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out *““O! papa, we had a most delighttul morn-
ing. Mr. Oswald has shown me muth of the
city and I am sure I will like it very much.”

““ T am glad to hear you say so, my child” said
her father, tenderly, and then he thanked Os-
wald for the kindness which-he had shown
them.

A week later Mr. Oberstein was sufficiently
strong to be removed to his own home and, of
course, ()swald accompanied them. . For weeks
after he was a daily visitor at the house, and he

“*I was " just speaking to an old friend, papa. [ing of Liberty Hall”, but the fact had never
He "will be glad to see you when you get | once entered his mind during the day. Thean-
stronger.” - ~ [ticipatioh gave him mo pleasure, and he almost

“ Who is it, Silva ?’ wished that he could discover an excuse for be-

‘It -is Mr. Oswald, papa. ‘ing absent from the festival. When he reached
ber ? we met him at Meran.” the ¢“Hall'" he found his four friends brim full

‘¢ Oswald ; Frederick Oswald—Oh ! yes ; L re- |-of mirthfulness. The prospect of a beautiful
member. Tell him to come in, Silva.” . |-evening, as they termed it, elated them beyond

A moment later, Silva conducted Oswald to ‘description.
her father's couch.. Mr. Oberstein looked steadi~ |+~ ‘““Helo !* Oswald ; what’s the matter? you
ly at the young man, for a moment, then smiled [*have a face on you as long as a telegraph pole,” 3
a8 he held out his hand and said, T am glad to | exclaimed Swinton as he pushed a lounge into a | was never so happy as when in the company of
see you,” Mr. Oswald.”’ .corner, out of the way. Silva.

The young man took his hand and replied, *I ““It’s a shame, Fred, to desert us in this way, - I
trust you will soon be fully restored, I\}r. Ober- [ when we have so wuch to do,” said Wingate.

o LEGEND OF THE FORGET-ME-NOT.-

* (Fronr the German.)

By Dunube's oastled stream there strayed
Tu centuries gone, at set ot sun,

A knightly lover and the maid -

‘Whose heart his noble deeds had won.

Don’t you remem-

TR T

The wavelets rippled on the shore,
Unuoticed in their tranced walk,
Yet did their music evermore

Fill up the pauses.in-their talk.

.

The star eyed Myosoti's-blue,

With modest grace bent o’er the wave,
To see that sweet perfection, new,
‘That Eve her liquid mirror gave.

stein.”

S g e e R Lt

The naiden leant the bright briuk o'er,
And breathless cried, ‘O love, behold,
How yonderdieavenly-tinted flower
Looks in the wave with eyes.of gold !

‘*Hope's hues upon its eyelids shine,
Bright beams refleoted from this hour,
T would the blossam sweet were mine,
Of this blest scene the fairy dower.”

In answer to her fervent speech,

** The flower is thine,” he quick replied ;
He snatched it by a sudden reach—

He fell into the treacherous tide.

* * * & » *
* .

The early shining star of love

Sank fainting in the amber west,

As night her sable vesture wove
Across the Danube’s gleamiug breast.

And.ou its bunks poor Giretchen stood
With outstretched arms of white despair,
Gazing transfixed upon the flood—
Herstar of love was sinking thiere. X

In vain he struggled 'gainst the tide,

In vain he strove to reach the shore,
Where stood his Joye—his promised bride,
Fairer than e’er she seemed before.

‘That fateful lower so dearly bought, ,
He ocast it to her on the bank,

Crying, * Dear love, forget-me-pot "'
Aud 'neath the turgid billows sank !

Year after year beside the stream,

When spring-tide came, fair Gretohen sought
That gem-like.flower, whose only name

To her was™*' Love, forget-me-not."

She heeded not the song of birds,

No blossoms else her eyes beguiled

Its-blue lips breath’d those parting words,
Through its sweet eyes her dead love smiled.

And every year where he reposed, .
That fateful fiower, so dearly bought,

Its tender golden eyes unclosed,

Aud sweetly breath¢d ‘‘ Forget-me-not. "’

And all who heard the story told
‘The names that Science gave forgot,
So now where’er its bnds unfold
"T'is named the Blue Forget-Me-Not.

FRANK OAKES ROSBE,
Moutreal.
-

FALL OF " LIBERTY HALL.”

THE LEADERS IMPRISONED FOR LIEE,

—_—

(Continued From Our Last.)

““ Cheer up, old boy,” said Swinton, “ the pa-
per said the young lady was not much hurt, and
if she should' turn out to be your angel of the
Tyrol, why, you will be the happiest fellow in
the community.”

A little later in the day, Oswald presented
himself once more at the hotel, and with a
trembling voice inquired for the medical gentle-
man who had been in constant attendance apon
the sufferers. The doctor informed him that
with the exception of the terrible shock, the
young lady was not otherwise injured. He then
asked, .

* Are you acquainted with the Obersteins, Mr.
Oswald #°

*That is just what I want to find out, doctor.
I think I have met them in Austria.”

*“There are many people of the same name,
Mr. Oswald:*

* That is very true ; but I must see the lady.”

“ That will be impossible, at least for a day or
two.  She must have tomplete rest.”

‘““Allow me to send in my card, doctor, for
heaven’s sake ; I cannot endure the suspense.”

*“1 will take in your card, Oswald, and if 1
can do so with safety, I will present it to her.”

A few minutes later the doctor returned and
beckoned Oawald to follow. :

© *“ Miss Oberstein recognizes your name, Mr.
Oswald, but I beg of you do not cause her any.
emation.”’ '

Before Oswald had time to reply, the young
lady appeared at the door. In anm instant, the
1ecoguition was mutual.

“Silva.”?

¢ Mr. Oswald.”

A ray of happiness beamed in her eyes as she
beheld his face. .

“Silva’ said he, as he pressed hér hand to his
lips, ““to what miracle are we indebted for this
meeting ¥’ -

“1don’t know, Mr. Oswald, unless.it is the
dreadful accident which happened yesterday,”
said she. *“ Poor papa, hLe has suffered ve,
much, but he is easier now, thanks to the kind
doctor.” ‘

‘“ And you, Silva, were you not injured 1"’

Before they had exchanged many words a voice
wus heard within calling * Silva 1"

“ Yes, papa,” aswered Silva, as she flow to
his side,

* Who were you spesking to, dear " asked

night,”” he replied, ““and it struck me at the
time that it might be you.
morning. “ T had no idea that you were even in
America.”’

idea of finding a friend here.”

blush diffused
looked as though she would cheerfully give the
world if she could have withdrawn the remark.
Dswald looked at her and smiled, but her father
did not hear the remark and continued to say :

We have reside
likes the place so much, I think we will make it
our future home.

this place ?’
half,” replied Oswald.

much, and Silva quietly told him the particulars
of the accident.

promised to call in the afternoon—a promise
‘which, it is almost needless to say, was faithful-
ly fulfilled.

luncheon, they were glad to find that Oswald
was himself again.
every conceivable way, but the only satisfaction
they could gain was, the parties were those
whom he had once met in.the Tyrol.

Oberstein rooms, at the hotel, Silva was at the ]
door to meet him.,
bud, and, except that she complai) ed of a pain
about the shoulder, no one would have suspected
that it was she who had experienced the terrible
aceident of only twenty-four hours ago.

said Oswald.

his face.
affair any more.
noon.

“1 sugl
Europe, then ' -
neva, t00.”
there ?*

spring after we wet you at Meran.”

gone to Canada.” -

and had now entered her father’s upartment, - As |
Silva had said, Mr. Oberstein was much better
than he was in the morniug.
ed to have Oswald to talk to.
about their accidental meeting.at Meran and of
the strange coincidence of their accidentally
meeting again.
room, and, with loving tenderness, appeared to
anticipate her father's wishes.
upon
tiow.
er the little witchin
with him among the old monntains of the Tyrol,
She was now a beautiful, chariniug woman., A
coldness began to creep about his heart, and for

insignificance. -

stealing over his face, and she asked playfully,

you not remember ? You told me you left Me-
ran because you were only wasting your time

times that I had stayed there.”

her father,

I called again this

““ Well,” continued Mr. Oberstein, *“I had no

“¢“Look at poor old Murphy there, he has been

““ How did you know that we were here, Mr. | workin away at the silver ware, until he has
Oswald?”’ \ made the sideboard look like a jeweller’s show
““1 read of the accident in the paper, last | case.”

‘¢ Johnson !” shouted Travers, trom the to

of a step-ladder, ‘‘ bring along those pictures.”

‘‘ Look at that list, Oswald,” said Swinton, as

he handed him a paper with about a dozen names
on it.
lows that ever sat down to dinner, then my name

““If there ain’t the foolishest lot of fel-

“Yes, but I had, papa,”” said Silva, as a }is not Swinton.”’ .

itself over her face. Then she

‘‘ We have a place a few miles down the river.
X there aboul a month, but Silva

You must come and see us.”

Oswald-thanked them for the kind invitation.
Then Mr. Oberstein asked, * Do you reside in
“Yes; I have lived here for four years and‘a

Mr. Oberstein was too weak to converse very

The young mhn went away soon after, and

When the friends assembled in the * Hall” at

They questioned him in

When Oswald again presented himself at the

She looked as fresh as a rose

*Tam glad to see you looking so well, Silva”
““Thank you,” she replied, as she looked into
apa is much better this after-

‘“When did you leave Purope, Silva
‘“ We returned to Boston.”
pose you travelled over the most of

““Yes, we went everywhere. We were in Ge-

“Indeed, how long is it since you were

*“I think we were in Geneva the following

““ Ah; T was'away from there before that.”
“Yes ; your fathet told papa that you had

‘“ What ? dre our fathers acyuainted, Silva ¢’
¢ It would seem so.”
They had walked along as they thus conversed

He secemed pleas-
They talked

Silva moved blithely about the

Oswald gazed
er queenly figure in speechless admira-
He‘{;egan to realize that she wasnolong-
Silva wlo had rambled

the first time in his life, he began to feel his own
Silva appeared to notice the shadow that was

‘¢ What in the world have you been doing, all
these years, Mr. Oswald #’ '

*“1am afraid I have been wasting my tiwe,
Miss Oberstein’’ he replied, with a sadness that
appeared to be entirely uncalled for,

beantiful city it is, Silva.
take a long walk around and see it.”

*‘ They are all good fellows, Swinton,"” said

Oswald, n an absent sort of a way.

‘I should think they were” continued Swin-

ton. ‘I only hope thatold Birkenwood, there,
won’t bore us to
dian.Mutiny.”

eath with his stories of the In-

““Don’t vou think we had better order anoth-

er basket of wine ¢ asked Travers, as he came in
from an interview with Johnson, the butler.

“You always did have a keen eye for busi-

ness,” insinuated Swinton.

‘“Be sure there is plenty on band, Travers,”

said Murphy, seriously.

And so, ‘the friends chatted away as they

busied themselves in preparing for the evening.

Oswald said butlittle, his mind was on a differ- |
ent subject. Atseven o’clock the guests began
to come in, and punctually at half-past seven,
dinner was announced.
etfort on the part of ** Liberty Hall.” The ele-
‘gant dining-room was tastefully decorated, the
repast was of the most recherché description, and,
best of all, the party was in the most excellent
humor.
dignified manner, but the other four left loose the
cords of restraint and the whole party was soon
| reveling in the mcst exquisite merriment.

It was indeed a glorious

Oswald presided in an unnecessarily

At the proper time Oswald arose and said :
£ Gentlemen, the Queen.” B
That toast was right loyally responded to and

then followed a multitude of volunteer toasts, all
of which were replied to ina happy and humor-
ous mauner. At a late hour the party broke up and
everybody acknowledged that it yas the most
efijoyable evening they had ever spent.

When the guests had all departed, the five

friends gathered around the grate, in the sitting
‘“But. please, do not talk of the sad'|room, and as they smoked, they talked. Talked
E of the past, of the present, and of the future.

Another year of delightful social intercourse

loomed up before them and ¢ Liberty Hall”
seeraed more firmly established than ever.

Next day, at eleven, Oswald presented himself

at the Obarstein quarters, and Silva was in
readiness to receive him.
‘words with Mr. Oberstein, the two started out
on the ghopping expedition.

After a few pleasant

Silva was light-hearted and gay and the in-

fiuence of her presence filled Oswald with écstasy.
When they had visited the various shops, and
all their orders had been given, he still en-
deavored to persuade her that she wauted some-
thing else,; in the hope that he migh¢_gontinue
to enjoy her delightful company. 3
ly informed him that she had not come gut with
the intention of purchasing the whole city.

Shepeinting-

‘“That is because you have no idea what a
Had you not better

*‘ Ramble around you mean, as we used to do

at Meran.”"

““Al, those were happy days.”
“ Have you not had many days equally as

happy, since ?”

>4 No, not one, Silva.”

I am disappointed. I was in hopes that

You would have said, at least one.”

“Atany other time Oswald would have seen

the point of the last remark, but now he was
blind.

*“1 do not believe you know-what happiness is,

Mr. Oswald.”

‘1 wish you would teach me, Silva.”
‘“You have already been my pupil if T remem-

ber rightly.”

¢ Was I not an obedient one ?”
“I do not kuow about that, I am inclined

to. think you played truant.”

- ¢ 1 was a fool then.”
““That is an elegant compliment to your tu-

*“ You must be a prodigal indeed, then. Do |.tor, I must 8ay,” and then, turning to look in at

there.”

a shop window she cried out joyfully, ¢ 0, what

a lovely picture.”
When Oswald had recovered himself a little,

“Did I say that? I have wished a thousand.| he remarked carclessly :

‘“0, ves, that is one of Murphy’s.””

Silva laughed as she looked up into his face. | — ¢ Muarphy, ” she exclaimed, as her eyes fairly

Then she said slowly, It is a dear old place ;

twinkled with jerriment, “and who, pray,

but I, too, grew tired of it.” -might Murphy be.”

They talked of the uld days until the hourar:
rived for Oswald to go.  Mr. Oberstein bad en-’

““Ah! yes, 1 forgot to tell you. He is one of

my dearest friends,”

‘trusted him with several business matters, which'{~ As they walked along she listened attentively

he desired to have attended to, avd, as Silva had/} whi'e he told her of his friends, and of the de-
numerous little purchases to make, it was ar-fdightful years which they had spent together.

ranged that Oswald would accompauy her on a.|’
shopping expedition, in the morning. He bade}

<
£

the kind friends adieu and returned to his quar-{

hen he had finished she asked,
. % Are your ynarters called Liberty Hall 2
They had already reached the hotel and Silva

ters in a strangely pleased and perplexed mdod> (pounded up the stairs withont waiting for a re-

That evening was the anniversary of the open-ifiply, Asshe entered her father’s room, she cried

A few months later, on a_wet and disagreea-
ble evening, four of the friends were lounging in
their comfortable quarters and were pleasantly
discussing the various scraps of gossip whici: had
been picked up during the day. The evening
papers had been looked over, the last number of
Punch had become stale, and, as the hours wore
on, they began to complain of the monotony of
the evening.

“ What can be keeping Oswald, do you sup-
pose 7"’ remarked Swinton, carelessly.

‘“ You know very well what’s keeping him,”
replied Wingate, suddenly -arousing himself.
‘ That little Tyrolese witch seems to have in-
fatuated him.” )

“ We miss him greatly. The “Hall” is not
complete without him,” said Travers.

*“ What a charming girl that Miss Oberstein
is”’, exclaimed Murpiy.
type of beauty. If I was not so well acquainted
with Oswald I don’t know. that I would not

envy him his luck. What a romantic experience

they have had.”

““0 wonderfully romantic,” said Swinton,
half savagely. ‘“No doubt it will end as ail
ro mances do.”

““I am afraid she is destined to be the means
of destroying our happiness” exclaimed Wingate
sadly.

““ What has she got to do with your hapiness,
I would like to know ?’ asked Travers.

‘“ That’s a fact, old boy. It strikes me that
we are all giving ourselves considerable anxiety
about something that does not concern us.”

Oswald made his appearance soon after. He
bouuced in among the friends in the most play-
ful manper. His face was beaming with glad-
ness and his friends saw at a glance that some-
thing had occurred which made him unusually
happy.

*“ Have sowme of your beloved relations passed
away and left you a legacy #’ asked Swinton.

** Some fool has entrusted him with a case for
the Supreme Court, perhaps,” suggested  Win-
gate as he lit a cigar.

‘“ What has happened, Oswald ?
us in suspense.”

¢ Congratulate me, fellows ; 1 can’t keep it ;
I am the happiest man in the world,” exclaimed
Oswald, am{J ﬁe emphasized the Jast remark with
a vigorous slan on Murphy’s shoulder. Murphy
playfully objected to being made a target of.
Swinton concurred with the artist in the opinion
that he ought not to submit to such an indigni-
ty, and Travers and Wingate declared their ob-
jection to having their peace and harmony dis-
turbed by Oswald’s hilarity. A lively time en-
sued and the end of it was that Oswald was com-
pelled to tell them that Silva Oberstein had con-
sented- to become his wife.

The wedding was a quiet, little affair, in com-
pliance with Silva’s wishes. They had but few
acyuaintances in the city, and Mr. Oberstein’s
long illness had prevented his daughter from in-
creasing the number to any great extent. When
Oswald’s four warm hearted friends had cause to
kuow Miss Oberstein better, they were loud in
their praise of her amiable and womaily quali-
ties. They surprised the happy couple with a
gift of a magnificent set of plate, and no bride-
groom’s buchelor friends were ever prouder of a
fair young bride, than they were of the sweet
girl who had honoured their favourite compan-
lon with her hand.

Wingate and Travers both followed Oswald’s
exmmple, a few months later, and when the
fourth anniversary of the opening of ¢ Liberty
Hall"” came ronnd but Swinton am% Murphy were
left to do the honours of the occasion.

Don’t keep

These two continued to occupy the quarters, -

but the place had lost all its charm. And when
Murphy began to expatiate on the interesting
qualities of Mrs, Wingate's pretty sister, Swin-
ton renewed his acquaintance with the fair

oung lady, referred to in the earlier part of this

ittle history. - A double wedding was the ulti--

mate result, and then * Liberty Hall” was no
more.
W. F. McManox.

Hamilton.

NOTICE TO LADIES. .

The undersigned begs respectfully to iuform
the ladies of the city and country that they
will find at his Retail Store. 196 St. Lawrence
Main Street, the choicest assortment” of Ostrich
and Vulture Feathers, of all shades ; also,
Feathers of all descriptions repaired with the
greatest cgre.  Feathers dyed as per sample, on
shortest delay. Gloves cleaned and dye({) black
ouly. J. H. LEBLANC. Works: 547 Craig St.

Couceit causes more conversation than wit.
if you want a first-class fitting Shirt, send for
samples and cards for self-measurement * to
Treble's, 8 King street Fast, Hamilton. Six
open back Shirts for $9.00 ; open front, collar
ttached, six for $10.00,

‘‘Hers is no ordinary -



