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THE GRASSHOPPER.

Geasshopper, grasshopper, drossed all in green,
And rcariet, and copper, and ultramarine,

You're the gayest urasshopper that ever I've seen,
Where are you going to?  Where have you een 't

Did the hot sun from & dew-drep create yon ?
12 there a brilliantsr being to mate you ?

ts nature pledired with her (aat sou to féte yon ?
Does all the joy in the world await you ?

) king of creation ! Smali bridesmom of June

O white apark thrown off from the white heat of noon?
Musician who findest the whole world in tane !
Dry drinker, woud fellow, pray <rant me a boon.

Tell me, I 1 in the fields were to live, now,

To leap over leaves and ‘niony lilies to dive, now,

To revel, and take some cay yirl to wive, now,

And give up all thought how to study and strive now,

Rut 112 on the grags, on the brink of the river,
Ningiag.~ would such a fine life last forever

Would sumner ne'er v ? Waunld 1 ne'er have to shiver
1 winter's cold blasts for my lack of endeavour ?

What > You sav that the summer is not yet asming -
That yait do not feel winter's breath yat a-hlowing .
That roses can only be sipped while they'rs growing
That tn harvest, "tis better be reaping than sowing.

ACROSS THE GULF.

*“ He does not know his own mind half a
minute,"* thought Jane, amused. She brought
both the tea and water, laughing at him, mak.
ing playfu!, girlish jokes about his whims which
would have shocked Miss Lowry.

Mr. Imlay did not know his own mind on that
day, or on Monday or Tuesday. On Wednes-
day he was to go home. Oune hour he felt him.
sell possissed by a demon, an honest, fierce
ereature who must have Jane, who counld not
live without Jane ; the next, he was the calm
aud eritical William Imlay, masking conterap-
tuous pictures of himself bringing home this
bride. She wonld be expected to take the lead-
ing part in the religious and literary sociables
and the wsthetic teas of Thixd Church society,
~Jape, who had but one shabby merino gown.
who adored chrowmos, who asked the other day
if the Furopeans were generally pagans. He!
was a fool,—a mad fool. “And vet —yet— '

Finally, he determined to do nothing until he
had consulted his mather. She was wise ; she
always Inoked after his best interests. He would
lay the whole matter before her,

When ke was ready to start on Wednesday
morning, he found, to his surprise, the whole
household prepared to take the train with him.

“*Mr. Sperry and 1 have business in Phila-
delphia,” explsined Mrs. Finn, “and Janey
joins Kneedles there.” ’

For an hour sud a half longer, thercfore, he
would have her in sight. He felt an absard
boyish rapture of which he was ashamed. She
was with her father in the front of the car; the |
old man was nnusua.ll({ kind aud protecting in |
his manuer to her, and she seemed tired and de- |
pressed. Mr. lilay sat watching her. What |
rare distinction was ig her face and figure ! The
Third Church had never seen anything like that.
If he should bring her among them, it would !
be like setting up the Venus of Milo beside
fashion-plates !

When the train stopped at Philadelphia be !
hobhled up to her. She looked up. *“ls it’
reully time to say ‘ Good-by I' " she said, her
chin quivering alittle. Jane was an atfectionate '

creature, and very few people had been kind to
her.  The quiver of the ehin meant just so
much,—nothing maore. But it touched Mr.
llay to the quick.

U No. Fam not geing on to Baltimore to-
m-,;h(,_ U will stay here,- with you,” he A,
speaking thick and fast.  As he hansded her |
from the ear his fingers were icy eold, i

daue watched him, wondering, a. he sat ap-

posite to her in the carriage, stiff and silent, a .
pillar of propriety in hix high hat and upright |
collar, beside Mr. Sperry, fat, joking, and, as
usnal, many-hued as to clothes. ~ Yet, there was |
a Uew meaning in the quick furtive glances of §
the younger man which wmade her breath come |
quicker with a pleased terror. It was not alto- |
gether an sttraction of the blood which held !
Mr. Imlay there bonnd to this woman, Thers
Was 2 certain foree and directness in her charac-
ter sod life which was totally new to bhim.  He
Kuew nothing of the world eutside of books and
the calin society of wealthy people whaose man-
vers and religion alike were pliable, inoffeusive,
aud vleganl.  Then were plenty of gentle, pret-
tily dressed girls in bis chureh, singing liymns
sw_m:lly, working beautiful Rible mottoes.  Bat
this <habby 1eacher, tottering through her
youth with thix selfish old man aud boy on her
lmek, -the sight stirred bin like higli distant
mnsie,
. The carriage stopped at the door of a Loard-
ing-house on a side ntreet. A lean, pimply man,
smelling strongly of brandy, was standing
snoking on the steps,  He hurried ont, tapped
Janey familiarly on the back ax she alighted,
and went with her into the house.

“Business I waid Mr. Sperry.  * That's
Kueedles. He's sharp on twng'iggcr, [ tell
you !”

““ But that is not a gentleman ! said the
¢lergyman, his pale face Hushed,  * He is not
a fit person to have control of—of a school for
young ladies. Miss Shannon must sever her
cannection witl him at once. | insist—"

** Don’t inxist on anything just now,” said
Sperry. with & worried look. ¢ Come in ; come
in. She'll be out presently.”

Mr, Imlay waited in the hall until Jane came
out of the parlour, ' Mr.'Kneedles preceded her,
He stared at the clergyman's white neck.cloth,

_earth to mv.

Jaune tartly 5 ‘[ am Violet Dapont.
| that sxicmrv isn't very pretty,—1 dou’t think,

| to come.™’
i it with triumph.

nodded to Sperry, and turned to the door.

* You'll come down at once I he said authori-
tatively to Jane. .

“Oh, immediately !” She was excited and
pleased. Her eyes sparkled ; that peculiar fine
smile was on her lips which had become so dear
te William Imlay. }

Asshe went out on the steps he followed her ;
“1 will go with you. I have something to say
to you.” .

* As you plense.” But she hardly noticed
him as she tripped lightly on, looking as if she
could searcely keep from singing or laughing.
The slanting evening light struck through the
quict street. He observed with keen pleasure
that the passers-hy invariably glanced a second
time at the radiant face under the picturesque
wide hat.  Was not this delicate mare creature
his own ¥

¢ Mr. Kneedles is going to double my salary!®
she broke out at last. 1 shall have more work :
but that's nothing.  Twenty dollars & week,
And we stay here all winter!  There are schools
that 1 can atford to send Bob to now, where he
will be with geutlemen’s sons. And there are
lots of dJear little houses for thirty dollars a
mouth,—bath-room, gas, marble (facings,—
simply perfoct ! | always wanted to keep house.
I'm a first-mate cook, Mr. lmlay. @iracious!
1t’s too goud te be true I”  She swung her um-
brella and laughed out loud from sheer gladness.
Mr. Imlay shuddered. But no matter! These
tritling gauckéries would soon be cured.

They were passing an_open square filled with
aisles of leaftess trves.  The snow lay deep and
untrodden beneath. On the other side of the
pavement was a high brick wall coversd with
tflaming placards. [t was a quiet place ; he
would speak to her here : ** You speak asifthis
man Kneedles were to control your foture. |
think that }.— Come away ! Why do you look
at those things I"* he cried, interrupting himself;
for she had stopped in front of a great poster and
was examining it with beaming eyes. [t repre-
sented a frowzy female of gigantic proportions,
with a liberal display of neck and arms, being
dragged by the hair to a precipice by a stalwart
villain. Relow, enormous ted letters notified

j the public that this was Miss Vielet Dupont in

her great réle of the Rose of the Prairie.

“You shauld not look at those vile things,”
he repeateal gentiv, laying his haml on her
arnm.

She drew back so that his hand dro‘vps-d.
*“Vile !"* shesaid in a low tone.  ** Vile I’ She
grew excessively pale as she stood looking at
him steadily. " You do not understand, Mr.
Imlay. [am Violet Dapont.”

He did not understand even now, nor until
she bad gone oo speaking for some time. He
was always unready of apprehension. He stared
alternately at her and at the placand.

“Mr. Sperry said not to tell yon that we were
actors; vou had prejudices. But—*rile |
did uot think anybody—"" She put the back of
her shut haad ap to her mouth with a choking
sound, turmed, and walked quickly away.

Mr. Imlay followed at a distance for several
squares ; then he came up to her side.  What-
ever battle was mging withino him, the almost

: unconscious habit of stifl politeness was atill

dominant. ‘‘I am sorry if I appear~d rude,”
he said. ** That picture is really gross, vulgar ;
and you—vyou seemed the purest thing on God’s
{ cannot assoriate you with it.”
His eyes, as he spoke, were fixed on her with

. the same vacant, amazed survey as when she had
. first dealt the blow.

“You may associate me with it, then,” said
1 supprrse

myself, it's a tlattering likeness of me,—but it's

i worth a good deal to me in my business. 1 never
i had my name on the posters hefore, and I did

not expect to have my picture hilled for years
And the saft lovely eyes glaneed at

For there it was facing them again. On every
blank wall, in the windows of the barber.shops
and beer-waloons, Vielet Dapont, with her hare
neck and brawny arms, stared out at him.  He
turned to the waman whom halfan hour ago he
had meant to make his wife, There could be no
doubt of it ; there was an appalling likeness to
herin it, and she was delighted with that har-
rible notoriety.  Yet how pure she tooked 1 He
stopped, shuddering,  She passed on, and he al.
most ran to overtake her,

As for Jane, she veither saw hite lag behind
nor run after her.  She had forgotten  that he
was there. = Tweniy dollurs and her picture
billed 1 If this sort of thing went on, Bob could
go to eollege.  And Mr. Sperry had wanted to
;.ut him toa teade! Therr was a sweet little
ionwe with lace curtaing at the windows : some-
thing like that, now, could be managed ; and a
uew suit for her father.  Her own street.diess
was terribly shabby,  She anxionsly eyed the
gown of every pretty girl who passed her. There
was not onie of them whose heart was filled with
more inuncent desires than was poor Jane's ; hat
how waus Mr. lmlay to know that? The vulgar
};ublicity which would have been loathsone to

im, undeniably thrilled her with triumph. She
stopped at the back entranee to the theatre.

““1a this the Yh).(w o

““Oh, Mr. Imlay! T thought you had gone.
Yes, this ia the place. [am to be a super to-
night, but | rehearse for the Rose to-morrow,”
Jaughing to hersell at the alarm and horror in
his face. * Youwon’tcomeint No. | know :
yon have prejudices. Good.by, then. 1 shall
sce you at dinner,” R

Prejudices? Ax she paswed down the dark
little alley-way a gulf opened hetween them im-
passable as death. Yet he would drag her back

overit. This good pure girl tottering on the
odgo of hell, ~should he not put out his hand
to save her ¢ .

The terrible emergeney almost forced William
Imlay to know his own mind, He wandered
about the streets until nightfall. Once & brother
minister met him, and overwhelmed him with
cougratulations on his cml\?‘ in tho train : “‘Kn
rowts to Baltimore, eh? No, no; come and
taks tea with us, and spend the night. It is our
lecture-evening ; x-.rhu‘ns you will make a few
remarks to my people I°

< | have business,” pleaded the wretched man.
“There are friends whom | must 20,

If Dr. McLend knew that his friends were
strolling players, and his business to marry one
of them !

The doctor went hawme to hiswife greatly
troubled. ** 1 met Brother Linlay just now,” he
said, ““and he is completely shattered by that
accident. 1 don't like his looks at all ; his mind
seems unhinged. 1 wish I had made him come
home with me.”

“ [ wish you had; we have a very unice tea.
It would kill Mary lmlay if anything should
happen to that boy,” said hia wile.

About ten a'clock Mr, Speery rau againat the
elergymau behind the scenes of the theatre :
“How! What! Mr. Imlayt How did you
come here I he exclained, shocked at his wild,
haggand face.  **Come into this room,” for the
youny people were staring and laughing at the
clerical neck-tie, which he had taken no pains
to hide.

“ No. I willstay here. | must ses Jane. 1
raust make her give up this lite,”

** Yes, ves, of course,” said Sperry sooth-
ingly. But if you would talk to her to.
morrow —"

Mr. Imlay shook his head obstinately. ““Me-
leod," he muttered, ** wanted me to preach to-
night. But my work is here.  He that saves a
soul alive—"

* Very well.  Janey will be oflf presently.”
Mr, Sperry was hurried, and proceeded to make
up his face at a glass, by means of cork and
burnt uraber and a gray wig. [t was au anxious,
vot unskilfull bit of work.

AMr. Imlay, left to himself, was startled by the
fact that this was all work that was going on
about him. A theatre, he had supposed, was a
brilliant, bewildering fairy-land, the haunt of
wild dixsipation ; players ween lost souls who
spent their time in idle jollity and opon sio.
There was no enchautment and no vice whieh it
would have surprised him to see behind that
fatal curtain.  What he did see was a dusty floor
and the plauk backs of trees an inch thick,
dirty canvas castles and stormy seas, a tahle set
with tin goblets and a dixh of cottou ice-cream.
Where was the enchantment, the wicked sirens,
the deluded lovers, that everybody knows revel
behind the scenes ¥ Half a dozen workmen with
their sleeves volled up pashed the heavy board
screens alwut 3 in aninner room some men and
women, moatly middle aged, were ranged on
wicker setters, many of them with paper books
in their hands, which they atudied amsiduonsly
until they were callwl.  They sldom spoks to
each other, and looked worn and fagg:d. The
players who ran o the stage with 4 laugh or
song wated themselves instantly, dull and silent.
Mr. fmlay's mind may have been ushinged, bat
he had sense cnough 1o see that this was not
hellish sport from which he had coms to take
Jaue, but work,—hand, stewdy dendgeey,  The
fun, the jgayety, belonged to the audiener ; be-
hind the curtain there were few jokes or laughs,
The ouly idle person was Jane's blind father,
who sat dozing in the corner.

“He always bengs Jdaney and takes her
away,” explained M. Sperry. 41 bot yvou that
fellow Kneedles will make her work now for her
twenty dollars ¢ She has three snper’s part< to-
night, - nothing to say, but changes her dres
ten times.  Waorst of it is, xhe goes right out of
a heavy costume, - fur cloak and wraps aver her
head, —wet with perspiration, intn a ball.deess,
bare neck amd arms.  You've no idea af the
draughts on that stage, 1 shiver eveu in my
cloth clothes. Hereshe is.™

How superbly beautifnl she was !
hody but himsell seemed o think
beauty.

M. Finn, in trailing eottan.velvet robes and
gilt erown, hurried after her @+ Pat this shaw)
round you.  You are shivering, and yont head
is like fire.—Tais must bhe stopped, Greorge
Sperty, at ones,” she continued angrily. O If
you slon't speak to Koredles, T will, though 1
break my engagement by it.  jtis sheer munder
for agirl with delicate Jungs,”

June, who was coughing vidslently, checked
hersell with a langh. ** Nonwnse, Emily!
Never was betterin my life! 1 can't expect to
be poid twenty dollars for doiug nothing, The
truth ix,*’ she added vehemently, 1 never can
Elny a speakiog part ; that's the truth, and you

sow it.  All that I cau earn must be by pos.
ing. Don't sapeak to Kneedles.
outr brend and butter away.” .

Mr. Imlay stepped forward. Dut the life
seemesd to be suddenly sapped ont of his argu.
ments. He had meant to snatch thia soul from
the edge of hell.  Bul was she ou the edge of
hell 1% 1 came,"” he said formally enough, * to
persuade you to leave this mode of life. It daes
not seem to me—"

1 understand all that,” ssid Janeimpntient.
ly, stauding very erect. * You have your pre-
Jjudicos aguinst our profession, Mr. Iinlay, but it
in my tende, - It ixall [ can do, - | have myself
and—and others to wupport.. | cannot teach,

nor write, nor paint. { hat other work is there
that would bring me in twenty dollars a week 1"

But wo-
of her

Don't take

e

T ————

Was it roally a trade, & more question of we rk
and wagoes 1.

““ The temptation—" he faltersd,

«“1 don't thiuk,” said Mrs. Finn shar sly
¢ that Janey is exposed to mare temptation Su‘r.e
than if she were & shop-pirl obliged to dpeq,
decently and feed hersell on three dollurs
week. There, George, curtain’s up,”

A shrill boy's voice squeaked out wome
at the door, and in & moement the roum wyq
empty.  Only Jave was loft,  She lonked a y,
Twlay, hesitated, and then went directly up to
him and laid her haud on his arm. There was
little intellect in her dark eyes, but there way gy
almost motherly atfectionatencss, a comuy.
sense which secmed to the irresolute man befip,
her, straugely durable and strong. * Yoy gre
very kind to me,” she said. ** But you hyy
better go away now.  Clergymon don’t ey
hore. Don't wc:-)r! about me.  It's hard work
but the pay is good. It'sthe right thing—'" ,j,»
stopped, then repeated with emphasis, —« ji,
the right thing for me to stay with Keeedly,,”

She urged him goatly toward the door, i,
had not usked her to be hig wife,-she did noy
know that he loved her: '“Ouv oy
Jane ' stopping on the theeshald, ?

thiug

“No, They are calling me,  Good.by
She smiled and Kissed hor hand. He fengied
that the tears atood it ber eyes, 1 4y g

vight thing for me to do to stay just here” They
the door closed ou her, and he found his wav oy
into the dark stroat, ’

A year later the Rev. William Imlay one duy
passed with his wife the theatre iy Baltimore,

‘0 Mins Gertie Swan in her origiaal ot of
the Rose of the Prairies.  Knoedle's Gireat Cone
bination """ he read. “1 wonder wihere
He stopped abruptly.,  Young Mre [nle
turned, smiling, but when she lnoked at Lo, Jie
stopped abraptly.  She had fine tact, und .
dom asked questionx,

A moment later they met, coming aut of 1)
theatre, a stout man and a pretty hittle « gy
in a Gainsborough hat.  Mr. Imlay stopped wnd
held out both hands, (He wus & firmer, o
decided, stronger man now in every way thag
when they had known him. *“Clara, here ape
some old friends of mine,” he sad. .50 My
Fion, my wife. - Mr Imlay, Mr. Syperry

There was a good Jdeal of hand shadins and
curious glances on both sides.  The handsome
bride was very courteous and atFable, though
her nerves were greatly shaken.  Actors © Wil
liam's feiends ! Could she tonch pitel and nor
be defited 1 Though, indeed, thes poor piaven
really wemed to talk and look squite hik D other
human beings.

Just Iwfore they separated, her hushani <,
*Mr. Kuneedles, | seo, hu
|

*“You did not hear about Jauney ¥ sl M,
Sperry with a sudden sabering of his pourpous
manner. *‘No'--Tell him, Emily.""

Mes. Finun did not speak.  There
awkward silence.

** No, Fdid not hear,” waid Mr. Lmlay Loudiy,
Something in his tone made his wife loak 0 hm.
She pat her hand qaiekly on his arm, far e
dtd not s or fral ner,

s Japey s gone,” wad Mes. Finn brietly

Y ew, wig Sperry. iU was that terns!
Koerdlee,  Hesaw the child was ambition. ta
carn twenty dollary a week for her ather and
Bob, und piled on the work,  She took csld the
night you left.  Me and Emily warnod Lor, ot
she wouldn't yive up. Lung-temuble. o only
lasted a week. 1t was pitiful to hear her norry
about thase twa, — Boh's sehooling and the old
man's ovareoal, ~everything,  But the profes.
sian took it up: radeed enough te get the ol
man in an asvinm and to send Bob to callege
Emily, here, has taken Lim home with her bays
So the poar child died content.  Yes, Sir,” wand
Sperry, after he bad Jooked around and wanted
for somebady to speak, Hfting his hat with a butle
dramatic flourish,  ** Yes, sir. Poor Jauey has
winted the world ™

 Came, George " said Mes, Finu abruptly.
“ Wa have a tratn Lo munke,  You forpet.”

Mr. Sperry was very hearty in his adiews,
shook hands twice with the Lride (to whom Mo
Fiun unly bowsd with great statelinesst, and
drew Mr. Fuday asile o say, “ Pmosorry | told

on about poor haney,  Fd no idea it would
i:nm-k you up so.  But it's all right with her
now,”

“Yes, said Mre. lmlay, with deliberation.
it is all right with her now.”

flin wife did not speak 1o him untif they had
widked w long time through the quiet streets
Then sho said gently, ' That was o xad story.
Very sal*

He made no answer. )

** Bat what,” she parsisted, **can we do o
such & caxe ' Thereis such a wide gull bheiween
un und them.”

* I there I antd Mr. [mlay, looking at het
vacantly.

She thought he had not understood her, and
said nothing more,

Repsreca Hanpiya Davis,

"

1o

another

Wik Al

A youxo mother, in despair of ever wnrhin,f
her idle little girl, aged four, her lotters, and
thinking that pechaps the chuld knew more than
she would admit, said, ** Now Katie, 1 wont
try to teneh you to-day ;. you shall be wother,
aud teach me wy lettees,’ —* May [ really and
truly be mothor 1’ said Kate.—¢ Yes, my dar
ling."—* Lat's begin, then,” waa the reapouss.
“You have bean s very good child to-day, and
you.may have a whole holiday.” ~And Katis
shut np the book and ran off' laughing.



