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said Dr. Ashford, gravely ; and he closed the
door and went down stairs te Vera with his
-~ usunl ealm face and tender sniile,

* How is he 1 the girl asked, cugerly, as she
come up and kissed Rim. :

*Much better.- He is coming down etairy
presently. He is anxious to see you, snd thank
you fur your bravery. Oh, my dearl my dear !
} tremble even now at the thought of it, If
help had not come 1"

“Why trouble yourself about possibilities,
father 1" said  Vera, gently. Help did come,
and there is no need to tremble. Your child iy
safe here, aud likely to plugue you a gool while
longer.”

The old man. smiled lovingly at the bright,
beautiful face.

“ May Henven sewl all fathers such plagues 1™
he said, tenderly.  ** What happy homes there
would be, my darling '

“You will make me vain
rmiuo," she said, merrily.  ** Cowme along and
ave breakfast, 1 had better send some up for
the invalid, I suppose I

iudeed, no, Miss Ashford ; the invalid is
here to answer for hinwself.”

At the sound of the voive she turned, the sun.
light wavering over her delicate face, the look
of startled wonder and of plad surprise still
Yighting her soft shy eyes.  They looked at each
other.

As their eyes met—as their hands touched—
as their lips opened in the old trite world-worn
greeting \\hicL we use to strangers as to {riends,
80 surely sonmething deeper awoke in ench heart
—something sweeter spoke in each glanee.
Then their hands loosed their clasp ; but the
feelings, startled into sudden life, vever Joosed
their fast, sure links, riveted in that one brief
moment, that one lingering look.

¢ 8o you huve found a sweethenrt,”

Vera was standing by the corner of a little
brown shallow breok, fringed with tall bull-
rushies and waving willow stems. She started
us the words fell on her ear, and leooked vound
at the speaker. The old man whom she had
met in the poppy fieldse some threr weeks be-
fore, “ the miser of the Glebe," ax the villagers
all call=d him, was standing a short distance
off, leaning on his stick, and sconning her
with malicious eyes nud a sneering smile.

The girl’s face flushed slightly beneath his
scrutiny.

““ What do yeu mean U she asked him,

“ You are still happy, are you not 1

She lifted her exesto his with s dreamy wist-
ful regard.

1 am very happy.”

¢ And who is the handsome stranger whe is
always by vour side now 7} heard of your folly
in nearly “saerificivg your- life for his. ~ Of
course, womitn-like, vou will complete it by
giving that life’ to him heresfter, to guard or
wreek a6 hé pleasea.” o

‘Shie flashed on him a loek ‘of such startied
puin, suchspeechless anger, as-made the mock-
ery of his own eyes fude. - oo K

“ You have- nothing to do with my actions,”
she said; heughtily.  *“1 searcely think you
mean to inrult me, but your words are, to sy

with 50 much

courage {o do.

wecks, had grown unaceountably dear, though
no word of love or glance of passion had lived
in his speech or look. s ST

She did not know—how could she —the con-
flict that he waged emch day, each hour, that
found him in her presence. She could .not
guess how hard it was to restrain every look
und every word " that might betray hiz own se-
cret.  She did not know that being in his own
sight n nameless, obscure, toiling son of fortune,
he therefore deemed it dishonourahle to awaken
cither interest or regard for himself in the gitl's
faucies, knowing that to take—or seck to take
—her from the safety and ivnocence of her shel-
tered life, and ask her to battle with him
through the stern and sordid ordeal which his
own [uture represented, was a thing utterly im-
possitle to his generous impulses and his chi-
valrous love. Therefore he guarded himself so
closely, and betrnyed by po ward or sign the
weakness that at times she unconsciously tempt-
ed almost beyond enduraunce. Therefore it was
that he said to himself as he wrestled with a
love that every day but strengthened and in-
ercased, 1 will leave her unwoed. So best!”

Perhiaps some vague hope of a future when he
might win her arose at times in his heart --some
vision of a fame he might toueh, a fortune he
might secure.  Then, he told himself he might
sprak.. Now it looked to him unmanly ta do
50

*She will never know,'’ he thought; * she
is Iut a child still.”

But do what he might, he conld not forget
Lier—he could not care for her lese.  With one
lonk she had shattered the serenity of his whole
previouslife, and left to him a memory that was
precion’ and painfol both in oue, »nd had given
him along ¢ith its precionsness @ weary self-
contest that brought but little hope of peace,
but little care for vietory. For he loved her
too well to forget,and between them lay a bar-
rier that it would take years 1o overthrow, the
foe of nny a youthful love—poverty.

He had grown accustomed ta shifty and
straits fur himsell ; to go without meals | to
deny himsell all but bare necewarics ; to live
from hend to mwonth, toiling, workiug, sirug-
gling, fighting single-handed in a great ¢itv's
warfare ; but to ask her to share such a life, or
risk such straits, with ouly his arm to lean on,
his love to recompense, was what be had no

Hv was her debtor.  Couldd he ask her to take
such recompense ns this # Conld he repay thos
the noble heroism that had ri=ked lite in his
service without a theught of consequenve ?

Al the manhoad in iim rebelled against the
thought., He crushed down the impotent de.
sires that stung him to madness—the prssionate
longings which strave ever and slways te tear
aside-the mask of impressiveness he wore—the
regretsithat no power. uf his own could lull to
rest.: . ) .

“1'must leave her;”" he told himself. 1 esn
not, dare not, stay here longer.  With each duy

ig .80 poor, and -in 'the ~world genjus. always
suffers in-the. grasp of poverty—it is & mortal
foe, * The. man who can dower geniug with suc-
cess lives in a ‘palace ; the man who owns it, in
a hovel. The one who buys it iz great’; the one
who creates may want bread, or be thankful for
a begear's crust. Yes, it ig strange, lut true.”

“There i not. much lappiness, then, .in the
world I ‘questioned ‘the girl, to whom all
knowledge of its iniseries and sins and woes
was alike unknown, Co

My dear, there i3 happiness everywhere for
those who serk it aright ; butit is = word of
many eanings, and the true meaning is only—
there ! : ‘

“He pointed up to the radiant heavens ns they
stretehed in cloudloss calm above his bead, The
girl’s fuce looked awed and pale asshe lovked at
him, then suddenly she drew his armis around
her and laid her hend upon his breast,

“You have made all my lif's happiness for
me,”’ she said.  “Hew yord you are —how
good 1" :

My love, none are that,” he sid, tenderly.
‘Being mortals, and being weak through sin
within, and beset hiy sin without, how eould it
be otherwise 17 .

“Do you know anything of the old mun.at
the Glebie?” asked Vera presently.  *“ He
speaks to me sometimes, Imt he is'very hard.
and very bitter.” ‘

“Tonly know Lim by what the peaple kere
say,” answered her father— *“ that he is miseriy
and eceentrie, and lives quite alone, vave for the
witch-like woman who stterds to his simple
wunts. | never exchanged words with lam
since | lived heve.”

1 feel so sorry for him,” continued the girl,
pityingly. * And he talks so strangely to me
always.  He svems to resent the were fact of
my being glad and light-hearted as an injury
to Limsell. He warned me one day that every
life had its shadow—its duys of woe and dark-
ness und gricf—that wine would come too. If
they do—Dapa ! papa! what isit?”

The awful agonized cry that left her lips was
echoed by a groan of mortal agony. The old
man’s fecble form seemed 1o slip fror: her child-
ish arms, and he lay on the grass at her feet like
a felled log, in the grasp of that tevrible foe—

todoit. As a wife:she can rtuin her husband
‘by.extravagance and foily ; by want of afection
she can’uiuke an' outéust of a.man who might
otherwise have becomé n rood member of socinty.
She can_bring bickerings :ani strifeduto what
has been'a happy houseliold.. She can become
an-instrumsent. of ‘evil instend of ‘an .angel of
good. Adg a mother ber words »nd iier ways
shonld he kind, loving, -and good. "I she re-
proves, her languuge should be choice and re-
fined. The true mother rules by the laws of
kindness ; and . to her children the word “‘ mo-

ther’” is. synenymous with everything pure,

sweet, and beautiful. ’

Reanine CHILDREN.—A venerable lady now

living, who' lias had ten ¢hildren, all boim in

cities] und raised nige of them, all living at the

present moment, having reached the adult age,

never allowed any of ‘them as children (o eat

anything  bhetween neals  except dry bread,

though she was wealthy and conld just as easily

have pampered every whim. - Her constant re-

My was, when any of them demurred, “ My

dear, vou ars not hungry if von ecannot rat

bread.” It is very certein thet her children did

not inkerit remarkabily - robust censtitutions;
and, nodder the ordivary. pampering of mothers,
it is fair to suppose that many cof them weuid
have or becgme. pupy men or wemen.
When a cliild kuaws by exgerience that he cau
have nothing “wt bread between meals, e will
not ask for it unless he really neads; and then
he will not tzke enowgh to destrey his kecuer
appetite for the good things av ths table, while,
it hie iz allowed fruit aud pastry, a3 so mauy
children are, he «ill seldom come to his imeats
with a fine relish for food, and, take withous
that relish, it fails to be rapidly assimilated, if
indeed it does not eufeeble or derange the ii-
gestive funciion.

died

SoMy LiTrre ToiNcs LEARNSED py Expes
1ENCE.—It your eoal-fire is low, threw on a
tableapooniul of salt, «nd it will help it very
wuch. A lttle ginge: pnt into sauvsage-mest
improves the flavour. In icing cakes, dip the
knife frequently into cold water. In boiling
meat for soup, use cold water to extract. the
juice. If the memk is wanted for itself alane,

para ysis.

The girl's shrieks quickly brought the old
wonmn-servant {rom the house, but their united
strenyth was uneqgual to the task of carrying
that helpless burden.  Aid had to be procured
trom the village, and medical assistance sum-
moned ; but the old doctor’s great age rendered
scienee of no avail. He lived for a week, un-
conscious, then died i his child’s arms.

Over hier life the cloud and darkness of a
great sorrow had indeed fallen,

(S0 be continued.)

my strength grows less.”

Fven ns the words were on his lips he mether
face to face. : :

She was coming home  with the old man's

the least of them, wihwarrsntable and incom:
prehcunsible” S : -

He langhed. . :

*¢1 thought nothing in the wry of admir-

tannts  still- fresh ine her - wemory—with the
ehatee his words bad awakened still Larning in
her innecent heart. 0 i

As she saw him the color flucbed from bvow

HEARTH AND HOME.

-spots, or liquid of .any kind.

plange in boiling water at once. You can get
a bottle or barrel of oil off any carpat of woollen
stufl by epplying dry buckwheat plentifully and
faithfully. " Nevér put water to such grease
Broil steak with.
out salting. Salt draws the juices in cocking ;
it is desirable ta keep these in if possible. Conk
over a hot fice, turning frequently, searing on
both sides.  Place on a platter ; sult and pepper
to taste.. ‘Beef havinga tendeney to be rough
cap ke made very palatable by stewing gently
for vwo hours, with pepper and salt, taking out
about a piut of ihe lgnor wi.en balf dons, we !
latting the rest boil into the weat, Brown the
meat v the pot. After taking up, make a
gravy: of the pint of Hquor saved. - A small
piece of charcenl in the pot with hailing vab-

Lave.—~Love must have expression, or it will
die,
blossed.as nt fivst, by giving it consiant. ntter-
ance in word and act. The more it is altowed
to flow out'in delicate attentions and roble wer-
vices, the strovger and more sitisfving and more

It cun be kept for ever besutiful: and?

huge removes the smelll Clean oil-vloth with
wilk and water; 2 Lrush and soap will ruin
Lem:  Tumblers that bave had itk in them
should never-bC put in hot water. A spoonful
of stewed tomions in the gravy of eithervoisted
or fried meatsis an improvement.. The skit of
# boiled ege is the most eMuencinus vemedy thut

. .
4
t in

blessed it will be. The house becomes homei i

ouly when love drops 115 heuvenly munna in it l and apply 10 to the par atfocted. 1o sl drase
fresh every day 1 nwl the troe warriage vow is | off the matier und relieve the sorspms tnou few
not mads ance for all at the altar, ot by loving | Bours.
worids, lelpful services, and delicate sttentions

{o the end.

van be supisd to a Vo Poel it warets. T )

wal

ation’ was - incomiprehensitle to women.
searcely  suppuse your new' friend hax been
with you so constanutly, and left you unaware
of your own at{ractions. - You must know that
you are begatiful.”

The proud ‘eyes swept over his face in calm
suyprise..

** You sre the first person

to throat.  Her eves drooped, . The usnal wel
come died e her fips unspokon,

1 am glat 1 have et you,” he said, with
his neual conrtrous gentleness, . **1 was-about
ta call _at the cottage to say furewell, 1 lewve
to.morrow,” . o

She started slightly. Had he but looked st
hier,. he would have seen the sudden pallor of
the. sweet face, the flash of pain in the wistful

- -

v BRELOQUES POUE DAMES.

-EvERY lady who goes to the thextre has a per-
fect right to weur & high ‘hat, ' The people behind ber

TRCE AND Brave WoMmEN.—To be nble to
look cheerfully and hopefully through clouds of

who ever told me : ) ’ ~
: . poverty .and distress is sy aceamplishment be-

80

*¢ Is your lover so cold, then—or 5o blind 1'*
‘“ How dare you use such words to me ! she
said, with sudden anger in her voice; ‘and a cer-
tain shame in her psined” young heart. ** You
have no right—"""- R :

*t Save my experience and your ignoranee.”

She shrank away with a moavement of aver-
sion. S :

“You need not remind me of that. I ex.
perience turns all fair and holy things to bitter-
ness and contempt, 1 pray | may never exchange
my ignorance forit!” )

The keen eves of the old man sparkled. with
waliguaut mirth.  He liked to rouse the pen-
tleness and cnlm of this girl’s spivit to come-
thing wore skin to wrath and bitterness than
she hivrself wan aware ofl : e

“Reep that iguemuce, then, my dear,” he
said, ircuically,  as she moved away with-a
slight bow of farewell. *“Keep it with its twin

rister——content. When you part with-them,
- your life's happiness goes too.” . :

_She wade no snswer, but twned away, hurt
and pained, and eft hini by the brook.side in
the evening shadows. . :

But as she went homewnrd she conld xot for-
et his words. They had stirred her heart from
its rest ; they had left her with memories whose
innoeent shanie  tortured lher as nothing in all

" her bright glad life had ever done before. ~ Hi-

- therto her .gcnrt had . leaped to the gladuess of
“youth, the ‘mere sense of living and enjoying
the simpleinnocent life she had known,  Now
a. now element had arisen in that life, and
through -the golden  hazo of pure - faiths, nnd
trustful hopes, and fairy dreams, another face
looked back:to hers; another ~future met and
paused beside her own, &

The old man’s words had shiown her this, m
Jeft  hér disturbed nrd saddened all at on
This etranger whose Jite she had saved, whos
presonce had haunted her for these fow short |

A

eyer. . Bot he was looking far bevond, to where
t?;e sunrays touched the river's quict breastwith
slanting bars of pold. :

s 1t i sudden, isit not. I’ she eaid at length,

Her voice soemed cold beeanse of its hand-wen
firmnesa, her cheek flushed  bask - to wanmth
with sudden pride,

Y eg," hie answered, locking at her face now,
bt unable ta meet the eves she steadinstly
averted, 1t issudden, T am grieved ta go.
1 have been so bappy kere, 1 shail never for-
get this plaee, or you.” :

A few motments later she stood. ihere aleue,
her vves on nretreating figure, her hands elasped.
tight on her fast-throbbing heare.

With all ker paina thrill of gladness mingled.

“The cloud has a silver lining,”" she aaid,
goftly.  ** He said he would return,”

And with the music of those wonds in her
memary, she passed acvoss the yellow corn fields
and took the pathw.y home, : :

*¢ Lam sorry young Brandon has gone,” smid
the old doctor thet evening,. ns, - leaning on
Vera's sim hepneed up and down the little
garden.  **1 shall miss him very muen.”

Vera was cilent, . . e

o4 1 wish ] conld have learned more of his his.
tory," resumed her fathero 4 He gors by his
miother’s nawe.. She never would tell him his
father'z,  She had leen ‘cruclly wronged, sod
driven from his reol with her infunt sou, and
ouly the eharity of straugers stood berween her
nn(? starvation.. From what Keith seys, she
must have been nnoble woman.” ‘

¢ Aund she is dead now ¥

“Yes, my child, dead--with her honor: tar
‘nished Ly.a cvuel :lie, and her son's life dmk-
ened by an unmerited shame.. 1t is very sl
very ‘sad." :

“How clever he is! He has such great
gifis 1" sighed the girl, with uncenseicus pathes,

“ Yes, %10 ia both gifted and noble, But he

stowed -by-nature upon.every. true and- brave
woman ; and, no mutter how. poor. or humbhle
her home may be, the magic power of smiles can
brighten its shadows and lighten its cares..
Upon the troubied mind of a ferling husband a
wife's swmile falls Hke a sunbeam on a flower.
And how much more benutifal it makes the face
that wears it than a frown!  When a3 wile and
mother, torgetting sorrows and hardships, smiles
wway her tears, there i3 a loveliness in the act
that speaks s mun's heart more elogquently
thanu words.

TEMPELANCE AND RLEEP.—The one priviciple
of heshth wihich may fairly be deseribed as fun-
damental and univer=al is . temperance—tem-
persnes iw the pursuit of pleisure, in exeite.
ment, in speech, in thought, and, above all; in
worry, which kills oftener and far more surely
than” work.  Next to temperance comwes sleep,
Shakespeare aud Youn: anticipated. the con-
vlusions of wmadern hygiene when they described
sleep—tlie former as “‘the chief nourisher in
life's feast,” and the latter s ¢ Nuture's sweet
restorer.””  lusafficient  sleep is probably . tle
nost frequent canse} of mnervous failure; and
certainly, wheu the failure has come, sleep opens
the surest avenue to récovery., Then indeed
teo mueh sleep can hardly be taken : for as:in
infanoy, the recuperstive powers seen to work

only during complete sleep. 20 00

WiaT &4 WoMaAN Cax Doi—As a wife
mother she can make or- mar. the fortuue
happiness of her husbaud and.children. By
her thirift; prudence, and good management, she
can seeure to her partuerund herself a compe-
teney in old age. Ry hur tender eare she cun,
ofter ristore him to goad health, 7By her couns
sol amd her love she ean win bim trom bad evn-
wany, i tempration, in an evil hour, has led
i ustr y.o She can doaswuch as aman, per-

and
and

thould have secured the seat in  fruat. | If they did vot
she' i3 not to blame: : Ve

- A Bostox woman cut her dress from a pattern
in a magarzine dated 1873 berore .she discovered thas it
wasn't 1879, and it took three dootors to tide her overthat
long, lonely night.

THE editor of the Fort Plain Regisier has his
office nud residence connected by teleplione. Oo Monday
Mr. Skidd of Littte Falls, an old friend,  catled oo the
editor and expected to remain’ for dinner. The aditr
hurried to the relephone and shoated to hls wife : © Mr.
Fkidd: will be ap with me to dioner: lay an exira
plaies’ ' Now,' said the editor, ** Mr, 8kidd. you ay
converse with her " As the gentleman was aboat o ap-
prowch the instrunent these words were plainly baand:
“You t<1 Mr,- Skidd we- don't keep a hotel o1 wash-
day.” "Mr. Skidd exensed himself for a §sw moments,
and was next seen eatlng fried olams in ke Daiubow
saloon oo the corner.

A YOUNG woman at-Smyrna,  New York, had
4 dream mRny vearssro, of elzht men stunding ina row
befure her, with outstretched hwnds, - She interpreted
this to maan that ghe would Bave eixht busbands, Her
seventh hasbacd died letely, and, ulithouch she is vow
84, steis confident that the draam will be fulftilnd.

" Where aro you going, my preity mald
1 am going to the Aimex, sin,” she dabl,

* What to do there, mv pretty onid '
1 nm golog to be culr - od, sir,” she sald.

“ What are vour studfes, my prolty maid?”
* Chinese and the Quuarternions, sir,” she aaid.

*Then whom will you marty, my preity maid 1"
** Cultnred girls don't marey, sit' she said.

A c,u:b.

. Toallwho are suffering from the errors and
indiseretions: of youth, nervouns weakness, ‘ealy
ducay, loss of manhood, &e., 1 will sendareeipe
thut will cuve you, FREE OF CHARGE. = This
great, tevicdy was discovered by a- missionary in
South America, Send a self-addressed envelope
to the Revo Josgen T INMAN, Station Dy Noy

baps even more, to degrade him, if she chooses

York City.




