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“WZEL DAE I MIND."

Weel dee | mind, my trusty ‘resn,’
Hoo you and I beguiled
The simmer nichts "mong meadows green,
Or roamed at will the wild
And bonny-buskit heather braes
Q' Pentland’s dear au.d hill,
While o' the ripe an‘l juicy sines
We often ate oer fill.

?
Weel mind I, tos, Liso aft we {irs
Ha'e climbed up Arthur's Seat,
Ani viom-%:e vavied pictures a’
Spread oot aneath nor feet.
“Rast-an’pe-thankfu’,” too, we've seen
When daidies decked its broo,

And simm-l;{co.ut o' verdant green
Was in ite’brichtest hue.

Craigmillar's leafclad ruined wa's
In silent grandeur stand,

No' chianged a bit by time or laws
Sin’ we gaed hand in hand

Sae blithely liltin’ ower the hill,
Wi, nocht, but thochts o' cheer,

Tae “Wells o Weary,” where oor fill
We drank o' water clear.

Sic fun we used te often ha'e—
10'd sake, | mind o't weel ;
Sic tricks we often used to play

On some anwary chiel.

At banterin’ wi' the lassies fair,
Gude faith, we dang them a’,
Bt aye kept free frue ilka snnre

Aft set to catch us tiva.

Sweet days! —they 109, alas! are gane—
You're severed ‘rae my side,

And ower the angry, ragin’ main
Ye noo 'mong strangers bide.

But vet [ dootna, Sandy, man,
Ye'll think sometimes like me,

And aft recal auld Scotia's lan’,

ae dear to mewnory.

e R -

ANGER AND REFPZNTANCE.

“Then you refuse to give up this hatefu)
Journey in order to sccompany me te the
ade, upon which I kave so set my

pressing business, an engiagement made weeks
ago, and my word is pledged to be at hand
at the appointed time. | am sorry te disap-
point you, but it cannot be avoided,” returned
the husband, gravely.

“Cannot, indeed! Isay it can. FEugeme
Duval, if you go te-day, and so disappeint me,
vou will rue it all the duys of your life Let
me assure you I shall go to the ball to-morrow
night. either with you or without you; I swear
it," returued the wife, crimsow with passion.

“Oh, my darling, do uwot be too hasty. I
kuow you de net mesn one half your angry
words imply, for you surely would not ltlon!l}
such a public place without the protection of
your husband.”

“I have said it. ] ge to that ball either with
you or without you.”

“Then it mustfhe without, because | cannot
remain.

|

|
!

When [ return—"' H
“Doa’t talk of your returm,” interrupted t} !
angry wife. I hope frem my seul, if you go.
never hehold your face again.” |

“Didl hear you aright, Estelie? ILst me he |
sure that | was not mistaken in your words,”
returned the youmg man, every vestige of color {
receding from his face and lips.

“Yeu were not mistaken.. I repeat my
words to satisly you. | hepe, frem my soul, if
yeou go, | may never beheld yourfface again.” |

With these words the angry young wife|

passed fiom the room, leaving her busband  as she calmuly continued —

bending over his open valite, which he had !

been filling with articles required during bhis leavisg, and thie tone of Lis voice reminded me
jof Eugene’s.

absence.
A few months later Estella heard him slowly |
deseend thelst

stairs, and the closing of the_front s huirwas very gray and bushy, and so was
door told that he had gone. | his full beard.  There piay hiave beew—x—took]
Rushing to a window, she saw him, valise in 0! Eugene’s about the large, dark eyes, not.

before | er, even in the midst of the dances
which usually afforded her much delight.

She felt that the company was to her ex
ceedingly tedious, that the time for her return
te her home seemed cruelly loug, and as the
moments dragged onshe thought continually—

“I wish I had not come. | wish | had not
I will tell Eugene as

said these engry werds.
soen as he comes home, how wretched I have
been, and ask him to forgive me.”

1 But he never caine. A few days of weurying

.. silence passed, and then a letter arrived, tell

yln;: her she need not fear be.ng pained by a

sight of his lace again, as he was about teo
ld, where

depart lor & distant part of the wor
| traces of him heieafter would be entircly
tlost. lle advised her to sell the house he had
settled upon her at their maraiage, as he did
not think it best for her to live alome, and che
He had
arranged his business affuirs, making ample
provision fer every want, as he was abundant-
He gave no address, therefore

}C\)‘l‘nl return to Lher father's heuse.

ly able to do.
she could not answer.

This was his last farewell.

Years rolled on, and her heart never ceased
to ache under its deep pressure of remorse,
sorrow aud undying love. Poor thing! she
hiad loved her husband, but she had never
curbed her violent temper er checked her sin-
ful love for gayety and excitement.

When she did learn this lesson, when her

coulld vetly bear crosses and disappoint-
| q

'
| ments, wh xcitement and gay seenes had

last their charms, and home and pure domes-

jtic duties had taker their place in her heart, '

ilhe one who weuld.have enjoyed the change
!and rejoiced in the now amiable and still
| beautiful woman, was far away, ignorant of her

| repentance, ent.rely estranged.

en.years went by, and we find Estelle
! Duval still with her parents and only sister,
| now just twenty-two, the aze that she had been
when Ler eyes last rested on her husband's
face.

Friends often wondered that Mrs. Duval
never appeated in society with Clara, but they
could not but admire her digwified reserve
while suffering under the sting of being a des
erted wife.

Mr. Malcolm, her, father, had never boen a
fortunate man in business, and as times were
hiard, he bad sought of late years to mend his
now slender inco:ue by“taking a few selected
boarder=.

| On the morning when we see them in their

home, tiue mother and her two daughters were

seuted in E-telle’s prottily fuiaished Led room,
discussing the appearance of a gentleman who
had just left after engaging rooms.

He wouil take possession of his handsome
apurtments the next day, he said en leaving.

“Did you like his appearance, mamma?"
asked Clara.

“I did very much, although all conversation
was carried on through a friend he bad breug' t
with hims 48 interpreta:, he being a German,
unable to speak our language. He is probably
forty-five or fifty years of age, very gentlemanly
in his looks, and had excellent references. |
should think him wealthy, as he was wiijing to
pay high'prices for additienal privileges and
conforts.”

“1 Lope he will be a pleasant inmate of our
bome, aulthough he must be a silent one, as we
cannot converse with him,” remarked Estelle,

In raising her eyes while speaking, they fell
upon a likeness of her absent husbaud, whose
handsome, beardless face, with its wimning
smile, seemed almost beyish in its beauty and
repose.

fierce passions had been subdued, and she |

was always ready to place a chair for her when

sh ntered the room, and sometimes they had | zene gently soothed her with kissea, and

i nawares of his admiring glances. i .
"‘,‘..““"1" a5 i thie. 1 ”‘: gl Le “'wmch brought no happiness because un
& they Vegen i9 ¢ HOTYS Wi, B RO D% haved by her, of his longings to wsee he:
it te themselves, fearing to displease, even by v

onte moie, of hisdgar that she would not
a jest, their loved and afflicted child and Bd of his. sudden o
sister.

son curtaius, deeply absorbed by the contents judging whether she wished his return.
of his paper, when the sisters entered.  They
perceived him, but secure of his not under-

|
moie 7"’ exelaimed Estelle.
“Never, my precious wife.

stauding their conversation, they continued it.
“Do go this once, Estelle,” Pleaded Clara.'

It will bo such a ”I..nd“.j, entertainment, and lus. . Blebs you, my darling, for not listen

l"":\‘f""'c will be so fine. : [ing to Dr. Maxwell's loving appeal.”

No, dear, de net urge me ; you knew I| 7§ noqi not say that great joy and sar-
have lost all taste for parties since Eugene left ! prise was folt \,'y the family when Mr. Ob-
me. Il you could realize how I have suffered . eriioltzer turned out to be the long lost
for that fearful love of pleasure you would ‘ husband of Estelle, and the pleasure with
uever urge me to renewit. Only think,” added | which they greeted him evuld not but son-

she, while tears filled her eyes, and her voice | Vince the poor fellow that he was truly ! the shepwoman, timidly

| trembled with sorrow, “had it not been for Wel‘&'nme,

that fatal ball, | should never have said lhono:f 'llh“‘ l”'?}!y house ‘t)".' uv‘an ."BM.-.,} be.
crual, untrue words that drove him from me | ‘0re had called their home, was repurchas
even while in my heart I loved him better
than any one on earth.

shuddered whenever

No, dear sister, | have
I think of going iato
society, siuce that fatal day, and I shall go no

{of it, could really be found.

An ancient writer once said—
“Lamentation is the only musician that,
wmore.” §

The sisters turned away as they spoke, not|on the root of an angry person.”
seeing that Mr. Oberholtzer had risen from his{ And this motto hald been fully impressed
chair, and had hurriedly
them.

That afterneon Mr. Malcolm came home
frem his busines ea:lier than usual, and calling
Estelle into the parlor, he Lastened to tell her
i some impoitant news, regardless of the pres-

eace of theu s 1 nt boarder, wlio sat near the
window.

“iistelle, darling, I hurried home to tell
{you that Dr. Maxwell, our family ply-
i sician, called at my ofiice this morning, 7
jand greatly delighted me by usking my He was in the morning of manhood, his

| ermission to speak with you on the sub- eye clear and bright, the skin of a wsrm,
Ject of marriuge.” ruddy glow, his step buoyant and elastic,

“Oh, father!” exclaimed Estells, in ac-|and This spirit bounding and healthful.
cents of deep surprise and surrow. Said a friesc to him:

“Listen to me, my child. Dr. Maxwell| “Come, in Harry, and take a drink.”
loves you devotedly.. He knows your .ad “No, Tom, it's too expensive.
story,—knows that you have not heard|afford it.”
from Eugene for seven years, knows also ‘Oh, pshaw!
that a divorce for abandonment can easily | —at my expense.’

lbcublalined,und wishes me (o urge lus
isuit. My dear, wii! you 1ot
]hlm : 64 be done.

“Never, father, never! "A divoree from|his own ex)ense.”
Eugene, whom 1 still love, I will never “Nonsense !

temper, remembering—

mend,

—_————ee
t's Too Expeasive.

shall ever call me wife.”
‘But, Estells, he may be, and probably { of the money purt. As for that, I fancy 1
is dead.’ could afford the expense better than you
“3o am I dead to other living men. I!could.
had : good husband—I loved him, but I| not aiford is of another kind
could mot muke him bappy,”
reply
“My child, you are different now."
“Iam ; I have repented from the depths spect, I cannot foolishly expend and cast

was the firm | and happiness of my mother I cannot aac
(e

shall ever cling te my lost husband. Tell | —God bless her !
Dr. Maxwell that I ‘cannot listen to his —have [ a right, since our betrethment, to
preposal—that I will never consent to be endanger the heart and life I have pledged
divorced from one who still possesses my to her?”
whole affections.” | A tear stele down To>m's chesk. He
“Very well, my child, T will not press took Harry's arm, and walked away from
the matter, aithough i like Dr. Maxwell s0 the gilled salovn, eonscientiously refiect-
very much,” sighed the futher, as he left ing upon the better way of life.
the yoom to seex his wifs. |
Estelle sat motionless a few moments! NO DANGER!
after Mr. Malcolm hal gone, then dashing | A #
off an unbidden tear, she was rising, when ' harles 1L, .““‘,r tf\l\mg “".) n)r three
a geutle touch fell upon her arm, anl a tarns ‘onebm.n'mn;f in St. James lurl‘( g
low, agitated voice whispered— ,was his usual eustom), attended ouly by

g

Her gaze remained 1ivited upon the picture,
“I was passing through the hall as he was

Didd he look like him ?”

“Oh, no. He was, as | say, full forty-five.

hand, walk to the corner, and without a look | Withstanding he wore spectacles with tiuted
towards the house, enter a passing cab, and ‘_"u-a.«. but I did net think of it while with

“Latelle !"” [the Duke of Leeds and Lord Cromarty.
3 4 piaie walked up Constitution Hill and from
She logked o il mhe-l y0en .'“r‘ »Olk lllen\ce in!I:) Il1yide Park., But, just ss he
erholtzer stunding beside her, with a face ? 3 QS i I .h I)ij fY -k'l
full of emotion. Belore she could artieu-| W% ‘h‘ "'n"": ‘i"fv' ::1 .": l.lhe:loe'l(:‘u ‘")", e.
s 3 . - A ] . Coach was nheariy arrive: "e. < ux
:;::,.,3‘,1;‘2‘; PEIERERNY. St Mo IXIUI-’ bad beei hunting that morning on Houns
> . ' ! v and was r i ach,
“Iorgive me, but I could sposk to yo )'0"' l-lo.‘ull’n,' : 11\'?14? l;t'L:lk;:I('"i:;?il«“Sw(; ;N-L
of your husband.” escorted Dy u pacly ol { sl iAo
“Sir | can you spesk English 2 Did yoy | "00" a3 Lhey saw gt S‘;J“,ﬂn"‘( hal,‘
= the pero ; ”» el anit—eonsequently stopped the eoach

. s . aint
exelaimed with a face from which all co- s : & AL -
lour had fled casion of the hal’, immediately got out of

Holding her still in his enibrace, Eu-|and
e ¢ | A &
surprised him in gazing with aiongimpassioned then, when she bscame more calm, he told

look upon her beautiful features, when she  her of his long wanderingsin foreign lands
, : of his accumulated and great wealth, —

My W«'IH'JOI‘-‘I rej
ings are ¢ver, and death alone shall part | “But it is just as you ordered it,” plead-

! But words ence spoken can never be recalled.”

“No, Tom—I would'nt drink at your|ped at once.
listen tolexpense if [ could; but that thing cannot | s2id Lord Clare, who certainly had much
He who drinks must do so at|of the coxcomb in his manner.

No, no—the expense which I can-
. The peace

my own heaith, and strength, and, cnci » !
mental and moral vigor, and my-self-re- "®Parkacly rapid; it is not twe years since

of my heart for my former conjuet, but I away. And, dear Tom, there is another|Were encountered. Sam Fernando

Sham —compounds of plain sewing
and make-velieve

se 00— ——
Woewan Lovely Woman.

“Is ay hat done? quired acold look-
‘Jing lady at a Chicage millinery establish-
ment one pleasunt day this week.

1 politely responded the

“Yes, ma'am,

receive him kindly, ) r
solve, weil carried J;;t. to seek Ler home|shopwoman; “it will be here ina mo-
One cold winter's morning the German gen. ag a for igner nut unierstanding English, | ment.”

tleman sat in the shadow of the lace and crima- thus mingling in the home circle, and se

An assistaut soon brought up the bon-
net, and while the customer was duly in-

*Oh, Eugene, my own husband, you fully {specting it the store proprietress ventured
forgive me now, und will never forsake me|to

inquire .— i
low do you like it?”
Us simply horrid I was the reply.

od the maker of the head-wear.
“Yes, something as [ crdered,” was the
short and sneering answer.
'm real sorry, but—"
“Well, never mind,” broke in the buyer
with setlips; “what's the expense?
“A-b-o-u-t seven dellars, I guess,”” said

The money wus paid over, and the bon-
net or lered up to the house, when the pur-
i chaser pranced out upon the street, and

| ed and refurnished, and a more devotedly 'immediately exclaimed to an accompany-
| domestic couple than again tovk possession 'ing friend :—

“Isn’t it perfectly lovely ?”
“Yex," replied the fiiend, “it's ravish-
ing : but how could you talk so to that we-

always, like & screeeh-owl, alights and sits ' man ?”

“Talk =0 !" exclaimed she offha bonnet ;
why, if L bal let her kwow how much I

turned to approach { upon the mind of Estelle during the seven liked the hat, that woman would certainly
yoars of her loneliness, so that imall the have'charged me ten ¢ollar ; but new,
added ycurs of her life she way able to put you see, 1 got iL for seven doilars.”

in practice the power of a well-goverued |

The other woman said she had net
| thought of that, but would profit by her

“Wiat you keep by you, you may change aud triend’s ripe experience, and never like an

’ar'.lclo again until after she had bought it.

iehi
DESERVED REPROOF.
One day, when it was known that Curran.
was (o make an elaborate argument in
Chancery, Lord Clare brought a large New-
foundland dog upon the beneh with him,
lan-l during the progress of the argument
{ he “lent his ear” mush more to the dog
than (o the barrister. This was observed.
at length by the whele profession; in time

I can’t| the Chancellor lost all regard for decency;

he turned himself quite aside in the most

Come and drimk with me | material part of the case, and began in falt

eourt to fondle the animal. Currans top-

“Go on, go on, Mr. Carran,”

“Oh, I beg
a thousa.d pardons, my lord,” sail Cairan;

If I invite you in todrink, | “I realy took it for granted that your lord-
ask. I rospect Dr. Maxweil—he is a good [and pay for it, what’s the expease to you, |ship was empl yed in consultation.”

f{man; but note lwit my absent Fugene Harry ?”
Ay, Tom, dear boy, I wasn't thinking

Ths S8an Fernando Tunnel.
"he San Fernanda tunnel, through the Sam
Fernande mountains, om the Southern Pacific
Rai'road, California, is the largest one on the
Pacific coast. Its length is 6,966 feet, or 1 mile
land 1,636 feet. The work of construction was
the first borings were made. Hany difficulties
is the

—yonr sweet sister, Lillie [ petroleum region of Los Angeles, and there

were fears lest in tunneling the mountain the
wo:kmen might come upon reserveirs of pe”
troleum or other noxious fluids and gases. The
great obstacle being the character of the rock,
and the enormous pressure upon the timbers
placed s supports. The tunnel wil: be lined
with masonry or great strength. The longest
tunnel en the Central Pacific, in crossing the
Sierrss, is only about 1,200 feet, net ome fifth
the length of the San Fernanda.

HANDSME COMPLIMENT

A French officer, having presented him.-
self at the Court of Vienna, the Empress
knowing that he had been in company on
the preceding evening with the Princess
de , asked him i’ he thoaght it true
that the princess wus, as report said, the
mo<t beautiful woman ie the world. “Ma-
dam,” replied the officer, “I thought so
yosierday.”

oc-{ Rane—An-old lady residing mear Bol.

fast, Treland, has Tived to ree two-children

Poor Condition
Best copy available

then-—she saw him wo more.

No more, | say, for days, weeks, menths—
nay, years elapsed, and the bright handsome
face of Eugene Duval never greeted the long-
ing sight of the peor young wife, whom remorse
fcv her passionate words had rendered lonely
desolate. i

Estelle kept her vew. She attended the
great masquerade ball, paAnying an inti-
mate friecd of her husband : but there she had
been strangely unhappy. None of the pleas.
ures se anticipated could reach one who had
parted from a leving, kind and good husband,
as unkindly as she had done.

A virion of the pale, shecked face that she
had seen after a second time repeating those

{ him.”
| Mr. Oberboltzer prevad upon further ac-
quaintance a perfect gentleman. Ile seemed
socially inclined, often spending his evenings
in the parlor with the family, bringing there
his books and papers, being foid eof realing
and study.

At first the ladies folt awkward with their
silent companion, but-finally they ceased to re
gard his peculiarities, and knewing that he
did not understan | them, they chatted away
of their own affairs, heedless of his presence.

Oue thing, however became apparent to Mrs.
Malcom and Clara, and that was, that Mr.
Oberholtzer appeared to admire exceedingly

“I speak English. Forgive me for de-
ceiving you 8o in regard to that matter,
and surely you will when I tell you that I
come from iugene?’

“Oh, Mr. Oberholtzer, then he lives—he
lives! Bless you for those words. Butdoes
he love me yet ? Can ho forgive his brok-
en-heacted wife 7

“He ean, and thus entreats you to for-
give him also: Loek up. Estelle, my own
darling, and see who stands beside you.”

A thick gray wig and beard I:l_;' upon
the floor, the tinted spuctacles lay beside
them, and theie, with open arms and his
own swiling face, stood Hugene Daval,
waiting to fold her to his bosom.

the totally unconscious Estelle.

Q! wands Tout sanionally eh o~ feald

He noticed Ler every little want at the table,

, With one glad ery she sprang to wmeot
him, aud winding her arms aroand his
neck, burst into joyfal tears.

his eoach und after saluting the King, said
he was greatly surprised to find his
Majesty in that place with such a small at-
tendance, and that he thought his Majesty
exposed nimself to some danger. “No
kind of danger, James,” said the King
“for I am sure no man in England will
take away my life to make you king."
- te e ————

Those three Chinamen who took a water-
melon home and eooked it say that they
feel able te worry along on rice a shor
time longer without fooling with any more
new-fangled arrangements in the vegetable
line.

A clergyman said the other day that

of the fifth generation, making her a great-
gre;nr,‘;ranflmuthe:'. Not long- since, ghe
walked, without a staff, a distauce of four
miles to viait a friend.

INFERENCE.—Boatman—“Going to have
a suil this morning; sir ?” Aactivaeer (out
for a holilay)=#Sule! Confound you fel-

low, don’t be personal !"—Judy.

Mra. Carr, of Quebes, hengod herselr
with her fulse hair last ‘veek.
ar's verdict was that the Carr
ished by a.mi=placed “switeh.”

T'is coron-
ras demol-

A Now Haven scientist shows that bees

modern young ladics were not danghters
/oi Shem and Ham; but danghters of Hem

have memeries. They have a way of sit.
ting down suddenly and Je- ving their
memories behind tahem. -N. Y. Herald,




