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¢ THE DESERTED WIFE.

With look forsaken and cnst, .
‘With cheeka all wriokled and dim,
YWith eyes growing lustrelesa fast,
And step void of courage and vim.
A wreck of man's passivn wus sbe,
Fast treading the read to the tomb—
Her life, an obaerver could ses,
‘Wae nothiog bub darkness and gloom.

A fow fleating years since che zeamed
So sprightly, so gallant, busshy ;
In fancy the wildest ne’er_dreamed
That those eyelids would never be dry.
Her lover, 80 noble aad kind,-
She dezmed he would ever prove true
Bat young admiration was blind,
.'JAnd ever.ite folly will rue,

Tie passed, and the love-light that beamed
From the eyes of that lover ao fair
Had changed into hatred, thab gleamed
And caused her to sink in.despair. -
Then cruelty, snger and strife’ .
Took the place of contentmént and, peace,
YWhi’e the cazeworn and hesrt-broken wife
Prayed God for exiatence to cease.

And what was the canss of bhia change ?
__And why turned that husband away ?
Obh, what caused this misery strange !
Oh, what led that husbani astray.}
BaA compaoy, wicked and fierce,
- D:ownzd noble impulses ia shame,
While j2alousy seemed for Lo pierce
Acd blot out for ever tair fame,

Oh, God, eave that heart-broken wife !
As sho wanders forsaken and ead,
Deserted and ruined for life,
Distracted aud miserably clad.
* Kind resder, should you iu your path
Moeot one a0 sfilicted and poor,
Oh, turu not away as in wrath,
But for God’s sake wide open your door.”
: Jas. T. NoonNaN.
Brockville, Unt., Oct. 13, 1888,
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GODFREY, THE FENIAN.

BY MBS; HARTLET,

. CHAPTER XL.

f God ? bnrst from O’5Ialiey’s lipa.
ingdeed ! Who found Lin? Where ¥ -

The woman who hai found the corpae lying in
the sedges, whither the flood had carried and
left it in the night, was koeeling beside the
head, wiping the staias away with her apronm,
and atroking bick the loog dark locks of hair.
She looked up in Tighe’s faco by way ¢f answer
to his questivn, then resumed ber occupation.

¢ Letbbridge, this ia murder !’ cried O’Malley,
flingiog hitself on bis knecs beside the body,
* They bave murdered the boy I’

B,oh koelt down. Tighe lifted and turned
the face round towards himself. Oa one temple
s bluiab, slightly lacerated mark was visible,
That wos all. They examined his head—there
was not a trace of a wound.

* Send up for Daly !'shouted Tighe. ¢ Carry
him up to the barrack. I'il havo justice done |
If they have murdered the Lay, I''l kaow it

The policaman gob an ewnpty eack and laid the
body onit. The fcur of them lifted. ib easily,
and before lobg ths barrack was reacled.
Docter Dalv was summoned hastily, and to-
gether with Lsthbridge ke examined the corpse
+ thoroughly. No7b a trace of a wound or mark

could be found save the contusicn on the temple,

which in itse'f was not suflicient to account for
his death.

‘ Iy that o Llow, or aco'dental ¥ asked Tighe,
pointing to the mark.

The docicr shrugged his shouldere. * Did he
get a blow an't was thrown iuto the river after
that ¢ Dic he fall or stun himsclf, and so0
drown ? Eh ? Who can tell that, Mr. O'Malley ?
He died by dr>wning—I'll certify that. As for
this,’ he indicated the bruised temple, * no one
could any whether that was caused by a fall or
a blow.’

¢ When be lefb us lash night,' said Chichele,
¢ it waa somsething about half-past ten. Can yon
nov sey how long he has been dead ?

* Well you Bee the bleod is nob fluid—that’s
all the teat we have —consequently he must be
more than eix hours dead.

¢ O'Malley, he used to walk scross the weir,
at your gates, I know that. The horse was
found in the park thia moroing by the keepera.
Could he have fallen in,having attemptedto eross
it in an excited state in the dark Jast night? The
storm, some sudden gusb of wind, might have
overbalanced bim.’

* Lot us go and examine the weir, and 11quire
if he were at home during the night.’

¢ Miss D’Arcy, hia grand-asunt, died suddeanly
laat night, you kaaw,’ said the doztor. ‘1 was
there this morning. Heart disease and a

aralytic geizure ! 1t wos caricus, seventy had

eft her to all apposarnnce well at a few mainutes
before eleven.’

' Just as well she is dead,” sai¢ O'Malley.
* This’~nodding townrds the table—' wounld
have killed her., Now, what's to be done?
Theae pror gitls must bo told, and I hear Ifather
Conroy bas gone away nnd will not be back unbil
the day of the funeral. Lethbridge,'hs anid after a
pauge, * I'll ged Father Colliins to go and break
this vo them. Telegraph to Cork for a shell.
You know we muzb send the body to the mill-
house.’

* I ahall see to all that,’ saaid Chichele quistly
‘Yea—yes, to be sure! said O'Malley. *
wish my wife were at home. I tell you what;
I'll eend for Mrs. Marchmont, Send a man on
» horse to Roundstone Houee to tell Mre.
Marchmont what has happened, and to say that
I wish her to go to Fir House and break thia to
the family ; and ask Captain Marchmont to

come to me.’

Mra. Marchmont's nob at home, sir,’ eaid a
constable, stepping forward. ‘She went to
Ensln.nd ten days sgo.”

‘O’Malley, leb us go to Fir house I’ -.oried Chi-
chela. ‘I caomot bear this any longer. If theso
people run vo tell her ! 1t is too dreadful.

"They mounted the dog-cart and crossed the
‘bridge, the last not without difficulty, for an

. 'immenee crowd had gathered now about the
.barrack, and the lamrentabions and outcries were
heartrending. Chichele was glad to get on to
‘the quiet river-road. Hurry as they did, the
.news had reached the house before their arrival.
People wera crowded round $he house door, and
moaning and keening avd clapping of handas
filled the air lugubriously.

¢ See, Chichele,’ szid Tighe, taking out. his
pocket-book. ¢ Let me zen,” he taid. ‘I have
some of Blanche’s cards. Just wait.an instant,’
He wrote with the peneil which'wes attached
to his watch-oha'n some formula  of sympathy
on his visiting corde, and handed them down to
the impntient Chichele, who pushed in throogh
the bystanders quickly and made his way to the’

oor, .
*Stand  back there! Huesh! H%h.!' A
strange woncan, whom he did nod recognize as
one of the Fir House retaivers, advaned the
moment that ke appaared on the stepr, and,
waviog back the crowd at the sums time,
imperionely commanded silence
*T came to inquire——’ he -aid bib at that
moment he heard a ery resound through the
honse. He fancied that he recognized
Maricn'a voice, and he atopped, unable $o con-
tinue. The thought cf her, desolate, unfritnded,
snd 1n such terrible affiietion, overpawered him,:
Hia own impotence to help her wae the hardeat
of all o bear. For a moment everything seemed
misty and indistinct. . His breath seemed in-
sufiicient, or the air was stifhng. He pat -his’
hand againat the doox,post for an instans,
*The ladies are in great trouble, sir, (3!
help them! ’Twas e‘pou{’h o lose their jror
aunt, but Mr. Godfrey to bekilled on them u i

‘It ishe

way, 'tis ertible ' "She began to cry, ani -<v"

the peopls without,

keening and rooking, . .
'Ts any oua with them'? he asked, .

alone ¥ - L : '

- aeeing _this, ;esumgd the
".‘f_Are they"

My od I'ao, Hir, they are not alone,’ replisd

. Pegzy Yeealnn, au shocked as if he had suggeated
‘soma 1mpropriety, ‘They's two of the'haly ruas

_.‘with -them, sir, your honoir, an’ Miis Johnetén "
' {rom Orap 1 Honse, and Fader- Ooliins, - Déy'd

all above stairewit’ dem'fein.t 0%
Tiils “wgy somsthing bebter” fhat':hb | had
. xpected, and it was'with & sends or!" relief that

LT
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-{ enowy hair rolled under her lace cap, sitting at

dorslon i
wenee reiteebais) sl Do

aragendiad)

to $re gronnd.

‘Wouldn’s you walk in, your honour, to take &
lonk of **hersalf” ¥ she asked, opening the door
of Miss D'Aroy’s old sitting-room, And exposiog
to view a mass of fowers and wax lights, .

*No, no ; it would—I canoot goin,” he eaid
beatily, shrioking bsck. ‘No, n2; it would bo
an intrusion.” He slipped an honorarium into
Peggy Feelan's hand, and made good his retreat
to the gate. . o .

1 eaw no one,’ he eaid, climbing up beside
Tighe ; * but there are nung with them, aad the
priest and the housekeaper.’

45 Tighe was silent, and Chichele was glad to be
1ot to his own meditations. He wished he had
not seen the room, transformed and changed as
it was now. He would have preferred the
imnga stamped on his memory, and so often, 8o
fondly traced, of the scene bue had witbeated
there—it seemed as though yeara had elapacd
since—the 01d woman with her quaint face and

the head of that queer dinner-table, and she
strange trio of young creatures befora ber. God-
frey, 1o his wild picturesque beauty, rose before
him once more. The thought of him now, lying
dead in the miserable barrack in the town, waa
unbearable in its hideousness.

Tigt e broke the silence at last, .

¢ Kr—~aboat what you rold me thls morning.
I am going o telegraph to Blanche to come on
immedintely—to start to-night. If she does
tLat, the may be hare.the day after to-morrow. -
It's only right, you know.’

* Tohanks,” replied Caichele,
enough. .

* I—I don’t thivk I could staad tbis plac:
ontil Blanche comas, I'va too great a shock. 1
shall go duwn to Cork. Come withme? IhY

‘Leave Barrattatown now! mow! Iwpos-
sible ! .

*All right ! As you like.’ .

Tighe O'Malley felv truly that it would be
impoasible for him tn remain in the viciuity
avy looger just mow. It was not that he
} waabed o escape the gloom and melaschely of
the place, but that be found his very existence
intolerable to bim, ]t was no want, bubt excesa
of feeling. If he did not find soms counter-
irzitation he thooght he would surely go mad.

‘Opec apy telegrame, and send them to the
Counnty Club. Thers he is—thers, Marchmont.
I eay, let him.get up beside me. I want him to
see the funeral arrangements, avd to send
Father Qollins money.’

CHATPTER XLI.
Tigho O'Malley was disturbed in the midst of
his grocuses of distraction b{ & telegram from
Father Qonroy which Chichele sant him on, It
was explicitly worded, and in length exceelded
the preseribed number of words.

‘What is the meaning of this? and what in
the world is he doing iu Glasgow of all places,
and at such o time? Wants an interviow im-
mediately on bis arrival at DBarrettstown on
mcst urgent buciness, Phew !’ whistled Tighe.
‘The morpicg mail train up will be lots of
time.'

He dismissed the telegram from hig min3,
and aat down to whist, which, with an isterval
of loo, he played steadily aand for high st ivs all
night, hen haviog bathed, chapged bis
clothes, and break{astod, be took hiwsalf off in
the up traip, feeling cunsiderably wore in his
urual form,

Captain Marckmont had driven Chichelo over
}:a mee! him, Both were standing cn tho glat
TN,

‘Well P cried Tighe. ‘How do, old toy?
How d'ye, Marchmont? What's the nows?
Hay, what's the news?’ .

Both were rilent. Tighe, as if a thought
suddenly struck him, looked from ous to the
other, ‘What is up, I ray ? No fresh disaster,
for heaven's sake? Not—not my wife? he
gaeped.

*Uh, no, no! It is nothieg of nn{ import-
ance now, O’Malley!l’ Captain Marchmont
made haste to #say. ‘Nothiog yon need distress
yourself aboob at all.’ ’

‘What is 18, then? snapped Tighe with an
execraticn. ‘Chichele, tell me, I have had een-
sations enough this week to last my lifetime.’
‘This,’ began Oapbain Marchmont, epiakiog
very alowlﬁ and impressively. ‘Miss D'Arcy
recuvered her senses before ahe died, and placed
in Father Cobroy's bands full evidence, or
proof, or indicated to bimm how to prove fully
the marriage of her niece Ismay D’Arcy with
your cousin Mauleverer. That was the busi-
nees which called him away in such a hurry; and
he has telegraphed home that he had obtained
full proofs, witnesses, eotry of this Scotch or
broomstick marriage, etc., and 18 bringiog
everybh_inlg that 18 necessary home with him
to dx:’y. say, O’Malley, you are not faint, are
ou

‘Faint !’ echoed Tighe, who bad canght his
arm, and was leaning beavily on it, ‘Goud ren.
son to be, I think !
Qhichiele hasteaed to the slatiormantor’s
office and procured a glass of wasr. O ley
swallowed o mouthful. 'Oh, whul & tago.y!
This will kill me ! DIy mperves are shattered
completely.’
*Uive him your arm, Lord Amnsdale,’ raid the
agent ; and ao they paered out of the atation and
got into Caps Maorchmont’s dog-card, which was
waiting.
*Poor boy! poor boy! exclaimed Tighe.
Then, after o moment’s silence, *Whnt a sell for
Father Conroy it'll be, I declare to you, Chi-
chele, I’'m on the right side of the ditch, no
doubp, bnt, faith | I feol for that poor old chap
and what he is coming home to to-day.’
‘Well, well ! There are two of them left, you
know. Poor girls ! they are to be pitied, in-
deed! God’s ways are not our ways,’ ohserved
Captain Marchmont, - '
Q'Malley folded his arma. and leaned back in
a fis of depression aund gloom, from which no-
thing could rouse him. Ohichele, who, from
anxiety aud distreers, had been unable to sleep
for some nighte past, wae only too” glad of the
ailence, .
-Not one of them broke it ; only the crash of
a afone as the wheel took 1t in itsa ocoward
course, the measured beat of the horse's fast,
the caw of a rook overhead, as it flew across
the road, disturbed.the stillnesa of the auturrn
air. It all passed belfore Chichele's eyes like'
some unreal phantasmagoria that might at any
mioube shrivel up and! dispexse, leaving things
as they were. . :
‘Marcbmont,” aaid O’Malley .at last, *ge
Godirey’s corpse, you know, carried up to the
Caatle and placed 11 the dining-room. As soon
as Father Conroy hears about the foneral let
notices be sent oud to the tenantry. Whatever
we can do now—ig the least,———
‘I shall meet Father Conroy at the train this
afternoun,’ Chichele said. ‘I musb tpeak to bim
at once.’ | . L ]
“Tbe inquest wae held yesterday. I sawitin
the Courk papers this inormog,’ éaid Tighe, ‘Ac-
cidental death’ they only found. Well, until the
day of judgment we ehall nevér know if that be
truaormpo.’ - - ’
‘Lethbridge has infcrmation that afber he lefv
the Fenians that night in the shaking bog they
really were going % follow him and attack the
houte, but some ene warned them that the thing
was blown upon sund the house fully defended.
Lethbridge says not oue of them would harm
ke hoy.’ i, .- -
‘There 18 some awful - mystery balow.it, Sui-
cide is oat of the quertion, Accident? T can't

indifferently

go baok ta the house or not after he left us ?
How was (b that the horse was found looas in the
partk? . - e .
*Who-was. bo tell? The servanta at the
Quaker’s house henrd no one enter durijug ‘the
night, But even it they had--le has been to
much in thke habit of coming in. late at night.
For the last six months that boy haa turned
night into day.’ . : s o
An impatient gesture from O’Malley was -bis
-only comment bqb'thu. W
The day wore on:somehow, lengbhily and
drenrily $5 Obiohele and his host, atid ot lasb the
hour arrived’ whith'was ‘to bring: the exp:oted
travellers. ' Tighe went o’ the''station to meat
‘his’ wife, abid with his’cbarzcteristic oye. to
effect, bronght: Fither Ovnroy ' home in the car
riage with -shem, ‘It wil' done pe much out of
good-natured sympathy as of premeditation, for
thi6 old priest'tiad learned the newe,of Godirey’s
‘death- in Dubli' from 'a newepaper, antl was
almost prostraved by the shock, ™ “ . ' .-
'« With Father'Conroy liad oome ‘soma’ sbean:

The
d

chapel,
ast
and bad almost resamed ibes normal aspech.
The bed had been put away, the white draper-
ies all removed.

underatand how that could have been. Did he | oo

ago. Captain
conveyed these to the hotel.

‘I'll'godovn by and by ) Fathe
Conroy, and go into the thing,' Tighe said, ‘if
you see any necessity for it uow. The soconer
we let thore people go home about their buei-
ne & the better.’

The carciage stopped at the Chapel Houss,
and they all got down end wenb into the parish
priest’s room. Lady Bianche was uiterly ex-
haustod. She bad travelled straight on from
Nice withoay stoppiog, and for a frail being
like her the strain was overpowering. Bu! she
could not rest yet. . .

* Father Conroy, where sre they—Marion
and Gertrude V' . .

His reverence had let himself drop weightily
into his usual seat before his writing table, and
was lookiog round him with a helpless, scared
look. He seemed to_have aged by twenty

ears; his hair wes whiter ; he had oot shaved ;
zia coat was travel-stained and worn; and his
great shoulders wera atooped as though the
weight of trouble and grief had fallen in tapgi-
ble and ponderous form upon them,

He raised his head, which had been sunk on
his breast, on hearing Lady Blanche's question.

‘Where are they 3’ he repeated. ‘They——
they should be at home. They tell me hhe'body
hsa been removed-to the church at twelveo'clock
;o-day’. Yes, poor children, they.are surely at

ome. ' H 1} i . .
--“Tighe,” she said, rising from her cheir, ‘why
are we here? You koow we do not need to
wait to see the proofs of—well—that thoee per-
sons have brought. Those pour girls are alone
—ii ought mot to be @o. lLet usgo them.
Father Conroy, you will go with me and
Chichele,’ . |

* Yes, yes, that's the beat thing, Bliiche!
assented Tighe heartily. i

Fasher Paul turced his eyes o1 Lir with a
look that was doglike in its graii:ule sud
rimplicity,

‘I canocob bear to think of them beng luts
thera in this way., Doar Father Coaruy, 1 =il
only too gladly take them—2Xfaricn vutil ke
ma:riea my cousin, and Gertrndo—— Ul les
us 7o to them without deiay.’

¥a.her Paul’s. head dropped for an instent.
‘[ will ouly too g'ad'y take them.’ Tte words
‘seemed to cut their way throug him. ‘lYen.f
he said to himsself, ‘God has taken Miss D'Arcy
and the boy. Thess were l-f5, and po» che will
taka them from me | Ged'’s will be done apy-
how !' and with something like a groaa ha laid
both hands on the table and raised himeelf with
difficulty from hie chair. L

‘You are right,’ he said; ‘our place is with
them now,’ .

She roae at the same time, Chichele advanced
quickly and drew her hand within his arm. H
presaed it affectionately.

‘You were always go:d to me, dear! he
said.

*Oh, Chichale, what & shock thieis! Buns,’
ahe added, after they had all got into the car-
riage, * i may bae such a blewsing toua all’

They eaid n3s more. Lady Blancie pa'lud
dowo her veil, and lay back in ti.e cushivns—
sherr excitvment slone sustained her. Fa'h-r

with you, Father

Conrey’s lipa wera mosing &R thengh in
prayer. He took not the slightest notive
ot the enlutations wnd revercoeer with

which the awe-atruck p2ople grested him
bu%, b:ut almost deubl-, he s1%, mnticuless
aud aileat, beside Lady Blarche cu the back
secab,
1t was not long until they drew up nt the
gates of the Fir Honse. The carriagy entrones
had long beer impracticable. Evenaf the grea
gates could base been opeved, the nvorerorwen
strubs behind forbade ingress, Lady Blanche
descended with the united belp of Cmchele and
the old priest, who, takng off Lis hat
reverently when they reached the foot of the
;geps, walked in firsy, leaving them t3 follow
im,
to take p'ac that
ay ab three o'clock, aud the ¢ ffin had
been removed the pravious night to the
whence the procession was to
The sitting-room was cmpty,

foneral was

out.

The various articles of turni-
tura had all been returned to their nsual pisi-
tione, all, save a couple,~—Juliet D’Arcy’s chair
and the listle table that used to stand by her
elbow., The chair was put away in a curner,
where it looked a0 odd and oud of place that 1t
was hardly recognizable. The little table was
nowhere to be seen, nor anything else that had
been hers, As Father Pzul’s tired eyes noticed
the homely, once familiar scene, now go deso-
Iate and strange and emply, a gray mist gather-
ed before them and obscured it all—inercifully
porbapy, He moved back quickly, and stepping
to one side, pushing the door opun as he did so
with one hand, mentioned to Chichele and Lady
Blanche to enter. Then he clo+ed the dour, and
for a mowent stood a8 if listenicg for some ope
iu the ball,

‘Che rilence wae unbroken, eave for the dizm «i
cries of the parrot, which hac' been exiled to the
kitchen, where the turf-smoke waa chioking it.

* Could they be in the church? he zaid alcud,
striking his walking-atick on the flcor,

But at that instant o door cj:2ned ab.ave, and
hasty feet camo rushing along vhe corrid-r. In
one moment Marion and Gertrude wera cling-
ing to bim, sobbing convul-ively.

‘Why did you go away? TFather Paul, liow
eould you leave us ¥ ingstzd Gertrude, pilivg
ab his sleove, Marion said not a word, Sihe
looked at him with wild eyes like those of sume
hunted creature. ,

' Oh dear! oh dear! moaned he; ‘and to
say I was late—thad everythiog was too late!
Oh, my poor boy ! the piur youog boy ! gons
~gone 1"

Marion quivered from hrad to foot,

$He i8 not here, Fa'her. Paul, noi even
here! They bad him brought up to the Castle.
Why ? why ?’ demanied Gertrude,
¢ Silence I’ ordered he. ' Tnat is the proper
place. His own house—and yours?!’

Gertrude laid her head egainst hia arm and
cried quietly, The child was exhausted with
grief and excitement, Merely to eee him agsin
comfo her.

Marion also felt a auddgin gensa coms over her
of calm and restfulness, It seemed as if o year
had paéssed since she last saw the ragied kindly
features of their old friend. She let hereelf fall
into o peat, and, without speaking, just looked
ab him, content and soothed merely to know his

presence. Her eyes were heavy with weeping
It seemed to hér as if she hid cried
her laat. She had not 'slept nor eaten since

his departure, and & eort of burniog fever con-
sumed her,

Yather Paul stroked Gertrade's tangled hair
silently, looking at Marion tha while, but nn-
eonscious of them both. Tbte.vivion of tho
cmpty, ohanged roum, ard all that/it meant for
"him, his own loes, filled him éntirely. Ha was
old—hs waoa alons! Miss D’Arcy was, gone;
Godfrey was taken ; and now these. Theso he
was nhout to give up of his own accord.’ Then
16 would be an empty, an altogether last year’s
nest, torn and riven, nnvisited, desolate,

Ho took a hand cf either, ' -

* Lady Blanche 1s‘there,” he miid hoars:ly.
+ and Lord "Ansdale—for you, Maricn, child.
You will go home to the Costle with her, Norw,

me .
He cpened the door and led them both in
Liady Blanche was standiog;feversd with im-
patience and nervousness, Ghiohele, hardiy leas
g0, by her side.” She looked from one to the
other. eagerly, yet half afraid.. Gerbrude 'held
fast to Fasher Paul, her'flusbed excited, fnce up-
tnroed to Lady Blanche. Chichele had taken
and was holding “both Marion’s hards. Her
whita aad face proved mare appealing'to her new
friend, for she stooped forward suddenmly and
kiaged her. .. B T
¢ Little girl,’ she said shen to ‘Gertrude, ‘will
you be my daughter? « . Doed s
.. Gertrude made ahalf atep forward,  etill nob
relaxieg her hold of Euther Paul... . - .
"Liady Blanche laid her whibe .banda. op; the
child’s hoad, and drew'her gently townrds her-.
eolf until the tangled beautiful hair was resting
oo her breast, - A
;% Gartrude,''she "#aid ‘again, ‘will "you’ not ?
will you take me initead of your poor ‘aunt—in-
atead of pior Godfrey? = o e

. »But & quick sob shook: her o8 the answercame

ere, the hotel-keeper and’ hjx brot er:'who had.
i the o ameY mrri

11 uedene in

way masridge' of Captain:

it v woiiifen ‘7».1,'"'911'-(_‘.”1.-' [
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‘Not Godfrey.]. .Oh, Gadfroy, poor Godirey I
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gentlemsn was away down the street with the ]
step of & boy of rixteen, himself the most ex-
cited of the two.

have relisved boath,

THE BLIND ARTIST’S STORY.

BY AGNES BURT.

How often we are attracted by some undefin-
able influence poresacd by persons we encounter
in the path and bustle of every_ day life? Not
unfrequently are werepelled, without even heor-
ing the sound of their voios or meeting the
glance of their eye, and we each pasa on our
gcparate way, scarcely comprehending or giving
a second thought to ths cause.

In the incident bk this little story grew out
of, the same inflaence fastened itsslt on'my
notice almost without any will of my own.

One bright, sunny morning iu the ross month

of June, '* when the buds were all in blosszom
acd the birds were all in tune,” I bad been out
making some purchascs, and wishing to ascer-
tain the hour, stood for a momenb opposite the
clock of the Seminary, on Notre Dame street.
Just then two lsdies walked elowly paat me,
The elder seemed to lean on her companian,
either for support or guidance. I.wasso near
them I could not avoid hearing their conversa-
tion.
T fear, dear Alioe, I am a cloz on your foob-
steps to-day ; your parcel must be on the after-
noon train .to reach itas destination in proper
time, and you have to call at Morgan’s, Mus
en’s, Qardley’s, and, perhaps, others. Lebt me
think, we must be in the vicinity of Notre Dame
Church ; take me in there, and leave meina
pew, near ta the High Altar, When your
shopping is through call back for me.”

“Just ss you say,” waa the younger lady’s
reply; ' but are you certain you will not feel
the tiwe ‘vug wasil I return.” .

“ Ly, wy dear. Oh no ! nob in the Pres-
ence. You linow the Forty Hours Adoration is
guing on ju-t now.”

Slowly aui carefully the younger lady
guided her companion, whose uncertain step
batrayed tie want of sight. I also passed in
aft:r them, tu offer homage to our loving
Redeemer. ) .

1 waa much occupied during the morning, and
miss«d oue of my maoy parcela. Thioking I
wight have dropped it in the chorch, I returned
to rstisfy myself. Sure ewnough, there it was
under the footstool, and, to my greater surprise,
tho blind lady was still there, although fully
twu Lours liad elapsed. I noticed she listened
attentively to each footate p that passed up the
ais'e, atd heurd ber-sigh anxiouely., Feeliog
that someth v was amies I ventured to addrees
ber in & whisper, telling her I was beside her-
eelf and young lady companion when they en-
tered the church ; that, voticing her unessineas,
I cffared ber my aide1n any mannersha desired.

*You are very k'nd, inceed, and gladly I
avail myself of yonr assistanc-. I fear some-
thiog cdreatful has happtned to detain my
young friend. S ¢ hzs nos gooo hoxe, of that
I am ce tain; it she had, some one of the
finiily would kave come for rae long ere this,

*Would you take a carriaga from the etand,
jnat in front of the chiued, and drive to No.
Saorhrookestrert, Tell Madum Atlant, the
jody of the heuge, whut [ fear. T will wait here
ir: case hir doughter niigh® retura ; and to tind
e gony wonid al i her,”

I curried the e =sagos. ag directed,  Madam
intreduced me to by r.other, Monsieur
Histi-n, o sb.orely old g wilemin of the real
I'vench 8y ps, who cusved with the politeness of
a r ntury pour; Lus, when he heard of her
danghters nuarcounralle delay, sll Lis dignity
flew o ths wird wrth the rurprise ho received,

1 will telepLione tu tte Jiffereat stations to
know if an accid:nti- r po-t=! as having hap-
paaed to a your g 'ats ot my clisns's description,
and I think you ~h uld take one of the maid
servants with you tu th- o urey, to remain in
the same pew. iz cao Alioy wmay return ; and
to find Miss Beranger gone may alarm her.

* Now, my dear sister, compuse yoursell;
do not give way to unneceseary cxcitement, as
it will only rebard your movements, and p:rhapa
she dear child is all right ; at all events, lot us
hope our fears aro groun:dless,” and the old
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Madam was ready in a iew moments, and we
were soon whirling over the rood I had passed,
with the apead I did not tliok lay in s hack
driver’s horte. N

We found tha blird lady sitting 'n the same
seat, and, 25 Madsm Atlant conducted her to
the carriage, I could eeo a burat of tears would

¢

¢ Perhapa there will ba soma tidings of the
yeung lady on your return, scd as I am anxious
to have them confirmed, I will, with your pet-
mission, 1sdies, accam pany you home.”

The truth was, I «id not feel juatified in
Ieaving thom alone 1a their present excite-
ment.

* Youare very kind, nnd I thank you from
my soul ; buk, my darling Aline. my heart will
break if anything has h.pp:ped to her,” she
moaned rather than spoke.

Taere was no news b-fore u3, and as the
mother’s ir quietude scemed only to be Civerted
by exertion tv obrain some ciua to she casa of
her ctald’a delay, T propozed to accomipany ber
in further er yniries. .

Oa vur way to thenendfas plice station, wa
ealled on eome fricuds of the family—condins, T
bliove wadan eusicned, and instantly they
aro off in an opposi‘e direstion to vura in searcn
oi tidings of the missing Aliue.

It was late tha* evening w
her absence was luarged.

On leaving the blind Jady, whnm we will now
call by ber proper name, ‘*Miss Beraoger,”
vhe proceeded to the different storea alrendy
mentioned. Lookirg a4 her watch, she found
mora time had be:n ¢msumed than she anbici-
pated. To quicken Fer spzed, the atepped into
a hired carriage. Either the Dorse was wild
sud u governable; ar tha driver did not under
atand hiy work 1 ‘manngicg bim, for, after a
breck-peck run, turning up ons street and tear-
ino down apo'her, the ¢ imsx of the race came
in a grand somash, burling the driver from his
seat, and poor Alias was Jiftsd out from the
debris by some passcrs-by. She was carried into
the nearest houss nnd a doctor sent for, who
found' her lez brokeu and shou!der dislocated.
To remova her to her homo in this condition
would ondanger her life, ro cur young sufferer
found herselt an ircporitisn on total strangers.

[t appears there are some gond Samaritans
still lefs in this hard, practical world, for the
family, on wherse hoepitality sbe had been
80 unceremonioutly thrown, vacated two apart-
menta for har mother and nurse, until such
time as she could be removed with safety. -

Aud, ae Madam Atlant said, **friendship
enmmenctd under such circumetances was not

o

hen tke caree of

i

engnging qualities of Aline cemunted, the bond.
As for Mra, H—, their kind hoestess, she. de-
clered * sho would mizs the sweeb, gentle girl
more than she could express” when the time
come for her removal, : ,
. 8o two more links wera added to“the' family
oircle on Sheibrocke street, Mre,! H—— and
myselt. : T :
Misa Borasger way & distant connection of.
tha Atlant family, whose mcome was sufficient
to support her in an elegant manner, and to al-
low & ysmrly tum adcquate for her board, so
thst she might feel she was no useless incum-
brance on her friends. ‘
Anvrtisté in the highest sende of the word,
she had studied under the best teachers in
Canada and the United States, and, after five
years spend in Italy, but chiefly in home, the
nursery of the *'Ikvine Art,” hadreturned to her
native lgnd to follow the inspirations her Creator
haj&lw‘m’ mhersoul., . o oon o
n&ngly she had worked with anall-absorb--
ing love for’ her arxb. Raere succoss followed ;.
"the highest D-icés_ were given by her patrons,
and many of our Odnedian celabrities and beau-
tiful women cn show in “after years their life:.
‘like resembiances, that in colouring, tinting and-
expression would besr -comparison with what.
nrb critics call ‘v Pricoless gems of the Italian
BobooL” « « Ty er : IR
.- % And now I am blind,” she #aid ; * shub out:
from the glad-light of day, just'cas an artist’s’
loriona future was opening -oeforavie;i: I have
ad . dreams of such  exquisite . soenre, peapled .

God had hestowed on our first, parents, and then
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detected the tremor.

pain by my repining. ‘
for a grent mony blessings ara-yey mice.” My
friends are all kind. to. the blind artiste, " Dear
littla Aline, who was the“ineans of making you
and I know each other, giving me sthe use of
her sight—in leading me whera I desire to go—
tells me what is passin ]
plays, and when all else tails to cheer, singa for
me with her soul-stirring angelic voice, and to
‘the danty touch of her light haed I can safel
frust bhe keeping and care of my arb gallery.

yet, Miss Austen
pleasing to you, Af
an introduction $o the silent persounges that
look down upon ua from their places.”

was given me.
ful, the number of exquisite pictures from the
band of an artiste still in the prime of life.
True, they were not all models of beauty, but
they were all
originals,

lection of American and i
mountain and valley, river and prairie, lake and

glen.

allow ua to ree
the twa ages, y 1
under » curbain, Miss Austin, and the mast be-
witchi
Mi“ . »

curbain without permissivn.”

decd

will, I trust, renew it.

who, when asked which of its parents it loved

best, rephied—* Like both best.’

are so beauntiful in 1ty eyes that, like the child,
I lika both besy,’ also.”

the bustle had become unendurable.
Hamelton and myeelf rgr-ed to chacge our
residence to cne that would affurd us the quiet
wedesired. A few miles nor h, on_the opposita
tide of the Merrimac, where its silvery waters

At the time Ispeak of 1t was vacant.
absu:id sbory was cfloet Lbab it was bauated. 1u
had] been built by a retird sea captain, who
arlested the site on account cf ite icolation from
the public highwey.

the
salf on
the Duke of
all neighborly advancer and civilities had, on
the capiain's death (shortly befors our stay in
Newburyport) closed the houee and“raturaed to
ber aristoeratic friends in England.
ottixed the placard, 'for rals or hire,” and we

secured it for the season. ‘

by the sea, in such
ship
side world. The remembrance of it often
comes back,
turbed enjoyment of God’s greab gifis to His
creatures—sunlight, air and freedom,

‘general manager, = ' ! , ¢ ‘
»'u® My hostess wag as ardent an'admiter of ks’
aga” a8 'myself;:: :
| were both seafaring men. * “Two-of er brothérs,
swera then fillisg important positions in the
American ' navy, and ‘it Wwas on“board . bexr
‘father's ship, Pearl of the- Oriént, she w1s botb,
50-yoia seé, my-dear Mida-Beravger, ahd said, it |
: 1is no wonder I love Old Oceaty’
with faceée and formeperfect in ;the beantyithay fauilityc It-hpeaks'to ayéiof b

iwitwatigry témpestous sborms it

1 wsiby Buor warmess SO sided s Ty

of the beautiful, this faculty of taking and re-
})mducmg visions® of lovelicess that giveusa

oretaste of heaven iteelf? '~

“God knows best. ‘Hw doeth all things well.’
Perhaps my art was my idol, and, in following
it with such intenee love, I might one day be
led to forgeb tho ‘Geeat Artias,’ Our God.”

Up tothe present outburet of feeling I had
eeen her o patient and resigned to her blind-
ness that involunterily my heart bowed down
b sfore this pareionate sorrow that swept nwny
nll reserves 0 o o
- As rhe stood with claeped hande, and aight-
lese eyes raised to the sunsget sky, sbe recalled
to my mind ap old study I had seen, by.an &in-
koown artist, of one who had ‘tasted life's!sor-.
rows, and had still to eadure. ~ e

My voice was unsteady.as 1 attempted some
words of consolation. Instantly her quick:éar
“ Ah, pardgp, my friend; I am’ giving. you

i I muab’try to be patient,

around me; reads,

)

**'You have not been through my treasurca
but to-morrow forenacn, if
ine and . myself will give you

The following morning the promised treat
1t seemed somethirg wonder-

true representations of the

hen, there was a larpe miscellaneous col-
anadian ecenery,

Ah! there was one enchanting picture of

Indian Loretto, below Qusbec, that waa so real,
I almost fancied I heard the dash of the river
as it rushed paat between the high embank-
ments,

“Oh, Miss Beranger,” said Aline, “will you
sur friend, Miss Hamelton, in
hey are in the glass cabinet,

ng pictures I have seen. Kuowing how
Baranger prizes them, I never lift the

“Ah! this is something to enjoy,” I ex-

clcimed, as the youogest face amiled on me from
its curtained recess ; rare grey eyes, whose lids
were fringed so exquisitely as would makea
Circaesian beguty
brow, crowned with masses of ps:ple black hatr,
mouth snd ckin moulded in nature’s most per-

envious. A smooth, Lroad

ech fashion, Py
1t was a face for whose smile some men wovli

{mva dicd, The mext was take:z snme years
ater,
a tired, sad expression, while the month, that
lent such & charm to the younger face, wore a
pained, drawn lock, but, over the whole, there
rested. like a misty veil, an air of perfect re:ig-
nition, that made it difficult to chose btween

Ths bair was ailvery white, the eyes had

he two apes,

“Oh! my dear Miss Beranger, you have in-
iven me a treat, Some other day you
I feel like the child

The two ages

“With the greatest of pleasurs, my friecd;

and, if you desire it, will give you the story of
our acquaintarcs from ita commencement until
the grave closed over my dear Dolores Hamel-

on. I cin writemy ideas if I capnot paind
hem, and if you think them worshy of publiea-
ion, the story is yours to zend abroad 6o the

reading portion of our people

“Twenty yearsisa long period to look for-

ml;d to, but, looking back, it sccms less than
alf.

“And yet how stranga and varied would be
he record some lives eould give ; it would varify

the old eaying, “truth is cftimes atrapger than
fiction.” Some ¢f the upsand downs that occur-
red in tho livescf the parties that figured in this
cruge tkatch may possibly illustrate tke pro-
ver

*I had made the acquaintance of Wiss Doleres

Hamelton while paesing the summ: r Liolidiya of
18— at Newburypees, Massachusets, then a
pleasant, but old fashioned, resorb for those
who liked & qniet homo by the sea,

“Boarding 11 the snma hotel, we had grown

to look for each other’s apprcrengeon the beach,
ab the breakias; and dinner table, and, when
tired of the noi-e, bustle and whirl caused by

he srrival and departurc of guests, generally

took refuge in the quiet ¢f each other's sp.rt-
ments,

Miss Hamelton was accorpanied by two

nieces, Marion Hamelton an3 Kate McCam-
bridge.
Kato’s father still lived, but both children were
consign-d to the loving care of their zunt.
the time I wpauk of they were aboub twelve
years old, fine strong
plap, romp and enjoy life, ns iv came to them,
uader their auot'’s loving and tender, bat firm
and even governmeanb.

Marion’s pareats wers both dead.

At

healthy girls, able to

**Oa account of the rush of guests to the house
Mivs

oin the Atlantic, stood & charming cotroge.
Soma

Hia wife, a stately, self impressed dame, of
old Eoglish typs, whe prided her-
bem% & distant conmection of

avonshire, completely repelled

Her agent

“It was indeed a lovely situation. The greab

waves of the Atlabtic rolled up just in front of
the house, leaving the pale yellow sands, when
they retired, strewn with beautifully tinted
ahlellls hﬁihah s'glave usta nefvsr-f?iling- amusement in
collecting t e abi

lik=ly to die.” Gratitude on her part, and thelph & the most periect for unr cabinets ab

ome. :
“Is was my happiest experience of life
chirming companion-
and perfect seclusion from the out-

The fieliog of an undis-

* Years have gone, but when I recall that

summer I fancy I feel the ‘nen breezes as they
wantoned through my hair, blowin
right and left, cr, as the children, when describ-
ing it ab the time, snid,
which way at once,

me to the
‘ knocking me every

i "My friend brovght with her from hér home.

in Boston & trusty maid, one to whom sbe’
committed the management of her househald.
Nora Casey had come tb: reside’ with her on the
death of ‘her sister, Mra McOambridge, with
whom she had: lived in the ‘capacity of :nuree,

meying with'that lady “wheréver Coptain

on
:'iIon,mbridge’_nZ;vessel ‘was ordered,~On her
demise; Nora waientrnated: to convey little Knts'
McOambridge ‘o’ her ' aund, *Mis“ Hamel ton, .
Since then she had -lived with ¢
'mistreas; filling the platzg bf"}:élﬂaekéeper- apd

her: predent,

¢

Her grapndfather'sod father

Oceatt’in 'it’a"bﬁl'm'
& iof borthe 'and henven';’
rétminds of the

tran-

traita, but leb

lashes, rather

- labguares,

fairy kinka

water.

soda water.

For a scald

but linaeed Is

A sure and
from eilk is
brown paper.

of atals bread

nees,

reliable pain
use,

To me she was the mo :
met with. I am not 3t charo n

then ineQred, and
memory’s picture gallery,
“Just & shade ovu?'t.h
graceful, willowy form ;
loving and firm; eyes,

face seemed to'me (if I
an srchitecbural expreasion)
and the brow laid, on' last,
compact, bindiog “ll the
;tr_uchu_xjcla dtoga:her.’ " Maa:
‘hair, coiled around an exquisite ise
,a0d you have before yofl‘l:'l iy Juiucd e
pootly drawn, the picture
woman. . And her voice, that
:womag; aweet, rich and rare,
singing, or reading,
hese were her
tainmenta.were~
), an artist with
tare musician, and pbrfect.
called fancy work,

THE TRIUMPHANT THREE,
““Doring three yeara’ suffarir
sia I tried almost every kno
:ept geltting v‘viorlo until 1
ad only used it three days when
ter ; three bottles completo]ys' ocred zi:e’!t .
Nichols, of Kendal, Oat,

HINTS FOR YOUNG HOUSEWIVE

Let olothes that fade soak over night In oy
ounce of augar of lead poured fnto o pail g

An excallan’t furnitore polish iz of
parts of shellao varnish, linseed of)
spirits ol wine.

powdercd resin,

Z wong
good at p n nnd inkI h:
ms attempt to ¢ . ribe hes mpﬁb

c8 she will aver remy; i

2 i |
Mmth and chin tegg;
deep drk grvy, a-d gy
curved silken fringes, ]
mAY bs permitted tg
to be firsy bujl
80 broad, finn g
other paris of
es of puarple gy

height,

say

mind’s eye, althoy
of a really beautif
great charm iy
whether speakip
y WR8 & mine nexhayaip
natural gifta; her acquired
1t ‘keeping. Mistress of thy,
})encll and brogh
y versed in all i}

(10 BE CONTINUED.)
T ——————

g with dysps
wao' remedy, b
tried B R,

W

Ceilings that have been smoked with
kerosene lamp should be washed off wit

L341:8)
s &g

or.burn apply Immediately pof

verized charcual and oil. Lamp ofl wil] do

better.
gafe way to remove d
to rub the s e, o
The friction

oul the grease.

A almple remedy for neuralgla is t
grated horseradish ¥ o, auel
table use, to the temple when the head ol
facs in sffected, or to thy wriet when (
[s in tho arm or shoulder,

Papered walls are to be cleaned by bein
wiped down with a flanncl cloth tied aver g
broom or brush. Then cot ol o thick pice

s prepared the same as o

the pai

and b down with this. B

gin at the top and go straight down.

Thick browa paper should be Isid updg
carpete if patont lining Is not to be ha:,
savey wear snd prevents the inroade of moty
which however, will seldom giva treulle g
ult is sprinkled around the cdpes of the roog
where the carpet is 1ald.

For dyspopsis pour one quart of cold watefll
on two tablespoonfuls of unelacked lime, Id
It stand o few minutes, bottle and cark i
and when clear it is ready for wse ; put thre
tablespoonfuls into a cup of milk and drick g
any time, usually befcre menls,

There is nothing bstter for a cut ths
Peupd it untll fine, snl
put it into an empty, clean pepper-box witllh
perforated top; then you can ensily sift

out onto tha cut, aund put a soft cloth arcunfll
the injured member and wet it with col
water once in awhile.
prevent lzfl immation and soreneae. —Birmiogh:
ham {Aln,) Age.

IMPORTANT TO WORKING MEX,

Artizans, mechanics and laboring men s
liable %o sudden accidents and injurier, 3
well as painful corde, stiff jsints snd Iamghk
To ull thus tronbled we would r:con
mond Hagyard’s Yellow Qil, the handy au

The treatment wi

cure for outward or ictern

NO LONGER

the greatest

will take a

hezvy, and,
able.”

Mra, Cleveland for the rof~rma‘len.

THE BUSTLE

A FASHIONABLE ADJRNMENTS
REEPS REPLACIKG IT, g
*¢The buetle I8 no lon:er preciscly tf
thing,” said the chief m diste in v 1:rZ
Boaton eatabllshment, *¢ theugh they are ot
worn by many women, who disrejzard tie dif
tates of {ashion.
abouy the buatle, as it wu+ being cari-d g

Somethir,; had *o e dnd
Teanka ate dus

Ii vyl
leok at tho dresees of to: in

extremes,

clase of ladies you will wce thut, vl Ly
large wnd emall busilee sre both =c.p,t
Istter wre rapdly tekipg precedin:s, wnd
the time the fall fashinny havs bren ¢
troduced omly a few lorge cuea will b reef
The big bustlea are very ungraceful, cepeciall
on thin wemen, by whom they are most !
quently worn.
*The bustle i
in u whort time, masy dressvs havipg bed
made with them salreedy, .
¢ The reeda vary in giza, about four of thel
being put in the back drapery of the dresfl
The largest ones are placed st the bott-n
apd those ebove gradua ly decrcaze in #2
+Tae uppermost one is placsd about six inch
below the wale$ line, and in this way tiR
dress materlally elants off graduslly from B
waiat, presenting a smooth, loping surfaclly
1t f= very graceful, much more comfortabiiel’
than the bustls, which s somctuncs quill

i

H

i/

tzelf will be rcp!ucld by ree

above all, it ls ultra-fashic

. FOR FROST BITES.

Thore I8 no better rem:dy for frost bit:§
chilblains and similar troubles, than Hsg
yard’s Yellow Q.1
Inmbago, sore throat, deafness, snd lamene
and pain gencrally. Yollow Oil {g used i
tarnally and externslly. .

It also curac rhenmatlyg

i ) A

their sixpences,

(LEVER RASCaL,

. Soms olever rsscal in Londor advertisd
that he wonld on receipi of eixpencs

‘atampe, Teturn to the sender cne shillig
The advertisement was published promincn
ly énongh to attract conelderable attentio
and it naturally exeited remark. To m
persons it seemed m very traneparent hus
bug, too silly to be called & fraud, but thes
were n few ourious
termined to see whether the advertiser was
orapk or had eome game, ac they sent(
By return mal! each ono iy,
osived the shilllng, A few days after, !
game advertiiement agaln appearsd In 8o
éral of the newepapers, and everybody Wi
tried it before: told all of his friends about
The resoll;was that several hundred sixpend
woghmeogived $ and  next day ns-many ehij
inge ywent ::back.:. The thixd tima the uiv3
 tlsemens:: eppeared the mall rossived
.olaver::ghatperwis- simply enoraous.
tery oamse‘from all-parts A
{fromi-a}ll morte of people, high snd low, I
‘anid *paor. . T

indivdusls who d

TRl
hy s

’]
of the kiagdom

he roghe = pookdted GuVEl

‘thtusatids” of pounds, ind curiously encd

‘nogldoted to make any returns,

' ,Yodigﬂfnanﬂ to: messenger- boy—Whst d
o. young lady eay -when::you gave her il
fsweri?:s iMisaenger - hoy—BShe s:ked t
youung -f6}iowiiwho was pittin' In tho 10°
‘with her A hé didn’t wantiomo for a Eutt

el Ahola‘l'bnﬁg" SR RS AL TR T ,‘ ’4

hanoits tud oy

I bave, awakened 1o transfeg them ;to canvas, | the Oﬁendgdrgagg‘brpﬁ(iod. No muse is o] 29,8 10%Y 1 Gl
From the early moriing to tho  /wee sma: hours’ | me go grand as bhie, great wares thyndering LT S ey e s A U
| T have _yjoy};ﬁd'g:ﬂl{m&ly ;'Fel‘ir" ;, &g}p&aﬁ@e 9‘1,.1"9!?.‘."","!’: tones npin the'shdrg.! > v oY o Va'garlty, has [Ite origin. In jgnera;
[ mearinghs My o divine'sHa miled om iy | 71V sho e T wpank of, A M ol felfahmemt, ot
naiwn A sueen brulto dastenad Dae glinaces o grannt garnniact) Lot

RS , .
irgnuen g \Limel oo

pot quickly witl

will soon dravl
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