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LIVER VERSUN LOVE.

RY A NIDDLR-AURD DYSPRPTIC.
(Dedicated to all tellow-sufforers.)

Last week I felt gloomy and horribly ill, -
And I Jonged for a something my blank hoeart to fill.
Sa I tell deep in love, and I failed to diekiver,
That iustes«rof true lore, it was nothing but liver.

I maundered. I speoged, like an idiot I actoed,
When away from the loved one I felt quite distracted,
And it took a whole furtnicght of Shysic to prove
That I suffered from fiver instead of from fore.

I believe I propased, though I really can’t say
But 1 feel vory thankful she didn't say pen.

So though I'm rejected. I freely forgive her.
For my love is all pone now, I'm right in my licer.

_’"uml.
Now, you middle-aged dutlers who suffer like this.
And coddle your 2gony as though it were bliss,
Just list to my maxim, and what I proposais: |
You, of yourcomptaint, make & strict dsaznozis.

Take two or three pills every night for & week.
And during thattime to the loved one don't speak.
Take a long walk each day, though it rain, [!‘{ml or
Teeze
And vou'll find that the fiver's the seat of disense.
i W. i F.
Moatreal, 20th Nov,, 1872,
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CHAPTER VI1ll—ontinuend.)

% . With that frank avowal, he left the lunch-
eon-tatde, and took a chair near Merey.,

“You will naturally be anxious,” he went
on, i to kpow what my offence was. Do von
understand Political Economy and the Laws
of Supply and Demand ?~

Mercy owned that she did nof understand
them.

“No more do I—in a Christian country,”
he said. ¢t That was my offence. You shall
hear my confession (just as my aunt will hear
it) in 1wo words.”

He paunsed for a little while; his ‘variable
manner changed again.  Mercy, shyly looking
at him, saw a new expression in his eyes—an
expression which recalled her first remem-
brance of him as nothing had recalled it yet.

¢ 1 had no idea,” he resumed, “ of what the
life of a farm-labourer really was, in some
parts of England, until T undertook the
rector’s duties. Never before had I sesn ench
dire wretchedness as I saw in the cottages
Never before had I met with such noble
patience under suffering as I found among
the people.  The martyrs of old could endure,
and die. 1asked myself if they conld endure,
and fics, like the martyrs whom [ saw round
me?—live, week after week, month after
month, year after year, on the brink of starva-
tion ; live, and see their pining children
growing up round them, to work and wapt in
their turn ; live, with the poor man’s parish-
prizon to look t0 as the end, when hungerand
labour bave done their worst! Was God's
beantifal earth made to hold such misery as
this? I can bardly think of it, I can hardly
speak of it, even now, with dry eyes!”

His head sank on his breast. He waited—
mastering his emotion before he speke again.
Now,at lart, she knew him once more. Now he
was the man, indeed whom she had expected
to see. Unconsciously, she sat listening, with
her eyes fixed on his face, with her heart
hanging on bis words, in the very attitnde of
the by-gone day when she had heard him for
the first time !

“1 did all I could to plead for the helpless
ones,” he restmed. I went round among
the holders of the land to say a word for the
tillers of the land. ¢These patient people
don’t want much’ (I said); ‘in the name of
Christ, give them enongh w live on !’ Politi-
cal Economy shrieked at the horrid proposzal ;
the Laws of Supply and Demand veiled their
majestic faces in dismay. Starvation wages
were the right wages, I was told, And why?
Because the labourer was obliged to accept
them! I determined, 80 far as one man coold
do it, that the Jabourer shonld not be obliged
to accept them. [ collected my own resources
~—I wrote to my friends—and I rewoved some
of the poor fellows to parts of England where
their work was better- paid. Such was the
conduct which made the neighbourhood too
hot to hold me. So letitbe! I mean to go
on. 1 am kpown in London; I can raise
snbscriptions. Tha vile Laws of Supply and
Demand shall find Jabour acarce in that agri-
cultaral district ; and pitiless Political Fcono-
my shall spend a few extra shillings on the
poor, ag certainly as [ am that Radical, Com-
munist, and Incendiary—Julian Gray "

- ‘He rose—making a little gestore of apology

for the warmth with which he had spoken—

and took a turn in the room, Fired by his

enthusiaam, Mercy followed him. - Her purse

1vlm.r; in ber hand when he turned and faced
er. : : :

“ Pray let me offer my little tribute—such
as it is1" she said, eagerly.

A momentary flush spread over hix pale

cheaks as ho looked at the beautiful compas-
sionate fice pleading with him,

“ No! nol™ he said, smiling, * though T am
a parson, I don't carry the begging-box every-
where,” * Mercy attempted to press the purse
on him. The quaint humour began to twinkle

again in his eyes as he abruptly drew back-

from it. ¢ Don’t tempt me !’ he said. = ¢ The
frailest of all human crentures is a clergyman
tempted by & subscription.” Mercy persisted,
and conquered ; she made him prove the tr}xth
of his owu profound obzervation of clerical
human nature by taking a piece of money
from the purse. ¢ If 1 must take it—1 must!”
he remarked. @ Thank you for setting the
good example! thank you for giving the
timely help! What name shall T put down
on my list? ™"

Merey's eyves looked confusedly away from
him.

% No name,” she said in & low voice.
subscription is anonymous,”

As she replivd, the library door opened. To
her intinite relief—to Julian's secret disap-
pointment—Lady Janet Roy and Horace Holm-
croft entered the room together. :

« Julian ! ” exclaimed Lady Jauet, holding
up her hands in astonishment.

He Kkissed his aunt on thu cheek.
Iadyship is looking charmingly.”

He gave his hand to Horace. Horace took
it, and passed on to Mercy. They walked
away together slowly to the other end of the
room. Julian seized on the chanes which
left him free to speak privately to his aant,

i1 came in through the conservatory,” he

“)My

“ Your

said. ¢ And { found that yvouog lady in the
room. ¢ Who is she?”

“ Are you very much interested iu her?”
asked Lady Janet, in her gmvely irowicsl
WAY.

Julian answered in one expressive wond,
¢ Indescribablyt”

Lady Janet called to Mercy t join her.

“ My dear,” she said, let me Tormally
present my nephew to you. Juling, this is
Miss Grace Roseberry -

She suddenly checked herself. The instant
she pronounced the uame, Julian started as if
it was a surprise to him,

“What is it 77 she asked sharpiy.

# Nothing.” he answensd, bowing to Merey,
with a marked absence of his foriner ease of
manner.,  She returned the courtesy s tittle
restrainedly on her side. She too had eeen
him start when Lady Janct mentioned the
pame by which she was kaown., The start
meant something. What could it b ?  Why
did he turn aside, after bowing to her, and
address himzelf to Horace, with an absent ook

in his face, as if his thoughts were far away

from his wordz? A complete change had
come over him ; and itdated from the soment
when his aunt had pronounced the name that
was not Aer name-—th: name that she bad
stolen !

Lady Janet claimed Julise's atiention, and
feft Horace free to return to Merey.

# Your room i3 ready for you,” she said,
“ You will stay here of course?”

Julian accepted the invitation—still with
the air of a man whose mind was pre-ocoupind,
Iostead of looking at his annt when he maide
his reply, he looked round at Mercy, with s
troubled curiosity in hix face, very strange to
see.  Lady Japet tapped him impaticotly on
the shoulder,

i1 expect people to look at me when prople
speak to me,” she said. ¥ What are vou star-
ing at my adopted daughter for?”

t Your adopted danzhter 77 Jalian repeated
—looking at his annt this time, anid looking
very earncitly.

« Certainly ! Az Colonel  Roseberry's
daughter, she is connected with me by mar-
riage already. Did you think 1 had picked
up a foundling 2"

Jalian's face cleared ; he looked relieved,
41 had forzotten the Colonel,” he answered-
«Of conrse the younyg lady is related ) us; as
yon say.”

“ Charmed, I am sure, to have satisiied you
that Grace is not an imposter” said Lady
Janet, with satirical humility  She took
Julian's arm, and drew him out of hearing of
Horace and Mercy. ‘ About that detter of
yours?” she preceeded. ¢ There is one line
in it that rouses ‘my curiosity. Whe iz the
mysterions ¢ lady ! whom you wish to prosent
tome?”

Julian started, and changed colonr,

“1 can't tell you jnst now,” he said ina
whisper.

“ Why not?”

To Lady Janet’s nautterable astonishment,
instead of replying, Julian looked round at
her adopted daughter once mors,

“ What haa she got to-do with it ? " asked
the old lady, out of all patience with him.

“It is impossible for me to tell you,” he
answered gravely, # while Mixs Roseberey is
fn the room.” ‘

CHAVTER IN,

FHWS FPROM MANXIFEIY,

Laoy Jawrr's cuciosity wan by this tima

thoroughly aroused. Sammoned to explain

- who the nameless lady mentioned in thix letter.

could’ pousibly be, Julian had looked at her
adopted daughter.  Asked next to explain

what fm: adopted daughtor had got to do with

it, ha had declared that he could not answer:

while Miss Rossborry was in the room,
© What did he mean ? Lady Janet determined
to find ont. )

« T hate . ntl mysteries, sho said to Julian,
“t Aud a8 for secrets, 1 consider them to be one
of the forms of ill-breeding. People in our
rank of life ought to be above whispering in
corners, . If you must have your. mystery, 1
can offer you a corner in the library. Come
with me.”

~Julian followed his aunt very reluctantly,
Whatever the mystery might be, he was plainly
embarmssed by being called upon to reveal it
at 8 moment’s notice, Lady Janet sottled her-
self in her ¢hair, prepared to question and
cross-question her nephew—when an obstacle
appearwd at the other end of the library, in
the shape of a manservant with a message,
One of Lady Janct's neighbours had ealled by
appointment to take her to the mevting of a
certain committee which assembled that day.
The sorvant announced that the neighbour—
an clderly Iady—was then waiting in her car-
riage nt the door.

Lady Janet's rendy invention set the obatacle
aside without a moment'sdelay. Sho directed
the servant to show her visitor into the dmwing
room, and to say that she was unexpectedly
engaged, but that Mizs Roseberry would seo
the Iady immediately. She then turned to
Julian, and said, with her most gatirical em-
phasis of tone and manner, ¢ Would it be an
additional convenience if Miss Roseberry was
not only out of the reom, before you disclose
your secfet, but ont of the hnuse 7

Jalian gravely answered, % [t may possibly
bre gquiite as well if Miss Roseberry is out of the
housi,

Laily Janet lod the way back to the dining-
roon.,

¢ My dear Grace,” she said, “yvou looked
ftushedd amd feverish when [ saw you asleep on
the sofa a little while since. Tt will do yon
ne harm 1o have s drive in the fresh air, Qar
friend has ealled to ke me to the committee
meettng,  § have sent to tell her that 1T am
engag-d—and [ shall bo muck obligal if vou
wili go it my plase.”

Mooy Bokoda tittle alarmed. Y Does your
ladyship mean the committee moecting of the
samaritan Convalescent Home?  The mem-
bers, ax [ nnderstand it, are to decide to-day
which af the plans for the new building they
are to adopt. 1 eannot surely presume to vote
in your place?”

“ You can vote, my dear child, just as well
as 1 ean,” replicd the old fndy. 44 Architee-
tare is one of the Jost arts. Yo know noth-
ing about it; [ know nothiug about it the
architects themselvvr know nothing about it,
One plan is o doabt just as bad as the other,
Vots, as 1 <honhkl vote, with the majarity,  Or
wx poor dess Dol Johnson safd, * Shout with
the loiadest mob” Away with you—and don't
keop the conuniiter waiting &

Homee hastened o open
Merey,

“ How long sball you be away 7" he whis-
pered contideatialiy. T had a  thonsand
things o say to yun, and they have inter-
rupted us”

1 shali be back inan hour”

G We shall have the room to ourselves by
that time Conp here when you return, You
will find ma walting for you.”

Metrcy pressod his hand signifieantly and
wont.oul,  Lady Jauet turnmd to Jnlian, who
hast thus far reuained in the background, still,
to all appearanse, as unwilling a8 ever to en-
lighten his aunt,

CSWell?7 she eaid o What ix tying your
tongue now 7 dizare is out of theroom ; why
don't you begin? - Is Homee fu ihe way 7

“Not inthe least. -1 am only a little
UNPARY e :

& Unensy aboat what 79

# 1 am afraid you have put that charming
creatire to some inconvenivner inrending her
away just at this timae” s

Horace looked up suddenly with a Sush on
his fase,

the door for

* When you say ¢ that charming creature,' *

he asked gharply, # 1 suppose you twean Miag
Kaseberry 77
“Certainly,” angwered Julinn. « Why not 7
Lady Junet interposed, . i Gently, Julinn )
she said. * Grace hax only been introduced
to you bitherto in the chamcter of my ndopt-
ed danghiter ¥ e—— S

added havghtily, ¢ that I shoold present her
next in the chareter of my cogaged wife !

Jutinn looked at Horac wi i€ he contd hardly
eredit the evidence of his own cars,
wife!? “hie exclaimed, with nn- irrepressible
outburst of disappoinument and surprige.

B Yes, My wile” returned Hornce.,
are to bemarried inoa fortnight,  May [ ask
he added, with sugry humility, < if you disap-
prove of the marringe?” '

- Lady Janet interposed once mors.
senpe, Horace, . she - gaid,
gratnlatea: you, of course.” :

Julian coldly and absently cchoed the
words, - ¢ Oh, yes't T congratulate you, of
courne,” ‘ e

Ludy Janct returned to the ‘main object of
the interview. ‘ o

“ Non-
“ Julian  con-

“Now we  thoroughly undcrstnnd one
another,” ghe ald, let na speak of a'lady

Ceftement in

“And it seems to be high time” Horace  Tramore during thy pust fow days hy walkiog

“ Your

tt\We

who has dropped out of the conversation for
the lnst minuto or two, ' I menn, Juliny the
mysterions Indy of your lotter. . We arg u'lom-’
a8 you desired. “Lift the veil, my reverend
nephew, which hides her from :mortal ayes |
Blash, if you Hke—and can. 18 ghe the futug,
Mrs, Julian Gray : )

“She is a perfect strangor to me,” Julian
angwored, quictly,

“ A porfect stranger | You wrote me wory
you wore interested in hor”

“I am interested in  hor. And, what is
more. you are interested in her, too”

Lady Janet's fingera drummed fmpatiently
on the table. “Have 1 not warned yoq
Juliun, that [ hate mysteries 7 Wil you (;;
will yon not, explain yourself?” T

Before it was possible to answer, Horace
rose from his chair, ¥ Pechaps I am in tl;v
way 7' he said, '

Juliau signed to him to sit down again,

“1 have already told Lady Janet that you
are not in the way,” he answered, “1 pow
tell you—as Miss Roseberry's future husband
—that yon too have an interest in hiearing
what I have to say.”

Horace resumed his seat with an air of
ruspiclons surprise.  Julian addressed himsels
to Lady Janet,

“You have often heard me speak,” b
began, “of my old friend and schoolfullow,
John Cressingham 7 )

YEYes, The English consul at Manuheim 27

Yhe same. When 1 oretorned from th.
conntry I found among my other lotters a
long letter from the conanl, 1 have brousig
it with we, and 1 propose to read cortan
passages from it, which tell a vory strany.
atory more phainly and mere credibly than |
can tell it in my owa words.” )

HWIlL it be very long T inguinad  Lady
Janet, looking with some alarm at the elos.]y
written sheets of paper which her lu'}\ln-‘:\'
spread open betore him

Homes followed with a question on hix sid»

Y Yauare sure Toam interested inicd g
asked. 4 The consul at Mannheim s 8 toial
steanger o me.”

0 answer for it replied Julian, gravely,
‘“Cneither my  aunt's  paticnce  noe yours,
Horace, will be theown away i yon will
favonr me by lictentng sttentively o what |
am abott to read”

(T e eoniinued )
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Pre, Hindd todis the 200y wi 0 SColoinmnai waan

aning N ploualy e hiyvin,
< Woers the whale resbn of natare nnne,
That waen a present far Los amall”
and all thurnagl the singeing wi fumibding (o Lits
poRel Weoamake suars of the sinatiost pieea of
siiver for the contritatinn-box,

A member of the bate uaniversity
Yoale wns brytng the ot g, with puesiioen
able sucooess, o amaRe o2 asthimnide e, when
he remarked ot 11 biow better than 1 padiel
o Y, replled aosetentitio, 1 have Rioewy
xeine preople who  hiew  better than shey
prathesh Member of Galversity erew was steng,

vy nl

A wal pager save that at the Noritn W

ia

cleettog sorne thme aga, & voler Wi resldes i
a Amall eountry town et far from Cordduom
was applied to several tnmes for s viate, This,

hawever, he resolutedy refused Lo give o Forl”
sabd lie, cadireetly afler I ovotesd faet thime the
hreaid rose, agd T omade up my mind {roan tial
sin: that Ud pever vole finy mors”

Whint shait we sny of that banighitad hachelor
whn, botag ealind nn far o taast, @ave oo
Future Wiveseatistanes temls onchantmoen? ta
the view ! - Aml that ather one, [ possibile a
stuple tnore repeatiala, who piropsosed, «Wamsn
~the marning siarof nfaney, the day <dgr of
manhoosl, the evening star of age; bless onrs
stars,  anid may they always be Kept at s

g0

tetesvapie distancs !

Thr Titusvitle frrees chironieles the foliowing
event with molesl pride D sofjtasvitle was pa
the birthplaes of +the Father of hic eountry.”
but we have doman resbling hers who slipped
uap on a muoddy eressing, this forenoon, and sal
down on o roll of butter whitech Be wns carrying
home, aned Instond of swearing, he sinply rase,
sernped the bultar from his pangs  thto the
paper agaln, aud went on agalo bs if nothing
hsrl happenacd,”™ :

An itinerant masielan has ereated some ox-
the strasts  of  Waterford and

about with a really excellent grinding organ
placed In a donkey carte. 14 has boen found out
that the wanderor s a gentlonian of soma pro-
perty In ane of the conteal enounties 1 freland,
who has wagersd £5,000 (int he will sapport

“himself and his  donkey for six months by

grinding his organ.

A hudy who bl recelvert nosovere bite on her
arm {rom s dog went to Dr, Aberncthy, bul
hearlng of his aversion te hine the statement
of partteulars. she mersly uneoversd the ine
Jured purtand held 1 befiire. him In xilenee.
After exmmining -t ha sadil, Inoan inquiring
tong, »Berateh 7« L, sald the lwly., «Cat 2
Inquired the toetor, -+ Do rejolned the tady,
8o delighted was the doctar with-the brevity
and promptness of the tndy's andwers that ho
execlaimed, s Zounds, madam, yon are tho most
seniible’ womnn 1 bave met with o all-wy
Ufal” - ’ - ; ‘
C FortiveN WITH A VENGEANCE-—~A oomple
ran off to got marrled, and caine buck 1o the




