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I don't know what possessod nie. I said ilNo.

Oh 1 how I wouid have liked to recali the word,butrit was spoken, and he. rose with a cloudec
aud disappomtod lace. lieliingered a littie, and
askcd te knowwhy iL was No and not Yes ? 1
said wccould nothe happy together. ie bowed
graveiy and loft me. 1 suppose ho was burt.
for hie did not add a word. Noe assurance oiinspo odwl o oeta1 od
relent or change my mind, passed bis lips. The
deor closod upen hlm. 1 beard the, garden gale
fail to, and I fuit in a sort of stupor. It was
ovor. Wbat madness had madeonie banisfliinu '
Every step took huuz away furthier froin me-
nover-nover again-sbould wo meet. Perbaps
hie would flot biave ieft me thon, if I could, have
spoken the truth. Ah 1 if I ceuid have said te
hlm, "IlI cannot lie happy with you because 1love, and jeu deoflot; because Mny love and My
pride would sUftbr ail day long if I were jour
wife ; bocause it is casier to do without you than
to have jou on these ternis," If I ceuld have
said ahl this, would Our meeting have ended
thus ? It was teo late te think of that now,
but I was flot too late to suifer. I buried my
f&CO lu tue Pilow Of the coucli on whicb I was
sitting, and cried and sobbcd as if my heuart
would break.

Puer Carlo's cold nose tirust ln the baud
whuci hung down by my side in the folds of my
dress, routaed me. I iooked Up and saw Mr.
Thosnpson. -He was very red, and seemed
flurried.

I h ave forgotten my unibreilu," lbe suid, a
liWte nervously.

yes; thore it vas, in the corner, that horribleumbrella of is! But, instead of going to lookfor it4 ho suddenly camne and sut dowu on the
ceuch by me. 1 do flot; know how I iookod,
but I feit roady te die with shanie. Ho tlook ni'
band and kissed il.y

IlM3y dear Miss Raymond," hie said, persua-
sively, "lwhy sbouid wo net be happy together ?
I cannot bear te givo jeui up, iudced I eau.
net."1

1 looked at hlm lu doubt.
"Tien do jeu reuily like me ?" I usked.
"Do I really lika yen? Wby, what else

have I been saying aIl along?"
"You said jeu wa.nted te, take care of nie.">
"Oh, if we are te go back te that-." hebegan, resiguodly. But we did net go baek te

that; wo went back te nothing, for a miseruble
girl suddonly became the hupplest of wemen.
k;till I was xiot quite satisfied.

IlYou would net have como back, if iL had
flot bWe for that horrible umbrella of yeurs,"1
I bad, with a litiho jcalousy.

"4Very true,"lho replied, witi bis peculiar
smile; "lbut I did coma buack, and 1 glanced
ia tirough the window lirat, and saw jeu hidingjour face on that cusiion, and Carlo looking utyen as if 1h. theuglit it strango jeu should bo seforlorn; and se I came in l'or my umbrella; and
ttel oîlju the truth, I had forgotten it on pur-
pose."

Periaps heoenly suid ilt te please nie; but as1 looked bn bis face I did net tbink se tien;
and, theugh jears have Dassed over us both 1
do flot t"hi n e w.

TIE DANGERS 0F SANITY.

TfHE Irish towu Of Poplin (I dare net give theTplace ts real namo> waS nover verj defi-dient in blackgusrds ; but, a few jears age, it
boasted a very black sheep who was called
Shaun Magee. The crimes attrlbuted te Shaun
were simply innumerable. If ho ha& hbitherte
eacaped the gallows, it was through ne particu-
lar watcifulness on bis own part; fer Shaun look
Do pains te cenceal bis miaeeds, but rallier
that ho Was a true gregarieus Irishman, and that
all hi. evil escapades took place wheu hoe was
asseciated with a dozen or two of cengenial
OPiritS. Itilatoehofeared, hewever, that muai cf
the evil flOtori.ty acquired by Shaun wus due to
en8 special failing ho had, a leaning tewards
heresY ; and that the good people of Poplin, hor.
rified at the notion, immediately came te the con-

clusion that if Sh&un hadl net been hanged for a
dozen capital offinccs, iL was net bis fault, but the

J fault of tic Englisbi government.1
1 Suddenly, iowever, Shaun was attacked by

1bis conscience. 11e repented him of bis crimes ;
1und privately repaired te a worthy priest, culled
yFuther Mnboney, at wbose confessioual Shaun
frevealed the numerous errors lic hall committed.
1The good father rcjoiced over the returning sin-
3ner, and welcomed te tic besoni of tie churci
3one Who hall gene very Lir astray. Shaun greiv

lai the ferveur of pioty, until h li ecame eue of
?the Fatlier's pet pupils; thougi ail this tima lie
*had spoken te ne eue of bis conversion. Periaps

lie was afraid lie should draw disfaveur upon
3tiechcaracter of tie goed old priest who hud
)receivcd him, and mny bave resolved te postpene
[the disclesures of bis repentanco tùntil the flaveur

r of bisp ast uffences sheuld bave somewbat disap-*peured.
New, iL hnppened that Futher Maboriey,

amengst bis ether duties, was accustomcd te
conduet mass in the cliapel attached te the lua-
tic asyllîi of Pepin ; and, one foreneen, as hie
wus rapidly on bis ay towards this chapel, ho
met Siaun Magee.

Shaun bumbly toak ofi bis cap, as bn dutj
beund. and wvas about te pass tic Father, Wheu
the latter stepped him.

Fi in great perplexity, Shan" said h
Father., dte

"lIndade, jour rivirence,",said Shauin, with
manifest cenccrn, "land uxing jour pardon,jour rivirence, is't anjthing new I could do for
jiz '("

IWeil, te tell jeu the truti, Shaun, I've got
ne one te serve mass ut the chupel. Tberes
Mr. Ofiallorun bas tuken suddeniy unweil, audl'ni dean botliered te get soe one in bis place.
De jeu think jeu could serve mass, Shaun 7""Sure I ceuld, jour rivirence ; weren't wealI taclied te serve mass? And If I went wreng,
sure it's jouir rivirenca could give nie a bit of a
bint."'

Il Ceme along, thon, Shaun ; I'm glud I've met
je, for iudeed it's a great faveur jeu'rc doiug
me."

IlAnd saving jour presence, it's ne faveur ut
ail 1" cried Shaun. 99 Ah, jour rivirence, isn'L
it glad a poor bey is te de jeu a geod tura fer1
what jiz do te every won V"

4Se, Fatier Maioney and bis pupil wero speed-1ily iu the chapel ; and tbough Siaun did utflrst feal semewhbat embarrussed la the white sur-1plice, ha seon forgot bis bashfuiness in bis aux-1iaty te bel p tbe Father. The service prcceedd
in thc usual way ; and? if Shaun did makeoea
or twe littIe mistakes, lie said te bimsoif, Il Sure1
i's net a bit cf bhan it'll de the peur ornyturs;1
tiere's norra one o' tbcmn knows the differ-
ence."1

wIl'mi obliged te je, Siaun," suid the, Futher,
hen it was al ever, "4and I wili suy you remaem-t

bered tic service well. But iviat made je gria
like a sucking.pig ?"1

IlWeil, jour rivirence, 1 was just thinkingtbat some of tic poor crajturs might have accu
me face befere, and wouldn't iL bc the divvle's
own wender-I ax pardon, jour rivirence-for
tiem te sce Shaun Mugec serving mass T7"

"Why, Shaun V,"
"Weil, jon sce, jour rivirence, thej'vo teldtsome dayccnt steries about nie bn my time, and-"à

"lNeyer mind, Shaun. It's a liard thing if apuer boy is ulways te ho brew-bated about wbat
blcs donc jours before."J

"Tiank je, jour ivirence."'
"Good day te jye, Shaun."1
"Good day, jour rivirence,"y said Shaun, witliMan humble oheisance ; and tic>' partcd.

Now it furthcr iappened tiat in this lunatice
asylum thora had been cenfincd fer many jearst'a gentleman of seme consequence in Poplir.. Hoiad neyer been very insane ; buthis friends had pcome te the conclusion tiat the best tbing tecure hima of bis gentie hallucinations was te iplace hum under the cure of the doctors iu the iasirlum. Roceutly reports had been daily grow-eing in bis faveur; until came tic final intelligencec
tiat the docters censidered hlm perfectly Suati. Il

fils relatives (whetier rejoicing at tho itelli- tgence or net, hustor>' la net in a position te

[mayl9

chronicle,) resolted te meet in the lunatlc asy-
luin, and there judge for themselves as te the
certainty of their friend's recovery. The day
appointed for this meeting was that succeeding
the day on wbicb Shaun Magee had served mass.

The, relatives of the hitherto insane man, there-
fore, were assemhled iu a room within theasylum ; and to this commission of inquiry came
the gentleman Iiiinseif. le was aifectionately
received by bis friendl, and sat down to converse
with bim, they narrowly wvatcbing for any symp-
tomn of bis previous aiment. Everything pro-
grcssed satisfactorily. His remnarks were quite
up to the intelligence of the auditors ; and in no
respect were bizarre or ludicrous.

4-By the," said lie, "1do you knowv who was at
mass yesterday ?"

"Father Mahoney, was it not ?"
"And ivho served him, do je think T

They protcsted their ignorance.
"Shaun Magee," said lie.
"Who?"

"Shaun Magee.
"Shaun Magee serving mass VI

"l Yes."p
The friends of the unhappy man looked to-

wards ecd other, with apparent horror, perbaps
with inward satisfaction.

"lSure yeu're mistaken, 34r. Je"r," said one;id don't yiz know that Shaun Magee, begging
your pardon, is one of the biggest blackguards
in Poplin, an idît,, dhrunken, swearing vaga-
bond ?"

Il olescrved mass here yesterday,"1 said Mr.
Jewry, firmly.

IlThe divvle's as mad as a Mardi hare," said
one, in, a wbispcr ; lie me sowl, it's net a safe
thing to, be nare him."

"iOhy it's joking ye are, Mr. Jewey," said ano-
ther ; I"ye're making fuin av us, ye divvle Il'

"lDade, I'niflot then," said Mr. Jewry, "lfor 1saw hlm with me own eyes."1
The friends withdrew ; and Mr. Jewry wasignominiously ordered back to, nia ordinary

duties and restrictions. Protesting, vewing,
swearing, was of no avail ; nay, they rather the
more couvinced every one of the poor man's
hopeless madness.

"gShaun Magee 1" crics one of the relatives as
they went their way hemeward.

IlHIe'll neyer bc a sane man in this world, except
ho the blessing of God and the Holy Virgin."1

And go it was that poor Mr. Jewry was thrust
back into, bis confinement. Several weeks passed
by, and no one thouglit any more of the matter.
Every one knew tbai Mr. Jewry was stili alunatic, and pitied bim, and envied his relatives.
But one day one of these relations, pas8lng down
the street, met Sinon Magee.

"Good day te je, Shaun."
"The top o' the morning to ye, Phelim."
"By tic holy piper, Shaun, 've got sumthin

ttotlyiz. Sure yiz niust know Pat Jewry, that
niado a rare bag o' goeld wi' bis owld rags and
benes ?"

"lAv coorse I know tie gintieman."
Resa fair straiglit lunatic, Shaun."

"And what av that, Phelim VI
"Wo thought the poor boy had been cured

and ail of us thought of taking him Out; and
suro it's not for a jear yc would be guessing te
teil ,what lie said te us. Hie said that shaun
Magce had becu serving holy mass in the chapel."1

"lFaiLli, thon, Phelim, he made nxo big blunder.")
"What do yiz niane, Shaun?"
"I matie that meilf, Shaun Magee, did, bythe grace of Ged and the lielp'of bis rivîrence,

serve mass in that saine ehapel. That's what 1
mane, Plielim, Jewry."1

"idb , Mother of Moses l it's ruined we are,every mother's son of ils I Jump UP, Shaun onthis kyar, and let's fly witi the blessed nèws."
And they did fly. ]Round to the bouses of ail

poor Tom's relatives they went with this truenarrative ; and speedily a fresh commission ofLnqUiry was instituted, and the unliappy victim
set at liberty. The historian has further but tochronic1e that there was a grand dinner tecelebrate the liboration, at which the former
lunatic generousîy proposcd the bealth and con-
tinued happiueds of Mr. Shaun Mageo.
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