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Wi -hing g0 much to sce him, snd that you look
at hi« photograph very often.”

“but you know I dou’t, Sidney,” said Dolly, !
Taising her heavenly eyes from the ham on ber
Plate; « I think I lost It last woek.”

“ But,” retorted Sidney, trowning, « you know |
you ought to have looked at it. All engaged .
People, in stories, alwaysdo. Why, there's Olla, !
she isn’t quite engaged to Mr. Denville, and the
album opens direcily of its own accord at the
Pluce wherte his vignette is.”

“I dow’t think Mr, Armor i3 quite as nlce
locking as Mr. Deuville,” sald Dolly, vaguely.
“ Deur me, Olla, what a pretty color you have
tivs morning; when shall you be ready to holp
me, 8id

“ When I have given papa's message to Mike
and got him to belp me to tie up the dahlias.
But, Dolly, you might have the letter dated, and
write my darling Roderick, ands that will take
You until I'm ready.”

Bidney tripped off, and Mrs. Frazer set the
€Xample of rising from the table. Dolly ross,
tall, slight, elegant, a poctic grace about her
Eraceful head, a nameless exaliation shining like
& 1‘18‘"- on her broud, low brow, from which the
z‘;’lden hair rippled back in large soft waves,
lmi‘em"tht in a s{}ky mass behind, fell in great
eyos Curls on her lovely shoulders. Her blue
b lh.one tenderly under their heavy lashes of
n::a'e' the petal of the maiden blush rose was
Hop Tore softly pink tHan her lovely choek.
thew Péngively smiling lips of richest ecoral
d(-med teath like pearls, she might have just
o 0ded {n a cloud of misty pink and gold,
Gom some far off starry world, for all there
;‘: *“ed of this grosa earth about her. Her white
. Faperies fell round ber like a silvery mist cling-
"’;g t0 a tall iy in a moon-lit garden. Her one
e 4 moved her to turn first to the mirror over
ihe fire-place, her one emotion sent her to drop
# Bentle kiss on the Captain’s bald forchead, be-
lure she moved like a silent vision of some dylng
Martyry ecstacy into the library to write to
= Darling Roderick.” Olla was graceful, pretty,
chn.rmlng; 8idney undeniably beautiful; but
Dolly moved serene in a loveliness all her owa.

There was nothing more said about mourn-
ing, but on Sunday the Captaln appeared with a
tep band of er.-pe round his white hat, whereat
8idnoy remurked jealously to Olla and Dolly—

% Papa couldn’t do more If 1t were for one of
ur; Archle for instance; and do you know, girls,
Uc seems not to have recovered the old croa-
ture’s death yet; I can hardly wring a laugh
from him, and if it were not for Mike Murphy,
I'd get a fit of low spirits.”

Dolly was gracefully siient, and Olla could not
but acknowledge thbat the house wus unusua!ly
gloomy just now. Mra. Frazer seemed to share
in some degree her husband’s melancholy, and
the girl began to dislike the idea of lcaving hom.-
until the cioud had passed. Her aunt wrote to
her urging her to come to her pleasant bome in
Toronto, and though her own heart passionately
seconded the entreaty, she deferred her depar-
ture day after day until a fortnight had elapsed
from the date which she had fixed for her visit.
The weather became damp and lowering, the
kuves fell 4n cascades on the lawn, and the
erimson vine dropped away from the lattioe
Work of the verandas. The river wound past
lke a stream of lead, and the nightly frosts
scired the torf and deedened its soft green. In
all probability there would be the usual burst of
giorious October weather, and perhaps an In-
dian summer stretching its mysterious and
buautiful arms into the heart of November, to
wreat a treasure of days of weird beauty from the
irun winter, to string them like beads of red
gold on the chaplet of the dead summer; but
now all was grey and mournful. The wind
8ubbed amongst the swaying pines, the rain
dushid in blinding slants against the windows,
and every object and individual about the Cap-
*ain’s houseliold, except Dolly, succumbed to
the grey influence. Dolly sat by the crimson
fire, like a holy presence, working with slender
Bugors a pair of gorgeous slippers, commenced
Al Bid's suggestion, as a token of the warmth of
her rentiments towards Mr. Armor, sorting her
bright wools and thinking of nothing, with an
alr of devout reverie, She was equally content
that the sun shounld shine or the rain should
bour., She troubled not her soul with thoughts.
Blhe wus a beautiful picture, but it was not tc
bor Olia could turn for exhilaration, Mike had
Dersicted in setting out again for the spot where
Archie still remuined, “intending,” he said, “to
bug « trifie of Injuns or find out Miss Drosia.”
Sid lamented his departure pathetically. 8he
aad Mr, Murphy had formed a declded friend-
Ehip for each other. He had talked of Androsia
20d Winona to her until it seemed as though
8he must have known the ill-fated girls all her
lite, He had taught her to paddle on the river,
and use a rifle, and she had alarmed and scan-
Qalized Mrs. Frazer by firing in the early dawn
from her bed-room window at the croquet balls
Ou the lnwn., The refined and stately old lady
Wus seeretly rejoiced at his departure, for she
had some Indefinite idea that Miss 8id would
become perfectly untameable should he remain
miuch longer,

Olla had her own secret cause of disquietude,
aud Qctober loomed gloomily eunough on the

Vuse. The brightening of the sombre tints was
the anticipated return of Archie.

Captain Frazer directed Mike to collect all
‘!:u.rmer's effects and send them down by Archie,

In case,” he said, *we ascertaln anything
ubout his friends.”

“He didn’t lave many defects behind him,”
$ald Mike, scratching his head; “ bedad it's my
belafe that he took them wid him, Captain.”

“Surely that way strange,” sald the Cuptain,

10 same surpriss,

«Now Captaln, dear,” returned Mike in a
tone of expostulation, « How would he be afther
laving them afther him, I'd like to know ?”

« And why not, may Iask ?” .

«Is it lave his defects behind, yer honor?

« His effocts, Mike, his property,” said the
Captain, smiling, « not his failings, poor fellow.”

«1 comprihend, sur. I'll doit for suro and

' good luck to you, Captain, an’ yer lady, sur, and

the young ladies and Miss Sid, the blessin’s of
the Just be about her purty head for a swate,
spirited girleen that she is.”

Mr. Murphy drank the glass of wine the Cap-
tain had poured out for him as & kind of stirrup
cup, and pulling the coon-.kin cap over his eyes,
shook the old seldier’s hand In a mighty grasp
and took his way buack to she woody haunts
from which lhie had emerged.

« Mamma what are you doing?” said Olla,
softly that evening, coming behind her mother’s
chalr and laying her slender, brown hands on
the shoulders of the latter who was leaning over

ta small table in the library, drawn near the

window g0 as to catch the light.

“Your papa wishes to erect & monument to
the memory of Colonel Howard and Mr.
Farmer,” replled Mrs. Frazer, bending more
closely over her work, “and I offcred to make &
suitable design. Do you like it, my dear ?”

“ Yes, malnma, it’s lovely,” sald Olla, thought-
fully looking at it over her mother’s shoulder.
«What an interest papa appears to take ln every-
thing connected with Colonel Howard! Is tho
face of the angel holding the scroll a faucy face ?
It is very pretty.”

“Yes, very pretty,” sald Mrs. Fraser, in a low
voloe.

Olla stretched out her hand to tako an illus.
trated paper thatlay on the table. 8he had
come to the room for it, but Mrs. Frazer detain-
ed her nand.

# Nover mind now, dear,” she sald. « T want
you to go and order tea. This will koep me busy
until dark.”

Olla bent and kissed her mother, and singing
softly to herself, went away.

As s0oon as the door was closed behind her,
Mrs. Frazer lifted up the paper and took from
under it the miniature case that had been found
amidst Farmeor's effects. 8he compared the fuce
in the drawing with the painting, eritically.
“I have oopied it falthfully,” she murmured,
“but I must koep the original concealed. Ri-
chard would hardly llke the girls to know the
truth just yot.”

8he placed the miniature in a secret drawer
of her own writing table, and quictly resumed
her drawing,

Before the first snow fell, there rose In a little
grove of pines on one gide of the lawn, a grace-
ful monumental stone of purest marble, repre.
senting an angel holding a scroll, bearing the
records of the deaths of Colonel Howard and
Andrew Farmer, and the face of the angel shin-
ing in the dim shadows of the kingly trces, was
that of the miniature which had so strangely
affected Captain Frazer.

(To be con'inued.)
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A BONNET,

——

BY K. B, BBILB.

As one who in deep slumber lies revlined,
While fearful shadows o’er his spirit flit,
Ghosts of old rins hol ft 8o lung behind
Mirrored before his soul in judgment sit,
Struggles to wake, bat spell-bound secins each limb
And still as body parted frow the mind,
Till with a stait of juy he wakes to find
The orceping sunbeamns o'er his eye-lids swim ;
E eu thus methinks it may be when the soul,
Loosing its exrthly vesture of dceay,
In deeper light wiiers nobier systens roll
Beyond Time’s utinost boundary wings its way
To wait before the throue the perivet Wakening
aY.
MONTREAL.

(For the Favorite.)

THE ACCIDENTAL KISS.

BY M. A. NEDSMUL,
OF OARVILLE, ONT.

The little gom Of a stcamner was perfectly
crowded; the string band was rapidly perform-
ing, and many were gliding in and out in some
sort, as I jumped on board from the well-built
wharf at O—— tomeect my cousin on the maon-
light excursion from T—— to [{——, thun which
there is no more delightful trip In Canada,

Almost the moment arter I recognized the
light dress, the blue scarf, the light brown curls
and the outline of my cousin’s shoulders. Now
was my time; before she percelved me I could
gteal up behind her, kiss her first with the nicest
surprise, and win the bet between us. It hap-
pened too that all the company were just then
engaged in seeing & new set begln their flying
movements, and not an eye was turned to my
coustn. Up, therefore, I stole, and putting my
hands on her beautiful shoulders, I stooped
down, and in the shudow made by my own
head I stole the kiss, What was my surprise—
when a strange lady I had never before seen,
astarted up, and with a slight ecry, uttered
sharply, * How dare you, sir?”

1, astonished on my part, apologized, but the
action of the surprised and indignant lady drew
some attention. ¢ He {s impudent,” &aid one.

« It {8 some old lover,” said another. ¢« She
won't have him,” whispered a third, As for my-
self, I was all eonfusion, and could only say,
« Dear Miss,” for sha was evidently unmarriod,
« that was not intended for you.”

Luckily, without knowing anything of the
matter, up ocame my cousin, who badl been
hunting for me all over the boat, and placing
her hands suddenly on my shoulders, as [ rapidly
turned met my lips with the agreed kiss, ex-
claiming as shedid s0, “ I have won my bet.”

These were dear, simple-hearted old timas.

A flash of undefined comprehension passed
over the faco of the strange young lady, still
suffused with blushes, who addressed my cousin
familiarly batsharply with the question, « What
gentleman is that?”  « Oh,” sald my cousin,
« that is cousin Harry. Let mo2 introduce. Miss
Wier, cousin Harry; cousin Harry, Miss Wier,
my old schoolmate ;” and away she rattled glo-
riously, telling Miss Wier of the sucoess of her
bet. Explanations followed, and wo all got on
the best of terms, while my cousin went off
into hysterics at my mistake, ending with,
«“ Well, I am very glad of the wmistake, Em, for
I have won my bet,”

I was then seated between these llvoly girls,
and yet I gradually turned to Miss Wier, who
gradually turned to me. I remuarked now that
they were dressed cxactly nlike, the very style I
preferred, asmy cousin well knew. We becam2
absorbed in each other, and whén I turned my
cousin  was gone, so we chatted away. We
talked of everything, and agreed on almonst
everything; and az I lookad at that girl arrayed
in her clond of white, with her glorious beauty,
I feit Involuntarily that acrisis had come In my
life. 8he accepted no invitation, but remained
at my side. I was rooted to the spot.

Just then I caught my cousin’s eye as she
glided by. 8he made me an archsignof approv-
ing recognition, which sent a sort of thrill to my
heart. AsI turned to Miss Wier I could see her
cheek mantling erimson., B8he, too, had evi-
dontly sean thosamaesign, a:'d was to me plainly
going Into its fullest and most exciting repre-
sentation,

But now we reached the beautiful beaoh.
Moonlight is dangerous. Oh, what a bewitch-
ing stroll it was. I had Miss Wierall through to
mysell, ln the sweet walk, the homeward trip,
until we came to the wharf at O~——, where 1
was to disembark,

Just before taking advantage of the general
movoment of the eompany, I whispered to Miss
Wier that I would be glad torepeat my mistake.
Sho at once understood, and after a little en-
chanting bashfulness, gave a graceful eonsent.
8o there, unseen, drawing her to me, with her
curls around my face, I touched her lips, and
scaled my fate for ever and ever.

Once at home I was allt anxiety how I should
proceed in the genteelest and most delicate way
to sce and meet hor again, when a letter di-
rected in & masculine hand was announced at
the Post Office. ¢ Mr, ——, please come up.
Your cousin and Em are here, and want some
oune to row them about. 8o come directly if
you can.”

1 was off on the wings of the wind. One day
passed, thon another: a week, then two. I
belisve that that coustn of mine pretended to
spraln her foot, to give me and Em an opportu-
niLy of being alone. 8o it happened, we walked
and talked that evening, and when loung after
dusk we came to tho white garden gate, I lald my
hand upou it, as i1 to open it for Em, but I held
it fust; so, when Em turned for explanation,
she looked In my face and seemed to understand
all. I donot know how I told her, but I did tell
her; and although her head was bent and her
bosom panting, yet light shone in her face and
her eyes were bappy, 80 thay moment our
hands, hearts and lips met, and Nawure's own
;w:et. consent was galoed and given and rati-

ed.

What a happy tea that was afier I had asked
for Em. Her mother was smilingandcrying to
herself.  Her uncle chatted with my cousin in
o fatherly way, and was very dignified and
happy. We sat opposite each other. Ifer face
was radiant, and 1 was in the highest spirits.
Scarce & lull in the cunversation ensued; but
the words were repeated, « I'm so glad, 1
thought Em was going to refuse everybody.”

I'm an old man now; but Em has been my
helper through life ; aud to this moment I never
forget that accidental klss, *

A GOOD DAY’'S WORK.

—

There I8 a feeling of satisfaction at having
performed a good day’s work that nolhing else
can produce. One's llinbs may ache, and bady
be weary, but when repuse and rest foliow, there
is sure to be a certain comfortable scnsation
both physical and mental, that is indeseribable,

No matter what the character of the laubor
may be—shovelling eoal, laying brick, swinging
the sledgze-hammer, holding tne plow, setting
type, editing a paper, teaching, learnlng—the
feeling is the same; the pride is justifiable. Oge
may then go to a pleasant home with pride in
his heart, or talk with his nelznhbors on the is.
sues of the day like & man, or—if he is addicted
1o the bad hdbit—smoke & eigar or a pipe wilh-
out a very severe word from the s stiil smalf
voice,” or seek enjuyment in his own wuy, pro-
vided that way be & proper one,

The soild contentment that follows a good
day’'s work comes not after revelry or idle plea.-
sure. Even the speculating capitglist who has
made & lucky strike, fails to find the same keen
satisfaction that Calls t0 the lot of honesily in-
dustrious workers.

"tastes were of the most refined order.

B Wity

NIGHT MUSIN:S

—

BY' Max.

The darknosr stoals scross the light,
The silent shadows fall
And with the coming of the night
I hear no sound at all ;
Far up the sky soft glory hemns
The moon that shineth down;
And golden stars. like leaser goms,
Are jewclied :n earth’s crown.

A bundred hills hotwaen us stand,
Like giants in thosun ;

And twice o hundre.l miles of 1and
Thro’ which the rivers run.

Butin my heart I am with thee
Made happy by thy smiles;

And inthy soul thou art with me
Acrosg those weary wiloes.

I clasp thy image in my heart,
hear thy voice ngain;

At thy deur side I take my part,
And feel not any pain

I bless thy name alune at night,
When none are nigh to hear;

I bloxs thy name by candlelight,
And hold thy mowmory dear.

0, friend. thy kind advice is more
To me than wealth or fame;

I think thy grave sweet coungel o’ef
And love thee for the same.

1 look to thoe iny guiding star,
And follow thy trae light;

I see thee. meteor-liko, afar,
However dark the night.

I 100k ts thea my gentlo guide, ~
With pure implicit love,

And travel on what e’er betidoe,
Towards the goal arovs. i

0 kind and truo and stedfast friend,
Forsake mo nat I pray,

That [ may journey to the end,
With thee to lead my way.

For the Favorite.
OF MY LOARDERS,

BY A. L 8,
0¥ HUNTINGDONR, Q.

TALES

IIIL.

After Miss Blandlon’s little eplsole, I learned
to almost hate tho idea of taking boarders.
John was so trinmphant at his penetration and
disceriimaent in her case, that I actually dreaded
to receive a letter, for fear it should contaln
an application for board, Of course, I did re-
ocive applications, ard, of course, I accepted
some among them.

John had been sotiresomely triamphant over
that affair of Miss Blandon’s, that T ionged for
an opportunity of paying him off, and 1 would
willingly have lost 'six months' board for the
sake of hearing him e¢ry quits. But no such
chance offered for a long while. Two or three
times during the course of the following year I
kept a couple of rooms vacant for a week or 8o,
Just because of that warning cry of John's, when
an occupant offerad.

« Now, be careful of what you are about.,
Your house will lose its reputation if you have
another such a notorious inmate us Miss Blan-
don,”

Month afier month went by without the oc-
eurrence of anything werthy of narration.
John’s health and spirits improved towards the
spring.

Mr. and Mrs. Darvell still eontinued with us,
Rince that hateful affulr she entertained & pro-
found respeet for my judgment of character
(although not of goms, [ feur,) which was very
consoling after John’s funendocs, and sbe con.
sulted me on ali oceaslons, Fer dislike for our
gentlemen boarders was not dimiulzhed: but
they all agreed better outward'y.

John wasnow able togo out a great deal more,
and even to attend to business. Ilc was a
favorite among our boarders, and had gained a
Iarge number of friends in the clty. He some.
times brought a friend or two home with bim
to dinner or luncheon. Oneg, a great friend of
his, and who frequently spent an evening with
us, wasa Mr.Girandby. 1le held a very tinpor.
tant situation in one of the Banks, and had held
it for many years. Very quiet of manner,
bighly respectable, and of a very excellent
family, a person of expensive lastes, yet such:
Inshort,
he was such a person as I could not but be
pleased to welecome to the house, .

My peor Johin had always been 80 sensitive
on the subject of our taking hoarders that he
had never, until lately, cared 1o make many
friends; and, as ! knew that we could not pos-
sibly lve without taking bourders, I was so
thankfui to welcome the fiends he now brought
bome. But it was not on John's account alone
that 1 was pleased to sec Mr, Grandby. He was
such a thorough gentlemun that I wasgiad to sce
Lim for his own sake.

Mrs, Darvell eves made av excoption in his
favor. It at last became an understood thing
that when Mr. Grandby spent an evening with
us, Mr. and Mrs, Darvell were to be of the party.

One day Johin came inin a greut state of ex-
citement.

¢ Dora,” said he, “ I wish to take a boarder.”

« You,” said I, laughing, « tuke care that you
are not swindied. Louk ut me and beware of
adventurers.”

« Oh! but this is nol an adventurer, and he
wants both of those unoccupied rooms.”

« He wants too much; I am sure he is &
second case of Maria Biundon, But who is the
exaoting he#”’ 1 asked.

When he had made me guess Lal{ a bundred



