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1 want youradvice, doctor,'” she said, as ho
entered her apartment.

] hope you are not ill,"  snid the house.sur-
geon, trying to smile and secm at cage,

¢ No,"" answered the widow, sharply ; “but
[ want to know what you are going to do, |
had a visitor last night when yon were, 1 sup-
pose, visiting your mother and Mise Keane,
Can you guess whoit was ¥°
“ No,” said the doctor;
grew a dusky red. .
© ¢ Mr, Bingley,” said Mra, Carnaby, looking
keenly at the doctor,  ** Hecame to me to make
a proposal.’’

¢ Of marringe " said the doctor, trying feebly
to be jocular.

“ No,"said Mrs. Carnabiy,  * You know wel}
enough whom he wishes to mnrry ; and if his
story is true, T think this girl who has so won-
derfully interested you behaved very bally. But
this is not to the point, You know I'm a poor
wontan, don’t you, and that [ have to depend
upon my own exertions, for the preseut at least,
for my daily hread ¥

“ He offered to bribe you, I suppose,”” said
Dr. Jdames Iiay.

* You need not put it so coarsely,” nnswered
the widow, ** nor need you speak to me, for that
matter, in such o tone ! HRut he did offer me
money to tell him where this Miss Keune now is
~and so large asum that only umder one condi-
iion would a poor woman like myself L justitied
in refusing it.”’

“And that condition is. "
tor.

“You know quite  well,”
wilnw, as the doctor panseds T helped this
girl to eseape from Mr. Bingley--who has, 1
think an undoubted cluim to her—to please yon

and hiy pale skin

anid the doe-

continued  the

between us that if T did this yon would e

to desperation.

“Oh, you know well enongh that 1 consented
to belp this gitd, and run the nisk of losing my
sitnation, because T believed that you wenld
marey me !

Fora moment or two the dector was silent
after this spnouncemment,  He saw that if he
did not marry this widow she would betray the
gir! whem he bad learned to love toa vindictive,

disappointed man, whe would show her no
merey.

Drector James Hayv theneht all this over,
and reselved to sacrifee himeeldt for Laura’s
!h\kt.

And so he said, * Well, if vou wish it, T am
teady tomarry vou.”

Mrs. Carnaby mivanced towards Liv cboat
previpitate hersedl into his arms,

But the Jdoector drew back. * And now,” he
rald, will vou be gosd incugh to inform My,
Bingley that you know nothing of Miss Keani's
wherenbouts 3 that you are not afraid, sud thas
netther is vour future husband afrand 0 and tha
we care pothing about what he may or may not
do

1 will tell him,” said the widow,
slie sl the
bargain,
Mr~. Carnaby went bustling abeut her duties
all the rest of thedsy with an airof sai-fuction ;
but the doctor attereled to s with a heavy step
and 4 languid look,

Hedid not go to see his mother nor Laura all
thut day.

ot ke went on the llowing aftrrnoon,
Laura was sitting up, and thashed and bright.
ened when shesaw her kind {riend approachy
He wus almoest repaid for what he had don
he thought, as he sat and Jooked at her, He
had saved this dear girl from a choive between
two shameful fates, he told himsedf, and what
wattered his feelings, after ail ¥

Buat the day did not pass withoot acruel blow
falling upon him. The afternaon was fine, and
as the sun came shining into the windows, he
asked Laura to go ont for o Hittle drive with hing,
1 will do yon good | he said 5 and if vou wear
a thick veil, there can be no danger that anvene
will recognize yvou.”

Laune saw that the doctor wished to go, and
80 she went.  And as they drove on, having got
aeab with a gond horse, she really began to en.
Joy the air, and to look around with some in-
terest,

They drove throngh Rattersea Park, and in
returning passed throngh some of the streets
of Pimbico. Suddenly the doctor felt Laura grasp
hix arm, and saw that she was very pule.

P What igthe matter 1" he asked, anxiously.
*“ Look "' said Laura, and pointing to the door
of a registry-oflice for governesses and servauts,
upon the threshold of which thiee persons were
atanding,

“That is Maud, wy little sister,” she said,
in trembling accents, still grasping the doctor’s
arm, “and--and Mr. Glynford, They must be
searching for me !

Do you wisli,” the doctor faltered, ¢ that |
should speak to that geutleman ¥7

“No," aunswered Laura-—-“no ! 1 can he
nothing to him now. 11 is better that he shonld
forget me—better he should think that I am
denid, for 1 shonld bring him trouble and
shame 17

Laoura’s voice broke, and she commenced sob-
hing as she satd these last words 3 and, stifling
his own emotion, Doctor James Hay dhid his best
to comfort her,

“ It may all come right,”” he said, gently,
““ Do not distress yourself, Lanra.”

e had never called her by her Christinn name
before, and did so now with an aching heart and
a dull weariness of all earthly things.

Awmd then
doctor shoeok hands upon their

o
N
ty

—for your sake, indeed—and {0 was nnderstood !

W ll—do what © saked the doctor, driven |

But he made very little sign of this. He took
Laura safely home, and after resisting his
mothr-r'n.vnrnest entreaties that he would stay
the evening with them, he went away, feeling
utterly miscrable. )

* . - » * » »

. lnura way greatly startled when, one morn-
ing, Doctor Hay suddenly and abruptly said to
her, “1 have been a fool I"'——with strange
vathos.  ““ Laura, knowing that you care foran-
other man, | have learnt to love you! But |
suppose there is no hope for me 37

' Ohy Doctor Hay,"” said Laura, nutting out
herband, 1 am so sorry—so grieved 1 1—1
never thought that yon ¢ared for me in this
way .

He pressed her hand and left her,

Threw days prssed away very quietly in the
little house in Bismarck Place, knd on the fourth
day & cab drove to the door, and, pale, nlmost
staggering, James Hay once more entered his
mother’s house,

He had been taken ill in the country, he told
them,

His mother got him to bed, and sent for a
medical friend of his who lived in their neigh-
bourhaod, and who declared that James Hay was
sulfering frow typus fever of & very malignant
kind. ’

And he was right ; for ere many days had
passed, poor.fames Hay was no more.

Lanra, entering one morning the parlour of
Mrs. Hay’s house, was startled te behald Bing-
ley there,

“Fhave found vou at last,” he said, *“aund
will be trifled with no Jorgor!  Will you be my
wife b Say ¢ Yes U or thiy instant § give vou
into custody ©*

“ Do your worst 7
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never heeome yours !

cried Laura. ¢ 1 will

“Then, as there's a heaven above us,” eried

Yinglev, i a lond voier, and trembling with

rage, Pl give you in charge 17 )

But here his tongue failed him, and the next
wanent, struck with apoplexy, he full forward
i lx:‘:pll‘ss ]u[.;.

Laura thew from the reom to summon assist-
anee, and eneomntersd William Glynford,

‘Laura, Laura ! why have you hidden yom-
self away so long 1

Laura did not answer, but led him inte a
little back sitting-room, where poor James Hay
used 1o *!lu‘*‘.r-,

Y Now tell meall, Laura ! he said.,

Aud, after some persuasion, she told the
wretehed story,

And when William Glynford had heard all, he
put his arms round the poor girl, and drew her
t his breast. Biuglev recoverad speech and
conscipusness just before he died, and told the
real truth conceruing these notes.

Bingley had gone to Fearney's, the broker's,
it the vague hape of tinding some clue, or, at
least, of jearning if Laura had  spoken truth
abaut the portmanteau 1 which she said she
bad found the potes.,

Frarney, the broker, rememberad the port-
mautean on being reminded of it rememberad
selling it to Laura; and then procecded to tell
Bingley how he had got it

He had bought i, he said, at the same time
that be had bought the clothes of & younyg man
they ealled Watsen, who had been a shopinan in
Bingley's emplovinent,  This young man had
died suddenly of heart disease, und his friends,
who belouged to the south, had sold his effects,
amony them the portmntean,

Thus Bingley knew who had been the robler
in his establizhment—-who had stolen his notes
amd hix gold. The man was dead | consequently
Ringley could not punish him, and had there-
tore kept the seeret. When he acensed Laura
of stealing his notes, he knew perfectly well that
she hiad not been the thief.

The fair voung wile of William Glynford re-
turned with him to Farnhame a1 month or two
after Mr. Bingley's death.

This bereaved mother of Ductor James Hay
resides near Lauvra, whe is as a loving dunghter
to her.

Poor little Maud has ceased to exist.

Mr: Keavestill lives, but rarely goes to her
danghter's house.

Al Mr. Binglev's wealth went to his sister,
Mrs. Glynford, who is now one of the greatest
women 1n Farnhamne,

William Givnford and Laura love each other
with a love that lightens every il

*As long as we are together 1 do uot care
what happens,” he tells her 1 and this assurance
is very precious to her heart.

THE END.

ORGAN FOR SALE,

From one of the best manutuctories of the
Domsinion.  New, and an excellent instrunv .
Will be sold cheap.  Apply at this office.

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

Tugk Viennese compo-er, Johann Strauss, is
writing an opfra-comique for a libretto written by Hen~
nequin. e ix wlso nrmnging ons of his old seores for
Hibretta by William Busaach called » Le Prince Char-
mante,”

Miss Gunpvieve Warp has gone to the
Tnited States, not to appear in “Forget We-Not,” gs was
At firat snnouncsd. but to regnlinte the mise rn scine of
“Anne Mie,” which is to be produced m Awmerica by
Mr, and Mra, MoKee Raokin,

Mapase Manie Rozg, the prima douna, as-
aerts thint of the great singera of to-day not one is Italinn,
and predicts that Eaglish will be the medinm of the
opern in luture.  Nitason thinks the sawme, st Patti, the
diva, prefers to sing in Eoglish,

NOTE-WRITINGIN LLONDON.

In writing and answering notes, we observe,
says the London Quecn, how closely particular
sets of words and expressions are fullowed by
the generality of people ; they accept a model
and adhere to it ; but the etiquet of polite phrages
in force in letter writing changes as everything

| else changes, and what was strictly polite and

proper to write under given circumstances some
twenty or thirty years ago, is not quite the
thing to say to-day,

Formerly a note written in the third person
invariably commenced with <“Mrs. A. presents
her compliments to Mrs. B. "' bat now the
words * presents compliments” have fallen very
much into disnse, and whenever any other open-
ing phrase can be substituted, it isin better taste
to employ it. Indeed, it may be taken a3 a
mle that compliments are only nresented to a
complete strauger, or officially, or professionally
speaking ; but whenever an acquaintanceship
existy, even of the slightest possible character,
other expressions are used in preference to the
words ** presents her enmpliments.” The nature
of the note itself would probably determine the
most appropriate expression wherewith to ecom-
mence it, thus:—“Mrs, A, would he greatly
obliged if Mrs. B," ete, or * Mrs, A, would ba
greatly indebted to Mrs, B. ifshe wonld kindly
forward the inclosed letter to,” ete., or ** Mrs,
AL nuch regrets that she is unable 1o give Mrs.
B. the desired information.”” ete., or ** Mrs, A.
begs to thank Mrs. B for her kind no.e,” cte.,
or ¢ Mrs, A, {3 verv sorry to say that she did
unt receive Mrs. B's note in time," etc., or
“Mrs. Al incloses two tickets, according 1o
Mrs, B.s request, and will be happy,” ete.
Notes snch as these are of the most ceremonious
order.

Notes of invitation to slight acquaintances
are generally written in the third person when
it is not thought necessary to issue invitation
cardz, and the answers are couchied in a like
form, it not being strictly polite to answer n
note of invitation, however formal, by a carl of
acceeptance, or of refusal, as the ease may bhe.
O conrse, in town, these cards are invaluable
to those who entertain largely and receive a
corresponding number of inaitations ; but when
a circle of acquaintances is but a small one, the
use of cards of aceentancs or refusal wonld ap-
[ear pretentious. Thus a ceremonions nate of
invitation would probably run ¢ Mr, and Mrs.
AL reguests the pleasure of Mro and Mrs. B's
company at dinner on Thursday, June 16, at
eight o'clock,” ete. The answr to this styvle
of note would bee ““Mroand Meso B have much
pleasure in aceepting Mroand Mrs, Als kind
invitation for Thur«lay, the sixteenth instant,”
ar “ Mr.oand Mrs, B.oneh regeet that a pre.
vious engagement wili prevent their having the
pleasure of dining with Mr. and Mrs. AL an the
sixteenth instant.”

Many people, however, prefer to write even
the most ceremonivus ated formal of invitstions
and notes in the first rather than in the third
person. Thas Mres. A0 wonld write 1 ““ D-ar
Lady B, will you and Sir George B, give us the
pleasure of your cotmpar ¥ at dinuer on Thursday,
June sixteenth U7

Awinvitation note less formal would perhaps
run: ** Dear Lady B, would you and Sir
Gearge B oline with us on Thursday, the six-
teenth instant, to meet Lord and Lady X., who
have promised to dine with us on that day 7"
Thix would be saded in the event of Lord and
Lady X, being iutimate friends of Sir George
and Lady B., otherwise it wonld be in very bad
taste to allude to their being expeeted at dinner
on aceount of their rank only. On the other
haund, If Lordand Lady NX. were celebrities or
Hous in theiv wev, it wondd be quite correct t
refor to theur in the nate of invitation, it being
considered a privilege to meet prominent or
distingnished persons apart from mere rank. In
writing formal letters or notes iu the first person
ft is not unusual to conclude with compliments,
Thus Mrs. A writing to the Coantess of C.,
wonld say @ ““Dear Lady C., Lady Mary D, has
asked me to send vou a few things for vour stall
at the Haretield Bazaar. [ therefore venture to
send vou the accompaunying box of work and
china. With complinents, believe me sincerely
yours,” eto.

Anothar class of note hetween acquaintances
not strictly intimate would run thus from Mrs.
AL to the Marchioness of D0 “Dear Lady D,
my daughters are getting up some tableaux for
the benetit of rur local haspital, The Dachess
of E. has kindly promised to help us, and the
Ladies Caraline and Emily Goare to take part in
them. | thaught that you would perhaps also
assist w3, and that your daughter, Lady Jaune
., might be persuaded to sing for us between
the tableaux, ete. With Rind vegards to yonr-
sell and Lord D, believe me very truly vours,™

In writing to a total stranger ta the first por-
son-—and it not untrequently happens that ei
cunmstances bring about such communications—
it is usual to commence betwern equals with
s Dear Mr. AL or Dear Mrso AL in preference
to ** Dear 8ir” or ¢ Dear Madam, ™ which is now
an old-fashioned style of commencing a letter.

With regand to writing to persons of rauk, if:

Mg, AL were writing to a marquis, earl, vis-
count, or barou, she would address them as

S Dear Lord AL B Cl,oor DL as the case might

be but if she were writing to a duke she wonld
address him as ©° Dear Doke,” and if writing to
a prince of the blood royal she would commence
her letter * Dear Sie:” bat it Mr. A, were
writing to a marquis, earl, viscount, or buron,
it wortld depend upon the extent of his acquatat.
ance with them how he addressed them; if on

ceremonions or formal terms or if writing in an

officinl or professional capacity, he would say,

“ay Dear Lord ;" if slightly acquainted he

would say, *“ Dear Lord A, B., C, or D.;" if

intimate, he would say, ¢ Dear A, B., C,, ar
9

If Mrs. A. were writing to a duchess, whether
she were intimate with her or only slightly ac-
quainted, she would address her ‘‘Dear
Duchess,” or if writing to her officially she
would address her in the third person in the
manner before mentioned. 1f Mrs. A, were
writing to a marchioness, countess, viscountess,
or the wife of a baron, she would address them
as ““ Lady A., B., C., or D.”

If writing to the danghter of either duke, mar-.
quis, or earl, she would, if not well acquainted,
commence her letter with *“ Dear Laty Mary
B., but if well aciuainted she would write
¢ Dear Lady Mary.” If Mrs. A. were writing
to a baronet, whomn she knew bat slightly, she
would eommence her note with *“ Dear Sir John
3., or ¢ Dear Sir Charles C.,” but if intimate
she might write  Dear Sir John,” or ¢ Dear Sir
Charles,” if she were ton friendly to use thesur-
name, she would Jdoubtless have reached the
stage when she might with propriety write
¢ Dear Johnny,” or ¢ Dear Charley.”

If Mr. A. were writing to a baronet, unless he
were intimate enough to say ““Dear ., or
“ Dear C.," he woubd write ¢ Dear Sir George
3.,” or Dear Sir Charles .7 Of conrse, if Mr.
AL had known Sir John B. or Sir Charles C.
at school or college, he would probably write
¢ Dear Jack,” or ¢ Dear Charlie ;" butas arule,
men do not adiiress rach other by their Christian
names, unless the friendship dates from boy-
hood ; but on the other haud, men do not ad-
dress each other as Mr. B. or Mr. C, but at once
fall into the use of the surname B. or ', unless
it is desirable to maintain the acquaintance on a
very stiff and formal footing,  Again, all due
reverence is paid to age, and a very young man
would continue to write *¢ Dear Me. B to one
considerably his senior. ¢ It Mrs. A. were
writing to a general, eolorel, major, or captain,
she wonld write ** Dear General B, or ¢f Dear
Colonel C.°° as to write *““Dear Colonel,” or
“Dear Major,” would be more than a trifle vul-
gar.

With regard to writing ltters none but school
girls now cross and recross a sheet of writing
paper 5 two sheets of paper are invariably used
if one sheet will not eontain all that is to be
saiid.  If half the second sheet of paper is left
blank it is not toru off, @ whole sheet being
more convenient to hold and to fuld than is half
asheet of paper. [t a few last words are neces.
sary to complete a letter they are writien on the
margin and not arross the writing on the faceof
the pagrs.

In adilressing envelopas the
written legibly in the center
aml not run offinte a eorner, leaving a thivd of
the envelope blaak.  Many peopie write their
initials or name in full in one eoru=r of the en.
velope 1 this is quite a matterof inclination. In
writing to an henorable the abbreviation of
hons should be written in a line above tnat in
which the name is written.  Tare prefix ¢ the”
placed before a title is alsa written in o line
above the name, as would be *“his" or **her
grace” when writing to a duke or duchess.

The word “ ta” placed before a title or a
nama is a matter of inclination ; when used
before a name it is written in a line above the
name,

address shoulid be
of the envelope,

A story isteld of Van Ambursh, the great
Hon-tamer, sow dead. On one occasion while
in a bar-roomn he was asked how he got his won-
derful power over animals,  He said @ It is by
showing them that I'm not the least afraid of
them and by keeping my eve steadily on theirs.
'l give you an example of the power of my eye.”
Pointing to a loutish fellow who was sitting near
by, he said: *f You see that fellow I He's a
regular clown.  Ull make him come across the
room 1o me and I won't say a worl to him."
Sitting down he fixed his keen, steady eve on
the man. Prosently the fellow straightened
himsel! gradually, got up and came slowly across
to the hon-tamer.  When he wot close enough
he drew back his arm and struck Van Amburgh
a tremendous blow under the chin, knoecking
him elear over the chair, with the rewark :
“ You'll- stare at me like that again, won't
you ¥’

A CORRERPONDENT {(a widaow) writes to the
San Franciseo News Lotter - 3y heart is ~teep.
ed in woe, but it is certainly very consoling to

find that black crape and afliction are so be.
:coming to my Greeian cast of teatures,  And by
! the way. dear, 1 have a new pawder which is
Cquite incomparable. [t must have been made
Cexpressly for tear-stained faces of widows, 1
was i good deal disappointed that T conld not
. get my mourning out-fit from Paris, but there
was not time, dear Jue took me so by surprise.
He was alwavs fond of surprises, and he went
olf very suddeuly at the Iast.  There is really
no mourning like that of the ¥French—so sug-
westive, so expressive.  They understand so per-
fectly how to delineate every degree of grief,
! from abject woe to tender melancholy and pas-
i sive resignation.  But my dress was quite satis.
factary, the crape cost ten dollurs a yard (which
always tends to soothe the mourning heart) and
a sweeping veil, for | insisted upon it being seve-
ral inches longer than Lelia Snowtidon’s.  Or-
naments, black onyx. Ma suggested gurnet as
less expensive, but [ was firm. No sordid,
¢ economical ideas shall ever interfere to prevent
i the proper manifestations of my woo.”




