ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

~ conversion ‘was_the ‘direct work of the Holy
Spirit ‘in-answer. to- the wrestling, agonizing
prayers of my dear mother. , :

‘¢ Some of the ‘fruit of the Spirit ' (Gal, v.
were_at once mine. - ‘ Love, joy, peace,’ ftilled
my - heart.

““1 remember that 1 sat down at once and
wrote mother that I had ‘ found Jesus.’

*“ He subsequently completed his preparation
for College at Philips’ Aeademy, Andover, Mass.
There, as wherever he went after his conversion,
God Dblessed his faithfulness to the conversion
of souls in the Institution, and in neighbouring
villages in which, with otherstudents, he estab-
lished meetings.

“ He eutered Williams College in 1854,
Without neglecting his studies, as his instrue.
tors testify, helabored earnestly and successfully
for the conversion of his classmates. Amoung
them was Henry Hopkins, the President’s son,
now - chaplain in the army, with whom he
attended meetings in Pownal, where together
they went forth, weeping, ‘bearing precious
seed,” ond they returned, ‘bringing their
sheaves with them." The little company of
seven or eight Christians was increased to a
prosperous church.  In the spring of 1855, he
went, in bebalf of the American Sunday-school
Cnion, among the Alleghany Mouutsins, and
planted several Sunday.schools during his vaca-
tion which in some instances proved to be the
nucleus of churches.

* He received the degree of A. B., along with
an appointment for Commencement, in 1338,
and in 1861 the degree of A M.

“ The desire and intention to be a missionary
had been cherished by the young disciple ; but
God otherwise ordered his useful life. In the
vear 1858, he became a student in Union Theo-
ogical Seminary, New York, and in that great
city, continued with unflagging zeal his home
missionary work among the destitute.”
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WANTED, A HOME.

Those were the words which attracted my at-
tention when I took up the Times one morning,
about a year ago:

“ WaxTED, A HonME.—A voung lady, alone
in the world, desires to enter as 8 boarder.
Liberal terms offered.”’

There was a touch of pathos in the wording
of this want that appealed to me, and 1 became
nervously impatient for mv husband to come
home, in order that I might try to win his per-
mission to write and offer the advertiser a home
with us. We were young married people,
blessed with an increasing family and a small
settled income, and, as we had alarge house and
large expenses, it seemed to me that this would
be the very thing to mest our wants.

Our house was sitnated on the landward side
of a cliff that reared itself on the beautiful
western coast, and the situation possessed many
advantages. We were only a mile from a
fashionable watering-place.  The wviews from
our windows were not surpassed for beanty and
wild grandeur on the coast-side, or for sweet,
smiling, peaceful prettiness on the inland quar-
ter.  And the interior was well arranged and
gracefully furnished. The only disadvantage,
indeed, that the house possessed, was the great
one to us, of bei:z a high-rented one, and of
demanding rathrr a large establishment. How-
ever, if this young lady who wanted a home
would come and pay ns liberally, neither the
high rent nor the large establishment would be
drawbacks any more.

Now, for ourselves. We were, as I have said,
young people, aud our friends were wont to
aver that we were very attractive young people.
My husband was a junior partaer in a good,
old-established banking-house, and I was more
or less well known to the public as a painter of
scenes in domestic life, that always commanded
good places in the exhibitions, and good prices.
Notwithstanding this latter fact, we wanted
more than we had, for [ had not been able to
work very much of late, and my thre: babies
took up a goodly portion of the time that I ought
to have expended on my bread-winning art,

As soon as my hushand came home that night
1 showed him the advertisement and propounded
my plan to him. :

“It ‘would be a nice addition to our little
party, if she's a niee ¢ir],” T argued, and he re:
fused to admit that that was a reason for having
her.

“ We are very happy as we are, Flo,” he said.
¢ Our little party is teo perféct in my eyes for
nee to wish to xee it inereasnd.”

*“ Bat, Edgar, honsekeeping on what we have
ix such hard work,” I plewided ; and, if she would
come 16 us and pay us liberally what matter
whether shie is nice or not? We could endure
her.””

¢ If you take that tone, Flo, what's the worth
of ~anything but so .much money as ’twill
Pring 7' 1 may conclude that you've made up
vour wind to try the experiment,” he said,
‘laughbing.

¢ Not without- yonr permission—-but it would
be-sueh a help to us, Ted 1.1 said, eagerly.

And then, with a little more ado,. we went
into.a commities of wayzand means, and fiually
rose up with the deterinination to trv. how for-
~tutie would favour us with respect to this young
Judy, sl nein the world, who wanted 5 hows,

I wrote to the address she had given and stated
our terms as concisely as [ could. . I also: men-
tioned our respective professinng, thinking with
a justifiable pride in my own, that any cultivated
gitl could Lut be gladEto be admitted as one of
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By return - of pos’ 1 gov a letter ‘acceding’ to
wy terms, and asking if she could come to us
early iu the following week. SRR
¢ She doesn’t say a word about references,'' 1
said, "dubiously, ns I handed the letter to my
husband. ““ What a - pretty name she has—
Isabelle Cleveland ! ' ,

¢ The pretty uname mayn't be her own,*’ Ed-

gar said laughing,  ** Well, little woman, you
must gang your own gait; all I advise is that
you don't let the account between you run-on
too long, or you may find yourself in the wrong
box."’
¢¢ She writes the hand of a frank, open nature,”
[ said, rcconsidering the epistle under discus-
sion.
“ Yes, it's good, bold writing,” Edgar said,
looking atit——"* rather like a man’s. However,
deciphering character by meansof caligraphyis
all bosh; one of the cleverest, most onginal
women ! ever met with in my life wrote the
most conventional, stitl, commouplace hand,
We won't prejuddge Miss Cleveland, though.”

“And 1 way write and say she may come
next week I 1 interrogated,

“Yes, dear, if you're anxious to rush into
vour troubles so soon,’ he said laughing.

¢ Oh, Edgar, 1 won't foresee ¢ trouble " in the

matter at all 17 1 remonstrated ; ** she is going
10 pay us so Jiberally that my load of housekeep-
ing care will be lifted off my shoulders at onee,
and, additionally, being a young lady, she may
turn out a most delightful companion for me. 1
won't foresee trouble.”
**And I hope aou won’t have any, dear,” he
said, lightly ; and then he went ofl to business,
ami I went aver my house to see about making
it put on its fuirest aspect in the eves of our new
inmate.

My house was a very pretty one, and } was
foud of it, as women ure fond of the homes in
which they are happy, and which they have ar-
ranged in 8 great measure acconling to their own
taste. It always gave people bles<ed with the
‘“artist’s eye " the impression of being well-
furnished, though an upholsterer would have
deemed it wanting in much that the upholsterer’s
mind deems strictly essential, For instance, the
carpets and curtains, the chairs and conehes,

were no longer new and bright and fresh.  But
the colours of all had been chosen judizivusly,

and, as now their finst bloom was brushed off,
there was a harmony of tint about them all that
often marde me find other people’s furniture
gaudy and glaring.

My dmwing-room was my spectal pride. 1t
was a long lofty room, with a fireplace at either
end, and two large bay.windows in the side, Tt
was papered with a delicate gray-and-gold paper,
and the windows we'e draped with some soft-
textured green material.  There were & number
of incongruous arm.chairs and easy lounges
about, some covered with rase and gold-uoloured
satin, some worked in wool and some madessly
clothed in brown holland.  And trhewe all steod
out in clear relief on a dark polished flvor, for
economy and taste hal combined to make us
adopt the foreizn custom of dispensing with a
carpet.  There were several quaint and beautitul
cabinets, filled with old china and glass, and ons
that we ealled “ the ehitldren’s cabinet,” in which
were displayed the silver goblets, and ivory-
hound books and other pretty things that had
been given to our babies. - And the walls were
hnng with fine rare old Venetian mirrors, a few
good photographs and engravings, and severdd
good specimens of Oriental ansd old French china
plates and dishes, that were fastened up in a
pecaliar way with fine wire, making spots of
“colour” on the delicately-tinted paper that
were delicionus to my eves. Additionally, there
were large and wlmirable copies of the Venus de
Medici, the Venus of Milo, the Apolle Belvedere,
the Clytie, the Ariadne {Dampliers’y and other
masterpleces of ancient and medern art, dis.
posed about the room on . pedestals.  And there
wus one magniticent bronze-—the pride of my
heart—standing on a handsome marbls pedestal
in a carner that was sacred to herself—** The
Abandoned Ariadne,” a marvel of Barbidienne's
~—that glorified the reom to iy mind.

Scattered abont, in a profusion ihat | had too
correct. an eye to sutfer to degenerate into
muddle, were  Chels-a china figores of a good
period, oll German and [talian glass jngs, and
vases, and gohlets; an Indian casket, in ehony,
wonderfully carved ; little tables of various
shapes : ivory arnaments, leather fans, crosses
on brackets in white and coloured marble, from
which were suspended silver crucifixes. and
rosaries, and flowers—flowers everywhere !

In potson the pisno aud the ealiinets, on the
big old china plates, on the polishied floor, in
baskets wuspended from wire over the square
epenivg that was made by the taking down of
the double docrs, in slender -glasses— wherever,
in fact, 1 could find a resting-place for them, my
love of flowers induced me to put them. My
reom, as will be gathered from thiz deseription
of it, was very pretty and very artistie, and it
miust be owned that [ was _justified in anticipat.-
ing that it would strike the yonng lady  who
wanted a liome very favourably. L

What pains I took with the bedroom that
was. to he assigned to Misa Cleveland | It was a
splendidly-proportioned- room, with matchless
views from both its windows, und it was furnish-
ed comfortably as well as elegantiyl  With ‘my
own handa I remaved every particle of dnst that
had beeu left on the furniture by my less ob-
servant housemaid. Carefully and thoughtfully
1 ‘dressed the two vases with flowers—one forthe
centre-table, and the other for the mantel-piece.
Hopefully T arrangrd. the minutite of the dress-

the family of an artiste,

ing-table, o that the girl who wanted a homa

i the

might feel that her comfort was studied in- the
one she had chosen, e .

The day appointed for her arrival:came, and
T could not - settle to” my "usual work at. all, 'so
impatient was "Ito see her, ~A dozen times 1
placed miyself before my easel, and feebly c_ssnyed
a few strokes with my brush. A dozen times 1
gathered ‘my babies about me and strove to
amuse them, and failed ;- for wy heart was not
in my task-that day, and children are so quick
to discover that fagt. 1 dispensed with luncheon
altogether, .in onder that wy cook might devote
all her energies’ to - the alegaut littls dinuer 1
had ordered for 7 that night.  And.ns may be
supposed, my unusual excitement, idleness and
abstinence made we feel very tired, low-spirited
and nervous before Miss Cleveland had arrived.

She eame at 'last; about 2 o'clock in the after-
noon. . !
¢ A horrible time for any one to choose,’* 1
thought, discontentedly, as news of her advent
was brought to me; aud then bofore T had time
to do more than feel that T was a tritle less well.
dressed, a little Jess composed, a shade less well
prepared in body and mind for her than 1 would
like to have been.

I confess to having been staggered out of these
feelings most abruptly when she same into the
room, 1o place of the fragile, shrinking, rather
sorrowful-looking girl wiom [ had pictured to
mysell as wanting a home, | saw a fine, splen-
didly-arrayed woman, a year or two my senior.
[ roseto meet her with a gasp, and she advanced
to meet me with a sweeping courtesy that made
me feel very mueh at a disadvantage, stthough
L was planted quite securely on my own domestic
heights.

“1 hope that we shall get on well together,
aud soon become very good friends, Mrs. For-
rester,” she began at onee, and 1 feit T ought
have said that, and that she was robbing me of
my prerogative of giving the initiative,

* You seem to have a very nice place here,”’
she added, graciously, nud then she threw off her
hat and cloak, and ! saw her as she was—-one of
the prettiest womwen 1 ever saw in my life,

Pretty in such a theroughly comfortable way,
if may be allowed the expression.  Phunp and
comely, this young Indy who ** wanted & home”
had assuredly never wanted anything in her life
without having it immediately. A fair embodi-
ment of sticeess and satisfuction-—aud yet, for all
that, a woman with **a story,”” 1 was certaiu-—
a woman whe was not quite what she seemed on
surface. A yellow.haired woman, with
brown eves ani a perfectly clear, rosy com-
plexion, with scmething not anxious, but inter-
rogatory, in the brown eyes, though, and with
something that was not spuite suspicion, but that
might possibly develop nto it i rapid glance
and turn of the head. As 1 lookeld at her 1 be.
came feverishly anxious to have oy hin band’s
judgment upon her i and when he came home
b gave it to e withoutt reservation,

¢ Well) Flo, Tdon't want 1o dishearten you—
poer little hard-working woman--bhut before vou
have done with her you'll regret the hour that
made you acquainted with Miss' Cleveland, 1
fancy ; there’s something crooked. Has she
offerad any solution of the mystery of her lone.
liness 1

* No," 1 said, hesitatingly.

*‘1t strikes meo that she has come down here
with some other object than the avawed one,”
he said, wmeditatively ; ** however, if you're sat-
isfied, Dittle woman, 1 cught to be, | suppose ;o
we'll make up our minds not to meet trouble
hdlf-wa{." :

Trouble rame fast enough ; thers was no need
to go- half-way to meet 1t0 It commencel in
this way. 1 have described my incongruously
artistic drawinz-room, asd my pride in it. Well,
Miss Cleveland elected - not to ““find it guite
what she expected when she agresid to my terms ;
she must beg that 1 would put a carpet down ;
that slippery, cold floor made her shudder.™

I apologized, pleaded, protested, argned, anid
fically eifected a compromise. She would be
contented with a Persian rug or two ; tut they
“must be good.” So [ expended a small for-
tune in three, and hoped that her déemands had
come toan emd, Notat all! She had “beon

fastidiously and’ delicately brought up,” sha

said, ** and naked images (thus she designated
my beloved copies from the antique) made haor
shiver.,”. With all an artist's fervour, 1 became
eounsel for the defeuce of their purity and excel:
lence - of purpose in design,
land added blushes to her previous shiverings
awd shuddering+, and 1 haJ to give in, My
statuettes were remiovesd to my hushand's sindy
and wy own bedroom, andi I hoped that Miss
Clevelanil's seruples would requisseant (n pare.
For a few ‘days this seemed to be a well.
grounded assumption, and my bruisel apirite re:
covered themselves sulliciently for me to tell my
husband that I forgave the overthrow'of iny lares
awl penates, in vonsideration of the sensible res
liet trom ‘the addition to my houschold purse of
whit she paid me. He laughed and  shook “his
head, and bade me *“ wait and see before I'went
over unreservedly to.the enemy.” - - :
Haw. can. people bring themselves to speak
lightly ‘of iwhat they .term ‘‘ minor miseries 1
Those that I was called ‘upon to ‘endure would
come - into that.eategory, | suppose.; but what
excruciating wretchedness they have caused me )
1-grew nervous and-irritable, unfit for my work
as a mother, wife'and artist. - But I endnred on
hopefully, and tried to'make my husband believe
that I found compensation for the ills I'endured
in Misy Cleveland's society. k
Ahout a week alter the. copies of the antiques
had been condemned to beat a vetreat 1. went

down_ to the drawing-room one. morning,

and

found Miss Cleveland ‘hhiﬁ‘in:g‘ tho alrwith a

But Miss Cleve.’

deeply-aggrioved “expression in her fine brown
eyes. iy e T .

* Is anything amiss 1" I asked tremblingly
and, without hesitation, she told e that there
“Cwas:something “very. much amiss.  She had
serious doubts about the planta.”

“The plants " 1 exclaimed, looking roung
anxiously at my healthy green fricuds,  *¢ They
aro  doing  beautifully ;- my plants alwayy
fourish,” ‘

¢ Ak, but they flonrish at the expenss of thy
human beings who live with them. ~ I'm sure,”
she said, with some vehemence, *“ I have read in
some medieal work that they actually rob uy of
the oxygen we onght to take in when they
thrive; and when they don’t thrive your own
common-sense will- tell you how bad it must be
to live in a room with decomposed vegetally
matter.  Besides, they harbour dust and in.
sects.”

After & brief argument I gave up the contest.
I consented to sacrifice the loveliest ornamenty
my room could boast of, und when I had doneit,
Miss Cleveland . triumphantly sabstitated som.
abominations mads iu wax.

1 think you are a goose to put up with iy,
Flo," Fudgar said to me.

And for answer 1 reminded him that we had
three small children, nnd that Miss Clevaland
patd ns at the rate of four hundred a year. G;
at Jeast she was to pay us nt this rale aceording
ta our agreerent, and [ had no fear of her falling
short ofit.  She haid & fiue, lavish way of spend.
ing her moniy on anything that struck her taste,
that confirmed e inmy belief that she was o
very rich woman, although ne ¢otn of the reatin
had passed between us yet.

A thrill of suspieion would pass through wy
mind at night sometimes as T owas Iving brea
awake, Bat, in the gariah light of day, she
Iooked so very frank, aud fresh, and fair, and
above-board generally, that 1 could not douis
her.

© We shall get the movey all dewn jua iz
tumyp at the end of the quarter, probably.”

“1 hepe we shall,” he said, dubiousdy,
SO Meanwhile, dear, we must pay for the Persea
rugs 3 she hag Sexquisite taste,” no sloubt, as
you're always saying she has, but T owish o
wasn't quite such au extravagant ons

Time went o, ansd Tsabolle Cleveland hiad be
come very mnch oneof vs. Under her susplons
my house had assumed an appesrance of uxary
and splendour which it hid certainly been Jack.
ing in bhefore.  Batthe art aroma had fled from
it Tt was atrictly eonventional now in all 1t
arrangeinents - strietly proper and cotmfortable,
and conventional,  Buat it had lost its jook of
individustity, sud the procesa by which it had
1ost this had planged us very deepdy 1u debits

At densth 1 oguthered up my contage, and
spoke to her on the dreaded subjoct of Y:nym-‘-mv
I well remember the morging oun which 1 bur<e
the bomds of silence.  Jt was a summer msrn-
iz, and at breakfust she hud suggested anuniber
of expensive alterations in the garden and eon.
servatory, which, if carried oat under existing
cirenmstances, woubld, T 611, falf ram us, U
the intlaeton of this terrible couviction 1 spake

PRl T sald dwe had grown s intimate
and fond of one another that we had Dilen dnt
the womanly weakness of Christan-naming ane
anothery~¢¢ Bello, 1 reatly can’t have any moe
teads eut in that lawn ™

Yot you pretend to beoso fond of lowers U
she said, i some aurprive | apd 1 felt some eme
barrassment in explaining to her that 1 wius
“fond of many things that | felt 1 eonld w
afford.”

“ Do you really mean that I'* she satd, look.
ing at me dublonsly, in some distress.

Slndeed 1 da,” 1 said, dejectedly. * Todand
1 have had a barnd fight of it, I assure you ; our
expenses are heavy, and our ready money is
short."”

She looked wistfully away out of the window
for a while, and then she turned to me and
asked in an altered tone, 1 a ** little ready
money would be of any service to me now I

““If youcounld let me have just the guarter,”
I said, with a spaam: it would be very nice,
very convenient, very heipful to me, indead "]
blurted ont ab last, and | almost stitfened with
horror when she answered s

¢ Mra, Forrester, | can't—1 can’t

YENot just yet, is that it [ agked, in the
weak hope thatshe wasouly sorry 10 ba abliged
to defer payment fur a day or two,

* Notat all,” she said, miserably.  “*1 havs
been trying to make up my mind to tell you
this, and [ have put it off, thinking you were
rish people, and it didn't matter.”

I think shie saw the shiver that passed over
me a3 | reflected an the vonsequencen that her
tmpostare would bring upon us, A hideous
array of unpaid bills stared me in the fuce—of
unpaid billy that were to have been paid with
that money which she bad agreed to give ws
and which would never be paid now. In the
bitterness of my apirit Ilet my head droop dowa
into my hands and sobbed a weary, tired wo-
man's s9b of hopeless helplessness.

! Look here," she said at last, in a quick tone,
that made me glance np, 1 will tell you my
story, aud you shall judge for yourself which i3
the most wronged and the most to be pitied of
us two. I I: have run you into expeusea that
you can ill nfford (nn’(li see. Lhat ‘1 have done
that now), 1 can help you out of tham ; hut the
wrong that has beon done to me no one can
right. Listen.” - : :

s

** Miss Cleveland; I am in no mood to listen
to a tale that you well know how to tell to suit

{your own purposs,” I said, bitterly. *' T have



