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tender, passages al some remote epoch, A
any rate, they were very good friends ; and
Mr. Wenshy always dined at the rectory
ance a year, when his toils in the little vit-
lage school room were over. The day came;
the inspection was duly performed ; and at
the end of the day Mr. Wensby sat down at
the rector’s hospitable table.

“And what do you think of our new mis-.
tress?” askaed the rector, as he began to
carve the joint.

“A very superior person—very siperior
person indeed,” returned the Inspector,

Miss Jordan's chin was lifted alittle high-
or in the air as this wnawer was given; hut
the zesture went unnoticed.

“Ab ! Glad you think so.  We consider
her quite an acquisition,” said Mr. Dowth-
wate.

“Yes; there scemed an improvement in
all direetions,” continued Mr. Wensby ;
“hut especially in the ncedlework. Under
the former niistress the needlework was very
clumsy ; now it is adirable.”

Miss Jordan smiled incredulonsly.

I assure you 1 liave reecived very neat
specimens «f buttonholing,” said the In.
spector.  ““ The department cannot fail (o
be pleased with them. I can show youthem
after di-ner, if you like.”

1 should very much like o see them,”
said Miss Jordan, dryly.

After dinner, gccordingly, the specimens
were produced, and very neatly executed
they were. .

1 don’t believe our gitls ever did that
work,” said Miss Jordan, solemnly, us she
bent over the buttenheoles.

“Dut 1 saw them?”
Wensby.

«Saw the stulf in theiv hands, T dare
say,” returned thelady, < \What de gentle-
men know aboul things of that sert " she
added, contemplumisly.

[ have always to report as to the quali-
v of the needlework,” said the lnspector,
stiflly, and with a slight blush.  * But if
you assure me, from your own knowledze
of the children,” that they could not have
done this work themselvees it will bhe my
duty to institnte further inquiry.”

<[ am certain of it,” said Miss Jordan,

That evening Mr. Wensbhy comared notes
with his hast, and the veetor confessed
that he was surprised  scerctly, he was
startled  to gl wie ol number of
Cattendanees ” had I i, even by the
most irverulay of the vii children,

CAE e a Twoaed peeting toanorrow,”

ejaculated  Mr.

< toattend ity
. sk her whether
the chilis o sotnally did the needlewaork
themselve - 1l she says they did, 1 will fix
Lo voane over inabout three weeks
Ao some more specimens ; and
MissJorl vernbe present. I thereisamark-
cd disereps ey hetween the two sets of work
—why, at coaese, [ must report according.
ly : and yon can consider  he matter ab the
next board mecting.”

All this made the rector feel very nneom-
fortable.  But there was uo help for it, and
the next day he sent a verbal message to
the schoalmistress, requesting her Lo step
oxver to the rectory, where the Schonl Board
was then sitling,

“Miss Grayling,”

saidd Me

said  the reetor, not

without embarassinent, **1 balieve thal her
Majesty's Inspector will he able to veport
v

y favorably of the condition of the
chanl.”™  Miss Grayling howed politely.
“There is ane point, however, on which |
should Like to ask yon one or two guestions,
These pieces of sewing, now '—and he pro-
dneed them from a ddrawer as he spoke- -
Sgecul to me very neat, very creditable ;
hut are you sure that the children whose
nanes ave attached to them did them them-
selvex, imaided 77

“Quite sure,” said Miss Grayling tran-
quilty.

“And the attendances —they reem nuch
larger than they used (o be.  Aro you sure
you have kept. the vegister aceurately 77

“Perfectly sure,” xnid  Mina Grayling,
lonking the clergyman full in the face.

One or 1wo memhers of the hoard moved
uneasily in their seats, and M. Sewer.
butta seemed ta be an the point of provest.

g audibly agunst  these asperziens on
Mgz Grayhing's goad fath.  The peciar

it very unsemferiable

Very yond, Miss Gravling, " he said: ¢I
am glad to bear yousay <o, And 1 think
we needn’t detain you any longer.”

The schoolnistress slowly rose, bowed in
her usual dignificd manner, and withdrew.

pefore long it got abroad in Little P
dinglon that Miss Grayling was in disgrace,
or at least in  condition of suspecded fav-
or. Various reasons were given for this,
the most popular theory being that the new
mistress had beencaught stealing the school
pence.  The matter “wae discussed in the
alehouses, at the doors of the coltayes, in the
churchyard after service.  Through it all

Miss Grayling went on her way, serenc as
usual, preserving exactly the same manner
to every one as if the voice of scandal had
never mentioned hername,

Alittle before6 o'clock onc evening the
Rev. Anguatiue Cope knocked at the door
of the pretty cottage in which Miss Grayling
lived. ~ For some months—-eversince he had
first seen her, in fact-—thesusceptible curate
haul heen under the spell of the young kedy’s
sweet brown eyes.  He had stiuggled with
himsolf Jong and manfully. He was not in a
position 1o marry and Miss Grayling was
not a suitable match for him.  He knew all
that very well.  He did wot like to think of
what his aunts, Miss Cope and Miss (ieor-
zina Cope, would gay on heing presented
with a village schoolmistress for a nicce.
But, then, he had not looked on the face of
any other womien who could be called a lady
—save Miss Jordan's--for nearly eight
months. He wasin lave ; he could not help
it; and now this unpleasant matter added
at once to his love and to hisembareassment.
Even now he did not know his own mind,
His ostensible object was to exehange one
of the harmless novels, with which he now
kept Miss Grayling well supplied, foranoth.
er of the same type.

“Miss Cirayling,” began the curate, as he
seated himself in the Jittle patlor, *‘this can
not be true 17

“What is not true?”

“These shameful accusations, these as-
persions—-"

“Of course not, and I did nat think that
you, Mr. Cope, woulld pay any atlention 10
them,” said the schoolmistress, with quict
dignity.

“Oh, no ! notfor worlds ! exclaimed the
curate ; “I believe in you as | would in o
saint ! Dear Miss yling —Lauva—I may
call you Lauva ?—I find it difficult to say
how T feel for you-—and how mueh § long to
shield you from thecalumnics and troubles
of the world in the shelter of an honest man's
love.*

As he spoke, the curate took Miss (s
ling's whiteand well-formed fingers hetween
his own.

“] offer yon my heart and all 1 have,” he
continued, his eyes searching her downenst
face. “Alas ! that it is so little ! T know
well we cannot marry on my present stip-
end, but I have youth and strength on my-
side.  Sooncr or later 1 must get o living,
and then-—and then—Oh, Laura ! say that
you love me !”

«Mr. Cope, I feel bonored and flattered
more than L can say, and my heart tells me
it is not indifferent Lo you, but.--"

She paused, and the tones of the church
clock striking fell on her ear.

“Mr, Cope !” she exclaimeid, withilraw-
ing her fingers as she spoke, “‘you are more
than generous, but T cannot trast myself to
give youan answer now, L must not he
rash, or unjust te you. Leave me now. -
leave me, [ heyg you. 1 will write to you to-
morrow.”

Somewhat surprised at this swlilen dis.
missal, the agitated curate took his hat and
stick and departed.

Next day he veccived adaintily-scented
note from Miss Geayling, in which she said
that, murh as she honored, him and highly
asshe valueld his friendship, she could “see
that it was not for his interest to marry a
dowerless girl, and she therefore declined
his proposal. Her decision, she added, was
muite “irrevocable.” There was bt one
*inirrevocable,” and somehaw (his cie-
cnmstance did something toward mitigating
the grief with which Mr. Cope reccived his
letter of dismissal,

The testing examinatien, which was (o
confirm or overthrow Misa (rayling’s repu-
tation, was tixed for a Friday afteraocon.
The Schnol Board meeting happencd to fall
on the following day, Saturday.

At 3 o'clock on Friday Mr. Wenshy ar-
rived, and Mr. Dowthwaite and Miss Jordan
went, with him to the schoolhouse. The
children wero all there, with clean pinafores
and shining faces, but Miss Grayling was
absent. Miss Jordan’s [ace wore o pesnliar
smile a6 oae of the older girls informel the
rector that Miss Gravling had neu heen ay
heme for three days,

Miss Jardan soon act Lhe children (o work,
ond in fve nunutes the lcspector wae con-
vinced by the clearest evidence that not ope
of the echoolgirls ceuld make even a decent
buttonhole, much less one like those con-
tained in the specimene.

“ You had better get rid of your superior
young person as soon as you can,” he suid to
Mr. Dowthwaite, us they went back to the
rectory.

Next morning, however, when the School
Board met they found a letter awaiting them
from Miss Grayling, in which she said that
in cousequence of the undererved nepersions
whichhadbheen throwvmupen hev management
of the echocl the felt that the course most
consistent with her dignity was to resign the

ot

post which she had  had the honor  of hold-

ing.

%‘hc rector was indignant, and moved that
Miss Grayling's resigaation be not aceepted,
but that in consequence of the revelations
that had been made she e summarily dis-
missed. Mr. Sowerbutls was not. present, but
the other members of the board, who had
buta very limited idew of the heinousness of
Miss Grayling's oflense, muriured at the
severily of the sentence, and at last the ree-
tor was persnaded to let the resignation be-
accepted.

The following day was Sunday. It was
the curate’s turn to preach, the rector’s to
vead prayevs. The chioir and the schoal chil-
dren were in their places, and Miss Jdordan
scanneil the congregation with an approving
glance from the rectory pew.

¢ Dearly beloved brethren, the Scripture
moveth us,” hegan the rector.

At that moment an unwonted rustle was
heard at the door, o suludued murmae ran
through the assemblad  worshippers, and
the rector, lifting his cyes, heheld the ex.
schoohnistress movingup the aisle on the
arm of Mr. Sowerbutts! There could he no
doult. of what had happened.  The curate
veecived a shock such as he had never hefore
experienced.  Miss dardan forgol herselfi n
her amazement, agl stared at the bride as
if she had been a ghost.  Mr, Sewerlmtts
tramped stolidly on till he veached his own
pew, and then, having «dully installed his
wife therein, began to say the responzes in
a louder tane Qan usual,

The bride, in a dainty Parisian bmnet,
looked very pretty.  Her triumph was com-
plete. Miss Sowerbntis retived to a enttage
which she owned in the outskirts of Groby,
and the schonlmistress reigned over the
Mount Farm and its owner with gentle but
firm =aay.

When Me, Wenshy came 1o Little Tad-
dington for the next annual inspection he
ceding (o tha sehoolhonse in state,
beaving Miss Jondan on his arm and escort.
ed by the i the party met a
pony carriag wag seated apret-
ty sl beantifully ccesod worgon, ‘The lady
Lowed graciousiy 10 My, Wenshy, and he,
not remembering the circumstances under
which he had last scen {hat attractive
smile, returned the salute,  Mrs, Sower-
hatts glanced at Miss Jordan and smiled
walicieusly.  Miss Jocdan deopped  her
hand from her companion’s arm, and the
stor, stepping forwanl, whispered some-
ug i his friend’s ear,
Cood gracious ! exclaimed the Inspec-
s “that woman ! I hadn’t an idea how
e was, I assure you.  Thought 1 Jnew
the face —that was all.”

But Miss Jordan had snddenly becowme
deai, and on the sabjeet of the senior
churehwarden’s wife she continued to be
deaf for the remainder of her days.

The_Vi‘fomaxxly Woma.ﬂ-

In these days when so many women e
assuming portions of nasculine dress, and
with it possibly o degree of masculine
nanncrsm, it iswell 1o keep before the eye
some & the standards of womanbiness,

Itdaesuot fallow that awanan ixsneeessarily
or offensively strong-minded, to borrow an
wnmeaning phrase, hecause she has assumed
masculine fashions in dress as far as prace
ticithle: but, vather, that she has reached the
conclusion that that is the most convenient
and  hecoming dress (o her, or that it hap.
pens to be a whim in her own especial
voterie tn dress that way,  Yetif thy con.
trary were true, tae fact of the siveng-
mindal peenliarty wenldnoe at all aficet
her womanliness, sinee the point has been
yielded that women really do have minds
and may use theme  Dut the trath s 1t
we cannot quite dizascociate o wonan fram
her dress, and she loses, parhaps, a listle
effect of tendernes:, Ins little renderivz
of deference, by means of it, if 11 s of 1he
manly order.

The first element of our idea of womanii-
ness, 1 of course, exterpal, and is derived
from gentleness of bearing, from movements
not so gaft as 1o he anbtle, not &n slow as (o
be indolent @ yet there may even ke swaft ol
brisk moton, with thie wdesl i setson ve.
tamneed, procided theee e nathae rnde op
bhnstepaue, and the persanahity be cufs
to ey up e vl ¢ pevemants bintfep
bevonmung o Lirgs waman, anl 2 alight e
man lnsing pctiong by these wore rapid
This, howevrer—that which first arrests the
eye—is a morely supertizial thing, and is
like the expression of the tace, wiere @ hold
and defiant cast of countenance repels and
scems unfeminine, and a sweet and kindly
one tells an attractive story ef the inner
nature.

It is in this inner nature as it oxprosses it
self ontwardly, after all. that this quality
lies which we are in the habit of calling wn-
manliness.  Ttis in the mracions dxterior of
kipduoest, the sipewrc and dllisate senrtesy
that wounld put al} about cne at ease; the

Han

shrinking from evil even in the hearing of it,
to say nothing of refusal to spek evil 3 the
ready sytnpathy that s sy with your sor-
row and glad with your jov, that knows how
1o give comfort ol cheer anl pnt the bright

side forward 1o oppows desporsleney, the
opening of arms to the child stra w finn

a1 it s, on eceasion, the amocthier speech
than any How of wards  te speceh ot sile
ence: it is the scuny sinile, the musicad
vojce, the obirnsive spaitive, the eapacny
for reverence s, when all the restis sada,
it is, the b and ganment put on with jus

the right touch, the suflicient regand for ap

pearanee, the chaice of well-bleuded eolors,
the dae aitention ta laces and ribbons and
perfumes e flowersoamd those things whici
are the distmetive tritles ot femininity.

o every distinet qnality  belongs its own
kinglom, The woman who can stride round
her farm and keep et workmen in proper
subjection, who car drive her yoke of oxen
alield, red and Bowzed and 1nu
her awn pnle el e
the sort of which we are
was not, perhaps, mch womanliness about
s [ s Elivabeth of Fngland, or
Catherine of Eussia, or Christina of Sweden ;
all their lovers put tagether could not give
them a ehnvm they did not possess—tho
charm of Mary Stuart, of Jeseplhine: for the
possession of lovers by no means proves the
possession of thic charne Yet where one ac-
complishes her ends by mastery  of purpose
and manner, many wonen acesmpii: h theirs
by using the ivon hand, it may be, Lut al.

W in the velvel gloves their will is no
less strong b Lis not made evident in

season and ont w althongh, in fact.
the gracefnly yiehling of that will now and
then is s wthener of all the bonds by
whicls empive s held,

The wasentine woman is strong only with
other women and with wominish men. The
wopinly woman conguers every one. With
wen her power is in the inverse ratio of her
approach toany thing resembiing themselves s
tive woman, not the man inher, attracts:
ad, singularly enaugh, hee power is greater
with most wonen also from this heightening
of her Teminine sple, This, however, is:
very insigilicant matter beside the eircum-
stanee that a woman is fubilling heedestiny,
and tivingthe lifeappointed hevand develop-
inge lierself on the lines of nature, by keeping
in view the greater use she can be, and the
greater joy aml comfort she can give, through
the exercise of those traits which scem to
have heen set apart for her charneterization.
And if it is the intention of nature that the
qualities of the scexes shall so ditderentiate,
it is iot the part of wisdom tor Ler to con-
travene such intention and make of herself
that conglmmerate and hybrid thing, a mas-
culine woman.  The old story of the vine
ard the oak does not come into ts question.,
In the womanly wonnn the growth s as
strong ind integral and selfsupnactin 5 it
isin the manly man, She isas distinet an
cntiiy, and sheds more inunisen with etornal
parposes and the ereative power, the more
utterly aml thoroughly she is womanly.

A Dream of Fair Children.
The little Ringe and Quevis of old,
The ady Prinees fuir,
Drift like a pageant throngh my ddreams,
As down i palice stair,
They Hft their wise or wistinl eyves
Fhen melt awiy ina

N el b e tnissal bends,
Bestde his mother's knee

Fair Alived, always great anel good -
And just hebind 1 see

The ~iv boy Kings of Dupstan’s time
Pass swiithy . vhree aned theee,

Awet Arthae, eluld of fate s aud <he
O Normandy the tlewee

And doan of Avey the my st vhalid,
Aned the Princesan the Tower:

And sweet Jane Gy, deonaiyrel maid
Who veigned her littde hour,

Al seet along the vales of Feanee,
And threngh the Siccon lamd.
The haldren of the holyv o

Flow pae oo chaniin . Lan
Phee shade of daomm 1t e i ten b
The vravazm then hond

O It cinlder o ab e past,
Your tender o aned s,
Yoenrrevad iy Carrued weeags,
Yem b IEESETM R IETEN
SOl el o heear o leve and pain
Thioveh all the duet of rees

A Disotcdizat Patlent.
¢ Patron—"Yon advertise to
umption, don’t you '’

curs

Quack-— Yes e Loever fadl when
e ttens are fallowed,”
. g taok vour medicine fora vear

and Ml am Bt tter the kst dose
MV mstractions were et followed.
told him to takeat two years



