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e opintn ;B Tulely some braits in his char-§ the zond son said, ay he canght his mother! ¢verywhere he hears that it is likely, before -abib of bread.
PERSEVERL, sacter panifesbing themselves, eansed the old ! within his arms, and danced her round the

nan, toiting on cbgeurely,
syling "galest an adverse tide,
W nh + Niggh and hionest pwrpose

Lhe mociking worht deride:
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room.”
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you give me
for so oftcu? do,
knew how 1 world pad
would.”
He lool
carmestly, it was wadoried
ville covld r:ftize: L
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Mande-

. aovery

_thourdtinl anl wis: i ib Do ler age,
only just civicon

“Nay, Julo o Rnow eacle

would i heavi

Live

g lady’

ree arotnd,
as he sava”
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Miss Mane

. 3,
devitie, 1 hal
was—"

A cominy,
diately after
#nd stood beside ther

Whut o couiis woen the two youtls:
The one fashivualix “atly dressed, conceit-
ed and supercilivus in Liiner cortaindy, just al
that moment, an:d wier he gazed on the “very
poorly cla and hunil:l: looking individual,”
a3 he considered him.

But when the hat was vaised fron: the hroad.
noble brow, and ihe _v.'mt]x addressed 2
Mandeville, Juilan i Forge bad x
change his idea, 2l

“That panper as tieuiv of & jilan

Perhaps ther: was ]"\‘-'-",
of color in the youny

“Where shal) 1 d(pu»:s i
Mandeville”

“1f you will not \':-.H; [HEE
I will take it," foy
her hands to rece

“Thank you. No: [will ploce i on the
hall table, diss Mandevi the youtl ve-

< plied ; and in a genile, digniiied maoner, step-
p2d into the hali, deposited hiz bun-le, reburn.
ing, gracefully v i
head, and was gone.

StHumph ! And a 1'0 may
princely mici be 7

“Tor shawme, Judicu! A
not intend it, you are duing Wilkiae -
-gameth’ne Tike justice by your
g noble youth,”

1 suppose he is'nos one uf your pron
enous acquainlances, but a--"

. “There! Good-afternoon, Julizn, T Lave
neither the time nor moo:d for & war of words,”

And tutning aw Fay woent in, and her
lover off, vuwing vengeance against William
Manly—for what he could not just tell, exeepl
that Fay had reccived him kindly.

Julian L Forge loved pretty Pay as well s
Lo could love anylody, aud she rather Ulked
him ; at any rate, she liked no ane hetier,

He was declared * perfeetly clurming »
all tho girls of Fay's .!(.I:’U.'.tllt.nl(.'l', m
how she had hegun to think she oo L v
o love a little, one who loved Tr o \r:-]i

Julian was a very intelligent and smavt yonth,
2ad young though he was, held the position of
book-kceper in the lnge establishment of
< Bairwell & Co, . : :
7w had maneged, for a time, to gain
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Uwith o suspicious eye.

gentleanun to wateh Julian uwore closely, and
S, when the growing
intimacy hetween him and Fay came to his
!:'nuv.-lcdg-.-, he determined to end it—-if possible, {
without doiigg any injustics to the youngman,
Ho ¢ould uob disennrge him without o good
cause.  Then eams the ides of sending Vay
ey teoseh But wiien, in conference,

hee mothor oa the subject, the wive
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aiw, you do not seck to
Perhaps we
[ Laoeeetinm I othink we need
Julian said, a sneering
s face.
wve manna has speken,
1o unele en the subject.
o possthly Hill another
tion, Excuse me; I
viom. 1 think it will
” Fay said, mov-

v o eaek s favor,
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bothata Lere,

thoand vowed to ““fix
Wl as hie ealled Wiliam
vler of the eveuing he
..xtv.’.y with s=n ““old thune,”
¢ mere wiathy when be
covesd, and how happy she
A around the piano.

pt ot ning
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3 eves were opened  that
to Juliia s ueworthi-
Nue knew her
and resolved
her delay.
] .n'mlu”l/c«l for his
tlehmmor sl o (dLm:. say g

©Porgive mae, Loy s bat 1 feel anything but
pleasintly toward tlmt young fellow, for yon
renomber e interrupted e at a very im-
nociant noment. 1 was begging for your pie-
ture.”

“L‘c»tmnlv, Suiian, {fe

seAnd foraee st e
Trey is a vey old’
seen for a lonyg ti.e.
of oid times.”

€ Oh, that is nothing for me to forgive.
Elesnor Tracy is a lovely girl, and I hopo you
may be so fortunate as to win something more
than a friendly vegard from lher.  You have
my ] est wishes “or your happinesg—"

oy, we h.' aoyouniz.n?” Julian exclaim-
e l. iui.cn“u].tmg her
FPhab osbail always be glad to return your
sdaip, dniian,’
CAnd uutl.mg more,”

«* Nothing more, Julian.”

¢ They had reached her home.  Fe would
have said more, much more, which he hoped
would change her mood, hut the door vpened,
ahid her uncle stood before thew.

“ Good night ! without even her hand ex-
tended.  And she was gone from his sight !

Julian related the whole affair to a fidend
the next day, and likewise his plan to *“ fix the
fllow.”

“ Better not attempt it, Jule. Itisa dan-

11

ness sl her
Lreart wis ver
to det

o
fletn

o you,”

Miss
siend whom I kave not
she had so much to say

e ?

candil s miother seud bim, with

room,  And wher almost out of breath be
placed her in her chair, sauk on a stool at her
feet, aml gaid @ |

those deqr little fingers
almost oil, nor blinding your cyvs with sewiry !
until midnight.  No, inileed, 1 intend wur'
eyds shall grow bright again. 0 mother, Livel |
as i T was too happy for it to faat, Bus now

we
my coal,

¢ No nwore working

Faithtul old mmn.un-n‘ I will
Yot on the vetived Nisg hai

And so the Jappy vouth wor

¢
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The nead wecetdng Willina M

Dlhmsell ol i well

_‘c\ o s
] Vil‘\
sotnewhind cinattasaedwhile waiting
as vo civility was tendercd Bim by s
about.

A length--an age to him—Mr,
cante.  Willlam approached ]mu, saying @

1 am Willimn Manly, siv.”

Theold gentleman wasratherbrasnealways,
and that novning he was decidedly
Sume youny n.m.p Yiad playel bim an Ayl
trick, and lie wos not fecling any the bester
for it So in reply he said to poor Wiliian

“AVel, sir, what is ikat to me?”

A halfssuppressed  Gitter was heawnd, and
William hastenol to say:

<L am here, siv, to Luank you for yourkied.
ness, nud i answer to the nressaze for me to
present myseli to you.”

*What in thuuder are you talking shont?
i don’t know auything aboub it.”

Mortiied and dreadfuily disappointed. Wil-
| AR

© Didd you not send for me, iy

© Nu, i, snapped the obd man.

“Then there is some mistake.  Exeuse e,
? Williamn said, and withdrew.

Tiow he reached home he searcely Enew, wuid
with his bead pilowed on his inother’s shoul-
der, hie tolld of bis reception.

“Why did you not show him ihe note:”
she asked :

4 Because I knew not from which it cawme,
Miss or Mrs. Mandeville. 1t was only sighed
by the initial ¥ for the first name. I thoughi
possibly the young ladymight, thinking to win
from her uncle a favorable reeepiion of mi,
have anticipated it by sending the uole, wnd
sometbing afterward bad driven it from ha
mind,” William answered.

When M. Fairwell returned to dinner that
day he told of the strange aclion of young
Manly, andinguired if his sister, Mrs, Mande.
ville, understood what it meant.  She did noi.
Bat o very grave lovk came over Fay's bright
face, and she said :

“ Unele, T believe I have a elue to it, Dut
untit I am better assured, I would rather not
Aell my thoughts. When you come honw to
tea J shall know more.”

Fay told her mother something abous it. aud
an hour after they were on thelr way to JMrs,
Manly's. Without hesitation they explained
the object of their visit immediately ou thei:
arrival.  The poor little woman, with {race.
of tears still on her fuce, handed them the led
ter which bad brought so much joy, and result
ed in such deep mortiiication,

Fay nodded her headas sheread, Turning tc
Mrs. Manly, and placing her finger on the pa-
per, she remarked

““You e the date, April Jst. jtis s
thought.  Ilo not feel so hadly, Mrs. Maniy.
Ltrust this will end to our perfect satisfactiog,
This bug leave to retain.”

That evening Fay placed the forged letter
in ber unele’s and.  After looking at it ver 3

san Lot ot e \L»r:‘.

Fatrweld

oS,

sir,

intently for a few moments, he «1rcv. from his
pocket-book a little slip of paper, which pl
ing near, hie compared with it, and said ;

T believe we are Loth on the
Now

ite:

“Just so.
sz frack, Fay, and the vight one tuo.
tetl e what you think.”

Fay Aid as he desired, oo
he reobicd ¢

“Yes; itis just so. This sliy of povier |
found Hetween ihic lowves of the Jedger. You
see on it is written the swme words as the lips
fine of this mote, Well, T must make son:.
atonem.ent to the 3 oung ran for my ili-L
this mornine,”

And sitting
to Williua 3
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down, the ofl eh.,le‘n’m m)

serous game. If youshould hecanght it would
t vou dearly,” said the young man,
ddoWt Tt s impossible being dig.
Sanea, eved Julian,
wall. Ul have nothing to do with :
soid g friend.
sl day & sweet,

e ne

vaiting for her son’s
said :—

¢ 0Oh, T wish he would come.
pised and delighted he will be )
good hoy !
speedy good luck, although Mrs. Mandeville
promised to spe:ll' for him. Ah, here he:

coming.  Smiling, she |

How sur- |
My dear,:

Another wamnent and Mrs. Manly’s arms
were around her son.  And she pushed into

hiz hand the letter which had given her so
e 11 ’l A

foni openiny it, William read:
viext-—Jf you will present
(b as convenient, after the re-
to Alx. Fa n\\dl he will find
v for you in his establishment.
“ Very truly, :
“PF. MaNDEVILLE.”

““Oh, how kind! And are we not two of

the happicst people living to-night, little mo-.

“(llllc 1)0’ SEalf)

gentle little woman ¢ saidl:
<:wing heside the window, watching and |

s T Forge is couts
Thad searecly. dared hope for such -

comes {7 ;

his est
1
alelT zont to the voungmnn,

The vert merndng Mr. Fairwoll, in the pies-
ence of those 53 wWho  had  witnessed

Williun Maniy's dissomfisare the day helure,
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s g .l grain here and theve for herself.
: think it wonld bo a good plan to take her jn.

T .-vn—r— TN Aoy

e d'.’i":n and

lie was on dite puin of enter-

nany months more, that William Manly willbe - ing the inm, when the inmnkeepor mot him in

connected by a nearer and denver tic, to Mr.
tuirwell.  He believes this, for he wet Fay a
few days ago leaning on his anm, lovking into 1
Willinmn's [ace a8 she never had into Aé ) @l
he cussed the day that he played that Apel
trick.

et e o 1
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aeil. t.'(' oller

crow, atnd baad

2 you

VLU, tlien, you e b obnve o

have boes e o e

oid cobtage, Mows wadwee T
the thatel of thie ro
decopnies the chimugy, {the
dixpensed with,) the walls
dows low, (in fact ouly
shut,) the bake-oven proje
clderbush leans over the gl
see o diny pond with « ducs sl Lo o
it, close under a knotted old it
wnd there s a wateh dog tid 00
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i passer-hy.

Just such a poor little cottag:
the one in my story, and in it Jdw
aud wife, Few as thelr possessioi
of them they could do witheut, ated
a horse that used to graze in the duciot
the bigh road.
t«nwn ; he lent it to his neighbors
services from them in retuis, i

wud 1o

¢

it wonld be more profitable to sell tic by, 17

or cize exchange it for something they
make of more frequent use.  But which shuicd
they do—sdll or exchange?
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The good man rote on of e

Gl !

the

dovrway swinging @ sac

something.

CAVhRE ave you theyet?
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“Why, you will find out what is hest, goad '

i3

“Isn't this warket day

man,” said the wife, )
i

Come, vide off to town—get the inen o i

what you can for the horse-—whatuver jou i

do is sure to be right. DMake haste for the
market.”

S0 she tied on his neckerchief—for that was
o matter she wnderstood better than e -she
tield it with a double knot ana made him leok
quiie grnee ; she dusted his hat with the palm
ol her hand, aud she kissed him aud sent him
off, viding the horse that was to be cither sold
or bartered.  Of course he would kunow whai

to do.
The sun was bot, and not a cloud in the sky.

The rozd was dusty, and such a crowd of folis
passed on their way to market. Some
wageons, sume on horseback, some on their cwn
leus. A fierce sun and no shade all the way.

A man came driving a cow—as prolty @ cow
as ever could be.

it

“That creature must givo beauntiful milk,”
enght the peasant; it would not be » bad
I say, you frilow with
the cow !” he began  aloud,
LOnLe ‘..!\ togother.  Look you, a hurse, 4
believe, costs more than a cow, but it is all the
same to me, a5 1 have more use for a cow--

o
bargain if 1 got that.

“led’s have

sheali we e an excliauge 7°

Ty he sure,” was the answer, aud the bar.
<ain was made,

The good mau might just as well now turn
hak homeward—he had finished hiz business,
Bub he had made up his mind to go vo market,
50 to market he must go, if only to lovk en;
with his cow, he contirued on his way.
i{e trudged fast, and so did the cow, and soun
they overtook a man who wasleading o sheep—-
a sheep in good condition, well clothed with
wool.

*‘T should very much like to Lave that,”
thought the peasant. *It would find pasture
cnough by our roadside, aud in winter we
might take it into our own reom. And really
it woull he mnore reasonable for us to he keep-
ing a sheep thaun a cow.  Shall we exchange ¥
Yes, the man who owned the
anita willine -

EHLN

sheep was
20 the exchange wov .
the good man now went on with lis shoop
Presently there passed him a min with a hig
goose under his'arm.

|

“NYell, you bave got 2 beavy foll.
cnaeh the paasent. ¢ Featliors sl
plealy U 3ow nice, we could tic hor i near
var dittle pond, and it would be something for
b wile to gather up the seraps for
aften said: Cicwe bug had o goose U
Do vhe ean have one, and she alall, oo !
\\ il you exehange? T will give yun my she p
and say ‘thank veu hesiies

Whe other had no objection, so the peasant
had bis will and his goose. "He was now close
to town; he was wearied with the hont and
the crowd.  Folks and cattle pushing past him
throngad on the road, in the ditel, awl cloze
up to the turnpike man’s cabbage ga-len, where
his oue hien was tied up, lest in hor [ isht she
should lose her way and bhe caraicd ofi. 1t
was short-backed hen ; she winked with one
eye, erying “cluck, chick. Whai she was

thinking of T can’t say, bub what the peasant
thought on seeing her was this @ U hat is the
prettiest hen 1 ever saw—-much pretticr than
our parson’s chickens. 1 should very much
like to have hor. A hen can always pick up &
I almost

in

for your 0038,

¥icad of the goose.
Led.

““Ioxchange ¥ repeated the owner ; < uat o
bad iden.”  So it was done; the wurwike jaan
got thé goosaand the peasant the hen,

e had transacted o deal of business sinee

Shall we exe hesige 2™ he

gob nile i,

they =

o evens
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“ But the
goose,”
CWhae ! shals

this year, good wen ¢

W 1o

fug of what wili o

to the willow tree,
mas Day.”

“But I gavetbe o
the peasant.

A hen? well, thao vis g,
said bis wife, ¢4\ he, ool
ithem, aud we shall i~ ol
hen yard ! tha! in ju.
ways wished for mo-i.7

AL, but ¥ exens
mellow apples.

“Then I

et

give i R
safe. T, suy own e
I have somethiag to t o

wone T thought Low i o
Jinner ready for you;
So I weut over 0 the
nad parsley, L kaow,
erabbed she wanted s
what conld T ui
savden, not even oo :
bad I for biev; but now & o
1y, o wWhole sa :
man !’ and she kissed inm 2

“IWell done ! (o
ways down hill, and abwa
sight is worth thz moen
couteatedly thay paid

tal

eethhy

erend ¢

picees bo the peasant, wio
cufls, by his bargains.
Certainly virtue is her ovn

the wife is sure that her hnsl o

is right. 8o now you have i
that was once told to me. andd

Some smart arithmctic’
it has cost the governniont o
printing the worl ¢l wghier™
sional Globe, during the .

One hundred and it o
from Liverpool for Can:
uneler the mmpxcm of ]
the relief of the Fnedieh
in the Dominion,

flie

after having five toeth exbra.
wag made to stop the Dleed

tivst, tarting on his'way to the town ; Lot was

but proved fruitlose, and ).
died from c\haustwu.
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