A GYPSY WEDDING.

Few thinge are more ,a‘imple than a marriage
ceremony i%ﬁhg'tha'éypbiea, and ndescnptlzn

" of aweddiog os recently witnessed -by tbe
writer wilt not, we believe, prove uninterest-
ing. Thera were more than & score of tenta

at the encampmens, Where We were
temporary - guests,’ and at the open-
ing of each a . fire was ‘burning,

crackling anfl blazing awsy ag-early as six
o'clack in the morning of the day which was
to witness:the marrisge:of one of the favorite
young girls of the camp. An hour afterward
and an old.gypsy msn, with silvery hair and.
broozed, wrinkled face, with ‘but one eye,
stepped cn ] an | I
the violin, which had but twp etrings-on it.-
The plaver’s opening piece was the well-known
tane, ** Hasts to the Wedding,” to w_hmh- the
younger gypsies wera eoon dancing with great
hilarity. While some of the clder women
were watching the dencers, others were en-
giged in culinary preparations. At the
opening of ona of the tents stood the a_warth.V-
looking masculine gypsy chief, with his hands
in his pockets, ct:adfastly gaziog upon the
dancers, At o given signal from the
chief, the music and dancizsg ceased, Two
rows of gypaies, with about  twelve
or fifteen in each row, were formed,
standinz face ta face, being between four and
six fect apnrt. Half way down between these
rows twp gypsies held upa broomstick about.
eipkteen inches ubove the ground. All boing
thus for in readiness. the chief-called out the
name of the bridegroom, who was a very hand-
some gypsy man aboup, 22 yeers of age. Ris
hair and eyes were very dark, and the con
ormation of his face stronzly indicated the
race t» which he belonged. Ha wore an olive-
colosed ~eiveteen coat, red waistcoaf, and o
alaring-colored handkevchief round his neck.
In persom, he was tall, muscular, and ‘well
made. In obedience to the chiet’s commsnd
ke came from a tent at onesideof the encamp-
ment, walied betwoen the rows of gypsies,
stepped over thg ' broomatick, turned rO}ll_ld,
and tben etood with his arma akimbo waiting
the arrival.of :his intended wife. The chiel
then called.out the name of the bride, who
camo from e tent at thoe opposite side of the
encampment, -She was about nineteen years
of uge, rather short cf stature, apparentty of a
healthy and hardy constitution, while the
pearly lastre of hev eyes and long, dark, plossy
hair seemed to identify her with the purest
remuant of the.gypsy race. She also walked
between: the tiwwo .rows of gypsies, tripped
very lightly over the broomatick, which she
had no sooner dore than the youang gypsy
man, ia the most gentle and gallant manner
imaginable, took her in his arms, and com-
pleted the ceremony by giviog bis new-made
wifo some of the loudest kisses we ever heard
in our life. Then the music end dancing
were resumed ; the whole of the members of
the encampment had suspended buisness ; pre-

parations for u good foast were going
an; ecvery face looked bright, and
every hesrt eeemed joyous. The men

smoked, the wamen talked.volumes, the chil-
drén shout:d nnd frollicked, the old horses
grszad by the side of the kiinke, the donkays
pibuled their coarase food with o self-satisfied
air, aud locked as if conscions they wers to
bave that daya respite from their weary
toils ; even the two or throc dogs that were
there wagged their tails, as if in anticipaticn
of an extra feed cr of better and a lirger
qunat’ty of rations then neunl, oven without
the trouble of having to hunt befera sny
dinncr could be aliowed themw:. --firookiya
Magazee,

NERVOUS DERILITATED MYEN,

You urs nllowed a fice trial of tlirly days
of the use ¢f Dr. Dye's Cilebrated Valtaic
Belt with Illectric Suspensory Appliances,
for the opeedy v lief sul permanent cure of
Nervous Debitity, loam of Vitality and Msn-
hood, and all kindred troubles. Also, fer
many other ditcases, Complete restaration
to health, vigor and manhood guaranteed.
No risk isincuprred. Illustrated pampklet,
with full informatios, etc., mailed free Ly ad
dresging Voltaiz Belt Co,, Marshall, Mich.

AGIS AMONG THE CHINESE.

The Chinese do not reckon their age from
the day of birth, but from New Year'a Day.
It is ¢n this accountsometimes ditliculb to find
ous the trua age of young cbildren.  Ilere is
a tiny shaven-headed buodle of humanity,
ezurcely nble to stand nlone for a moment, and
you are gravely assured that he is three years
old 1 If you have left tho sacred rules of pro-
rriety st home, you ventvrs miidly ond
politely to cast just a faint shadow ot doubt
upon the statement; or if you do not dis-
zredit the parent’s aasertion, but are still
upacquainted with the mode of reckoning,
you probably ccndole with its parents on the
slight degrze of progress he has made toward
maturity., Should o child srrive in this
world at five minutes to twelve un New
Year's eve, the jond father will proudly
ssaure you next morning that the new arrival
is two years old, and never 8o much as think
that what he says ia untrue,  Seeing that
clocks are very scarcs articles except along
the coast, and that even where & clock
is fouid time i3 & very elastic and
variable quantity, one wonders how
such matters are determined fn certain
oases, Tho Chinese do not conceal their
nge, nor do thuy ever try to reprosent
themselves as younger than they are, There
ia a mnch stronger tendency to add to the
staled number of their yeors thon to diminish
On being in'roduced to & new acquaint-
woce, the firel question is, ** What is your
dit'guiched surnsme?” and the sacond s
“\Vhut is your honorable age ?” You reply
to tue a8 rendily ns to the other. Ape is s0
wuch 1espect2d that it is conzidered a distine-
t'on toba udvaceed in yesre. There ars eight
or t:n difterin’ names which correapond to
“ Mr.," pceording ty the appearance of oge,
ar reul age, to which a man has attained, ani
the same fcr women, Besides, it is a matter
<f greater congratulation as yeara go by that
one has baen spared to add another year to
the term of life. The length of the reign of
the emperor, the term of cflicial service, the
engigements of servants, the period of resi-
dence in o locality-—all are dated from the
New Year,—Brooklyn Magazine.
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A Most Liberal Offer.

Tie VoLTalt BELT Co., Marghall, Mich,, offer to scnd
heir Celobrated Voutaic Brurs ond Elcetric Appliances
o thirty days’ trial to any man affliicted with Nervous
debilli y Loss of Vitalicy, Manhood, &c. Illuitrated
pamphlet in scaled envelope with full particulars
mailed frey  Write them at once.

L
RATHER A LARGE PROGRAMME,

Loxpox, Oct. 14.—~The Morning Post Vienna
despateh asserts that Turkey has 1ejected the
Russian overturcs for joint nction sgainst Eog-
laud and Austiia, 'The iuducenoent offered wus
the reoceuzation of Bornia and Herzegovian by
Turiey; Kus:ia to proclaim a protectorate over
and to osenpy Bulparin,  Egypt to be occupied
by a mixed Irench end Turkish garricon under

- ihe supren= command of a French Geners), nnd
t31cc0z ta ha given back .bor loesl terribory,
T o prbren ale alan meforred . 0 a Rogdan cam.
paigh epaina Tnvd - Fravsstrenyly sup, o ted
Iown end ofired f it st wee o

a!little' mound and began playing’

THE TWO _BRIDES.
*#7*7 GHAPTER XVL-—Continvod.
Through the lovely November weather,
however, uneasiness about ber rpothu‘ s health-
and the sweet care of alleviatiog her. acute,
sufferings, had almost absorbed the heart aid
mini of Rose, We say almost, bacause there
was, in her parting with Diego de Lebrijs,
very, very much that raised hlm.§hll_ mores in
‘her esteem, so much did he manilest of deli-
‘cate and vaivalrous' devotion .to “both- her
“mother and heraelf, and ‘8o geniine -was his.
‘griof at having to tear himself away from
‘Seville, at that vmoment.'.espegmll_y.' (And
Rose’s innocent heart, in_sarrendering itself
to the pure sentiment that filléd it for ane she
had beense accustomed:to think of with ten-
derness, was foxlowing'only the bent of both
duty end iaclination, Indeed, she thought

come inseparsble in her goul from that of her
dear ones at Fairy Dall,

As the end of Novernber brought the most

alarming tidings from home, she ably second=
ed'her grandfather ia his efforts to keep all
bad news from Mrs. D'Arcy, snd even
trom ¥iva and Maud. The seclusion of their
new residence allowed them to shut omt as
much of the werld and its noise as they
chose. So their dear sufferer heard not &
word of the ordinances of mecession, p&ased
by the Sonthern Btates, or of the arming of
formidalle bodics of militia,
It bad becm the-hope of Mr. D'Arcy and
ot D¢ Shoreclife that the balmy autumn
and winter weother would abate the
sufferings of Mus, D Arcy, and enable medioal
skill to arrest the apread of the cancer. It
became evident, however, as the winter ad-
vanced, that nothing but an operation, and
an operation pertormed before Christmas,
could save the life of the patient. Her forti-
tude and unmurmuring submission to the
Divine will were too well known to her
father-in-law to justify him in withholding
from her the judgament of her physicians a
monient longer than was necessary, or in de-
laving for o ingle day the cruel trial to which
they were to put her strength cf soul snd
body. He nevertheless sought the Divine
sid both for bimself, while imparting this in-
telligence, and for hia.dear and moset exem-
plary sufferer, that ehe might be disposed to
aacept the inevitable with perfect screnity of
goul,

He was assisted £oward.the performance of
this most painful task by wn accident—by a
providential occurrence, rather—that one
might rightly deemn to -have been & true
answecr to his prayer,

It was a heavenly morning about the mid-
dle of December, just an hour hafore noon.
The windows on the southeastern side of
Mra., D’Arcy’s targe ond beaatiful room were
thrown open to admit the sunlight, the golden
beams of which came into the apartment
softened by the haze which hung over city
and country like o thick veil of yellow gos-
samer, (n the opposite, or southwestern
side, the lofty windows opened into the jatio,
all>owing the eye to rest on myriles, palmet-
tos, orange trees, and all the most Lizautiful
flowers of Southern Spain, while the splash-

ing of the central fountain, and the
song of birde, and the miagled fra-
srance of a  thousand plants  were
borbe in om the morning air to

the low couch on which our patient lay.
Viva and Maud were sitting on low stools
near their mother, Maud holding hetween
her awn the left hand that lay on the enowy
bed, snd Viva reading, in a eweet, low voice,
a chapter from ‘‘The Lite of Sk
Teresa” (written by the Saint herself).
Roge, in a pure white dress, without u singls
ornament, and relieved only by a nurrow
blue ribbon round the waist, and a tny
band of blue sustaining the frill at the neck,
was busy at & writing-table batween two of
the inner windows, inditing a latter to her
krother Chorles in Paris from her mother.
The walla were inlaid with Spanish martle
of a rich, rosy tint, softened by age. A
cornize of rich old Andalusian onk, deeply
carved, and relieved by gold and vermilion,
ran all round the room ; ani from it
depended heavy blue damask ourbaine at
the windows, The ceiliug was in sky-hlue
starred with silver, with a circulor fresco in
the center representing St. Ferdinand enter:
ing Seville as a conquerar, Opposite Mra.
1'Arcy's couch, aad aver the table at which
Rose was writing, hung a picture of the As-
sunption of the Blessed Virgin Mary,—a
composition so life like and soul-stirring that
ore could look forever on the transformed
beauty of the Mother of Sorrows, as she
soared upward, followed and surrounded
rather than borne by a cloud of angelic beings,
her face lifted toward the comingz glory of
her Son, as if the yearniog eyes sought the
long-denied light of His counienance, and
her hands stretched upwards, like the wings
of a sonl transported by Divine love. The
whole picture seemed to impart to the be-
holder a glimpse of the bright world above,
and to awaken iu the heart the desire of the
eternal joys,

The furniture, as in moet Spanish houses
of even the best class, was rather simple thau
tich; of the bsst materials, however, clegant
in its simplicity and admirably suited to its
surroundings, 'The Boor was of rich azulejos,
or dark blne and whitc tiles alternating, with
a single red or yellow flower in the middle
of each, and connected by mparrow lines
of bright blue. A rich Persian carpet, io
whick red, yellow, and blue pradominated,
covered the gpace in front of Mrs, D'Arcy’s
ccuch, and others were epread in front of the
Cttomans between the windowe. On an ia-
inid ebony table at the feot of Mra, D’Arcy’s
couch was a large Stvres vase filled with the
rarest flowers which the Duchess’ garden
could supply, and which ehe selected
every mornipg for her dear friend. High
above the blended and delicate scented
Aowers of the Sierras, which Mrs. D'Arcy
loved so dearly, shone twy rare oxotics from
Madagasear,—the Angracwm Superbum snd
the Angriecum Sesquipedale,—in themsclves
marvel of floral magnificense, that won the
admiration and praise of Mr, D'Arey.

As Viva road ard vead of the protracted
and seemingly ondless sufferings of the heroic
Teresa de Anumade, she forgot her own
pangs in the contempliation of what a fecble,
sickly, persecuted woman conld achievs for
the Divine glory and the elevation of our
common humanity to a higher leval and
supernatural aims, - And the eyes of the sick
woman wandered to the figure of her oldeat
girl as she was busied quietly in her sisterly
work, and then to the bright picture over-
head, the Holy Mother entering into the lignt
unapproachable. And she recalled, sweetly,
line by line, the verses of a modern poet,
Whti:ch she had taught her children to repeat
to her:

i oul, 18 it Falth, or Love, or Hope,
That lete mo seo her standing up
Where tho light of the Throno is bright?
Unbo tho left, unto tho righ
The clicrubim, urrayed, tonjoint,
Tlont inhward fon yoiden point.
And frout hatweou the seraj hin
Th4 glory 1s3ues for a hymn.”

Gradually apd unconsciomly Mre, D'Arcy
raised her volee, aa.sha gazed like ons en-
tranced, Viva stopped. reading, and Rose,
luying down her pen, listoned .a$ frst, then
Tnoked ot her imother, and finally ross sad
spproached the couch.: - .. ot

momuin,” she gald, knealiay down end’ “kies.
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‘preasion-of love and rapture,. ~* Thank "our’
dear Lord, you sre 2o'mich “better to-day !”
tt Yes, darling, so mich better I was the
anewer, while the speaker’s eyes still seemed
to follow the glorified figure of the amcexding
Virgin Mother, as if the heavens were really
opened to view. : L.
~¢$ Qh, mamma,” - said Viva, who had now
takcn her place by Rose's side, * you will soon
beable to godowa with uaallto the Alcazar in
the afternoon. The weather is juet a8 lovely
‘ag the manth of May at Fairy Dell, or as Feb-
ruary ir Charleston.” L :
7% Why-did you stop reading, Viva dear?".
‘said the fond mother, as she now looked upon.
the -three lovely faces fixed upon her own.
¢ ] was thinkinz how near in glory 8t.
Tereso must be to the Mother of Sorrows,
‘whom zhe 8o :nearly resembled in sufferiog
while on'earth.”

At 4his moment Mr, D'Arcy entered the
room, and was struck by the picture before-
him, of the gentle parent looking with love:
it eyes on her three daughters kneeliing
‘beside her,—as beautiful as sngels gent to
minister to the comfort of the uncomplaining’
sufferer, .- . o A

¢+ You are looking very bright and happy;
dear May,”the old gentleman said, bending
over and kissing his daughter-in-Jaw’s fore.
head. ‘¢ What have these little witches been
doing to make you so radiant 2"

 Nothing but looking at her, grandpapa,”
said Maud, as she laid her cheels beside her
mother s, :

+¢ Ve, thay, with you, desrect futher, and
our absent darlings, are altogether the sun of
my life, and their looks of love warm and
brighten my soul.” -

*''You have been & moat blessed mother,
dear Mary,” Mr..D’Avoy said, seat'ng bim-
self oo the ather side of her couch and keep-
ing her right hand in his cwn.

s So blessed, indeed,” she answered, ** that
I fo not see how I resemble that dear Mother
of us all,” ehe continued, raising her eyes to
the picture on the wall,

¢ ,eave it to Him, who bore the cross be-
fove her, to create and complete that resem-
blance,” he said, in a voice that seemed to
quiver with emotion. *' Rose,” he added,
¢ you and your sisters caop tuke s stroll in
the pwtio, while I am tireating with your
mother of urgent busiuess.”

“\Ve shall be quits near at haul, granl.
psps,” Rose replied, as all three girls rose to
quit the room. *.Shali I tell the servant that
you must not be digturbed 7"

«1 have dowe so myself,”’ he answered.
t Y ou can look in withiu a guarter of an hour,
And you, Viva, gather me a tiny fragrant
bouquet for your -mother.” . .

“Yes, grandpaps,  said the delighted girl,
And off they went into the paradise of tree
and shrub and fower in the epscious court.

¢ You have had uo bad news from home,
dear tather ' Mrs, D'Aroy asked, as 5001 as
the girls had disappeared through the open
window.

s« T have had none of any kind this mora-
ing,” be replied.

" T agked you this,”’ she went on to say,
¢ because I hiad such a eweet and copsoling
drzam sbout home last night.”
st Dreams are sometimes sent to us by our
good angels tc reassure us in our anxietica or
to prepare us for coming trinla,”

“Tam surza mine came [rom the good
cngel,” she said, ** because it has filled my
hears with great peace ond great strenmgth,

Indeed, it seems to me that I could
cndure avything at present to be
worthy of our dear Lord and His

most blesssd Mother. May I tell you my
dream, dear father ? Or will you not think
me superstitions ¥

¢ You shall tell me your drecom, mwy dear
child,” be seaid, with his warmest smile,
« And Ishall not believe you superstitious.?

¢ You know, dear father, that oo the
eighth of next September falls the twenty.
fifth soniversary of my union with Loais,”

S Y n mast noti gxeito “youreeir, precious:
you prec

# Yes, dearest, and I trust we shall cele.
brate it all together in Kairy Dell.”

¢ WWell, father dear,” she contipued, I
dreamed that moraing had come, and that
Louis and I stood again together befcre our
aweet little altar, ag on the biessed morning
you firat called me your daughter.”

¢ A most blessed moraing to me, Mary ;
it gave me the dearest and best danghterever
a parent had,

* Ah, I remember yet the tears I kissed off
your cheek, and yon told me afterwards they
were teara of joy.—Bat, in my dream, I
thought Louis wept and tried to keep his
teara hidden from me, and I leaned on your
arm while we were waiting for the priest g
come forth and reccive a renewal of our mar-
risge vows. Then, methought, asthe most de.
lightful music began to swell and fill the
church with harmonics such as morfal ear
had never heard, that in front of the altar,
and surrounded by a light most intense and
yet not dazzling, atood one whom ¥ belioved
lo be the blessed Mother, holding in her
hand a crown of most exquisite flowers out-
side, but within a crown of most piercing

thorns, Peckoning us both, Louis and
me, to her fest, she preased t}le
wreath on my hesd. Oh, the agoniz

ing pongs that ahot through head and
frame, and seemed to consume the very
substance of my soul ! And then came over
my whole being like a wave of Lliss, 8o great,
so-inconceivable, that I took the crown from
off my own head and placed it on that of
Lounis, Then she, with arms outstretehed to
bless and to beckon ua to follow, floated up-
ward, and faded from our sight. But when
I looked around for Lonis he was gone, and
with a great pang in my side and in my heart
I awoke,”

641t is & most gracious warning sent to ug,
my dear Mary,” said her father-ic-law, who
had listened with moistened eyes to thia
draam. * Alter all, the longest life of suifir-
ing and ecrcow is but a brief instant as com.
pared to the endless eternily ot bliss that
follows and crowns it, Our Blesscd Mother
endured with her Adered One sli the
bitterness that could be presscd in-
to one day—the scourging, the crewn.
ing with thorns, the bearing the cross, the
dreadful agony of crucifixicn-—and then came
tha glory, the repose, the hliss withont end
or meneure,”

¢t T feel, dear father,” the genercus sufferer
said, “as if all my life had Leen one
long day-dream of purest happiness, so
much has Geod given me in your love,
in Louis, in my children, in all the
members of our most upited family,
Surely I must have my share of auffering be-
fore I die, else how shall I ba like Him, the
Divine Father of my soul?” x

*s 4nd ore you prepared, deurest Mary,™
Mr. D’Arcy said, with a voice full of the
tenderest emolion, **to ece your dream ful-
filled ; to be for a shorp hour with Christ on
the Crose ; to wear for a day His crown of
piercing thorns 2’ .

€ %With tiis assistance, L am;” she repiied,
liftiug her eycs heavenward,’ ¢ And 1 know
that my sweet Dlother will be near me,
though uuseen, to bs my comforter. But yon
have opme to tell me something, dearest
father ™ she coutinued, looking into the
face whera she now read deep and unuennl
CONCErD,

¢ I have, my child,” be answerad, “ The
doctors have - declared an’operativn necersary,
and only await-your censent. Delsy oay
now he futal.’ :

ALy dQO& sl

tionsnd strquff,”'he said.

st It does; oh, it'does !” she replied. i
Lonis could only be here, and my little Mary,
‘and my darling boys.” R
I shall send a telegraph
diately,” said Mr. D’Arcy.
 Thank you deavact -+ best of fathers,”
she said. * Aund I must write a shorb letter
t» my own dear husband.”
¢ Qr Ishall write it for you, desr cne,”
be said, *if you will only dictate it to me,
.Aud now, my desr child, you must rést.
This has been. a gevere trial to you. You
must leave it to me to tell the girls.”
¢ [ lesve everything to you, desr fath
was the answer,

for Charles imme-

)
¢ You have ever been to
me, as well a8 to my dasling husbind, the.
living image of (30d’s love wnd wisdom,™ - ¢

¢ Say not so, Mary,” he taid, , **Ack onl
for me, that I be also tried by .suftering. e
the end comes.” - BT E

Y aum-then to say nothing ot-this'ta Rose
and the other children ?” she arked.
+» I think thag would be bas*,”
“6 May I now ¢l them in 7’

-45.1'es, " ghe-paid,--** And, O my good God,
do Thou continue to be my strength and my
light I sheexclaimed, while Mr. D’Arcy went
to-beckon to Rose and her si:tsrs to return to
the sick-room,

‘* How do you like my nosegay, grand-
papa 77 exclaimed Genevieve, 1unning, de-
Yighted, up to Mr. J’Arcy, and presenting to
him an exquisite bunch of white 10sebuds,
mixed with. hetiotrope, mignonnette and
other delicately-scented flowers that her
mother Joved so well,

“ Just what will please your mother, my
dear, be said. ‘“ Now, you mut all ba a8
cheerful as possible till Dr. Shorecliffe comes
for his noonday visit.”

*“ We are just ra merry as crickets,” Maud
said, * For I have not seen mamma ook so
bright for seversl weeks, Oh, grandpapa,
would not tbis be glorious weuther t) take
mamma, into the country for an utternoon
drive ?”

“Not to-day, my little Maud,” hesaid.
* Your mother is atill in need of rest. Rose,”
tha old gentleman said, *‘ bid the nervantfetch
my little portable writing desk from my room.
Your mother wants to write to Fairy Dell by
the next mail,”

* What is the matter, dear grandpapa?”’
Ross asked, with a look of alarm and slmost
fright at her grandfather. ‘' Has anything
dreadful happened at home that you don't
like to tell me 2"

* Nothing hus happened, my love,” lhe
said. ‘I heve had no tidings from home
that you don't know, Only there are some
business matters about which both your
mother and myself have to write home,”

And as Roee, holf satizfied, turned away to
do her grandfather’s bidding, the old gentle-
msn could not help uttering a rilent prayer
for this teader daaghterly heart about to be
tried by the most terribio of arrcowa.

Rose found Dr. Shoreclitfe waiting for her
grandfather in the latter's ant -chamber.
and immediatély sent the sirvant to ask
if her mother was ready for the doctor's
visit, while she went herself for the writing-
desk in the study, *‘Yes,” Mrs. D'Arey
answered, **I should be gled to see Dr.
Shorecliffe whenever you like, dear father,”
And go the physician was met by Mr. D’Arcy,
who informed him of the happy dispnsitions
of the patient. To her Dr. Shorecliffe ex-
pressed his deep’ satisfation at seeing her
g0 calm, so resigned, so hopeful. They
would tske every prccavtion, ho said,
to render the operation «8 short and as
devoid of pain aB possible. Modern
science had discovered the mean3 of se-
curing both speed and satety, while reliev-
iog the sufferer from at least all unnecessary
pa'n. The day and hour were thus settled,
and Mrs. U’Arcy wished nat to lose o moment
in writing to her husband.

Her 1ather in-law would not leave her bed-
side till she had fulfitled this task to her own
satisfaction, offeriny now and then to relieve
her by writing in her stead, and cheering her
by his words of heartfelt praise and hopeful.
pess, She insisted, however, in wriling every
word of this letter herself,

¢ My dearest Louis, my own cherished hus-
band,’’ she wrate, *‘ this letter will bring you
the first grief ever caused you by your
little wife, The dcctors hire agree that I
must immediately submit to an operaticn. It
is the only chance left them, they say, of sav-
ing my life. And that I must try to save for
you, my own Lonis,—for you and our dar-
lings, and for our dearest father, tio, that we
two may continue to be to him the same de-
voted and tsnderly-loving children he says
we have always been,

¢ Oh, my precious husband, why are you
not with me in this hour ? I bave justiittad
my hesrt to oar crucified Lord, and begged
Him to nccept the bitterness of this separa-
tiop from the dear comp:n‘on ol my life,
chocen for me by His own fatherly care.
Shall it be that I am never agnin to ses you,
my own deaver eelf ? that I can nsver,
in this life, loock upon the face of
my Gaston, my own nchle, nuble boy ? or
that my little Mary is never again to be lail
on her mother’s heart ?

“ Oh, my baby girl, how I ye.ra for ona
kiss from your lips! Bat, dearcst Louis,
this is to be both my crossand iny crown.
So, I must tcy to represa my grief.

¢ T shall leave with dear father a few notes
for you respectiog my last wishes, in case the
worst should happen, Howeve:, I shall hope
for the best, putting my trust in Him to
whom alone wo have hoth over looked for all
govd and the deliverance from all evil. I
shall hope for it for your sake, O dear heart,
8o true to God and to me, as I know well,”

CHAPTIER XVII,

A MOTIER 8 LOVE,

“ Wherefore cease,
Sweot father, and bid call tha ghostly man
Ti{ther, and let me shrive me clean, and dlo.”

Mr. D'Arey had, in truth, telegraphed to
faris, bidding his prandsecn Chailes to loze
not one moment in hurcyiog to Seville, Ina
previous Jebter he had infermed the boy of
the serious nature of Mra, D’Arcy’s iilness,
teliing him to hold himself in readiness t2
join hia mother and sisters. Charles wasin
close conversation with Diego de Lebrija
when ~the tclegram from his  grand-
father was handed to him, and, asmay be
guessed, Diego was endeavoring to make
Chbarles his ally in the suit that his heart was
get upon, The Spaniard, in spite of his
stately presence. anl wion'‘ng manners, conld
not at first overaome in the mind of the
young American gentleman the atrong preju-
dice, almost amounting to aversicn, whigh
former professions of skepticiam liad begotten,
together with the not unraagonable suspicion
that his sister’s affirnced husband might
share the moral laxity too often found unmited
to the intelleotusl libertinism of the French
schools. o .

Diego, however, singe- his retarn to Paris,
had riesn not a litile in' the estimaticn of
Charles D'Arcy.  He had studionely avoided
the company of many of his old assocciates ;
the importonoe of the pelitical mission which
ke .had nooepted. abacrbed, he said, ali his
time, aod thue dispensed him in a very'great
mopsure {rom reoeiving orrefurning innumer.
able:visite. . - oo
- T'o Charles he frankly deslared thet be had
- resolved $0 maka hims:lf, by his 6wn do
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he azswered. |
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co, aud in the other flelds of diplomaticlabor,;
-must_be the ' knightly offering that he -pro-

posed: to-lay at the tert-of the woman he
loved. . = . o e
'The -two young men were 'disconrsing on
the stite of Mexicanaffairs when:the message
from Seville fell on.tha heatt:of Charles like
& death-knell. Diegowasfor.accompanying his’
friend. But ¢n that very afternoon he was-to
be.present-at a;most important. conterencito.
i e Tailleries, between the French
inister of: Foreign Affairs, and the -Spanish
Ambassador, and the Mexican ;depatation.
So'be wagticompelled:to limit. himself to aid-,

) y ailetter of
He also-iédénfided,. to

et s

heirifelt-sympatby...

.Charles tespeotful’ messiges-of devotion and
concern for Rose.l; ol

‘Chatlea srrived¥in’ Seville lste “on “the
eve -of the day appdinted for the opéra-
tion, Indeed, the ohiet !surgeon‘icftthe;
Royal Hospital of Madrid" j)ined hia traii.at.
that ‘capital,"and was introduzed on its.6r-
rival in-Sevillé:to both Mr. D’Arey and his
grandson, by Dr, Shorecliffe, who was abpx-
fously expecting his confrere.

Mre. D'Arcy was nlao expecting her son.
It was now two yeara gince she had seen him,
He lLsd grown as tsll as Gaston, and resem-
bled hia mother in lculures and expression as
much as Guaston resembled his father and
grandfather, The guod Duchess wished to
spend neer her fricnd every hounr that re-
mnined before tie cvent which they all
dreaded, and the two wero conversing most
pleasantly at the momen* Mr. D’Aroy and his
grandson entered the house.

Rose and ler sister were thus free to
receive their brother first, It was a most
joyous meeting on the pari of the girls, for
they did know what the unexpcet:d vieit
boded. Charles, who had been inttracted by
his grandfather, put on # joyousness he was
far from feeling. The pleasant voices in the
reception-room, and the acund of the younger
girle' merry laughter, had reached Mrs,
D’Arcy’s ear, and the fond motherly heart
made a great effort to be calm, snd «ven
oyous, when her boy stood before her,

She was not reclin’'ng, but seated in o low
chair admirably adapted to the climate ond
to the comfort of a sick person. She roze
withan irresistible impulse as Charles entered,
ln an instunt she was in hisarms and covered
with kisses,

¢¢ Oh, my own precious litila mother !” he
would gasp out in the ecstasy of hie filial love,
* Ob, how I have yearned for youn, just for
one kiss, one look at youw, one word from
thoee lips! I am come for good, mother
durling, I'll let the law go for a few months
soyhow, and 1'{l just have my fill of living
with you and petting you. Just sit down,
dear little mother, and let me hs here at
your feet.”
¢ Bat you have not said one word to our
dearvest [riend and benefactress, the Duchers
of Medina,” said bis mocher, when they
could recollect themselves a little,

““A thonsand pardons, Sanora!' said
Charles, rising, and advancing to where the
woble lady stood, near Mr. D’Arcy. = |

] enjoyed too keonly the spectacle of
your mutual bliss,” said the Duchess, holding
out her hand in conformity with American
custom. *1 was asking myself who was
the happier, mother or son,” she cont'nued,
ag Charles bent low and kissed her protfered
hand.

¢ Tho son is, I think, Senora,” he enswered,
% For I have the dearest o mothers,” he re-
plied,” with a proud, fond lock at the face
all radisnt with tenderness.

*““And I think I should bz the happiest of
all mothers in christendom,” the Duchess
said, earnestly, ‘‘if God had sparad me such
a son as you. Nay, dear friend,” she said
to Mrs, D'Arey, "I must not stand here
a8 a kill joy. Mr. D'Arcy and myself have
one or two little matters to settle, and you
can summon me o yourside at any moment,”’
And she swept out of the room.

The three girls now surrounded their
mother and brother. Mrs, 1D'Arcy, who had
kept up bravely while the Duchess was pre-
sent, nyw yiclded to the bitter sweet tesrs
that were welling up in her half apxious,
half hopeful heart. Chatles had drawn a
low stool to her eide, and she, with her right
arm round his neck, preesed him foudly to
her, passing her hand through the clastering
curls, and sllowing her teavs to fali silently.
This was almost tvo much for him, and he
had to make the mighty eftfors to repress his
his own feelings.

‘* Oh, mamma, you are goirg to improve
rapidly now that Charley has come,” said
Maud. “* Mamms, de you know the people
here will think ven and Charley are sister
end brother, when yon gat back your cclor
again, and dress os the Dachess does ¥’

Mrs. D'Arcy smiled through her tears.
* Youdo not It liave me, mamma ?” continued
the irrepressible Miud ; and off she ran for
8 good.sized mirior that lay on the dres:-
ing table. ¢ Now, Charley,” - said she, ** do
you come sni put your head close to
mammu's, and let her see both your faces to-
gether in the glass.”

Charles obeyed his pet sister’s commani,
and the amused mother beheld her own pale,
ethervalized  festurss  reflected side by
side with the embrowned, manly
face of her boy. Imn truth, she could
not help bzing struck by Maud's correct
jmdgment.  Althongh her chaek had lost-
much of its roundness, and of late all of its
color, the superb beanty of her spring snd
summer wag still there. She might indeed
be taken for an elder sister of the handseme
youth of ninetzen,

“ See how I might fit as a younger sister,”
exclaimed Rose, ns she suddenly appeared a
third in the veflected picture; and in the
lovely yvoung face thal laughed and sparkled
near her own, Mra, D’Arcy saw her second
self, the child who had hzen to her compan-
icn and friend from childhood. Shall you
wonder, fair reader, that Mre. D’Arcy again
indulged in a few moments mare of delicious
caresses ?

When this cutbarst of jay had somewbat
gubsided, Mrs. D’Arcy began to question her
son ou hia ocoupstions in Paris. ** You often
see tho Count de Lebrija?”’ she said, with, a
lock around at loge, who now sank all erim-
son bebind her mother's chair,

“ He is with me nearly every day,” msaid
Charles. *¢Indeed, nothing but the most
important basiness could preveat him from
being my travelling companion from Paris to
Seville. e wrote a letter to prandfather,
and begged me fo assmre my little mother of
his most grateful and respectful devation,”

““ And he did notsend one word t2' Ro-
sette ¥’ asked Viva, :

 He charged me to offéer Miss Genevieve

taer.

“ ’'m much flattered by his remembrance,”
said the enfant terridle ; ** but you have not
answered my question.” S

* How do yon like Senor de Lebrija?"
asked Mrs. D'Aroy, . - - '

**1 must" say,desr mother,” he replied,
¢ that my late acquaintance with, him has
raised him very much in my estéem,”  Rose
could not help litirg ier head and. lookind
her brother  straight  in” the face, with eyes
that spoke both pleasure and gratitude.. **He
geems 50 me to b quite o different mon from
the Diego de Tobrla whom I koew on my
fiest atrival ia-Parisc Bubd muet naot weary

‘ewa doeds,’ ‘
otz 1 vou, dearest mathir,” he safd 5 f46is gottine
A1 ¢ and yon may buve bo frtiogery.”
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D'Ascy his profound respect,” said her bro-.

‘“I.have aome honrs yet before ret:ri

itis & long time since 'have'hn?lt E;gk'm?d.
boy with me, - I'll send yeu to ‘Rose by-ang-
by.. I know you want to havea long chat
with her, and she will read you the iast let.
ters from home. Bub I must bave you to
myself for one-half hoar, Charley. . So, Rose
n1y love, do you go; to your grandfsther, and
the Duchets and ;the girla will ;4o “and have
.z\:‘:t ;;:?Et_ of suppers got rhe:adyv fpr their
* Well, darling mother,” " Charle i
‘sben they weré alome, ! "what g’mg :22'3;
"have you to tell: me of your dear. self? Do

' Jyou koow I'm amazed to éée you looking so

] xpected to find muzh '
she‘replied peTa me Eu',l;l»'rworse"’

“Welli I did fear the limite, and the
*Birange,customs and. .countfy, and your sepa.
ration from- father, would be depressing and
F,ne.e_ylpg -0 you, dear mother,” he answereqd,
+--t¢I suppose the separation—my first sepa-
rahon:-from your father, has weighed heavil
on me,” she gaid. **He is dofuy his best tg
join 1pe in spring,” ehe continuaé', ¢ and will
bnng_ Mary with him. Aud@ won’t that be
happiness to be together again ?”"

* It will surely, dear little mother,” the
bay said, as he preseed the white trana;aa.rent
henda to his lipe. ** And you k,now spring
the lovely apringtide of Andalusia begim’a
here next month.  So we muat aJl (r'y to en-
Joy our reunion to the utmoat,”

** We shall indeed,” she answered “Qul
Charley dear, there is one thing 1 t;msl’; tellrf
you I great secresy, end which you must
‘uot breath to the girle, The doctors have de-
ﬁlded t.ll;nt_ 1 camnot improve rapidly till 1
,p::feo :; ex;.x'?ted to bave a surgical operation

Cba;les hung down his head,
pressed on the dear helpful hand ef hi
mothser, and almost fe "
fm‘mgin of his own gri::. free to let loose the

“Dor’t be frightened, m ing,”
snid, in her most l%vin?, t;nea?ngsr‘éﬁ?ésa?::
the bent head with the hand left free. It
will not last long, they tell me and I shall
not have to suffer.” For they w'ill give me
,ch.lorofm'm. And then, with the delightful
cll:mtt’e and Dr. Shoreclitf’s skill and grand-
father’s loving care, and that of you all, I
shall b2 as good as new again,’ '

3 (‘_,‘od grang i, my precious littlz mother '
he said, rising and "kissing her again and
again ¢ Indesd,” he continned I know
?h“ your own brave epirit, uft.er'Gm".’a hl:E;—
ing, will do more than anythiugelse to reeta;e
yeur strength and haalth,  Ob, mother, v hat
a time they will muke of it in Fair;' xell
when they get you back there agajn ™

* Yes, yes I she suid ; ¢ but I{oae‘xmn'z
b2 there, you koow. 1 hope to eee her
married before our return, Il me,” .
asked, seriously, ‘* how did Don Diego i[’n-,:,::
you during your late int:rconrse 7’ o

‘¢ Most favorably,” Chailes answeged
‘! His acquaintance with Rose, and hie tcuder
and 1'gapeetfu1 love for her, have ﬁlied‘ Ilis
eox‘xl] ;‘lth ﬂ_l]? mr*.ls{t c}:hiva!rous resclutions, ™

ou will make her ve) ; i
her all this,”” Mra, D'Arcy)g:u!:]ﬁppy by telliog

¢ Is she, then, so deepl ] im?"
st Oty then, ply attached to him

I believe she loves him de ;
she will never marry a man w[;:‘t:y(lloe(:nxfgé
heartily share hcr own religions faith,
his mother. '

“* Nor should I marry a womsn who ehould

not ahare mine,” the young man said, firmly
¢ But Rose has already more than l;slf con:
verted the Count de Lebrija.” )
. ‘“Ab, Charles,” she saig, tenderly, * there
is nothing more ennokling, mere inspirfng
than the love of a uoble, 1ruc~hcarted'
womaa.’

‘1 know it, dear mother,” hesaid, " Hav
your worda not been the breath of x'u'apir?:i;en
for your sons? Has your life not forced us to
aim at what is highest? Has your love not
liftad us above the temptations to which
young men of our agoe give way?

‘¢ It is nll God's blessing,” shegnid, °* And
now here is LRose bidding you to supper.
You need retreshment, darling. So pgo, and
yow'il come bick sfterward to kiss me good
night.”

The Duchees and her duughters entered
Mra, D'Arcy’a room just as Charles snd Rose
were leaving it. Dona Teresa introduced
ber two girls to the young American, and
then hastened to cengratulate nnd entertaln
Mre, D'Arcy, She had beea mmueh struck
with Charles’s fine person and graceful
manners, and was making in her own mind
s comparison between him and Diego de
Lebrija and other youny Andilusian noble-
mean. Charles, however, was too full ¢
his dear mother's imnge to notice psrticularly
the ycung ladies thus presented to him. Asd
hia heart was also too full of pure love for his
own siaters to think of enytbiog besidea the
opportunity of being near them when his pre:
sepcs might be most needed.

Genevieve and Maud were waiting for him
m their mother’s ante-room, and then all four
had another frolic, Charles heartily enjoyiog
their delight in having their big brother once
m¢re with them. :
¢ Charley,” gaid Vive, *' I remember whet
you were no talier than Maud—a little bit of
a boy’.’ And now you re as tall as aston or

Apa.

s Y_es, and I remember when I used to carry
two tiny little girls, perched each on one of
my shoulders, and ran with them down the
tawn,” soid Charles,

©Ah, but we are young ladies now," said
Miss Mand, “and you'll have to respect us
accordingly.”

I know I shall always love you dearly.
you saucy one,” said he, bending down to kiss
his favorite, * Oh, grandfather, 1 hope I
have not kept you waiting too long for me.
I do not know how long L have been with
mother,” he eaid, a8 he came suddenly inte
the supper room.

I have not been waiting, my boy,” Mr
D’Arcy said,  *“I intend you should baved,
coeey chat with your mother, And now let
me see that you are hungry,”

The girls had been reserving their appetite!
for this supper with their Lroter, and &
seemed to enjoy the menl with a kecn relith

with his lips

!
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Mr., D'Arcy withdrew beforc it wes
ended. He had to eee his daughter
in law befere retiring for:. the nighh

and to ses to it that everv precaution wet
taken to seoure the dear suflerer as sweet 8
night's rest ns possible, in view of the test!?
which her endurance should be put ontte
morrow, He wished himself to retire eatlfs
8o as to enjoy the fullness of -his faculties 00
that oocasion, - Genevieve and Maud were
go to the Duke'a with the latter’s daughtert
So Roge had her brother all to herself.

' Come out with me into the patio,” st¢
said, when at length they found themselved
slone, *“Itis lovoly tu-night akovejsll, snd
we ghall just take a round or two, as if ¥°
were in the ahrnbhery at Fairy Dell. OB
Charley, you make me 8o happy that I donot
know what to say,” | .

¢ Buf I know what I have to say to yih
Rogetts,” hs enid, a8 he drew her arm withi?
his own, and they hagan to pace tho morble
alleya of the garden, while the fml] moon WA
just risiog nhove the eastéra mountaing, oF
t4 minglad odora of a” thoussnd fowers
fumed the nir arcund them, ** First, I hat
to say, that the littls Roaetto I left two yorl!,
ago. scardely se tal.es Mand, s now ¥
etuteliest, tha sweetest, the mast lovily YU
1idy Lhayo pien-sinee Tleig Fa'ry Diil”
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