
THE HEARTHSTONE.
COME INTO THE G AUDEN, MAUD.

Conic into the gnrricn. Maud,
With » hrieklmt mid n stone,

JJureV the highest cal you ever ** èaw*d”
A gnawin' a chicken hone 1 

Him like the misehivl. Maud.
1 mu here with the beast alone.

Queen cm»k ofthc kilvhcn-gunlen of cook? !
Come hither with jHikcr and hroniii :

With scolding t'liigne and with frowning looks*- 
And strung arms that sweep the room ; 

Come out old girl, from the enukery-bouka, 
And pronounce the creature's doom.

There has fallen a heavy .-lino 
Kr»m the window inio the yard :

Milud has n soft cyv hluv,JJulilic llings at « eat nwtiil hard,
Ami she throws so straight and true.

That his visage is generally marred-
The horse-radish neighs—*• She is near!”

Hill the onion weeps--1' She is late !
And the cut is seized with foreboding leur, 

And rushes toward the gate : tint the gallant Maud gets round In his rear, 
And mushes him small as lish-bmt I

THE MANIAC’S FREAK.
It Y M US. 1>. J\ H.

•* By-by/' Arthur; come home ns early as 
you can and with a long, lingering look at the 
retreating figure of her husband. Cousin Fanny 
shut the dour, and approached the lire, whero 
our petite Cousin Maud and myself were silting.

“ IJnxv like lovers you and Arthur arc, Kan ; 
it is really a novelty to see such a couple In tills 
iiidlrtui'vnt world," Maud observed languidly. 
*< George would think 1 was insane, If 1 should 
kiss him whim lie was only going to the club.”

Fanny smiled, but there was a tinge of pride 
In her tones as she answered,

“ XVe arc old-i'nshioned enough to love each 
other, Maud."

The fashionable little woman opened her 
«•yes.

<• 1st there such a thing as love ? 1 thought It
only lived In hooks, and was too frail for every
day wear."

“ Undoubtedly that is ihu case, where mar
riage is simply n hill nf sale or stock-exchange ; 
but love has made our romance a pleasant 

.reality.”
“Tell us something about It," Maud -.sked, 

with awakened interest.
41 About wlmt V You have seen a chapter of 

our every-day life."
44 oil, you know what 1 mean ; tell me whore 

you first met Arthur—something alanit this 
agreeable love-making,” ami Maud laughed.

141 am afraltl, Irene, that such u recital would 
bore you,” Fanny said, turning to me.

“ l»y no means. 1 have heard that you had 
a spier of romance in the alliiir, but have never 
learned any of the imrtleulars," 1 rejoined.

44 Well, then, as 1 see Maud Is in earnest, you 
shall hear something of the manner In which 
we were introduced to our present, happy life.

44 Times were hard with us after father died ; 
our farm was small, you know, and as our 
family consisted of 4 girls exclusively/ mother, 
by dint of saving, could barely keep us together 
with any show of respectability. Such turning 
anil changing from one to the other, such mend
ing amt piecing, i am sure was never surprised, 
If H was ever equaled. I never throw away « 
bit of luce now, without thinking of thu many 
times that I have darned for hours on a like 
hit, In the dear old days of the past. We used 
to say laughingly that all our luce was appfit/iie.

41 One evening wo girls sat looking over the 
doleful picture, and 1 surprised them all by say. 
lug,

44 4 it Is of no use to sit still and fold our hands 
over this allai r; I for one shall try to relieve 
tho Little General (wo used to call our heroic 
mother this) by ridding her of my presence.1

44 4 Wlmt will you do?’ they asked, In sur
prise, for they knew I had no talent for sewing.

44 4 1 shall teach,’ I said llrmly.
44 A short silence followed, and then sister 

Ida said,
44 4 If you really mean what you sny, and 

would accept of such a position, you can Hud a 
situation in a publie school by applying to Mr. 
Archer. Ho was asking me yesterday if I knew 
of any one who would accept of the situation. 
Ho said it was a small school, about eight miles 
from here, called 44 Still Brook School.” '

44 4 Just the thing/ said I, 41 will see Mr. 
Archer In the morning, and ask him to lake 
me.*

44 The preliminaries wore soon finished, and I 
was engaged to become the sclioolmam of4 Still 
Brook School*

44 Everything «vas new at first, hut after a 
week it was decided that my boarding place 
was to be changed. Mrs. Irving hod consented 
to board me. Now, Mrs. Irving lmd the largest 
and tho whitest house In the neighborhood, and 
the said house hud the greenest of all green 
Winds. Mrs. Irving, too, hod the . prettiest 
llowers and tho only Iron fence In thcnelghbor- 
liood. How the people did congratulate me ! 
She hud never boon known to take a boarder 
before, and it was really a groat compliment to 
me.

44 In spite of my self-possession—lu spite of 
all my democratic Independence of the trilles 
that make a position, I was awed by the stately 
appearance of Airs. Irving’s domain, und when 
her little snarling poodle caught angrily at my 
skirt, I felt u cold thrill steal over me. When I 
pulled the bell and glanced at the forbiddingly 
closed blinds, I really did wish Unit 1 lutd never 
thought of teaching. The door was opened pre
sently, and Mrs. Irving welcomed me to my 
now home.

44 4 1 think I shall like to have you here/ she 
said, 4 it has been so very lonely since any 
niece married and went away. My husband Is 
absent so much that I feel Indeed alone/

44 There is, they say, 44 a skeleton In every 
house,” but really I can’t find any here/ I said 
that night, as I sought my pillow.

44 lier table was certainly worthy of the 
acceptance of a king, and all the ftimlturo of 
the house was beautiful, enjoyable and cheerful.

44 The next morning, as I came down to break
fast, Mrs. Irving Introduced mo toon old gentle
man.

44 * You will find my Uncle Grey rather eccen
tric/ she said, us she led mo away to the farther 
pan of the room; 4but I am sure you will not 
notice It too closely. He was disappointed In 
marriage, and, consequently, women arc not 
liked by him very well*

44 As wo seated ourselves at the table, I saw 
that ho had unco been a very Hercules In size 
and strength, and that even now ho seemed 
possessed of wonderful physical powers. I 
knew not why, but I felt a strange dread of him, 
for there was something In his dark, piercing 
dyes, that spoke of tho tiro of Insanity. Upon 
inquiry I learned that he had been insane. 
After tliat morning, however, ho seemed to 
ignore my presence. He was a very quiet man, 
and us he seldom spoke to any one, and often 
remained in his own room for days at a time, I 
soon ceased to think of him.

44 One morning, us I passed through the hall,

on my way li> school, I hoard Mrs. Irving’s 
voice in the sltilng-room. I was about to bid 
her 4 good morning/ ns was my usual custom, 
when I heard her exclaim—

i« oh, Arthur! you are the last man 1 ex
pected to see to-day, and you know yon are tho 
best boy lu the world to give mo such a glad 
surprise.*

441 waited to hear no more, for I knew hy 
those words that Arthur Mnrlton, her nephew, 
brui returned from Europe. Scholastic duties 
detained mo until a late hour that day, 
a ml it was evening before I was intro
duced to Mr. Muvlton. The hours seemed to 
glide away llko moments as we listened to Ills 
experience hi tho Old World, and It was late 
before xvc retired. As 1 reached the landing at 
the head of the stairs, my light, by a draft of 
wind from stmiu direction, was blown out. I 
gained niy room In the dark ; blit Just as 1 was 
about to enter a cold hand was pressed against 
mine, and a fierce whisper seemed to come 
from above—

44 /Jure to make him tore y/eu, mirf I wilt kill 
you /"

44 The darkness was so Intense that I could 
see pothlug; bull burst open the door, entered.

face, but I knew the)/ liked you, and t remem
bered what was dun to m3* guest/

44 4 Why have you brought me* here V I flit
tered ?

44 4 Oh, you a re Innocent 1 Don’t I know you 
want to take m3* Arthur’s heart to pieces inch 
b3* inch, ns she did ralno, and then cast him otr? 
But 3*ou won’t, for I’ll keep you hero until you 
are dead. You women like to got us enmeshed. 
See wlmt I have made for >*on !’ and lie threw 
over m3’ head a rope net-work that bound me 
lmnd and foot. 4 How pretty you look In your 
cage ! There, I will lay you on your couch/ And 
he arranged the blankets and took 1110 In Ills 
detested arms once more and laid me down. 
4 How pretty 3*00 look V he said, leaning over 
me; 41 would kiss you good-night, but I don’t 
kiss women,” and with a shrill laugh lie with
drew, taking the light with him.

44 All that night I lay helplessly thinking of 
my hopeless fate. I felt something cokl and 
slimy creep over my face, and I know It must 
ho something like a lizard. Then came a slow, 
wav3* motion over the ropes, that chilled mo 
with horror, I knew it was a snake. I gave one 
shrill scream, and tried to fling myself from tho 
couch. The reptile was probably frightened.

THE FIRST BEAM OF MORNING.

ami locked myself In ray room. I was almost 
dead with flight, but I re-lighted my lamp us 
quickly as possible.

<• ‘ What couhl It have been ?’ I questioned. I 
knew that I was tho only Inmate In that part 
of the house, and I tried to persuade myself that 
It was u dream. Still, the pressure on my hand 
seemed so real. All night long the terrible 
whisper rang In my ears, and I slept little.

*• Tlie next morning Mrs. Irving questioned 
me about my heavy eyes, asking if I wore ill.

«• ‘ Only a headache,' I replied, and looked at 
her uncle. But Major Grey quietly sipped his 
coffee, as If be bad not a regard for anything 
else In tho world, and the more I thought of It, 
the more I reflected that I must have been de
ceived.

“ Arthur and I soon became warm friends. I 
could see that Mrs. Irving was pleased. Every 
day she became more thoughtful of my wants, 
and I could not help wishing that my. five 
months’ school would last forever. But there 
was something in Major Grey's eye, as I found 
it flxed on mine, that I did not llko ; something 
so vindictive that it made mo shudder. I saw 
him seldom, however, and as my thoughts 
were centred upon Arthur, I gave these glances 
but little hoed.

•• Weeks wont by. Whenever Mr. Mnrlton 
and I were alone together, it always seemed to 
me as If I could feet a third presence, and olton 
an iiidetlnablo sense of evil seemed hanging 
over me.

'• I whs detained at the school-house one af
ternoon until dusk, marking out iny monthly 
report. The task was over at last, and I started 
on my way home, I was obliged to pass a woody 
section of country, but I know it to bo a 
quiet neighborhood, and therefore felt no four. 
I was thinking of Mrs. Irving and Mr. Mnrlton, 
and wondering If they had returned from tho 
neighboring town, which I knew they lind vi
sited that afternoon, when suddenly a dark 
form seemed to loom up before mo. I felt my
self clasped up In a pair of strong arms und 
borne swiftly away Into tlie deep wood. Fear 
made the dumb for a moment, then a covering 
was placed over my mouth ; my wrists were 
clasped by a vleo-llkc grip, but still my captor 
hurried on. I knew that I was being carried 
deeper and deeper Into an almost Impenetrable 
woodland. I felt my breath coming fainter and 
Dilator, until at length I was unconscious of 
everything around me. I was aroused by a vio
lent shake, and an opening my eyes I saw the 
huge form ot Major Grey bonding over me. His 
eyes gleamed with on exultant Are, and ho said, 
with a llcndlsh laugh. • See ! your boudoir 1’ 
I glanced around me, and saw that I was in a 
sort of cave. It looked as If It had been of na
ture's terming, but I could see that tho work of 
men had been recent. There was a rustle chair 
made of green boughs, a couch of tho same rude 
construction, and on this was placed a small 
mattress and blankets.

•••You don’t oven thank me,’ he said with a 
low laugh. • Do you know that I have made a 
carpet of muss tor your delicate feel ? I would 
not have token so much {pains fur you, dolly

for I heard something fall to the earth. A chil
liness llko death stole over me, the blood In my 
veins seemed to bo turned to lee. Honrs of 
agony went by. Ages, to me, rolled away, and 
then I saw a gray streak at tho opening of my 
prison, and I knew It was day. I know that I 
should not be missed from school, as it was Sa
turday, and I thought with a feeling of honor, 
that Mrs. Irving might Imagine Iliad gone home 
in hér absence to town. Gradually I made out 
some of the features of my prison-house. I 
knew tliat I was underground, for I could see 
that steps had been cut in the rook, that led 
from the opening above. Wild vines drooped 
down through the aperture, but not a ray of 
sunshine penetrated the gloomy place.

'• I had no wish for food or drink. I was de
terred from feeling the need çf any by my fear 
of snakes, and the awful loneliness of the place.

" At lust a hand parted the vinos, and I saw 
Major Grey descending through tho opening. His 
gigantic dimensions seemed greater than ever as 
lie approached me, and I closed my eyes, feign
ing sleep.

“ ‘It is a pretty dolly face,' ho murmured,
• and I wish I had killed her before Arthur 
learned to love it. But the poor boy will grieve 
himself to death over her. He can't bear it as 
I have borne it. I’ll make her marry him ; and 
then, if she Is not good to him, I will cut and 
disfigure these pretty tentures until no one else 
will care for her. Yes, I’ll make her marry 
him !’

At that moment the vines were torn rudely 
away, and Arthur descended.

“ Mnjoy Grey uttered an oath.
“ < Ob, Miss Weber I ore you here ?’ I hoard 

Arthur exclaim ; but before I had time to re
ply, I saw Major Grey spring upon him. They 
rolled over and over, writhed in each other's 
grasp, hut Arthur’s strength at lust gave out In 
tho struggle with the terrible maniac, and I saw 
tho fiend produce a long rope from his pocket, 
and blnd|hlm hand and foot. I was too frightened, 
and too ill, to ery out. Tho maniac then ten
derly stroked Mr. Marlton’s hair, and said,
• Poor Arthur 1 did you not know It was in vain 
to struggle with mo ?’ Then turning, he ran 
swiftly up the steps and disappeared. Mr. Marl- 
ton raised himself on one elbow and looked 
around ; it was evident his eyes wore not yet 
accustomed to tho darkness, and ho had not 
discovered my presence.

“ • Mr. Marl ton, are you hurt ?” I asked. < Oh, 
Fanny 1 are yotf here 1 Whero are you ? I 
can’t see you, it is so dark.’ I told him of my 
position, and, guided by the sound of my voice, 
he drew himself with much difficulty nearer to 
mo. Then I briefly told him the story of my 
capture, and of the horrors of the long day and 
night.

•• < But how did you find me ?" I asked.
” 'At first, wo thought your people must have 

come tor you while we were away. Aunt Irv
ing still thinks so, and I was of that opinion 
until two hours ago, when I overheard tho major 
talking something to himself , about you that 
awakened my suspicions, I saw him going to
ward tho wood, and I followed him without be

ing soon. You know the sequel. Wlmt ho moans 
by leaving us hero I know not ; for It Is not 
easy to read tho purposes of a maniac, and I 
know now, although I had no suspicion of it 
before, that ho Is really Insane.’

“ Then ho reproached himself for over trust
ing tho major to any other keeping than that of 
the asylum.

« If I could only release you,’ ho sold, * I 
would not care for myself.’

“ I did not tell lilm anything tho major had 
said, for Arthur bad never told mo bo loved 
me, and I could not, oven In tills dreadful posi
tion, toll lilm tlie words of my captor, ills 
thoughts evidently were of some way to relieve 
me. He tried to break the rope that bound bis 
hands by gnawing it in two with Ills tooth.

“‘It will take some time,’ he said, hope
fully, 1 but must yield ut Inst. Wo arc so for 
from any human habitation, and the opening 
ot the cuve Is so concealed, that unless I can 
free myself there is Utto hope of relief for you.
• II Is sympathy was so lender for me that I felt 
the rigor of my confinement become more 
endurable. Ho would give mo from time to 
time a glance In which was blended so much 
anguish for my suffering that It seemed as 

if his pain was oven greater 
than my own.

“An hour or more passed In 
this manner, when we hoard 
voices and footsteps hastily ap
proaching.

“Again tho huge form dark
ened the opening, and this time 
tho maniac was accompanied 
by Mr. Blyn, a near neighbor of 
ours, a clergyman. Mr. Blyn 
was a man of slight form, one 
whom ill health prevented en
gaging In active duties, and he 
had therefore taken up Ills re
sidence nt Still Brook to recu
perate Ills health.

“The light bad blinded bis 
eyes, so that be was unable to 
see anything In our prison- 
house.

‘•‘Where is Mr. Mnrlton ? 
This is a bad place for a wound
ed man. I can see nothing 
here. You said he was wounded 
in the region of tlie heart ; let 
us hurry or It will bo too lato. 
Wo must get out of this.’’

“ ‘Not yet, my little man !’ 
and tho maniac's laugh had a 
metallic ring. ‘My Arthur Is 
wounded In the heart, but you 
can euro lilm, come along !’ mid 
lio dragged Mr. Illyn toward the 
place of our helpless captivity. 
He quickly struck u light, and 
as the clergyman's guze rested 
upon us bo uttered an exclam
ation of horror.

“ ‘ You see wlmt I want,' lie 
cried, ‘ you must marry this 
couple.’

“ • Not If they arc unwilling,' 
said Mr. Blyn, llrmly.

“ Taking a revolver Iroin Ills 
pocket, be said, ‘ Then you. 
ahull die.”

“ ‘ Well,” was the firm an
swer. ‘ J do not think I have 
many months to live, anyway, 
and a little-less does not frighten 
me.”

“ Again tlio terrible laugh 
rang out .os lie exclu lined, ‘ Then 
you shall have the (illte less !' ' 
and he raised lliu pistol.

“ • Hold, Uncle Urey !’ ex
claimed Arthur, for the first 
time speaking ; ‘wait a mo
ment ; ’ turning to mo ho said 
hastily.

“ • Will you not save Mr. 
Blyn's life ? X have loved yon 
ever since I first saw you. Can 
you love me well enough to 
marry me now ?”

•‘ ‘ Yes !’ I said in a voice so 
low that ho had to bend toward 
me to catch tho whisper.

“‘Wo are willing, and glad 
to have you perform the cere

mony, Mr. Blyn ; so yon may put up your pis
tol, Undo Grey,’ said Arthur, in a cheerful 
tone of voice, but unbind us first.’

“ ‘ Not at all,' he said, with bright gleaming 
eyes. < No more tricks with Major Gray. Dolly- 
face would fool you as ahe fooled me ; don't you 
sec, my boy ?’ patting Arthur's shoulder. ‘ Go 
on, Domlny, we'll keep her In her cage till Ar
thur can claim her. You've only one witness, 
but he’s big enough for two.'

“I was half conscious of bearing something 
saying‘yes,’ once or twice. The maniac hod 
freed Arthur, but kept one hand on his relative's 
shoulder, saying, < In a moment, my, boy, she 
may bo free.' I was conscious that after a few 
words we were pronounced man and wife, and 
then darkness came over mo.

“ For weeks everything was a blank.
“ Exposure, from tho damp vault, added to 

my fright, produced a dangerous fever, from 
which I did not recover till alter a long period 
of suffering. Arthur was my constant watcher 
—and it was only through his tender cure, ad
ded to tho kindness of Mrs. Irving, that I was 
restored to health.

“ In tho meantime, Major Grey had become 
so hopelessly insane, that he had been carried' 
to the asylum.

“ We hod been out walking one afternoon, 
and tho exercise bad given a tinge of color, for 
the first time, to my ebooks. Arthur quickly 
noted the fovorablo change, and drawing nearer 
to me, as wo sat on a rustic scat in tho garden, 
said..

“ »I shall want my little wife now—but I do 
not feel as if we were married yet ; do you ?”

“ < No,’ I replied.
“ And seeing my quick rejoinder, and half 

lrightoned look, he laughed, and said :
“ • Don’t be afraid of mo, little one ; you are 

so timid, that had it not been for tho freak of 
that maniac, I should have hiul some trouble In 
winning you. But the die is cost now, and I 
shall make you love me. Mrs. Irving planned 
that your people visit us to-morrow ; and I have 
decided that we shall be married again—this 
time, In the good old English way. See, hereto 
the ring !"

“I examined tho massive gold circlet—and, 
ns ho replaced it In Ills pocket, ho said.

« ‘After tho ring has been put on this little, 
fair finger, I think it will seem to you as if you 
were really my wife.’

“Arthur took mo to my city homo, In a few 
days after—and for tho first time I knew that ho 
was wealthy. I hod never given it a thought be
fore. Wo had little time for courtship before mar
riage, and so we are lovers yet.

“But I must go and see if baby is all right, 
for there to no nurse like a mother, you know;” 
and, excusing herself, she loft us to think ofhor 
story.

Maud sighed as she gated Into tho glowing 
embers and said.

“ Well, all are not expected to have every
thing .they could wish, I suppose.”
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