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darkened in tint, €0 a8 to be no longers
shadowad gold, but a gilded shadow ; and she
shat up like a young palm tree, slender, but
with tbhe rounded, vigorons sirength of an

. ~Atalanta-Sho-had that, perfect. health which

makes mero existance a delight, and she was
pikteot)y hapgy, for all bég wints )gere datle.
-fied, and“all ber ‘withée were’ winged. with
“hope. Frioncs sha took as a matter of course.
:;8he’'did;net think much:about them, but
*do¥ed; tHem quistly, as people do wbo never
“wanted for friends. It 18 need or tbe fear of
Josing which develops jutensity to sffactlon,
. Whatghe @id thiok of wos: How dosgs.the
*. wlnd blow and the sun shine? . What are the
' mames of thoea worlda 1n”thé “éky, and how
do they move 7. Where do the blrds go when
they disappear in winter, and how do :they
Jkuow when toreturn ? -How.does the snow-.
" fiake gather itsel( into a star-shape, and what
shapes and eolors the rainbow ?

Her interest took in. also snother subjeot
kindred to thess: What distant people live
on the earth ? What do their eyea ses ? How
do they live? How do they epeak? Her
amothers native land baving been far away,
wmade all far-away lands seem far fo ber:; and
customs and speech diffexent from thoge she
Bad knowr did not repel, but attracted.

By eome happy providence in her naturs
or her education, or In botb, the glrl's curios-
ity snd love of the marvellous and beauntifal
took this dizection,and therefore her dslights
dld pot wither Mke weeds when childhood
passed : they arew for ever.

Bu! what was best in Edith Yorke's growth
wns that she bsgan to percelve the glorles of
the church of God, and, as her knowledge
touched here and there at remote polnts, to
guess ot the grandeur, the symmetry, and the
perfoct finlsh of the whole struoture. She bad
Dbeen ashamed of her religion, even while she
clung to it, becauss all the professors of it
whom she knew were poor and Igoorant, and
because she had eeen it mocked by a higher
olags. She soon learned that all Oatholics were
mot Ilke thode she Baw, and that some of the
noblest of earth, pereons excelling in raok,
wealih, learning and virtue, had been de.
-woted children of the Ohnrch, It wes a
‘mean reason for being better satisfled witk it,
buat it was better than no rearon, and 1t led
mpward. What was It that thesd people
found to love and reversnce ? Bhe looked to
soe, and, recing, she alse loved and rever-
enced, not bacause the creat did, not because
any one else did, but because what she saw
was wcrthy of such homage. Once attalning
$his elevation, it waseasy for a nature like hers
to bs entirely and enthusiastic on the slde

. of God, and to find a beauty and delight in
the fact that kad before tepelled her, to re-
jolce thnt the poor and the ignorant, as well
a5 the 1ich end the learned, had & place In

~ the arms ot this bountlinl Mother, snd that,
while buman solence bailt a laborious track
on which to crawl toward the heart of God,
simple human love flow straight there, a8 the
bird dies to its nest. .

Father Rasle fnatructed her thoroughly,par-
ticularly in controversy. Bhe must be able
not only to detend herself when attacked, but
to atfack, if necessary. As yel, of elther at-
tack or defence ¢he had had no need to thiak.
That there was strife in the world, she almost
forgot. The memory of ail that had bsen
miserable in her past lile became as a dream,
or was only real enongh to keap fresh her
Jove and gratitnde toward her early friends,
and to bar all intercourse between her and
the village people. She saw them only when
they came to her uncle’s house.

Her life wag simple—books, muslc, and
drawing, s little gardening, and a good deal of
riding on horseback. Major Oleaveland had
given her a beautifal saddle-horse, and Qarl
was her teacher and constant companion
in these rides. Mrs. Yorke, gentle soul!
wonld bave fainted with terror bad she seen
the reckless maunner in which theie two
flew over the ground when they were out of
her sight,

uYou have had no exercise till your cheeks

w rad,” Carl would say ; and at the chal-
Jenge Edith wonld chicrep to her pranclng
Thistledown, and they wers off on the wings
of the wind. Thus cloistered and fostered,
she grew up strong, sweet and happy, and
with the glance of her olear eyes kept back
yet a while mepy & shafi thet would have
been simed at the Church., -

One marksman, bhowever, wad8 not
dazsled by her, Mr. Conway crled aloud,
sparing not. Denunclation was this man’s
"forte, and be improved the ccoaslon, It waa
about this time that Miss Olara Yorke com.
mented on the astringent’ qualities of the
gentlemen’s character. :

% Why, jmamuwa,” Hester Oleaveland sald,
the had even the impudence to come to my
house, sed exhort me, and to say that we
were sl! in dspgerifrom the influence of Father
‘Basle and Edith, I got up at that, agd said
-3hat, since he had taken the liberty to apesk
%0 me In sach & manner of my own famlly, I
"ghould not scruple to €xcnss myeell from any
forthor conversation with bim then or in
fotore. And I maede him one of my most
#plendid bows, and left him alone; dida't I,
you benutifal creaturs 7" : o

. This question was addressed to o lovely,
_gray eyed Infant thet lay in thé speaker'a lap,
+ond was followed by a long aud interesting

cooversation between the twd, the young
mother furnisbing both questions and an-

. awers, and In that gelightful inferconrse quite

.; -forgetting Mr.COonway and his impudence.
 Whet were sll the crabbed old ministers in

4he world in comparlgon’ to mamma's own
baby ? Nothing at all! « Ooms, Melicent,
snd see how Iintslligent his expreselon is

. when Ispenk to him. He looks right Ium
R .me’l) .

«] do not see how ko could well help It, 1t

‘he locks anywhere, elnce your face is within
.ab iooh ot his pose,” remsrks Melicent dryly.
Hester had at this time been & year married,
asd wag triumphantly, we must own, -a Httle
selfishly happy. There was not.in her nature
s particle of malloe,but she lacked that sensi-
. tive and dellcate regard for the feelings of
othbers leas favored than hereslf, which makes
-uselfieh psraons cautious not to display too
mnch their own superior aivantages, ‘As
Ther futher had predicted, Masjar' Cleavaland
waa Lo her the most wonderiul man in the
warld, and ae to Major Oleavelana’a youngest
pon, words could not express his perfections.

" Their honse wag, In some occult way, finer.

" “tban any'other houfe -whatever, their -furni-
$ara bad a charm of Its own, thefr bcrses had.
" pecnllar qualities which rendered thern more
" wsiuable than - you wouid. think; their very.
“'prend “and - bulter -had an¢uncommon flavor
which distirgulshed it from the braad and
_butter of legs fortunate mortals, -

But thers were times when no one could
come to them, and they could not go out,

bot wero as clofe prisoners..as, thq_pglgﬁ
wsllg of etone had bain l;:%}u; arof &
tbem. One might as welldbava. beenid

‘the~Bastile: ss-in-a.solitary..conntry honge.
In one of those old  fashioned, dowm
east gnow storms. Ohe could see them
-gather on winter days in s ateady purple bank
about the horlson, waiting. there with leaden
patlence for-a day .or {wo, perhaps, till all
their forcee should coms up, or till the air
should moderate enough for a fall. There
would be no vislble clouds, but a gradual
thiokening of the alr, the  blue losing its
brilliancy under the gray film, a flake sidling
down now.and then in so reluctant a manner
that it seemed every moment on the point of
golng up’ sgain. Another follows, and an.

other, they coqueite with the earth; seem to’

take the matter over In the air, finally,

with 'a good deal of hesitation, one after

another gettles, and preseutly the storm comes

on steadily, and what was a fairy star of

whitenesa becomes a thin white vell, then an

inch deep ot swan's down, then a pile that

cloga the feet of men and besasts, and the

wheels or tauners of carziages, ther an ala-

baster prison, )

It 1 poesible to be in a ctate of desolation
under such clroumstances, and it Is possible
not to be: that dependa on the people, and
on the mood they are in. Some groan over
the trial; some, scarcely less egree-
able, sit down and endire 1t with a most de-
pressing patience ; some shut the world oat,
snd invent expedlents to forget what sort.of
world 1t 18 ; others, wider of mind and hea:t
and clearer of sight, take the storm as it
comes, and see all the enchantment of it. In
that wast lily-flower that bas curled down
over them, and shut them in for a time, they
find & honey that sparkles llke wine. Lean
out and catch a flake as it falls; it is a star,
a flower, 8 falry dumb.bell, a croes, a globe,
always a wonder. Think, then, of the lavish
millions of them!

One whom nature holds close to her heart
has supg the snow-storm :

‘t Every pine, and fir, and hemlock,
‘Wore ermine too dear for an earl ;
And the rest twigon the elm-tree
‘Was ridged inch-deep with pearl.”

Onv such smow In Seaton fell all day
quletly, and all night, with a rlslog wind,
and the next morning they woke In choas,
There was no up and down ount of doors,
but only a ronndabont. There wasa whirl,
snd a whiteness that dimmed off Into gray.
ness ; there were no fences nor posts; a
ghoat of a pyramid stood where the barn had
been; what had been trees were white
glants coming toward them, apparently.
They opened thier windows to brush away
the snow that plled up oo the all},
and were blinded and baffled ; they opened
their doors to go out, and a solid Parian bar-
rier was lald across the step, knes-high ; they
tried to shovel a path,and an angry wind
and 8 myriad of llitle hauds filled it in again.
Patrick and Carl made s desperate effort to
reach the vilisge, ard, aiter struggling as far
as the avenue gate, were glad to get
to back f{o the honse without belng suf-
focated. At the door they found Eiith
catching enow flakes to look at the shapes
of them, and watching with wonder
and delight certain thin, sharp drifis that a
breath would have shaken from thelr alry
polse, but which the wild wind never stirred
even to a tremor. - :

#1f one could only see the shapes of the
wind I* she sald. % Or I8 it, Oarl, that the
shiepe of the snow 18 the ghaps of the wind 7"

Clara shook the snow from her brother's
coat, and glyly dropped a snowbal dowa his
back ; even Melicent forgot her diguity so far
a3 to slt down in a bank, which enthroned her
very prettily. Oarl thereupon oalled her Mra.
9din, and Melicent smiled involuntarily at
the idem of being Mrs. Anybody. The
moiher and father, standing elde by side,
watched them smilingly from the window,
and remembered how they used to play in
the enow when they were children, and felt
young agaln for a brlef moment.

# But.the spectres of rheumatism and gore.
throat stand between me and all that fol-
diergl now, Mr, Yorke eaye, with a half-
algh. ,

« Yesg, dear ; but it !a pretty to look at,”
sayd the wife cheerfully, * And we elders
have the fire, which 18 more besutifal yet.”

.They pile wood or the fire. It

.blazea up, and reddems all tha dusky
room, &and presently Mrs, Yorke
wraps & s8carlet mantle about her,

and goes with a little shiver, almost to the
door, and callz out In the sweelest little
bird-call : “ Oome ip, ohildren, come In!
You'll take cold.” )
u Mother looka and soundslike sn oriole
in there,” says Oarl. «Qome, glrls,” )
They all come In with very red cheeks
and bright eyees. Edith running to show her
auat a large atarflake before it melts, Mrs.
Yorke, bending to examine it, breathes on it,
and it changes instantly to a spot of water on
Edith's dark-blne elesve. ‘
The two ycunz Pattens, who have de.
ve'oped. lato clever scapegraces, ate pushing
each other iato drifts at the back door, and
protending not to hesr Betsey’s stern calls to
them to come to thelr work. When she ap-
pesars at the door with her hands sall ready to
adminieter summary.obastisement, they elude
her with the skill of praotised gymnasts or
of children uied to dodging blows, run under
her very elvows Into the kitchen, and ars
buslly and gravely employed by the time
she hus turned abont and come bick,
Parrick eets his face resolutely toward
the barn, where are certaln quadrupeds
to be cared for, and floundera aa if he were
himselfa quadruped, aud becomes & lesgening
speck, only the head vislble, and finally,
when they begin to think that he is lost,
trinmphantly pushes the barn.door open, and
ia grestéd by a neigh from the horee, s shake
of the bead from thu cow, and a welcoming
cackle from the hexg, o
That evening they had mausle, Melicent

played brilliantly, and Olara eang them &n
o fish old eong : , . ’
“s tter win an . -

A nibar. 10 e ckuid sgery o indow !
'Cgﬁl‘g in, come in.! quoth the canny
'An' warm thae frozen fee.!

- :‘When 1t came time for prayers, Mr. Yorke
read that exquisite chapter la Job wherein
.God speaks of the fncomprehensible myster-
1e8 of power and wisdom hidden in the things
tbat he has made. I

Qarl, indlug bimself bored, leaned back 1a

. !
gude-

showld, Osrl -bad a particularly pleasant

.way_of looking at his cousin which she felt
85p ﬂﬁﬂf’f ay el the' “gun.: It;wss,a8
SbapBh ko wexe talélng together without

.yrords, and he knew her thoughts without the
trouble ~'f Bpeech,” "7 I TEesn et s
{4 ;When- the,reading was. over . Edith eald

good-blght to éach-one, kirsed her aunt on
both obeeks, and went up to her chamber,
The last good-night waa to Osrl, who opened
‘the door for her. Tl o

¢t Be has beautiful mianners,” she eald to

hergelf asgche went up-stairs, * He says &0
much without speaking aword. He secmed to
eny good.night, but hedld:mot speak. 1 think
that, when we go to ‘heaven, we ghall all talk
in that silent way. How odd that Qarl and I
shonld begin now "’
" Bhe wrapped a sbawl about her, snd stood
before her crucifix, looking at it, and recol-
lecting herself before eaylpg her prayers.
«When 1 am golng to spesk to Oarl or o Dlck,
or to any one, I think of him, If I were
going to spesk to a king, I should think of
nothing else, and my heart would beat quick-
ly. Iamgolog to speak to the One who
makes kings.”, .

Bhe bowed her head with a colm reverence.
But that wes nof what she wanted. Her
heart craved emotfon. I am going to speak-
to the Bon of God. He was poor, He was de-
spised and rejected. When I was the poor-
est, I had my lttle attic to sleep In, but He
had not where to lay His head. O dear Lord!
it was pitiful. I will never, never turn you
out in the cold "

When Mslicent softly entered ber room,

tating whether to spsak to her cousin, she
heard her breathe out as she laid her read
upon the pillow, ¢ In the name of the Lord
Jesus Ohrist, I e downp to slesp "

Melicent gtole nolselessly away from the
door. She could not address any trivial word,
even any word of common affection, to one
who had jaet 1aln down to sleep in the name
of the Lord Jesus Cbrist. It made slesp
gseem awiul and sacred as well as aweet. It
made guardlan angels seem poseible, even
necessary. % How ™ beantifal the Oathollo
rellgion iain some of its forms!" she thought,
and, cfter a moment, knelt, and sald a short
prayer that she also might be guarded dur-
ing the night, and thot the Lord would not
refuse to let her also rest in his name, Bhe
folt a sense of eafety in baving her cousln
near, and the door of Edith's chamber seemed
to her like the door of a shrine, :

The next morning when they waked, the
windows were nll of a glitter with sunshine,
and wrought over by the artisans of frostland
with samples of every landscape under the
sun—cliffs with climblog sprace trees,
sllvery-sanded deserts with palms, an izfinite
varlety. The sky was a dszzling clearness.
The, earth was like a stormy pea that haj
suddenly been enchsanted Into a motion-
less and ineffable whiteners ; the wave carl-
ed over, with the &pray all ready to slide
down ita back ; the hollows were arrested in
their sinking, the rlpples frozen in thelr
dimpling.

Then when evenlng came there was s
grand display of northern lights, ' that
pitck:2d their tents of shiftlng rose and gold,
with flags fiping, and armies marching, and
stalned the spow with airy blood. :

Carl stood in the cupola, with Ediih and
Clara clinging to him, both a little uneasy,”
and told them storles of Thor, Odim, the
Bifrost bridge and Valhalla, What they saw
was the Scandinavlan gods carousing, negald ;
or, no, it was a repetition of that fierce battle
of olden time, when, at night, spectators saw
ths dead arise from the field, float up into the
alr, ‘and fight their battla over again ia the
8ky, that wild legend that Kaulbach palnted
on canvas,

# Qarl” Edith sald hesitatiogly, #1 tkink
that the -truth la more beautifal than any
legend.”

# But we do mot know the truth abouf
northern lights,” he replied, taking a eclen-
tific view of the matter.

Bhe hesitatdd a moment. She was not
used to apeaking of what came nearest to her
beart. Bat Father BRasle had glven her a
charge: ' Whenever you have s ohance to
say snything bautiful about God, say it.
That is your duty.” )

« We know that God made them,” she faltw
ered. ‘

«Oh! that spolls the poetry of it!" Carl
exolalmed involuntarily. « Pardon me! but
to gpesk of God 1is to remind me of long,
sanctimonious faces and dissgreeable ways,
and of a frowniog on everything graceful and
grand and beantiful.” :

« ¢ 1an’t right,” ehe said eagerly, forgetiing
hereelf ;. « for it i8 God who has made évery-
thing grand and beautifol and gracefal. When
you gee a fine plcture, or a pleco ef statunry,
or read a good  book, you think of the artlst,
‘and admirs him. Heading a piay, the other
day, you sald, ¢ What a soul Shakespeare had I'
and I heard you 8ay.onoe that Michael Angelo
.wag a god; and last night, when Mellcent
played a copata you lked, yon exolalmed,
4 Tbhat glorious Beethoven!’ Why not say,
t That great God!' whén you see the northern-
Mghats? Besldes God made Bsethoven and
Michael Angelo, and Bhakespeate, and tavght
them averything they knew. I do really
thlnk, Carl, that tho truth iz wmore beautiful
than any legend. ~Why isu't 1t as fine to say,
¢ The God of glory thundereth’ a8 to talk sbous

ove throwing thunderbolts? I doi'tses
anything very admirable in Jove. And why
{sn’s 1t.a3 snblime for the sun to hang and
shine, and ths world to go whirling about it,
because God told them to, a3 for Phosbus to
drive the charfot of the eun up the East?""

She turned her.face, 108y with earnsstness
and northern Ifghts, and looked at him with
her abining eyes. i

¢ Why, Edith,” he sald; # you're golug to be
a poet!’ - ‘ o : ’

She shook ‘her head,and hung it a little
bashinlly. « No, I am not. - But King David
was a post.” o ‘

And 80 the matter dropped. Bat Edlth had-
spoken her word for God, and msy be it had
'not been entirely loat. . )

Pesrhaps wo may be allowed here to say a’
word in defence of the weather as a subj 0t of
cravereatlon. - . o : R

' The asaertion that Amerioans,and especial.

anceships -and -all goclal conversations with
an atmospherlql ‘
ioa); snd to meniion that on saoy given os-.
‘caslon the-wenther was the smbjaot of con-
vorsation: I8 to iotend £> .be faceticus. Bat

next to Edith's, and stopped s moment, hesl- |,

1y New-Englanders, commence all acquaint. }..

exordium; has become olags- | ' # My . .
yon, but to:mottow 'we shall meet ‘face to |-

2 4
“tinents ina fever ; cold, the horror of nature,
at which the small gireams stiffie and dle,
themountains whiten..to ghosts -and _eyen
irou, shrinks ; he 8
resurrection; - ‘blowing-- throtgh- the -golden:
-sunshine; -and-calling:-the..fomers..on..0f
thelr graves, and bringing the birds fromafar’
~would that‘sll! the: bad;} the uncharitable,
‘the #llly, the cold, the complaining talk that
on this earth vexes the ear of -heaven. could:
be.changed to sweet and harmless. talk of the
{nfinitely-varying weather,'and of Him iwho
planned its varfety!. = ° SN
After this protest and apiration, it can be
gald of the Yorkes, without any intention of
reflecting on their intelligence, that the
weather bad a good deal to do with their en-
tertalnment, from the spring round: through
the circle of flowers and enow, till beside the
melting drift they found the first May.flowers
making thelr rosy sct of faith in the coming
summer, . .

OHAPTER XII.
UARL SERA HIMZBLF IN A GLAB§ DARELY.

The summer we are thinking of was 1851
aud in the June of it Edith had her sixteenth
birthday duly celebrated by the family, and
Olara publiched her first book, an event of
still greatet consequenoce to them., .

In the June of this year, also, the Hon,
Mr. Blaok came down to delight and instruct
the voters of Seaton, Mr. Yorke was highly
plemsed by this mnnouncement. He had
known the gentleman in Boston, and thought
him elogunent. It would boe pleasant
to sese and - hear a man of note once
more. “Oome to think of i, Amy,”
he said, t“we have been burled hers four years,
seelbg nobody outside of the town. It will
be truly refreshing. We muset have him here
to dinner or tea, and we must all go to hear
the address. 1t is to be in a tent on the fair
groungds.” :

Mr. Yorke was quite bright and interested.
He had been living in seclusion long enough
to appreciate the value of a little excitement.
He called on Mr, Biank af his hotel the
eveping of his arrival, spd hed s
very cordlal and agreeable half hour,
talking chlely of personsl matters
aod old frlends. Two or three other gentle-
men who were paylng thelr respects to the
genator withdrew after a few minutes, to Mr.
Yorke's satlafaction. They wers persons
whom he did not atall like.

« I am worn out,” Mr, Blank sald, leanlsg
back in his chair, and polsing his heels on tbe
back of another chair. # I bave made {uty
speeches In thirty days. Butit pays. The ex-
citement s Immense” ) ’

Mr. Yorke was rather ashamed to ask what
particular issue oreated thls excitement snd
palaver. The truth was, he was a little be.
hind the times. His four years had bzen
yéars of vegetation, and he soarcely knew
what his old. friends were about. He had
been 30 much engsged in fillling up the maw
of his avenues, coaxing exotics to bloom for
the first time in his gardens, and reading,
novels—aotually reading novels—that he wss
politicaliy in the position of & man wha had
kad a Jew years' sleep, - He was mortified and
astoulshed to realize at this moment that be
had been golong over the Waverley novels
again, when he should bave been reading the
papers and keeping the state of the natlion in
view.

His. embarrassment was relleved by a
loud :hout that zro8e from & crowd
collected in fromt of the - hotel. The
gentleman for whom this applause was in-
tended took no notice of 1t, except by an lm-
patient shake of the head. Hoe sipped a little
from a tumbler at his elbow, and calmly
lighted a cigar.

The shoutlng ceased, and the Seaton band
—not the cast-iron band this time—broke
out in thelr finest style. ) :

« Oonfound them !? ejaculated the senator.
#Do they think 1 want to hesr their nolse?
1 am tired of Dodworth's and the Germantans;
bat this! Why, it’s all trombones.”

“The music ceased, and the shout went wp
agsin.

« They will have me ou}” groaned the
hero of the hour. “I've a great mind to be
taken eiok. Couldn't you go out and say I'm
lok ?" _

s No, slr” Mr. YoRe gald deolaively, I
could not, _ (

¢ Well, couldr’t you go out and make a
‘spsech for me ? You'r about my balld. It's ensy.
I could say it in my eleep, Honored—iree
and inteliigent people—your beautiful town
" —glorious cause, etc, Fiillt In a8 you like.”

Mr, Yorke langhed. “1'm about half your
build, and my voice 1s a8 much like yours as
a crow's 1a like a nightingale’s. Go along.
When you'vs embarked in tbis eort’of thing,
yon must take the consequencéa” °

Ag .amother and still more imperative call
canie up, the 'hondtable geutleman ross with
a 'yawn, and the two stepped out in the bal-
oony. ‘ N X
u My dear frionds,” began the speaker in
silvery tones,.# words fall me to" express the
fa3lings which move my heart when I ltsten
to tais generons weloome.” "(Applause.)
~« Weil for you that they do,” parenthesfzed
Me. Yorke, . . . .

« Your approval ‘honors-you more than it
does me,"” resumed the -senasor. ¢ For what
am- I but the mouthplece by which you gpeak,
as the thunder-cloud speaks by the light-
viog 7, The mass of the people gather the
trath, and it 18 their fire which informs the
leader, and incites. him to utter. it forth.
Thay are the—" - ({mmense applauee.)

« The Idiotsl” , exclelmed the orator,
4 Thoy have :broken into my best paragraph
where 18 can’t be mended. - I must wind up.”

«The fame .of yoi. town had renched
me)” he ' went. on, “I have _ hestd
of it a8 'a - place where, - freedom
15 not .only loved, bul adored, where
oppression is not enly hated, but trampled
on; and to-day, when I drove over -the dis.
tant hills, and saw.-the white splres of your
churches rislng out of the forests, they seem
to me like warning fingers polnting heaven-
ward, a3 though the genlus of thé place bade
-me remember that the angelic hosts were
witnezsing if I and i you were faithful to the
eacred trust placed in our keeplng” (Tems
pests otspplange)s .. ;i e oL
. % That slways takes,” yemarked the senator
to bis companion. @ Bpires ars trumps.”

‘i My fiiends, to-night I'am but:a:voloe to

face.  Letnot a man be misslog. Seaton ex.
peots. 6very voter “to do 'his duty.: ‘Again- I

let ua question the.good sense of this

his ohalr, and clasped his hands ovar the top
of his bhead. The leaning back brought

mockery, Areimot the countless phages o!

t
o
'

heat,? nature’s-angel of the, |t

very slowly. He Was tisappointed “gnd—de
presaed, and pature seemed to sympathlze
Awlth his mood. The road was muddy, and in
"thel fog and darkneess he could scarcely
KL "::ln th at the side of it. 4 Whben hs
imrned infp, the private way that led to hls
own housteg the treerorowgl}%f‘iﬁolit,- dripping,
uncomfortable, and threatening, s if tb‘ay*g
had met to impeach the clerk of t{m‘ivoiiher,,
-and-concert measures:for the putting down of:
this Bootoh mist that was persuming to befog
a. treo, enlightensd New’ England'‘forest.
When 'he reached’the gate; Mr, Yorke leaned
ohi It & moment. #Oh1 for the laws of' the
‘Loorians |”'he exclatmed.. ™7 "~ 7
% Oharles, 18 that you ?” asked a soft volce
near. ) '

# Why, Amy!”
starting, ' . .

«] was looking for you,” Mre. Yorke ex-
plained, taking her husband’s arm. #I hate
to have you come up thie road alons.”

Her thin ‘dress was damp, her hands cold,
her hesrt fluttering, She had been walking
up and down the avenue for the last hour,
Hstening for her husband’s step. ‘How did
she know what might happen to him? The
poople were violent, and ‘he was uncompro-
mising and bold. Ok! why had she con-
sented to return to that place "where her
youth had.besn blighted ? XNo good kad ever
comse to her there, nothing but sorrow.

«0 woman, woman! how you do tor.
ment yourgelf!” Mr. Yorke ejacnlated.
“You will have it that we are In
danger. You will have 1t that we
are belng hanged, drawp, and -quar-
tered, 1f we are ten minutes beyond the
time.!

«Would you rather we should care nothirg
about you ?” his wife asked tremnlously.

#No dear,” he aniwered; ¢for I know that

your fears are In proportion to your loving.’
The mnext day Mr., Yorke and his

returned the gentieman,

daughtera went to hear the address.
Edith remained at home with her
aunt .who never went Into & crowd

The road, the tent, and all about 1t were full
of people, The enthuslasm was immense.
When the speaker appeared, tbe aucience
stood up, the. mun shouting, the women wav-
Ing their bhandkerchiefs—what for it would
be bard to say  Probably they did not know
‘themselvee, unless they meant to expres thus
 their admiration for success. For thls man

Wealth and honors had come to him, not un-
sought, but without toil, and with ilttle de.
serving. = Suoccess showed forth from his
smooth, handsome face with its bright eyes
and ready smile, even from the plamp white
band, at whose wave thousandd of voters sald
yea or nay., Hisexpreession was one of pleasant
excitement and self-complacency, such as
a man Jike him may naturally teel in such
olrcumstances. He was a fluent speaker, had
‘a musical volce, and 8 graceful manner,

Mr. Yorke listened to his eéxordlnm with
great and anxlous interest, and, as from gene-
ralities the orator graduslly became ‘rcore
speclfic, his face darkened. It was,In fact,
nothing more than a Kuownothing tirade,
with the usual appeal to the paesions inatead
of the reaton, and the old hackneyed abuae of
the clergy

Mr. Yorke rose like a tiger, « Come, gixis,”
he eaid quite anaibly, «1 can't listen to any
mores of this trash,”

His dsughtera followed bim quletly ; but,
their seats belog p:ominent, they could not
get out witbout exciting attentlon, and the
first to ssethem was the speaker. He faltered
a little in hia speech, and a falnt color xose to
kis 180e; but he recovered himself immedlate-
ly, and waved his hend to stop the hisses that
wers beginning to rlee. But he felt the de.
tection. - He knew well that he was s politl.
‘clan, not a stateaman, and he would rather
have had Mr. Yorke’s countenance than tbat
ofany ten other men present.

Mzr. Yorke did not dine with.the sepator
thas day as he bad promised to. ¢ When I
made the engsgement, I dld not krnow that
you had become a wire pulier,’ he wrote
briefly, in making his excase. :

Mr. Blank’a face paled slightly as he read
the pote, but he crushed 1t carelessly the
moment after. * Charles Yorke was always a
honker, he remarked. .

% Carl, I want you to print a leader from
me, this week,” Mr, Yorke sald to his eon
'that evening. ,

Wo have not sald thot Carl, having finished
bis law studies, ipstend of praotising, had
undertaken the editorship of the Beaton
Herald. .

. #] am afraid, slr,” the young man raplied,
4 that, 1t you print your leaders in the Herald,
you will have to pay the expenses of the pa.
per, and insure the office against fire and mobs,
At present.the oirculation ‘18 very smsll, ‘and’
1 -dare, not ‘say a word against the party in
power.” o . ’

.'This paper waB not, indeed, a' very prosper-
ous sheot; for the editor could not lowet
himgelf to the msjority of the paople, and
they could not reise themselves to him. His
politics were too little violsnt, his tons too’
goutlomanly, his literary items and extraots
too pure and high in tone. s :
- Major Cleaveland and Hester were taking
toa at the homestend, and, when after tea
Edith went up-stalrs to read a letter she had
just reopived from Dick Rowsu, there was
quite a warm disouseion of the events of the
.day.

_ % After all, Mr, Blank is a strong' speaker,”
Major Cleaveland sald. i

« A strong speaker! " exclaimed his father-
in-law. ¢ He is rank, shi? :

The ladies interposed a lttle, ~ =~
. %I'm not a Know~-Nothing,” Hester's hus-
band sald ; & but Neither do I condémn them.’

pany proclaim. their theory, which i8 wery
fine, and eay nothing about the abuses ‘which
oreep into their practicee ; thelr enemles dé-
nounce the abuses, and give them no oredit
for, their principles. ' I think that the glst of
the trouble is this: neither party will’ dis-

vince or abuse thelr power;, and when non.-
Oatholics lesrn not to condemn o religion for
the gin of individual protessore, then we shall
have peage,” ' U F il Tl T
- The ludles  and Uarl went: out into the
.garden, and left'the; two gentl the
-digonsslon, . -
.% L often"wondar, ¥
opinion . 0a these sublecis” his mother aald
#You must_have o] mlonf.-;'f 1.almost

thatk you for your kind welcome, and: wish

you oné acd all good-night; " ::.

W

‘sometimes, that yon wotld argne,” '
- 'Whioh - side do ydn'w!'s‘h;"me,to‘
v X P B A USSP

wasg the very embodiment of worldly success, ;'

Thelrcharges ate not all false. The Catholig' |’

bim, and ‘hold his tongue
evlerg t::thter d: Itha game 7’
' Bat trath! but truth)»
o, h1? gaid tpe me
Carl chrogged his shoulders, «
+ “Eyg
.body, thinks he_h o
bods thinka o hes It shut up 1 his oy
. % What 7 you-zenonnc.
Clatimed, 4 s £5 teliglon 7" ghe
= Notat:all“he sald. « 7y
splritual gymnasiums where ;go;g ?x::;:
thelr soulsi| THey are pretty and amiabe 4
womeén, Ahd"for: ‘men Who need ' them
but' there are those who do not need them,”
“Oatl, you break my heart!” his mot'he
orled out, gezing through tears Into her son!
face. ‘The boyish look had gone out of it
There wearlniess and sadness In it, and harg

‘n°ff"‘*°@-i" A

‘Oarl'was In a bitter mood that da

trled to sooth the pain he had giver: bﬁt o

do anything,” he sald langhingly, « pj) ton

50;“33}:9201,]1 go to l;ar John Conway, npy|

read the Dairyman’e . Daughter. 1’

Suadey sohool case” P oy
th came smiling out through t

« Buch a nice lelter from chg " 2§ad::1

glving 1t to her aunt, «Aund £ee, Carl, herg

ta 8 little bandfal of sand from the Sahury

and here i8 an orange blossom from § |

1t looks quits fresh ™ Sorrenty

Dick Rowan had that delightfal way whick
o few letter writing travellers kunow of mek
ing thelr descriptions more vivid by sendn,
some Hlustrations of them. Wrifing froq
the south, he would say, ¢ Whlile yonars {
the midst of snow, there 18 “a rose treq i
bloom outslde my window. Hero 15 org o
the buds.” He had emsancipated himge
from the letter writers,and succeeded perfect)
in hig own way.

The next afternoon Mra, Yorke gent f
Mr. Griffeth, and Baw kim alone, ¢ Wh
have you dene to Carl? she exclaimedl
« Are you making an infidel of him 7°

The minister, confounded, tried 1o cxen
Oari and deferd himself.

-The interview was nota pleasant oae, an
Mr. Griffeth was glad when it was over, §
went out Into the sitting.room where Melff
cent and Clara eat; but thelr constraine
manners did not oncouraga him to sts
long. They suspected the subjsct of th
conversation he had been holding with the
mother,

Edith sat on the plazza outslde, studyhng
Her person was not In slght as he looks
from the window, bat the flaiter of drapo]
on the breeze botrayed her presenco, 1
Griffeth mersly bowed to the ssters in ps
ing, ond went out on to the piazza. Edl
eat in a Jowchalr with a book of Gan
ballads on her knees. By her side wen
grammar and dictionary. She'was transh
ing, watohing thought after thought ems
from that imperfectly known langasge,
§tars emerge from the mists of heaven,

Bhe glanced at the minicter with a enl
that wag less for him than for the stanzs
had jast completed.

 Balve!” he exclafmed, bowing lowly.

#Iam translatiog a song from ths 04
man,” Edith eaid. ©Is not tranelating d
lightful? It fs ke digglog for gold, s
ficding . I have just gotn thought of
whole.”

The eong was that beautifal one of Goeth
which has been rendered :

wThe fight 1a done ; and, far away,

The thundering nofse of battle dies;
‘While homeward glad I wend my way,
To meet the cunlight of her eves.”

Edith waa looking very lovely, The vij
curtalning the end ot tae plazza where she
ahut her Into a green nook, to which only 4
figest sprinkle of sunshine could penetrn
The light, moving shadows flecked her wh
Eown, and all the floor of the piszzy aly

er,

¢ Making a qulet 1mage of disqulet,”

and a flickeslog fo her hair. Carl, who ®
always dreseing her out in eome fanclfal w
bad fastened a droopiog buznch of white lll
in her bLralde, and the petsls, lylog sral
her neck and cheek, showsd ths differe
between silver-whita and rose-white.
beaming fuce made a light in the plece.

Mr, Griffeth, stooplug to see the posm, |
his hand on the book she held,and she
leased 1t 80 suddenly that it had nenrly fl
to the fioor,

uIt ie beauntifal,” ho sald, reading it alov
“0an you not fancy yourself that golds
heired lady, and that sume warrior 18 comi
homs to lay his ho o018 at your feet and cl
his reward 7" .

. Edlith Jooked away quickly,and let the
take the brightness of her face. Hogi
steadily at her; snd wondered for whom}
brightness was, or if it were only agi
vague romsnce, .

, # I like soldiers,” she sald after 8 moma
and, though gulet, thore seemed &
statelinéss 1n_ber manper. © My grasdi)
"was.a Soldier all his ‘1ifé, and wus as used . .
a8woid a3 [ em to & fan. Mamma rald t§-
one of. bis Polléh mottoea was, ¢ Never rech:
the forces of an’'enemy tlil after the victo
It wag wrltten in one of her lstters f¢ P8
If'1 Wwere a ‘man, I should wish to b &t

about 1t, ang 1

dier.”, :

" T also am & soldier; I fight the deeli’
minister sald, with s slight, bitter langh.
. « Do 'you conquer bim ?” she asked sl
but with the falntest little mocking gmllg

Mr. Griffith ignored the quesiion. *
‘have goldep balr, llke -the lady 'of the 0
he sald hastily. ¢ If I were o soldier, Ed
and came homs to you from bsitls, wonlg
welcome me a8 that lady did her lover!
touchied her hair with his ‘hand 88 ba &
. T (To be Continued.)

Dr; Plercs's «Favorite Prescription” ]
debilitated woman'a -best restorativo tog

tingulsh betwesn the church and the olergy.| ‘]
When the body of Oatholice will cheok thelr | .-
priests the minute they step out of thelr ‘pro- |-

on to thete |

.:daﬁ, 'thn"t‘yo_n 'efx.pr.als' o[

wiab, ">

[PARNICA & 0

CCLINIMEBENT.

.+ The Best External Ré-“?"dy for
[Rheumatism,  Neuralgla
Cramps, Sprains, Flesh Wounds, Bungl
and'. Scalds;. Frosted:: Feet and Ear
land all othét” Pains' and "Aches. - As

; | Liniment for [ QF8@ it has no o

* } One trial will proveits meris,. Lts clecd’
are in most énses Jngtantaneousy:
| Every botile warfanted to givesatisfactio?

ta. % 50




