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“ Yes,” naid Laura; ** but it was a =ad tale,
after all. He died in the first flush of his sue-
cogs.”

¢ But he had Hred 1 soid Maud, enthusiasti.
eally. * He had been recopnized t-~lic was no
Tonger an unknown elod 1

Laurn smiled again ot her youny sister’s en.
thusie-n.

CAnd yea won't beoan Cunknawn clod ¢ s
vou eall us poor,  commonplace peopley some
day, Moud.  Some day, when T'm an ngly old
weman, Pl hosst of sy elever sister,” said
Laura,

The poor cit] Tying on the sotn gave n restless
sigh.

“ When will 1t Le, | wonder ¢ che murmnur-
edy- - when witl iy dresms cote troe 27

BELT.

Wihen Lanta Keane wwoke the next minings
she could hewr the waves breaking on the sandy
Yrach of A""a\(vll-b.\'-lhv-,\\'d.

The =0l menotony of the sound, and the
athetwise potfect stiliness which reigned 1o the
howse, would, snosll probabslity, have Lejped
to fuil most happy young girls 1o sleep again,
Yut bama voulbd nat .-\Im'p,

An upplesant memory camwe fo disturb her
o sttt ae af the winter dawn My, Bang.
lev's tumtlig tonks of sdiniration, his strange
ynestions and manner shont the netes whivh had
SO s \Jlaaii'\' ito her possessiol, atd, S'!n:'.“'\"
His vstetious warningy

ves aemen 7T was she to chiange the

ather two petrs whinh she still held, Lo had
tohl he

Ty

camd vet the misralde pave of fer

1 ii[)

wether's househiohl soredy tewpted Loy
Mol who eught 1o Lave wiue
and wveryihing  suengtloaing,
was absolutely wasting away for wany ! what
those potew wenid pareliaee

this ot 1

amd  soayy

And vet sbe date not changse them !

Laura
hvae thonglt

4 thason that Gt dim winter
ottty wlon she awobe and foand herself in
heemather s hotse  but she adwavs catoe

1o othe

Atue Coh hi-tone b dare nets ‘},-‘,nn,:u hev natvs,
and manst ey even Lo ferred

i ket prosaession,

feane had

Bat rhiswas very band tooda

oot than une humdoed

and vy the Yoo o
Poanre Boeaone hod bt he

et

Tty

s af

oA pregt snoad epint,
Lol bty woid ~-z§3i\'=l7v<§. nllii, after } ]

\.i!‘-\'x}l' H
Cowspiis
hvr. ~he 1

vounger pupds, sl om seventeen tu pinctees

dorevonned with the onoeil
KR

¥oab whone sohest b had pha

g} nm;!zw.f

tin o SV ETfrews 1o

Lad eocnjued thas posiion,
Bat thiseed wenon died sulbdonly

The sebent was Lroken i |\l;y:i,~‘
seattered. et
hal returied to ber Tt fither Chotiee w Neaton-
byt
wd o
At Tant o bedy o the village, camy

ing Laurd's position, recomminetisies gny-
erivess ta M Glvnford"s fanndy at Baenbaane,

Tlus Layta Eeape went e hive o1 D
weath He e, aned $onned that ol fadies oted
treal their governe
whi b b date soliosineds

A persen withioul ey
forl's eatimation, a cund
tradesinay’s davghier judy
every one by the pules of g
which she had Bren reased
prent, w1} fherefore Mra € 51 'i|“~!41>"vi her
Laura Krane  was s Murs.
Givplonbdid not hike ber bettet br bring so.

Lut - we have seen, the girl had nat Leen
withiont sormpe pleasure. Mro tivnfard was
wavs kitel 1o her, aed Mo Witllane Glynford
had brighitened ber Hie somehiow Ly his words
and lecks  She Gad indesd Teft Farphame with
regret, and her diqusad home seemed sabiderthan
ever 0 Ber, on her retury to it for the Christmas
hadida

v} worse sinee she had it it
Her mseiber was povier and mere deeply inodeb
even than before,

A ring st the deor-bel]l ereated an unhappy
teeting 1 the hearts of the inmates of the gray
stone hotme  at Seaton-byethe-Sea. They
kiew what it wsually weant--a Wil o dup.
They came day after day, bt there was uo
mottey to be got. Mrs, Keane had noue, and
the voung sepsitive cripple--the gl genius
Bad her dreanis and Lerapeies constanty ndedy
breken and disturbed by wrangling creduars at
the door, )

Conld anyihing bemore melnncholy ! Laura’s
pitits sauk lowet and lower.,  She felt such in-
terse pity for Maud, such shame and angey fo
hir mather, Hore was a delicate voung cveature

Uy,

The vourg governeas,

4, tir e oo miseyabde bomne

- deprads

s livipied s

her ws

3othe ;;ihtnﬁ' Fanbidiy

ees i dosie,

Woan, M

evervilinyg wnd
e sarrew sohuol o
Lanrs Keane was

IR B A P
i b nRIng,

i

ed Dveme

aheclutely perishing for wanut of propey <uppatt, !

and her mother waw this, and knew i, amd yet
wonld, or vould, not restrain her tatal eaviug.

The seeond day ol Lanids return iote adl
the change which Mr. Bingley hadgaven horeut
of ber thiee five pound notes was gone. It went
on absolute neerssaries, owas Uhristas
Fve, ond there was uothing in the house, So
Luura bonght a few articles of food, and o little
wina for Mand.

Then she went down to the sands, and watked
by the sen. The white fiost had stitfened aud
fringed each Llade of graxs on the tanks, and the
salt tide that bad lingersd teo Jong on ifs jout-
ney .buck to the great waters had heen eanght
and frozen ax it fled,

Above, thesky was all mist and haze, A gray
sky and n gray soa, and net - living soul to ba

seen as the girl paced thoughtfully sloug the
shore,

She had her hand clasped to her throat. Al,
heneath that little hand lay William Glyaford's
gift, and it seewed pleasant to her to hold it
there, and to helieve that even at that moment
he might be thinking of her.

It bereally loved her, and would ask her to
be bis wife ! Thiy thought eame also to the
#irl's mind, and deepened her soft colour.

If e veally loved her! But, on the other
hand, would his love he strong enough to over-
cote the cruel humiliations of her life 1 Her
wother 1 Ab, that so sweet a name should ever
bie so degruded and abased ag it was at this me-
ment in this young pirl's heart !

Far she now perceived her mother unsteadily
approaching her.

** Bissy,” auid Mrs, Keane, beginning to shed
nitdlin tears, ““my dear child, 1 have come to
seek vou. What do you think has happened ?
Ou Christnis Bee, too ! Oh, dear—oh, lear,
isn't it shocking 17

“What is the apatter,
Paura,

“OThe bailiths
vou be

mother {7 asked
wept Mrs. Keane. ¢ Would
Heve it, that bal man, Johnson, the gro-
cer, hus put o the bailifs¢ He has often
threwtened o bat on Christmas Vyve—Oh, dear- -
O, dear 7 and then the same sad refrain s
Bodige.

© How much i5 his bill ° said Laura, who
was faint and trembling.

“Twenty pounds,” answered Mrs, Keane ;
Lt e says he'll take ten for the present, Oh,
Lavra, couldu’t von write ta the lady you're
with, Mra.—~1 forget her name~-but couldn't
you write to her, and ask her to advance this
Litle sum 7 o ! Den't quite break your poor
mother’s Beartcon Christmas Eve, too ! Do
dn ask hier, Stasy £ U go down on my knees to
you if you will 1”

L can’t write te Mrs. Glynford,” said Lanra.
Shie wouldn't semd owe the money if 1 Jdid,
S0 hard and eold, aud sata all sorts of cruel
things to me» when |} wd her to advance my
sab oy betore, and told me theu that she would
never <o such a thing sgain”

And yen hiave none--none 7 osaid Mrs,
Keave, ricking herself to ard fro. ““Oh, why
wash barn D O whive—why e 1 oot dead 7

ok, noenopy,” said Laura, “dotry to com.
pree yourscl D Yo waunot go through the
Vithawe ds you ave now.”

W st do §oeare for the village 7

said M,

Resne, Toe village has turned its back upon
wee ate | oam paoar, 1 ¢are nothing for the

il

vothing for anything in the world !
And then cunee snothier ivsterieal wail,

S Husd, mother ! erted Louras & Pl oy -
1 try to et this money i vou'll be quiet.”

AU sight of ker mother's frightful condition,
the thenght kal darted into poor Lara’s mind
that ohie Ined two fve-pound notes in Rer pos-
EAR STV %

Trur, she had resolved thut uothivg should
itadue ber to ehange them ¢t she had re-
e bered . Mro Bingley's warning.  But then
~he Jorksd wt her mother,

CWHT you try t 0 Ol Nissy, do oty ! said
Mira, Keane, calching hope from her daughter's
wards, 1 vou could only lend me ten pounds,
ur ool e ten pm:mis annichere, ju.ﬁ:i for a week,
1o wet these mien out of the bouse at Chiristmas.
time, Ul pronitse —do you hear, dear t--faith.
mlly promise to pay it back again. Mr. Bray,
vour poot Latharsexeentor, will send me twenty.
five ponteds on the niuth of February, and you
shandl bave i then,”

SChat why not ask My, Bray
motlior 7 sadd Taura,

“f huve wskead himy, iy deat- P begsed of
Bin-nllin vain, [Us o tse writing to him,
11e's harder thun stone.  Towould only waste a
st )

Lops sighed adeeply.  She did not kuow what
to do; coabl pot consult her mother—uor even
£1) Yer the truth about those mysterions notes.

“fwill try te get some money, mamma,’
wie watid, soothivgly, ©* if vou will come quietly
Leme.' Aud, at the gitl's entreaty, Mrs. Keane
toek Lourd’s arm, and togetler they retraced
their steps to the village,

Lauts eould see their few neighbonrs looking
at them, half-pityingly, half contemptaously, us
they procecded home,  Oh, how bitterly the
gird Gl the disgrace !

At last they veached the old gray stone house
where Doctor Kenue and his father before him
had dived and died. And they had beeu very
mitch jespested, But what can a conntry doe-
tar carn in o seantily-populated distriet beyoud
abae hiving !

Laura’s father had been able to save very litile.
He hod died, poav wan, in the prime of life, his
Jast hours embittered by the knowledee and the
spectacy of hx wite's hesetting sin.

As the girl and her mother went into the pas.
sage, she saw the twomen sitting in the dining.
room.  They bl their pipes in their months,
and winked at each other when they peresived
Mrs. Keave, But when they saw the pale,
distressed look of her young daughter, they laid
their pipes down, atd rose from thetr chairs, as
Lawa gutered the room,

o Sarry o be hore, miss,” said one of thew
¢ hut Mr. Johuson says hemust have his account
squared up. Perhaps you'll he able to help the
missnsa bit!”’

WS e of you o for My, dohnson 7 askead
[.aura, pale and trembling, Lo

<P o that now, gladly enough,” said the
man who had spoken. Anid, atter exchanging
a Tew worda with his mate, he went away, and
Lanra contrived 1o get her mother up-stairs,

for it now,

(]

Then she went to seek for Mand.

This sensitive, nervous, passionate girl was
in a fearful state when Laura found her. She
wag kneeling by the couch in the (so-called)
drawing-room, where she usually wrote, with
her hands pressed over her ears, to shut out the
hateful sounds below, and with shame and de-
spair imprinted on  her mobile and expressive
ccuntenance.

“ Maund, dear Maud !” said Laura; end pat
her arms round the poor girl's form.

‘“ Do you know 1" whispered the poor thiug ;
and her head fell on her sister’s neck.

“ Yes, yes,” said Loura, kindly. * Darling,
don’t tremble so-—they will go away presently.
I have sent for Mr. Johnson, and have some
money that | will give him.”

“ Oh, send them away-——send them away
cried Maud. *¢ Oh, Laura, it will kill me—it
will kill me if they do not go

This poor, clever, over-wrought girl did not
mean to be selfish when she said these words.
it was her temperament. The gifted brain,
the highly strung nerves, were half maddened
in this hour of cxcitement and distress. She
forgot that Laura also must he suffering ; foreat,
in fact, everything except her own overwhelm-
ing cmotion aud distress.

Latra was very tender to her.  She kissed the
pale, throbbing brow, and made the poor child
drink somne of the wine that had been bought in
the moruing for her, and promised again that
she would try to get ““the men ™ down-stairs to
go away, if Mawl would only endeavour to com-
poze herself, .

But when suddenly a ring sounded at the
outer door-hell of the house, both the girls start-
eid alike. They knew, or guessed, who the ap-
plicant would be.

Mr. Johnson, the grocer, had indeed returued
with his bailiff, and presently the ane little dis-
orderly haudmaiden kept by the Keanes rapped
at the room door, and said, “Please, Mis. Laura,
Mr. Johnson wants 1o speak to you.”

Laura vose from her kneeling position by
her sister’s side, with that assumed calmness
with which we often endeavour to conceal the
bitterest ciotians of our hearts,

And Laura Keane's emotions at this moment
were very bitter.  She was going to meet this
man-—this importunate creditor--and what was
she about to offer him 7

Rhe remembered  Mr. Bingley's looks, and
Mr. Bingley's words.

“ On no account,”’ he had told her, was she
te enideavour 1o pass those notes ; and now she
was about, actually, 1o de so.

Yet she turned 1o say o whispered word of
kindness and hope tothe trembling young in-
valid on the conch.

*Don't be afraid,” she said.
back."

And wint down-stairs to meet Mr. Johnson.

A foxy-looking man, with red, scanty hairand
a thin visage, was the grocer of Seatou-by-the-
Sea.

He knew ail about the Keanes, and koew,
therefore, that Miss Laora had just returned
from her situation in the north, and supposed
thiat she would still have her half-vear's salary
in her pocket, and this supposition had indueed
him to put the bailitffs into Mrs. Keane's house.

“Jt was a chance,” he said, with his foxy
smile; and he, therefore, had hurried to the
house with the greatest alacrity when he had re-
ceived Miss Laura’s message.

He took off his hat when the young girl ap-
peared.

“ YVery

1Al

“ 1l soon be

sorry, Miss Laum, about this,” he
sald, “ lLutit's absolute necessity compels me,
The times are so bad, and your ‘ma has owed
this aceonnt so long, that I'm driven to do
what's very unpleasant to my feelings.”

“ How much is it " said Laura. ** For how
much will vou take these men away "

“Wall, Miss Laura,” said Mr. Johnsou, turn.
ing his hat in his hand, and smoothing the felt,
as if_vonsiderately, * how much—in fact, how

nch could you spare me ! The bill is over
twenty ponnds.””
L have ten,” suid Laura, ¢ Will vou tuke

that 17

Again Mr. Johnson turned his bat, and again
alinost tenderly smoothead its folt,

He was wonderiug i he could get more, and
was downg a little mental arithwetic as to the
probable amount ol the young girl's salary, and
how much she was lixely to have left of it, after
dedueting travelling cxpenses, &e.

“CTen 1s very lttle,” he said, prescutly.

“Htisall bohave,” answered Laura, desper.
ately 3 **s0.1 can give you ne more.”

Well, Miss Luanra,” said the groeer, still
gazing coutemplatively ut his hat, © Tl tell
vou what I'll do, to cud any unpleasantness,
especially at this time of the year. 'l tuke
the ten pounds, i you'll give wme » written
wmel signed agreement that you'll pay the other
ten Jdoring the course of the next six months,
That's a {air offer, 1 think ; and if you agree
to it, I'll at onee withdraw the parties in the
next roons,”

For « moment Laura hestiated, and then, re.
membering Mand's distress, agreed to the man's
terms,

“CVery well,” she said. “TH goet the ten
pounds, if you will draw ont the sgreement.”

This was soon done.  When Laura returned
with the twe notes in her hand, Mr.Johnson had
hix agreement drawn out ready for her to sign,
and had not even forgotien to put a stamp on it.

He then gave Lawra w receipt foc the ten
pounds, and proveeded to put down the num-
bers of the two notes which  she presented to
him, in his pocket-book, ‘ : L

‘“1 aulways take the number of any notes
which I receive,” he said, with a self-satisfied
air, and Laura’s heart sank as she heard these
words,

‘“ And I must again express my regret, Miss
Laura,” he said, ‘“that this has occurred. But
we must live, you see, and business must be at-
tended to."’ .

** Yes,”” snid Laura; and she bowed, and
woved away; and, a few minutes later, Mr.
Johnson and his bailiffs were gone.

{ To be continued. ;

THEREDMEN OF THEUNITEDSTATES.

Our treatment of savage races forms one of
the most unpleasing chapters in the history of
civilized human nature.  These remarks espe-
cially apply to the savages ot North America,
who have been poisoned with adulterated aleo-
hol, cozened out of their lands and only made
use of when we wanted their help in maiming
and killing our white brethren. Of late years,
however, the Canadian Government has been
fairly successfulin its dealings with the Indians,
and hasin this respect shown a good example
o its Republican neighbours across the barder,
Wehave already on former occasions shawn why
the Canadians manag. better than the Ameri-
cans in this matter.  Firs: of all, a monarchieal
Government is better able than a democratin
Government to restrain with a strong hand
the restless spirits of its outlving settlements :
and secondly, the parts chiefly inhabited by the
Indians in the British Dominions have till
lately possessed little attraction for the gold.
seeker or the emigrant., Tie reverse of this obe
tains in the United States, where, mareaver, the
pioneers of civilizativn are often desperidoes and
scoundrels, and wher: too frequently the Indian
Agents have been wore intentupon filling their
own pockets than in benefitting the savages.
We are glad to note that the American Govern-
ment is now showing a sense of greater respon-
sibility towards these poor creatures, of whom
there are still some 230,000 within the limits of
the Republie, and that genuine efforts ure heing
made to educate children aund to teash them in.
dustrial pursuits. Al the Iwiian tribes are not
alike in this respect, some are much more cap-.
able of civilization than others; bur, even if
civilization is in some cases impossible, the
scandal of these perpetually-recursing Indian
wars ight be terminated,  Unhiased Ameri-
can testimony informsus that the tirst provoea.
tion to strife usually comes from white men. For
this there is an eflicient remedy in the hands of
the Government, The inadequate and over-
worked little Ainerican army shounld he increased
in puwbers, and the [ndian Acents, as well as
the public generally, should, in all mattevs con-
cerning the Indians, be under the control of the
military commanders.— Graphic.

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

Mume. RisTort, who is now plaving in Ger.
many, has had 8o immense saccess in * Maria Stuar:™
at Hanover.

Miss ReLwoca has had a notable sueesss upon
the operatic staze in Vieona, and saysz that it is her in-
tention to stay two yenrs longer in Furope.

I~ Paris the great event has been the produe.
tion uf M. Sardou’s much-talked-of comedy, Dirarfons,
st the Palais Royal. In this M. Sardon reconciles s
married couple, who are unly waiting for the passing of
s Bill autborizing divarce 1o separite on the simple ples
of incampatibility of temper, by ths old
the wife jealous of her hnsband.

Mavame Parrr, it is said, has taken a
strange liking for Richard Waguer's weint strains,
forming such & warked contrast ta the metadious airs sof
Rassini, Bellint aad Donizetti, which she has so long =x-
celled in. She is especially fomi of the part uf Elsa in
** Lobeunerin,” which she has heen caretaily studying in
order to appear in it naxt season in Londos. )

trieX of making

SCIENTIFIC,

Tue Astronomer Royal of England announces
the discoveryof a bright cometiv 1h. dw. right usceu-
sion, six degrees nort+ declination.

Dr. Enggs, the well-known Egvprologist, has
obtained at Thebes as ancient Beyvptian |\a;‘\_\-rus ol
coutaining 8 treatise on meidicine,  Consi ferable space is
devoted to the disease of the eye. in the tréatment of
whioch the Egyptians were very akitful.

AX Indian scientist, who had a colleation of
frogs, recently found the dead Lody of ooe of them b
bind u register in his office. avidently baving died from
starvativa.  On dissecting the body e found the langes
ologred with thonsands of binek cryatals which looked
like course gubpowder. Uuier the mittiaeope those
erystals prasented regular mcets with smooth sartaces,
presevting the same suogle of crystaliization as the
diamond. On burning they ywave off carbonic an
nud they are pure orystals of carban as 1
The investizator therenpon propounsds the th+ory that in
the ages gone by the huwe reptites of the unteidilusian
period, dying under oireRmstances siwmilar o thosa
uader which the frog died. may bave formed large
orystals of carbon iu their laugs wiich were afterwands
granstormed into the hurd aad lustrous dinmoad,

TRUTH AND SOBERNESS.
What is the hest family medicine in the world
to regulate the bowels, purify the bload, remove
costiveness and billiousness, aid digestion and
stimulate the whole system 1 A
Truth and soberness “compels us to answer,
Hop Bitters; being pure, prifect and harmloss.
See **Truths” in another colunn,

For styrtsi and - well-fitting Gentlemen's
Clothing, made after the London and American -
fashions, go'to. L, Robiuson, the. practical Lon..’
don tailor, 31 Beaver Hall Tearrace, : i




