IN'THE ALBUM. -
Yon dear ¢ld book, - I
© What tales your tattered pages tell
(o 'which memory loves to dwell .-
: Let's take a look ;
Ses, on this page
A lover hae written a Iay
<. To help agsnage .
* Fever that burns his life away.”
- Next leaf, a suge
Talks wisdomw in a genial way.
Then here a ¢lown
Has written dowy
An inharmouions jingle
About married 1ife and single,
7 Here a lady : "
Sings sweetly of *those horrid men,’
(On the shady
Side of her nineteen years—and ten!}
Here n fellow, .
* Sere and yellow U—
Naowis it not enough to vex t—
Depreciates the softer sex;
. Very cuoning,
Don’t yon see ? he's only fuoning.
But wonit of all,
Here writes ke who hates all women.
And woald appall
All the votaries of Hymen;
Lt hitm wail so,
He has eause 10 feel dejected,
For we all know,
‘That ten times he's been rejected §
1f he, poor man, bas canse to ey,
Muat Hymen. then, lay down and die?
Montreak : B.

——

THE TEST.

“Yor will live to repent, Maud !

The words were gravely,  very gravely
spoken.

1 have repented,” said the girl addressed as
Mawl—** repented bitterly, that 1 ever gave
1y heart to @ man whe is nothing better than a
nule flivg 17

A male flirt!  Child, how ean you apply
suih a teem to Harold Dare 2—an upright, hon-
oumble nn—a man whese lofty mind and
noble soul wonld hold in deepest scorn all
things mean aod base ! And yon accase him,
that high-sonled man, of the mean and pitiful
sin of fhirting?  Oh, Maud, be warned in time !
You knew mot what misery your healstroug
pride and jealousy will bring npon yourself
and others 7

The ¢ar est face of the speaker hud grown al-

most beautiful in its eloquence, as she thus |

spoke in defence of the absent Harold Dare,
and Maud looked up at her in wonder.

Her companion’s face Hushed slightly.

““ He is a favourite of mine,” she satd, ‘*as
are all men who are good and true. Think
well, Maud, befere you ruin your whels life's
happivess and his, just beeause, no doubt out
of pure kindness, he paid a little attention to
a gir} wham he fonud was a stranzer at the hall.”

“ A litde attention ! Why, he danced with
ber several times, and devoted almost as much
vime to her as he did to me. And when 1 re-
proached him with it, he would not offer either
explanation or apology 1"’

¢ Of eourse not ; becanse you are proud and
hasty, Mand.  Harold, toe, is proud, with-a
pride nobler than your own, and he will not

suffer any interference with his conduet when.

hie knows he is not in the wrong."
“But he was in the wrongt” said Maud,

cstubboraly. ¢ He ought not to have insulted

me by paving so much attention to some one
else 17

“ Maud,” said her ecompaunion, gently and
persnasively laying her hand on the young
girl’s shoulder, *‘listen, dear, to one who is
much elder than yvourself, and has suffered.
Try w2 couqguer yvour pride and jealousy, or
they will be the rnin of your happiness in this
world and in the next.  When Harold eumes
is evening, let him see that you koow your-
sedf 1o bove t=an in the wrong the other night,
and show him that yourwish all to be forgotieu
and forgiven.  Promise, dear, for your .own
prace’s sake.”

Maud was beginning 1o relent.

*“ Hee will uot come,” shesaid hesitatingly.

#Nat coms " :

“No i T—T1 told him I never wished to see
him again.” - . )

01, Maud, Maud, unhappy girl, what have
vou done ¥

*

*. » * »

Ellen 3tanton and Maud Reeves were cou.
sing.  The latter was just twenty at the time of
the opening of our-story, and Ellen was ten
years older. : '

Ellen bhad aeted the part of a mother to her
cousin ever sinece she, Maud, a little desolate
orphan of five years old, had been adopted by
Elen's futher, and brought up as his own child.
Five years before they had become wequainted
with Harold Dare, a wan in every way worthy
of the good opinion Ellen bad of him: ~When

he began to come frequently to Dr. Stanten’s |

house, and appeared 1o take pleasure in her so.
eiety, Ellen (‘]eumed the visits were intended for
herself, and she gave to him the whole wealth
of her gentle loving heart,’ But ‘when at last
the sud truth dawned upon her, and she found
it-was her beautiful young cousiu, still little
more than a child, who "was the attruction in
his cyes; she buried  her love deep down in her
heart,” and nobly resolved to bear ‘her pain in
silenee, : 5 R .
Her affection for Maud never. changed, : and
riow that she nnd Harold were engiged her dear-:
est wish was for her hapyiness. : R
Maud’s was a loving, but hot and jealous na-
‘ture, ‘and. it had been the source of frequent
coldnesses ' between: hersell and ‘Harold i bnt
now a serious” quarrel bad taken place between

hein, and” Ellen was deeply concerned, though
" she hupedcthat sllwould come right:again, if

“Mand* woul

< That evening Mand was  sitting alone “in
the large and somewhat glaomy dining.room.’

"1 have a headachie o please leave me heve
alone, Ellen;"” she had said. " And Ellen, think.
ing that -perhaps she” would be best- by herself,
had so left her. - S

By this time. Maud wad' quite ropentant, and
williug: to make ‘amends -to Harold for her
nnreasonnble” jealousy “of the ‘nightbut' oue
before. . ' e

*“ But ah {" she thought, sadly, “ he will not
come.  He did not come last night, and he will
not to-night. . He is proud, as Ellen says, and
he has taken me at my word™

The fire burned low in the grate, and cast
strange and weind shadows on.the walls, and
Maud -shivered  as she thought how  dreary
her life would be if she never saw Harold
again. i

Just then she starteil; for she heard s famil-
iar step iu the hall. The door opened,. and her
lover entered. ) : ) :

Maud glanced up quickly and somewhat ap-
prihensively at his tail form and handsowe face
as he came towards her. T

*Maud,”" “he said gravely, resting his hand
on the back of her chrir, and looking down up-
on her, ‘I havecome torask youif you really
meant the words ‘vou said to me whea last we
parted, or if they were only said in the anger of
the wmoweént ¥ Answer me, Maud.” .

But -the sight of her. lover had aroused. in
Maud's heart some of the oll anger, and she re-
solved to punish him a'little before she relented
so she kept her face averted.. , :

A frown gathrereid on Hareld's brow, and his
tone was stern when next hiv spoke.

* Listen, Maud,” he said. 1 have joved
yott as man tever loved woman before ! Since
first 1 knew you, five years ago, wy whole
theuzhits and hopes have bven fixed upon you!
No dream of the future have 1 had in which vou
did not play a part, no hopes of hapoiuess in
which you did not share! To be ;\L et win
vou fur my - wife, 1 would have bren willing to
wirfertake any task. however difficult, that has
sever been aecomplished by mant And now yau,
my promized wife, ac use me of the mean and
pitiful <in of flirting, becautse, forsvoth, 1 paid a
fittle ondinary attention to a girvl whom 1 knew
slightly, and who I found, was almost alone
mnungst strangers! For this, in your headstrong
pride and uoreasoning jealousy, you are willing
to wreck my happiness anl your own--yes,
yvour own, for, sconer or fater, 1 fistnly believe
you will feel the repentanee and remorse that
you will have justly earnwl. You wish us to
part ¢ well, beit so. - Perhaps itis best. 1 go
from you now, never to tetuen ¢

He hwd nearly reached the door, when Maud
spranyg from her ehair, _

* Harold, Harold I’" she eried, ™ Come back !
I did not wean what Tsaid.  Teonld not live
without you.” . :

* Do yon really sean that Maud 17 said Har.
old, tursing ronwd. . - T AR

“Yes. -1 am sorry for what 1 sabl the
other night. But 1 cannot help being jealous ;
and Treally thought that vou had taken asudden
faney to Miss Linton, she is so very prettty.”

¢ Mawl, " said her lover gravely, kissing her,
“will you never be convineed that there is no
one on earth: whom 1.love or ever shill love
but “yourself I Try, my ‘derling,. for both our
sakes, ' to conquer that feeling ol jealousy, or it

both.” .

“1 will try, Hareld, "if you:will forgive me
this time.” A R

“ My Jove,” said Hurold tsking her in his
arms, *¢ 1 have forgiven vou. Anl uow, to con-
vines you how ittle eanse you had. to be jealous,
I tell you that Edith Linton is engigod to her
haif-eousin, Harry: Egerton, a very, very old
and dear frient of mine.” ’ B

““Oh, Harold, why did veu not tell me this
at first 17 ) ‘ T

¢ Beeange you did not give me the oppor-
tunity,: but accused me at once of flirting. " ]
was both hurt and angry o think-that you had
no more faith in me. Lot us forget it now, my
darliug: but you must e in’ future to trst
me more,”” BRI e o

For seme time they sat = hoppily - talking,
Mud determining in ler own mind that siever
- -nn, never underany eircumstances, wonld she
doubt-her lover again, S S

As he was going nway; Harold encountered
Elén in the hall.  They were very gooil friends
and {larold knew that she was aware of his
quarre] with Maud, and that he had her entire
sympathy. S . :

**Yes," lie said; i answerto’ her inquiring
look, *“ we are réconciled,  Maud has promised

fear that-resolution will only last until she fan.
aies I give lier causé for jenlonsy again. 11 she
could anly he cured of that foolish - fecling, how
happy ‘we should be!” ST
‘I have been: thiukiug,” began Ellen hesi.
tingly, - LA o :
““Thinking what, Ellen 17 T
o1 belivve I have thought of a plan, which,
if you were willing to. try  it, would: convince
Maud how foolish she-is “to doubt you, or at
Jeast would test the strength of the resolution
she has made.” 0o
CWhat s it ? ~Tell it me, T am’ willing to
try anvthing you can: dwiggest.”’. - S

1 sannot explain it to "you now ; but T will

e, You to-morrow eveniug, and then tell you
what'it is,” G e T

you alife-long

will be the cause of “infinite misery "to us.

never-to doubt me-again ;- but, “alas, Ellen, I

“Thank-you.. Whateyer 8
bett

only tench Maud to know nie
; gratitude.” ,
=8¢ Ah, - we 2 thought, Ellen, " sadly,: )
Harold had gone ; ““if 1 coulid ouly hve ‘won
the love of sich o man, how happy I shonld
have been L' But it was not to be. 1 wonder
how ' it is ‘that, in this world, people’s fates are

er, 1 shilll 9“"‘7

so different-=some all sunshine; some all shadow,

Some day we shall know ; but it is weary, weary
waiting ™o n
“The moruing but one after, Maud was scated
in her favourite nook iu the ganlen, reading,
;:'h@%un’difty,‘l ragged little boy: camne towards
er. C T L ’
44 Plense,” he asked, * ure you Miss Reeves?
* Yes,” replied Maud, looking curiously . at

the little fellow. .

46 Then, miss, I've a letter for you,” said the
bay, producing a somewhat: soiled looking epis-
tle, und handing it to: Maud. - L

$OA Yetter for me. "Where did you get it 1"
A -woman ‘gave it to.me; and, lense, 1

off

Maud opened the letter, and, ax she did so,
the colour forsook her cheeks, and she’ grasped
at the srm of the ganlen-chair,tas if for support.
C Tt can't be true 1 she psped, ¢ No, no'}

Harold never could be'so false ! 1t is some cruel:

trick I 1 won't believe it "% - 3 v
She read the letter again, which-ran as fol-
lows i — '
~Miss REEVES =

A1 you value your happiness, heed well the
contents of this letter. Your lover, ‘Harold
Dare, will thix evening have an interview with
the girl he loves best on earth.  If you do net
believe me, be near the large oak in the centre
of Holm Coppice at eight o'cloek to-night, and
let your uwn eyes convinee you of the truth of
what 1 say.  ONE WHo WISHES YoU WELL.

“Ttean’t be true ; it isa wicked jest ! Or.
perhaps it has been sent Ly some one who is en-
viems of my happiness. | won't belisve it, for
did T not tell Harold that 1 wounld never doubt
him again? Besides he is sure to coie this
evening as usual, and he never loaves: till nine
or after.  That will prove there is ne truth in
what this wretehed \(‘ltn‘fr savs.  There ! she
eried, tearing it inta small pleces and seattering
them in the wind, “So shall be dispelled my
doubts " :

But in spite of her good resolution, she felt
uneasy @ and Ellen who watehed her anxiously,
naticed all the afternoon she was restless and
preoveupied. . .

Eventng came, aud st soven o'clock, Harold's
time for coming, steuek, Maund's restleness in.
creased . The minutes passed, and he Jid not
come, . and siie wamlered to the winilow overs
toaking the drive. The moon was shining
brightly, but no faniliar form appeared in sight
and at last about a quarter to vight, noable to
terar the suspense any longer, pleading a head-
ache, she bade Fllen and her unele good night,
and _retired to her own room. L

¥ Tt must. have been true after all,” she mar-
mured 3 *“and he has been “deveiving me all
the time. " Oh, heavens! if he is fulse, it will
kit me ! But 1 can bear this doubt no longer
I must—yes, 1 will go and see for mysell.”

Wrapping a long, dark cloak ronnd her eve-
ning dress, she stole quitely: from the house,
and was soon in Holm Coppien, : :

Hastily concealing herself behind the large
oak tree entioned in the letter, and—yes !
sure enough, theré was her lover coming.  She
could not mistake, even hy the pal light of the
moon, his tall and noble form,

Insteind however, of waitine for some one, as
Maud expected, he come steaighit up to her place
of vonecalment, and eoufronted her, -

“Fo, Maud,” e wid, in u tons of mingled
reproach and sadness, * you have doubted me
onee again fo-and, ton, after vour promise of the
other night ) :

Sl b gnsped Mund in her bewilders
ment.  ** How did you know 1 was here, Har
old T You vame to meete—"" :

H¥ou ! Trus, ] was not sure that vou were
here—1 hoped and prayel that vou were note-
and T eame 1o see. -1t was 1 whe kent you the
letter you received this moerning —sent it tn tese
the strength of the resolntion you made the
other evening ! S

©Oh, Harobl; it was eruel ! How could vou
dojt s - ; o

“To try'yonr faith in'me, and’ you have nat-
been able to stand the test, Oh'! Maud; Mand !
how can §, in my turn, ever put faith in your
prowises again 2’ ‘ ‘ o :

¢ Forgive me, Huarold P’ eried Maud, falling
ou her knees in the long grass. . * Forgive me
but.this onee apain, and you shall not fiml this
trust misplaced. Indeed; indeed, 1°did. not
doubt-you until you did not come at- the usual
hour. It was'n eruel thing to do, bnt it has not
been done in vain." Ny L -

“ ¢ Not ¢ruel, Maud, if it is.the miuns of sav-

ing you from’ fature suffering.!” = " ,
0Tt hins convinead me how groundlessare my |

doubts of yourlave,  Can you cver forgive g,
. Yes,'! snid Harold, taking her in his.arms’;

** provided you will promiso to. believe now and

always that I have this evening: met the gir)
whom T love best'on esrth,” 27 0o
- 44 1.do believe it, Tlarold," said Maud, Inying:
her head on il T

n her lovers nho’tﬂder, b
¢ And-you will Yelieve {1 alwayn 7

AWK,
S s

e Ny 2 1 ey

Be oot andsonsiblo; T am suee 5 and o 1t will |
. “sensible, 1 am suve s and 113030148 Al ¢ o s
 fonch Maud to know nie bett ‘band,"she ealls to mind thietime wi

wasn’t to wait for an answer,” e said, darting’

“visitor
| affection of the thiaat, or thie dry tickling "in the theont

IERUR]

meyears,
bt her hns.
1 \ hen she went, -
‘to-watch this meeting with:the girl .whom he
loved ‘best on earth; and’it:was herself, “They

“are” petfectly happy, -and 'uo ohe Tejoices more

in:their happiness” than™* Aunt Ellen," as the
children:love to ¢all‘her.” " $he never married—
why, wns-a sécret between- her-own heart ayd
herself, for sho'had Lad severnl offers.
e : » RN Y\

o BEPEA PTERQENTA.

- At the last mecting of the Kukros,” although
we had neither a large attendance of inrbers,
nor a paper read, yet our Love's Labois wis not
Jost, Thongh we had nat” the brilliant word-
play and tongue nintches of repartee, so commen
among the wits of Londan in the reign of Eliza.
beth, which, aceording to some Shakespearians,
-our great Drumatist pictured in one of kli.’i early
comedies, yit we had & few sharp suaps.  Our
‘wit: ernckets were alinost as uulimih-«] as$ fire-
works on Guy Fawke's Night.  Erery Man, iy
Kis Hummer, was ut his best, Wewere )l busy

about - nothivg-operose aihil _agunt,  Seneei

Jcould not be too heavy nor Plautus too lght for

gome: of us, and for the law of writ aud the
liberty, there was one in our midst so good for
invention of song and dialogue imit tion of 1he
Vealian Convviedia al Inprovisi, that if our long.
had Leen “tickle o the sere ™ * he would have
converted our coughing into langhter, by his
sparkling jingles. :
©We had w tittle: Shakespearinn - gassip and re-
gretted the absenes of an occasionnl visitor—
slas ! too occasional-~Felix Morris, the Couge-
dian, and also the absenee of our esteemed con.
frive Neil Warner, the Tragedisn and Paragrorg-
watist, who s exectlent in both yualities, L
whether he i indebted for the Latter aconmyplish
ment either to Shakespeare ot to Bishop Andrews,
whosé Tragedies and Sermous respectively ane
full of pane, § keow not. 1t has been witily
saldd that the sivner may be punned into repeg.
tanee by reading the sermons of Bishop Avidreas,
aned repentance, we know, Jeremy Taylor vali-
pasitive wutf. )

1t suay be sadd that we, of the Kektos, wen
on Ratunlay - last ocensinually  punped e
Langhter by a visitor who acknowledged bis st
ignornnee of the writings of the whede Bew b o7
Bishops and the Plays of Stakespeary cneve i
ess he was neithier an tufidel nora Fren b -
but heowas atirm beliover in Pope and Batler,
aud thought that the best charity serton vy
written was contaiped in thess four lines of
Popeewimitating Horacs -ov

“ Then, like the Sun ler Banoty spread hee ray,

Znd shine that supertaity away.

Ohctmpudence of Wealth! with all thy stare

Fow darest thau 13 one worthy man be poor &
He also thenght the great Samuel, the Firs,
(Johnson the sreond)

wus o shevwd Philuasphee,

Aud Bad reaud o3 ry Toxt and Gloss over:

Whate'sr the crabbed ‘stoAuthor bath,

Wao anderstoad b huplielt faith

Whataver akeptiok ¢ou'd vurgnire for,

For e'ery swhy, he bad a wherefore -

Koew mure thau forty of thew do

As far ns Words and Trrms coun'd go.

Butler lie vonsisdered had done ss much as any
of the wmitred vlergy in placking the mask
pious hypoeriey and plentifinlly exposing e
cruelty and dislovalty of fanativisn and seditiae,
The reading of Hudibrms he deelared was enough
to create au evanesceat sentiment of veshodoxy
and loyalty even iu the most dewbostitic bosor .

Our visitor, whom we hope to see often amaong
us, was 4 provoker of mirth io onr conversation,
Hix bamour was of that kind that it might e
sablitwasfather'd by Wit and mottier'd by Mirth
mied ity grandtather was Good 8ense. Never disd
our smokers, auid as you kuow they form the
winjority, wore theroughly enjoy  their pipes
than they Jdid Jast Satunday ; ovr visitor was s
good talker, *fhe would tulk—-ve gads ! how
he would ik ™ Our elub was the very. reverse
of the Hute-Drum o (3 which *waspade ap of
very honest geutlemen of peaceatde dispusitions,
that uged to sit togethir, smoke their pipes and
say wothing il miduight.” Our elassical con-
frere was absent or he would Lave quoted fram
Horaee, amned that pertinently :—

S AR Ry fuma dage Jaeem
Cogltat, ut specioma delidoe mirnonta promit.”
for out of ur smoke wi had the glorious light of
duzzling conversation, which, ameng onlinary
smokers of *Ceharshwanlens ' would be consid-
erml in the light of u iniracle. N
The sermon of Pope, was paturally enoungly,
contrusteid by cour “C Elizabethans ™ with King
LC&U"'.\‘! allusion _th‘? Fiovuescdess /,ICyu{\" ﬂ]c_ lf‘)’_‘_/.l‘ll‘
sides, the Toop'd and window'd ragyyedness of the
}mm* whow e hiad, actording'ta bis own con-
vsaion, - neglectl - in ks high' and  pulmy
days t : : :
R AL 0,1 have ta'en
Touw Httle eara of thin ! Tuke physio  Pomp ;
Fxpise theself to fer] whut wretohes feol;
That thon mays’t shake the superttux to them,
o And show the eacens wmaore just,” ()
“The : Vernacular of  Williani® Tyndale was
uoted, whern the Prophat Amos reproves srar
for treading on the puor,” oppressing them with
grievons hurdens, having no compaasion for their
afllictions; selling the’ righteous for silver, and
(*) -The “uaa ' of. Tobacen  blusts apd  Lemonnde
almont ’\rm!udm»tlm possibility of ‘ntiy membier of or
o the Rukios suffering fromn. n dry and . parched

which axedtes conghing, or'of his lungs belog tickled
with serum. L ; : .
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