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MILES WALLINGFORD

By Jamss Frnimore Coorrr
Ee—————

CHAPTER XXIX
“] calmed her fears, and she was calm,

And told her love with virgin pride ;
And 8o I won my Genevieve,

"My brght and bHesuteous dride."”
a1 - Coleridge.

By arrangement, I stopped at the
Willow Cove, to pick up Marble. 1
found the hionest fellow happy as the
day was long ; but telling fearfully long
snd wonderful yafns ot his adventures,
0 the whole country round,:. My old
mate “was  substantislly . & man - of
trath ; ‘but he did love’ to:astonish
“know-nothings.”” He appears 40 have
suooceeded 'surprisiugly  well, .for. tbe
Duschmen of that neighborheod etiil
pecount. anecdotes of the achievements
and_sufferiogs of Oaptala, Marvel, ss
they usually eall him, though they haye
long to think the country helongs
to the United Provinces. 4.

. Moses was glad to seé me ; and after
passing » night fn the cottage of h
mother, we . prooeeded toward Olaw-
bonny, in & conveyance that had been
sent to Willow Cove to meet me. It
was s carriege of my ‘'own, one' of my
own ‘negroes wotiog as driver. 1 knew
the old team, and will acknowledge that
tears foroed to my eyes-as-l
thus saw:mnyself, as §6 might be, : rein-
stated in my own.. The ssme feeling
came powerfully over me, #s he drove to
the summit of an eleyation In the road
that commanded s view of the vale and
buildings ‘of Clawbonny, What & mo-
ment was that in my existence! 1 can-
not say that'I was bornto weslth eéven
a8 'woéslth 'was ‘counted among us sixty
years 'since, but I was bosn to s eom-
petedoy. Until ‘1 lost ‘my whip, L had
never kuown the humiliating sensations
of poverty ; sud the feeling that paseed
my heart, when I first ‘heard that
Olawbonny was sold, hasleft an impres-
sion that will last for life. I looked st
the _houses, as I passed them in the
streets, snd remembered that 1 was
houseless. . I did not pass a shop in
which clothes were exposed, withoub
remembering that, were my debts pald,
I should literally be without, a’ coat to
my. back. Now, I had my own once
more; and there stood the home of my
ancestors for generations, looking com-
fortable and respectable, in the midst of
® most inviting scene of rural quiet and
loveliness. The very fields seemed to
welcome me heneath its roof ! "There
is no use in attempting to conceal what
happened,'and I will honestly relate it.

The road ‘made a considerable eircuit
to descend the hill, while a footpath led
down the deolivity; by a shorter-cat,
which was always taken by pedestrians.
Making an incoherent excuse to_Moses,
and telling him to wait for 'me at the
foot of the hill, I gprang ont of thecar
risge, leaped a fence, and 1 may add,
leaped out of sight, in order to conceal
my emotion, I was no sooner lost to
view, than, seating myself on a frag-
ment of rock, I wept like a child. How
long I sat there is more than I can say ;
but the manner in which I was recalled
from this paroxysm of feeling ‘will not
soon be forgotten. A lttle band was
laid'on my forehead, and & soft volce
uttered the word “Miles I" 86 near me,
that, at the next instant, I held Lucy in
my arms. The dear girl had walked ‘to
the hill, as she afterward admitted, in
the expectation of seeing me  pass
on to Olawbonny ; and comprekending
my feelings and my behaviour, could not
deny herself the exquisite gratification
of sharing in my ti

“[t is' » hlessed restoration to your
rights, * dear ' Miles,’”’ Luocy' et length
said, smiling throngh her tears. “Your
letters have told me that you are rieh ;
but I would rather you had Clawbonny,
and not . cent besides, than, without
this place, you had the riches of the
wealthiest man in' the country. Yours
it should have been, at all events, could
my means have compassed it,”

“And this. Luoy, without my becom-
ing your husband do you mean 7"

Lucy blushead brightly ; though I can-
not say the sincere, ingenuous girl ever
looked embarrassed in avowing her pre-
ference forme. After a moment’s pause,
she smiled, and answered my question.

“I have mot' doubted of the result,
since my father gave me an account of
your feelings towards me,” she said,
“and that, you will remember, was be-
fore Mr. Daggett had his sale. Women
Lave more: confidence in the affections
than men, I fear ; st least, with us they
are more engrossing concerns thaa with
you, for we. live for them altogether,
whereas you have the world constantly
to oocupy your thoughts. . I have never
sapposed. Miles Wallingford would be-
come the husband of any but Lucy
Hardinge, except'od one ocoasion, and
then only for & short period; snd ever
since I have thought on such’subjects
at all, I have known that Lucy Har-
dinge would never—could never be the
wife of any one but Miles Wallingford."”

And that one exeeption, dearest,—
that ‘very shOrt period’? Having
confessed so much, I am eager to know
sl o

Lucy became thoughfaul, and  she
moved the grass -at 'her feet with the
end of her parasol; ere she replied,—

%The one exception was 'Emily Mer-
ton :'and the short period’ terminsted
when I saw you together, in your own
house. When I first saw Emily Merton
I thought her more: worthy of your love
than I could possibly be ; and I fancied
it impossible that you,could have lived
0 long in & ship together, without dis-
covering each. other's | merits.  Bat,
when I was placed with you both, under
the same roof, I soon.ascertained that,
while your imaginstion had beena little
led 'l’ulde. your heart was alwaya true to

“ls this poailhie, Luc&? Are women

really so much more. lerlmstingl. #o
much more accurate in their opinions,
than us men ?. While I was ready to
hang mysell for jeslousy of Andrew
Drewett, did you really know that my
heart was entirely yours ?”

“1 was not without misglvings, Miles,
and sometimes those that were keenly
painful ; but on the whole, I will not
say I felt my power, but that I felt ‘we
were dear to each other,”

“Did you ever supposs, a8 your excel-
lent father has done, that we were too
muoch 1ike brother and sister to beconie
lovers, too much accustomed to be desr
to each other as ‘clilidren 'to sabmit to
passion'? ~ For thiat whichT feel for you,

i
.

0 play the
that grew rom;d the rock on which we
were seated.
“How could I think this for you,” she

#a1d, “when I Had s contrary expérlience

of my own constantly present, Miles ?
I saw that you thought there was some
difference of condition between us (silly
fellow'), snd I /felt persunded yom had
only your own diffidence to overcome, to
tell your own ﬁou." ’ P
“And knowing and seeing all' this,
oruel Lucy, why did ybu suffer years of
cruel, cruel doubt to-hang over me ?"
< *Wee it & woman's. pazt to spesk,
Miles? . L endeavored to aot naturally
“=believe. 1. did sct- naturally—and . A
Jefd the resh o God. Blessed: be His
meroy, L am rewerded " g6y
Jfolded Lucy to wmy heart, and, pass:

: the
embrace we both began to talk: of obher
things, as if mutually eonscious that oue
feelings were $00 high-wroughbt. fop: the
plave in which we were. 1 inquired as
to the condition of things as Clawbanuy
snd - was. gratifed . the report.
Everybody: expected  me.. 1 had: no
tenantry to come forth to meet me—nor
were American tenangs much sddicted
to such practices, even when they were
to be found;.though :the misersble
sophistey on the subjeet of landlord snd
tensot—one of the most. useful and
humaniaiog reletions .of ¢ivilized. life-—-
did:not then exist among us, that -Lsm
sorry to find is now getting in,o vOgue.
In that day, it was noti shought *‘liberty”
to violate the fair.covenants of a-lesse;
and attempts to eheat a landed pro-
prietor out. of his rights were ocalled
cheating, as they ought to be—and they
were oalled nothing else.

Inthat day; » lease in. perpetnity was
thought a more advantageous: bargain
for the tenant;than a lease for s year,
or a term of years; and men did nat be-
gin to reason as:if one induigence gpve
birth $0. s right -ta. demand more: In
that day, paying reut in chickens, sod
wood, and work was not fancied to be a
remuant of feudality, but it was regarded
a8 8 favor gonferred on him who had the
privilege; and even pow, nine connéry-
men in ten endeavor to pey their debts
in everything they esn, before they re-
sort to the purse, ' In . that day, the
asudacious sophism of: calling land a
monapely, in s eountry that probably
possesses more than a hundred acres for
every living soul within ite. limite, was
not-broached; and, in that day; knots of
men did not set themselves up as special
representatives of the whole community
snd interpret the laws in their. own favor
a3 if they were the fiest principles of
she - eutire ' republic, But my pen is
rubniog - away .with: me, and. 1. must
return to Luoy. - A orisis is at hand;
and we are about o see the laws trium-
phant, or scts of aggression that wili
far outdd all that has hitherto rested on
the American name, as ted with 8

p way of you hlpplnou,l ?y
boy; but you'll make a signal for
the ‘proper iﬁlmo to clesr ship, then—
you'know T slwayd Sarry & quid.”” "
I promised not to desess #im i his
need, and Moses became matérially
éasler In his mind.” T do not wish the
resder’ to suppose my ' inste fancied he
wee t0 act in the charsoter of's woman
at'my  muptisls, but simply: that he was
to act'in the ehsracter of & bridesmsid.
The difioultias which' beset him will be
best expluived by his'last ‘rentaric 6n
this ooeusion, sad with which 1 shall
olose this afscourse, “ been
brought up in & decent family,” he sdld,
“ {nstead of having been wet' afloat ou 8
tombstone, matrimony’ wouldn't ' have
been sueh unknowan seas to ‘me. But
you know how it is, Milés, with s fellow
$hat has ‘no’ relstions, “He may laugh;
and sing, aud make 48 much noise as be
pleases, snd- try to make others think
be's in ‘good ‘eompany’ the whole time';
but; sfter'all, he s nothing but ‘s sort of
bloody hermit; that's travelling through
life, ail the same as if he wus left with a
few pigs on o’ debert islend. Make:be:
lieve is much made ‘use ‘of in this world,
but it won't hold ou’ to the last. Now,
of all mortal beings that I ever met with,
va've fallen in with her that has the
t of it, There's some make-believe
shont you, Miles, as when yon looked so
bloody unconcerned all the time you
were ready to die of love, as I now I'arn,
for. the young womsn you're about to
marry ;. and mother hea a little of it,
dear old soul, when she saya she’s per-
fectly satiafled with the son the Lord
has given her, for I'm not so blasted vir-
tuous but I might be better; and little
Kitty has lots of it when she pretends
she wonld as soon have one kiss from me
a8 two_from young Br.ght; but, as for
Luey Hardinge, I will say that I never
saw any more make-believe about her
than was becoming in » young woman,
'his speech proved that Moses was a
man of observation. Others might bave
drawn_seemingly nicer shades of char-
acter, but this sincerity of feeling, truth
of conduct, and singleness of purpose,
formed the distinguishing traits of
Lucy's _virtues. was _excessively
gratified at finding that Mazble rightly
appreciated one who was 20 very, very
dear to me, and tuok care to let him
know sa much, as soon as _he bhad made
his speech. 1
We were met_ by the pnegroes, at the
distance of half a mile from the house,
Neb scted as master of the ceremonies,
or commodore would be the better
word, for he actually cerried a bit of
swallow-tsil bunting that was borrowed
from the sloop, and there was just as
much of ocean in tha symbols used, as
comported with the honots manifested
to s seaman. Old Cupid carried the
Wallingford ensign, and a sost of harle-

want of faith in pecuniary transactions.
8hould I ever .continue these adven-
tures, oeesaion may offer to draw certain
pietures of the signs of the times; signs
that bave an ominous aspect ss
resl liberty, by substituting the most
fearful of all tyrannies, the spurious, in
its place. God alone knows.for what we
are reserved; but one thing is certain—
there must be a serious movement back-
ward, or the nstion is lost.

I had no tenantry td come out and
meet me; but there were the blacks. It
Is troe, the law was on the point of
liberating these slaves, leaving a few. of
the younger to serve for a term of years
that should requite thelr owners for the
care of their infancies and their educa-
tions; but this law could not eflect an
immediate change in the condition of
the Clawbonnys, The old ones did not
wish to quit me, and never did; while it
fook years to loosen the tie which
bound the younger portion of them to
me and mine. At this hour, near twenty
of them are living round me, in cottages
of mine; and the service of my kitchen is
entirely conducted by them. Lucy pre-
pared me for & reception by these
children of Africa, even the outcasts
having united with the rest to do honor
to their young master. Honor is not
the word; there was too much heart in
the affair for s0 cold a term; the negro,
whatever may be his faults, almost
always possessing an affectionate heart.

At length, I remembered Marble, and
taking Teave of Lucy, who would not let
meé accompany her home, I threw myselt
down the path, and found my mate
Qogiﬁuting in the carriage, at the food
of the hitl.

“Well, Miles, you seem to value this
land of yours, as a seaman does hia
ship,” ocried Moses, before T had time to
apologize for having kept him so long
waiting. “Howsomever, I can enter 1nto
the feelin’, and a blessed one it is, to
get a respondentia bond off ‘of land that
belonged to a fellow’s 'grandfather.
Next thing to being a bloody hermit, I
hold, is to belong to mnobody in'a
crowded world; and I would not part
with one kiss from little Kitty, or one
wrinkle of ‘my mother’s, for all the
desert islands in' the ocean. Come, sit
down now, my lad—why, you look as
red as a rosebud, andif you had been
running up. and down hill “the whole
time you've been absent.”

“It is shatp work to come down such &
hill as this on a trot. Well, here I am
at your side; what would you wish to
know ? } N

% Why, lad, T've béen thinkin’, since
you were away, of the duties of & bride’s-
maid "'—to his dying day, Moses slways
insisted he had acted in this capacity at
my wedding—* for the time draws near,
and I wouldn’t wish to discredit you, on
sgoh'a festivity. 'In the first plave, how
am I to be dressed 7 I've gog the posy
yeu mentioned in''your letter, stowed
away safe in my trunk, - Kitty made it
for mé last week, afid a good-lookitg
posy it was, the last time I saw i¢.”

“Did you think of the bredches ?*

v Ay, ay'; 1have' them, tco, and what
id'more, I've had them 'bent. 'Somehow
;;l other, Miles, running under bare

e8’ does’ not seem to agree with
bulld. * If there’s 'time, I shou'd nkemc{:
have a couple of bonnets fitted to the
articles.”

“ Those would be gaiters, Moses, and
I never heard of a bride’smaid in
breeches and: gaiters. . Na, you'll’ be
olltllcod to come: out like everybody
e "'" i 1«

“ Well, I .care less for thedress than

q ge had been wade out of ‘marlin-
spikes, terviog mallets, sail-maker’s
pslms, - ‘and « fids. The whole  was
erowned with » plug of tobaceo, though
1 never used the weed, except in cigars.
Neb had seen processions im town, as
well ss in foreign countries, and he
took eare -that the present should do
himself no discredit. - It is true, that,
he spoke t0 me of it ‘afterward, as a
“nigger "prezession,” and sffected to
hold it eheap; but I could see that the
fellow was as much pleased with the
conceits he had got up for the occasion,
as he was mortified at the failure of the
whole thing. The failure happened in
this wise: nosooner did I approach near
enough to the élder biacks to have my
features fairly recognized, than the
women began to} blubber, and the men
to toss their arms and shout ‘‘Masser
Mile,” “Masser Mile”; thereby throw-
ing everything into confusion, at once
placing feeling uppermost, -at the ex-
pense of “law and order.”

To descend from the stilts the seemed
indispensable to do credit to Neb's im-
sgination, the manner in which I was
received by these simple-minded beings
was infinitely touching. Al the old
ones shook hands with me, while the
yousger of both sexes kept more aloof,
entil I went to esch in succession, and
went through the ceremony of my own

acoord. As for the 'boys, they rolled"

over on the grass, while the little girls
kept making courtesies, and repeating
*Welcome home to Clawbonny, Masser
Mile.” My heart was full, aud I gues-
tioned if any KEuropean landlord ever
got 80 warm a reception from his ten-
antry, as I received from my slaves.
And wel I was indeed at Claw-
bonny; and most weloome was Claw-
bonny tome ! In 1804; New York had still
some New York feeling left in the State.
Strangers ‘had not completely overrun
her as has since .happened; and New
York nasmes were honored; New York
feelings had some place smong us; life,
homes, firesides, and the graves of our
fathers, not yet being treated ss so
many incidents in some new specula-
tion. .. Men then loved the ' paternal
roof; and gardens, lawns, orchards and
churchyards; were regarded as some-
thing other than levels for railroads and
canals; streets for villages, or publio
promenades to be called batteries or
parks, as might happen  to suit alder-
manic smbition; . or editorial privilege.
- Mr. Hardinge met me at the gate
of the little lawn, took me in his arms,
and blessed me sloud. - 'We entered the
house in silence; when the good old -man
immediately set about showing me, by
ocular proof,, that every thing was re-
stored as effectually .as 1 was tored
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in, and the wearer is ordinarily abo
as'awkwatd in his mdvements snd sen-
;’:‘ﬂdﬂt; a1 um one Into soslety |
qiris Whivedlfiud [ Toa
phupg;binmnﬁ of his novel st re,
was sufficiently apparént by his looks
and ‘movements, to ‘say nothing ol his
spedeh.’ ox t ’ a1l
/“Miles, T 'do suppose,” hé remarked,
a8 we trotted slong, “that ‘them thes
heven't ' had thé wdvantage of belug
brought up et home never get » fair
growth, Now, here's these legs of mine;
there's plenty ol them; but they ought
to have beeu pué in a stretoher when 1
was & younguter, instead of boln{ lett so
run ' ‘about ‘s hospital. - Well,* 1)l safl
under ‘baré poles this”once; to ohlige
‘ou, bridemasid fashion; but this e the
rut’ond last time 1 do such & thing: .
Don't forget: to meke the wsignal “when
I'm to kiss ‘Miss Lucy.” ~
My thoughts,were not exactly in the
vein to enjoy 'the embarressment ' of
Moses, snd I silended him by promising
sil ‘he ‘asked. We wére not elegant
ehough' to meet at the chureh, but I
wt once to the little rectory,
where I found theé gocd divine and my
lovély bride had just complete their
srrangements. And lovely indeed was
Luoy, in her simple'bat beautital bridsl
attire ! She was unattended, bad none
of those gay applisnces about her that
ber conditlon wmight have rendered
proper, and ' ‘which her ‘fortune
would 80 easily ' have ‘commanded.
Yet it ‘was izapossible to bhe “in her
presence - without feeling  the ' fa-
fluence of her virgin mien and simple
elegance. 'Her dress was & spotless but
exquicitely fine India muslin, well ‘made
snd. accurately ‘fitting; and her dark
gloasy hair was embellished only by one
comb ornamented with pearls, and wear-
ing the usual veil. Asfor her féet and
haads, they were mure ' like ‘those of ‘s
fairly thap of one humsa, while her
countenance was filled with all the
heert-felt tendermess of ‘ber. honess
nature.. Around her ivory throat, and
over her polished shoulders, hung my
own neckluce of pearls, strung as they

 had beéen on board the  Crlsis, giviug

bher bust an sir of sflluent decoration,
while it told & loug story of distant
sdventure and of well-requited affec-
tion. .

We had no bride's-maids (Marble ex-
cepted), no groom's-men, no other
attendsnts than those of our respective
honseholds. No person had been asked
to be prewent, for we felt that our best
friends were with us, when we had
these dependents around us. At one
time I had thought of paying Drewett
the complimeént of desiriog him to be a
groom’s-man, but Lucy set the project
at rest by quaintly asking how "1 should
like to have been his attendant, with
the same bride. As for Rupert, I never
icquired how he satitfied ‘the scruples
of his father, though the old gectleman
made many apologies to me for his
absence. 1 was ‘heartily rejoiced, in-
deed, he did uwot appear, and [ think
Lucy ‘was so also.

The moment I appeared in the little
drawing-rcom of the Trectory, which
Lucy’s money and taste had comverted,
into a very pretty but simple room, my
“ bright and  besuteous bride” arose
and extended to ‘me her lomg-loved
band. The act itself, natural and usual
as it was, was performed in a way to de-
note the frankness and tenderness of her
character. ' Her color went ahd came a
a little, but she said nothing.
Without resuming her seat she
quietly plsced an arm in mine, and
turned to her father, as much as to say,
we were ready. Mr. Hardinge led the
way to the church, which was bat a step
from the rectory, and in a minute or
two, all stood ranged before the altar,
with the divine in the chancel. The
ceremony commenced immediately, and
in less than five minutes I folded Lucy
in my arms, as my wife. We had gone
into the vestry room for this part of the
affair, snd there it was that we received
the congratulations of those humble,
dark-colored beings, who then formed
so materisl s portion of nearly every
Aweriocan family of any means.

*I wish you grest joy and ebbery sort
of happiness, - Messer Mile,” said old
Venus, kigsing my hand, though I 'in-
sisted 1t should be my face, as had often
been her practice twenty years before.
“Ah! des was s blested day to old
masser and missus could dey saw it, bat.
And T won't spesk of aunoder blessed
saint dat be in heaven. And you too,
my dear young misses; now, we all so
grad it be you, for we did t'iuk, at one
time, dat would nebber come to pass.”

Lucy laid her own little white velvet-
like hand, with the wedding ring on its
fourth fligér, into the middle of Venus'
hard. and homy pslm, in the swestest
msnper possible; reminding all around
her that she was an old friend, and that
she knew all the good qualities of every
one who pressed forward t0 greet her,
and to wish her happinass.

As'soon as this part of the-ceremony
was Over, we repaired to the rectory,
where Lucy changed her wedding robe,
for what I fancied was one of the pretei-
est demi-tollette dresses I ever saw. 1
know I am now speaking like an old
fellow, whose thoughts revest to" the
happlier scenes of youth with & species
of dotage, but it is' not ‘often a man has
sn '‘opportunity of portraying-such a
bride and ‘wife as Luocy Hardinge.  On

myself. | 'Venus socompanied us, relat-
ing how dirty she had found this. room,
how . much, injured that, and otherwise
abusing the Daggetts to my heart’s con-
tent. Their rel%n had been short, how-
ever, and & Wallingford was once more
master of the five structures of Olaw-
bonny. T 'meditated ‘a sixth, ‘éven that
day, religiously preésérving every stone
that had been alrendy laid, however, in
my wind’s intention. -

The 'next ‘day was that named" by
Luey ae the one in ‘which she would
unite herself to me forever. ' No secred
was ‘made of the affair, but notice had
been duly giventhat all at Olawbonny
might be 'present. T left home at 10
in the morning, 'in a very handsone
cptriage that had been bullt ‘for ‘the

fon, panied by Moses attired
a8'd bride’smatdi It is true his dumpy,
aquare-built’ frame rather caricatured
the shorte and silk ‘stockings; and'as we

this fon she removed the comb and
veil, a8 not harmonizing with the' dress
in which she reappeared, but the neck-
lace was worn throughout the whole of
that blessed day. ’

As soon as my bride was ready, Mnr.
Hardinge, - Lucy, ' Moses, and myself,
entered the carriage and drove over to
Clawbonny. Thither all Luoy’s ward-
robe had been' sent, an hour' ' before,
under Chloe’s superintendence, who
had barely returned to the: ohureh in
time to witness the ceremony.

One of the most precious. moments of
my;life, was that in which I folded Luey
in my arms and welcomed her to the old
place as its mistress,

“We came very negr losing it, love,”
1 whispered; “but it is now ours united-
Iy,and we will be in no hurry to turn
oup backs on it.”

This was &, lete.a tete, in the family
room, whither I had led Lucy, feeling
that this little ceremony wes due to my

Modes' 5!‘!” g

in the
extri-

Miles,

o o4 . y DOW We
here,” she said, smiling. “It inay

be _early to begin, but such old sc-
qusintances have no' need of time' to
“dlscover each other's wishes snd good
d_bad n:rp.‘{l agree with you,
eatt and mind, in saying we will never
"turn our badks on OClawbonny—aear,

dren together, Miles; where we. knew
so well, aud loved so well, our departed:
Grags~and I hope and trast: ib-will
ever be our priucipsl residence. . The
country-house I inherit from Mrs, Bred-
tort /is better suited to niodern tustes
sud habits, perhaps; but it can never be
one’ half 8o dear to either of ts. 1 would
not speak to you on this subject before,
Milles, because I wished first to' give
you & husband’s just- eontrol over me
and mine, in glvtn.lyo‘ my hand; ' but;
now, I may snd will suggest what has
been passing in my mind on thls sabject.
Riw "—~s0 was Mrs. Bradfort's
eountry-house called—"is a' good resid-
ence; and 1s wuficiently well furnished
for any respectable family. Rupert snd
Emily must live somewhere, and I feel
certein it cannot long be in Broadway.
Now 1 have ' thoaoght I would reserve
Riversedge for thelr futaure usd, They
can take it immediately as & summer
residence; for I prize one hour passed
hére mbre than twenty-four hours
pasped there.” ,

“What, rebel ! Even should I choose
to dwell in your' Westohester house?”

“You will be here Miles; aud it 18 on
your sccount that Clawbonny s so dear
to me, The place is yoars—I am yours—
and all your possessions should go to-
gether,” :

“Thank . you, dearest. Bat will
Rupert be able to keep up a town and
country house ?” .

“The first, not long, for a certafuty;
hov long, you ktiow better than 1.
When I have beén your wife 'hall a
dozbn years, perhaps you will think me
worthy of knowing the secret of the
money he sctually has.’”

This was said pleasantly; buf it was
not s8id without anxiety. 1 reflected
on the condttions of my secrecy. Grace
wished to keep the facts from 'Lucy,
lest the uoble-hearted  sister should
awaker a feeling in the brother that
might prevent her bequest from being
carried loto effect. Then, she did not
think Lucy would ever become my wife
and ciroumstances were changed, while
there was no Jonger a reason for con-
cealing the truth from the present
applicant, at least. Icommunicated all
that had passed on the subject to my
deeply-interested listener. Lucy re-
ceived the facts with sorrow, though
they were no more than she had ex-
pected to learn. .

“T ‘should be covered with shame,
were I to hear this from Any other than
you, Miles,” she answered, after s
thoughtful pause; “but I know your
nature too well, not to feel certain that
the sacrifice scaree cost you a thought,
and that you regretted Rapert’s self-
forgetfulness more than the loss of the
money. I confess this revelation has
changed all my plans for the fature, so
far as they were connected with my
brotker.” :

“In what manner, desrest?—Let no-~
thing that has happened to me infl
your degisions,”

“In so much as it eflects my views of
Rupert’s oharact«r, it must, Miles. I
had intended to divide Mrs. Bradfort's
fortane equally with my brother. Had
I married any wman but you, I should
have made this's condition of our union
but you I knew so well, and so well
knew I could trust, that I have found a
deep aatisfation in placing myself, as it
might. be, in your power. I know that
all my personsl property is already
yours  without reserve, and that I can
make no disposition of the real, even
after I come of age, without your con-
sent. Bat I had such faith in you as
to belie:e you would let me do as I

pleaged.”
*“‘Have it still, love. I have neither
ueed, nor wish to interfere.” )
“No, Miles it would be madness t
give property to one of such a character
It you approve, I will make Rupert and

desr Olawhonny, whepe we were chil- |/

gly

' bhad forced its way
in through the soot-begrimed windows
howing morg hatefully then ever the
filthy walls and mudstained floor, the
rusty grate half filled with ashes, and
the table dirty with the remeins of lest

Mﬁb’ﬁ weal. ... . " o
ith. o wild_longing to. fall aslee
again and never awske, little Jim buri
his fage th the bedclpthes.. Was
this awful life.to go on forever sndever ?
Would ke have to. wake tormorrow sand
the day alter, and all the days and yesrs
to.come, to. jnst such '@ yoom, just such
an-existence as this 2  If he conld only
grow used to it, and be content as were
other boys of his class it would mean,
some lessening of his suflesings; but he
had. not. grown used to it and possibly
never, wounld grow .used to it, since he
had not done 50 in sll the years that he
could remember.

That he could remember | And yet
there seemed to have been another life
—a life, oh, so different | in the dim
long ago, though all that remaived to
him now was the mere ghost of a récollec-
tign of it, a blurred-over vision of fowers
and trees such as he had dreamt of just
now, snd ' & little green-embowered nest
of & house; the home of somebody loving
and lovely and good, who held him in
her arms 8o fondly ané tenderly that he
could gcompare 1t to ...hing but the
pictare of the dear Virgin in that big
wonderful church into which be had
peépeéd once or twice during his long
days' Jjourneyings. Perhaps it was
really the beautiful Blessed Virgin he
wag thinking of, snd perhaps this vision
which flashed now and again across his
mind and dissppeared when he "fain
would have kept it was just the memory
of the heaven from whi¢h he had come,
from which all littlé boys and girls were
sent, a8 he had once heéard somebody
say. But why did God ever eend little
boys and girls from heaven to such a
terrible place as this ?

His wondering thoughts were rudely
interrupted by a gruff voice from a
corner,

“ Get up,” the voice sald angrily, ** Is
it there you are still at this hour of the
day ! You ought to have been out long
ago, and have earned the price of your
breakfast by this.” Be off with you now,
and lose no time about it. And don’t
. dare to come back without bringing
something with you, unless you want to
feel the weight of my stick on yoar
back !” A hand reached out for the
black bottle that stocd conveniently
placed on the floor,’and her words were
presently lost in a sound of gulping.
Mrs, Diggs was suffering frem one of her
bad attacks of * bronchaytis,” and as
usual had frequent recourse to the
whiskey bottle,

Little Jim was out of bed, and soon
was dressed in his ragged clothes. After
a cautious glance at the figure in the
corner, which had again fallen into
sonorous slumber, he stole noiselessly
out, taking & piece of dry bread from
the table as he passed it. It wasn't
much of a breakfast for a boy of seven,
but Jim was thanktul for small mercies,
Unless his patron was in particular good
humor, and that happened seldom, the
boy never had any breakfast unless, as
she said, he had * earned it either by
begging or atealing,

n the beginning, Jim had been re-
quired- only to help Mrs. Diggs in her
trade of professional begging ; the boy’s
pretty face framed in golden curls had
been enough to soften the hearts of the
most hardened. But now Jim was grow-
ing to be a tall and lanky lad whose ap-
pearance appealed less forcioly to tke
charitably inclined. Moreover, Mra.
Diggs’ gin-sodden face had begun to tell
its own tale, and to close up wells of
charity. So that now Jim's guardian
was more often indueed to steal than to

g-

The begging had been distasteful
enough, but never so hopelessly hateful
and’ repellent as was the stealing to
Jim's sensitive little soul. Besides he
was 80 wkward at the business, proving
utterly incapable—no matter how many
object lessons and cuffings he might get

f lating Mrs. Diggs in the clever

Emily s moderate quarterly allo "
with - whieh, having the use of my
country-place, they may live reapect-
ably. Further than that I should con-
sider it wrong to go,”

It is scarcely necessary to say how
much I lp{)roved of thia declsion, or the
spplause I lavished on the warmhearted
doner. The sum was fixed at $2,000 a
year, before we left the room; and the
result was commanicated to Rupert by
Lucy herself, in » letter written the
very next day,

Our wedding:dinner was a modest,
but a supremely happy mesl; and in the
evening, the blacks had s ballin a large
laundry, that stood a little spart, and
which was well enough suited to such a
scene. Our quiet and simple festivities
endured for several days; the “aner” of
Neb and Chloe taking place very scon
after our own marrisge, and coming in
good time to furnish an excuse for danc-
ing the week fairly out, :

arble got into trousers the day
sfter the ceremony, and then he entered
into the frolic with all his hesrt, On
the whole, he was relieved from being a
bride’s-maid—a _sufficiently  pleasant
thing—but. having .got along so well
with Lucy, he volunteered to act in the
same capacity to, Ohloe. The offer was
refused, however, in the following. clas-
sical language:— "

“No, Misser Marble; color is color,”
returned . Chloe; ‘“you’s white, we's
black.. Mattermony is a berry solemn
occerphashun; and there muatn’t be no
improper jokes at my: uner with Neb
Clawbonny.”

TO BE CONTINUED

——e

There is much- self-denial in restrain-
ing our ‘disposition to do all -we feel
prompted to do.' It may ‘be & very
great act of patience to leave undone
what we would like to see done at once.
It may be a great aot of' humility to
suffer those about us to see that we are
as weak 88 others in the fiesh. The
valour of the valiant woman without
her pradence is not wisdom. Leve for
the order, love for the community, love
for the poor «='well, that is'best shown
by keeping oueself ‘able, not by disab:
ling onesell—Archbishop Ullathorne:

—of
sleight-of-hand by “which she managed
to pilifer and secrete both money and
goods without fear of detection,

And Jim was going to have no niore of
it—he had made up his little mind to
that. As yet he was not quite certain
of his plans, but he kept one object
fixedly and determinedly before his
mind, and that was to get away to the
countty as quickly as ever he could.
Perhaps it was the sight of that daisy a
week ago which had first raised such
wonderful aspirations in his breast.
Daisies were not plentiful in Mudcombe-
by-ses, and when Jim had caught sight
of the little white-petalled, ‘pink-tipped
blossom growing in a sunny corner of
his city back lane, it seemed to him one
of the most beautiful, most marvellous
bappenings of his short life. Nor was
his ardor’ damped when, on drawing the
attention of a youthful acquaintance to
this wonderful discovery of his, the
youngster replied scornfally :

% That's nothing | There are hun-
dreds and thousands of them things
growin’ wild in the fieldsin the country
where my grandmother lives I”

So there was a courtry here on earth
after all, Jim thought, as well as the oné
he remembered in heaven. And some-
how daigsies always had seemed an in-
tegral part of that heaven he had lost,
dafsies banging in long chains held by
slender besutiful fingers whose caress-
ing touch on his ¢heek he had not for-
gotten. Then who would eare to re-
main in this smoky, crowded, unkind
oity ‘when there was the possibility of
reaching the beautiful cougtry of his
dreams after even any amount of difficul-
ties' and obatacles ¥ He wasn't going
back any more to the dingy, dirty room
in the narrow back street—his Granny,
as he had been taught to oall her, must
look to some one else to procure her her
breakiast and keep the black bottle
filled ; she must find some one else to
beg ‘and steal for her, some one else to
kiock and cuff and swear at when the
wentry day’s work was done.

So Jim trudged on and on' through the
city streets, through familiar and un-
familiar places, past long lines of hovels,
unbroken 8ave by the tawdry grandeuy
of the gin palace, then past rows and

rows of mansions, and &f glittering hand-
some shops, past all, with the one object
of putting them behind him as soon as
ever he could. He had nothiog to guide
him as to the direction he should
for Mrs. Diggs had never leit him for long
out of her sight, and the only part of this
great city with which he was familiar wag
the low lying streets and alleys border-
f;: -lredﬁo harbor and the queye. I:-t
re| y ‘™ he river, for
some oue,hw'tg?'hld m ¢ came down
from the mountsins, sud though he did
not know very ' well 'what ‘mountains
were, be felt they must be part of the
country. And thed the 1iné of the river
seemed slso the line of the setting sun,
whieh he had been used to watch even- ,
ing after evening with teelings of loneli~
ness and envy, for surely the snn must
go to sleep in heaven, that was in the
country, too. And with these thoughts
and hopes to inspire him he went along
cheerfully, forgesting to be hungry or
tired, till sometime in the afternoon he
found bimselt st lest gutside of the aity,
with the dull-looking houses and streets
all huddling elose» together ae they dis-
appesred into the distsnce behind him.

At first he felt vaguely disappointed ;
for though this must surely be the coun-
try, it was oot at sll like the paradise of
his dreams. For this was the land of
markei-gardening—plain, prectical mar-
ket-gardening, be it understood, where
instend of the lovely artless fields and
hedgerows there lay great squares and
nerzow oblongs filled with rows of lettuce
and onions and celery and eabbages,
these latter looking to Jim's critical eyes
just like long lines of great green roses
stretching away on every side. But
then, on the other hand, there were the
lovely blue hills, all wrapped up ina
veil of haze. Jim turned towards them
with a new feeling of hope ard longing,
and et last, after he had walked mile
Lupon mile, he found himself in a real
country lane, a lane fringed with
blossoming haw-thorne hedges—-for the
month was May — snd mosey banks
whereon the daisies sprinkled them-
selves as plentifully as stars in the sky
oh a frosty winter's night, with here
snd there s late primrose or violet—
though Jim did not know them by name
—still blooming in the shade.

The boy knoelt down in the grass,
already "dampened ‘with the evening
dews, and gathered a small bunch of the
innocent, sweet blossoms, holding them
up to his face and drioking in their
fragrance with an expression of raptur-
ous delight. He wandered on farther,
stopping now and again to fisted to the
song of & robif, or the piping of a brown
thrush perched on the topmost bough of
a pine tree. Then all at once heYealized
that he felt strangely tired, something
more than tired. For even to a boy of
Jim Diggs Spartan upbringing a long
day's tramping without other sustenance
than a dry crust of bread eaten early in
the morning was likely to prove trying.
He sat down hurriedly, to keep himself
from falling ; a frighteniog sensation of
weakness, of faintness, came over him,
as he let his head fall limply on a mossy
pillow. Then there came s singing in
his ears, a silvery sound as of soft rain
falling on his face and then—no more.
Little Jim had swooned.

How long he remained there, how long
he might have remained there, God only
knows, for the lane was lonely and little.
frequented. But on a sudden a motor-
car, a gorgeous thing in crimson snd
gold, swept round the corner with a
werning *hoot-toot.” In it sat & lady
snd gentleman, the latter ruddy and
good-natured of face, while his com-
psnion had a very sweet and gracious
expression, none the less sweet and
gracious if now, as often indeed, its
beauty was over-shadowed by anexpres-
sion of sadness,

“O Wilfrid, look !” she oried eagerly,
laying a staying hand on the arm of her
husband, who stopped the car quickly at
sight of the unhappy little figure lying
by the roadside. In anotier moment
the man was down beside Jim, his wife
kneeling beside him, while he poured a
spoonful of brandy between the half-
clenched teeth of the little waif.

“Never mind, dear, he’ll be all right
ina few moments,” he said quietly, oatch-
ing sight-of his wife's blsnched face.
“You always take everybody’s troubles
80 much to heart !"”

“Oh, but Wilfrid, the poor little crea-
ture | He looks so ghastly ! And you
know I always think of—of our little
Will”"—tears shone in her eyes and her
lips quivered.

“IL know, desr, I know,” her husband
snswered softly.. “The poor little lad,
he seems half-starved, more thamn half-
starved. But now, the colov is coming
back, he will open his eyes scon.”

In a moment or two, that had happened
and as the boy looked about him, dazed
and wondering, Mrs. Latouche sald,
“He has just the same eyes as Will,
don't you think, dear ?"

“It is all that is like him,” Wilfrid
Latouche answered, with a pitifal glance
at the pinched features and shrunken
limbs of his'charge. “There, my boy !
You'll be all right now,” as Jim staggered
weakly to his feet. “You must have
tasted too lobg and overtired yourself.

Torpid Liver
in the Spring

In the spring both the liver and kid-
neys are overworked in an effort to re-
move the poisonous impurities which
accumulate in the system duriog the
winter and in overcoming. the trying
effect of the changing temperature.
Once the liver gets sluggish and tor-
pid, there are all sorts of troubles with
the digestive system. Sour stomach,
flatulency, wind on the stomach, acute
indigestion, irregularity of the bowels
apd bilious headache are among the
symptoms.

The liver must have assistance.

The process of restoration will be
hastened if the kidneys are also in-
vigorated and strengthened, for on
these two organs depends entirely the
purification of the blood.. Both these
filteringiorgans’are acted on directly and
promptly by Dr. Chase's Kidney:Liver
Pills. . For this reason there is no treat-
went which will more quickly rid the
blood  of . poi waste tter than
this. great. presciption -of Dr. Chase.
Pat it to the test this spring and es-
oape the; tired, languid feelings .conse-

quent on a poisoned system.




