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COME INTO TIIE GARDEN, MAUD.

Come into the garden, Maud,
With a brickbat and a stone,

Here's the brzzesteat you ever * amw’d”
A gnawin' u chicken hone 1

Rau like the mischlof, Maud,
1 nwn here with the beast nlone.

Quoen conk of the kitchen-garlen of eooka !
Comeo hither with poker apd bromn 3 .

With sealding tonguo aml with frowning tooks,
And stramg arms that sweep the room 3

Come out old girl, from the covkery-bouks,
And prunounce the ereature’s doom.

There hax fallen a heavy shoe

From the window inte the yard ¢
Mnud has a soft eve blue,

Lutihe flings at a cut nwful hard,
Al she throws su straight and trae,

That his visage is generally marred.

- She is pear!”
She is Inte 17
I furchoding fear,

The horse-rudish neigk
But the onion weeps-

And the eut is seized w
And rushos toward the gate ; .

But the gallant Maud gets round in his rear,
And mashes him small as fish-bait ]

THE MANIAC'S FREAK.

NY MRS, O 4 M.

« Ry-by,”" Arthur; come home ns early as
you can 3" and with a long, lingering look at the
rotreating figure of her husband, Cousin Fanny

shut the door, and approached the fire, whero ).

our petite Cousin Maud and myself were sitting.

«1juw Hke lovers you and Arihar are, Fanj
it is really & novelty 1o see such o couple in this
inditerent world,” Maud obscerved languidly,
# George woulldl think I was Insane, 1r I should
kiss him when he was only going to the club.”

Faany smiled, but there was a tinge of pride
in her tonex ax she answered,

s We are old-Inshivned enough to love each
other, Mawd.”

The fashionable
eyes,

¢ Ix there such a thing as love? 1 thought 1t
only lived in bhooks, shd was too g’_ruil for oxery-
day wear.”

& Undoubtedly that is the ense, where mar-
Flage is staeply a bill of sale or stock-exehange ;
but luove has mnde our romnnce i plensanut

Jrealiey.”

sl us something about it,” Maud -.sked,
with awakened Interest.

« About what ¢ You have seen @ chapter of
our every-day life.”

4« Oh, you know what L mean; tell me where
you first et Arthur—something about this
agresable loveanaking,” and Maud luughed,

s Fam afrakd, Irene, that sueh o recital would

" Fanny sald, turning to me.

no means. 1 have heand that you had
@ splee of romancee In the afliir, but have never
lenrned uny of the partlculars,” 1 rejoined.

s Well, then, as I see Mand Is In enrnest, you
shall hear something of the manner in which
we were Introduced (o our present happy lite.

4 Times were hard with us ufter father died;
our furm  was smnll, you know, and as our
fumily consisted of « girls exclusively,’ mother,
by dint of suving, could barely keep us togudher
with any show of respectubility. Such turning
and changing from one to the other, such mend-
ing and plecing, I am sure was nevorsurpryscd,
i It was ever equaled. 1 never throw aw! ny
bit of lace now, without thinking of thue muny
times that I have darned for hours on o like
bit, in the dear old days of the past.  We used
10 say Jaughingly that all our lnce was appliyue.,

#One evenlng wo girls sut looking over the
doleful pleture, and 1 surprised them all by say-
ing,

s« It s of no use to sit still and fold our hands
over this aflilr; I for one shall try to relieve
the Little Genernl (we used to call our heroie
mother this) by ridding her of my presence.’

“ ¢ Whnt will you do? they asked, In sur-
prise, for they kunew I had no talent for sewing,

¢4 I ghall teach,’ I sald firmly.

# A short silence followed, und then sister
ldn sald,

# ¢ If you renlly mean what you suy, and
would aceept of such a position, you can find a
situation in & public school by applying to Mr.
Archer. Ho wasasking me yesterday If I knew
of any one who would accept of the situntlon.
Ho sald it was a small school, about eight mlles
irom here, called + Still Brook School.” ?

© ¢ Just the thing,” sald I, ¢ I will seo Mr.
Archer in the morning, and ask him to jake
me.!

« The preliminaries wore soon finished, and I
was engaged to bucome the schoolmam of ¢ Suill
Brook School.’

« Everything svns new at first, but afler a
weok it was declded that my boarding place
was to be changed.  Mrs. Irving had consented
to board me. Now, Mrs. Irving had the largost
and the whitest house in the neighiborhood, and
tho sald house hud the ygreenest of ‘all green
blinds. Mrs. Irving, 0o, had the  prettiest
flowers and tho only iron fence in thenelghbor-
hood. How the people did congratulato me!
She had never boon known to tike u- boarder
before, anul it was really a groat compliment to
m

ittle womun opened her

c.
» 1n gpite of my solf-possession—in spite of
all my damoeratic independenco of the trifles
thait make a posltion, I was awed by the stately
appearance of Mrs, Irving's domain, und when
her litlle snarling poodle caught angrily at my
skirt, I felt u cold thrill steal over me. When I
pulled the bell and glanced at the forblddingly
¢losed blinds, I really did wish that 1 had nover
thought of teaching. The dour was opened pre-
sently, and Mrs. Irving welcomed e to my
noew home,

s+ + 1 think I shall like to have you here,’ sho
sald, * it has been so very lonely since 1ny
niece warried and went away. My husband s
absent 50 much thut I feel indeed alone.’

s There s, they say, *a skeleton in every
house,” but really 1 can’t tind any here,’ I sald
that night, us I sought my pillow.

# Her table waus certualnly worthy of the
accuptanco of a king, and all the furniture of
the houso wus beantiful, enjoyable and cheerful.

« The next morning, as I esnine down to breuk-
fast, Mrs. Irving introduced me toan old gentle-
mal.

1+ Vou will tind my Unclo Grey rather eccen-
tric,’ she said, as sho led moaway to the farther
purt of the room; ‘but 1 am sure you will not
notice it wo closely. He was disappointed in
marringe, and, consequontly, woluen aro not
Lked by him very well. -

s Ay wo scated ourselves at the table, I saw
that ho bad onco beon a very Hercules in sizp
and strongth, and that even now he scemed

scd of wonderful physical powors, I
knew not why, but X folt a strangedrond of him,
for thero was something in his dark, plorcing
€yes, thut spoke of tho firo of insanity. Upon
inquiry I lourncd that he had been insanc.

After that morning, however, ho scemecd to

ignore my presence. He was o very quiet man,
and us he seldom spoke to any one, and uften
remained in his own room for days at a time, I
500D ceuued to think of him. -

s One morninug, us I passed through the bhall,

on my way 1o school, T hieard Mrs. Irving's
volee In the sttting-room. 1 was about to bkl
her sgoad moruing,’ as was my usuul custom,
when I henrd her exclaim—

« Oh, Arthur! you aro the Iast man 1 ex-
preted to see to-day, and you know you are thoe
best boy fn the world to glve mo sueh a glud
surprise.’

« I waited to henar no more, for I knew hy
those wonds that Arthur Marlton, her nephew,
hand returned from Enrope. Scholastic dutles
dctalned mo until & late hour that day,
aml it wus evening bofore I was intro-
duced ta Mr. Marlton. The hours scemed to
glide away like moments us we listened to his
experience in tho Old World, and it was Inte
before we retired,  As 1 reached the landing at
the head of the stafrs, my light, by a dmft of
wind from somue Jdircetion, was blown out. I
gained my room In the dark; but Just ns 1 wns
abowt o enter i eold hand was pressed aguinst
mine, and a flerce whisper seemed to come
trom above—

« figre to make him love pow, and Iwill kill

s’

« The (arkness was 50 intense that I could

sce pothing; but I burst open the door, entered,

THE FIRST

and locked mysolf in iy roomn. I was almost
dead with fright, but I re-lighted my lump as
quickly as possible.

4 «What could it hnve been ?' I questioned. I
knew that I was the only Inmate in that part
of the house, and I tried to persuade myselfthat
it was u dream. 8till, the pressure on my hand
scemed s0 real. All night Jong the terrible
whisper rang in my ears, and I slept little. -

# The next morning Mra. Irving questioned
me about my heavy eyes, asking if I woro 1il.

« ¢« Only o headache,’ I replied, and looked at
her uncle. But Major Grey quictly sipped his
coflfece, as if he bad not a regard for anything
else in the world, and the more I thought of it,
the more Ireflected 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 iy wauts,
and I could not help wishing that my. five
monthy’ school would last forever, But thwre
was something in Major Grey’s oye, as I found
it fixed on mine, that X did not like ; something
k0 vindictive thal it made moshudder. I saw
him secldom, however, and a8 my thoughts
were contred upon Arthur, I gave these glancos
but lttle hoed, '

“ Weoks wont by. Whenever Mr. Marlton
and I wero alone togethor, it always scemed to
mo a8 if I could feel n third presonce, and ofton
an indefinablo sonse of evil scemed hanging
over me.

» I was dotalned at the school-house one af-
tornoon until dusk, marking out mny 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 foar.
I was thinking of Mra. Irving and Mr, Marlton,
and wondering If they bhad returned from tho
neighboring town, which I knew thoy had vi-
sited that afternoon, when suddenly a dark
form seemed 1o loom up before me. I felt my-
sclf elusped up In o poir of strong arms uwnd

borne swiftly away into the deep wood. Fear
made tho dumb for o Jnomeont, then a covering
wns placed over my mouth ; my wrists were
olasped by a vice-like grip, but stilt my captor
hurried on. I knew that I was being carried
deepor and deepor into an almost impenectruble
woodland. I felt my breath coming falnter and
fainter, until at length I was unconsclous of
everything around me. I was uroused by a vio-
lent shake, and an opening my eyes I saw the
huge form ot Major Grey bending over me. His
oyos glenmed with on exultant fire, and ho said,
with a flendish laugh, +8ee! your boudolr I
I glanced around me, and saw that I'was in o
sort of cave. It looked as If it had been of na.
ture's forming, but I conld ace that tho work of
men had been recent. There wasa rustie chalr
mnade of greon boughs, a couch of the same rude
construction, and on this was placed a small
mattress and blankets,

#4You don’t oven thank me,” he said with a
low laugh. ¢Do you know thatI have made a
earpot of muoss fur your delicute feot ¥ I wonid

not huvo tuken 5o wouch spalus fur_you, dolly

faee, but T knew they lked you, and I reaem-
bered what was due to my guest,’

« +\Why have you brong'it me'Lere 7
tered ?

4 ¢« Oh, you are tnnocent ! Don’t I know you
want to take my Arthur’s heart to pieces inch
by inch, as she did mineg, and then east him ofl'?
But you won't, for I'll keep you hero until you
are dcad. You women like to got us enmeshed.
See what I have made for you ¥ nnd hoe threw
over my hend a rope net-work that bound me
hand and foot. ¢ IIow pretty you look in your
cnge ! There, I will lny youon your couch,’ And
he arranhged the blankets and took me In his
detested arms once more nud laid me down.
¢ Ilow pretty you look ! he said, lenning over
me; *I would kiss you goud-night, but I don’t
kiss women,” and with a shrill laugh he with.
drew, taking the light with him,

« All that night I lay holplessly thinking of
my hopeless fate. I folt something cokl and
slimy creep over my face, and I know i must
begomething like a lizard, Then cume n slow,
wavy motion over the ropes, that chilled mo
with horror, I knew it was o snake. I gaveone
shrill screnm, and tried to fling myself from the
couch, The reptile was probably frightened,

I ful-

BEAM OF MORNING.

for I heard something fall to the earth. A chil-
liness liko death stole over me, the blood in my
velns seemed to bo turned to ice. Honrs of
agony weont by. Ages, to me, rolled away, and
then I saw o gray streak at tho opeliing of my
prison, and I knew it was day. I knew that I
should not be missed from school, 25 it was Sa-
turday, and I thought with a feellng of horror,
that Mrs, Irving might imagine I had gone home
in her absence to town. Gradually I made out
some of the features of my pri 1 I
knew that I was underground, for I could see
that steps had been cut in the rock, 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 deo-
terred from feeling the need ¢f any by my fenr
of snakes, and the awful loncliness of the place.

4 At lust a band parted the vinos, and I saw
Major Grey descending through tho opening, His
glgunticdimonsionsseemed greater than ever as
he approuched me, and X closed my eyes, foign-
ing slecp.

“éIt §8 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
himaelf 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 protty 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 doscended,

« Majoy Groy nttersd an oath.

«40Qh, Miss Wober ! are you here?' I hoard
Arthur exclaim ; but before I had time to re-
ply, I saw Major Groy spring upon him. They
rolled over and over, writhod In oach other's
grasp, hut Arthur's strength at last gave out in
tho struggle with the tarrible maniac, and I saw
the fiend produce a long rope from his pocket,
and bindjbim hand and foot. I was too frightoned,
and too 11}, to ory out. Tho maniac then ten.
derly stroked Mr. Marlton's hair, and sald,
¢ Poor Arthur ! 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 raiscd himsolf on one elbow and looked
around ; it was evident his eyos were not yot
acocustomed to the darkness, and ho hacl not
discovered my presence.

& ¢ Mr. Marlton, aro youhurt ? I asked. 40Oh,
Fanny ! are yod here ? Where are you? I
can't sec you, it is 80 dark.’ I told him of my
position, and, gulded by the sound of my voice,
he drew bimself with much dificulty nearer to
me. Then I briefly told him the story of my
:xl?:uro, and of the horrors of the long day and

t.

#«But how did you find me 7" I asked.

5 At first, wo thought your people must have
come for you while wo were away. .Aunt Irv-
ing still thinks »o, and I was of that opinion
until two hours ago, whon I overheard the major
talking somothing to himsolf about you that
awnkencd my suspiclons, T snw him going to-
ward tho wood, and I followed bim without be-

ing scon. You know the sequel. What he moans
by leaving us here I know not; for it is not
ousy {0 rend the purposes of a manine, und I
know now, although I had no suspicion of It
before, that he is really insane.’

« Then ho roproached himself for ever trust.
Ing the major to any other keoping than that of
the asylum.

«If I could only relonso you,” ho sald, ¢I
would not care for myself.’

I did not tell him anything tho major had
sald, for Arthur had nevor told mo ho loved
me, and I could not, oven in this dreadful posi-
tion, toll him the words of my captor. Ils
thoughts evidently were of some wuy to relleve
me. He tried to break tho rope that bound hiy
hands by gnawing it in two with his tooth,

“«It will take some timme,’ he said, hope-
fully, * but must yleld at lnast. Wo are so for
fram any human habitation, and the opening
ot the cuve 18 50 conconled, that uniess I ean
free myself there is litte hope of relief for you,
« I1s sympathy was so tonder for me that I felt
the rigor of my confinement become more
endurable. He would give mo from time to
time = glance in which was blended 8o much
anguish for my suffering that it sccmed ns
if his pain was oven groate
than my own. N

s+ An hour or moro passed in
this manner, when we henrd
voices und footsteps hastily ap-
proaching.

#Again tho huge form dark.
ened the opening, and thistime
tho maniac was accompanied
by Mr. Blyn, anear neighborof
ours, a clergyman. Mr. Blyn
was & man of slight form, one

gaging in notlve duifes, and he
had therofore taken up his re-
sidenco at Still Brook to rocu-
yerate his health.

“The light bad blinded his
oyes, 50 that he was unnble to
sce anything in our prison-
house.

¢ +Where is Mr. Mnriton ?
This 15 a bad place for n wound-
cd man, I ean see nothing
here. You sald he was wounded
in the region of the heart; let
us hurry or {t will bo too lato.
Wo must got out of this.”

««Not yet, my little man ¥
and the maninc's lnugh had o
metallic ring. <My Arthur is
wounded In the heart, but you
can curg him, come along " and
ho dragged Mr. IBlyu townrd the
plnce of our helplexs enptivity.
He qulekly struck a light, and
as the clergyman’s guze rested
upon us ho uttered an exclame.
ation of horror.

¢ Yousee what I want,’ he
cried, *you must marry this
couple.’

s ¢« Not if they are unwlilling,’
sald Mr, Blyn, firmly.

¢ Taking a revolver from hlis
pocket, he said, ¢ Zhen you
shall dic?

4 Well," was the tirm an.
swer. ¢] do not think I have
many months to live, anyway,
and a littleless does not trighten
me.”

¢ Again the terrible laugh

. rangout gsheexclalmed, ¢Then
'you shall have the fittle tess &
and he ralsed the pistol.
asHold, Uncle Greoy ! ex-
claimed Arthur, for the first
time spoaking; ¢walt & mo-
ment ;' turning Lo me ho suld
hastily.

« Wil you mnot savoe Mr.
Blyn' life ? I have loved you
oever sinco I firstsaw you. Can
you love me well enough to
marry me now ?”

«“+¢Yes ¥ Isndd Iina voice so
low that ho had to bend towurd
me to catch tho whisper.

s aWo are willing, and glad

R to have you perform the cere-
mony, Mr. Blyn ; so you may put up your pis-
tol, Unclo Groy,’ sanid Arthur, in a cheorful
tone of voice, but unbind us first.

¢« Not at all,’ he said, with bright gleaming
ayes. ¢ No more tricks with Major Groy. Dolly-
faco would fool you as she fooled me ; don't you
sec, my boy P patting Arthur's shoulder. ¢ Go
on, Dominy, wc'll keep her in her cage till Ar-
thur ean claim her. You've only one witness,
but be’s big enocugh for two.’

#] was half consclous of hearing someothing
saying ¢yos,’ onco or twice. The maniac had
freed Arthur, but kept one hand on his relative’s
shoulder, saylng, ¢In a moment, my, boy, she
may bo free.’ I was consclous that after a few
wonds we were pronounced man aund wife, and
then darkness came over mao.

# For weeks everything was a blanik,

« Exposure, from tho damp vault, added to
my fright, produced a dangerous fover, from
which I did not recover till after a long period
of suffering. Arthur was my constant watcher
—and it was only through his tender care, ad-
ded to tho kindness of Mrs. Irving, thut I was
rostored to health,

#In tho meantime, Major Grey had become
80 hopelessly insane, that he bad beon carried:
to the asylum.

We had becn out walking one afternoon,
and tho exercise had glven a tinge of color, for
the first time, to my chocks. Arthur quickly
noted the favorablo cliange, and druwing nearer
t.olane, as wo sat on g rustic seat in tho gardon,
sald..

s ¢I shall want my little wife now—but I do
not feel as if wo wore marriod yet; do you ?”

#sNo,? I replied.

“ And seclng my quick rejoinder, and half
trightened look, he laughed, and said @

#¢Don't be afrald of me, little one; you are
8o timid, that had it not been for the freuk of
that maniac, I should have hid some trouble in
winning you. But the die is cast 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 bo married agnin-—this
time, in the good old English way. See, hereis
the ring ¢

4] examined tho massive gold circlet—and,
as ho replaced it in his pocket, he said.

« ¢ After the ring has beon put on this little,
fair finger, I think it will scom to youas if you
were really my wife.’

s Arthur took mo to my clty homo, in o fow
days aftor—and for tho first time I knew that ho
was wealthy. I bad never given it a thought be-
fore. Wo had little time for courtship before mar-
ringo, and 80 weare lovers yet.

«But I must go and seo if baby is all right,
for there is no nurse like a mother, youknow ;"
and, excusing herself, she loft us to think ofher

story.
Maud sighed as she gazed into the glowing
embers and sald,
# Well, all are not expected to have every-
thing they could wish, Isuppose.”
—————
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