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Anybody would think, by the way he goes on, | —never—if you will oaly let me know what I can
ijush‘g‘ { continued the irate woman, that I enjoyed wyself da for him. Do you know, Dector, | had begun
» ’wllh spasms, and cramps, and fainting fits. Any-|[fo think lately that something must be awmiss with
body would think it'was a ;leasure to me to feel, | him, he was growingso irrtable.. [oor dear ! how
every time | sce a funeral procession, as if the | wicked and thoughtiess I bave been.
bearse was going to stop_ at our door next. Oh| ‘Ibis then is the trouble. I shall take it for
{yes! such alifé 1s very enjryalle, very, indeed. granted, madam, that you know something aboot
Doctor Ellis touk no notice of these 1ast words; | physiology, and can follow me withcot difficulty .‘I
Oh yes—¥es, for mercy’s sake, go on. |
Very well; 1 find that the pericardium— |
The ‘pericardium ?* repeated Mrs. Stephens.
You know what that is, | suppose ?
Evidently Mra Stephens’ anatomical knostledge |

e St ee—
GOD’S WAYS.

God speaks to hearts of men in many ways:
Some the red banwer of the rising sun
Spread o'er the snow-clad hills, bas taught Ilis

praise ; the man’s eyes grew luminous, and his whole face
Some the sweet silence when the day is done ; [ declared that he considered himself master of the
Some, after loveless lives, at length have won | situation ; aud if. Mrs. Stephens bad not bees so
His word in children’s hearts and children’s gaze‘:' entively taken up with her own ailmeots, mental
:lml physical, the bonest countenance would have
betrayed bim.

And some have found Him where low rafters ring
To greet the hand that belps, the heart that
"""’“ﬁ ; ; easy chair, and ing a strictly prof lair, last. A
And some in prayer, and somo in perfecting sthat your Husband has nothing to trouble kim but{ ~Yes, fbe pericardiom is the mombraneous sac |
Of watchful prayer through unrewarding years. your health ; how do you know that, Mrs. Ste-|that bold the heart. Well, somstimes  this sac—it |

was limiled. She shook her head in dvrpa.r.'

pliens ?

d i 1 o
And somenat lent aee/1lia whovaiply sought How ? why how do [ know anyll.ing ? !!y the Doctor Ellis suddenly came to a stand siill.

I1is voice, and with his silence have been taught,
Who bare his chain that bade them to be bound, ‘
And, at the end, in inding not, have found.
-

JOKIN STEPIIENS' PERICARDIUM.

t

evidence of my seuses. Dow’t I know that Joha |
Stephens bas a splendid Lusiness that Jooks after both passably anxious that tiis beart should remain
itself. 2 magnibeent income, and movey enough to whereit’'belongs. Mr. Stepliens must be amused.
live on the bare interest, as well as a family need Ile wants the opera, the leetare, the zocial circle,
to live; if he never entered his office again while eaterfaining books—a happy home—nusic. You
be has breath ? ' p'ay and sing, do you not, Mrs. Stephens ?
P g < But money isn't everything, Mrs, Stephens, pro=;  Oh yos—I un‘d to, and Mera. _Sleplxen-'
‘ going to tell you just what my hos ceeled the phsician, with a éalmness almot the- tones were so pitiful now that big Docter
band said ta me this morning, Doctor, word for ! 5 There are othér tronbles begide Elisreally and traly was oblized to wipe
word,” and the invalid, Mrs.'Stephens, lay bac |iboth his eyes snd bis nese. Defore he was
again on the sofa pillows, the very picture of |
miscry.  The family physician, who was called on '

BY ELEANOR KIRK.

phistophelian,
money troubles. How about *health madam?
‘1lealth 7’ repeated the lady with a stuile, dhe

baud. Well, iry it aguin ; get a tescler, and
£0 1o practiing.
/ ; : s sounder wban than my busband in \be country. He .obl:,::j '::::l:l“? ‘lgnl'\( RPWW LTS
the couch, and waited qjuvlly for bis patient to . it e bt hada do ikpan ot Well. P"l”"r PR eia ol with S i
b o h","‘wk of vomplaints. : There is nolbing the-watter with your hmbaml's'yn u- will prwer, and thinking ofym”?hmh u.dﬂ
Last night, you see, Doctor, I had am ill tirm, , ‘stomach,” Mrs. Stephens.  Dr.- Elfis shaded Ls | going oot with him, and mk?ng care 'of bim—
aiid he wanted to come for you ; but ‘when | ""." face with his hand, and ‘waited further develop- | and 1 dving my Lest in my way, we ‘may be
s0 be dared to leave me, be concluded then” we'd o0 gy Stéplrens ‘mistook this altempt at 'a'le to subdr o fhem ;' bat you must remcmber
better let you sicep. this, mudsm—do not let Mr. Steplens haye
: Much oblized to Lim, said the Doctor, with a the faintest su<picion that you think anything
ittle sarcastic emphayis on the personal pronoun. . J &gl by gleamies  !is the watter with him ; and above all, do not
Last night was the firs{ undisturbed night's rest L ;;:x:;;:«;r;::d, v Jophed plereigly iRE Rk treat him like an_ invalid. Jyst_amuse him,
bave enjoyed for a week. i d il i ard all that you kvow just as you used to
Mo, Soithons: Sobtiokodc Whla ot Won. e Why do you ?L‘tehl the word ‘stomach’ sof Ly you were first married,
PERETIRs Sii P o T e strongly, l)ucu.:r Ellis ? she inquired in anxious Auother series ol sobs from Mrs. Smph.,‘.,
Ditore i - tones. Mrs. Stephens was forgetting horsell, and| The Doclor arose to go, Iis patient had
“ A sTlshe Bervone attack . broki ia (6. platels this the Doctor hailed as an exdellent omen: ire]
cian,” ‘n:nbing e 3 s Ouly that I might' make you understand that = |Scripfion.
Wall, it dob’t ke any difference whit-you man’s digestion could be lno.s! uuex-'rplio'n.ble,
aillit, it omae ooiclity hardto Sear 5 Lat lefiane teif amll._\el be be far from sound io other dirrcnfms.‘
you what my hushand seill Sest; Dostor. b Tore wé l{nen you wean to tell me that my husband is
go into symptoms, When he was going down ¢, sick ?
Lreakfast, ho says to me, ‘Kate, whbat sha.l | send ll,do. ¢ o ., iy
you up ?* erbiaps you will go still further, and”say dan-
Says I, ¢l dou’t want anything but a strong cup
of tea. Tell Bridget to send it up in the litle
te=pot.” I saw, Doctor, that he didu’t move alter
I said this, 80 I turned and looked up at him, and
such a picture o rage and disgust | never saw in

L s it intended to be sarcastic to the last degree. Tlealth,
averag Sl \ B - .

n average 1o the Stephous mansion three bund-fiyy, 00 1y vy by, tbere isn’t & bealibier or a|
red and sixty limes a yvear, drew a chair close to |

forced concealment Tor emotion, and immedistely
assumed a sitting posture, brashell ber hair away

ful ?

an inveolion of the d: vil. Good morning.

| Jobin Stepbens svught bis home that eve
gerously 2 ning with a _Leavy heart. His wifs he be
If yeu desire it.
Oh, Doctor Ellis, how cold and unfeeling you | —if mattered little which ; one was a< bad »

are ! I should think you ousht to know by this|the other. His remonstrances and pleading

whether his wife loved Lhim. H- opened th

entirely, and sobbed as if her heart would break. < %
door softly witk: his lntch key. This had be

Ought to know what, Mrs. Stephens ? inquired
the Doctor, with uncalled-for deliberation,

my life.  Fioally, says he, Tea! tea! tea! its
nothing but tea from morning till vight. Kate,
#ays he, you are the color of a chinaman now.

Why don’t you order a goxd picce of beefsteak, ! You; ought tokaow-tp keow—thet; my—my bell bad summoned i family to the dining! (ury

buband’s health and life are of a good deal more
conséquence lo me than my own.
Ab, indeed, interupted the: physician, with an o (he very thresliold. Abt's beautiful <on

and a slice of brown bread, and a cup of choco-, room.
late ; that would be a sensible breakfast ! |

DBut John, says I, you forget that I am sick and
bave no appetite. I was all ready to cry,

was determined that he shouldn’t Lave the mis-l ; s, ¢
a af seeing the tears fall | excellent reasons for said opirion.

: Forget, says be; forget 2 1 wish to Tleaven 1 Doctor Ellis, will you be kind enoozh to tell me Are the saddest eyes of all.”
8¢hH y Y gvs ¢ 5 . g : 2 . 4 3 < .
could z;rgcl! Ite nothivg but grunt and groan what's the matter with my husband ? For a full year this cbarming voice bLa

s. Step cet— all | been as ilent gs the grave.
: R LTk lost all Mrs. Stephens was now on her feet—tears e gra
foum 900, Judt'y S Jo Qhn ihe | | ety wiped away, eyes flashing with-rescatful spirit, and Cempany,

gestive of a contrary opinion, as well as several sician  [le was just in time to hrar,—

& “The cyeos that cannot weep

iseller.

Yoo say| he brg:n.nu]in; himself ;fn the Iargc} Somrlhing about the heart, isu’t it 2 sbe asked at |

’ia no matter about particulars, Mrs. Stephens, and | g cident. | was well scquainted” wih Wal

"aware, the lachrymal duct hed got Whe uppeny

About tea, Doctor ? she ssked as he pre-
pared 10 leave. Do you think it very ‘burt- money. ‘Ilie moitgnge, Le says, must be paid

As an occasional tonic, 1 have no oljec:ion
to tea: but as u daily beverage, madaw, it is tated (0 use the ypleasant word which must

lirved a coufirmed invalid, or hypochondrine

THE STOLBN NOTE.

Except that be indulged too frecly in the
use of the intoxicating cup, Jolin Wallace was

do tothing of the kind
I'am cure bie did wot, repested  Annie,

earnestly.

How ¢lse could Bryes obtain the note but

an honest, hizh minded man, His ove gréal | throagh Liws ? Wlhat time does bhe come home

fault hung ae a shadow over bis many virtues,
He mesaot well, and wheo Le was sober be di&
well,

ile was a batter by trade, and by indostry
ard thrifi be had secured money suflicient fro
buy the house in which hy resided. 1Te had
purchased it several years before for three
thousand dollars, paying oue theusand down,
and securiog 1he balance by mcrigage to the

The mortage roto was almos t due at the
time circumstances mad- me acguainted with
ibe aflairs of the family. But Wallace was
ready for the day; he bad saved up the money |

at night 7 .

Always at tea time. e never goes outin
the everipg.
But, father, he did not come home till ten

o'clock the night Lefore you went (o Byree's.

He Lad tostay in the office to post books, or

something of that kind

How did™he get in ?

He had a vight key.

I must see Chapdier, said I.

No harm in se¢ing biw, sdded Mr. Wallace ;
I will go for Lim.

Io n few moments he returned with the
youpg man Chandler, who, in the convers

—there seemed to be no pos-ilility of an |sntion [ hal with bhim, manifested a lively

lace, having done some little collecting and |

{day his dunghter Annie came to my cffice in

great d stress, declaring that her father was

‘irun-'d. and they should be toroed out of the

{ houge in which they lived.

Perhaps hot, Miss Wit'luce, eaid 1, trying

to console lier, and give the affair, whatever it

wad, & bright aepe Whnt Las happened ? |
My father, sl.« replied, had money to pay

tee mortgage on thx hoase in which we live,
buat it is ull gone now.

JTlas he lost it ?

I don't know ; [ suppose ‘so. Last weck
he drew two thousand do!lars from the bauk |
aod lent it fo Mr Bryeo for ten days. [

Wlis i« Mr. Bryce ? "

He 14 a'Lroker. * My fatherzot.acquainted
with him through George Chaadler Xe ho
bourds with us and who is Mr Bryce's,ol.sk

Daes Br. Bryce refuse to pay it ?

He says be Las paid it.

Well, what is the trouble then ?

Father says he has vot paid it.

bas not paid it.  Of cotrse you bave the
noe,

No. 'Mr B yce has it

Thert of ‘course he has paid it.

I suppose he'bas or be could not have the

entirely forgotten that We had Feft wo pres! o0

Iodeed! DBut the vote will prove that le,
| of his accomplices 7 He must bave taken the

interest fo (he solution of the mystery, and
professed lim-elf ready 1o do anythiog to for-

It is'enoufh, thougls, for me to say that we are | drawn up some logal documents for him, One | ward my views

When did you return to the house on Tues-
day night 7

About twelve,

Twelve, said Annie; it was not more than
ten when I heard you.

‘The clock struck twelve when [ turved tle
corner of the street, said Chandler, positively.

I cortainly beard some one in the Irout
room at tgn, eaid Annie, looking in ustooish -
ment at those arourd her.

We're getiing xt somethisg, said I, how
did you ge* in?

Ptie younz mhn smiled, a8 be glanced at
Anuie, and said :

‘ On arriviug at the door I found that I Lad

lost my pight key. At that woemen! a watch~
man.  huppened  along, fand 1 told Lim my
siustion. e koew me, und taking a ladder
trom; an unfivished louse opposite, placed it
agost ove of the second story windows, and
I cutered in that way.

Good! Now who was it that was heard in
the pirlor at tén, onlessfit was Byrce or one

key fram  your pocket, Mr. Chaudl-r, snd
stolen theinots from the secretary. - At avy
rate I will charge Lim with the crime, let
what may happen. Porbaps Le will confess
whea Jiard pushod.

Acting upon this thought, T wrote a law-

What dors your father say ?
He is positive that he pever received the

lumoirow.

Very singulnt.  Was your father—I hiesi-

{ have grated barshly on the ear of the sensitive
*lgirl, Mr By says father was not quite
tight when lie paid him, but not v.ry bed

I will see your father.
p He is coming up here in a fow moments —
#11 thought I would see yoa first and tell you

time,—and just iere Mrs. Stephens broke down had proved of no avuil; he was doulitful even the fucts'before lie came

o) Idouots e liow Biyee eould hare obtain-

3 . | ed the note unlers be paid the money. Wigre
come l.ubnu-l; -.rluhfq: dn_l the gonlln"uurx’d-d your father koep it ?

show himself to Lis wife until alter the dinner | 117 gave it to wey ard I put it into the secre ! villain.

-1 7 Neverthcless, if within an havr you do nat

yer's lotter—demand against you, etc.—which
,was imm-diately sent to Mr. Byres. Caution-
ing the partica not to speak yof the sffuir, 1
dismissed them.
i Bryce came.
IOWll, #ir, what Lave you gotjto say to me?
i e asked stiffly.

A cluim on the part of John Wallacs, for
two thoussndjdollers, | repli-d, jpoking aver
i my papers snd af pearing supremely ind fer
ent.
| Paid it, be said, chort as pie c-ust,

Ilave you ? said I, looking Lim sharp'y in
the eye 3 ;

The rascal quailed. Thaw that he was a

|

Vio was in the room when you put it into pay theé twojthonsand, and vne hundred duil

A strain of musi: met and transfixed Lim | (Lo sccretary ?
: . : ¥ ST g Mr. B-yce, George Chandler, my fathizr «d my clirnt, at she ¢nd of tha et bl
but | clevation of his busky eyebrows, immensely sug-| was being rendered. and bis wife was the mu &b Wyett s

Lare for the trouble and anxiety you bave caos-
bLene

iyou will be lodged in jail, to answer a ciinii-

The conversatiop was here interrupted by |ual charge,

the entrasce of Wallace. Ile looked lean and
fect of suxiety as from

{ baggard, as much tie «
d , the debauch from which he was recovering

| She has told you nboui it, I suppose, eaid
thaps, be muttered. Curios. be, in a very low tone.

patience with you, says he, When we lived I: only a little quiver of the lip, to show how deep a | ity overcame him. Ile openrd the parlor i She has.

part of a house, and you did ‘your own hous
work, you were as well and bappy as anylody,
and no man ever had a pleasanter little home than . |
i 3 . clighted, a

John Stephens ; bat what bave [ now to leave, or»m'f‘:‘l' ';'“'":7’ T:’:"“::'"h" :" '3 "de‘l:ou::' miie e e iad aver Wen hér.
come back to? and this Doctor, is what he ended | ¥96h ‘an bonest face it was, {hat hq carri What does this mean, Kate ? he aske
up with,— * with him from daor o Joor, from sunrise to sun-| o0 o0 ed arms

K.le‘..‘y' be, you are nothing more mor less | 9€t, every day in tbe‘ year, lha-t it was a mighty Tiat T have fivénip tea, and sm poing
than a drunkard ! and in the sight of God, moret'l"'d matter to keep it from an immediate betrayal lyr hard and be well ! I guese my voice w
culpable than most of the men who stagger thro’ td the "‘“’“ pRrjose, . sl ¢:me back, John.- b )
he streets ; because the majority of those poor | Mrs. Stephens, said he, you have no ciuse to! | puess <o, he replied, folding Ler tight
:lwAlhr:e . 2 of ¥y “‘{ bb thile. cads. 00 alarmed. If [ ean only get your cooperation ‘n his Leurt,

y - si¢. Cofi< o :
“::: m:;;;:‘:::;:.l‘:h:::‘;m,l Vo Llnve = this business, I feel certain that 1 shalli be able la‘ Three months after this, the cure wes
luxurious home, a husband doing his level best to

There she stood, reproachfuily, defiant, deter-

make a well man of your husband in & few months, ) d
of the wlole thing; aud ilhere is no word

wourd the kind Leart in her bosom had sustained, | door and peeped in. There was Mrs. Jolin | ‘
. Stephens, be-omingly attired, all alene. as en ! dollars was a vory lurge sum for bim to accu

thu-iasiic over the fine rendition of a picce of ' malute in bis little business.  Tho loss of u[

radical, that Doctor Ellis made a clean burst | ready the next duy

What do you mean ?

I wean nhat Isny. DPay, or take the con-
|Bequences,

It was a Lold charge, and if it had bwen an
Lionest man 1 should vot have dured to make

1t $
1 piticd Lim, poor fllow ; for two llmusm:dl I have paid thefmoney, I tell you, said Le

1 have got the note in*mfipossession.
Wihere did you get it?

| would make the future look like a desert to} 1 gutit when I paid the—

J, him. It would be a misfortune which ou
;lmrl undergo 10 appreciate it,
to What passed butween you on that duy ?

e  When you scloniously entered the house
lof Join Wallace. on Thursday night at 10
{ o'cleck, and tuck the said note Irom the secre-

ili Well, I merely stepped into Lis office—it | tary.

was ouly the day bolore yes'erday—io te
1o
50
[Te then left me as
or| weut to the frout cffice where 1 beard Li

iy You have no proof; faid he lgrasping a chair

Lim not to forget 10 have the money for me to | for support,
worrow.  Ile tock me into hisback office, and
as [ sat there, he ¢nid ha would gt the money | Will you pay, or go to jail ?

4] Hesaw the evidenee | had was agninst his

That is my leckout. T have no time to lose.

n| denisl, and lie drew his eleck on the spot for

make you happy—ever) thing under the light of ; At the longest ; but, as truc as Isit here before
the sun to please you, and yet you will persist in
swilling tea.  Yes, Doctor, ‘swilling’ was the word! ¥ 4 . I
lie used —boo! hoo! hoo! O dear me! to think broke in Mis, bu-plw‘ns. imperious y.l gy
1 shou!d ever have lived to have hear.) such dreal-’ Who was there 10 1.11\;1"111 .vm:;:w ‘ml.l b :;
fal language out of my husbaud’s mouth ; and then | husband does not kl;ow I»u vondi :m, ":; s Lum
i i ‘reali . 3 Fen s >

says he—'and makin me as miscrable a wretch as realiy fike tobe tok - hen y.u have becn

;lks the earth, : ciently calin to bear ail that was necussary for you
walks the 3 : :

Pretty plain talk, interrupted the Doctor, with |

you, I cannot do this alone,
Wby have I vot been informed of this before ?

to kirow ?

13ut, Doctor Ellis, I should think you ought lo;
I'bave understood that my own health and comfort
are nothing, compared to my husbard’s. Mrs Ste-

a stirug of his broad shoulders.
Oh yes, sobbed the victim, and so awfully conrse
and unkind. 101 bad aspell, and died there be-

. pheus was wecping again. There is no sacrifice [

fore his ve y face, 1 dow't believe he rwould have

cared a snap of his finger. Ttell you, Po. tor Bl

ther
Evidently, replied the physitian,

would not make for him.
Causions creatnres | muttered the Doctor ; de-

is such a (Ling as a man g * "
Phightiul buodies of contiadictions  How the mis-

| cliet should 1 know, Virs, Siepbens, how much
) . : § Fyou care tor yoor-husband 7 [am sure you bhave
But wy husband bas nothing in the world to o e y 3

| spent the last half bour complaining about him,

th; and I am X %
& 4 St a ! I« that the way women generally testify their re-
wnee [ ean’t help that Fhis remark was m e ing ¢ P!

wich a Toant

cism absolutely painful.

trouble him bat just my poor |

gard 1or their busbands?

e than | P % s -

word that kad ' 2 On, don’t, Doctor Elis, plense don's, pleaded

» word that hal aceulentaily ascaped P ! g
¥ tbe terrified woman. 1 will dover complain again

wor to her companion’s tans and m

live and this the D

send Grorge out 1o the bavk to draw a check |t entysone bundiedfdollae, s1d, tfier begg-

i A Wirry CoupLIMENT.—So witty a coms | with Lis sign

ret of words that can provoke so hearty a lnuzl |
in the Lappy home of the Stephens as tlis
physiologically gcicutific ore.—

Pericardium.

of two thoussnd dol ors; 8o I supposed e was
going t) pay me then., 2

I1ad you the vote with you 7

Ne, now 1 remember, he said” he supposed
I had vot the noe wi b m~, or Li¢ would pay
it ltold I would come the next day, un-ll
would' have it ready; that was yesterday.—
Wien | came to luok for the note it could
wot be found.  Aonie ol [ nave hunted the

The following isa touching epitaph:

Stranger pause—Ay tule atiend,

Aud lenra the eavse Of Hannai s end.
® Across the world The wind did Llow,

She ketched a cold What laiid her fow,

We shied a quart Of tears "tis true,

But lite is short—Agzed 82

—— e — - —

house all over.

You told Bryce 847

1did. [hcClnghed and showed his no'e.
¢ crossed over wich vk, unc

agh it

plinent is rarely made as that of Sydney|a pureh hole tl

Smith's to bis friends Mrs. Tighe and Mrs It is g latn, ! Wallace, ’h::., he paid y)r:
Cuffe : “Ab, there you are !—the cuff that | the money 8 sliegea or be obtained tradulent

o note, and intends to chea

every one would lwrghul 1o wear, ard the tie [posscsgion of
thai a0 one would loose ™ ' you out of the sm - y
L SO He bas uever psid me, be replied firmly

Here in the lawst description of a kiss: “Twas
night. A real couple stood in the pale, cold moon

‘Then ke ovtau: defrandulent possession ol
the note,  What sort of @ person is this Chand-

ing mefuot to weniien they 1 fuir, be sneaked
ol
I esodwd the ehick sand lestered to Wil
loce's bouse. The reader may judge with
wlat satisfaction be reconed i, grnd bow re-
juiced were Artic and ber lover.  Wailice
weisted that 1 should tele’ the ore bundicd
for o'y trou' le, but 1 wa: maguaimons enovgh
to ke poouly twenty, Walleee signed the
pledge aud was ever after & G porate men,
{le died a few months ago, deaving u hands
some property to Chandlor nid Lis wite, the
marrtage having takon place shortly atter the
Jbove vurrated circumstanees ocourivd,
—_— SR i
Ladies in delicnte henlth «louid go to Cols

orsdo  The cuse of Mre Ponther ot Golden
City shows the wondorfui restorative § fioets
i the limute,  She could not evensae p Lier
vom when they lived in Ohio; but in lesa
Lan a year alter her arrieal in *he terisory,

he chas d ber bu burd & mile s d o quarer

g 1 : -
beams.  Their lips touched, and there was a sound | ler who boards «ith you?

like a cow bauling bér boot cut of the mul.” f 2

’

A fine young man,  Bless you, he v\o..ldr.iu, a pitehfork.




