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MOZART AND CLEMENTI,

AUl wondered at thew both,
Aml, nothing luth,

Thelr wages laid.

Reme that Mazart

Wonld surely prove

Hiuwsel! above

His peers as master of his uret:
While others said,

Renownad Clomenti

Coandid draw feam out his brain
A harmoeny

Thit sevted ke heaven's strsin
Of mtisic sent

Withiu one sphepe:

By angeis lent

Tomorial var.

Al wondered, alludwired—
And sotne conspired

The gitts of botl to fest,

e partisan

Coneeived the plan

Thaut each should be his wues,
Aud play betore the rest

(A gouslly corapanyy

His own creared barmony.

The appointed evening came.
v\) hen eagerly

Fhe tollowers of Clenenn
Desired 1o hrear the theme
His mind had wove,
Resaived in sound —

‘The erities gathiored round,
Reudy i nerve wnd heart,
Totry the artist tu Yis arr.

When the composer staved

His hands each tongue

firew elogquent with praise:

The vers keys had sung

While the Tt : played

True mensure aml fine phmse—
viev conld nat say tos el

O hixmeladions tonely,

His faney wesd his form,

In structure true, in color warm,

Ab, Chrysostom Mozart,
Now, where wurt thow,
And where thy arey

The Tovelv cenins toak bis plage,
With thoeasitiul brow,
And paleltiiamined fuee,
Besore the instrument ;
One motueni o'er it eant,
But struck acochond,
Nor tried the uetes 1o rench.
He spoke—ait B to hiig word :
T Bnve 2o m Liere s
[ Liepe it widd ashord
A plensure toothe ear:
Wil yontell we
Do whint key

oo play the thonght
Whichi 1 to-nizht have broughe ?
Wiiadt ~hall it he?
Chan sy wentivinen. your key !

Did any there
Wish longer to compara
The 1wo, or feel wote tiged
Of avgument op rest?
Both men woere sifted—one wis best,
Aud rure Mozar:
Reeoived his mved -
“Of masie prinee
T osvietee aed art”

Maey Bawurog.

AN AUBURN TRESS

Pfell Batfoway o Tove with b ar gfiost oiehr,
she Was = entiev ot roitesihogly ditl et
from all the other givls T had ever met, and |
hwl et quite « pumter, bavirg, slthough
sisterless, seven cottsins of the Lir ot sox, each of
whoem was constantly discaveris g <ome ** charm.
ing” friend or friends to wham “ Cousin Tom™”
really aawst be introduced.  Buat by eniv two or
three of these charmers had “ Cousin Towm™
bhean »usglaved, and then his chains were of the
lightest, and had broken easily after a very
short captivity,  Aed so ny iveeand-iwentieth
Inrithday found me sull heart-aliole, and being
heartewhole, with no despotic she to decide for
me, woudiiing whete | shiouid speind iy sunimer
vieat'op. 1t was to be aiopger one than ususl,
for Uncle Jakn, in whese publishing heuse |
wis  employed, had Kindly placed the whole
mouth of Augnst ar my d&'spasal, in teturn, as
e was pleased to say, for vy clowe asttemion to
business since the begiuning of the yvear. |
didu't want to go to une ot the fashionable re

sorts, for | was net (withoneh my cousing had

done all they could toward msking e one) a
fashiopable man.  Avd then, again—which wes
perhags & more jeportant 1esson—1 couldn't
sitord it,

24 wish 1 knew of scme pleasant farm.
house,” said 1 to my « Wee chum, Lon Fordycee,
““ where there would Ve no other boarders taken;
where the uearest neighbior lived at least a mile
awiy 3 where there were plenty of old trees
atout ; where a fillow miglt swing in a ham-
mock from ¢ moru till dewy eve’ if he chose, aud
read aud smoke and dream the time avay to Li-
heart’s content ; and whete new, nnskinmmed
milk, fresh «pgs, crisp vegetabie, ripe fruit,
ard tender chickens were realitier, net wvths.
jut whers, oh! where eon such Arealisn bliss
be found ¥ I've read of it iu stories u1d news-
poper advertisermients, but | never knew sny-
body who had eiet 1t or anything like it—in
their search for xummer board and lodging, 1
mean.  Quite the contrary has been my owu ex-
perience ; in fact, dispustin_ly the contrary.”

Al the time | had been ¢peaking, Mou e had
bedn Dntening att-ntively (Monse was o twelve-
yrar-old boy belonging 1o our department, his
real name being Roderick 5 but thot hed been
almest entirely forgotien sinve Lon wnd 1 1e-

christened him ; aud the new utle had been
couferred upon him on necount of his noiseless
way of moving around, his swall, bright, dark
¢yes, and his general, as we thooght, mousy ap-.

pearance), aud as 1 finished I turned suddenly
npon him aud asked :

“Whaut are you standing there for, Mouse?
Have you nothing to do

“ Plenty, sir,” he answered ; ““but I was a.
thinkin' our tolks might take you. They've got
4 nive furm, and big trees, aud new chickens,
and egys, und huit, and vegetables, and cow’s
milk, and evervihing you said ‘cept nu accor-
dion, sud I guess they could gt that.”

¢ Au accordion !" repeated {, in great aston-
ishment, ¢ What in the world do you mean t

“ Accordion bliss,”” whispered Lon, and we
both buist out laughivg ; but Mouse kept his
wround, und regarded me giavely until [ began
talking again.

** Your folks ?” said 1, and it stiuck me that 1
had never thought ef the quiet little chap in
connection withi fotks before. *Why, don’t
vour lolks live iu the city !’

“No, sir. They live at Nutwood. [ stay
here with Aunt Hanuah, ‘cause 1'm to be a
business man. Tiun—he’s nine—he's to be a
fariner.  And there isn’t any house 'cept the
Larrups’ shanty for more'n a mile. And I've
told "em how good you are to we, and I'm ‘most
sure they'd let you vome and stay as long asyou
wanted to.  Aud thore’s ducks ™

Do you kuow, Lon, this sounds very prom-
ising ¥'" said I.

*Alay be v deceptive as the advertisements,
for ali that,” saxd Lun. ¢ Not intentioually so,
ot course, but Mouse being a boy, uud the farw.
house the howe of his chit-dlhond—""

¢ Nothing easier than for me to find out all
about it,"" wuterrupted 1. ¢ 'l take a run down
there to morrow™ {which happened to be Satur-
day) “afterncon.  And, Mouse, if you like, you
uy o with me."’

** Thauk youn, sir,” said Mouse, his bright eyes
~parkling with pleasure ; aud then he hastly
dissppeared, while Lon aud | tell to woik as
thetigh our very lives depended upon getting a
cevtatn amount done in a certain length of time,

The uext attervoon found Mouse and wyself
ou board of an express train sjeeding away to
Nutwood. 1t wus alter five o'cluck when we
arrived ut the small station, for { had not been
able to start as early as 1 had intended, aund
nearly six when we cnme in sight of a laige, old-
fashioned peak-roofud barn, just beyond which
steod a low, broad, comforiable-lvoking farm-
house.

“ That's our heti-e and cur barn ; and there's
Phil feedin® tie chickens,” sanl Mouse, in the
sprightitest tones 1 had ever heard trom him g
and turuing to glance at the youth * Poil” whe
was feeding the cluckens, 1 saw the pretiiest girl
[ had ever scen, stunding in the wide doorway
ot the bary,  Ou her heud ~he wore a bewitch-
tng mob-cap made of doited cambric, beneath
the irill of which an intensely wuburn wavy
batge fell almost to her auburu eyevtows.  Her
dress was mpade of the same mutenisl as the cap,
the sleeves being rotled up nearly to the shoul-
ders, displaying u pair of besutituliy rounded
arms, anu she held the corners ol u large white
apron 1 one hand, while from it she d.spensed
the supper of the fowls with the otner.  * By
Jove!” thought I, 1t was worth my journey
trom New York 1o see ths lovely, tiuly rural
pretire afone.”” Aud then | s in au 1nqairing
wanner to Mouse, ©* Ping

*Yes, sir, Phinppa.  She's my only sister.”

Aud Putlippa, seettg us at tuis moment, awd
et witer o shrick und fy, as many o deinsel 1
wot of would huve done, but Huuy the tematuder
ul the corn from her apron, anu came stbingly
toward us, walking with an easy giace that 100
plainly that she bad never undergone the mar.
wyidom of tight, high teeled shioes,

“ This is Mr. Lovejoy, Phil,” s.id Roderick.
“Come to sce 1t mother'il take him to voard tor
amonth.”

*You are very welcome,” said she, at the
same time olfertng me a small brown hand to
which some of the corn Hlour sull clung, and
luokinyg at me with a pair of clear huzel eyes,
* Roateriek has often told us of your kinduness to
him.”

Aud 1o sooner had she ceased speaking than
I began to think that | had found the very jrace
otaltiu which to spend my vacation, and 1 was
sure of it atter [ had gien her father und mother
—he an honest, outspoken, cheery-faced old
fe;luw, und she au attractive, stitl young-look-
g woman, with eyes exactly hke those she had
bestowed upon her daughter —and the neat,
pretuly furmshed room they offered me, facing
the grand old wood filled with nbut trees that
gave the place its name, and lovking vut at the
side ou u jolly httle brook un whose sparkling
wauters some brilliuntly plumaged ducks were
proudly sail.ng.  Tuey wouldn't hear ol my re.
turning to the city that night, as I had proposed
tu do, but insisted upon my remaining nunl
Monday moming.

““ft won't discommode us in the least,” said
Mrs. Dayton. .

“ Aud by that time you will be better able to
tell whether you ltke the place or not,” udded
her husband.

¢ Like the pluce!” | made up my mind
about that befure I slept that night. It was
heavenly, alter the dust and noise and crowding
aud jostting of the city. And as for the egps
aud witk, and chicken fried in cream, and hght
und airy muffing that we had for supper, they
were heavemy too.  ** Phil cooked the chicken
and made the mwuffing,” whispered Roderick,
who had, as | soon diseovered—a Jact that
raised him greatly in my estimation—a most
fut-vse admiration for his only sister.

Sunday pessed liko a dehghtful dream, and

.

early Monday morning 1 left, with a promise

1o retmar the following Weduoesday, that being §
the duy ou which my letve of wosence was Lo
lw%‘;in. .

* Well, how did you like Nutwood "' asked
Lon, as soon as we met.

“It's & very quiet, pretty place,” said 1.

“And the Mouse's des-ription wasn't as
highly colored as the advertisements?” he con-
tinue «.

1t wasn’t highly colored in the least,” 1 re-
plied. **I found there all he promised and”—
“much more,” 1 was about to edd, but checked
wyself. .

““Then what do you say to speaking a word
in my favor when you leave?! 1 might spend
one of my holiday wevks there, auyhow, The
other I've got to spend with the old folks."’

“0h,” said 1, emphatically, ** Nutwond
would uever do for you. You'd get the worst
kind of bliss there in no time. 1Us»0 exceed-
ingly—well, dull, you'd cull it. You wani te
be where there's some fun goingon.  As for me,
give me a pipe and a book, und 1'm all right,
you kuow.”’

Weduesday saw me installed in the cozy 100m,
with the woud on one side and tue brook vn the
other, uud & week or less lrom that day suw me
as wholly in love with Puilippa as ever was city
youth with Lonny country maid. She wassuch
a dear, frank, bright, unaifeeted girl, wuli no
faults that | could see—aud 1 watched her close-
ly—unless a strong teudency to superstition
could be called one.  That spatled salt must be
immediately thrown over the lett shoulder of
the spiller, lest he or she shourd guarrel with
his or her next neighbor; that no journey or
importaut uudertaking should be begun on a
Friday ; that an umbrella or purusoi opened
under g root betokened & great disappointment ;
that a crow crossing your path boded il uews;
that the tinding of & four-leaved clover brought
good luck; all these, with a hnudred other
things ot like nature, did pretty Putlippa be-
Iieve with the whole ot her honest heart, 1used
to luttgh st her irst, but soun learned to humor
the hurmless weskness, and threw splled salt
over my shoulder, went down on hands und
kuees—being rather near-sighted—-to search for
tous-leaved clovers, carefulty avoided jassing
under a ludder, turaed back if 1 aret a crow, sud
all the restof 1. Well, I fell in love with ber ;
but, much to my chagrin, she didu’t fall 1n love
with we. She liked we in & sisterly sort of way
—that I could plainly see; but she never
thought of me as a lover—that 1 could also tow
plainly see. She walked wih me—Twu, the
ewmbryo larwer, geoerally accowpanying us ;
listened to wmy resdings from wy fuvorite au.
thors ; let me belp her leed the chickens ; tuugin
e how 10 make butter and pot-chvese ; but not
astep further had I got when the last day of
August arrived, and my vacation came to su
end.

*“You will come tasce us ' said Mry. Day-
ton, when 1 was taking wy leave.

“ Yes, indeed, 11 you would hke 10 have me,””
I repited.

“Come as often as you can ; the oftener, the
better we will be pleased.”

Bat Phoapps said uever a woind, though a
fricudly interest atious in lier beautilud hazel
eyes.  However, remembering the old proveib,
*‘Faint heart never won tair ludy,” L uid not
aftow her non-iuvitation 1w Keep we from ful-
lithng my prowmise 1o her muther, aud |1 fuifitled
1t so well that I went to Nutwood every Satur-
aay afterncon, and remained uutil Mouday, lur
thiee months longer.  Tuen, winter setting 1
1 eartiest, | was obliged to vid the farm-tivuse
good-by, without having teeeived trom Putlippa
the shightest encouragement to teil the story
that wus always trembling on my lips.

December und part ot Junuary pusged away,
anid 1 had heary votinng irom Mouse’s onty
siatet, when, ore day, looking up from my desk,
I saw Lim standing beside me.

*I've got A note for you, sir,” he said, * fr m
Phil.” My heart began to beat wildy, **lt
came in oue she sent wme, and ahie told me to put
it into your own hands.”

1 could scurcely thuuk the Jittlo fellow, | was
s0 surprised, und tuking the wote trom him, |
opened it quickly aud read as fuliows

¢ Dear Mr. Lovejoy,—1send you alock of my
Liait” (my heurt lariy galloped), *“and 1 would
be ever so wuch obliged w you if you would tuke
it to Siguor Rislto, and usk him to buru it aud
tell my fortune from the ashes, | alao inclossa
card with date ot my birth, ¢tc. He tola Melindu
Wells's in that way, and it’s come true, and she
is to wary the very oue he described, and on
the 1st of Muarch. You are to be asked to the
wedding. She is the girl that went binckberry-
ing with us once and you said looked hike aun
Esquimau. I wouldn't trouble you, but Roder.
ick is too youug to trust with such an errand,
and you ure the only geutlen an Iriend | have in
New York., And the reason ] dou't seod direct-
ly to bim by wail 18 that 1t will be ko much
more wonderful ift ho reads anything true from
the lock of hair not knowing tront whence or
from whom it comes.

Yours truly,
“Puiniera Davron
I".8.—Xe sure tv come lo the wedding.

** What nonsense ! said I to myself (my heart
having gone back to its usual trol), as soon as
I hau tinished reading it, and for an instant 1
felt like throwing the whole thing out of the
window. But only for an instant. Then 1
opened the inclosed envelope, took out the long
shining aubura tress, looked at it with admic.
ing eyes, came pear kissing it, folded it up

pocket.  And while putting it carefully anay in
ay vest pocket un ides cnine to me like a Hash,
which, justifying myseil with the thought that
“gll's fuir in love and war,” | began to carry
out as soon as Lon camo suuntering in from his
lunch. * Lon," said 1, “* do you thiuk yoursplf
capable of writing out u full and true desorip-
tion of the undersigned v

“ What the deuce do you mean?’ was the
rather irrelovant reply .

“Just what | say,” said I, **Alonzo For-
dyce, can you, aml will you, write out, uothing
extennate, nor set down aught in malice, g\'lun
and true description of your unworthy friend
Tom Lovejoy 1’

“ Certaiuly, if you are in earn st, and 1 he-
gin to see you are,  Aud it isn't to be ut ali fat.
tered 17

“Not at all.  Lean a little to mercy's side, of
course, but du the work so that your conscience
van never Tepronch you jor it.”

““ Well, here goes,” and seizing pen and paper,
Lon began.

‘ 'l'hﬁt won't dv,’
shoulder.

“ What won’t do 7" asked he.

“Why, *Tum Lovejoy.” Nouname must be
wentioned. B gin thua: * He s about five.und-
twenty.” ™

vl serene,” suid Lon, taking auother sheet
of puper, and ateruutely scnbbliug and looking
at me for about 1ot wioutes, at the eud ot which
time be handed e the descaption,

e s five-and-twenty o tall und somewhat
slender; with dark Dlue eyes; bLlack har, ti-
chming o curl; straight nose; ruther targe
wouth, partly hidden by wmoustache ;. chin
shightly  prejecting 3 wole  near deft eychrow ;
sl Bands, of which he tukes the greatest
care 3 bright smite ; 1s toud ol peetry, the coun.
try, ant good thiugs to cut | hasty i temper,
but soun over 1t ; bates tv work, but tov hon-
oruble to stk § Kind to aniwais aud claldren
of retiny disposition ; and altogether « very
good fellow."”

** How will that do ¥ usked Lon.

s a butle tog——-""

“No, it 1an't,” he nterrupted ““not a bit
‘too.”  Awmd §osha'u’t alter a word ot it

That settled 11, tor £ couldu’t alter it with.
out Letrayny myself ;5o I hud Lon wuclose itin
thiee envelopes, ou euch ot which e, under my
difections, dlew some tuysterious hierogiyplics,
and seaiing 1t with 8 large red se.l, | dispatched
it to Ptulippa witn a Little note :

** Dear Miss Dayton.—1 s nd you the furtuue
evoked frum your auburn tross. 1 hope 1ty
prove a satistuctory one. 1 will be at the wed-
ding if possible,  With love to yout futher ana
wother und Tun,

1 am yours, » ost fahfully,
“Tox Lovesoy.”

Aud, true to my word, | assisted at Metinda
Weils's weadtng on the 15t ol Mareh, 1t took
pitce ealty 1 Whe alteiiooh, snd witer it way
over, Putlipps sud 1 walkea home  together
wlong tie banks ol the yet scarcely awakened
htuie vrovk.  Aod us we drew uear the farau-
tutiae, she st-ldenly turned to me snd said—the
wind blowiug ber flufly singlets all about her
pretty  fuce, aud  reddening her checks and
chlil @

* 1 maust thuuk you for the trouble you took
with that jock ol hair. 1 date say 1t seemed to
you a very toolish think to do, but he dut tell
so true about Melinda that | thought- -]
thoughit—" And she paused, and lovked shyiy
al we 10 Way very unusual to her,

* Aud didu't he tell you trus oo 1" 1 asked,
with great calmness.

** No-0-0—because~that is, he described o
persunt as my—iny—who hus for a long tme
been somebody else’s.”’

* How do yuu snow this 1"

*un, Roderick sabd—1 mean~—"" Awmd in her
contuaivn she sctuntly burst out crying,, und her
wars told me the huppiest story | had ever been.
told in my lite.

§ clasped her in my arms.  ** Roderick said!
whut, wy darhing 1* | dewanded, as she strug-
gled to tree herselt.

“Tunt you were engaged to a lovely yonng
girl,” she sobbed, ** whu often came to yoar
office, and thut she went to England last suwm-.
mer, and 50 you came here because you couldn't
beur 10 go tu any nicer placs without her.”

* Unilippa, that lovely young girl is my
couxin, the youngest duugnterof my vuele John,
und she went to Fogland on her weddiug trip
lust sutumser,  And there is no ‘nicer place’ in
all the world than this for me, aud it a certain
dearest of girls, Philippa Dayton by nwne, will
prututse to be my wite, ! shall spend all the
bolidnys of my life here,”’

** Then 1t's ol right,” said Philippa, clasping
her bunds and smihing through her tears.  * e
deseribed you ExXACTLY.”

Aud | never had the heart to undeceive her.

said 1, looking over his

ManGcaner ETvsce.

Buiaur's Disgase, DianatTes,—Boware of
the stull that preteuds to cure these diseasos or
other nerious Kidney, Urinury or Liver Diseaser,,
as they ouly relicve for a time und 1muke yout
ten tities worse afterwards, but rely solely on
Hop fitters, the only remedy that will surely
and perinnoently cure you. It destroys and ro-
moves the cause of disease so effoctually that it

again, and put it carefully away in my vest

never returns,




