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Then ho said, Dr. Seaman, whose pationt had taken
A largo dusv of laudsnum, saved tho man’s bagon,
‘l use Harry's words) by a hm‘taotvmixl ap?llod
Vith a vigorous hand to the poor ftllow’s hida;
Aund declapod the samo rogimen good to romovo
Tho fev'rish distractions occasioned by love—
And ho wrote 8 [ﬂmmcrlguou had done good tv many,
* Vorberibus ut flagelletur est beno
Then he prated of Mars and of Venus and Cupid,
1 wonder wh[v| boys aro so dreadfully stupid—
For 1 don't thiuk relativastup an npolo;g{1
For tormentivg mo with his Heathen Mythology.

I must eeo Doctor Bolus; nonsensical twaddla

13 not very likely to run v 48 noddlo;

to's & gravo sober man of suund practical sense,

And doesnot to quizzical wit make pretenco—

With ptll, drauglit or lotion I don't think Lie'l} teaso

mo

Bat write a prosoription moro llkd{ to please mo-

I'ro suro I shall dieif I got no retief,

Aud that phyaio will help mo is not my bellef,

8o, if dear Doctor Bolug desires to cure,

He'll advise, what I'll gladly coneent to gnduro.

That Captaln Tremorno sosze ine morning shall brin

(it w.ll work fiko a cliarm, it will bo tho | ﬁht thing,

A Parson, a Clerk, and & plain golden RING.

Fe i stationed at London, 1'll gladly cumo home,

And no more, dear Mamma, will your fond Fannio
o8I,

TWO CHAPTERS OF L_FE.

CHAPTER 1. ‘‘ WOOED AND WON.”

HAT has come over you, Llew.?” and the

speaker, o fair man, with o Inight honest

face, pitched down his fishing tackle, and seized

the tller of the boat.  You don't want to try

whether it is true that waters cannot quench
love 7

« wist you'd not make such a confounded
donkey of yourself,” replied the other sulkily,
gretung redin the face, and showing temper in
tho tremble of the upper lip. The fair man gave
tum a quick glance, and then puling his cap
over lus cyes, lay down on his back, saying pre-
sently, * Example is better than precept;” at
least, the copy-book I used in my chudhoed had
1itso. You arein love; I have nover been; you
are evil tempered, bad company, and wmchned to
be quarrelsome.  Ergo, love i3 to bo avoided by
thuse who desito to Livo at peace with their fel-
low-men” Then suddenly changing his voice
and hfting himself up, ho said:  Let's havea
pull, Llew,; the ude 13 on the turn, and will
bring us i sgan; an ho 3 stretch will put
your digeston in better orde "

His cumpaniun, alibough he made no verbal
answer, set about doing what was required of
lum; ho rolied up tus lioe, lighted o fresh cigar,
and took to hus oar keenly if not kindiy. They
puiled straught oug fur the matter of a coaple of
mules, ncither breakingsilence, then they paused,
and Llew,, looking a Liule ruffled, said :—

« | gay, Charley, I'vc an abominable tempar,
end you shouldn't try to rile me, especial.y
about you know what. I have got myself into
a mess, and—and, the fact is, I mean to marry
Alico in spite of them all.”

¢« The deaco you do! tben it's worse than I
expected. What do you mean to keep a wife
upon ??

« I'll emigrate.”

“ No you won't. It costs money, you see.”

« I 11 take a private tutorship.”

“ Bat they won't take your wife too. Tl tell
you what you'll do: you'lt drop thoe affair alto-
wether. Seriously, yoa cannot afford to marry.
Atice's father is a sensible old feliow; be won't
havo anytaing tosay to you; he's as proud in
Lis way 83 you are,”

Llew. made use of an expression by no means
complimentary to his intended futher-in-law, and
his advizer went on:

“ QOr put it in another way. Suppose you
could have Ler, and made ber dra. Derwin to-
morrow—how about your mew relations? her
people would be your people, you sce.”

« Stop that, Charley; I'm in earncst; I mean
to marry Aljce, and ¥ mean to cut all her rela-
tious. Who was the parson you introduced me
to at Tenby 7

« Cornish, an old Wadham man; he's gota
curacy down in these parts somewhere, and is a
capital follow &cross country, and not so bad at
brewing punch.”

* Would ho come over hers for a day or
two "

“I don'tsco why ho should not; but, why!
you don’t want him to do the splicing, eh 7

“ Yes, I do—-"

“Whew ! and Charley Shifner drow o long
breath. “Ihope you won't getangry, Derwin,” ho
wenton speaking very gravely, “but I'd rather not
have anything to do with this, you are certain to
repent it sooner or later. Not that Alico is not s
good and protty girl; I believe she's all that,
old follov7 ; but it's her fricnds. And then your
uncle, he'd put a gpoke in your wheel at once. 1
wish you'd bo reasonable. Lot's cut away to-
morrow ; come, there'sa good follow ; shie's a dear
little body, and it will bo a wrench, you know,
bui better s scar than an open wound.”

Charloy spoke from his heart, and with a sin-
cere feeling of anxiety for his friend; but then
ho had never been in love, and forgot that rea-
son has sometimes very little to do with tho ten-
der passion. Ho paused, thinkipg bis argument
too clear not to tako offect, and then, as Llew.
did not apswer, he beld his peaco, montally
comforting himself with the reflection that his
woras had told,—and—that his fricnd was think-
ing of them. They rowed leisurely on, dipping
their oars slowly and quictly, the tide doing
most of the work for them; just as the keel
grated against the boach, Derwin gaid :

» We'll start to-morrow, Charley.”

“That's a good fellow,” and all the clouds
passed away from Charley's faco ; ¢ you'll never
regret it

“ Y don’t intend to,” was the roply, uttered in
racher ambiguous tones ; and then landing, the
two men shouldered their tackle, 4sb, and rugs,
and mounted the bill to the little inn, where
they had taken up their quarters a month before,
with tho intention of reading hard, an intention
Shifner kept up as far ag the Field and Bell's
Lifo were concerned, whilo Derwin might very
soon have mado personal application of Byroa's
hoes,—

My only books were womau’s looks;

tho blus eyes, fair face, and light -form of a
nc:ghbouring farmer's danghter having effectu-
ally barished all othor power of study.

A few hourslster, Derwin, pretending to go to
bed, bade good mght to lus friend, and took his
way out of tho house, along the path leading to
tho castle, which, rsing grimly against the
moonbeams, was throwing mysterious shadows
upon the hill-side. Nota breath of air moved
the leaves or grass, or disturbed the surface of
the river, down which, it being full tide, the
stream was just keeping up a moving rain of sil-
very sparkles in the centre of the broad bosom
of tho water. There were very few people stir-
ring at that hour; the wilagers worked hard
and early, and went 800D to bed in those days,
and the country folks, who, after the manner of
the Welcb, came dowa to bathe, saw 1o beauty
in cvening hights. So it was that Mr. Derwin
uad the castle road to himself, and having passed
through the fir-wood and reached the open path
upon the south side of the hill, he walked more
slowly, pausing, and turping to look back now
and then, as if in expectation of sceing somo ove.
At last, reaching the stecper part of the hill, ho
sat down upon the grass, and, whistling softly,
gnzed over Carmarthen bay, lying quiet and
lake-like between him and the dark mountain-
outlino of tho Gower's Jand. Themoon was full
that night, and hung low in tho blue heaven,
casting a broad glistening path of li%Et across
tho water, along which one solitary fishing-boat
was ghding, the oars throwing shotwers of fiery
sparks a3 they dipped in the water, It wag very
lovely, very peaceful and holy, but Derwin was
only locking at, pot thinking of it; be scarcely
knew whother it was land or water, moonlight
or daylight. Presently a quick light step came
a}gng the turf, and Alice Alorgen stood by his
side.

“ You sro shaking, datling,” ker lover whis-
pered, as ho beld her band, and ((mzed into the
sweet ayes, growing unnaturally large and
bright in contrast to her pale frightened face.

“Yes, gurely; Mr. Shifner was telking to
father, aud they ware saying you are to go to-
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worrow;” gho looked around athim fixediy for &
second or two, thep lifting away his arm from
her waist, sho rose, saying in a loud hard vorce,
~—< And it's true indecd then, and I might have
known it allalong. God forgive youfor deceis-
ing my heart, but its mo that's been foolish and
blind.  Yes, indeed, I knew you wero & gentle-
man liko tho rest of them, but I thought [ ¢ould
read lovo and truth in your eyes.”

" Derwin bad lot her talk on, parily because he
was tempted just for tho momeut to take Shif-
ner’s advice, partly because in her vehemenco
and despair thero was a rew spell and power in
her beauty, and partly be 'auso it was pleagant
to hear how the very passion she gave way tu
told of her Iovo; but when she paused, with a
long sobbing gasp for breath, he held out his
arms, whispering :

“‘ ,Aliec, my beloved, you are coming with
me.

She «lasped her hands togother, and beat for-
ward as if to read his face, whispering in a low
busky voico :

“(od forgive you, Wby aro you tempting
me "

“Its no temptation, Alice, I swear,” and as
ho spoke, he sprang to his feet, and took berhands
in his. “ You shell be my wife, I never meant
anythingelso. 1 have no one<o stop me marry-
ing whom I pleaso; and you, darling,~they’'ll
never keep you from me.”

Alico began to sob bysterically now; and
shaking and crying, she clung to bim, as by told
her his plans, hopes, and promises, which, as he
was oxcited, Derwin poured forth vehemently,
and, as far as the fecling of tho moment went,
truthfully.

He told her hig future could present no diff-
culty; which, with her by his side, would prove
Jnconguerable , life must bo all love and happi-
ness, its very happiness tinged with the rosy hue,
would look ljke blessings,

Tho moon roso higher and higher in the quict
sky, tho silvery path was gone; inch by inch, tho
tide left the glistening sands, and Derwin still
d.cw pictures of the time to come, of the world
ho was 10 show his wife, and Ahice listencd, nest-
ling to his arms, and now and then asking some
question, which from tho very insight it gavehim
into her simplicity and innoconce, stirred stall
more deeply the beiter feelings of his heart, and
gave just enough light of pure love to blind hiw
to the passion that was hurrying him on.

When they parted that night Alice had pro-

roised ¢o mect him at the nearest railway station

upon the morning following his departure from

Elﬁradsttphen, and they were to be married in
ondon.

Derwin did not take his friend into his confi-
dence. Probably a railway carriage is not con-
ducive to secrets. Perbaps he was beginning to
doubt the prudence of his scheme, Shifner's
noisy college chaff and talk was bringing back
other feelings, and he grew more and more
ebsent and nervous. .
They reached Tenby in time for dinner, and
Shifner, misinterpreting his fiiend's cloudy epi-
rits, concluded that after all, if love counld take
such a hold upon a man like Derwin, it must be
a still moro desperato thing than be, Charles
Shifner, hadeven imagined. There was only one
cure he knew of, and that was to drowan dull
care; therefore he ordered a capital dinner, and
persuaded Llew. to try o pecaliar combination
of liquids, brewed in & special manner, concocted
by a famous grand-unclo of Shifner’s. But his
exp iment failed ; Derwin pronounced it atro-
cious, and drank mildly of whisky-punch; so
that Shifoer out of venperation for bis uncle's
memory, did more than his duty to his own
monufactare, and found it expedient to retre
about midnight, assuring the waiter that be was
going to be married next day to the maid of
Llangothlen.

As goon ag Shifner was safely out of the way,
a dog-cart was ordered, and Mr. Derwin, Jeaving
an erplanatory note in the coffec-room, wds
driven off to tho station, when<e he proceccad
to the appointed rendezvous, where, veiled snd
frightened, Alico stood almost alone upon the

platform, waiting for the trxin.



