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LISETTE'S PENANCE,

Y NEDR POMALL

God's blessed 2un in heaven's are shone bright,
Brivging sweet hope where hvpe betore was not—
Shed oo seft, mellow flomd of golden light
Upon the humble fisher's gleawing cot,

Where, o'er the little harbor's peacetul creek
Sheltered by rugged, lofty, step-hewa roek,
The villuge erowbed the i and on the wall
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Tt seomed to her that over, “mid the hatrse
Wail of tho tempest came distressful eries—
Fancied she saw Pierre, a pallid corpse,
Awid the seething billows siuk and rise.
And when the storm subsided, ere the dawn
Rhed on the reeking rocks its wnrish light,
She rose and tottered, fitted with dire remorse,
Where the mad hillows spent their nseless foree
At the clil™s foot, and knelt and straived her sight,
Hor wretched breast with dire forcbodings torn.

And as she kept hervigil ou the erags, .
Another’s eraft came home with splintered wast,
A woeful wreck—its canvas all in rags,

O the <tillehapel, where the bell's low eall
Sumimnaited the agedeard’s plous 8oek

To thank their Maker for a prosperous week.
There, in that siiple temple's saered bound,
ive vfferings ol sav amen hang,
ind painted legends gleam sroand
turired predeher’s varnest aceents rang.
s messehger. Lo wars, exhort command,
saint-like, and pured free from passion’s e,
Fatth andoneck chany Homed cach tradr,
White Bedy bope mcde Bricght Hie's waning day,
m foeeed the szed Lace
Siaved the weik, gaavering voice and palsied haod.

ss his theme,  He spoke

* Love woe ¢
Of brathier vt the tove
O ehijdren rents, and awoke
’ teteieres? chords which hamsud hearts approve.
sticke he of that bedy miyvsters,
fose Jeve which mandens fee] for mon—
semds s foreiasie of the bliss
L purver world than this—
sitened toshies mow and theyn
dirht of Bis ow histeay,

wloe

S wotat, pare and bricht,

“sworld weary pain,
v ol tened tiehe
ted window pane.
i elow
the fuve

s has brou <—=unule the wicked wirse,
ez {or the great beaven abuve —
Mavie 2ol of bome which sbould be heaven oelow.

Then b partrayed, with a great eloquenee,
Sivand i (e power of eaeh stregde word,
Which clurrnied the hizher nirure’s purer sense
weet tesching heard,
seren} expansion
i ot sloubt
Marred = ¢nile those whose base
And grosser natuge uch juove no pluace,
Beeatie ns devile and were cast without

The contines of the great celestial mansion,

v Wl wmn
N s vust,
OV Tove el

Awd then he brought Lis sermon to au end,

Breathing a blessing, sod the linde tlock

He - meditative way to wend

Drasn the sun-tlosded pathway of 1he roek,
i men and matrous thinking of the day

¢ haleyun days of courtship—prefice sweet
poitce ) veurs of happy anisen.

Yourginen aud maidens, who hed faust begun

Lo taste those jovs which make lte’s springtime

nel—

rient blis: which no Yoreboding stays.

shie walked twowith lingering pace—
+1 maiden atd ber comely =waiu.

of joy beawmed in her lauzhing face
As whe helreld wight ne'er feel sd ayin,

Her lover's stalwart, well-Ruit. muniy form,
Fachioned tn nature’s best proportioned moald,
Towered st her side in youthtul pride ereet,
fowving re cherish, powsrful (0 protect,

And the vwxrth, wearther-beaten visage told

Houw wutit he was to battle with the storm.

A bright
Sach wesa

And, 25 they halted underneath the tree

Thut shadowed her bome-poreh - Inuching Lisette
Uried, ™ Aa revoir, Pierre! You dunce with me
First ar Muitre tvuizet's fé1e 2 But with regrey

. Heshook the curls back from bis handsome head
Sadly, and said: ©" Ne, not tenight, Lisette,
My waother is sore sick, aud I must be

Where Glial dury Inadiy ealls for me.

Dynee with some othier, deacest,do not fret,

My thouzht shall wateh thee from wy mother's
el

BErightoeyved Licetic was quite resolved ta go.
Av evendde, inall her tnery deckt,
She, with bhor <ister and her eistar’s beau,
Tee Muitre Ginizot’s their eag e Jirect,
There, st ju gaiety’s seduetive round,
=twn the bright coquette
t e whe [cha':(j her best
oving guest,
epin debe,
s found.

: yous Gpant, pleasuay
A town-hired stadent, whee w
And Aluae of the joys in citie

Jovous he g
Nonbly he tripp
vt i

the hrimgmine, ruby glass,
Vit ta the merrey danee,
smjpting every coinely =
se aris which nature’s gifts enhance,
on Lisetie he ever bhent
His smourous eves. and £or ber fuvar wooeld
hesurtly eompliiments, and softly tried
loving arts wich he so dettiy phed.
And ofienest was it for ber hand he sued
I'n wazy dance, or whispering o’er her feant.

And when it all was over, who hut he

Guided her home with fond solicitude,

ircled in o close embrace, swhich she

suried iy Plerre a: rather tude.

zh the night wasdark, and then, you see,

The wuy wus rougk, She might have stumbled, or

Have strnek her daiuty fontagainst a ste

Had her yonng éseort let her wulk alone,

A thow=and dungers must be guanled for,
Before they reaeh her home’s gigantie tree,

And there they stood and whispered.  When at lust
They paroed—sad the evening's transient Lljss
sWas o'er sireasdy—on itz witgs, the blast
Wafted their sighs, and mors than that—a kiss!
Then, as Lisette turned to the wicket white,
A dark foru intervened, Shrieking with awe,
Teembling nod shirinking, asked she, ** Whoiz there?
Vaibl, baw you frightened me ! You bad Pierre 1"
The tall shade answered not.  She only saw
The bowed fura rizo betwixt her and the tight,

“Wanton! Get theein!

He vushied hier from bim.
weetheart filse,

Ay mother dying and my
Toebl Whenes thiz penance? What has been iy sin ?
My uothee dend and my best loved one falee,”

And wirl a eurse which sounded very dread,
He swore lie’d take his boat eod pout 1o seq,
A rare wild pight for fishing! Tt might he
Breath wonid o’errake him, Then she would be free !
Lisetre sabbed nngrily = Yaa way for we.

May you he drowned ! L'wish that s were dend !

{Prone an hee couch she flang herself, and tried
fi veiu 1o shimber, but s1ill xobbed and tossed
fo pussivoate writhings, till at length she eriol
Heorself into a fitful sleopbrance, los<t

In harribls Lnagininge and dresns
Of terrtble snipwreek,  Till in torrents fell
Sierev eudv und hat), whieh her foiil casement broke.
Acd mingled Debtpng ek and thander stroke
O Lo % waring veil,
S adl her fauey dire Pulfilpent seems,

whi

A terrible testitnony to the blast, .
But still his bont came not- She tore her hair

And wruug ber hands, and ealled upon Prerre,

And grovelled on the rock, and anzed and gazed,

Till the hat sun her burning eyebatls dazed,

And evening's shadows fonnd her sitting there
Ina mute ageny of deep despair,

And on the third day of her vigil sad,

As she sat gazing oul with stony orbs,

i As one whom dire despair haud driven mads

i As one whose being oneo great griet ahsorbs,

! The aged Curéd sought her out and told

i Hlow wrong it was thus te succumb to grief,

And whispered of repentance—sottened, led

Her to the convent—had her put to bed,

Till » great food of tears gave ber relief,
And tender ministry her mind consoled.

That convent was her home.  Relixion won

The life nuught vlse was powertnl to save:

And she beeame a quiet, meck-eved niun,

P Sedately modest—pure, aud pale, aud grave.

i In wmidnight warehings by the bed ot pain,

In daily ministrations doing good,

Her Hows onward like u peacetul droam,

Aund siek menweleotse, ke a sanny besm,

The sweet, wan taee beneath the somnbre hood.
Tn heaven she hopes to mewt Plerre again.

i Buz ehiefly where the evarse of youthlfal love

L Ls ronted, warpesd, and choked with corking care

¢ By green~eved Jealeusy, which strives fo prove

¢ Its phantom wrougs are real—it ix there

{ Her mission Hes,  Or where some gay coquette

t Toys thoughtlessty with some great loving heart

i Inecruel sport—she tells with bitter tears

{ Her own sad tale. And thus,in the long years

When she shall end her penance aud depart,
Those whom she reconcited shall net forget
The village Madiatrix, sweet Sacur Lisetie.

MISS CARLSFORD'S
CHANGE.

a failure. But when
that her view of herself
deublounded.

will do you any good.
you ’

““Stop there ! she eried.
me to go to Furope for the sea veyage ; dou't
~end me to a heathenish place for variety. 1
bave tried all that. T have tried allopathy,
homeopathy, hydropathy, galvanism. No, sir,
the change | require is not this sort.”

*“ 1 should not suggest anything of the kind ;
I should suggest a radical change.”

‘¢ A radical change ! she gasped.  ““Then all
I have done was perfectly normal? Heaven
help the man, does he want me—me, 2 woman,
to dress like 2 maun, and go and discover coun-
tries like an idiot ¥

“ Miss Carlsford,” he went on, *‘there iy
nothing the matter with you; you are anly
nervous. [ reason with you as though vou
were & mwan, for you are not a freble woman by
any wmeans,  Now, suppose You were to act Ll
a man for a while.”

“ And discover countries 7

“* Men do a few other things ; they sometimes
make fools of themselves,”

“1amn to do something that u man or a tool
would do, amwr [t Then, sir, may I request you
to get out of this house ax seon as you can ?
When [aw like & woman again 'l send for you
and aypologize I”

She left the room and went up-stairs. Such a
temper ! She tore aroumd, she {retted and
fumed. She sank into a chair.  She covered
her fuce with her hands.

“ What a child [ am ! she almost sobbed,
and seized the daily paper lying at hand. ¢ 1'l}
read every editorial, 1 oct/f7 No, T won't;
'l read every advertisement. And if that's
not doing what a man or an idiot would do, just
tell me ¥

She went desparately at her dreasdful work.
And yet she was not at all a disagrecable
womau ; she was tired of everything because
she thought that she had treated herself very

weakpess 3 she had loved o man without the
slightest reason for doing so, He had lween
married to someone else five years now.  When
#he heard of that marriage she came to the con-
clusion that she was quite a lonely woman, dis.
gusted with nonsense aund sentiment—having
been sentimental over him for a good ten yews
before his wmarriage-—and that she had every
reason to be sick. 8o she had been «ick off and
on for five years,
absoiniely come to her and told her that she was
in Jove, and had gone on and praised the young
man,

“Why wes T not told of this before 1" Misy
Corlsford had asked, severely.

“Ob,” said her nicee, pounting, “‘you know
you were sick—and then mamma-—-"

“What has four mamma to do with my ill-
ness ! Fve not cought anything f'rom her.”

““Aunt Sarah, mawma thought thet, consi-
dering that James———--"

“Aud who is he? P've nothing to do with
him — I've caught wo contagion from  him
either 1

“Dan’t take me up 80,” stammered her
niece, *“and mamwma thought that as Jamnes—

RADICAL

For years Miss Carlsford had known she was |
Doctor Felton told her
was correct she was |

- » - - . '

¢ Now,” said he, **there is but one thing j
1 should recommend |
i

‘¢ Now, don’t tell:

badly years ago, and she never forgave that .

And last week her niece had |

ix James Summers——well, that he is the tousin
of~of the gentleman eversbody once thought
vou would wmarey ——"

* Becky Carlsford, cried her aunt, *“if 1 wore
speaking to anybody elso lnt my own mother's

granddaughter, Udsay that of ull denkeys your
{ mother has the largest ears.  1f you'd told me
in the beginning about this Jumes Spring,
Sumuter, or Autumn, or whatever his unseason.
able name is, I'd have forgiven you, Now, go
away ; I'msick!” :

They never called when Miss Carlsford re.
ported hewself sick! She had led Dr. Felton
such a life since Inst week ! But to-day had
capped the climax : she had never counted on
the doctor's positively ordering her to make o
foo] of herself, 8o she read the advertisements
in the newspapers. She resd and read.  All
at onee she cotlupsed, almost in hysteric laugh-
 ter.
¢ 1IN doit, 1eddd,” she cried. She called her
fwaid and packed w bag. ¢ Mary,” she said,
*dun’t bu stupid whatever you are. My phy-
“sivian had ordered nie a radical change.”

Mary made for the door.  ** Oh, yes'm,”” she
erivd, **they have it fresh’at the drug-store at
the corner in little boxes,"'

Miss, Carlsford threw her bag at Mary,

“Mary,” she said, *“it's no fuult of yours.
Now I'm going away—-1 don’t know when 1 shall
return.”” Theu she was in a carringe on her way
to the Jdepot.  She arrived in New York city.
| She wrote a note. The next day she fullowed up
her note. She had answered au advertisement
Pin the Jorald—she was goiug to an extablish.
Sment whete gaper boaes were anade, and where
Cemployés were wanted.  Could Doctor Felton
"have proposeid u greater chunge ¥ She entered
Uthe plave xpringingly ; she was not used to beiny
afraid.

i “Have vou ever made boxes?”’
foreman who engaged the hands.

* Now that's a beautiful question, is it not ?”
she said, out of patience with such nonsemse.
*Ever made boxes ! What do you suppose ]
came to learn for if [ kuew already.”

i ** We would rather not take green hands,”

“ Green hands ! Who are vou speaking to ¥

* But if you are willing tolzo with the bew
nery-——"

DR 1 hint that b odesired to ge with the
viiders t This iz beautiful.  Be like a man,
. must 17 Oh, preserve me 1"

A gentieman came up and sabi: ¢ Let the
wown hiave her place, and den’t confuse her””

*1 don't mind 1 the lest, thanks,” she
said.  She found he was looking at her.  She
aw  she had forgotva herself ;5 she wmust be
areful if the radical change was to come about.

She was conductad to a lonyg room full of busy
women,

“Why, they're absolutely merry,”” she said.
“And if there isu't a creature singing her
C Gramdfather's Cloek,” 1 won't have it ! Pll—""
Then she remembered again, and laughed a little
as she had laughed over the feoreld, * Bat |
won't paste I” she said.  ‘* Outeh "—{or some-
boddy's elbow had struck her,

The owner of the elbow was apologizing when
she fooked to aseertain whio it was had dared
to molest Ler.  The owner of the elbow was a
very pretty girl indeed, in a rusty bluck gowu,
“and looking guite nevvous and trightened,

“ama litde awkward,” said she, softly.

“1should think you are,” cred Miss Carke.
ford. *“It won’t do you any good to go through
the world taking people’s Leeath away.™

“1did not meau to de it,” said the girl dis-
tressend,

“ You dou't suppose I'd put up with it,” cried
¢ Miss Carlsford, =0 I thought you did it pue.
posely, do you ' Ldon't allow people to thump
me  in the liver for amusement. Bless my
heart ! What are you erying about 1 for the
peirl was wiping her eyex and smiling at the
same time.

“Pardon me,” she satd, 1 am so afraid |
shall not prove competent. And it is quite ne.
cesanry that l——  You know [ aw a new hand |
Fonly came to-day.”

“*A new hand ! ejaculated Miss Carlsford ;
“why, soam 1. ‘

She jooked at the young girl again—ghe was
very pretty, She looked at the black frock ; she
noticed a tear rolling down the flushed cheek.
Soncehuw her Lieart softensd as it had not soft-
cened for many a day, and she said sownthing
gentle about being glad they had met, aud the
like, even guing so far as to hope her wanner
would not be winded. Then a fore-woman came
and gave directions, at which Miss Carlsford be.
cime rebellious,

“ Hush, ptay ! said the pretty girl, ¢ it
might los+ you your place.”

¢ Uh——ob, yes,"” lunghed Miss Carlsford, and
i turned to the girl. ¢ You're the nicest-looking
jone in the room,” she said. “ What’s your
name ¥’

** Phenie Bech,™ was the reply.

I don’t like the name,” decided Miss Carls.
ford ; but that's not your fanlt, 1 shall call you
Jogephive. My nama is—oh, well, my name is
Carlsford —Sarah Carlsford.””

There I she would make go mystery ; she was
doing nothing she was ashamed of. She way
only going to act like a man——o~ a [vel,

Allday she worked beside her new companion,
cand quite liked it—-particularly the various
hitele tiffs she got into. At six o'clock she pre-
parest 1o leave, after being told by the fourewe-
mam o be at work in the morning at seven,

“ Reven IV she eried.  **Why, | never rise
till nine 1™

““ What businesy were you employed in that
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you know very well that the gentlanan’s name ' you didn't get up earlicr !** asked Phenie Beck.

“ Humwph! Businesst The fact is, 1've been
out of a situation for sume time, and [ fear I've
grown lazy.”  How she enjoyed it.

* Do yon go my way " asked Phenie, at the
corner.

" Your way " repeated Miss Carlsford, Then
the thought of the incomgruity of living in a
bigh-pricod hotel while she was in for the mdi-
cal change. ** Not to-night, Josephine,” she
said. ““1shall change my boarding-house 1o-
morrow.”

The next morniog before seven she was at her
place.  Phenie Beck she loved ou the spot. At
diuner-time she got the girl to go out with her.
“ por ] want to find a place to live i0," she suid,

<101 dared,” besitatingly said Phenie, *4 )
should say, if you don't mind, you could come
to wy house. There’s a room next mine, with
some little gold shells ou the wall-paper.”

“ Humph 1" said Miss Carloford. **1 hate
shells. 1 ouce hed a piece of aluoud-slicll in
wy tooth,  Lut I mnst fiest Bud out what kod
of people you are. Who's your tather, now ¢

“ My father is dead ; my mother, ton, 1 am
quite alone. ) X

SChild !t alome b gird of your agel No
chaperon-—uo one to Jook after vour faults (*
She caughbt the girl by thearm. * Uhenie Beok,
cowe into the cakesshop aud tell we evervibimyg
about voursel! immediately.”

Aund then and there she hieard the stoy of
wirl latt alone i the world—the stary ‘lh:ll i~
mote often untold than told, Lecause It 15 50
uld and stale.

+ Josenhine Beck, v coming o hive wigh
vou,” Muss Uarlstord said-=** to luek alter you.
Nomebody, | don't kuuw who, wught o be
ashanted to leave you unprotectad,”

That night she went tothe chieap house wi e
Phenis had o roon. And thus wias Miss Ul
ford heid in bondagze.  She conld not lave it
thut factory had she wanted ever so much | the
helple~s girl kept her there. Suangehow the i
atfecte] her. Was 1t because shie Was 90 Yonng
and sitple and sure ¥ She was nervons, il ag
vase, and alaost wotberdy.  Sne resolved peve
to leave Phenir, and even some thoughts of k.
fuge o will te hier favor and cutting ol Becka
Hoated aeross the mental horizon.  Batune day
a pair of shears, falling from ashell and threat.
ening the farewstian, were warded off by 3is,
Carlsford and fell upou her own toot, making aa
wiv wound and disablng her tor @ mouth,
dit the business of yeurs, as you shall heas,

© But, Josephine, clnldy " groaned the satferr,
“ who is to walk hone wath you of mghts ao
protect vou I

1 have been long vnongh alone to take can
of mvaelf,” langhed Phenie.

“You being alone s long may enly have
wade you careless,” remarked the  protenoer:
sud Pherde had guite 4 ttme 1o pactly tier, She
wade Phents, thongh, vl her every eveningali
that had been done during the day, trying ta
nud the carmleasness she dreaded. After & wine
she wis fnore conlident and  dud nol worry s
much, and used to s1i thusking by the hoarn
the teoin with the lhitie pgobt shells on the
wall, jost to uli areund her. And this was the
Miss Catlafort, petied and cajeled 1o She goew
inta llr']bl’"t‘:n!mg her vurt, rode wanner, wWhieh
had been adopted five years ago when the suar-
flage of the man who thougit nothing ot b
made sneers her portion, aud she braved 1t ais,
She wondersd how all this would end?

Onee Phenie came home and told ler Mo
Forbes had vaguired after her.

© Don't tell me that foremian’s nawme s Fo
bes," she subd-~the wan who duln’t waun
wreen hunds and spoke of beginners.”’

Phente Juughed. ** Why, M, Forbes s e
of the firm," she sand—** have you forgotten

She had forgotten thee pawme 1w the adverpe:
went, Again aud again Phenie catre home wi o
word of Mr, Forbes, how he had stopped tor o
minute to speak to ber, how she badacoidentao
met him an the ~treet, To all of which Miss
Carlstord lstened slmost carelessly atfisst. Then
shie grew more foterssted, Then she
thoughtfully disugreeable,

¢ Josephine,” she satd, “*is he a young mau ¥

“Oh, mercy, 1o, cried Phenle; o he's
thirty-tive."’

“ My age,” said Misy Carlsford, *“And wiy
should you think by * he' 1 ment Mr, Foibes s
However, he's passed the sge for being an ox-
traordinary man to young woinen like you."
And one young wotan tidgeted,

Again this oue young woman canme home one
night radiant,  * Oh," she cried, ' what do
vou think ¢

1 never think,” replied Miss Carlford, Iy
bad for the complexion.”

““ Mr. Forbes is coming to sce you this e¢ven-
ing. Hetold meso.”

‘“ Ldon't see why you should be so mapturons,
seviug his visit istorme.”

Sa Mr. Forbes came.  He had not been in the
house two minutes before Miss Carsford said
to herself : 1 was wrong; he didn't come to
see mu. And iUs because Piienie is tielpless as
I was at her age that attructs me to her, O,
we poor young things of twonty 1 Westhy pioon
of twenty ! But Fmust act iike o wan now."
After-that night she questiued Pheaie o gowl
bit about Mr, Farbes, and she found it hie was
i that workroum more thau she considered quite
good for him, cousidering that he was not agreen
hand. TFhe innocenco of Phenicin telling her aij
made her dislike it the more, She got Phenia
to nsk Mr. Forbes to comnu and sew ber agun
when he could.  Trappeared that he could con
that very night, She said she wiy anxious about
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her situation, and he assured ber it should he
retuined for her.  She watehed hiw all the time




