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PAN ENTERESTING @Am,

TWQ KISSES.

A long stretch of hard road, the
moonday sun streaming down on it with
fervent heat. Slowly plodding his way
along it was a boy—a boy who was!
dusty and tired.

But though the road wasdry and
hot and uncomfo.. ible, to the right and
left were fields red with clovera «)lOocO[xlb.
They were such a contrust to the -oddi
that the boy feltas i/ 1o wauted

to geti
over there and lie dows aud oep xtu»
the {ragrence about him. ¢ kutly he |
came to a p}ﬂ-ﬁ“ where a tree stood JUSt‘
within the ficld.

I will rest.a little while nader it, he
said ; and climing the feuce, he ~at
dOWﬂ in t'Q\.l\tli shaae ‘
“"" A cool hreeze fanned his {orehead as | t
he removed his eap. Iﬂar off he coul 1}
hear the low of cattle and the sonz of|
labourers. There was no cloud in the |
sky above. All naturelseemed smiling |
beneath the blessing of heaven.

Presently the rustle of the leaves,
above the boy’s head grew almost ins
_audible to him ; the hum of the bees
1n the clover seemed to resrecede fura|
ther and further; finally, his head drop
ped over on his arm, and he was sound|
asleep.

. The face of the sleeper was a hand-

some one ; bat it was pale, and it had
lines in it tod firm for his years. That
he had both intellect and will was aps
parent at a glance. Be was about 15
years old. :

He had slept, perhaps for an hour,
hetr—the—sount ~of~ carriage-wheels
awoke him. He raised himself to a
sitting posture, hardly realizing where
he was, The carriage stopped. Tt con-
tained, besides the driver ouly one oc-
cupant—a little girl about threc years
younger than the bO)

Are youill ? asked the sweetest voice
in the world, as a Jovely face peeped
out between the curtains of the car-
riage. I thought you might be, when
1 saw you lying there, and so T told
James to stop.

No, jthark you, answered tle lad,
blushing : and, springing to his feet he
advanced to the side of the carriage.
1 wasonly resting. I think I must
have fallen asleep.

There was a short pause. The boy
looked at the girl's tace in undisguised !
admiration. cher had he seen any.
thing so beautiful ; never had he met
any one SO e*;qmsnto]j, dressed. It was
like a vision out of Paradise. He!
glanced down on his travel.soiled gar-|
ments, and then at her snowy muslin,
80 spotleksly clean.

Ah ! he said to himself, she issome]|
rick man’s daughter] and I—I have
only the bundle I carry over my shoul-
der,’and a few dollars in my pocket,

The girl blushed under his fixed gaze
but her ¢ eyes melted with pity,

You look tired, she said. It you
are going' our way, won’'t you get in ?:
She moved as she spoke to make room |
for him. It is fiv> miles yet before we
reach home.

His face flughed, au was on the
point of declining but a swi« frow the
young giri dwlmd it—be got in and|
the carriage rolled aloung. f

For awule there was silence:. At!
last the young girl with another sweet
smile, turned to him and said, will you
tell e your name ?

* 8he was. you see, three years yohnger
than the boy, but she was alrcady in i
finately more self-possessed,

1t is Bret Gray, he answered.

And mine is Claudie Wilberforee,
she said, I hope we shall be good
friends. Have you far to go ?

1 am going to Philadelphia, he re,
plied. -
Why, that's a hundred miles off,
Claudia cried.’ You don't mean to
walkrall the way?

I have walked a handred miles al-
reaay, he said simply.

Claudia paused awhile,

You must have some great thing in
view she said, tomake you walk such o
distance. -

Her brown eyes were wide open with
surprise. ﬂ.ls gray ones -met them
mtheut flinching. Somehow, in the

ce of this girl the boy was pot
lhlgvirﬁrmuy was, |

<
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My object isnot a very str
he said, bravely, I want
man of myself.

Haven’t you a home ?

I have had a home, and a very pleas-
ant one, but——

He stopped, embarrasse

Why dov’'t your father send |:
you to college? My brothers go to col-

ther and mother are both dead
>CTCL1 with a quiver in his

I am so sorry, szid Claudia and put

er band in his. The tears 10se to
her eyes.

T 1

I never remembe s*cm'* them. con-
tinned thelad. I have lived all my life |

with my nocle. He isnot rich buvd‘

has boys of his own ——
. I see, said Claudia; and so
sotting out, like Whittington.
m';.o:. wur fortune.
I don’t know that I shall ever mq’v'n
a fortune at least one lik: th.t which
Whittington made, answered the boy
with simple frankness, Itisnot mouey
that I care for most. 1 want a chance

for improvement. I tried to do my Jduty
1

il

at uncle’s, but, for all that, 1 did not|t

'11\(, the Ildu‘v;h and the hoe. It wa:
bo

U\)( x\a

knowledge couls W
there were free librariecs, antd w
there was a chance for one that was
willing to work, and to study when

T nl-1in ' iy
Irrangiii -\Ull KpDoOw C

il
1
sl
ierc

Jowed whth

A2 . e o1
His J‘L\Ln\l caugat tne |

her eyes kindled and her
prressed his in  sympa-
1't want me to go

couldn’t get on

i earnest he

never forget his

(J' 33 ".'.. 11043 o ]
laudia’s cheeks kindled as she look-
ed at Bret. Here was a real hero! She
had read of such things. But to see
one !

. o d o

She was roused by the carriage stop.
pteg, aud James asking. shall I drive
in, miss ?

You will stop and take dinner with
| us, said Claudia addressing Bret. father
and mother, I know, will be glad to see
you.

No thank you, said the 'ad preparing
to get out. 1 dined two hours -au
I am very much obliged.
1
Uh‘fﬂ !

\ A AR |
Iou wiil

bea great man yet,s

4
v

books that I wanted. ILlelt{in a
.t,;;LVI must o to some placc whe

Uwu"

had beenless brave and per-

e might Wave abandoned the

» Ie began as an errand boy in
printing -office ; ¢hen he beeame com -
ﬂv«: ; then tric l his hand at writing

> Aewspapes ou which
he worked, lu‘ efenings he ~{\*nt in
study, availine hinie!f of the advan»

{ nort art 'ILS“(
|

;El 'S '\E.fc’l P'.:f;l &Lp.ln offers, 1in its
s A a\uutic Libraries
3it~‘;uf&u;rn~" 1'1 ng Arts, its Academy
| of’ l\'n:ur;:l Sciencesgand 1ts  scores of
}\1' 1lar l’z:tlt::tm,m to those who desire
w«i be self—eduecatad, Ve will not hows
tever follow him in $is long strugele.
| \r, twenty—five he was the editor of an!
influcntial newspapgr; a ‘popular lec-
turer nlt“cmxed juthor of more than
one book of mark,

In all these ye#irs had he never
thought of Claudiaf® Often and often
!.\p u..'ly at first, | But the battle of
iife, fought as he had to ficht, is an ex-~
r:cunfr onz, it cngrogses every th ought
lexhausts every neive ‘; leaves the ecom-
!b‘xunu "ho leisure for aucght but the
S .““) an d
as the j.'(:ns vent by, the image of
Clandia grew less and less distinet un-
11 fi he had cofe to think of her

vutifal vision,in a dream

:;i'}'

'fﬂ1 eC (\l\

however, her image
ack tn himas vividly as
nt of the elover or the hum
call it up, and he
id se¢ again the hot, dusty road,

Le carri :wwr‘@ch’ and behold
ovely face lookis ngout between the

ne pees, would
41
A

> would say to himself, sheis
= Fen, buumu,, re-
|

=
fined—she has forgotten me.

i .11 0z alo,
b

{ with you,

ress of the fight. Gradually jhands again frankly.

old, and the same expression only far
more matnre.

Bret rese and bowed,

Miss Wilberforce, he exclaimed ex-
tending his Irand. I have oot lu gotten
you.

Claudia at first did not recoznize
him.

I beg your pardon, she said but ex-
tending her hand nevertheless. I cannot
recail your naiue.

1.did not suppose you would, Bret
returned. But ten years] ago you aske
ed a tired boy to ride in your carriage
Do you rcmbmber‘? He has
never forgotten it.

What? ghe cried. Are you Bret—
Bret Grey—Mr. Grey? she said, cor-
recting herseif, and blushing in some

swang, ip order to add to the attractions
of the spot ; and, as Bret descended the
mountain, and approached the lake he
saw Claudia sitting on the opposite
bank, lost in a reverie, and not even
now notieingz & swan-that she had coaxed
at first, to come to her, by feeding it,
We will not deny that the hope of find«
ing Mi-s Wiiberforce in this secluded
spot had led Bret's steps in that direc«
tion. His heart leaped to kis throat

'now. He paused for a moment saying

to himself that she was as stately
and pure as the swan, admiring her
graceful willowy figure, and wondermv
what she could be thinking of so ims
tently.

Suddenly she gave a start and scream
the latter cut short as soon as begun.

confu<ion. Then she added quickly, |

you sce I have not forgotten you name lier attention.

even if I have your face But no won=
der I did not recognize you.. Ten
years have ehanged you wonderfully.
I told you, you know, you would be a
oreat man. Indeea, and 'she sheok
o mn(‘t, you,

Then she sat down by him. Beautis
ful Claudia ! Bret thought she had
more than fulfilled the promize of her
childhood’s loveliness.

Thisis a pleasure 1 little dreamed of
Bret said.. I hadn’t hoped that you
would be as go>das to remember me.

She 1 uwhed frankly, just as she did
when a child.

You intercsted me stranrrcly, she said,
You scemed so resolute and strong, I
recognised your name the very first time
I saw it in print, I believe ' Ihayeuread
nearly everything you have written. You

e

Your bouse seems quite full. land.
lord, said Bret Grey, when he had res
freshed himself with a bath, and had|
lescended to supper. The landlord was
waiting obsequiously at the door of the
dining room. A fine company I am told
you nave aiways,

Yes answered the host.
’Y) 11 .1 y tooet

rubbing his
ther, Somwe very handsome
ladies are here \\0 gene ully have a|
dozen or two belles every summer . But]
tO-MOTTOW—t0 - IOITOW, gir, the most |
eautiful of all is comine., Liet me sce! | ;
I will ¢ive you a seat lu,re next to the|
place 1 Lave reserved for her: that 1>|
the highest compliment I can pay you,|
sir.

\V ‘O A\ t‘nl

ot ™
said Bret|
v took his seat. ?
A l
et UAL (3 ud "'

arazon ?

licadded enthusiass|?

He was now in the|¢v

|

op‘«l ic the carrirge door, but he 8!

v

.a" eld her hand., He looked down

hesit t‘d, then raised his eyes to her|Pam

face.

You think «0? Will you help
to beecome one?  Will you give wmea
kiss ?

Claudia blushed scarlet.
was no- common child ; 1n some
she was far ahead of her years.

Yes, if you wish it. she-said frankly
if you ‘think it will do you any oml

She steyped forward as she spoke
and her hpS met his. What made the
Leart of Loth thrill? Whatwas it, in
that kiss, which kept the memory of
this day alive, in Claudia, for years ?

A moment later they had parted.
Bret had opened the gate, and the car-
riage wa sdn..n.\ up the avenue. Would
they meet again 2

Goodsbye! goodshye ! called Tthe girl
gaily looking back, and wavieg bLer|
hand .

But there were tears in her eyes.and
in Bret’s also.

- %

Ten years had passed, \xlwn oneafter- |
poon in summer, a young nnan stoppd |

at the Arcadian bprm"s and entered
his name in the book of the hotal, in a
large fine hand —Bret Grey.

Ah ! said] the landlord, I am
proud t- have yon as a guest, I have
read your writings, sir. This way.
This way, please. Jim show this gentle-
man to No. 4. OUne of our best rooms
sir ; but nothing is too good for you,

It was our old acquaintunce, whom
we had left a boy on the roadside, going

up to the great city to seek his fortune.

At first, be found tlge battle a hard one

him, for ghe landiord ha .;'t n care to|
tet 1t be known who h;n new guest was,
Bret could think of nothinz but Cau.i
dia. All is old feelings revived, and
with ten~fold vigor ; for they werc now|
tire feelings of a man, not of a boy.

I wouder why she has not married
he said to himeelf ; and a wild, ro- |
mantie c.\fa?:m:‘.tiw) sureested n\uf
Pshaw | hecried, immediately, however,
Am 1 a fool ? She forgot me, probably!
pefore a month nad passe

Then he found hLimself wondering
if Miss Wilberforee was at all ike the
little zirl he had met and parted with
ten vearsazo. He fell asleep that night
dreaming of Clandia.

Bret (..o\ was not in the house when
(Miss Wiberforce arrived the n\\t day.
| He had been out rambliug; and, return-
ing, thought he would sit in the back
verandahawile. torest. That verapdah
was a very pleasent place. Vines clam«
bering up the sides; it wos deliciously
cool and shady.  The fragrance of
flower filled all the air. Suddenly
as he sat there a light siep came round

the corner. He glanced up. and saw
a tall stylisbly dressed young lady and
a face that he 1ecognised on the instant
The same sweet swile, was there as of

see I have & sort of pride in your suce
lcess, I pudl ted it.  You have always
- had my best wishes.

Still the same enthusiastic, outspoken
Claudia a. of old !

Bret gazed at her with inereasing
admiration. The conversation now
ceased to be personal and ranged over
a great variety of topies, FverybhlmT
that was touched on, Mis» Wilberforce
understood ; and her remarks were in-
cisive, or sprightly, or witty, as the sub-
,’(L re 111110(1 When she rose, in ah)u*
halt an honr, to go to her rcom, Bre
was h (,puevl‘, in love

The days ,wu d, B.‘ct'q passion in-
creased hourly, But though he resolva
ed a score of tlvnw to speak and tell
his love, he always shrank from the
task when the crisis arrived. Miss
\\ ilherforce was so different from other

ml“ and friendly, that he
iol » deceiving him=

dil 80 iYL

&

hat even e, tamon
& , ; :
o, did not dare to hope too much
i
Oue day she sald toc him, as they
rose together from the broakfast-table
— 1§ am eoinzr home tormorrow.
i ’ a8 11'-0 bdn \,:
rrow ﬁ
cre longor than

T ;
1CC 1 came.,

w} t thought it had been so lou:!
fzs:n\\'cz'm Bret. hali dazed.

At th,t instant one of her acquaints!
avces came up and placing aer arm |

I
within Clauda’s, carried heroff !cavmc
Bret standine there. dumb with con

| sternation, like onc suddenly turned to

stone.

He soon recovered himself and, put
|ting on his hat plunged 1uto the forest
(that came close up to the hotcl, in order
to walk off hiis emotion.

Going ! Aud to-morrow ! he’reated |
I will pat cwrythil-.'r at the hazard
of the die, then, to-day,if I can but find
her alope, But \\lmt hope 1is there ?

low camly she spoke of going ! If she
loved me——

te could not go on. The thought
was too painful. Life had come to  be|
worthless to Bret Grey. you see, if
Claudia was not to love him.

He had been out on the mountain
for two hours, when, approaching the
hotel on his return, fate granted him
the interviow he so desired.

There was alittle pond stocked with
water lillizs. and surrounded with trees
about halfa mile from the house. This
wasa ‘favorite resort of Claudia’s thorgh
it was too far for most ladies to walk

l

I am very g glad

Some object close by her had attracted
It was something that
'filled her with horror for her eyes di-

llated, and she shuddered ; but never

theless, it seemed impossible for her
to remove her gaze. Bret was not long
béfore he dxscovered the - cause of her
ﬁtﬂﬂi‘ ;

_‘hobanL near berin fuli sight coil*

a4 ifabout to spring, with head erect
with blazing orbs, and with open mouth
and angry fangs wasa hugesattlesnake !

To Bret Grey there came a single
second. of despair. She was so far off,.
and the peril was imminent 2 Long be-
fore he eould reach her the fatal spring
would be made, he said to himself. He
would have togo round the head of
pond which was a considerable distance
and the moise of his approach would
excite the reptile still more and aeces
lerate the end. ngg}megs gave way
from pure physmal weakness. Then he
rallied his faculties, and sprang torward
in a race for life or death, clu‘ching
nervously the stout walking stick he
fortunately carried with him.

The minutes that it took to skirt the
head of the pond seemed to him hours.
At Jast he reached the other side,
and with a sob of relief saw that the
repile was still watching his vietim who
sat fascinated and terrorsstruck unable
to move.

Thaok God ! he cried involuntarily.

The words, or the noise of his aps
¢ | proach, startled the rattlesnake, which
sprang at once, with head extended at
(laudia. But quiet as the serpent
was Bret was quicker.  One leap care
ried him to Claudia’s side, and at the
same instaut his heavy walking stick
descending onthe reptile in the very
act of springing. The rattlesnake fell

to the carth writhering, where a few

{ back to her cheeks

{can [ eve

The proprietor had imperted some

'rapid blows soon despatched it.
[t was all over in a very bnef space.
'When Bret, having killed the serpent,

‘ Lu ned toClaudia he found she had sunk

ainting on the bank.

Bret kvel$ by her, chafing her hands,
wnd calling her by a lozen fond, endear-
ing epif thets. Dnec.ly the colour came

Oh! she said, famntlv, opening her eyes.
What a horrid dream! Then, seeing
| Bret, she remembered all. She covered
liev eyes with her hands. The horrible

'monster! she gasped. Is it indeed
y! tdead ?
will be four weeks|

Yes darliing, Thank God. I was
near!

*he put her hand in Bret's,

You have saved my life, she 8aid How
r repay you?

The blow that would have slain you,
would have killed me also, said DBret.
1 nearly died, as it was, in that awful
moment. on the other side of the
pon .l when [ first saw your danger.

» eyes met his. Shs read all his

;.i,euxrt in them.

You are dearer to me than fmy own
lx‘re he cried.

Cia udia, he said, dlrectly, as she nest.
lcd closer to him in the sweet happy

feeling of'a first love that is acknow.edg»

jed at Tast.

She raised her eyes softly to his.

You kissed me once, he whispered., I
have felt that kisson my lips & thousand

| times since.. It was the star that led me

on to success. It was what hislady’s
guerdon was to a knight of old. Kiss
me again darling if you really love me,

She raised herself in his arms and thei?
lips met for the second time. The first
had been the kiss of an impulsive girk
that hardly meant anything unless a lit-
tle pity and sympathy ;- but this was the
kiss ot a matured woman, and it meant
love perfect love for evermore.

I know now, she whispered, hiding her
face on his broad chest ,why I never could
love any one of my many su't rs. Inmy
secret heart, unknown even to myself
I have loved you all along.

This 1s our story of Two Kies.




