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EKIND EEARTS ARE MORE THAN
CORONETS.

BY NED P. MAN,

One day in smilinz Paris, at herattic window stood
A mmodon with a “ace as fair, as her young heart was
good.

A Conservatary student. Sho raised her soulful eyes
Abstractedly exp!>ving tho mysteries of the skies.

Then g_roo;)ing her long lashes—between the flowers
whie
That tiny mimic garden that blossom en the sill—

She pensive gared till she perceived, in the far street
yond,
A sgga(liid, ragged, wrinkled hag—ea homeloss vaga-

An aged erone,deerepic —fechle, and bent, and old,
Whom S:mgs of hunge: and despair to ¢roon a song

made bold,
Trusting long suferipg Charity ber tuncless lay might

. Sy ¥ -
Pitying her efforn for what seemed its very hopeless-
ness.

Or—haply—her shrill discords some slight reward
might mect X .

Flunts ar:gx;xly. and as a bribe to ‘‘go¢ in the pext
street.’’

Alss! her crack-d and diemsl voice made hideous

the day.
And all who he.rd he: closed their hearts and hast-
encd on thei - way.

Till, fainting with protracted fast, "neath the archway
ehe éank prene, .

Her wan face or herlean, long arm, upon its corner
store.

With bleeding heart the student sees. llastening to
hide esch cur . . .

Beneath a plain black kerchief, with trembling feet
the girl

Decendtod many storied staira, her footsteps rendered

ee

By her pure soul's eager purpose—to the ziony-
Rearted street.

Then, like incarnate Mercey, bent o'er the hag the
maid,

Touched tendv.iy the poor bowed head and in kizd
accents said,—

** Dear friend, despair not! Aidis nigh. Arise and
take my hand,

I pray you pre:s it now and then, and helpful by me
stand.”

Then lifting up her fresh young voice, by leav'n
inspired she sang

As men dreamn highest angels sing, and far the full
notes rang

Clear, pure and mellow as a bird’s the simple song
she trilled,

Whilst a noble heart’s pulsation thro' every accent
thrilled.

‘The cabmen ceased their sacrées—their whip erack-
ing, jokes and jeers, A

The way worn nags were halted and pricked their
jaded ears.

The gamins ceased their gambles, aod buszy men
stood stll

As by a modern Orpheus enthralled against their
witl.

While from window, door and balcony pours down a
welecome shower

Of silver, gold and copper which had made a poor
maid’s dower.

Andb(t)tlxam the coy young damsel, in a noble purpose

Soon rea:ped a plentous harvest, which was garnered
by the old,

Which promised foed for many months—for the rem-
nant of her life!

And gfit ber there bewildered, with aweet surprises
rife.

It seemed so like a miracle! She stood there, half in
ear
Lest, in a vision, che had seen a winged seraph near.

Her heart bewitched. her withered lipe, unused to
praise ur pray,

She murmured low her thanks to God—rejoiced, and
went her way.

And when the name Dronsert shall wear Fame's
_diadem

This action of her student youth shall prove i
brightest gem.

KEEP MY SECRET.

I was returning to London from Paris by way
of Dicppe; the month was September, the
wesether hot enough to make the longer sea jour-
pey seem invitirg, I found myself at the sta-
tion with 8 gond half-hour to spare, and to while
away the time I bcught booke, newspapers,
fruit, emptied my pockets, arranged my note-
book, and rorted vy money. It seemed to me
1 had » gocd éeal move French gold than I need
cairy back with me, znd [ asked a 1ailitary-look-
ing individusl stancing by if he knew of a
money-changer hancy. Yes, there was one
round the cori or of tle opposite atreet, not ten
docts away—he wcull keep an eye on my be-
longings, while 1 went so far. I started, found
the house, mar.cged 11y business, and returning
just in time tc be lef ont on to the platform,

urried to recure a -orner seat in a carriasge,
Whrn I bad diawn Vreath it struck me I need
not have been in such a bustle, for, although
there was a crowd of mgsengers in the waiting-
room, none of tuein « :ame my way; apparently
I wa- going t« make o solitsry journey. Not
too fast, thou h; h-ie come some [ellow-tra.
vellers—t%o, » ma: and a young ledy : they
pass Iy carrage, :ome back again, hesitate,
Jook round ; a..d fin: ly she gets in and he walks
away, to retv'r, hc /ever, a few minutes later,
and stand che ing2: the window, out of which
sbeleans, I7pet a g od view of the man's face—

not a pleasant one to my mind ; his eyes roam
uneasily about, as if looking for some ono who
has not come ; and though the girl is talking
earuestly and quickly, he seems to pay very
scant attention to her. .

Up comes the guard—there is a final serutiny
of tickets, a banging of doors, nskrivk, & groan,
a shrill whistle, and we are off- ~unexpectedly as
it seems to my companion, for she starts up
erving, ““Papal papa!” and then, **Oh, mon
Dicu 1’ and she has sunk down on theseat ina
passion of tears. L .

“ Now I ask any unprejudiced person”-—this
was the way I soliloquised on the occasion—
“ What I have done that I should have the grief
of this young Niobe forced upon me.” Tositively
the girl seemed able to turn on taps of tears, for
when she drew away her handkerchie! from her
eyes it was wet and sopping.  An idea scemed
to have occuired to her that this utter abandou-
ment was a little out of season, for, after throw-
ing a timid glance in my ditection, she resolutely
clased her hund over the ball her haudkerchief
was reduced to, buttoned her eyelids tight over
her eyes, as if determined uot to let out any more
of the tears that were there, tucked up her feet,
and sat silently battling with thesobs which she
could not quite overcome.

1 cannot now remember what it was that in-
terested mo in the pap.r, but sumething caught
my notice, and I suppose for a time engrossed
my attention, for the next thing 1 revollect was
a train of thought—a travelling back into past
davs caused by my eyes having fallen on my
fellow-traveller.  She was fast asleep now, and
1 was able to take a good look at her. Poor
child ! I wondered what was the cause of her
sorrow—vcould it be leaving that broken-down,
rascally-looking father ¥ Suddenly a vision of
myself came to me, and 1 was living over again
that day when at somcthing about her age I'had
left behind ail that was dear {o me. Great
Heaven ! the agony ] hud endured at saying
good-by to my mother, the horrible forlornpess
that took possession of me, launched out into
the world ulone, w:ithout & creature near to care
for me. The mere sightof the scar left by those
sutferiugs stirred up my compassion to this little
stranger whose feelings seemed so tender. Why,
she could be burely seventeen ; her face was
much younger than her fizure ; round peachy
cheeks where dimples love to linger, a rosebud
of a mouth, and eyes—Iior at that instant she
opened them—as blue as the forget-me-uots that
grow by the river. Over the face there stole a
little pinky flush, and then there came a timid
conscious air such as a child puts on who fears
it has offcnded ywu. Before { knew it { wa-
smiling at her, and she, though still looking
afraid, began to essay 8 half smile back. Con-
found it ! what a nuisance that I couldn't speak
better French~—I should like to say something
to her—but what! Happy thought! the pears
that I had provided mysell with at the station!
I seized the basket.

¢t Mademoiselle,” I said, *¢ voulez-vous accep-
tex une I’ and I held them before her. Oh!
those roguish dimples, that came out in hide-
and-seek all over the face as she answered

* Monsieur, I am not French, but English,
like you.”

¢ Then do have one!”"—and in my haste to
press them on her [ gave a little jerk forward
which sent the whole half-dozen rolliug on the
floor.  Well, by the time we bad picked them
up, crawled under the carringe seat, buaped our
heads together, and were reseated a little worse
for dust, we had become friends, aud langhed
honestly and openly each in the face of the
other. It did me good to see her plunge her
little pearly teeth into that pear, the skin of
which I vainuly entreated to be permitted to re.
move.

¢¢ It is so good,"’ she said, ** for I feel hungry
now. There was a breakfast forme, but  couldu't
eat before | came away ;" and the quiver in the
voice supplied the reason.

*¢ Are you going to school 1 1 ventured to
say.

¢ Well, ves and no; I am going to a school,
but to teach a3 well as to learn there.” [ was
silent ; and after a minute she added, ““At howe
it isn’t what it used to be. Papa has married
another wife, I have lost my mother—she died
when | was a baby.”

# Ah ! T said by way of consolation, * that
is a sad loss to anybody.”

She nodded hier head affirmatively.

¢ She—the other one knows that I have no.
body but papa ; itis cruel of her,” she said, *“to
send me away.”

*Oh { but you must not take it like that”—
it seemed to me that any excusoe that removed
her from that shady-looking father’s influence
ought to be counted a fortanate circumstance—
¢ [ Jare say they thought going to schonl again
might be good for you.”

The rosy button was pursed up to show that
its owner did not share my opinion.

‘1 do not believe that I spexk Fnglish with
such a bad accent,” she said poutingly : ““ do
you find that I do, monsieur *—what do you
think 1’

Because 1 laughed she turned away her head
vexedly, the truth being that what I did think
was that this was the most bewitching-looking
monkey 1 hud ever in my life come ucross. It
was my first. experience of innqv:ent childish
coguetry, and the fascination was irresistible,

“ You laugh at me,” she said repronchfully,
‘“and that is what they will all do. 1 told papa
80, and he said, no. He likes the English, that
in why I got into the carriage with you ; he
thought perha?Ps you might be going the whole
way—are you !’

# Yes, 1 am going to London.”

“Soam L"

“ Thea we shall cross together.”

“(ross the seat!” She clasped her hards
tightly. “Ol! Iam so {rightened of the sea
—the thought of being alone on the water terri-
fies me.” .

“ Bat," I said, ** you won't be nlnm-«(hxtt is
if you will permit me to take charze of you.™

She shook her hend doubtingly. “*Oh, thanks !
but I should not dare to trouble you. DPapa
himself always gets angry with me, but I cannot
helpit; [ say to mysell, thix tune I will be
brave ; but, my foot'on the ship, and, ahit"--
her face expressed how her eaurage melted—*if
I caunot find somebody who 1 can hold on to
tight, 1 feel I must die.”

Y ou shall hold on to me like grim death!”
I said, langhing encouragingly. ** We are due
at Dieppe ty two o'clock 5 that gives us plenty
of time for a good luncheon befure we start”
Something in her look made me add, “Oh!
you must st ; beside, you tell me youwhave had
no breakfast— that you are hungey.”

“Yes, I am; only pupa said 1 was to go on
beard imnmediately.”

“ Very likely he forgot about your wanting
something after this journey.”

“ No, I don't think il was that,”” she said,
with shy hesitation 5 ** but, fraukly, monsieur,
we are not rich 3 and before sayiog yes, | think
1 must count my money.”

Already T had closed my hantl over hers, and
the shatly little purse it held, which while
speaking she had drawn out of her pucket,
“Now,” I sald, in return for the care 1 mean
to take of yon, you must do me a favor. I um
an old bachelor, vou must know, and very scl.
dom get the chance of a young lady’s soct-ty ;
whenever [ do always wake it a point that she
shall have luncheon with me.”

* Really 1 but that is very nice of you.”

“Oh! T'moa despot in that respect.”

“ But 1t's very fortunate for me thatlyon are
s, and she clapped her hands gayly, ** for do
you know that I could eat you, and | have
nothing but a packet of hon-bouns in my pocket
to satisty roe ;" and she dived her hand down in
search of them, *‘Oh! what did | do with wmy
money V' she exclaimed suddenly. ** Aht here
itis; ] getinto such a fright because 1 think |
have Jost it. Papa toldi me_to be very careful,
and so I aw ; but 1 don't know where to put
it.”

‘It often strikes me that ladies are very badly
off for pockets,” I said.

“ But no!” and she pointed to the sides of
her jacket. ‘1 have one there, one there, and
one in the skirt of my dress; how mauy have
you 1"

“Oh! the pumber of mine is legion ;" and 1
pointed to my outer coat; *‘not that [*should
think of carrying my money about with me
there."”

¢ Wouldn't you? where wonld you put it,
then "

I took out some of the loose coin I had, and
held in my hand to show her.

“ What, without uny purse I she asked.

‘1 never carry a purse with me.”’

¢ And all the money you have you carry loose
like that ¢

** Yes, all that I want for daily uae 1 do, Of
course in travelling ove is forced to have more
about onte, but that I keep in a place of safety.”

* Qut of sight—hidden away,” she 3, con-
fidentially., ** Yes, that is what | caght to
have; a pocket that no one could get ut ; aud it
might be doue in this lining, Ishonldsiy,” and
she unbuttoned ber jacket so that I might give
an opinion.

*“ Perfectly 5 yoa have only to stitch a picce
of stout stutl on that—don't you see '

“ Yes—it would bulge out, though.”

““ Notif done properly.”

““ Doesn’t yours I and she bent forwari to
see.

¢ No, mine scems flat enough ;™ and I further
turned open the flap of my coat, a little amused
at her curiosity.  The little nimble fingers had
half drawn out my pocket book ; and then,
lonking up, she suddenly reeollected herself,
“Oh, pardon ! pray excrse me | for the mowent
1 forgot—I am so_accustomed to papa that—."
She hesitated, and I foutd nothing tosay. Posit.
ively for the first time in wy Life the thorn that
[ was no longer young ran ita poiut into me ; of
course & girl of thut age would look upon me as
her father. Why shouldn't she 1

Fearing that my silence would make her
think that she had offended we, I pulled the
note case out and opened it wide.,

*You see,” I said, *“ that mine is a more port-
able form of money ;" and I unfolded the roll
of crisp notes that had been given me at tha
exchange office. But her propriety had evidently
tuken fright, and though she smiled at me, ghe
cast no more than a glance in the direction of
the money.

What an unaccountable being is man ! full of
strange surprises for himself as well as for other
people.  Here had I been roaming st larg: for
six manths ar so, seeing every duy frash faces,
and being brought into contact with womnen,
Koung, pleasant-mannered, good.looking, who

ud mada not the slightest impression on me,
had failed €von to whet my curiosity to the point
of a-king who they were, or wanting to kunow
what had become of them, and, suddenty, after
a few hours spent with thix school girl, | was
enslaved—charmed with her society, aud felt
miserablo to think how soon I should have to
part with her,

[ expect that waiter reckoned 1ne up to o far.
thing when he spoke of “ madrme '’ tv me ; and

didn't the fellow snigger in his sloeve at the
liberal tip 1 gave him?! At the time I wag
vastly amused by the ideaof his supposing such
achild could bea wife; and 1 should not like
to be bound by a solemn atlidavit to aflirm thay
no blush warmed my cheeks at the supposition
that it was tmy wife she was taken for,

It was but natural that [ should give Ler my
arm, for we were just going on board the steamer,
whaere 1 had pramised to tuke care of hery anl
never did brude groom, yourg or old, go more
fussily about from stem to stera to get every
possible thing she conld want, awd ask after
every impossible thing 1o obtain for her,
A rug, & lootstes], aowrap for her shoubdary <for
the wind blew keen, and she had uo better coy.
ering thao this thin cloth jacket on —nothing
was forgotten ; amd then down 1 xat elose beside
her, as happy as wny young Tom Noddy of
vighteen, | quite forgot how T lad vadued the
superiority of my simple astate on other oeca.
sions; it never entered my head to wonder wipg
the nther passengers thonght of me; they might
think what they plaased, lid not eare—harng
tha rug between us, sl us we got further on,
an extra wrap tov —the enjovment of the pass.
ing hour was enough for e ;dittle goliden hed
rested on my shoulder, aud every now and again
there similed up into my face two eyes of heavey.
1y biue,

* You are not frightencd 177 [ often whispered.

¢ Nota bit”

“ida’t I tell you so?—there is nothing te
be afmid of on the sea.”

¢ Not like this there a8, she sabil navely;
“ 1 should not mind goinz everso § rwith you.”

Although |odid not sav so, my own inchina-.
tions echoed the sentiment.

** Lsmy head too heavy!?
much ¥ she asked anxionsly.

*¢ No . what miekes YO SUpPOse 89 !

“ Beeanse | hear your heart beating sa guckly
—that is your heart, aan't it " oand sho
stretehed ont her hand, pattiog with her fSngers
gently,

s Romewhere abuut that spot—at least,” |
alded galiautly, ** that s where it used T by

O lan’tit there now §7°

“Well, [ am not quite sure; [ was just be.
ginning to wonder if it hada't strayed otf o Jittle
\\‘.:}'."

s¢ Oh, the wandeter ! she exclaimed, langh.
i!lf.!'. o) wotnler how l"l.'}.} it means to be belore
it comes back again.”

Already on my lips I feund a ready answer,
which, no more than the reat of the ennversa-
tion, necd be set down against me ; enough o
teil that [ sighed discontentedly as we ap-
proached the shore, and my comfort was not in-
creased by the fact that my littie companion was
resolved togo on by the train which started ay
soon as the examination of the lugeagn set us
free. In vain 1 suggested dinner or tea, and
then going on by the truin which followed afier
—-the was inexorable.

* Perhaps it 13 arranged that some one will be
there to meet you '

“ Ny ""——she did not expect to be met by any-
body.

*“ Then you must 1ot me see you asfar as the
end of your destination in safity.””

WAL you 1 she said gladly—bot yeu do
not know where itis."

‘I shall, though, when you tell me, 1 was
going to ask you to give me permisson to call
and inquire after you. I thought perhaps thay,
being a stranger in London, you wonld et me
take you to sve some of the sights there.”

‘< 0Oh, mousiear ! but you are too kind to
me."

¢ The lady of the school need not know Low
short our acquaintance has bwen, " I went on
warily ; “she can suppose that |am a friend of
the family.”

‘“ But certainly you are, sinco you have been
s0 good a friend to we.”

“Then we'll arrangs our programme during
our up-journey.  And uow te gat our Juzgag
through without delay.”

* 10 we miss IE meet you on the platform.”

* But we shan’t ! [ wus going to give the
reason why, when the pushing crowd seemed to
nepurate ber fram me, and it was pot until the
train was about to start that we again jeined
conipany.

“ What a fright you gave me,” 1 exclaimed,
when by reasan of & heavy tip to the guard we
were off in o earciage without other passengers—
I thought I had lost yvou.”

“Oh, Isaw you all tha time. T got my box
at onee, and then [ sat down behind rome ladivg
amd watched you”

“Wan yours n wonden box painted in stripes
with blue ribbon tied to the handles 1"

“ Yes, did you notice it 2"

[t was next to impossitl: not to, but I kept
this te mysell, morely saving, * Then I shall be
able to spare you all trouble at Vietoria Station,
ud when I go for my luggage 1 can bring
yours."

“ And I ean keep the cnly by sitting in it un-
til you come. And now about ufterwards.
When you cull for me what will you take me
to soa

Her cheeks were flushed, her eyes sparkling
with anticipation ; it was the face and air ¢t a
happy chil! looking forward to a holiday.

“How old wre you " I said irrelevautly.

“ Just over eighteen. Last wonth was my
birthday,” )

“le .t possible? Then you are quite a wo-
man."”

*They tell me ! ught to be. Do you think
RO taa 1’

“1 think you ought ta “e as you are”—I

Am 1 aning tes




