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of Prags. ‘He then repoat

- . Jorthéd an anonymousihyini’to the Holy!In-
nocents, wt!itifﬁ“l\q tbe{fo_,_lla::t_h centuty, and, at

Mre. Yorke's yequest, copléd itinto the prayer
book. It was thu‘:"""lr"!lwl:;- Samprr et
* Salvete, fores ALY, 5
o3 Iucis ipso in Mmine, ..
Christi insecutor sustulit,
Ceu turbe nagcentes rosas, )
Ves prima Christl victims, it
| greimmosenn etk
| 2wy Palion ot SURGRSIBAINEY e
.Misg Yorke preaently_excused herselt with
the amiling. J'.lnlggnig,éemant Ahat’ §he must
prepare the dessert for dinxer, shd’ Clara

~went oul 1o gather “flowers for the: -din.
Toer table,: taking- Epgpng-_Olenvalqnd with

‘Sinding wild roses and violets; they ven.
tured into wet placea for the blue flower-de-
_ Jnce; they gathered long. plumes of ferns,
uyl in a' dusky clafster where:a'brook had
%t Jen one of its windings, they found a
cardinal flower lighting the plasce like a

1amp.

Sl}:ldenly the little boy oried out and began
-to dance abont. There was & bug gone away

=1p In his jacket, he declared.

Olara searched him, but found nothing.

o There's nothing on you, little dear 1" she
sald. ‘¢ COome home, now. It isdinner time,
and you must help me to arrange the flowers.
Mhere 18 no bug, child; 1t 1a all your imagl-
anation”

"« Does my imagination wiggle?” he crled
Indignantly. “ Therel”

Phe 1ast exclamation referred o a creeping
at his throat; and out hopped an nctive
Aittle frog, which had been cironmnavigating
4hs child ever since he putled the list blue
Hly.
%hey went homoward with thelr baskets of

“Howerg, and encountered on the way Boadi-

coa Patten with her baby In Ler arme. Bhe
had come to see her son and daughter, and
. was trying to keep out of sightot the front
windows, where Bhe saw n stranger.

Olara Yorke Immediately selzed upon the
infant. No baby ever escaped: thelr oaresges;
and this one the young ladies had taken
mnder thelr especial cherge, They sup-
pled its wardrobe, sud went to see If, or had
1t come to them every week. It wae o pretty
wohild, bright, white and well mannered, with
@& lordly air of takiog homagens if it wera

<fos.

When Olara entered tbe parlor, she found
only the gentlemen snd Edith thers; but
4hat did not prevent her Insisting on her
Fittlo one being received with entbusiasm.
Bhke called attentlon to the wonderfal dimpled
shoulders and elbows, puiled Its eye lids
«down pitilessly to display the long lashes,
mnourled ita yellow locks and let them creep
dack intoc rings agaln, and crowned it with
wiolets, quoting Browning :

- 1 Ia the hair,
ﬂ%ﬁ?ﬂmvﬁmda?{tg:ﬁ}ﬂe locks could bear.”
“Then she consigned the child to her brother.
#t]1 have domestlo cares to attend to," she
sald, and you must emuse my beauty while
Zam gone. ¢ What must youdo? Talk to
" %% of conrse. ¢ What ghall youeay? Why,
Owen, do not be stupld! Bay whatever yon
«an think.of that i3 euited to the darling'e
<capacily. Oome, Eugens, we have lmpox*-nt
wffalrs on hand.”

Oari Jooked at his ckarge with immense
‘good will and not a little perplexity, and 1t
stared back solemnly at bim, waiting to be
sntertalned. Something must be sald.

«'What is your opinion concerning the
mprigin of ideas?” atked the young man, at

. length, with great pollteness. .

Inatantly the little face brightened with
«delighted Intelligerce; the lips became vol-
wblein'a strangelanguage, and the dimpled
‘hands caught at Car)'s sunny locks, :

#Oh! for an interpreter, ” he exclaimed.
= Jf wé'bad an intefpreter, we could confound
the savanis., Olara,” to his slster just retorn.
Ang, what is this little wretoh saying ?”

« He {5 enyfng that be loves everybody In
‘the whole world ! ” she crled, catchlyg tho
babe in her ayms, end half-stifling it " with
kisses. ® And, now, plcede come to dinner.”

«1t s not s bad solutlon,” mused the min-
{gter, 8 he and Oarl went out last.
‘haps love 1a the root from which our- ideas
grow. TUndoubtedly the kird of 1deas a per-
-son has depends on the nature and degree of

« I sgree with ma

u Par-

gunomes, Bylphe,

never occur.

chiefly.’”

died.” :

missing her.

gonted.

Owen.

in Seston.

field.

spongo.

fiight in Athens,”

keep

to flvein,
Mr. Griffoth said.

promiesing.

shall stay,

ler,” sald Mrs, Yorke.
ing been 80 harsh with the sweet ohild. Lset
us gay that the post wronged ker; that in
truth she faded away month by month, and
grow allent, and shadowy, and salnt-liks, not
knowing what was the matter with her, bat
{eeling & great need of God's love; and so

you adnifre ohlefly. §3 the'

mus,

May not you tte same 7"

la loving.”
« You see that bere we stand not upon the
ordet of our golog,” Olara langhed back from
- the doorway ; ¢ or, tather, we follow the style
-of ecoleslastioal proceesiops, and place the
principal person last.” '
There wos & oluster of yellow violets by

-My, Griffeth’s plate., His eyes often turped

om them, and always with a grave expression, !

.4 They remind me of a brother I have lost)’
- he ésd at lepgth to Mra. Yorke. ¢ Phillp
* xsed to paint flowers besutifully, and a bunch
wf yellow violets was the last tbing he
~psinted. If you wero not new comera in
Seaton, I shonld think it possible that yon
might have seen’or beard of bim, He went:
40 sckool ' here to an old minister, Mr. Blake,

-the predecessor, I belleve, of Dr. Martin.”
uPhillp @Griffeth!]” * Mis. Yorke ex-
<ialmed, blushing with surprize, ¢ Why,
.J went to secheol with him., 1 1re.
collect him perfectly, ‘Thls 18 my
notive place, Mr. Griffeth. - ¥de, Phillp was
the favorite of every one, téacher and puplla.
He used to help me with my - Virgil, - Mr,
Biske made us all etudy’ Litin, and the boys
_ ‘had to study Greek. The iminister thought.
- “4hat no pereon should ba admitted into poiite
soclely who did not know one at least of
thess Inpgusges. I rocollect bim, a small,
porapous.man, with an air of fierceness very
-+ .foreign to bis chwaraoter. He wished to be
thonght a stern and faithful personagse, while
4n truth he was the softest man alive, When be
-ased to come to our Louse, und extend hla
;awfol right hand to me; 1 always kuvew
that the left hond, hidden behind his .back,
‘ield a paper of candy.” S
‘The discovery of ‘this mutoal - filend
Jormed o bstrong tle between the miniater
and his new acqualntances, eo ‘that. they
. =eemtd quito l'ke old frlends. The family
" pras2ed bim to stay t1li evening, when they
would ‘send for some of his peopis to
‘come for him ; and he, nothing loth, con~

", 'sented. : : ‘

«'Bat, I warn you,” he asfd to ihe young-

" pedpts, when they 'had ‘réturned to the par-
Jor, «that, unless you allow ‘me to'see yon
often_tbis hosphality will be a crpel ,kind.

.meés.’ ‘I 'snounld find ‘it ‘harder to loss than

"never to have umd your socfety. I oould
ot “condole myself with lese than the-
"Dest, a8 'thig pretiy rustio'did,” taking upan

~lustrated copy Of Haud Muller that lny at his
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'ate’ pot

hecallen her Hesp

the minister.

gooants,
surely.”

of bis nose,

yet sbout her.

young ladies.

-t-Mr, Griffeth says that I am a. llttle man,”
the child annonnced, with on alr of conse-
quenoe. - The remuark had becn made an' honr
befors, and was ‘not yet forgotten,. The.lad:
hiad indeed an exceedingly good opinion-of
himaslf, and never forgot a word of praiss.

‘ ‘Olara called him to her.
4than potato:balla

more & ™AD" e
atoes.” .
‘He' sobered  Ing

or,

«I have been to the la
giow on trees,” she seid eoltly. . .

"8ald,

tantly, and went about
for somo tims with a. very forlorn counten-
ance’ Alter awhile, when she had forgotten
the remark, ha caine  back to her) #,Qousln ’ ask Father- Rasle's blesslng” . .

-r

Pre-Rapaeli 408710V M SN
art 18 toirestore the .lost-perfestion of aturé;
1ot to oopy and perpetute,ita.defects. ~Other-
wise it i8 not elevating;.and what It miakes’
tes, not tho genlus’, Whioh/ seea..
. ] that genfus is".insight; ! h
. -| Myhusbanddefines geniuvs as artistio intuitio
*'{'Why should.the poet bave oheated us into
loving's falr, empty ehape?  If:the glrl had
beer dieappointed, and had ‘lived apart
lonely to the end of her days, the pioture
Woild HEVE Boen Tovaly and = pittrettc™ "Bot |
now it 1a revolting.” -
? Miss Yorke Inter:
posed, If Mand Muller had marrled the
judge, she wouid never have appreclated him.
1f.she had been capable of it, she conld not
-8l ST E Lo have-conssnted tothe other aiter having seen
" . They roamed' about the edge of the woods, | yymn .= . . Sy
« [ shouid belleve,” the minister sald, “that, |
if she had possessed true mobleness of soul,
shecould not kave 80 lowered herself, even if
she had sepn nothing bstter. To my mind,
_people rise to thelr proper Mvel by spontan.
eous combustion, nesding no outward- spark,
women a8 well as men.

the Oomte de Gaballs may be very trne ag to
snd salamanders; but for | coming kalf Into the room.

The philosopby of

women I think that sach radical chauges
The theory belongs to those
men who, a8 Mre, Browning says, believe that
¢s woman ripens, like a peach, In tho cheeks

480 we have dliposed of poor Marnd Mul-
I repent me of hav-

With a slgh through the smille of her end.
ing, Mra, Yorks passed polselessly from the
ronm. The shadows of the vine-leaves ceemed
to straln forward to catch at her white dress,
and the sunlight droppiag through turned
her hair.to gold. Theneghadow and eunlight

ell to the floor and kiseed her foot-stepe,

M:. York was out walking about his farm,
Inquiring of PEstrick how many months it
took in thet country for plants to get them-
selves above ground; 1f green peas weredue
early in Beptember; it cucumbers were mok
in danger of freezing before they arrived at [Mr. Yorke,
maturity ; if thelr whole orop, in short, did not
promise to glve them their labor for thelir
plains; and making various other depreclatory |.
comments which his assistant inwardly re.
The young peopls sat in the parlor
snd improved thelr acquaintancs, Soon they
found themeelves talking of personal watters
aud family plans, eapecially those relating to

Mr. Griffeth etrongly, urged his remaining
« 1 think 1t would be better to
remsia ityou should concludeto stndy law,”
he 8ald. ¢ You could pursue your studies
here without the distractions of a city life,
and you could begin practice with a clearer
You wounld at onoe be promizent here,
but in the city thers would be a crowd ofnble
and experlenced practitioneis in your way.”

# ¢ | would rather be second in Athens than
firet in Kukoes’” Oarl objocted. .

# Undoubiedly!” was the immediate re-
#“ Bat you might save time by try-
your wings in,Eutwa before essaping your

The sisters sagerly eeconded the proposal,
delighted with any plan by which they could
ir biotser with them and yet not in.
Jjure hig proapeots, Oarl llstened with favor.
His new friends had completely captivated
him ; and, sure of such congenlal companion-
ghip, Seaton appeared to him a tolerable place

# Of courge, I am vot quite dlulnterested,”
#] want you to stay. Baut,
also, it does seem to me well.
Iam told that it has eome snper-
for poople, nnd that it 8 growlng raplaly.
My own coming was a chance, and abeady [
rejoice in it. Oae impulse pushed me toward
the south, another toward the north : oteying
a philesophical law, I came east, and here 1
L recozuize n Providence in it

4 Ohldo stay, Owen,” Hester sald, laying
her bhend on his arm.
¥ What can I do when {he eveniog atar
pleads with me?” wald Carl with a smlle.
- When he was pleased with his younger slater,

. And you know, Qarl, you promised to
teach me how to spell, this snmmer,” said
Olara. # 1 cannot spell!’ she cunfessed to

# Madam, I congratulate you!” he replied.

# But it 13 not ignorance,” she said, blush
ing very much. % Engiish apellicg is nothing
but memory, you know.
is sltustad in my heart, not my head, and it
retairs only what I love or hate.
not expuot me to be fond of vowels and con-
or e¢namored of

Now, my memory

The minieter protested that he was always
acohanied to meet with an educated person
who could not spell,
mark ot 8 mind which catches g0 ardently at
the scul of & word tnat it misses the form,
w1 have no doubt,” he eald, *that you might
talk with a percon a hindred tim
prehiend his chaicter poriectly, yetmot be
ablo totell the color of nia eyew nor theshape
You could also go unsrringly.
to s placs you had onco vlsited, thongh you
conld not direct a person tikers. You do not
gather your knowledge like corn in the ear,
put in tte golden grain ; and when. anybody
wants the cob, you bave to yo searching
abont in wasts places for it,” - :

Mr. Yorke came ia, nnd” prszeatly ’Mrs.
Yorke, with a little eleep-mistiness hanging

It wav, he sald, the

.« Where have you been, auntie ?* crled Ea-
geno Olevelaud, running to her.
hands {u)l of dandeline curls, which he began
hangiog in her eats, having thus adotned the

nd whefe dreama

alant. whioh fzoitas|

1 balfeve

talent only. outaight’| - ¢And ahsp in

..!l(

and

The place I8

You ¢o

poly-syliables,

€8, aud com.

Heo Liad hig

# You are no

“Y6ok at hiri!" he' replled crossly. ¥A'TX

‘of n.-mintster, with hiFnose in the Alrl” ™~ 't
4] hve eyes In my head,’)'sald Detsey with

mek,”

relorted the
AR, i3 i S

“~Betsey went into the hougs,-ibanged the
door behind  her, and ;began - getting  the
‘kitohen.to rights with:great viger. She swppt
up the hearth go fiercaly that s clond of ashes
-came-ont-snd retiled.on:the mantlepiece, and
put the chairs back against the wall with an
eiiphadls thit madd thet matde. 1 ©Ti L
' Patilck puthis’ Bead “in" at-the door, pru-
-dently keeping-his-body—out,= and looked at
her with a.deprecating smile. “Now, Betsey !
hesald, i G o

“You needn’t speak to me agalh, to-z_x'ijh_t,"_
she ‘exclaimed," looking severely away from

bim.  You've satd enough for one time.”
#And what have I aaid to you, Bataey 7"

.. ,Bhe faced him. . uI wonder l,f ig. your coun-
try it:18 conaldered . a. complimen’ to tell a
woman that she bas a bes in Her bonnet," she
aald. .

«Ahl ig thbat where you are?" gald Pat,
#] never meant
the least harm In life.  And, sure, Betaey,
did you ever soe a bonnet, without & & 2"

CHAPTER VIII.
FATHER RAELE. ,

Oae summer morning, AMr. Yorke appearad
at the breakfast-table with a very gour face,
He was bilious, and he had not slept weil.
Kven Hester's coolng ways failed to mollify
him.
« Why, you ave feverish paps,” she said.
sYourhand 18 hot and dry.”
He moved bis chalr impatiently. Yes,
your mother insisted on my taking charcoal
instead of calomel, and 1 think she must have
glily admintstered a lucifer-match with it; I
radiate heat,”
Mre. Yorke took these complaints very
quletly. She kmew thet nothing could be
farther from her husband’s heart than to be
diesatisfied with anything she dld. «We wera
disturbed by the fearful noise,"she sald quietly,
takling hex place at the table. .
Owen brgan to laugh, The Seaton fcast-
iron hand” had been out the night bafore,
the youag man found himself very much
amused by it.
« Do you llke lawletsness, sir 1’ demanded

#That depends on what the law Is,” the
son®eplied pleasantly.

« Well, eir, in this case it 18 the law oi com-
mon decenoy, of respect for the clergy, and
conrtesy to atrangers. Father Rasle, the
Uatholfoc priest, came here yesterdsay, and that
Babel of cow-bells, and slelgh-bells, and miill-
gaws, and tin trumpets, and wodden drume,
and I know not what else, was before his
door. I.call it a shameful outrags.’

n Bodo I,” Owenreplied promptly. «I had
no idea what it meant.,”

The young ladies all exclalmed Indignantly;
but Edith dropped her eyes and waa silent.
Theology. was nothing to her, and as yet her
faith bad - po - lile in it, Bhe was deeply
ashamed of that religlon which all seemed to
sooff at aave those who toleratad it for her
sakes. Only ber promise kept her to It. That
the vcice of the people is not always, {a very
seldom, the volce of Gcd, she conld not be
expeoted to know ; nelther could she be ex-
peoted to love that church which as yet she
had heard spoken of only by its enemles. She
did not dream of forsuking the religion of
her mother ; but her constancy to it seemed
to her of the same nature as Mra. Bowan'’s
oonstancy to her drunken hueband.

After breakfast, her uncle bade her dress to
go with blm to call on Father Ragle. She
obeyed, though with a shrlnking heart. She
had heard priests spoken of in the etreet and
by the school-children with contempt and
reviling, and ber impreseion wus that they
must be very disagroeable persons to meet,
But the religlon was hers, and she muat
stand by it, never confossing to s doubt ner
sllowing auy one fo reproach it uncha:leng-
od by her. And if she stood by the religiop,
sho must stand by the prieat.

PFather Rasle, belng only a missionary

thers, bal no house in Beaton, but stopped
with a decent Irish family. 1t wae a poor
piace, and the room in which he recelved
Mr. Yorke and his niece was aa humble
a8 could well be imagined. But thers needed
no fine setting to show that he waa that no-
blest abjezt on earth, a Christlan gentlaman,
His ago might have been a Iittle aver forty,
and his manner was almost too grave and
dignified, one might think at firat ; but {t
soon appeared that he could be genial beyond
most men, .
Mir. Yorke presented his niece, snd, bsfore
explaining thelr errand, apologizsd for the
insult that had been offored the priest the
night before. :

w0l I ceitalnly did not expect the honor
of a geronade,” said Father Rasle, laughing
pleasantly. w Bat, If it gratifisad them to
give {t, I am not fa the least offonded, It

-{ 18, perbaps, 8 loss to me that I did not care ;

for I might have derived some proflt from
the mortifioation. Oa the centrary, I own to
you, air, that I enjoyed that concert. It was
tew mont laughabdle one I ever heard.”

Mr. Yorke looked at the speaker In aston-
irhwment. Here was a kind cf pride, it pride
it oonid be onlied, which he could not under-
stand. In suoh olioumstances, his owan im-
puiss would have besn to shout his insuiters
down Inetantly. What ke despised ha wanted
.to crush, to rid the carth of, to spsre himself
the sight of; what the priest despleed he
pitied, he wiahed to rafss, to excuse, to apare
God and tke world the sight-of. It was ad-
mirable, his visitor owned, bu’ inimitable by
him. :

- Not belng ableto say any moze on the sab.
jeot, he then stated. Edith’s csse. “You will
know what she needs," he concladed, “and I
ghall gee that she follows your directions.”
The tather questioned his young catechu-
men aod found ber In a state of the most
perfect ignoxance. $The chiidls a heathen 1”
ha suld, in his odd, broken Eaglish, his émile
taking the harsh edge off the words. «Bhe

-[-must study the oatechism~—this little ; one—

and ses. bow muoh of it'she will have to say
ta me when I come hero again ina month.
I will then prepare her for her firat confes-
sion.” . | o
.. Edith nttered not a word, except to answer
his qoestions. She wasg not. sure whetheérshe
liked himn ot not; she was .only certaln that
he did not offend her., . Coe

Yorka roge to go, cordially inviting the priest
-to viglt him, ._As they were going, 1 think,

e

Edith," he eald, % that you should kneel and

EA -3 .
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| derstanding what 1t :all meant, but Impressed _ Mera]
“| by the gravity and eéarnestnessof.thoss,sronnd | ¢o obsy ths command of his friend, and 100k

There was a littlomore talk, then Mc.,

NE .
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her, When Mass was over; the priéat, who had-
seen them,'sent for tham into t

He bad some books for Editb, and:
.| point out the:levsons'she was' )

. wAnd I have s presént -for'you” he nalg,
glviog her.an ormolu oruclfix, with a broken

i8 the cructfix that was torn from our taber-
naole, - 1 want you.to.keep. it ;.and whanaver.
'you are called upon to cuffer, and teel dispos-

| edito’ complsin, look’at . this, and remember

that ourLiord was fiot even  nllowed to hang
-upomn his cross ]n..pe‘"ce,"..‘f AN
.. -3he took the cruclfix from his hand gilently,
and held it agalnet her breast as she.went out,

.desired and Jooked for happineas;, hut some-
thing In this . rello stirred hor to a strange

‘| pity, mingled with anger. The idea that lay

"behind 16 'was to her dim and vague; buf, failing
to grasp that, she would have defended with
her life the ‘symbol of that monstrous wrong
snd that heart breaking patience. Reaching
home, ehe went dlrectly to her own chambsr
and hupg the crucifix benesth the pictare of
her father, then stood and looked at it awhile,
There was a wish In her heart to do some-
thipg—to offer some reparation to the real
sufferer bshind this 1maige of pain Bhe
took It down, and pressed the rough edge
agalnst her bosom tll the sharp polats
plerced the skin and brooght a stain of
blood. Then, hearing some one call her, she
hastily replaced it, and brongbt as anottaring
to it a precious bouquet of ribbon-grasses,
that Carl had gathered that momning to fasten
1n her halr. She had meant to keep it be-
ca1se of eomoe sweetness with which it was
ofiered, but ncw she gave it np to thaf unseen
Patlenco and Love. Her Instinctive action
provad that the fesling ana precept of the
church only sanctifies, but coes not change
the impuiee of a pure and tender nature.

Meantime, the child was being dlecussed
down stalra,

«] observe that Kdith has iL-
clination to stay alone & good deal”
Mr. Yorke gald, «and 1 do not wish to have
that escouraged. It is neta wholesome dis-
position. Her father was n vislonary, her
mother wa3 o visionary, and she is—"

uA vislon!” concluded Mrs. Yorke, as
Edith appeared, with the ttoughts of the
last few houors still in her eyss and on her
lipa.
pA.bout that time, Oarl recelved a letter
from Mtes Mills which he read many times.
«You ask my advice,” shs wrote, * and you
tell me thbat I known better tban you know
yourgelf. I would not claim go much as that,
but I think I may tell you something more
olearly than you yourself perceive 1it, or con.
firm you in some thought which you doubt
or wish to doubt. As to your cholce of a
profession and staylng In Seaton for the pre-
gent, you might well try the experiment ; bat
I cannot express 8Dy great confidence ns to
the result. Itis nlmost a dlsadvantage to
you that your powera are 88 varlous. 'There
are a good many fhings which, with applica-
tion, you counld do e xcellently ; whether you
have any epecislty remains to be proved,
and will ba hard to prove; for, in order fo
find that ont, you must concentrate your
powers, and that you -nate fo do, If this
world were but o playgronnd, then you wonld
have nothing to do but follow In the trall of
every new besuty which oz2lls you ; but life i
eernest, aud you must work, or you not only
loss what you might accomplish, bat you loss
yourself. You are one of those whom the
devil finds worth fighting for, and, lacking
falth to your armor, you have all the more
noed of Iabor, Qui laborat orat, might haves
gort of truth even for oce without faith.

an

“ et me warm you agsinst two
dangets: onc 13 that you may be
injured by flatterers. Not that you

Iike flsttery in jteelf, but it will scoths
your pain{ul senee of not having reached your
own ideal. 1t will seem to you that yonor
best must have tracapired at least, and that
you must have done better than you thonght.,
Not 80; receive that soothing praise only
when yon have striven bsrd, even thongh yon
failed, but never when yon have trled weakly
or not at all. What the flatterers llke in you
1z not your best, but your worst. They have
no wish for you to rise abave them ; they
pralse you to kesp you low.

«] warn you, too, against your cxceasive
love for the benut!ful, in whioh yom aro an
ultra-pagan. 'The Infinita beauty 1s nloae
worthy of the pusslon with which you seek
and admire; and iofinlte .beanty is infinite
trath, BSe¢k truth first, and yoa will always
be rswarded by the vialon of besuty; but, it
.you seek beauty first, you. will find to your
5010w, possibly to your ruin, that it i8 often
but the mask of falgehood. ]

i Lay aside somo. of your fastidiousness, my
denr frisnd, and take up your life strongly
with both hands. Do something, even if it
should prove to be the wreng thing. Wrong
work doue honestly preparce us for right
work. Btrengthen your will, and be manly as
.| o man should be. Discipline yourseif, and
you will esospe much paln and loss of time,
for, let me aegure you, Carl, you need either
ou immeuslty of resolttion or an immensity
of suftering. . . .

uMy lecture 18 done, and I am Mlnerva ro
longer. My thoughts follow you with solici-
tode and Indulgence. On the night afier yon
leit, which you spent on the seas, I went 10
the quiet chapsl ncar me, snd plsced you

has waves and gniis more fosrinl than those
of the sea, and my prayers for you do not
oease with the end of your journey.
. #Look well at Robert Yorke's chlld,remem-
bering what the story of my life fs; and then,
it you think thst I could love her, ki:gher
on the forehead for me, and tell her tuat I
gend o loving greet'ng.” .
Owen foldad the letter and hid it In his bo-
a'm, Hehed been walbing Iin the woads,
and he rétacned thoughtfully homeward. T ha
afterncon way euliry and still. The low:
brooks hissed along, llke white flames, the
brancbes drooped..ovar the. birde that mur.
mused, .and , the flowera hung wlited. . -A(l
about the hoase .was sllent ss he. entersd.’
Going . through, the kltohen. be saw Bstaey.
gitting. io the- northern window reading -
novel, Batsey was the most romantio'soul
allve, and having. got bhold of David "Coppsr-
field, wad orying her eyes oot over poor little
Dora,  Passing .qn to the sitting room he
Jfound his father pitting asleop in & deep wicker'
.ohalr, a copy of Religio. Medici lylng open on
.hie kuee. L'ne-quiet tone of the book familiar
by.many. rcadlags, had . lulléd him into a
.pleasant glumber, and his hand had dropped
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foot that showed marka of violence, “This |

She did not propose to ¢ndure’suffering; she |

under the protection of Stellz Aaris. Bat life |-

L

hpaed,  Smiliogly hs approached her,1terally
-well.togéa If his untle's,deserted miatress’

‘could Jcve'his, tricle’s obild;: She:-waa, fair,

'|'enough to 16vé;:1or all the ropzhness of her

former life bad paseed . away.  The bloom of:
the Mly was In her-face, -warmed ‘now fo'n”
roce by the heat, and her halr bad » shine of

gold. .
«Daear little ocousln,” he sald, "a friend of

Bhe stirred, her face grew troubled, and she
started up with a cry: ‘Dick, come’ back: I
did notmesnto.” T
" “She-slghed on seelng Owen. -“I was dream.
ing that I had hurt Dick, and he was golng
away angry,” shessld, .., .. - .. -

wAre you, then, so fond of him?" Oarl asked,
eating himself by her.:

40 Carll? she gald earnestly, *you bave no
idea how fond he is of me.” '

uAnd’ you of him, then, of course,” sald
Carl, ‘

w“Why, of course !" she echoed, with a look
of gurprise. “If I were to do anything to
Dick te make him unhappy I should never
forgive myself, never! I have written him a
letter to-day, and told him I want him to be
a Cathollc.”

«You have!’ gald Qarl with a falnt smile.
# Do you think he will obey you ?”’

«Oh! yes,” she eald confidently, #I told
him' some good ressons why he ghould.”

s And may I ask what the good ressoas
were, Ldlth 7" was the smillng question,

« Why, in the first place, I watt him to.”

« Excellent!' langhed the young man,
u The doctora couldn't do better.”

Edith blushed deeply., «No;ihe good
reasons were tho reacons why I wanted him
to,” she gald,

OHAPTER 1X.
TWO YEARS AFTES.

A heavy heart is & wonderful assistantin
scqulring repose of manner, it welghs go on
the impulses and dedires, and thue keeps them
in order—{ortunately lor Mra, Jane Rowsan.
On the wkole, she behaved very well in her
new situation, and did not fret herself nor
the famlly too muoh. By the gentlemean of
the house and his daughter she was not
treated m8 @ hired servant, but as Mr.
William#’ slater might have been treated, If
he had bad one to take care of his establish-
mert. With the slster-in.law, Mrs. Bond,
and the servants, it was otherwise. The for-
mer was one of those persons who merlt piiy,
from the fact that they oan never fesl the
delight of & generous emotion. 8he wor-
shipped the gulnea'sstamp, but the precjous-
pess of fine gold she knew Bot; for her, the
gulnes might as well kave been made of cop-
per. 1f she had bezn bora to a sérviie ostate,
she wouald have remalned thers, and adorned
her posltion; but ske khad beer asgoclated with
pezsons of respectabliity and even of eml-
nence. The advantsgea of this asgaciation
she ghowed 1n that the arrogsnce with which
phe treated her eupposed inferlors was cold
and quiet, and her subservience to her mc—
knowledged superiors had an air of personal
fondness, .

This woman's greatest fear was lest soms
one shonld marry her krother-in-law, In con-
seguence of which shs labored incessantly to
remove from him all dangerous acquaintan-
cs8 ; her recond sonros of terror was that her
nieco might bacaptivated by eome irelipible
person, and therecult was that every hover-
ing monsicur and profesgor who asslsted in
educatiog the yourg woman wag watched as
i1 ke had heen a plck-packet, Helen Williams
used to complain bittexly to the housekeeper
of this espiomage, and Mry. Bond used a3
strenuously to 1avoke the ald of the house~
keeper in watching ; £o that the unfortunate
woman Wu8 between two fires, and scorched
rroandcon. Buat the great trial of her life
wag thegervanis, Over these poteutates she
was supposed to exercles some authorlty, apd
for some of thair coings ske wae hald respon-
sible; but the fact was that they langhed her
to scorn. As to commanding them, Xirs. Rowan
would as soon havs thought of commanding
the lancers or the cadets, and indeed the
lancers or the cadsts wonlid qulte as soon have
thought of obeyipg her. But through all thege
mean annoyances, thaoks to sorrow, the
quister, she walted with a gentle pallence
which paved her from serious huzt.

Happily, the person on whom her fortunes
most dupended pul her quite at ease in his
regard. Mr. Willlams was moderately kind,
not expreseively polite, and did not scruple
0 make her ussfal. He had also certain
habits whioh soothed her senses of Inferlority,
since ghe did not consider them polite : he
reached across the -table sometimes in a
rhocking manuer to help bimself, he boited
hia food when he was in hasts, he smoked o
plpe in the slttingroom without asking
leave, and, white smoking, habitually assumsd
a poeition coatrary to the apparent intention
ot naturs, by placing his feet higher than his
head. There wera times when the house-
Beeper dared to think that she was almost as
much a lady as Mr. Wiillama was a gentle-
man. Baot sheliked him all the better for
hig deficlencles. She lked him, tog, for the
{nterest he took in her sON. . .

In thefall, Mr, Williame and Major Oleave.
lacd had ebviered inta parimership, an? en.
larged thélr Ahlpping Intereste, and the former
bad zsid to Mrs, Rowon of Dick, “ Ifthe boy
vontinues to do well, wo must glve hima
-ehlp.? ' . L

The . mother's heart beat bigh. . In two
years Dick would coms back, and themiper-
haps Mr. Willlams would ramezaher bis pro-
mige,. That her son would deserve szoh favor
ahe never doubted. Young Mr. Rowan had
the power of luspiring any oné who koew -him
w.th entire confidence... 80 ‘the mother set
hersslf to endurs and count away the months
to the coming home of Ber gon.  The winter
welted, aud spring came—e&ix months neare!
The summer growed, and 'grow obilly into
sutumn--only. a8 year locger! A second
winter wore ftsel! sway—bat 1ix montbe
left! and. what you osn have back egaln in
#ilx moaths,.ysu touch n'roady. Six months
in only. twenty-four weeks ; and whlile .you
.aie counting thom, -the fonr bave -sllpped
away.. What, signifies five months?. One
:8lepa thiough nearly a third ot them, whioch
leaves tbree 1aouths of consclons walting,

Hearts do not connt fractions, Three months |-

—and now they.begln to drag. ¥t.16. July,

and that month hes 80, many dsys, ‘and the |’
days have 80 mapy borrs in'them, and the |~

hours are £0 long, . Yon : begin toTanoy that
hént dilatds time. as. woll iasmetals. You'

say that it 1a. jgst'youe ‘Iuok . that the only

"in
"The teirible ¢ that held hig

yours-zends loving greeting./toy = oz onnl g

‘swings ‘entangled in -vour h 1
‘minutes’ maroh like dxmed :::ti.' mﬁ"’ th
‘Fither! “hesrts hiave broken In a mlnutgelgf
but hearts that wereBinking have growy, )
~a._minute, shall grow glad, Deo uozg,:,d
8k ‘
up befors the face of your hop:'lg?; g"eﬂ
sleep from your eyes, that Welgbed upop ore
cengelessly, shail fade to a shadow, mdyo
shadow shall disappear in suugyyg, g:
e i X |
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The sea was Emooth—perhy ‘
of.the mather had: sinbotlt):ed n? ; :ﬁ?",ﬁ’ ey
sunny—Iit may have been for t’hn mo):h n |
sake; and one blessed tide that camg runu:“
up the barbor, ripple. after ripple falling ¢
the shore like breathless messengers, bzog B
a ship In from  thée East with g pm;gh
freight for the owners, and for My, Row, "
frelght more precions than if the gy|y ‘: '
been plled for her mast-high with gold, d

A young man's bandiome ]

face turned red ag ke looked, and hig
hands were stratched toward him,

0 Dick | my owa bay I

“Jamp right in and go hom
mother,” sald Mr, Willlams.
the captaln?

And this rominds us that we arg before oy
gslory. baveral notable inc!dents hag CoouTTeg
In Mrs, Rowan's lite befors that huppy day)
One was that, on the fitat of Septembe v,
8 month befors, Mr, Willisms hed askgg he
toibs his wifs, The two were Bltting to.f
gether after tos, Helen having gons to g con.
cort with her munt. Mrs, Rowan wag hem.
ming handkerchiets for Mr. Willlamg and
thivking of Dick, wondering whers ke w
and what be migbt ba doing just ot thrs mof
meant, and Mr, Willlams was glanclng gved
the Zvening Fost, and thinking ‘of himg
and his compasion, '

" (To be contrnued., )
————— - e e,

Assanie aud quinlne are not destrable con
modities to oarry about In one’s systsm, ar
it 1s to te hoped- that these polsonong fgu
remedies have B#d thelr day, Ayer's Agu
Cure i3 s sure antidote for the Ague, and gf
malazial favers, and i perfactly harm)s
leaving the system inas good condition
befora the diseass wa3y contracted.

8 with yoq
"] want tg fog

—— - -EE—— e,

A friend ofthe family brought youpe C
a game of Patisnce, The youggmzr d?zllz é‘urtfgl-:]é
to be enchanted with the pressnt, however, b
thanked the giver and said : * Itis really for me
iIs }lt.l;l" ‘;&erjl.ta.?l.l'nly‘.‘ 61;37 boy.”” 1 cando whyl

o W, course,”
gell it to you for ten eents, ® Well, 2 w1
RO~

Palpitation of the beart, mnervousns
tremblings, nervous headache, cold hang
and faet, pain In the back, and other forms g
weakness are rellaved by Carter's Iton Pill
made “especlelly for the blood, nerves ar
complexion.

The London T'ruth says there are rumors ths
-In_piocess of ime Prince Albert Victor, eld
son of the Prinee of Wales, will be advised
select as hig wife the Piincess Clementine
Saxe-Coburg, danghter of the King snd Qaee
of the Belgians. The Princess ig now onl

years old, and the young Prince six yerrs oﬂie

—————m— O IR e,

Horsford’s Acid Phosphate
Far Wakefulness,

Dr WM. P. CLOTBIER, Baffalo, N. Y
says: 1 presoribed it for a Oatbollc pris
who was & bard student, for wakefulness, ¢
trexe nervouazess, etc, and he reporis it b
been of great benefit ta him,"”

———— D~ ——

Some cannon were recently made ai Lilled
much less than orainary welght, bul the bree
after being east was carefully wound round wi
sllk threuds, which were afterward covers
with a protectlon of rubber. 1t is thooght 1b4

thetenacity of the sillc will bo even greater ths
that of tha steel, with much greater elaiticity.

LETTER FROX MEMBER OF CONGRIS
House 0¥ REPRERRNTATIVEY, )
Waehugton, D, C., Feb. 19th, 1882, |

_ @entlemen—Enclosed find one dollar, an
wlil you send me some of N. . Dowrs’ Vege
ablo Bslesmlic Elixir, by espresy. [ have
bad cold, as hae almost everyone else her
but cannot find the Elixir, which 1 use {
quently at home, and consider a most valf
able msdicine; 1n fact, the very best reme
for a cough that I ever uted.
Very truly yours, Witiax W. Groor
To Hsznry, Jomneons & Losn, Burllngtos,
Downe' Elixlr 18 sold by all Droggl
throaghout Cauada. 25-~t{

‘¢ Afler we had foliowed him awhile,” theof]
oer said, ‘' he tumbled tous.” “Thalis apn
fesslonnl phrase that I don’t know the meanls
of,” said the Court, ingeniousiv. * You wi
have to make it clear to the jury.,” Vel
mean he caught on to us.’” * Caught vn!
**Yes; that is," he—wall ho piped us ” ' Yo
mean that he discovered you, I suppose,” sal
the Distriet Attornsy, * Thsat’s it,” said th
offlcer. with anexpressinn of relief; * we tom
bled that we were on to him."

Holloway's Pills and Ointment, —Diseasedd
Women.—Medloal eclence in ail opes b
boen directed to alleviate the many maicdls
incident fo females, but Prof, doliowuy, b
diligeut study and attentivo obasrvation,™
inducsd to belleve that nature. hed provide
a remedy. for thors special disesses. Hoh
altsr vast research, sncoesded in compound
fug his celebrated Pills and Olntment, whit
embody the principls naturaliy  designed o
,the retef and cure of disordora puculisr I
women of all ages and counstitutions, wiethg
residing Ip- warm. or cold olimates. The
have repeatedly corrected dlsordered foRc
tions whioh have defied the usaal druss pre
cribed for such cases; -ond still-mers sljaing
tory ia it that the malagy f8 relieved com
plately and permanently.

P ARNICH &, DI

~-
iy

L LINTMENT.
_§. . 'The Best External Remedy for
tRheumatism; Meuralgia,
Cramps, Sprains, Flesl: Wounds, Lumns
and  Scalds, - Frbs‘t‘ed-"Fg':et and Ears,
and all other Paiis and Aches, As a
Liniment for, M Or8@s it has no equal.
One trial will proveits merits, . Its cffects
are in most cases Ingtantaneouss
Every hottle wirranted tb givesatisfaction. |-

k. Fricad5 cle. & 60 cta. per Bottle,.

time in the yeat when two mouths in cucces. | U

..  SOLD EVERYWHERE, -

TSR

M 00 MM b M b m s me bt mm o s an o

BT TP



