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THE PLASS ANDIRONS.

For thirty years o' Eben Farwell had lived alone in his
fathet's homestead.  Its walls had grown grayer, its roof
more sunken, its furniture blacker and more rusty, while he
tepatted m\lhing. and added nothing. Now hie was dead,
and his two nieces, children respectively of his brather
and his sister, were rambling through the house with the
purpose v dividing the personal effects.  They shuddeted
and excl.imed over the dirt in holes and comers, all the evi-
dences of the vld bachelor’s careless, grimy life.  But the
solid old mahogany chairs, chests of drawers and tables

* which had been the propesty of his 1espectable mother had
suffered but slight injury from dust and neglect, and were
contemplated by the thrifty heirs not without satisfaction,
One of the young women was much more vivacious in her
movements and eaclamations than the other, and was appar-
ently more deeply shocked by the disorder of the house.
Her name was Lois Hewitt,  The other, Sarah Lovell, ac-
cepted things more quictly.  She had been better acquainted
with her uncle’s ways,  She had penetrated his solitude dur-
ing his latter days so as to be allowed some knowledge of
his real life.  She had entered no protests against his habits;
exercising thereby a degree of prudence that would have been
impossible for Lais, who could never come in contact with
him without feeling an impatience of his stupid ways which
she wmade little attempt to conceal.

Samh and Lois were not only cousins, but had been inti-
mate friends from childhood. They were dividing the
vanous atticles very amicably. till as they ascended the garret
stairs Laxis saad ¢

¢ If you see anything you would like to set off against my
grandmother’s brass :mSirons, let me know. 1 want to keep
those. Grandma used to say they should be mine because

- Ihad her name.  She always set store by them,”

Sarah coloured slightly and looked perplexed. Ifyou had
been near her you might have seen a shight shffeing go
through her whole frame, as 1f she were nerving her gentle
yet very stubburn nature tor a combat,  She asked :

** Do you mean those low ones that used to stand in the
toom that was hers 2

“Yes.”

Sarak made a hittle sound asaf cleanng her theoat.  She
found 1t an effort 10 speak.  “* \Why Loss,” she sud, ** they
are not here now.  The fact is 1 bought them of Uncle Eben
one day, two ot three months ago.”

Ebléolghfamd about upon her.  ** You bought them of Uncle
62

*Yes, I saw them with a lot of old things tumbled mnto a
closet and I asked hun if he had no use for them if he'd sell
them to me, and he sud he would, So I paud for them and
took them home.™

‘¢ And you ncver told me
in Lois’ face.

¢t |—1--didn't think of it.
store by them, Lois 2"

Her words conveyed an untruth.  Hers was a retentive
mind, and quite clear among its memones was Lois’ wish,
accidently expressed many years 2go, to possess those and-
irons. She had remembered 1t when she bought then, and
frequently sincz.  Rut their shape and brightacss had taken
her fancy as well as Lois’ ; she had scen her opportunity and
made the most of it.  Lois with her ksen gaze, suspected
the falsity, and her sense of the unfricndliness of the act in-
creased the anger caused by her disappointment.

“You did know " she smid.  **It was just ike you, Sarah
Lovcll. Youtook a mean advantage. What right had you
to come hete pretending 1o be kind to Uncle Eben. and got-
tng away grandmother’'s things? 1 should like to know
what clsc you have bought of him 2"

*You've no night to speak so tome, Lois,” sard Sarah. *'1
bough? nothing clse; and 1'd a perfect nght to buy those.”

**You had not, without leting me know! And he'd no
right 1o scll them aither.”

*1 don’t sce why.”

* Because they were promised to me.”

“But we did not know that, Lois.™

“\Well you know it now. I tell you, Samah lovell, 1
haven's experted those andirnns all these years to give them
up now  Sinee you've haught them I'l pay you yaur price (o
them ; but T mean to have them. 1 didn’t have an open
uresplace built in my best chamber fnr nothing. 1 always
calcalated to pot thowe andisnns there, and T mean to still.”

Sarab looked very -logped, but she tried to expostulate
reasonably

**1 don'’r see how you can compel me 1) give them up,
lois. Of carse T bought them because T wanted them.
I've let you hiave your own chaice here a great deal to-day,
T don’t sce why you should fly out about such a little thing.”

Lois Inoked at her, angered past all forbearance.

“You've given me my choice  \Well, you may take your
ownnow 'l divide no mere propenty with you, Sarph
Laovell  T-%e what you like, and Yeave what you like ' I'm
sick of your undeshanded ways; ‘m going home.”  And
she harried away slammiag the door of the silent house be-
Lind her.

Sarah thus left alone stood still a moment, staving to
satisfy what she felt to be the needless faintness of her good
conscicnce.  Though pained and somewhat heastsick she
wavered not from any of her little parposes.  She meant al-
ways to be just and justifiable.  With quict persistence
she soon 1esumed her tusinese.  She had had the equitable
division of Uncle Eben’s things long mapped out in het
wmund,  In her friendly labours with L. this moming her
plans had beea followed quite closely, though unicvealad.
~he had known pretty well what things Lois would best like,
av well as her own compensation  She could alinost always
wma her cousin.  Bat Lois must be expected to “ily out”
someliiues.

She tinishad putting her little chalk-mark on the things her
heiband was to bring away {or her to-night,  She took no
advantage of Lois ag.cacc. leaving perhaps amore geacrous

There was anger and chagna

1low could 1 know you sct

share than she would have done if she b not been still re.
solved to keep the andirons.  That night she sent to Lois the
key of the old house with a little note which read as follows:
“Dear Los :

I send the key of the house. I wassorry to finish divid.
ing the things without you, but I tried to consult what 1
thought would be your wishes, and of you feel dissatistied
about anything won't yo1 let me know 2 1am sorry I made
you angry, Lois, and that you were so disappointed about the
andirom. 1 would like to give them upto you, but we have
t:ol used to having them, and Reuben llikc:@ them,and says
ie knows you will not think it unkind of us to keep them
when you come to think 1t over.  And 1 tou feel sure you
will not long cherish any hard feelings toward

“Your Friend and Cousin
“ Saran.”

‘I'he smooth tone of this note was not at first without some
cffect upon Lois. But as she laid it down and her mind re-
verted to the aircumstances of the quarrel, her anger rose
agaia.  Her grievance had a hurt in it beyond mere disap-
pointment about the andirons.  The touch of hardness and
deceit she had felt in Sarah secmed to her something she
could nut forgive. ¢ The artful, circumventing thing 1" she
exclaimed.  * She thinks she can make it all right wath fair
words.  It's just like her !

** What 15 the matter 1” asked her husband, who heard the
soliloquy
"(a\e won't give them up—the andirons.”

*\Well, I wouldn't think any morce about it.
some as good somewhere clse.”

“No, [ ean't.  They were my grandimother Farwell's, and
she promised them to me.  Besides it's so mean of Sarah !
Ir’s just the way she’s donc over and over again all our lives.
She's always been having her own way with me in some
underhanded fashion. 1 vow she shant do it again. I'il
be evenwith her this time. I told her 1'd have them and
1 \\ill.h "'I‘will do her good through and through to be come
up with !’

** But what can you do 2" said her husband, smiling at the
vigour of her tone and the sparklc of her eye.

*“You'll Sec what 'l do,” wasthe answer  ** ] dan't sec
what see wanted of them,”” she continued after a while. “ She
never came to this town ull after Grandma Farwell died 3
and I grew up in the house and used to play in her room half
the ime when I was a child.  Many's the time she tied a
long apron round my neck and let me help her scour those
andirons.  And 1 used to sit whole afternoons roasting
::pylcs she hung between them for me, and watching the
bight flickenng from the brass tops. 1 would have given
more for them than for anything clse 1n the house.  They
belong to me if she did buy ‘em !

If Lots' mund wavered from its purpose it was with reflec.
tions like these that she contirmed at.

The next day she asked her husband to leave the horse
haniessed for her as she wanted to drive out on some crrands.
It was Weadnesday aftetnoos, and she koew it was Samah's
habit to go to the woman’s prayer-mecting that day.  Lois’
movements as she went about putting her house in order that
noon were uver strong and decided.  As she dressed her
little boy, she jerked him into his clothes with such needless
energy that the child rebelled and ran away into a comer,
persisting that he did not want to go to ride with mamma.
ilc was carried screaming 1o the waggon-seat, an’ only
pacificd by being told that ﬁc was going tosec Cousin Clara.

Cousin Clara, Mrs. Lovell's three-years-old child, was
climbing upon the gate of the door-yard beyond whose pre-
cincts she had been forbidden to go till her mother’s return.
Mother had gone to meeting, she said, when Cousin Lois
and her little Farwcll drove up to the E:lc. Clara was une
of thnse preternaturally good and wise little ones who can be
trusted with the care of themselves from their very cradles.
She had been very happy playing in the yard alane, but she
looked mdant when Farwell was lifted from the wagnn to
sit with her on the door-steps.  Though Mrs. Lovell wasnot
at home, Lois wanted to go into the house to look for
something.  She knew just whete to look.  In the spare
chamber where one might want to havea fite oceasionally
without the trouble or cxpense of puiling up a stove, therc
were the andirons—just where Loismeant to put themin her
vwn house.  With a sense of triumph she grasped onc in
aither firm hand, carned them down.stairs and put them in
her wagon.  Clara looked surprised to see them go.  But
she was not W13 enough to misttust that her clders could do
wrang, at to know the **value of propesty.”

** Teil your mother I've left a note for her on the kitchen
atle," sul Loosn Thenshe piched up the sciectant Farwell,
and drove away.  The notc zan as ﬁ.ﬁlu\\'s .

““ 1 have taken the andituns because 1 have the tirst night
1o them, and you know it. 1 will pay whatever you think
right fur them; bt Jexpect to keop them.”

And now the andirons stood upon the clean hearthin Loss’
spare-room, just as she had in anticipation arranged them
cver sinee she had a house of her own.  Flushed with vice
tory she took her huvbiand up to sce them that night. e
shrugped his shoulders at her lawless proceeding, bat as she
stowd, handsowe, laughing, and triumphant, jusufying he
high handed (onduct with a fluent tungue, he s2id to hume
self, that a fine, strong woman like his Lois must be allowed
to take the bit between her tecth sometimes,

*They'll be mad with you, Lois !” he said.

** They'll get over it," she answered.  *It'll do Sarah

You can get

But if ever people felt they had just grounds for resentinent
those people were the Lovel o have had their housc en-
teral in thein absence and their property abstracted was an
outrage indeed.

Reuben was more hurt and angry than his wife, and cven
talked of tahing the Jaw on the Hewitts.  But Sarah’s pru-
dence 1estrained him from any such measure.  **It’s beneath
us,” she declared, **to say another word about the matter.
Only,” stiffening in the way peculiat to her when she felt her
causc to be just, *'1do not sec how we can hold any more
intercourse with them till Lois has made an apology.”

1 give Hewitt 2 piece of my mind the first time I sce
him,"” cned Resten; *and ualess he sees 1ight done we'll
ncver speak 10 'em again.”

L]
Now, Sarah had been pricked in her consclence at the
iayer-mecting that afternoon by the little, little wrong she
wad done Lars in buying those anditons 3 a wrong so slight

she thought no one but a person of feelings as sensitive as
hier own could have considered it asa wrong atall.  Had she
been left to her conscience she might have righted the griev.
ance, which was now so outdone %y Lois’ outrageous offence
that it scemed more than justified.

There was somcthlng'elsc Lois failed to take into account
when she sud, ** 'l‘hcy 1l soon get over it."” That was her.
own ‘‘ getting over it.” A wrong done us may be forpiven,
but how we may forgive those wﬁom we have injured is a

rave problem. I Lois felt hand to Sarah when aggrieved

y her, she felt hardet now that Sarah was to her the cause
of sclf-accusation. She grew Tless desirous to have the
Lovells get over it, for she soon felt that reconciliation im.
plied niot only yielding on their part, but some humiliating
acknowledgments on her own.

There weie some angry words between Mr. Hewitt and
Mr. Lovell, and then the families who had been each other's
most congenial companions ; whose interests were wholly
alike ; whose lands touched one another’s; whose children
were taught in the same schools, and who sat in the same
church and heard the sanie gospel of peace and good.will,
maintained hardness of heart toward one another, and ex.
changed no specch for more than twelve years.

About the end of <hat time, one pleasant spring cvcning,
Mss, Lovell looked up from her sewing and saw her onl
daughter Clara, who had been with some friends gn a wal
into the woods, returning accompanied by Farwell” Hewitt.
She dropped her work at nace, and first & look of alarm,
then of resolution, passed over her face. This same thing
had hap{\cncd about a week before, greatly ta her surprise
and displeasure. She had then cautioned Clars against any
companionship with her cousin ; but the girl was gentle and
sweet-tempered ; rudeness was impossible to her, her mother
thought, while Farweil had a irm and eager will, and was
not to be lightly shaken off. Mrs. Lovell was resolved to
take the matter in hand herself.

‘The grounds of her displeasure weie not wholly, or indeed
chicfly in the long unfricndlincss between the families. It
was Farwell himself whom she feared as a companion for
Clara.  He had not a good name in the village.  He_was
wayward and headstrong.  lis parents knew not how to

overn him. He would not work or study with any regu-
arity. but delighted in reckless feats of physical vigour, in.
the invention of wild and dangerous sports, and iu the
use of his personal power to fascinate or frighten children

: {oungcr. gentler, ang mote conscientious than himsell. In

iis childhood he had zealously shared his mother’s feeling to-

ward the Lovells, and had displayed it by making himself
the very terror of Clara’s life,  But as years passed, and that
cnmity sunk in his parents’ hearts to little clse than proud
shame, it lost its force in Farwell’s also, and was grasually
disarmed altogether by Clara's gentleness and beauty. In
their various places of meeting, at the houses of mutual friends,
he had lately begun to scc%: her society more and more
eagerly.  Blrs. Lovell was now resolved to put an end to
this.  She went out to the gate, where the boy and girl were
standing, bidding him * Good evening verg pleasantly.

** You are late to-night, my dear," she said to Clara, very
gently; “and 1 think you must be very tired.  You may
go lil".t.o the house now, for I want to say a f2w words to Far-
well. .

Farwell’s keen gray cyes were fixed wonderingly upon her.
She cleared her throat, and hesitated a little for speech. She
would have liked it if hard things might always be done with-
out being said.

‘‘You have been home once or twice with Clana,” she
said, still very gently,  * Of course you and she meet one
another everywhere, and I do not desire that you should
meet otherwise thankindly. But youknow that our families
are not upon friendly terms.  And I do not think your father
and mother would wish you to be intimate with Clarz, on
that account.”

Farwell was blushing hotly now with
;'.'l’hcy have no right—"" he began, but Mrs. Lovell stopped

im.

““Hush!” she said, I want to speak with perfect
frankness, Farwell. I am consulting my own feelings s
well as theirs. It would not be pleasant for me to have you
visiting here when your parents do not.”

**You have no nght—" again cned poor Farwcll, and
agan was overborne by Mrs. Love)l’s gentle composure.

** 1 feel it my duty,” she said, * to forbid Clara your com-
pany when you meet her anywhere. It will be the best for
you to have as httle to do with her as possible, if you donot
wash to force hicr to bie rude to you.”

(7% be continued.)

and shame.

Tk RESTORATION OF ST. GILES' CATHE-
DRAL, EDINBURGH,

The operations connected with the restoration of the
svuthem section of St. Giles” Cathedral have disclosed the
existence, under the floor of what till recently was the Old
Church, of an immense accumalation of human remains
Already skulls and leg and arm bones to the weight of over
two tons have been gathered into fourteen large boxes, and
after they have been subjected to theinspection of anatomists,
will be removed for decent butal. A number of the leg
Lones are sa'd to be of more than usual length and st h,
and some look as if they had been broken, and had mended
aaturally.  In some of the skulls are found clear-cut square
holes, such as might have been prodeced by antique mace or
battle-axe.  In the process of clearing the Preston Aisle
there was found, in the soil bencath the floor, a leadencoffin
Learing the name * Bngadier Cunyngham,” with the date
1697, aad sup 110 be the resting-place of some connec-
tion of the Dick Cunynghams of Prestonficld.  Before pro-
ceeding to deal wath the south transept, it was thought ex-
pedicnt to make some explorations of the vanlts in that fpan
of the building, where, it was supposed, the remains of the
Marquis of Moatrose might be discovered.  After some pre-
liminary excavations, the search took place on Tharsday at



