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AN AIMLESS LIFE.

BY ¢. DX B,

aamacas

Josephine sat In the Mint maonlight playing.
Ono of Chopln's waltzes stole out on thy nllent
sumimer alt, and theough tha moonbentns the
Anehlog Ningers flew like white fafrics. Keeping
time to ita perfect music. Then fotlowed a fow
shordsund prelude, and there glided out the delt-
cloua ““allegro’” movement intho ' Konata Pathéa.
tique.” The tender pleading of the melody rose
and fell with the expressive playiug ot the fair |
musiclau. It was indoed n 'mong without
words.” Ruddenly Josephine folt two hauds
~lagp hor head and draw it back, and there fell
on iip anl brow warm, pussionnte kisses. As
suddonly sho was released, and turning round,
found herself again alono. Frighténed ard be.
wildered at what had occurrod, she {mme.
dlately left tho room, and paasing through the
window out to tho plarza, where the sOft moon-
Searne woero flitered through thy vines 10 dane-
Ing flake~ oflight ovor its br nd floor, nev:'r
paused uonti!l she reachod the farthest coruer,
wiero sh. aank trembling into the camp-ohalr.

s ld Boothoven's ghost rise at your 7amdal-
tsm, losephiinc ™ cried Fanny, trom the other
side, where Wwe all sat on,oying the cool half
g'oom.

Tom broke lier silence by exclaiming, *+ And
well you tnight bo struck dumb (or taking such |
liberties, mutliating the great master's cholcest
works, an arm here, a hoad there. Wty dan't |
you play tho perfect statue ¥’

Then, half fu the doorway, Jonephite suw thie
blunde moustachie and tall form of Wa) 2e ap-
pear, aud by tha upsteady galt, together with the
faint odor of clgars nnd wine still upo.: her face
n1d 1ips, she Knew 1t could have been noic bt
he who had put so abrupt a floale to her music.
Inljgnastly she turned away her hoad, aud
hoped he would not sec her In the shadowy
eorper she had ctiosen.

All grow still when Wayne came out, for thoy
saw at ooce, before he mentioned it that he
.ad  just comc from the pavilion.”” This was
the skeloton in the closet. The eldest son and
brother, of whom they were all ouce x0 proud,
an honored graduate of one of the uuiversitics
only five years ago, had fallen »0 low in the
social scale sinco, that aii ol the class at whioh
ho then stood head were now above him in the
world. But they all uwued * Wayne Bront had
the best head, nevertholess.” We never looked
for \Wayne to juin our eveaning group on the
piazza, for tho pavillon bheld forth charms, {n
the wa) «i bildanls aud bar, that were not obn
our quiet prugramme. HIs presonce was a
shadow, aithuugl, Usalght he ahone with brike
llancy as he dustiod loto tha topics of the day
with o vim anod aparkle unusual to him. Or-
dinanly, \V ay oo was aroticont taiker, Hut wine
loosed both his wit and his tongue.

Josepbiue sat in the gloom, still silont, only i
Ler whiw drfuss betraying bor whereabouts.
Her braua. was puzzled wilth many thoughits.
What cvuid cnusin Wayne mean? Did he
relstuke Ler for Fanny?  Sut then Fan didn't
piay Beeihoven, and that ¢allegro” was bis
favorite. He koew she alone played it.  Ever
~ince sho wax a girl of fourteen, and he then a
young man of twenty.gve, Waync had been to
her a gort of seer, knowing everything, toaching

t

. td to tho little stoot Leatde him,

her so much. But for him she would never
lave been trhat she was, for Josephine passed
for a * blue,” and wasa little vain of the title. |
Ho had superintended all her studifes. When a |
studeot himself, ho had attendod college In her |
own city, and sbe saw bim every day. He was
kind and good to her, nod she lovoed him like a !
brother, but nover before had he taken such a
liberty. un tho ountrary, be had always ap-
pearod w dishikc ber greetuags, as ahe kissod |
him with the “other boye' when she came o,
spond her summer vacatlons with Faony. But |
to-night !  Of his own accurd—such passionate
kisses! What could it mean? Aud a baif- I
indigoani Qush muouted bes brow as she wWon-
dered +* what Hamllwn would think of {t.” Fc -
Lwo years Josophino had wurn a -+ solitaire” on |
b thind fingsr of hier o} baud, and although |
her Jover was acruss Lhe ocean, she was as true |
to him evon in thoughtas if he stood beside her, |
and sho blushod and feit dishonored.

As the conversation grew gederal, sho aroso |
abd camo dowi among the group, and Fanny |
cried, I beiicve you have been fast asioop, |
Josephine, What did yoo dreamn * Toll us.”

Sue answered siowly, luoking toward Wayne, |
who sat on the steps smoklug, «1 dreamed I
lost a friend.”

Tom roared and 8an, -~ Uh what & dolefol |
suupd! Was 1t ‘the nearer one stll and the
dearer ofie 7

*No,” she replied, * it was an old frlend.”

Wasnue rose, aud stot ansteadsny, woking
tight in ber face, and asked, «IDid be die,
Josey *V and waited With his cigue in his hand
.of an answer.

The fumen Ul the WLROCO aDd L1t A3MUCIR-
tivh made bes Daif sick and angrs, and sho re-
pued waimuy, hor faco agiow in the moonlight, |
+ He did—a dishanorabic death.’

Wayne inrew nbis cgar il 1uw tho grags,
where 14 inade fireflics for a minute, and an. |
wwered, * If he deserved it, all right ;” and turn- |
tn, on bis heel, he wopt off Lo bod.

Tho uexs motuing Jou phine awuke with A

|

¥ague fecling of surzsthing wmng intho atmos. | Tom being my own boy, while Wayno snd | him.
irhere, aud when the ks nighv'a scoue b the Fanny and Beri and Ned wore my bml.hor'a.
parlor roshed apon her, ahe Involuntarily rub- cbildren, and all eonsins tc Jossphino,

THE__ FA

VORITE.

Aran 8, 1678,

I T T

——

! hin coffoe in anllen silencoe. Josephine never

|

107kod onco toward him; but whon she arose
from the tablo and went out on tho plasza to
wavo ndleu to the boys as the traln passed by,
nnd they went down to the bulls aud beare that

! rrowl In the city, he followed hor; and throw.

Ing himself upon tho lounge that alwaya stood
there through the summer months, be oalled,
+ Josey, come here, won't you!” No oue ever
dared abbroviate her name but \Wayne, for
Josephine wax us proud as an ompress, und deo-
1anded every syllable. Bhe folt lier color rise
s she oboyed him. «Nit down," and he point-
Without rais-
lug hier eyes guo xat, & he bade her, at nia foet,
wnd folt his searching gaxe. He was silont for
n moment, thon n sigh ecscaped him as ho
usked, balf pleading, « Will you not look at ne,
Josey " Then slowls eniaing her great durk
« yos until thay met his, he saw (o their dopths
nil the indignation she was smothasing. I
teg your pardun. ! Know 1 was a fool last
night,™ he went o humbly, and lovking at hor
askance. - [ was rond., It was the wine and
. quor, and, Jusey, won't you forgive me?
bon't lot me div a dishonorable death.”

With a haif laugh, Josephine pat out lier
«aldd, aud, amtling, sald, * Noblesse odlige, but
ion't repeat the uttevey, Wayne, or it wili be a
bullet ut L. nty paoes.”

» Neuror thaa thnat, maybe,” L« mutlered,
ander bhis breath, and bitiug the ends of his
ianustitoha,

Jonephine, not catehing his words, woent on.
+ Wa) ne, now that you aro in a repentant
1100d, I wm golng to tulk to you as aunt Rachol
dows Lo moe. May 1? she askod, half afratd
withal.

2 Go ou,” lie answ. rod, with his dreamy eyes
awa) off un the blue mountain-tops molting
sanduwy Into the morntng sky.

“But you must pay attention ur I wont
preach,’” sntd Josephine, impatientiy. Then he
Lroughit Wis eyes back te full full apon the
figure «t his feot.

Josephine wvue one of the old-fashioned girls
who look as protty for the breakfnat ns for tbe
ten-tabie, and the tadleau vivant was a charm-
ing one¢ o me froin the window in the distauce
whero 1 sut sewing—-Josephine, hor dark braids
haaging lcossly 1o her net over her pink morn-
iug Jdress, her lithe Ogure all action, whbile
Wayne was a stoiking contrast, his lazy limbs
and blonde heod thrown out in strong rellof on
the blue-striped cover of the louuge.

Josephine went on. ‘You know, Wayne, I
Lave always looked up o you, but I fear you
are leadlog such a life as will cansq me, as well
as othors, to ook dawn upon you, if you do not
suon put a bar in the path that s leadirg you
to destruction.”

Stopping to sec the ¢fMct of bher words, she
cuntinuod, as he did not answer, « With all the
talent and genius you posscss, swhy do you toad
tho atmless, purpossless life you are draggiug
out day after day, and dragging out night after
night? Is all your pride dead, that you let
yuur inferiors rise above you in tho worid,
while you lie «till, drifting with tho tide iike a
wced, careless whether it carries yoa to the

ean or to tho mire of the stagnant poos?
gur father— we all have centred such hopes in

you! I, %00, have beon ®o proud of you,
Wayne.”

Hore his eyes met hery, and his breast
heaved; he seemed about to speak, bat no
sound escaped his lips.

«And you urc wasting this noble, G¢ t-given
lLife, half spent already, and what gain? Wil
jou go on for ever leading this aimloss lfo?
Do you know where it will end?1" and she
saased breathless, half in fear at her own
temerity, and wholly in eamest tn her good
work.

Wayne aros>, und with his haunds in his
pockots walked up aud duvwn the lung plazza,
Lewen, coming back, stood looking duwn t2nderly
un bix Hittlo ieacher.

« What use, Josey ? What use®™ My lfe is
wrocked. Lot tho débris float where 1t wil”

- Nu" she cricd, springiug up and clasping
Ler bands over his arm and walking with him
—+no, Wayne, oven the plcces of v raro ship
ofe worth the saving, but you shali not lLie so
WW, eved I your uwn eyes. Rouso yoursolf
wom this lothargy and mount upward, until,
Like thouse distant mountalo-tops, you touch the
heavens.”

Looking dowu luto the dark eyos that burned )

with latense cnthusissm, hoe smiled tadly, and

|said, » Clld, they only touch tho shadowy

+iouda. The heavons 1le boyond—as far 2x my
Lieaven from my hopes.”

+ You only laugh at 1me,” she sighed. Ther
«aking her two hands In his, he bent dowan and
faid in o low, tromulous voice, * Josey, I wish
i oould weep ut your truths, but [ am past aav.
ing; give up hoping for me. Youars oo good.

 Minc s au almoloss life, and {t shan'y be one |
; long.” Thon dropping her bands, be wontdown i w the window aud le smoking luzily withoat,

tho steps and through tho gate without & word

, vr & look moro.

Hne stond there, jmined and bewildored, ber
hands hangiug listivxsly At Ler side, as he had
oft them. And ~ I found Ler, when [ came
nit 10 call ber to her morning's taaka, Althougb
iy staytng the summor with us, a haif guest, 1
aade hor cume under the ruls of the houso and
obay my mandatos with thorestof mny sobjects.
I, Aunt Rachel, occupted the position of aunt,

reach, When thoy loat thelr mother, t*n yeurn
ago, little girl and boys then, I came to thom ;
and staying ever since, I lovod them as my
cwn, This summer, Josephine, mny only sis-
tor's only child, Lisd been left by her mother in
our joint care, while ahe, with her invalid hus-
band, sought the flitting shadow healld, which
the dootor had sald lay for him under the sof”
Iwalinu aky over the son. 1 littio dreamed I
wWAS accepting so painful & duty when 1 wol-
comed Josophine to our Lappy home, only a
month before,

1 began to discouver, after sho ¢~*ae, A vaguo
uarest th Wayne. It was truo ho had for o
YOAT Or more besh ‘‘golng wrong,” but we n)l
still held our broathy, and waited to soo If he
would not yot tako a fresh start and win the
Jday. DBut the spriug meited into suminer, and
«he summer vergod into Mll, and stiil he smokod
undlounged and wenttn «ths pavilion,” coming
h-mo unsteady in galv nnd foveriah $n eye and
wogue, ahd his father’s heart sank within him
when bhe behald his first-born fallen 80 low.
Kinoe Josephine hea beol with us, ho was moroe
at home. Holoved muaio with an artist'ssoul,
and she played exquisitoly, and always «folt
cousin Wayno's presence,” ax sho explatned,
and played to him. And this summer, for tho
anst time in many months, I had found him
siudying at his books as cf old, nnd I felt a hope
vorn again, and thought he might yot * fuini}
the promise of ths bud,” Thon again ho would
g6 wrong," and so all summer I grow hot and
ooid in my bope and despair over my fuvorite,
for with all his faulis bo wasray favorito still.

That ovening Wayne camc home iike bhim-
~clf, sober umt stiil. He looked so palo and
~till, 1 asked him If he was slok, ** No, he hnud
ween up the mounain, and was tired ; ho wasn't
u~6d toclimbing.” As he passed Josephine, ho
tarow 1uto her lap « foreign post-murked lotter.
~no caught it with a happy, joyous tnugh, and
cuming 1nto the room whr.re 1 sat, knelt beside
w8, and & rosy fiush fNiamed into hor }ps and
cheeks, and hor wholo facc was filled with hap-
pioess, o8 she secmed to hear the warm nes
uf her lover’s volco as she road bis burning
words, 1 heani &8 hoavy, lapored breathing,
and turning, saw behind the vines Waynws
vyts—only hin  eyes, but thoy told me
what 1 scarce dared put into a thought.
Ifeigning igoorance of my discovory, I zsked,
1n a8 calm a volce as 1 could command, ¢ Woll,
what docs ho say ?” And Fanny came rushing
in from the piasza, whero sho and Josophino
asd been watching the sunset. * Wuon, and
uls when 1s tho wedding-day to be ?” ghe sang,
und Jusephine, radiant and blushing, answered,
turning © me, # I am so surpriscd, auntie.
Hamiiton says 1 must be ready 1n October. He
18 coming for me then, and paps and mamma
wiil wait 1n Naples for us,” and she colored at
the words. Fanny hugged and cried over hor
as though sho was to go the noxt day, and
called Hamiliton + wicked,” and Tum anud the
hoys gave three chicers for tho « briax eleet” 1
ivit somothiog like tears 10 my turoat, for 1
could not speak fur 4 moment; then pulting
iny arms round her, I said, * tdod bloas you, my
cotld I”

1 heard the vines pushed hurriedly aside,and
Wayne stepped tn amoug us. tie was paio as
death, Coming strsight to Josopbino, o sald
in an unnataral tone—it soundod away, faroff,
llke one in a dream — ¢ Do you love him, Jo-
sy 27

8he lookod up amased ; but soelog the ear-
nestness in his Moe, answercd him as earnestly
— and she lookod like an angel — «With my
whole heart, Wayno.”

# Amen " ho sald, ringing out the word as
though pronouncing & benedioction, and walked
uway.

Fanay and the boys and Josephine all looked
palned ; then ] heard Tom say, * Over to tho
pavilion,” 1n “Vayno's unsteady voigs, and 1
“aw they belisved him what he ofion had bean.
Unly 1 xnew his socrot, and I rejoloed 1o my
acart then that only a fow more weeks wiuld
my boy b tortured by the sound of the * ono
voioe he toved” and could nover possess ; aud 1
made up my mind that, burd & it would e, I
Uit would hurry tue proparattons for Joso-
phino'sdopariere, 1l know atio never suspeetod
wue secres, and 1t should bo kopt from ber for
uver, 1f possidle.

The days following were busy onos. From
1oorn i} ove the rattlo of tho sowing-machine
kepl Urne to MOrry voicos as thoy laughod and
{ ;ang * marriago ueila” and « bridal choruses,”
 «nd alt wore — s2vo Wayne and me — happy
caiough over the meXkiug of Josophine's hurried
troussesu. As the coming wintor had, befors
thix poromplory summons cainc, been sottied
upon as the time to give up our girl, wo had no-
voxsrrily 1o « stiteh, atiteh, stitch,” inordertobe
ready s0 muoch carlier. Wayno seldos came
Inwotho room where wo were so buslly sewing,
but someumes Lo wowd wheol thoe iounge up

watching our airabio fingera.
Un# day he said, auddenly,  Josey, I8 this all
§ Juur *a1m’ in Uife 9" and sho anaworoed, laughing,
1 -+ 1 1ul apurpose, don’t 1 ¢ Wil not mino to 5
| < fhugnear life,’ that of an honored wife 1
. He turnod away, and 1 heard him mutter
, romothing from « Locksicy Hail,” a poem he
was fond of qucting— 1 had loved theo taore
tban wife was ovor loved ;” but Josephine and
y Fsoany, who were whisporing and laughing to.

bed untoushed, and I oould hear him on the
plazza under my window, pscing like some
wild animal all night, At last tho stoamer was
expectod in, and Josephine, all nervoualy anxt-
ous to hear of it, telegraphed below, for we were
all to go down to tho olty to meet Hamiiton
upon his ‘srrival.

Whon the telegram camo tolling us that the
Rusais would bo in noxt day, Wayno broughtit
o hor, saying, « Road tho death-warrnut,” « Ob,
Wayt : 1" she exciaimed turniog pale; but he
lnughed, and safd, «1 didu't sny yours, Josey."

The next morning dawned bright and hoautt.
ful. A soft midst hung over the river, and
ellpging to the treos and falntly outiined banks,
1t mato thom seom shadowy ghoats whicsh had
forgotten to vaplsh with the night. Wo were
all down to an enrly hreakfust. \WWayne came
in last {n bis hunting.dross, his gun slung over
his shoulder. Tom whistled an alr from * Fra
Diavule,” and Wayne sonowled, and oxplained,
1 You'll all be gone, ao I'll bo off for a day's sport
1o tho woods. I'ltalm bigh, Josey, and maybe
bring you home & tfonther for your cap.” Wil
you prize it among all your glittering gow.
aws "

v More than all 1f you acoomplish youy pur.
rose, Wayne,” nho said, with an exprossion he
undorstood,

Ho looked so palitd that 1 came to him, and
aid 1h a 10w tone, »I don't bolleve youaro woll
~nough to go on such a tramp, Wayne., You
had botter stay nt home nnd mcet us to-night at
tho carn”

« Pshaw, auntie !” he suid, irritably ; « who
vver heard of mo being sick 2 1 do things by
wholes, 'l live ordlo; no hulf-way statio- for
me any more;” and bo laughed n nervous,
anort taugh.

We all burrivd through breakfust tn order to
be 1n ime for the early trin, a8 wo were to go
down with brother and the boys taat morning.

As Josephlno lefy tuo table, Wayno followed
uer 10 the hal, and pauming ai the parior door,
xald, ** Come, Jos0y, plny *my pleco’ onoe more.
1 won't ever have you again 80."”

¢ And @by not ? she asked, stopping and
100king half angry. <« Hamtiton 1s not a selfish
lover. He 19 perfoct, and | won’t ailow ovep an
miference to the oontrary.”

s Well,"” ho sighed, ¢ won't you do whatlask
syou this last time "

Then sue went in, and pulled off ber gloves,
half impotuousty in hor biaste to be gons, and
the soft moraing light fell on hor fair girlish
figuro asshe sat thore and pinyed tho exqutsite
s aliegro.”

Wayne stood ovor her, leaning on hisgun, st
&5 some carved statue. Thon, ax the straindied
away, ho sighed, and said 1u a low tone, as if Lo
utmsels, « It is & requicm ! Like my life, 1t is
1a the minor key, and ended.” Then bending
down, lic 100ked into hor eyes, snying, * Klss
me good-bye, Josey.”

But stio turned away, exclaiming, « \Why,
W ayne, I'm not gotug uway for ever !" Thon
wwheoitng arcund agasn on the stool, * Hore,
then, goud-byo ;" aud puiting up her pure 1ips,
stio lussed him — a soft, tender, clinging kics,
liko a taby's——and he wus gone.

\We saw him from ihe car window tramping
uver the meadows, his gunover his shoulder, his
nandsomo tall figure a pleasant plcture on the
Lright background of tlue aky, gleaming river
and dark wood.

Tho steamer chiio In on time, dut iong before
sho landed hor passongers, Josephine dircovercd
amtiton's bronzo beard and dark cyes over
1ac vessol's side, apd telographod hor woloome
o him. Whenat 1ast ho came down the plank,
she flow into his arms l1ke a bird to its nest, and
+ was glad Wayne did not come.

We dined ut the hotsl in town, and went out
home in the eaxly evening trein, Wayne was
Tut &t the cars 1o meet us, and 1 feitan indefin.
ablo pain whon 1 could notdiscover bim among
tho crowd. The servants auid he had naot hean
uome njnce breakfuat, nud so wo waited tea for
him, and stiil he did notenme. I felt an anxi.
ous dread of somothing—I knew not what—all
the 1ong oveuning, and tried to laugh off my su.
perstitious fears, The girls were happy enough
dnging and playing, and with merry luughter
 rohearsiog \he ooremony,” for Jozephine was
w be married and saul the following week, No
ono nissed my poor boy.

Whnon st last one of tho farm-hands called me
0 the door, 1 trembled with & promonition ef
some. hing dreadful,and hoard my supsrstitious
(ears cuntirmed ; * Mr, Wayne had deen found
10 tho wostern woods, miles away, badly hurt-—
shot; his gun must have accidentally discharged
~—sud thoy were bringing him home."”

1. snt tho girls to'bod, 1t was lats, and they
«issed mo good-night, unsuspicious of the cha-
dow that hovered over tha house, which I wish-
ed to spare tholr bright memory of she day.
While tho servanta were making roady the
foom, and tho mad sont for tho NOaTest anrgoon,
1 told brother and Hamilton what the man told
me, and we waitcd with anxious hearts,

They brought him, all bleeding and pale, his
ciosed oyelida sunken und bluc.veinod, and tha
blood gushing from his breast. They lald him
down 1endorly,and wo waltad. Hoe Iay so still, iike
Que dead, 1o Mgn of & breath, no abadow of Wl
on his fuce. Whon theaurgeon came and drassed
the wound—It was near the heart—ho askod us
how 1t happoned ; and brother told him Wayne
had gunu off in the morning for & day’s cpolt,

uousokcoper nad mothar la my itile kingdom, , gothaer ovor tho shatronly Uile, did not bear (3NG bis gun maosy hove sccidontally

Wayne

And so0 tho long summor days wenton, and I
, ionged for Qotodber and Hamilon 0 come. As

bed Lea Hgs, as though o erase ihe hot kisgea «nd Fanny and the boys were tho hoirs egpoct- she timo drow asasr for flemitton's roturn, L

ahe il folt burning there.

1

At the broakfast. : Ant 1o all the broad beantiful lands that sloped
§ (&bl Weyno spoke t0 ny onv, aud swallowed ' 10wn to the river's AWK v ax the oye could

wakched Wayno oloaoly. He grow facrs restloss,

! ang deptIittie. Walfthe Hma T would nnd his

o looked grave, but said ng more. All through
the long night my Loy iay so still and white till
dawn, thon oponing his oyés, ho muttered, » Did
lam high cnongh ? it was myz heart I brought
Jov, Josoy, = You sald you woald prise it, smove
than' all, IU is shistiered, you seo,  Betferidoad

!



