CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

Mar 5,

1877,

DEATH'S STING.

BY THOMAS CLAUDE DEAN.

Far in the depths of everlastiog night
1 wander now ;

“For nameless sorrow dwelleth in my sight,
And on my brow,

i1

The detaon grief hath built a lifetime throoe,
And reigns sapreme

Mocking with plaintive sigh and soul-born mean,
My once sweet theme,

111,

With me life's naughty sea is one great sigh,
And on the shore

The waves dash low and mourpful, with the ory
Qf “ nevermore.™

v,

Then ask me not where all my joy hath down,
Or, why it fled,
But et e, now. go oo my way—alone!
For she is dead.
Outario.

—— @ W 4 st e

A RAILWAY JOURNEY.

A close enb laden with lnggage drove up

to
Fuston Station in time for the .30 A, M. train

for the north.  While the porters surrounded
the baxes, the occupauts of the cab passed
straight through en to the platform, looking
rather nervously about them.  They were two—
a very pretty girl in a ost fascinating travel-
ling costume of biue serge and fur, and an
elderly woman, who, from her appearance, might
have been her nurse.

34t here, and don't move, Miss Fdith,
while I take your ticket : now mind vou don't
stir ;" and she deposited her on a bench.

** Are vou the young lady as has ordered a
through eatringe reserved 7 asked a  guand,
with official abrupiness,

“Yes”

* Then come aloug of me, miss.”’

“No, no: ! must wait,” and Edith, who
was quite unused to traveiling, grasped her
bag and did not wave. The guand looked as.
tonished, but ouly shrugged his shoulders and
walked off.  Presently he eame back,

“You'll be Jate, Miss,” he said, not
vonragingly. ““Train "Il e off in another
minute.” Fdith looked at him in despair.
Should she leave her post? Wonld Jenkins
never come hack ¥ A loud aggressive Tell be.
gan to ring.  Edith started up ; she seized all
the things Jewkins had put under her charge—
rugs, carpet-bag, umbrella-case, lovse shawl,
and provision basket—and was trying to stag-
ger away under the load, when Jenkius came
hack very hot and flurried, seized half the
packages, and hurricd her to the train. . The
guard unlocked the special carringe, and put
her in. ;

*$No hurry, ma’am,” he said;  four min-
utes still.”

-1 don’t at all ik« it, now it has come tothe
peint, Jenkins,” said Edith, leaning out of the
window.

‘“Nor 1, miss ;- and how vour mamina could
et you goall alone like this, passes me ; but 1
have spoken to the guard and written to the
station-master, and you've a good bit to eat,
and not a blessed soul to get into the carriage
frow end to end : so don’t be afraid, my dear,
and I make no doubt that your dear uncle will
meet you at the other-end.”

*“1 have no doubt that one of my uncles will
-—I hope unle John, as T have never scen uncle
Gearge.””

© “Evervthing you want, miss ' said an extra
yorter.  ‘“ 1 have pat inall the rags and a hot-
water-tin, and the luggage is all right in the

“vanjust behind” :

¢ Al right, all right ! said Mrs. Jenkins,

** Thank you, ma'am,” said the - porter,
pocketing a shining half-crown.

A gentlewnan snddenly came running on to
the platform ; the tain was just about to start,
** Here, porter, take my portmanteau ; quick—
smoking carriage ¢

AN full, sir! quick, sir, please !”

L9U0s Mr, George ! cried Jenkins, suddenly.

Fdith started forward. ¢ Oh {” i

The . gentleman caught sight of Jenkins,
‘¢ Here, guard, guard ¥ put mein here ™

“ Can't, dir—special.”

S Quick s et me inl it's—it's my niece '

The train began to move,

“Confound you, be squick I

The door was opened just in time, and Faith,
as excited as Mr. George, seized him with both
hands Ly the cont-sleeve, and pulled him in

o with_all her might into the carriage. They
"~ were off. ‘ )
o Mra George - sat down
asigh of relief., : ! Ce
05 Fam so'glad to see you, unele George,” said
- Edith, timidly ; *“for though I am generally
~hald enough, T was rather afraid of this long
:jotirney.” . Y - L
2 1owill take care of you,' said the uncle.
“1ani very glad to mnke your acquaintauce,

~ my dear.”” The ““1my dear” sounded a - little
~strained, as though it were not a common ex-
rreasimi on uncle George's lips, .and Edith
looked ‘up at him. - $he had not expected unele
to be wo young in appearance ; but she had often
heard her mother say that he was the youngest.
“looking man: of his uge she had ¢ver kuown ;
d'now she’ quite  agreed,~=for - though . she
~knew him:to be really ‘about fifty -eigh
gé, he might-from his appeamxce;{fé taken for
five:and-twenty, or evén: less, .- He was remark.
ably ‘good looking more 5o -than ‘she had: ex.

€ne-

opposite to Edith with

+

t yearsof |-

pected=—and -his eyes looked very young, and
frank, and blue:  There was a twinkle in them
also ; 'she was sure that he was. foud of:fun:
Edith felt quite fond of her uncle ; she way not
oue bit afraid of him-—his face was so open, and
good, and kindly. . : :

¢ Now we must make ourselves comfortable,”
said uncle George, and he proceeded to set to
work. He put the mgs and baskets into the
nets, he pushed the carpet-bag and portnan-
teau under the seat, took off his hat, puton a
very becoming Turkish fer, extracted news.
apers  from his pocket, spread a shawl over
i:)iith‘s kuees, nm\ then wriggled himself com-
fortably into a corner seat.

“How well old Jenkins wears " he said.
‘¢ She looks like a young dairy-maid.”” '

s Oh " said Edith, a little shocked at his
ireverence.

1 remember how she used to feed me with
dried fruit and muacaroons out of “the store-
room."”

** Really ! surely she is not old enough for
that ¢

*¢ Oh, ah! 1 forgot her age; but the fact was
1 wasi’t of course a boy.”

“ Of course not. ~ Why, I think mamma said
that you and Jenkins were born the same day-~
or.was she the eldest ¥7

*¢Oh, I was the eldest.”

“No, you were not: 1l remember she was
three weeks older than yvou, and it was because
she was your foster-sister that she always was
so fond of you. ludeed, wamma said that <he
wanted to leave her te g6 to you aml aunt
Maria when your eldest children were born,
even out to lndia.”

My eldest childrent what do you mean!?
Oh! Ly the by, yes; they aredead.”

“Dead ! my cousin George, dewd 27

* Yes, ves, my dear.”

“ Poor little Addie ! was it true that Grorge
never got over her loss "

he held up a newspaper upside down.

Edith touched his arm very gently.

1 am so sorry, uncle George,” she  said,
sweetly.  “If 1 had known that you hal lnst
them both, I wonld not have said anything ;
please forgive me.  And poor aunt Maria, too!
0h, 1 beg your pardon.”

looked smilingly at her.

¢ Does your mamma ever s

¢ Constantly, perpetually,
voice still a Httle choked.

** And what does she say of me 1"

¢ She says that youare the dearest, kindest,
warmest-hearted, sweetest dispositioned  ald
gentleman existing @ she says you have been
a gallant officer, and a loyal, true-hearted sol-
dier.”  Ealith's eyes kindled.,  ““ And 1 have
heard how you distingunished yourself in India,
and U—1 am very glud 1o <o you, Uncle
Ceorge.”

“ Yes, ves, e s all that,” said he, with en-
thusinsm.

“ What ? whoI"" asked Edith, confuset,

“ My father—1-—1—1 mean-myson.”

““ Poor George ! he was a most distinguished
sobiier also, 1 wish I had knewn him. Ny,
Unele George, I won't speak so-~1do not want
to pxin you."

*¢ 1 like to hear you tell me about him, my
dear.”

1 have only heard liew good a soldier he
was, and that ke was so handsome and so goad.”

‘“ And bhad he no fanlts amd defesis 7

Edith louked surprised.

*“ T used to hear that he was conceited,”’

**No, no,” said Unele George, hastily : ©“ be
never was that.  He was proud, ] grant-.
perhaps too proud —but never conceited.”

“Poor George ! " sighwd Fdith; * L had so
looked forward to knowing him.'"

“ Had you really 17

“Yes'; | never hala companion of my own
age. Do tell me, shall 1 like my cousing at
Hatton 1

“*1 think so, some of them; do you meun
Unele John's daughters, or his step-children 1

“Both."” E

¢ 1 think you will ike Mary, tolerate Susan,
abhor Agatha, admire Jane, awl adare Alice.”

¢ Alice is the adorable one, is she ™ said
Edith, langhing : *‘ aud is she the one they gay
in so pretty ¥ '

“Oh no; poor Alice is deformed, and ean
never Jeave the sofa ; but she has the sweets
ness of an augel and the courage of amartyr;
she is not in the least pretty.”

*Oh, whata trial { always on the sofa 1"

** How comes it that you know none of your
cousins "’ said he, suddenly.

f“Why do you want me to tell you what you
know so much better than I do, Uncle George 17

“* Yes, yes, of course; but naturally 1 want
to- know ‘your side of the story. Have you
never been at Hatton ¥”

¢ Never; and [ thought it so very kind of

you to induce Uncle John to persnade mamma
to let me go."”

“Yeu; 1 thought, you know, that a few com-
aniony of your own age would do you good,
How old are you 7'

“Did you not get wmamma’s letter, in which

she told vou that [ wasto be eighteen to-mor.

l‘mk of me 3"
" waid Edith, her

row " R : R
. No; it must-have been late,*1 never heard
Ofit." - : B : )

: ¢“How very unfortunate-! - Then no one will

know: I am coming. She asked you to tell
Uncle Jolin about the trainsand things.” " - .
Oy ah ! that letter ! oh, of course, that js

“ Pt ! said unele George, abraptly @ and |

!

i

all right. " 1don't—I
létters-throngh'' =

Edith lnughed. L

"1 will tell you lone version of my story.
Mamnn being-papa’s. widow, "and papa having
Yeen the eldest son, had to-leave Hatton when
1 was boru and turned out to be a stupid little

irl ; and she went abroad - because she was so
elicate, and became a Roman Catholie.”

“ Hollon 1

* What is it, Unele George 17

**You are not one, I hope 1" ,

Falith looked rather indiguant. - *¢ 1t is very
old BT vou to' say that,’” sha said, ‘‘when you
knowas wellax I do all that you did about it §
indeed I shall never forget yoar kindness. -1 was
very unhappy when mamma wanted ne: to
change ; amrl Unele John's letters and all Aunt
Maria wrote made it worse than ever, only your
letters made .all smooth ; and mannua was so
much touched by the ene you wrote to herabout
papa’s trust in her, and my not beiug hersonly,
and all that, that, indeed, 1 have always loved
you~—you have seemed to me like my own dear
tather.” ) )

“1 am very glad, my dear ¢hild, and 1 hope
that in future you will be guided by my advice.”

““Lhope 1 shall see a great deal of vou,
Uncle George, for 1 know how foud 1 shall be
of vou, for my niother loves you denrly,"’

“Itis very kind of her.”

“And do vou know, since we came to live in
England, I have never paid a single visit, or
been for one week away from howme, Oh, it is
such fun geing to Hatton ! Do my eousines ride 1

* Yes, a great deal 1 are you foud of it 3

“1love 1t ; there is nothing in the world to
me like a gpood galep,  Ab, it wus the greatest
trial of all mylife when Queen Mab was sold 17

** When was that 17

* Mamma made me give up riding, or rather
I smve it up of myxelf, because it made her so
nervous.”

©* What else da you care for f—dancing 7°

Oh, Tlove it: but 1 have never been to a
ball in my life”

* There are to be two at Hatton next week,
and you must promise mwe the fint valse at
each.””

4 1do yen valse 7

“Ohyes. Yousee I am not such an old fogy

~1 u‘oinctimcS dou't read

tas v veted.”
A oA . 1as vou expeeted.
Unele George threw down his paper amd (77 t

* No; nobody wonld believe you to be fifty-
vight, exdept for one thing."

' What is that "

Buz Edith blushed and would not answer,

* You need not mind, child—-1 never was at

all sensitive 5 and alas ! now my memory is not
what it was.”
“That's it,” said Edith, eagerly 1 “only |

did not like to say it. Here we are at a station.”

[t was now ten o'elock 1 Unile Grorge bought
the *Times” and the * Daily News," and they
both began to gead. About twelde welock the
pangs of hunger bepan to assail Ealithe and she
exelaimed--

* Unede Gearge, it is only twelve o' clock, and
T miust eat to live.”

1 have lwwen existing merely for the last
hour with the greatest difficulty, but 1 hiave got
nothing wherewith to refresh exhansted natare ;
I calenulated on a bur at Carlisie.™ .

** Hours henee 2 Nog 1 oam'amply provided.
Wil you have beef or chicken sandwiches, or
cold partridg: or what ¥

They mwle a very good lunch, and vnele and
nicee grew hourly better asyuainted.,

1 helieve we onght to ook out of the win.
dow,” said he prosently. ** My fTather said that
the eountey abotit heme was guite beautiful”

*“That must have been before the Jdays of
rallways,” said Fddith, gravely. ** Those coach.
ing Jduys must have been quite delightfal,”

“They were"

“ Mamma hax told e about that extraor.
dinary adventure yvou and- papa had on the
Aberideen vouch.”

It was extruordinary.”

* Papa canght the branch of a tree,” did he
not

“Yes; and do you remember what |
did 7

“You jum}ml out just as the ¢oach upsct,
and sat on all the harses’ heads.

“And a most uneasy seat it must have
been ; and did Unele Arthur—1 mean your pa.
pa-—remain suspended-in mid-air 1

¢t No, he swung into the tree. 1 have of.
ten heard of vour climbing exploits, and that
when you weére yonng you could climb any
tree.”

“1 have uot iost the power,” said UGuele
George stretehing himaself,  *“ Holloa 1"

“ What 34 the matter 1'% saidd - Fdith star.
tled, C : :

¢ Nothing---nothing—sit .still ! .

Jut she followed the direction of his eyes,
The train (a very long one) was going ronnd a
sharp curve, they were in one of  the last ear-
ringex, and to _her horror ‘and  terror, she saw
about a hundred yards in front of the train, a
whole hetd of cows on and off the line—two or
three frantically galloping.

All heads ure slriflc,xt:d out of the windows,
clamouring tongues and even eriea . resounded
from the -other curringes, but neither Edith or
George uttered a sound, only she put:back her
hand and caught his ; e relzed it very tightly
in -the suspense, knowing' well: that” a ‘terrible
accident might be impending,. ‘1t was handly
a second, but it seemed a lifetime,  The: frantic

eattle rushed off the line in & body, all but one.

unfortunate beast, The . guards yut on the

very henviest brakes, 1ut the impetus wis so.
grest that the slnckening was” hardly percep.

tible. © It nay have beon fortunute that it was
0, for instend of upsetting the train; ‘the cow
was tossed “off the line utterly destroyed; and
the engine rushed on'in safety.

George and  Edith _sat down o
other ; both were very pale, .

“Thank God " sid” Edith, and she covered
her face with one hand.  George did not apenk,
but he took off his eap and looked out of the
window for one-minute.

* Now 1 shall give you some sherry," ho snid

pposite to each

suddenly.  ** You are the pluckiest little brick
I ever came across, Any other girl would have
screnmed.”’ ‘ :

1 never seream,” said Fdith, indiguantly ;
sCand 1don’t want any sherry.”’ ’

“ 1 am your uncle, nnd [ say you are to have
rome—lrink it up.”

“1 hate, wine,"
Hask, .

Y There, -good el to do - as you ane
told.”

At the next station a perfect erowd of .
sengers was waiting for the up-train. A greag
Jéte was going on in the next town for the visit
of some royal personage, and the train was filled
to overtlowing. - Presently the vivil guanl came
up to the special carringe and wid most depre.
catingly that there wos one genthanan, who
coulin't find u place anywhere s and as he wag
only going te the next stion, wottld they aid.
wit him for that twenty minutes. Cuele George
vonsented very discontentedly, and very iy
ingly moved his long legs to sdunt of the eutry
ol a very stout old gentlewman, who sat heavily
down, and regeived into Wis wmple Jap a !u.-xl‘rc}
})ih' of p:u‘k:\gt's and baskets, and & braee of
Itares, and o rabbit tied by the legs which he
had dexterously suspended by a string roupd
his yesk.

¢ Not worth while, indeed, my dear madam,”
he said, as Fdith began to make room for hi-
things.  **Only twenty minutes--no ineonves.
fepee, 1 assure yon.'

The beavily-weighted tman moved o, The
old gentleman now began a series of playiyl
Bows which made the hares and sabbits danes
up il down,

<l really was tao guad of you to adinit ay
old fogy hke me,” he said blandly ;¢ for of
ecourse with half an exe 1 ean see the tender
situation.”’

A deep growl from Unele Gearge,
Httle start aud went on to himself

v Rweet vouny couple * just wedded, oh

Edith felt hall ehoked with lnugliter, bat <
managed to say convulsively-.

WL you give me iy ook, Unele Geagge

The old geutleman started, vocked his head
as o blackbind daes when he peresives o vony fue
wori, and mutternd.

“ Impassible : .

Edith and George were wrapped in their res.

wetive - novels, The old gentleman fidgeted,

said she giving back the

b

Ht‘ pave

e

sighed, wnd arranged bis features into s mes
sanetimonions expression. There was e
slense G b peached the station, where he do
scendeld,  The departare bell was ringing, when
his head suddewdy crappearsd at the window,
the rabhit steenming wildly frem the Lank of his
veck,

o Myochildres,” he sadd, ** tuke my advies
go baek to your friends, This— -7 A Hitth
shriek ended his dincotirse 5 the tesin was going
on ¢ and be, being barne slong on the stip ine
volustarily, two stout porters rushed to the pes

ene and Nifted him off,  Fdith aud  George
lnughed  till - the tears man down thear
cherks,

o1 canld eat amin withon Hitle persiasien,”
sald George, prosently.

* Why, whato'cloak 3s it 1

¢ Just fve, and we shadl pot get in tl eight-
thirty. - Remrmber that we had our Jumcheon
at twelve,” ‘

* Very well” Amd they procesded to eat.

The sun had gone down, and the whole sky
was-gorgeons. with gobd and erimson light,
whivh - great black clonds floated prophet.
eally,

“What s grand «ky "* said Falith,

“ Magpificent t Nowhere doges oue see such
clouds nein Englaad.” .

* Were you very fowd of {ndia 27

©Of eourse 1 am; my work lies there, my
hopes, my futur™ .

Edith looked. axtonished. " ** 1 should have
thought,” she ‘said, “*that s you sweuld
have bwen content to rest at’ home 5 tut |
adwire you tor loving work, - Shallyou go ant
again ' - :

That depetuls very much upon cirenmstances.
1t would be. a grest grief to me'to give up my
profession.” R :

S5 It is very, widd; bat: T certaioly think that
mamma told me you had given up yonr profes
“sion.” S

4 Qhe was mistaken;’
shartly. " S

“ 1 havi often Jonged to go to [ndia,” cried
Edith, ! L ‘

* Have'you ™ said CGleorge very eagerly.

*Oh yes, beyond anything ; life ltln-r:- gives
or(zryb'oﬁ_\',n chance. | wmean, heroie. men and

reat charactery are -formed in_ Indin, and meu
“mva great responsibilities and - development for
quite a different class of most desimble quali.
e there, M, T T
% That is quite trug 'y and you am just the
gort of woman te help wnnn de anything.””

*4 1 am so glad you think: ko, Unele George,
shefsnh‘l,flnﬂqhhy und. Dlushing. o000

At seven.o'clock. they: reached a very large
ion, whoro - the train” had half an hour to-
got'a “cup of tea, and, then: Loth

Fgpid  Unele Goorge,




