the children of huwer dear one, |4
our search proved unavailing ; wy moth
up hope, il fel) Into melmeboly, xeo
herself from  all sociely save thal of our own
family, A few years afferwatds [ was maaricd,
und ina short time my fther died, We the
removed Lo Lhis plnee, whero we havelived -
plly for along time.  Listen atteutlvely now,
dear I'aith, for Haan approactibg the end of y
story, and it deeply coneerns you,?'

But it seemed ns the ghy the givl already saw
the end, for her fee was pade, nid the Bntense
guze of the largs eyes waus almost palutul; while
ber bosom rose amd fell an If aghiated by con-
flicting hopes snd fours, Mrs, Riverton eontl-
nued (—

s As I was snying, wo tived happlly here for
some time, the only lack being the want of pro-
por educational instruction for the chiflilren, At
last I resolved tondvertlse for u governess, IFor-
tunately our ¢choteo fell o1 you.  J need not go
over the detalls of your stay here ; If our come-
punionship bas boen uny plensure Lo you, yours
hus been a deltght to us.  Nuflles It to say, that
we loved you before we ktiew thatany noenr tios
existed between us, When my mothersuw you
for the first tine, on that eventfl evening, she
recognised in you thoe Inuyge of her long-jost
daughter; When I showed her your mivmma's
pieture shent oncodecinred It was Lhe snme, for
you know it was one taken soon after her mar-
rlage. I hiavo alrendy written to your mather,
and I trust I have broken the tldings to hoer as
goently as possible, And now welcome to our
home, and our hearts, my nimost duvghter !
beloved for thyself, ns well as for her suke whom
wa hnve wept 5o long.”

Then, rising, sho warmly embraced Falth, atd
mingled her hisppy teurs with those of the weop-
Ing, delighted girt,

As fur Isabel, sho was alinost wild with joy ;
she dunced around the roonr, mml bugged and
kissed Faith enthusinstiently, and ber mother,
100, sha suld, for having feund such a dear cou-
aln for her.

It was n day of bewlldering gladness to Fuith,
amt she was senrcely enlmy when the shiclows
of evening fell over the enrth.  Lenning agninst
one of the plliars of the portico wbsorbed in
thought, she murmured, half alond : « Oh, that
mumina wore herp 1"

«Bhe Is,” ¥nid u well-known volce at her side;
and turning, she was clusped In that mother’s
yeoarning arms.

That wns a happy night In Rlverton Hall,
when the loved and lost was once ngnln re-
stored. Ob, yo to' whom huas been granted such
momonts of deep and exquisite bliss, yo well
know the sllenco that best oxpress the rapture
of that hour 1 .

Mrs. Emerson's father had lafta conslderable
fortune to hisdaughter, should she over bo found,
and no other moment coutld 1t huve been more
opportuncly bestowed ; for It at once released
them from all difficulty, and from this time they
prospored, and ere many years had elapsed
wero quite rich., But prosperity was as much
sdorned by them as adversity had been ; and
many wore the aching hearls thdt blessed iheir
kindly deeds. .

Neod I toll youmore ? How thero never was
soen such a happy, merry wedding as that which
gladdened tho old hall tho noxt spring, when
Faith beonme Ned Riverton's brido? How
penco and gladness, truo and Insting, ever after
abode with them ? How her mothor lived long
onough to caress a third little Faith, and tell the
story of the second ? Ilow, atlnst, In n ripe
old age, blessed to the ond by hier daughtor's
prosence niud love, she sank to rost ?




