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24T Maren, 1878,

The mother of a young officer, seen at the

hegm when the frigate capsized, was waiting his

Creturn at Southsea.]

* Lady; she is round the Neadles ; R,

. Cape they sight:

Now her hend ic set nartheastwand s ‘fore the beam the
TForeland icht.

ook, we see the light from South Sea'—and bevond the
fancy poss,

Where Earpdice e'ennow 38 glding under dark Dan-
nose :

now Cathenine’s

Sasnlike 2iiding, at some cloud that, Jark telow
storm wind's hue.

Towers ivta silver summils, ®ailing o'er the tranquil
bie.

the

O the chanpe ! —and in an hourt—when, swanlike, on
e barbour's hreasy,
Tomage furl’d and voyage over safa the gallant ship
wili rest”

—Al the moveaent of the haven sproad deneath her
eres in vaia,

Az s windew wateh\d the lady, gazisg oer the snall
main,

Thinking from: the Poreland lghtship they perchavee
ey naw miacht see,

See thre nohie sbip - my ship —for brings she ot my buy

to me

Drifted from the waves the splenidon
wut the bive «

Yet the lady saw nor: deep beyvond herself ber sigh
withdrew.
Sitoshine glow’d w : Ler basam 1 happy masic in hes

ear:
Lave in giory p

his yoithiml

—He is Mather 1 Muther "—and thou

there airvady.

kocw'siit nog ! i

s frum the sty died

Cwhat

“But you are—so different now,” sid Lina
du Puy, drawing back in sudden delivacy,
Thiere was certainly » great dissimilarity between
them. Margaret Chauntrey, in her sk, and vel
vet, and ermiue, and the long white plume trail-

o\'»’rylhing was, in chort, mast yare and elegann.

{faded leaves and lowers,  As to the two fuces

{ they might have beena stidy for a painter want-

ing confiasts,
Possibly Mar

i
{
i Hi
i

,\‘hnmrvy, \\'hn. I rare Joments
fwould say that he traced his desernt hackwarnd
i through generations.
;as are many other artists 1 perhaps their want
Pof success makes them oo Hedid pot paing
fmany works.  Those fow were rare and beauti-

#

oW

{ ensed lo-night, and canuet, 1t seems that 1
1 wvonld

i
i
i
i

ing from the hat that crewned her curls of gold;

The uther, in her brown dress and  plaid shaw],
dand shabbiv hlack velver bonnet, with some

Cold Yife was strong upon - her, and these three
ret Chantrey had as goad Blood |
in her veins as the prewdest dame ean have, Her,
father was that brilbiant, successful wrtist, Paulj
el Taqsting, @ e 1 :
: burten v wait for me for one moment,

He was fast a Bohemian, ¢

dfal s vet the public did not appreciate then

Duntil the daisies had blossomed alove the grave
Cinowhieh lay the poor, worn man, Then fine
judges waid. ¢ Here was, indesid, a gentus
fhie had been more persevering, or ambitions, or
Hindustrious —anyiling bat idiy, and poor. and
fproud.” Bt Panl Chantres was wot idle, he
{ K-nimml and seld when e venld find buyers,
tat he never asked a favour of any mew. He
was too gentle, and sensitive, snd delicate o
push kis way throngh the turbulent erowsd rush.
g up the hitl of sucvess: and then
lirgering iHness aied s death.

His

i
i
: ranse Bis

wife was

{

A noble and dmpoverished

flialian lady,  She went upon the stage for sap-
Dport, having nomenes and va thends o belp
Phers Mro Chantrey ost caste when he narre

her, thongh she was lovely
and inhe fture of generi-
ftions of refinemont. Her tencderness tolun failed
i to ennoble her in the ey pare

FENTERT wi's drewn,
I . °
itetd thie {'.:r.!f'(' RTINS HH

: "
~edostriet, sonis

{ whoe never kuew oald or starvati or hunger,
Thurdertolts of ey storm-wicd in its pasting bosem | OF that worst of ali ageny--the Bngering death
piled, iof loved nnes, when a tithe of the gold Jevizhed

Sadden. eweriag angry back, a eloudy wulllaate wida
nod wild.

fi she

adron at the sigeal fonh mad ternio

—¥From the window turn ady
no mors, )

Happy that theid canst not see
ehalky shore.

towantthe Bghtabipionk

the darkening headincd !

XU

by ous upon a sitgie havary wenbd have saved
¢ thons, Beoing nothine ha
urse she was i1l caearh th
i bred peaple,
[be was branzhy home one nigh
self then jour au fnvalsd, with a t
Pah aud i 2l
Cfrem the pallid )

cenige, da

S
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o netien of

ase &I

o aal b
of ahast

Ixainy
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v
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stredu %
Datirg hier exertions that

¢ Ltsdand shat was

Par heme, and the poor Hitle chibd, she had
Thistv mitntes sinee thev watched her staselv visien | broRen a bload-vessol. Paul seld the pictune in
joennd eraw e {w} He- Lave and ambition

¥ ey £ wrward witheras Bidden. fost artal I wial . AN s
Al i-"e,,-:nd from ontwand witneas Bidden, fost 1o morial ; s whole iife, for a mers pitiancee wherewith

Voicw was none, nar ery of Gorrar ; as whew snow-drifta |

whelm the desd i

Rmitten. sldin at ence, and batied. where the mad 1.
nado {24, 1

Righbt upon Ber side sbe dipp’d, then turn’d, and wonst ¢
within the miain

it otve her L

sent Christian bunal, Sone hiod,
Bunibie friends came to take care of Pani then -
Mrs. Chantrey’s Freneh friend, Madawe dun Pay
apd her danghter, Lina, Babemuiu, alse, fo
Lina wasa Jancer on the same stage,

From that time Panl Chastrey snever did a

B
T

€aly 2t her heim tha jast. the gailant buy was seeni—in } 5itoke of work,  He wus notably to do it B
vain! Phoomust live,  Good Madame oo 'y, whe had
" nothinge but her danghter's earniugs, esnbl sot

A%
jess dead.
(ntven shafls through twilight smen

wezy had,

the sup onee mote, suoarive, ghttars o’er the bap-

ol plereing 1o their

Thers above 'be fam-deck’'d waters, Japping satia and
shattered pales

Aft themselvas, & desdate bezoon,
Erngriish sonls,

e'er threw hnudred

There the aun mnay bluzs unearing, there the ripplei ki
and play, :

Chsiky oiiffs and grassy beadiand swiling to tbhe smiling
bay.

Bnt within the 1ady’s s0ul the music and the glow are

gone. ;
Thit atoue is le® 10 chrar her, Mather ! Maother '—this
alone

Though her Hran's desireon sarth her longing eyet ne'sy
meet REAID. :
True to {iod and Engiaud, at the helm,

tie sees him—
not-fn vaisn. .

PAUL CHANTREY'S DAUGHTER.

Rl paised 3 moment and gazed  furtively
arpuud - this Margaret Chantrey, beantiful
encugh for any king's dasghter,- with, the pe-
culiar omething that most people admit to e
the prerogative of birth and breeding, an inde:
finable airand grace, 2 certain. sumptuousuess,
if.the word “is "not too important to ‘apply 1o
seventeen, blessoming in the tender sunrige of
youth. : :

Shiky with herelegance, ‘and refinement, and
_rich attire ; her dainty feer, that seemaid too
airy for the common stone flagging, tlie maid
behind her. . What conld this bright and fortu-
nate and brilliant girl have to do with that peor
young wetnan on the other side the street ?
Margatet saw Ler 3 caw the jale, worn faee,
the eyes that bore traces of weeping, the shatiby
attire. “Should she pass her vt - .

*No,"” she said to herself, with passionate
eagernesd, choking down a great lump in her
‘throat--‘* Lina was always sa good to me, It

2 avould be shameful ingratitude.” B
Then, bidding the maid stay - where she was,
she flashedacross the street; canght  the cold
“fingers from under the coarse shiawl, her own
warm and rosy frour theirnest of ermine ;. and
“in-a strong, sweet voiee, eried; * Lina ! Lina 1

CON P —awith postart of surprise and o look
“of consternation rid: of tle “heavy blue eyes—
0L 1t is vot you, Margaret £ '

oY es it s Margdret: | Lina, 1 have not for-
gotten those old daya when voua snd your mother
WEre S0 g 18, ) st forget popacbiefors -

i keep him mnch.

It was deeided that  the Htde
Margaret shonid g gpon the stage, and dance
too 1 and for twelve months she sapported het
father. “Madane du Pay pureed b, T o was
a Jong, Hugering illnessand death, and Margarst
earnal the pittance that kept them.  The yirl
went to and fro with Lina, who wax somu veurs
the eldrer. .. :
v the very night thar was Paul Chantrey’s
laat, one wham he hal kpnewn well, but had net
seen for years, chancsd o find him outRickard
Ashburton.  He had gone very Iate 1o college,
and then made nearly the tonroof the werld
while unsuceessful Paul was sturving and dying.
“¥oull cave my obitld, wmy darhog, bick 2
he said, in the tremulons death weakness, = |
know 1 shall find hermother an angel in hoaven,
and Margaret has beenan dugel hére ™
So Hichard Ashiburton” carried  the ponr girl
home to his motlier, who had onee loved  Panl
Chiantrey like n sou. ' '
Yetivmuse be ronfessed that she shrank sovn-
what from this Hitle davicing girl, whose mother
hatd been astage singer. 1 Paud had bt moare
ried wisely " lamented Mr<, Ashburton,
However, they carried away the girl 1o their
pountry house, and educited” hery snd brought
fer up to wealth and refinement. - That was
three vears ago. - Margaret was seventesn yow,
tnt oider than her yeurs, the pesult of her carly
Behemian Jife,  Just now’ they Yiad come to
town for a month or twa'ssajoairn, sad Moargaret,
chancing to b out-alovie, met Lina.
O Margaret camie st of. her momentary trapes,
Shewas . wondering whether sinything besides
wealth maude the ditference otween livrseif and
dear, noble Lina, whom she had loved with a
child’s fervonr. g :
*Bat P plad to see youaiae wlad,” with o
Youg, quivering breath.  “ And you wre in
troudile-~vou have been erving ' How jqs..
Cranny 17 ‘ ’ <
“That sy

3
3

v trouble, Muargaret,” auswered
Litin, and the tears flowed afread, - *f Pee been
Cto heg off) but conldn’t. To-night ix Madewni.
selie Arline's benedit, sud they will not give e
up. Oh, Margaret, thaok God every'day of your
i that vou are not acdaneer. We must dapse,
even if it be on the gmves of our kindred”
There was a passionate angnish in the givl's
tone - A sob that shook her ligldt frame,
S Then Granny jg-—="" : e
Margarot could "nat finish hev asentones; Unt
Juoked at her friend with an awe-stricken face.
She had alwayy ealled good old Madnime da Puy
Granny.,. B ) i
b

 Granny —my poor motherCie dying,” saiil

ran farget that

Lina. T have been), as ) 16 you, 1o got ex.

vodfd

D

give half my own life to stay with her till
she dijes.” ' ' :
“ g yon mean —dying now t To-day 7
¢ The docter thinks she will last fill even-
- 3 , ’
“COh, Lina, Lina, take me with voa. 1 must
see her onee ;\‘L{Aliu." .
The voung sgird elung to her friend. * She was
uot afmid of her'sitks, her velvet, anmd costly j
vrmite being contaninated, o For semeliow the

yoars of loxury were the dream,
s But Margaret - Miss - Marguret, 1 oought to
sav —what will they think at home 1

© Nathing @ they won't he angry. Mes. Ash-

Bunning acress the street (o the mand whe |
waited, Miss Chnutrey told her to go home, that
she was goiig to see s sick foend, sud went back
again to Lina,

Thev hurried slong, 1t was poap-- a bleak,
dreary Marchoday,  Upestairs in s forefgn-look-
ing Mm*‘-*, just ready to fall inte degay, liete in
the garret room, lay Macdane Da Pay.

so Xhe Biked it better because there was noone
make @ noise over her head,” apoloniced

"L ouse had been built by seme aristioerat.
Fvan this up-

v wan whe had a Dutel taste, .
per garpet was large. Tt had twe great dermrer
windows, one of which wus fitled with vines and ¢
fowers-a perfeat greenery. The  place was!
seruputonsly neat, though the furniture was old i
and worn. A bright fire burning in the stove
st atmaosphere of warmth and faint perfume, an
atr oo guaintuess unusual. Margaret paused dn g
astonishiaent,

Tu the bed, nnder asnow-white cowr, lay a,
wasted! shrouken figure.  But Margaret koew
i ad ones, and was Roeeling beside the coiich 1
wmonment Later, her goeat eves Ml of tender pity,
her own taie faee fushed amd tearful, and herd
plump,  warm hands chasping  those shadows |
hat el nearly Jost their hald onu Hife,

** Yoeuden't know me, Gravny, but Jus bty
Rita Chautrey,  You uvsed to cail wme Bita v
khx)\\. } !;:\\'vﬁ Heve T fnrg"*{h‘n _\'n!, . BT hw\\’ _\‘gpl; :
held peor mamima in your arms alfthat Jone
wight, and how you brought some white roses
ta put in ber cothn.”

Pfather was

© 4 Daseribie ‘it to me,’
part-especially,” D g

Lina suspeating nat the dvift of the question,
deseribed her part minntely, - After listening for
a few minutes; the recallection of it eame ek

' wnid Margaret,  Your’

“to Margaret ; she remeinbered it well,

Prescutly shi went away promising: to return
soon : hut there was a steppge Jook in her large,
mrple-gray evesand T peanliar expression
Lm’rrixig about hermonth,  Calling & cub, she
told the man ta drive quickly, and was soon de.
posited at the elegant mansion that way thie }-m-
sent abode of the Axhiburtons, who had eared for
her sinve the nightof Panl Chantrey's Jdeath,
Thev grdged her pothing, these Ashburtans ¢
education, accomplishmenty, Juxury ¢ and only
demitedid that she should forget the old e
vrerly iu return They spoke of her father’s
genius and misforfunes ; but they never nade
the smallest nientam of bor mather. U, by il
luck, Margaret spoke  of dher, she  wan  met
by w frows., Yot these three years hod heen
very huppy ones to Murgarer Uhantrey, They
contd not siph over anv tack of grace or refinn-
ment, or lack of bLeawty | all that was petnyed
to them, AU Gmes b meally appeared s if
Bichard dshborien took o worp wiied tender jne

tevest in her, but be never expressed s There

Pwere times when poor Marguect folt bk o waif
Detranded on some distunt shore, pteeped inoex.
Dguisite beauty 3 when ane chiging, Mesaaing
cvipe would Have been meore o her than all 2l

stately hadls,

It chaneed on this sdey that Masgaret wis
alone, Mes Ashiburton ad gone 1o her aster’s
i the country, and Miss Marsh, the paveruess,
had had o telegram 1o the mortieg o say hey
B Where Bichand was Margates
did net ko,

S o shiv of ven knew whethe
ton will be in aonn 77 she ashed
tadeds, Wilson,

None of them hnow,

}mn-._} asousual g 1t wWas “‘»1!-{“‘:73 he wonbd e g

Moo Ashhaur.

Grie o Ve

Phispey was Loty R

fthen
Taking sensthiog 1o ooty Margzeret el
her attire for ghaner thinge Then she raiind
‘\‘413§UU.
) am guolng o spe . oF the dav with
A friend,t she sant, 0 Perbagpe 3 ohall =tay wit

Dndahr

Oranny teoked wistielly our of door sanken i ol Miss Muggaret ' oand no? oeven Moss
eves, U Yan're a grmd ledynow, we Bear D Marsh e taask 0 T atnend Maso Asbiban
Vepeatloodd thie dyvinig woman, Pron wenhd nat Bhe 3t "

4 Nut so grand that Pve f
eoised ti care for Linal”
A swest steadfust smile

shone an the fave

S oPaar Lina t she has o few frivnds now. None |
1 think.” i

How the feebis voice quavered thraugh the
words Riti's heart was full of tenderest sympa- |
lh}ﬂ ‘

ekl Y reuching Lina, vt are going te
star with rae this ene evening? You wmay

stay

The stowly-moving eyes questioned o ban.
erily that the pale girl waversd fora moment.
How: conld shiv bear o 1l her mother the
trvth, R ‘

“lam o glad, so thaakful,™ nrmured Ma-
dame Do Pay. 2 NoSl krew they woull net
rudue just the last evening to your dyving math.
er. Riza, 1 ame going—to-cthe Gy sonttry.
will there beTany place for a poor ofd woman
Hie mre £

“There will,”  said Margarer, clearly and
eararstlv. :

S sometimes think--but b oypeser vould une.
derstarod a1l thelr doctrines N parson semes iy
soretitnes, anid the yersooure swest, Bt g
lnaking ek on vy

i d

v, Veny see that 1 have
done muny. wrong things” )

S Grauny,” said Margarst, © vou have fod the
savzry pud shedtersd the bomeless. You did
wl give a'eup of water onlv, bt the best von
sad,and sometinges all vou el Doyon think
sl wWill vt remember 38, and be meretful 1

B mererful ! That's i, Merciful to me a
siumer U0 Ay, av.  He wis so werciful that be
sent His Sem 1o die inoor stead. Can’t vonsay
a-hittle praver, Kitat Oar Father. That was
His prayer.  You know,” - -

Margares clasped. bar hands and reprated it
ina low, faltering, reverential tony,

CAfter that she seéned 1o dozel s Lana and
Rita went over to the window and hat a talk o
themselves, interspersed with many - tears,

©8he has not sutfered for anything, " sxplain.
ed Lina, “Obply sinee she got worse, when
she feaved that she might die av-any mowment,
This gaing away of wine twice o day has been
dreadful.  Oines or twice 1 have got off - the re.
hearsaly - But 1 oesuldntgey off the other. 1t
breakus iy heart to leave her alone to.night.”

Lina baoke down sabbing convulsively,

fCAnd they woulk note ‘

* No,atspoils the piece. Datn o good danesr,
you know, and fave to take soehiof part. - Bat,
olitoto think that while Jam dancing she may
be dyinge  Notto hear her last wond ; uet tp
kizs the poor Tips as the last breath of sir tiot-
ury Ut of then 1 .

Lt gne think,” said Margaret,

‘Bhe lovked steadily over the grey sky for wany
monzents, - Sometinies her fuce ashed, some.
timew (U wis slmost 13 pald ax Grauny’sin'yon-
der-bed, Tt seemed to e one of the Wrongest
and sadddost and ernelest things thal Tina shonly
have to Jenve her-dying mother wt the losing
hour, g B O
“ s there no one at the theatre who
sonr place for oue wingle night, Ling ¢

8o oo AL lewst, they sny. there’ s not, so
it romis to the sanel- 138 But an ol denee,

t
V
1
{

can takoe

A begin to think of the vight and w

either .o you mist remember,: Rita,”

Margaret b
her

Askburing.

Bu

Put where [ ST
Margarer®  Fhe curmags bod doteer e
CNay o b oshalt ol sl withes

carviage,

P pet quite sure that Gt i
Wilsan, o 01 wish 1 bl seked hes
the ehild wonld pot do snvthing wie

She houpht sese aeihes aged
niade hor way buaek ina oaboto ey
obl hovss 1
Lranny
hours.
drring words
A

Drosntbove, Walaon

T

nd ao the g

TORT wantt ey sl sand with woerv of
(i"“ip?“l I ! CCAnd thew will ‘e\".r;x Pk
iy weer s pay, anmd operbapy prve ey ploe W

snather 17

CLina ™ Margaret tesk the teativl face n
ber bande, “lana, T have been resolving all

the afternnog that you shall nat go”

Lina qpuestioned herwith frigtaened eves,

OV shall dress, asd I me o inate

WAL P eaaiaited the

“NYesooo b ocan take it
sary danviog, 1 oremembe:
fuast geeds 9t yesl «:3:1_\,’
[sbiail enjoy it ton. B seeras tu
one yassion of 1y Lidbe b dancing. Yo dali stay
here amd wateh 0 1 know ol alowue 11, and will
hot by afarmed at anything, 1 have apbered a
carriage o ceme for e, and U will bang e
back eafoly.”

0L, Muargarer, Locannot silvw yeu te de
this ;indeed | rannoe, ST ny hivst,
theatre snd ail”’ o

HYes vou ennl T oane alignc wild for g taste
af the obl Bife, just a glimpee of the Hpht' aud
glamour, and the long beats of the e piiting
smusic,  Why, i1 wondd be delicious < for this
once only." .

“But your fricnds the Axhburtons
O Maugaret was silent for womenent. ¢ They
may e angry, perhags, just-at Bt only that.
Where's the harm, Tinn © Mra, Aahburton and
sl the people we know o to see thisdaneing
it be vight for thim "t Jaok on, willié be
wrong {or e {o danes 27 :

Y My head aches,” said Ling, weariby, ** When
rong, T oget
confuged. " Some of the grand ladies do: things
that we poor pirls wenld shirink frow, and vet
they faney that we 00 0 T

“ Mashy deir: ot mud bt Vanr poor-threbe
bing tempiles. - No one expoets me Sime until
Jate, s doonot give ita . thonght.” Tan Eotty
e benne for vou to-night.” Ce

CMargaret overrmded thusall wetive seraples,
She bud sueh a0 proty, mperious way and tes
mighity i her glowing bealth and energy, sl -
waw stroner o cotiguer thsn poor grivl-worn
Bapa, > B C S

Bhe enrded her golden i Go wavy ringlets
and it dooked like a shivamering sia. - Hor oves
were Hgniuous Takes, nnd her cheeks Bosaoifed
Lke the heatt of 5 vose. - Rov strange ofchints
mient- inspdred e She wae poing Gihave: e
ganleof theodd 1ife, e R

for pary w
i vagy, and wril

’

Pwilh give

ek
it




