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Hawalian National Hymn, her shining hair. Bo deep grew the flush : the new year in go loudly and joyously, [love him well enough to make exouses for
(Translated for the Paradise of the Pacific.) |on her cheeks ag the night passed that one ugh y that their peal'penetrated even she quies » and go she wens her long walks alone,
Hawall{ sea wirs lanat Iady, sisting near she door with her $hree of the summer parlor, and Letty, raising |and brooded over this new phase in her

Btrong for thy monarch gtand ; pale daughters, growing paler every hour P throwing [ her white, stony face with a shiver from | engagement.

Bons of the ancient band, | with spite and envy, gathered round her, on Letty's dark, still face, | the breast where is had lain passive for a| One fuir, sunny afiernoon, when the sky
Btand for your King. whispered to the eldess : aling the gleaming [few moments, and saking Ernest Deversux's | was more settled than usual, Letty put on
Choroy— * I shouldn' like to say it 0 anyone bus silver ornaments | first kiss upon her lips, knew that the old | hat and jacket and went down to the shore,
O Thou who reign'st abova, you, Tilda, but I do think Miss Leigh | goattered throughous the room. year, and its bright dreams had, indeed, | There was a freshness as of new life in the
Father of might and love! paints.” Erness Devercux leaned his arm on the |died for her forever. And with the new |kind breeze that brushed her face softly,
G"g;ggs%‘.g{m%‘ dove Tilds, feeling the blood settling in the #ip | low mantle, and his head on his arm, and {year, a new life, bleak and bare, and un- and tho great waves rolled in with g
5 of her nose instead of in her oheeks, threw |looked down silently on the face of the speakably desolate opened before her, musiosl murmur very pleasant to listen to
Hawaii's true-born sons, & ressniful glance at Letty, radiant in a woman he loved and hoped one day to| " May this be a happy new year to you, [on that mild April day, and looking over
g?gﬁ'ﬂffg:ﬂ“ﬁﬁ°ﬂﬂﬁ%’5—_ cirole of admirers, as she anawered : make love him. Tha$ ehe did not love him my own lova-hnpgier than any year thas ters, meving joyously
Guard the ,onn';“cmm, ‘I dare say. BShe looks very like ag if | he knew, but she wau young and tender. hag fone before it | gaid Ernest everenx, nshine, a litsle of stir.
; she did.” hearfed ; onoe his, her love, he thoughs, | gens 'y pushing the heavy, dark hair away | ring gladness entered into her hears as she
Chorus—0 Thou who reign'st above, etc. The Mieges Topham were not famed for | would be easily won. from over her brow. stood there. Then ehe sat down and buried
Hawaii! young and brave, eleganoe of diosion—and no great wonder| As he etoog there in the hall shade,a| © Thank you,” she snswered ag gently ; fher hands in the sofs warm sand, and
’i}‘lhm'; ﬁl: ghygollwuvel thet they were not. Rumor did sy that [ genial softness stole over his handsome, | bus no blush roge on the dark face under thought of Paal Lennard, lovingly, yearn-
O owat) ea it waye-— their grandfasher had thought himself oynioal, world-hardened face—a shifting, | his tender gezs. No quiver troubled the ingly, a8 she the betrothed wife of another
: blessed when he was owner of a fishing. | tremulous, tenderness — that bad never |sweep of her long lashes a8 they rested on man, should not have thoughs of him. She
Chorus—0 Thou who reign'st above, ete. smack, but the present Migses Topham, | rested there since hig boyhood, if even |her cheek, though his hand, firm and koew that very well, but she eould not help
d their mamma and papa,and one brother, |then. He was not wholly bad, although he strong, and loving withal, was being sofily |it; so she sat still in the warm sanlighs,

m 1 were the essence of well-to-do reg otabilisy, | was very selfish ; but so-night self wag for. | passed over her heated brow. sud dreamed her dream, lulled by she
1 Bl lived in great stato as Topham Lodge, and gotten for the time ; and the quaing, dark | ¢« Thank you!” The low, even words drowsy murmur and roll of the ses.
B ] ]
e

kept & groom ; and what more would you[face, that his friend had so ridiouled, | jarred upon him gtrangely. But now, and| A hasty step coming over the sands, &
have ? seemed to have a vivid, witohing beauty, as [he wag thinking and saying how little heavy hand laid on her shoulder,and
Mra. Atherton gave a motherly smooth $o | A little later that pame evening Ernest |is shone out on him between ths dim hal?. | would content him #ill she could give him |etarted to her feet, and turning suddenly
Letty's brown hands in passing, aud stepped Devereux, leaning idly againgt the pillar by | lights of the low fire and the bronze lamp |all, and already the stony calm of her |faced Ernest Devereux., " )
quietly from the room. £ which Letty was standing, and having | overhead. paanner wag fretfiog him. She had told| Bo she put ont her hand to him witha

For a second or $wo the girl stood where | ROthing better o say juat then, told her thas Letty, sitting there, all unmindful of the | him herselt that she did not love him, bas emile and & blash, wondering $hat whils he
she had left her, an ominous orj . 180D spos he bad met Dr. Lennard riding a little way | tender gaze of those keen eyes, was $hink. the spoken words were nothing to the |took if, and held it tightly in his, he never
burning on her oheek, an omin. a8 flame | 0ut of Fenmore that morning, ing, with vain, rebellious longing, of what written evidence before him, plainly $o be smiled or spoke. Then she saw how pale
alight in her gray ay’ta. Then ner head| ‘I never saw a man so changed in my | might have been if Paul Lennard's wife had | read in the quies face, not drooped nor |and hasggard he was, how ill he looked,
dropped on her clasped hands, an. she burss | life,”” he said ; * he looked yeara older, quite | never lef her those ill-fated riohea. rosy ; the gray eyes, their depth unstirred | and a feeling of fear stirred in her.

%0 angry tears. = an old man, and he was as distant and cold| *“He might have loved me then,” she | and sleeping ; and the close red lips that | ¢ What hLasg kspt you away so long,

“ How dare she ? ” she oried, 41 rough her | 88 possible. I am sure one sight of his thought, “and need never have left Fen. only breathed of grief and loaging. For a |Ernest ?” she asked. ¢ Have you been
ga8ping sobs ; ** how dare she ? ' grave, pale face, would oure any of the|more. We might have been 80 happy in | moment he stoo beside her, half touched, |ill ? "’

Mrs. Atherton dared to do an-thing, as|¥oung ladies who used 8o to adors him.” that old brown house, with only my fasher, | half angry, then he kiseed her and les her (T'o be Oontinued.
Letty had yet to learn, and any sssionate| The first bars of & valse oame floating | and none of this hateful money to gather | go,
orying out sgainst her sharp w.rds was |tOWard them, and Erness Devereux stood gaople round us who would not care if we “ Well, after all,” he thought, * she is WOEMS AND X PIYAPHS.

silent, keeping time with one hand on the | died at their feet, 50 that they were safe. only a ohild. Just row she is feeling i
What Vandal Hands Have Done to a

wasted, :
i i ig | Pillar against which he leaned. I was a|Oh ! ifhe had only been poor, I would have | nasurally sore a$ this fellow’s indifference ;
ﬂ,f: f:i‘}:elzﬂzg",}’,;;,"é;'}ff.f;’?; k‘;g"bdy 1?;: Sweet, plaintive air, but Letty was not | married him, and worked for him, and |bas she {}iu get over that, no fear.” Family Vault,
indignant sobs, and wondered, iv an abgent | heeding it ; she was thinking, with inward | borne anything for his sake.” 3 On that dull November morniug on |  The family vault of the Boulton family
kind of way, where they came from, Qould | tears, of one true hears that could not be| So she kept thmking_, with freifal pain, | which her father lets her 40 go to London, | ig situated on the edgs of she Rosedale
he have geen her, as she orouches on $he rug | estranged, because the face of its idol had | as she eat there, and picked away first the | Lesty hed longed for a change, no matter of ravine, aoross from the eagsern extremity
before the fire, her dark face flaining, her |blanched and aged. leaves, and then the blossoms of her what kind. of Bt. James’ Cemetery, says she Toronso
gray eyes dim with scorching tears he| * Ho enid he had only ocme back for a |bouguet. : : “Any change must be for the better,” | Worid. Whoever chose she site chose i$
might, perhaps, have thought a little more | few days to sestle his affairs and dispose of Letty was just like the rest of ug ; #he | sha had eaid then, .| well, for a more beautifal 8pot could nos be
of the hears and a little less of $he fortune | his praoctice,” oontinued Ernest Davereunx, | was willing to endure any trouble bus the In the cold, gray dawn of the firet day in imagived. Buat shere is borror in the
of this woman he had come down to marry. | He is going to live at Oranleigh.” one that was pressing down on her, Her |the new year, she was lying on ker bed, [ midss of all this, for t:0 vault door is wide
When, a little whilo after, Mr. Leigh, | A mazy whirl of many-oolored lights, a |8houlders felt strong to bear Aoy of the { mosning and shrinking away with fear and open and the bust: 2 ccffing and soatbered
$apping at her door, asked, with a touch of | buzzing sound, growing londer and louder | Orosses shat might have been 1aid on them, | dread from $he very change she had been | bones of generatizng of oulions are ex-
irony in his tone, it he should send her boxeg every instant, till she felt as if her ear mugs | but_they bent and shivered under the [ 50 ready to weioome while yet distant. In posed %0 view. 1tisn sight to ruske the
and psroels to the stasion, Letty, steadying | burn under the pressure, and Letty lay pale | burden that they were oalled upon to OBTLY. | the room nexs to her's Frnest Devercux sat blood run cold. Sumn: ghou! hua torn the
her voioe ag well s she could, replied," No.” | and stillon Ernest Devereux's arm. She| * We thought you were lost, or had run by the fire, amoking. He had not gone 10 1id from each ocffiz und surned is upside
Bhe was not going so Hulston svhat day. | had fainted. away, or something dreadful had happened, | bed at all, and his head had grown dizzy | down and skulls sre lying beire and there.
He went down smiling, and met Mrs.| A preasing, useless crowd waas gatherea Letty, denar,” called out & olear, ringing poring over a morocoo-bound volume were | Some of the bones have beem pitohed oug
Atherton in the hall. round them in an instant, and many were Yyoice, ag 168 owner sweph_into the room, [ hig debts were josted down in unpleasantly |on the sward. The piacs shows that is hag
** I told you how it would be,” he said. [the reasons named as the osuse of thig | $urning over a tiny Parian Payche with her round numbers. He was smoking comforé- | heen neglected for years. Thereis a baby's
¢ Letty would not dream of disobsyiag me." | sudden attapk, voluminous ekirts, ss she passed. * You ably now, and thinking of Lesty. The|ooffin in the northeast corner which hag
" * No, the dear girl wonld not,” she re.| «I $hought she looked tco brilliant $o be | bave been searched for everywhere, youn softened look had nos quite left hia face, | been untouched, bus all the other ooffing
plied smoothly ; * your word was enough.” [ quite in health,” said one, naughty darling, for you were most (and he half smiled, half sighed as he |have been broken and deseorated.
““Oh, quite enongh,” gaid Mr. Leigh ;| * * Yes, she was evidently excited, and the | particularly wanted. thought of her. - E The only Boulton that has bLoen safe
¢ and it was the ssme with her mother.” ' | heas has been too much for her,” gaid | The young lady, the twenty.first, and| « Poor Jissle girl 1" he said to himself ; | from she hands of the desecrator is tha
He seemed quite to plume himself on the another, most demonetrative, of Letty’s new friends, | *“ ghe ig terribly out; but the fellow Was | wife of John Hillyard Cameron (Elizabeth
absolute oontrol he possessed over his Not one of them imagined the raal oauge | a8 etanding on the rug by this time, her old and boorish. S8hs will soon forget him Boulton), who died April 20th, 1844, and
rously near the steel | —ghe oanno$ helpit.” who is buried safely under the sod beside

daughter’s will, and Mrs. Asherton did not [of that deathly faint, not even the man |gauzy ekirts dange ¢ I
ughter's will, an who had ssrucli the blow, 80 to speak, and | bars of the grate. She waslooking upwith| The young man passed his ringed hands | the vauls. Beside her 18 buried a six-

break the illusion, though she knew ver 3 of § 2
) - A geen her reeling under it. Bhe was oarried | & mischievons wonder at Ernest Deverenx's oarcssingly through the silken tangles of Wweeks-old ohild, whose advent into shia

well that, but for her womanly shafé sent 0l ' A I 4 ;
straight and surely into a tender part, Miss [ to her own room, and Mrs. Atharton and a | 8miling face, and Letty's grave one. his whiskers aa he gaid that, mentally com- | world wag the primary cause of her death,

Letty would not have been 80 easily  oon. couple of young lady friends attended on . +* I beg pardon a thousand $imes, if I am paring Paul Lennard’s dark, bearded face,
querad. er. intruding,” she said, with a listle mook | with its pale £quare brow and grave, search. Americas’ Ally Described.
A letter had to be sent off to Hulston,| * Poor dear,” said Mrs. Topham, who courtesy, and s pretense of going away ing eyes, to his own fair, handsome one. New Yark Difly Commeroial Bullitin s
8aying she could no$ come, and why, and |was at heart a kindly woman, * how whise | 8g5in. . ‘*By Jove, I would no$ hurs such a good Russia i3 the ¢ r(f %t amdm il i : o
then Liotty dressed, and went down to|she is o be sure!" And then che said,| Ernest Daveronx siopped her, and (little soul for the world, though I don’s hus Sl ('gu~ LS SN "’,’;‘ SLnaNon ;
entertain Mr. Deverenx. lower siill, ** Astonishing Tilda, isn't if 7 | gallantly puched forward a ohair for her [ pretend to be muoh of a Christian.” Lk n;zgutlpn 3 1ta apirit; she counteraot-
Very little wag lott for her to do in that | Bus I was mistaken, and I'm sure I'm very oloze to Lesty's side, himaelf standing the |~ He threw the stump of his cigar into the "’tio i ."i‘e le"t“‘l.m"’“' the embargo
Way ; 10 man knew betber how to be easily | sorry. | She coulirs be rouged, you know, | While, and watohing the two girls. . |grate as he spoke, and, with a yawn, drew |On .:P si”-’“ udYnnoeé;he ﬂ“"EO?""_Uf ita
sgreeable than Ernest Devereux, and to-day | and farn like that."” ‘* Who wanted me,” Letty asked, looking the ourtaina back, and let the yellow, sickly | political progress. "e, stands t“' ignor-
he was doing his best to shine, There was| In listle mora ¢han an hour's time Letiy | down with a half blush on the soastered light of the young day oreep in, while he |8Bce a8 agn.mfst infelligence ; R olaga
Something in the frank, upward glance of | was down again, moving about among her | petals strewing her lap and the carpet at |lay down to get a few hours’ sleep before ngnms.ttmla%. l°i agtoor:gy against ‘:emo-
the girl's eyes that drew the truth into his | guests, bus with a face o pale, an eye gp | her feet. = breakiast time, ::f.toyt i'onalll ;bi‘:_t“ 2 t?rPO ;ﬂm :8:."15 oon-
Qwn ; some spell there must have been in | fixed, thas peopls turned to look after her | * Doctor Lennard,” wag the reply. « He OCHAPTER VI. : aingt ing rf,'“ l' oe_t.n .gtomsm
her low, clear voioe $has broughs the man. |as ghe passed. Erness Deveroux oaught a [i8 leaving Fenmore, and he called to say = R Ll :“ o £ H‘ °:.‘h “:“ e t?' ":l'
lier ring to his, and the honester words, glimpse of her, and breaking from a group | good-bye. Of course he knew nothing of LETTY, REMEMBER WE ARE ENGAGED. ;ﬁ:;“ lpe: a;ne ei"' :i Lo °°"‘:.°pt‘.°“ o
Perhaps nover had Hrnest Davereux been | of gentlemen who surrounded him, made | ¥he party i bus it wss 0dd to come a4 this Maroh was in, and Letty, to whom a "m::.b,%t:nfm:: 2 Th: o(::i%;ne:c? ;ctmh
80 nearly a good man as whenin the pres. | his way to her gids as onae. hour, wasn's it ? o litsle of her old bloom had come back; was lcrtitorg o s A ot e hz
ence of Letty Leigh. * Misg Leigh,” he whispered, bending | = The rosy blush was a burning flame oW | being daily blown and blustered into some- s.“ numerical resouros ia'the creation of
The shork November day passed rapidly | over her o 88 10t to be henrd, “do lot me | Oheeks, neck and bosom one paintal, flugh. thing of her past fresh youth by she keen military power eSha exiots :o o .o:: :o
and moro pleasantly than she could have | persuade you to 8o back $o your room. |ing orimson. : ; winds that ewept and surged round her as reproes, %o agross, to invado, ¢ Ptﬁast :
believed any day could pass for ner now,|You are not fit to be here.” ‘“He bn't.i no time to wait till you could she $ook her long, lonely walka. over e Sh':a L ogt e s g g roy.
and 80 many after days, till it grew into| She answered with a smile and a quiet | be found, continued the young lady ; eands in her sealskin jacket and flowing | giong as tho ?’me - ﬂ‘ "‘h ':'é’“:_‘v:l"
weeks, and Ohristmas was nearat hand. | shake of the head, ** bus ho left his respects, and compliments | &0 e "3 e, Those walks were not always ooo:lr .ts ol ;gzoe a : ::oh ly
Mr. Lsigh proposed giving & number of | * Do take wy advios,” he said. * I oan | of the season and all that. He's going by lonely, not often, indeed, considering thas | oo r°° s Ebr::e "f o n: o e '° a
s@eleot parties t0 which the elite of the neigh. | see shat you are suffering acutely."” the 12 o'clock train, and it's half-past 11 London was more than a hundred miles g gg !"" Son. b . reaistance. th. 18
borhood should be invited in turn, for his| Bhe glanced quickly up at him, and then | now, and more. : away from Fenmore, and that it wag in ﬁe anction, her miseion among the na-
yooms were t00 small for one grand mssem. [ bent her hesd over her bouguet, bus still | Putting up one white jewelled hand to London her lover wag forosd, a8 he oaid, to | “1008-
bly, such as his proud old heart woald have | she did nos stir. shade her eyes from the fire, the speaker [; " & oW Den'te ox s
delighted in. No one whose coming ocould | * I¢ iet00 warm and noisy for your here,” | looked at the $iny ormolu timepiece which No one could be more attentive, more " >
8dd %o the tone or the pleasure of thess |he continued, *Come down to your own | 8600d on the mantle, and whioh juss as that gallant, more loving even, than Erness| Don't keep the facy thas you are cor.
gntherings was forgotten by Mr. Leigh, who | little parlor; we shall at leagt be quies moment began $o ring the three quarter Devereux had been during these two bleak | ¥¢2Ponding with some man a seoret from
i list of those who were | there.” chimes. It was a quarter to 12. In fitteen | O ; your mother.
himselt made out a list o : winter months. Letty had long since Py :
%0 be usked, Mra. Asherton ably helping| He offsred her his arm as he spoke, and | minuses more he would be gone away from |, . o $0 miss him when absent, and wait¢| D0n’t write foolish letters fo anybody,

him; and while the rion were being remem. | she ..« it, and walked with him to she | F enmore forever ! . xpeotantly for hi ing. Bhe was men or women. You never know who may
bered by them, Letty, in her quiet way, did | small diamly-lighted room he spoke of, glad| An insane impulse $o up and fly to him, 3,‘; (;e::ni{:g“tou ggmgzgm' Bmeov;;hev:g see them, :
not forget the poor. to get away from the glare and the masio, | ad srny him to stop, to stay for her eake, thought very often of Paul Lennard’s | DPon’s let Tom, Dick or Harry oall you by

Erncst Devereux, following a8 esquire, {and the stony faces of those guests, who | 8¢ized Letty. She felt ag if she would go noble, earnest faoe, and sometimos caught | Your firet name, or grees you wish some

and, watohing Letty day by day as ahe|were no frionds. He seatad her before the | mad sitting there quietly, and her love heraelt wishing that her lover was a listle !llll)lg e‘ht;ge'k e
on't think tha

went smong the people, began to think there | fire in s large easy.chair, and drew ancther | Passing awsy from her forever. bit more like him. Buoh ag he was, how. you oan go untidy all

must be some subtle pleasure in doing good | near to her for himgelf. Miss Lyle rose, and, shaking out her over, he wa, ! day, and then look very fine at night, for
that so brightened the sweet, dark, womanly | The light, as it played on both their | 8kirts, declared she was_engaged for the | VO for “,’,;,,""{g.‘,’;"‘,‘,;,;"ﬁ}f :ll:: 3’;‘31‘;’;2‘.’ five feathers do not always make fine birds,
face he was fast learning to look upon ag faces, showed very different emotions on | very valse they were playing, and declared have had her 1eward in the joyand somfors | Don't let any man kiss you or put hig
beausiful. He had seen Iadies standing be. | each. His was pale and agitated, sudden | She must go. their engagemens gave her father, for | *fm abous you unless Jou are engaged to
hind the stalls of bazaars and fanoy fairs, i i " Mr. Lawton will be seeking btokie: | Ernest Deverenx snd she wera now |De married to him, and evon then be a little
gelling off a§ fabulous prioes useless articles ) Where as if is." said she, “and thinking I formally engaged. stingy with your favors. 7
$hat their own fair handa were supposed to ocoming and going and going in the fair blge | bAve gone off afser you, Letty, for they | e old mav was now in high delighs ; |, Don't let any man believe that eimply for
bavo formed, and smiling their aweetest aa |eyes. Letty's faoe was as pale and atill ag | none of shem know where you are hid. he talked vaguely of great good fortune yet | the saking he oan ges « that pretty Smith
they ooaxed the gold out of tightly bustoned. [is had been in the drawing.room, As sho opened the door to pass out, a [in store for her, and for which she would | 8ifl” $0 go out driving with him, $0 8coom.
up pockets in the name of the destitute poor osed, her lips pressed olose gush of mingled musio and Iaughter 2%ept | have to thank him when it came, He spoke g.lnx him o the concert, or to entertain
ot London or elsewhere. He had seen them | she sat and soattered the orimson petals of | in ; an essence of joy it seemed ; and Letty | of a handeome house in Belgravia, and s | 2i™ f0r an hour when he can’t find anybody
leaving their oarriages stand in by-streets, | her roses over her lap in silence. hearing it buried her face in her hands and | daghing $urn.on$ for his pet, as largely and else.
while shey themselves stepped daintily over Ernest Deversux was the firs$ o speak, | burst into tears, That sound _of outer confidently as though Mrs. Lennard's legaoy AD Eyeto Business,
soiled pavements, in search of some favored and his low, earnest tones woke the dream. | happiness $ingled along her bruissd heart had been hundreds of thousandsin place of :
-seamsiress, whom they had heard to be in ing girl with a start. It was the same tale | like a shook of agony, breaking down pride thousands, Roohester Herald : There was & hanging
want, and, on the impulss of their own |pciold her on the sands some months back, | 804 firmness at one dagh. Letty sometimes smiled, and smiling, | ®0tertainment, wish & negro in the prin-
warm hearts, had come o relieve. He had [ o sold now with many pagsionate ohanges| Zrness Devereux was shooked, touched wondered at the old man's talk; but she | 0iPalrole, at Trenton, Georgis, lass F ridsy.
#tood by while a lady signed a cheok on her | sha¢ pad been absent then. He had pleaded of those sealding tears ; always thought lovingly of him, and |The enterprising landlord of a hotel there,
banker for a good round sum, and handed for the hand of tho heiress then ; now he thanked him in his heart for this unex- sppreciating the importance of the ocoa-
i over for the benefi§ of some oharitable was pleading for the heart of the woman ; i | peoted care of her, But what often sgr. | 80D and its opportunities, advertised as
Institution, and he had known the same |3 all the earnestness and trusth of his ; ive | Prised her was, that Ernest Devereux, aool, | follows : . E
lady togive up many of the pleasures,we had nature ross into his face as he spoke. loud, passionate sobs only ceased $o 8V | wige, man of the world, seemed to gee | . Are you going to the henging? The
almost eaid daties, of her station, to attend Letty had then answered *No,” firmly | Place to low, broken gasps tha$ seemed %0 [ nothing exiravagant in all this, tha¢|Bl8snk House st Trenton, Georgis, offers
meetiogs and form one on ocommittees, and easily ; now sho whispered it with & |oome from her very heart, and that & |gounded in her ears but as so much fond |80 excellent view to witness the exeoution.
assembled for the parpose of helping these faltering tongue that would soarce obey itg | strioken one. babbling. Btop at $he Blank House, Trenton, Georgis,
@ame poor. office. Bhe measured his love by her own;| My darling, my own Letty, you must the latter end of Maroch Mr, | When visiting the hanging, May 15th. Oan
Ernest Devereux had known all this, bus and feeling through every quivering nerve | tell me what is grleving you,” he oried, | Ieigh went on one of his mysterious visisg | %€ all from windows. Gallows within 150
he had never known, or even dreamed of, | what it was $o love in vain, her hears was | drawing her hands foroibly away from her %0 London, and Ernest Devereux, who had | Y8rde. Meals fitty cents.
S$he face-to-face sympathy, the warm. stirred with pity for him ; and he saw $hat | face ; and then, as & sudden thought flashed been staying a few days with them, wens
hearted pily, the open-handed, d‘“““,‘ it was 80 by her face. apon him, he added  Dr. Lennard 1—wag back with him. They were both to retarn Lynched the Agent.
helpfalness, that marked Letty Leigh's|" . No, don's snswer me now,” he gaid. |he ?—did you ? o before the thirtieth, they eaid, and they
Vvigiting among her poor neighbors, pd{ * To-morrow, or the day after youshall eli| * I loved him,” ghe broke in with a sob, | gmiled 8t one another meaningly ag
poor eister " with her was no Christian 1|me. I am willing o wait any time it|hbalf shame, half sorrow, as she bent lower they said it. But the thirtieth passed, and
%0 be awallowed with s wry face, in hzf" Pleases you. Only give me some token by | nd lower $o avoid his reproachfal eyes. | April oame in, and wore on toward May, ye ago, hunted
$hat the good it would do hereafser would which I may know there is hope in wais.| For s moment he stood passive, his face | ang they had neither come nor wristen. |up the agent who had deoccived them and
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