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unconscious crins, end Mr. 
Was hauled carefully up 
carried to his hotel.

doctors set his shoulders s 
settled down to nurse him 1 
lent fever, which disordered 
brought forward memories 
uame "Mary" often figure 
demess in hisr voue as 
dear name would -onetime» 
moisten the ev« » of the wal

Thirteen d ij » after the I 
mountain the -nll'erer ouei 
Feeliu- faint and W'.tik, 1*0 
them about tbv- loom, try in j 
question of where be was a 
the matter. .Vs consciousness 
him, he feebly conjectured tl 
enough doctors iu the 
naif I nil dirai to liuieh any ut 
mnnn'aiii might leave incoti! 
he I ...vied that a door open 
and a lovely face was frami 
stariy eyes, which looked 
ward the bed. His weak lip 
whisper “Mary !" and his wi 
grew large with eager hope t 
would not vanish. But it d 
he was faintly thankful for t 
brought her face to him, end 
to sleep.

Some houre later, he aw 
much stronger, and found a 
English physician fingering 1

‘‘How do you feel, sir f" a

'

*

*
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tor.m: < Tiotty well, thank you, 
the invalid.

Smiled the physician— 
“You will soon be all rigt 

gave the patient a glass of 
“Your friends have been i 
you ”

“Have they ?” Then it 
Dunson that he bad made i 
the hotel. “What friends ?”

“When you get a little at 
tell you,” said Esculapius.

“All right, doctor. Excite 
and make the fever rise—PI 
right away,” snapped the 
rising colour and faint conte 

“Can you bear a surprise 
good man, kindly.

“He asks a man that has 
a precip’ce, and is still alix 
bear a surprise ?” ponde 
aloud.

Satisfied with the reply 
looked toward the door at 
And while Dunson was st «ri 
ing, wondering how a sane in 
pound such » question, a ligl 
the room, and a soft, trei 
said—

“Good evening, Mr. Duns 
He turned hie head quit 

Mary Willing, sweet and ne. 
ing tenderly at him and tn 
and making a doubtful si 
Sai-i he—

“Maiy ! I did not dream 
you ? Is it re ali y you, Mary 

.Joy cent a surging tin ah u 
face, lighting his eyes with ha 
took his hand and held it, s 
both hers.

‘•1 beard that you were hu 
to you,” said the simple thi 

“My darl—pure heart ! Y 
ciou-friend, murmWtedthe.- 
iug his words somewhat—hi 
upon the lovely blushing 
were sorry, then, at my 
Mary ?” asked he. 
radiant as she bent her he 
mured, the long laches over 

•‘Yes. I thought 1 should « 
so 1 o.g in reaching you.”

“My Marx—my Mary !” 1 
“And your father and mothi 
willing to come too ?”

“Indeed, yes. Did you 
for them ? 1’bey were as at 
to you as I was—nearly—” t 
ful creature stopped, blushii 

“When are you going t 
Mary ?”

“Not until you are quite- 
tated she.

“Then I’ll stay ill,” said t" 
prompt resignation ‘‘I am 
ill a long while. Mary 
while.”

“No—don’t,” whispered ah 
John—Mi. Dunson—”

“Oh, 1 am not offended, 
soon you would call me Job 
terrupted the sinner, h*vi 
upon her confusion. “No, 
well. I shall stay ill—fui w 
you will leave me,” said tl 
valid.

“Will I !” she said, blus

'

,

And 1

angel.
“Mary—my darling—pity 

Say you have learned to 1 »v 
to me, sweetest one.”

All the yearning eagernesi 
his pleading fac-*. For an»v 
est maiden placed a soft ha 
chin and leaned her rosv, « 
against his cheek.

.Iiihn soliloquised present 
“If her parents are only sei 

Willing ! Why, of course- 
have been ‘Wining.’ And 1 
oh, she is willing ! Yes; hi 
unwilling. Mary, how aho 
he, aloud. “Stay there, da 
move,” he added t \ rami ou 
lifting her sweet, inquiring 
you love me, my pure 
hear 
words.

“I—love—you,” came the 
whisper.

“John !” continued the d

n

nr own sweet in outBÉIf,

% ■• ?
“John.”

The Half was Neve 
of the wonderful powers 
that best of all medicines, 
It has been tried and prox 
are numbeiless and the re 
posed) incurable cases thn 
to its in l’.uence, is astom 
have trouble with your I* 
or Bowels, if you suffer froi 
and Piles, if y ou are a vieti 
i ism or Malaria, take Kid in 
will find it the remedy you 

Ayer’s Pills cure constip; 
the appetite, promote dij, 
healthy action, and régulât 
lion. They are pleasant t 
in their operation, yet thon 
and powerful in subduing < 

.A Settled Fat 
It is a significant fact that . 

low Oil is the best househ 
internal and external use i 
snroueeq laraene aid in flu 
plaint».
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Quite a number of ladies and geullemeu self that she was well away fiotn the place 
of her terrible adventure. Soon she sat 
up, and the sweet smile came over her 
face as she said—

“Now I aui well, papa and mamma— 
but 1 was very much frightened.” Then 
to Dunson, “You just did get me in time, 
did'ut you ? If vuu hadn’t I would he in 
that nice ‘pickle’ >ou were telling me 
about ”

“Yes,” said John, a desperate choking at 
the throat, “1 threw myself flat on the ice 
and slid a dozen feet to prevent going 
over with you, which 1 would have done 
had 1 ran to you. 1 was just iu time”— 
and he paled and shivered at the thought 
—if he had failed.

“Well,” slulled the young woman, “I 
am all right now, but 1 do not want to 
cross that fearful Aler de Glace again,” 
and she stood up, slightly swaying through 
faintness.

Dunson n-gaided her fur a moment, 
and turned to her father.

“General,” said he, “please make her 
lie down again.”

Then to the guide he gave some com
mands, and they were off into the wood. 
Presently back they came, the guide car
rying some young spruce saplings which 
they had cut.

“We are going to carry you down to 
Cbamouuix upon a throne,” said John to 
the young lady, who was curiously eyeing 
the proceedings. “She shan’t have the 
b dance of her life jolted out of her, going 
down the mountaiu on a thundering 
mule,” growled he, under his breath.

“Indeed ! But you are not going to 
carry me as if I were a baby,” asserted 
the fair object of his solicitude, ‘‘I 
ride as well as ever.”

John appealed again.
“Tell her to mind when she is spoken 

to, general, please. She could
stand the inverted way in which a mule 
would undertake to get her to the hotel.” 
And he continued his preparations.

The father could but agree with him, 
and indeed the effort at standing
had shown Mary that she was not

took a glass
arrange

ment, and sat dubiously eyeing the filter 
which she was to be throned upon di
rectly. She watched Dunson intently as 
he worked away.

“How do you propose for me to man
age upon that thing ?” she inquired.

No answer.
“I think 1 would rather ride upon my 

mule,” continued she.
Silence. After a little, John completed 

it, placed soft shawls upon the litter, and 
bundled upon a number of articles that 
she might lean back upon. Then, motion 
ing the guide to one end of the arrange
ment, be said :

“Now, Miss VVilling, your chariot is all 
readv—mount !”

“Why, that in as nice as a bed, and has 
runners like a little sled,” said the, 
admiring John’s handiwoik. “And how 
sre you going to get me down the moun
tain ? Will you give it a push and slide 
me down ?”

dinner neighbor, he soon had the satiefac 
lion of seeing his graceful stranger, ] weie gathered upon the veranda, held 
accompanied by her fuller and mother, glasses in baud, their eyes upon the inouu- 
fcutei also, and aval herself upon a divan ! lam. Duueon’s e>es quickly glanced 
near the piano. over the crowd, a* he bowed * good morn-

Ceremony is less stately here, where all ing,” but failed to see the object of his 
are bent upon pleasant pilgrimages to eauy rising. “She knows Mont B anc will 
nature’s shrine—where there i* little fear keep,” thought he iu his disippointment. 
of intruding upon business in act or “What a lunatic 1 aui not to know she is 
thought ; and it required not many min- tired out from her fully mile tide of yea. 
rites before our friend was bowing pro- terday. Ui cuur.-e she is sleeping pro
foundly before Gen. Willing, Mrs. Wil fvuntily ”
ling and Miss Mary Willing. The young Here lie was iute.rupted by the appear* 
lady half rose, and hashed her clear eyes ance in the doorway of the general, wife, 
ovei him as she smiled responsive to hia and daughter Quickly advancing, he 
“delighted with the pleasure of meeting met and greeted them cordially ; nor did 
you.” And at her musical voiced “The be fail to congratulate the general and hie 
pleasure is mutual,” John Dunson sat lady upon the ueive that bad rouaed them 
down by her aide, mentally warning him • *o early after the fatigue of the past 
self, “beware, my friend, or this innocent day.
creature will hurt your peace.” “Forty years in the service prepares a

“My first visit to Cbamouuix,” aaid soldier tor in »re laborious undertakings 
she, replying to a brilliant question from than rising at four iu the morning,” said 
the young man, “yes. Papa has but the tine old gentleman with a smile, 
recently been retired from the army, and “And w'.eu Mary waked us iu order to 
I have never left Leicestershire, except (,e« the sunrise upon the mountain,” 
f->r short visits, until three weeks ago. I smiled his wife, “we loigot the hour in the 
have been running wild, papa says, with hope of getting a nice view of it.” 
my grey hound and uiy pet deer, and he is If the aforementioned Mary had Seemed 
now going to take me into the world, and charming the evening before, the was 
have uie learn many things in the way of absolutely so this balmy, shadowy 
conventional deportment and such things, ing, as she stood, dressed in a neat, travel- 
1 dare say you will soon agree with papa ling costume, a soit crimson shawl half- 
that I am sadly needful in the points men hooding her fresh face, the stariy eyes full 
tioned.” of mieie-t and a. lmaliou.

Seating themselves, they took a prelim 
inary view of ihe clouds that were rolling 
and cuilmg about Mont Blanc, 
dropping like a p-.ff of t-un ke almost to 
his base, gaiuu g iie*h hold and curling 
and creeping Upward again. But not a 
glimpse oi his pioud shape did they g.t.

“Whsi lovely vapory clouds,” exclaiuud 
Miss Willing

‘Thai's very ki,,d of you,” said Mr. 
Dunson, silting near her, “for, do you 
know, p« pie anathematise those wautou 
cloud» i-ve»y blessed nioru'ug. They 
veiy exclusive, the misty sirens ; they 
*»hioml ilie mountain and tumble over 
him, poking their

have done to let you finish your visit to 
Cbamouuix so abruptly ! But don't 
praise me. It was selfishness in me—-uure 
selfishness.” *

Her parents were profoundly thankful 
and the hotel soon knew the particular’ 
of the Alpine adventure. Dunson rated 
as a hero—bis reputation rising to that 
extent that he scarcely knew what to do 
with it.

The following weeks were

“Make your horse move forward, and 
let mine take bis place, or let us ride side 
by side.”

“Make tuy ‘horse’ jump 
moon !” grumbled Dun-on. “ 
lure just where he is as regards this pro 
cession, and whip or spur have no influ
ence with him. Have you foig itten my 
remarks about driving tandem ? How
ever, I shall try to be content,” he added 
in mock resignation, as her trim, shapely 
figure moved before him, gracefully ami 
elastic, in spite of the Buscephalus that 
bore her.

Solemn and dignified the mules zig
zagged upward.

“How elegant]\ you ride,” observed 
Dunson, en route.

“Do not look at my riding,” commanded 
she. “Give your attention to the lovely 
scene» y,”

“Juet what I am doing,” replied he, 
promptly, his eyes upon the silky braids of 
orowu hair coiled at the back of her small, 
shapely head, shading the snowy neck 
beneath.

Au hour and a half of this upward 
toiling brought the party to the Mer de
Glace.

“We are now in winter’s domains,” said 
Mr. Dunson, heroically. “From this ele
vation to the summit, Mont Blanc is ice
bound from century to century.”

“How wildly grand is every thing !”said 
the young lad) ; and, not heeding Dunsou’s 
profound how and his “the compliment is 
returned” she contiuued, “it is well worth 
twenty such trips t • see so much of 
nature’s wuudrom handiwork.”

“Wait and tell me that to morrow,” 
said the wicked young mau. “You 
going to dream of a mule the size of Moot 
Blanc, earthquake* and broken bones, to
night, or 1 am a false prophet.”

“1 am hardier than you fancy,” slid said 
smiling, and with a faint coloring.

“Yüi'iu. Say it to morrow !” and his 
saucy eyes fairly foiced hers downward.

“Y ou are wicked and unfeeling,” she 
reproachfully said, and moved forward 

foot, to j >tn her parents, who were 
advancing toward the edge of the glacier.

“Unfeeling !” soliloquised Dunson, ig
noring the first part of tn* verdict “After 
two hour-’ mule back riding she accuses 

wit! being unfeeling ! Well, this is 
something like evidence to support the 
idea that women speak by contraries.”

Procuring alpenstocks of white ash, 
iron pointed and about five feet in length, 
at the small refreshment station, and pull
ing thick woollen stockings over their 
shoes, the party proceeded to cross the 
glacier. With the aid of the stocks and 
stockings there was little da ger slip
ping into any of the numberless chasms, 
narrow, but with blue and yawning lips, 
that they were often obliged to step

Mary dropped a fragment of ice into 
an opening, and listened to it ringing 
fiom side to side, it- metallic click being 
finally lost iu the depths.

“How terrible to fall in theie !” she 
murmured, looking solemnly at Dunson. 
“W hat would become of me ?”

“Jt would be a nice pickle,” assented 
h»-, “You Would be elegantly preserved 
between the ice walls, and a thousand 
years hence, if you should he found, you 
would he as perfect in fle-has now ; a good 
deal Colder, though.”

“Ugh!” she shivered. “Let u- hurry 
over this fearful ice sea. The idea of 
being lost in one of these crevices is terri
ble.”

The loitering pair were left some yards 
behind the more methodical and* le-s 
iOiwautic older people.

“l>o not let the icy surroundings create 
a coldness between u<,” laughed John, as 
he moved ligh'ly forward.

“Eh?” said she, glancing smilingly back 
ward, her lins apart, cheek- ro>v with 
exercise, the emb jdiuient of elastic, beauti
ful health.

“Great, God ! Don't look hack !” shouted 
John. “Look before you !”

She turned her head quickly forward, 
and saw, almost at her feet, au ice crack, 
long and nearly four feet iu bread in. 
Stopping her body suddenly, her feet flew 
forward, and she started over—into the 
gaping crevice wh isedepths were fathom 
le-s. With remarkable presence of mind 
she pressed the iron point of the. alpen
stock she carried into the opposite wall 
°f leo before her. But the momentum, 
though interrupted was not destroyed, 
and half her body w. s ovei the livid 
upped g has m ; her eyes were closing, 
when the man with a hoarse cry was upon 
her, his hand grasped her arm like iron, 
and daikaess came over her.

Chapter IV.

.iL.pli Leaf Forever.

KY 4J.KX MUIK, H. A.

over ihe 
He's a fix -n «lax s of yore, from Britain's shore, 

Wolfe, I lie claim Hem* hero, oh me;
And planted firm Britannia'* ling 

Ou i '«iiiada'» fair domain.
Here may It. wave,our tioast and pride, 

And Joined in love together,
The Thlittle, Shamrock, Hose entwine, 

The Maple Leal lorevt-i :

I

..nd Lundy'* Lane,At ({in elision Height*.
Our brave lathers, side hy side,

For iieedom, home and loved one* dear, 
ood and nobly died, 

those dear right* which they main
tained,

We «wear to yield them never Î 
Our watchword evermore shall he 

The Maple Leaf forever !

Our fair Dominion now extend*
From Cape H «ce to Nooikh s »und;

May peace forever he our lot,
And plenteous store abound !

And may loose Hum of love he our*
Which discord cannot sever,

And flourish green < 'er freedom’* home,
The Maple Leaf forever !

spent m
rtmbliiu;, iillv sketching ami eujuyiug tht- 
bcautv that Nature au lavishly display. at 
the famed Vale of Oianiouuix.

They were Heated une afternoon, those 
two, upon a fern-carpeted knoll that stood 
like a gnarled knot upon the mountain 
«de, She waa sketching a niant Alp that 
ro.e «orne miles across the valley, thrusting 
its snow-capped summit amunit the elo-'d». 
Dunson was lying near her, lazily study- 
ing her face, and admiring the pretty 
hand tbit wielded the pencil. Sne .aid 
after a lengthy aurvey of the giant over the 
way—

"Do you see that line winding like a 
black thread up the top of yonder moun
tain, Mr. Dunson I"

“No,” replied he, not turning his 
a wav from her.

“Well, but look ?" she insisted. “I think 
lean sceau animal—something moving— 
about half way up the side. It looks no 
larger than a mouse.”

"That's wliat it is,” said her friend, sol
emnly, slowly loukiuir toward the 
designated in the distance.

“As if I could see a mouse that far !” 
she began indignantly, turning her 
upon him.

Then they both laughed.
“It was some uncommercial traveller,” 

he told her, "risking his neck. The ani
mal that resembled a mouse was a mule- 
ami if she would look very closely .he 
could see something like a ilea upon the 
mouse’s hack—that was the traveller.”

Jlaiy laughed, ami said she didn’t 
want tu Iisk her pretty neck 
"Wouldn’t it be awful—to fall..If of 
thing thousands of feet dowu V

And the fancy of such a termination to 
this innocent life made that fuoli-h Dun- 
sou spiiug suddenly to his feet, grasp her 
bauds, and say hoarsely —

“M\ God, Man, do not think such a 
thing ! It would kill me."

Wasn't it silly of him !
"Oh,” said she, ou hurt my hands. 

See—they are quite paralysed,” she 
pouted, as she looked at the white, .iuewy 
members. And that poor fellow took 
of them in both his, kissed it tenderly 
and—asked her for it !

She ilushed as she listened and drew it 
away, interrupting him in a trembling, 
frightened voice.

“Don’t, Mr. Dunson ; please don’t !"
He went on to explain—
“I love you, Mary, my winsome, star

eyed darling—I love you. Give me yrnir 
love iu return, sweet one.”

He was eloquent pleading this 
She turned from crimson to palene.-, and 
burst into tears

l-'iiinly si 
And

On merry filmland's fur f.med l.nd,
M ay III ml lie. yen sweelly nulle;

God ulMsa nld Holland .v.ruims, 
Ireland's K 111,0.Id |.!„ 1 

swell the song ledh loud and long, 
name and lore.l* ijuiver,

God save our queen end rtenveii bless 
Tbe M .pie I.eal forever !

1And
Then

Till
eyes

morn-
AN ALPINE ADVENTURE.

It happened in this wav. #John Dun- 
eon, a sucee-sfu! young lawyer, had worked 
until he wa- tired, ai d had gone there to 
exercise the physical an.I hivC his mind a 
test.

“ l‘hin book - me as companion,” thought 
John, “as the proposes I shaii discover 
bet conventional deficiencies.” And to her, 
looking frankly and clearly into hia eyes, 
he gallantly observed, ‘‘you shall let 
doubt your want of any graces, until 1 
cut live a hundred years or so in your 
vicinity to discover them.”

“A hundred hours will prove a sad suf
ficiency , I fear,” sighed she.

“Y u will explore everything, 1 sup
pose, ’ interrogated Dunson, “see the 
Afrr ilt: (Since, Montanvert, and soon ?” s 

“Y\c want to see everything, "out we do 
not care to he hurried over this beautiful 
country. Papa and mamma and I are going 

U nicely ami easily, and enjoy 
everv thing leisurely.”

‘ You tide ?”
4 Yes indeed—and have had

spot

Cbamouuix was a charming enough 
place, the valley girt hy frowning Alps, 
covered all over its bosom, save the liny 
vilJage, with waving grain, ready for bar 
vest, and growing luxuriantly green ; its 

fulJy laid off squares very much re
sembling a green and gold coverlet. The 
resemblance wa-> ni ne striking when th«- 
siuiling field- were seen from the M«r de 
Glace. The tawny Aive, flinging U* fu sy 
body through the valley, seemed to char
acterize some of hi- friends_if the
aid tmt of the field* <ii 1 not. Altogether 
Dunson was content

The tomisteetoppuig at the II «tel Royale 
were dry and pi os y fur the uo««t part— 
thin and elderly English women, 
ising their income hy continental 
aions. With their thick shoes, unbecom
ing apparel, and masculine stride, they 
could be seeu going here and there, bent 
upon seeing everything worth seeing 
When Dunson would occasionally encuun 
ter them, a touch of the hat served to ease 
his sense of duty towards his fellow- 
lodgers, and each party indifferently 
their respective way. Mont Blanc gener 
ally kept his white crown wreathed with 
cloudy drapery, and those who rose early 
to see the sun rise upon his snowy head 
were 4 left’ morning after morning during 
that hazv June weather.

Dunson windows opened toward the 
mountain, and he had gotten up once or 
twice to see the sun r se. lie would lis 
ten carelessly to eniliu-ias'ic description- 
of the glory of it—ibe silent valley in 
daikmss while the \n*t dome of Mont 
B.'ai e w as amass of gliltetii g silver, & 
at the dinner table until hi- puise* would’ 
stir somewhat at the picture. The n \t 
morning would find him outiaily u(>on 
the teiamla of the hotel, watching ifie 
clouds sway about die iiiouii ain ai • ' <- 
queltishly fling th. u 11 , v.y p, t x atsahout 
him—lo the grim mounter** 
delight For hu occasional rift 
drapery Would did.

eyes
are can

care

art-

fingers into hi* 
giim side-, r 1 ing pell meil, like fright 

d sheep, down *aid, the i quickly roll 
ing up akai , turning pin-* and siivery as 
they reach his brow, or looking dark and 
enviou* a- they aie pushed aside and 
otheis tak- thf-ir places. But they 
a^e to monopolise him nine mornings out 
of ten—and thit is why people abuse 
them so.”

“I’l ey are playing hide and seek,” said 
sh , her eyrs f .Rowing the playful 
vapours swaying, quivering, and darting 
hi re and there.

“But oh, see ! The clouds are lifting— 
we '■hall ~ee the glorious monster yet in 
hi- ii tuial majesty ”

"B auty unadorned,” began Dunson, 
.and stopped. “Y* s, honor will be done 
you, 1 thi k, upon this your first appetr 

I he vapmy curtains are tolling up 
the. hod• of the in lUutaiu. See how bnl- 
lia t they aie becoming, far up on his 
ciest. Aha ! ihe> lost their hold then, and 
tumbled h wn ward. Now they are mount 
ii .. a*ain j >you*)y, curling one over the 
o her as t i-y -curry upward
> 11 i"1 • "f him ?” as * he clouds rifted

ng1 t '(» left, and disclosed a white,
s owy t»urface,

•‘lh y aie jealous,” mi d -he, eage.rlv 
watching \ Item ; ‘They have rolled 
Lgether »gam. X .xv the, aie firing up. 
waol How closely they do cling to this 

monster! They are dispersing — 
t1 • x ne xv nearly op to his radiant 
' cad—ah ! bow beautiful ! how grand !’

I tien *h wa- sll ut, g «zing breathlessly 
n' the ink and shining clouds, like a 
Ii vk ol hnlliaut birds, suddenly rose and
> led away, leaving the gikn’d, glowing 
dome of Mont Blanc clear and distinct, 
glittering like burnished silver, inspiring 
the eager mortals in the still shadowy 
valley. 1*or a few moments no word was 
said. AT xvatcht d the silvered

strong. .So she 
of wine, consented tb the

gl .ri us runs oxer hedge and fields, until 
I in a- familiar with Elm Wood—that is 
home—as papa himself. Mamma has often 
predicted a broken neck—but you see it is 
sound yet.”

Questioned she—
“ rtiere cannot be much riding 

the • mountains, can there?” 
t ‘‘Gli. plenty of it,” said John promptly. 
“Uet’- “re. There will he your father, 
m .ther, yourself, a guide and—yes, and 
a gU'de. I’hat will take five—four mules.”

“Mule* !”
‘ i VriHinly ; mules.

Ch «un-unix.

econoiii

man-

WeLt

No horses in 
Mules arc surer footed, and 

ibex ha« e got them in plenty. As I said, 
you will want five—four mules. Y'ou 
xvill 1 ave ihe hotel and find them waiting 
f * ' you at. the foot of the mountain. 
Al" r y .ii mount them they will 
budge a lo .t until the guide give- the 

•hen you will start off m a 
s la’ght line, tandem fashion. N.» per- 
bua-n.ii, neither hop* of reward nor fear 
- f , ii i-hiit-M, will in lue* those mules 
i inie ahitast. You xvill probably get 
tin- himuiiuHt, mule. Y'ou will be climb 
mg up hi* Tack all the wav a- you ascend 
—to avoid slipping iff àt his tail—for 
I ley * I I he creeping u;> at an angle of 
t -' \ fi < degrees or more—gene-allv

not
“Uh—oh !” she sobbed. “How un

grateful 1 must seem—1 did not know—” 
“No, sweetheart, you will not 

grateful—you cannot he 
ask you to violate the feelings of 
pure soul. If you cannot love ; 
you will, won’t you ?” and his face 
eyes were full of the most suasive plead- 
lug.

Now can Dunson shivered.
“Y'ou have slid enough,’’ said he.
So, cozily settling their daughter upon 

her chariot, Gen. and Mrs Willing moun
ted their steeds Dunson ai d the guide, 
firmly grasping the “runners” of the litter, 
preceded the caravan and tbe descent wa.- 
slowly and cautiously begun.

Mi-- Maiy’sspirits rose finely. Presently 
she begun to zate her “lead mule.”

“You do not go marly so fast

i seem uu- 
And 1 do not

your 
me—hut

evi ent 
in the

, , , smiling, silvery
form, which the cloud- x»ou'd hasten to 
conceal. And this sort of thing would 
Continue far into the morning, afur the 
sun In <1 i-piead ovei the vallex. S . Dun 
sun grew tired ol losing hi* sleep t . In.Uu 
purpose, and after on« ,,r i w . experi
ence* like ill • above, he left th* cloud- to 
play around hoary Mont Blanc without 
interference from him

Breakfast ended, theie was a hook of 
his sketching materials, and off he would 
trudge, to climb an Alp a hundred or a 
thousand feet, as lie thought his physic 1 
infirmities would warrant. Then he 
Would lie and lead,

She sobbed on. The i Dunson saw that 
he had frightened the sweet, happy girl. 
She had never known of oilier love 
besides that of the doting parents who had 
reared her so carefully iu the lair old Elu. 
Wood in Leicestershire. He set about 
soothing her.

“Theie, there, my darling—that is, 
Mary Miss Willing, I mean. 1 did not 
mean to pain you. You will forget it 
after 1 am gone. But to my longing 
hvaityou so embody all that is sweet and 
pure that I cannot help loving you. Let 
me still be your friend—yes, I will beyuur

win ciij-.y the novelty, nnd 
th- i there will be ihe view-,” mid Miss 
Willing, a ten live'y following Mr. Dun 
son * description.

Y.*—that’s so,” .-aid he, dubiously. 
“ I here is the view, and it will be 
fine, too. 
about the no

as mv
other mule did this morning,” complained 
*h*. Dunson grinned, and went perspir- 
ingly on. *‘l am Phidias- ur something,” 
th'rped the young woman, “and I am 
driving the sun. ’

“Phidias ! Y’e-—p-*r ti iiou*,” panted 
John,“to mix mythology in that fashion.”

“Goodness ! xvliat a talent he has for 
puns ? Silence, sir ! Horses do not t ilk— 
or mules either.”

“Have you forgot ab.,ut that 
th* Bible, who—”

‘ .Silence !” again commanded the. 
faced Mary. “How daie you talk ?”

John essayed to turn his head, to 
how ihe fair was faring.

‘•Eyes to the front ! Forward ! March ! 
I command this squadron,” promptly 
oidered Semiraiuis.

“Squadron ! Fleet would be more like 
it,” puffed Dunson, the brine pouring 
down his face.

tevy
And thi re will be no doubt 

velty. And when you 
descend Hie mountain the mule will have
his lu ad bet wet h summit

gr -xv more brillian', turning gradually to 
a dazzling gold, tint glanced and glinted, 
irradiai ng Mid sh ding alternately the 
snow-cla I g'aut. I hen the irrepressible 
spinster toun-ts began to cackle over the 
beauty of it. some j ntiug down lheu 
gei.ns -eu sat to ns upon the everlasting not* 
lh»ok—for th* delectation or misery of 
acquaintance- ut home—some even essay
ing to sketch th.- glorious Alpine monarch, 
towering there in his silent, sun-kissed 
majesty. P. i* added, in justice to some, 
that the attempt wa- ah xuilone I directly, 
while others, who c mid not sketch nt all, 
succeeded in geiting alunrahle likenes-e*.

Dunson divided his admiration between 
Mont Blanc and Mary Willing, and his 
u*ual placid, merry temperament was 
stirred strangely as he noted the sincere,
wondering enthusiasm of the beautiful Dunson’s strong arms bore her over the 

... , , gul, with her bosom heaving, her pure space intervening between tbe fearful
.ea.l, smoked, lunched, ami check- llu.hcd with excitement. At length, »|"'t and lh . further side. Ills face was

‘•Vu kH!el,TeThl're"e am Mll,]jltC<'’ ‘ f;-r breakfast,” said he, "gettu.q white and set-his breath qas,,r„g. And, 
. ,,r ,h , W!M "!low | “I' "" “rly «'"I -™iun Mint Blanc has as the thouglrt swept ovei him that iu ouè

, k ’ w<m tNOU 1 A"'1 «'hen »ur j tilled my apprecia'ive system with enthu iustant more, hut lor his hand his sweet
vrsrt,;; tuamoumx rs over 1 will show s.a»,,. aml -appeute ” I,unie., would have fallen a thousamUeet

îa-yKtçasaj’asKlBX»'............... .. xxsnpyou upon lire lerms mentioned— j lire -un was now throwing his radiance The mere fauev was ay-oiisirm and he felt
ameunrojourpropmurou only so as to over tin, entire amphr.be,Tre of hnarv - the welding body lay iû^his nervous
when "bs ruble s,"l JT 8kc,,c.m'. ea,'h ««'I the shadows were leavimz I cla-pirig arms, that he held all that was

Inn i* made and making. 1 think vnu th«* vallex. r...,i s « i . r ..wul admr.e especially my Moot Blanc at | "I n, not thinking, of it any more,” he thrug iu the world!
" “D fvon nu.*i. l , r 1, M rej »iui-d quickly, looking ai her, “beauty I'he horior-stricken father and mother

Do you ..man by mooulrglrt ! 's indeed wonderful " ; followed him closely, and, when he had
î i I ' 4 1 > "ll lnut nl ' moon. "Is it not ?” she said, looking sgsiu to- j laid her down i.fthe small traveller’s ata-bus, ».v chan,,,K, these two became | ward ,he garnie hills. ri<„r, set to work to revive her Dunson

* Vri' Ma. vHîlîlrr 1 !e 8efnratetl tlle , 1 H’ . sa,li ,le’ emphatically, | was prompt in a.-sistance. 11* rushed out
saut that Mr' Du,mon shuuhl a n"t u" l!,s ''■Imiu.ig ey es from her grasped hi. hands full of an.,w rushedhtrsedf linî^iarents' upou 'aônmbf1'their Gce^ndT^ l"V h r
excursions lie, thankful reserved thi Ch.mtkr III. face and into her mouth, dropped a little
1 din I" refuse a tup only when it would "ur friend was so upon a charminqly shoub himaelf.’and ww^lown to thèaaUey 
he "eces-a,y for to rule a mule, pleasant fun mg with the Wdl.ng party for a doctor, tie was boundinj awaî

unson SS» t, lu» apartments, h,ahead and e ch hour,,, the lovely Mars’s prev like a chamois when the uuide^stayed
eves it, ! .‘TTr*’ “,l ,br,"!hî e,,C,‘ ,mVe:1 f "ter ""’re strongly his him, told h„„ such accident? hap,!”?

'“"“hcs. amil ht* eyes lighted qrowurq adiuiiaUon and regard. The not infrequently, ami sometimes sadlv 
po î.» i pK'n:-" » nicely packed nnd man and 8’rl became excellent friends fatally, and that the ''belle o

ready for the morrow’s d,liKence. With- and he, power over him was strikmgly would shortly be “all well’’ X
"bit:,?’ 7- un,7cked cviir‘ r,m«1 “•» when, in ! su.ded, elL llilf

thills, whistling the while brom Green- to the General's invitation, Mr. Dm,son house.
lands ley Mountains; went to sleep ptoclaimed his readiness to ascend the I But the guide aaid tiuth The Co

estœswsîwss-te-..............
rKr2T,s:,:!‘£,'i”“i &,£?.,
found the mules waiting, with a hardy ami were now smiling on her throu ’h 
' 38 S»"l« attendance. Each of the thankful eyes. And she also saw John
four mounting a patient steed, our friend his eyes moist, his chest yet heaving try-’ 
found, on .ailing into line, that he brought mg to smile. Soft colour began to ’llood
7 " 7th’o“ W!11'“R.br* ■ia,t l,Bfure ber face’ whll° her memory bme hack, 
kadi™d|h?\w7e,a ’ 8lra'g lt and millt»ry, and her eyes closed again. Tnen, as full 
S r - ;, memory returned, she re opened them• d the fair Mary— ! quickly and shudderingly, to assure her-

his front l"g*, aud jou 
will imagiue he is trying to kick up nis 

steep wul b* ihe it.c ine. 
And when you finally reach level gr.iuud 
a .J take the road for the hotel the mules 
will continue tau de tu, just a- they have 
been trained, aud you will all file, up to 
ihe hoi el like mi animated railway train, 
aud he ihankful it i*

Mi. Dunson concluded like one who 
has dune his duty, and looked

fiieud yet.
lie gently repossessed one of the hands, 

kissed it souly, let it lingeringly go. Then 
lie fathered up her sketching material, 
which h ,il suffered during the c infusion, 
and stood waiting for her. She rose, 
laised her tear stained face, glanced tim
idly ut him—gave a short sub—and sil
ently they returned to the hotel. The 
changing gold purple in the gluwiug 
was not greater than this one. The light- 

suddenly a woman, the

ruyv-
., , . his pencils,

until his m ,rtal appetite would force his 
thoughts l„ |,,w, when he would go down 
aud get dinner, or, ns was oftener the case, 
open Ills buttle Ilf Macon a d di.-cuss Ids 
sandwiches to his solitary satisfaction.

-Matters went on for a month iu this 
way, end he began to tire of his loneliness 
fie revolved several oilier mountain 
resorts lu his head, and decided that the 
oiiuphm would suit him, and began to 
make his preparations for leaving Cha 
liiounix.

gor-

compn*-
siuiiatelv mi th* innocent young traveller 
who had all this to go through.

Saul *he, laughing—
“Y "u describe so well—how you iuu*t 

liav.- ei j »\ed your rides !”
“Rub , you mean ; 1 only took one. 

Three or four days alter my maiden trip, 
when I teh able to walk, I packed my 
*ai k and went out on foot, avoiding the 
veiy sight of a mule. So l have rambled

sketched,

west
“Halt !” from the captain. “Rest !” 

And the soft eyes beamed warmest kind- 
lines- and compassion upon the “lead 
horse.”

Phe order was obeyed with alacrity. 
The caravan came to a stand-still, the 
father and mother looking kindly upon 
the young man who was caring so gently 
and tenderly for their darling.

“Tired to death?" inuuired Mary of 
Dunson, innocently.

‘‘Most, was the economical reply, a- 
bis handkerchief went over his face. ‘ “No 
breath to waste on words.”

“I ngrateful !' said she pouting, but 
with the friendliest eye». “How much do 
I xveigh ? ’ with a winning smile.

“A simpleton,” said the soulless John
Oh, goodness ! Did anyone ever!” 

cried the distr.j-. vd damsel, as Gen. and
{?• ^Tiling broke into a hearty laugh 

•1 ick me up and march this instant, sir ! 
and don’t ►peak again till you are bid,” 
lot ti I v. ’

"V. s'm,” mid lie, with ready penitence, 
hen he arranged her nicely and care 

fu'ly, and she could not heln laughing at 
In* mock woe-hegOne uspresrion.

Going slowly, and le.-ting frequently, 
they reached ihe valley safely, and the 
hotel at length, " here the fair Marv was 
put to bed for a diy by her fund parents. 
Dunson .-trolled about during this interval, 

" K 11 wa' Sunday, and picked the 
valley hare of flowers, which he made 
into a huge bouquet and sent up to the 
invalid « room.

Next morning she was down, fresh and 
smiling, her delicate paleness addin-' to 
Mislead of detracting from, her loveliness! 
bhe greeted him with the frankest wel- 
come, putting a white hand into his; and 
her sweet face growing grave, she thanked 
Inin earnestly for having saved her life 
upon the gheier.

“•’JP* hud matnma would have grieved 
so, she said, her voice trembling slightly. 

Ills dasp tightened, and his face flushed 
with deep feeling aa he simply replied—

1 am very glad 1 was in time, for I 
should have grieved too,”

“It was very nobie,” she said, looking 
our'hfe" admi'at'hn. “You risked 

*>” raid he, smiling, “it would

hearted girl was 
merry natured man still "and aching with 
the pain of a heart's scattered illusions.

Neither of tliis intere-Ting couple ate 
any supper. Mary locked herself up and 
cried to her heart’s content. Dunson 
elaborately repacked his baggage aud got 
ready fur the Simplon. Miss Mary also 
failed to come down to breakfast next 
morning. When she finally came slyly 
out of her apartment to go fur a walk 
with her mother, she learned that her 
merry friend was gone. She had her walk 
in silence, and then—oh, inconsistent 
one I—fled into seclusion again, and again 
dissolved in tears. Why / Answer, lady 
reader, you with the brown hair aud 
liquid eyes, who 
and wondering if there is au end'Y-Tit. 
V - ' 1,1 innocent creature, during 
the succeeding days, grow quiet aud peu- 
81VI‘, flushing at time- like a rose, when no 
one was near her, and again bursting in
continently into tears for no a-sigu„ble 

' Is 18 {l,r you to solve the pro
blem—ye well skilled iu human hearts— 
the writer of this history is only chron
icling dry fact.

Eia 'oiately packing his poitmanleau 
one i.flei noon, In- went down i., his tabic 
d lutte dinner, unsuspicious of danger at 
peace with himself a.ul hisfdlow man and 
woman. I'he diligence from Geneva had 
got in a eouf.le ol hours previously, but it 
had brought just so many fie ice looking 
tourists xviih a 'umiuess look about them 
the 'doing” of the valley of Uhamoumx 
and dont lliaiie being distinctly visible 
upon their determined coin,{«nance..
I In had s , often happened that Dunson 

Cea el lo feel iiileieai 1,1 the airivuls 
Conceive his astoui-hmenl, then, when in, 
perceived n brown-haired,
V"U' g xx .man siiting a. table 
I.ii< • l> eating le r dinner

to
canning this storysiarry-ex ed 

opposite to
With

den," rl\,white mus’ached old gen- 
lleinan m l. a decidedly military appear- 
m ce, and a white-haired, ro*\ -cheek. .! old 
Ja.lx, who»» the young woman,riming tin* 

•gie-s of ti e dinner, called “papa” and 
■ mamma ”

Irif .dim r was ],a!f over, Dunson bad 
lemuk-d to hiiuself: “J shall enjoy the 
ba ance ol my s' -y here, to 
taimy.’’ To In* fine fancy she could hu k 
ai d Inid a fi*h, and sketch umecogu'/nble 
seem ix to equal peiLctlou. “Yes” 
thought he, “1 certainly shall n j .y the 
Hex lew weeks ’

Becoming suddenly nliable and social 
vxiih Ins righthand lady neighbn;, he 
ivndeted himself so agreeable that she 
asked him, after a while, if he would 
a*-i*t iu the draw

“X
reason ?J*

(-'ilAPiiji: V.

went

a mo :*ur-
John Dunson,, , , to the Simplon.
e resolutely set to and climbed like a 

I arwiniau aborigine, reaching almost in- 
accessible places, and nrely bothering 
himself witn a guide. He wa. quiet and 
grave, distantly polite to those who evin
ced social interest in the silent, handsome 
y oung traveller—but he made no confi
dantes. lie was trying to kill the weary 
longing at his heart, and sought to bring 
about this murderous reformation by 
violent bodily exercise. And so well did 
he succeed iu his fell undertaking that he 
haute up missing one evening. The good- 
hearted people turned out to find him, 
lu i of zeal and earnestness and ropes, aud 
at length succeeded. Some one, peering 
cautiously over a frightful precipice, saw 
him lying upon a ledge about thirty feet 
below. The ledge was probably three 
feet wide, and there the precipice sheered 
off straight below, a thousand feet.

he man lay still, an arm hanging down. 
A plucky mountaineer was lowered to 
him by a rope, the tope knotted under his

per-
man returned to the

'tig room after dinner in 
ringing or a’ a rubber of whist. Modestly 
averring that lie was an indifferent hand 
at either of these accomplishments, he 
said that his willingness to do his best 
should atone for his mediocre abilities. 
This gave luma neat entry into the draw
ing-room, which he had heretofore avoided 
like a pestilence. And so satisfied was he 
with hi- successful diplomacy in this 
direction, that he would have smiled with 
the consciousness of merit had his friends 
propos, d him for plenipotentiary to Bum- 
pernickei.

Resorting to the salon with his giatifivd

Chapter II.
\ ery early the following morning, 

while the shadows were yet upon the 
valley, Mr. Dunson arose, carefully 
dressed, and descended to the broad hotel 
piazza, lie concluded easily that Mont 
Blanc should shake off his surliness and 
give nn exhibition of his beauties this 
morning iu honor of the late ai rival.

never

JAN. 24, 18*5.
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