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ready more than. mau could bear.
toxicated with her, o

He got through the next ‘day as best he
might. s host sud houtess br:;ught a first
martgage upon him, and Doctor Zay was hard
at work, She was early at breakfast, late at
dinner, and np‘mrently took no ten, He saw
her onee atruggling through the snov to givean
orler to Handy, who acemed to have added a
punber at his Knuer's far each degreds of sgverity
in the thermometer.  Handy had private views,
which no “man could fathamn, relative to Mr.
Yorke's unexpeeted appesranee ; but they were
unt of & nature which hinproved his temper, and,
under the present climatic conditions, he wagy
denied  the resources of the sawdust heap.
Handy wore blue mittens and a red tippet tied
over his ears. He drove with the doctor that
day, to watch the pony, who was uneasy from
the cold, in her extended *“waits.” Doctor
Zay wun wrapped in her furs, and had long,
seplegloved.  She Jooked a trifte pale.  Yorke
watcheil the brave girl ride away into the dead-
ly weather. She drove slowly, tattling with
the nnbroken road.  She ecarried a shovel to cut
their way through drifts,

[n the evening, as soon as might decently be,
he went to her rooms, She was alone, and
welcomed him with  unexpeeted sell-possession,
She had a feverish fush on her cheeks,  She
began 1o talk as if nothing bad happened.  She
inquirerd about his health, und the medical
itetus of his recovery.  She xpoke of his mother,
and his Hie in Bastan.

Induolgently, be 1ot her go on. He oxper-
feuved an exquisite delipht o all this e
parrving  and  playing  with fate, and in the
hasghty consciouspess that he conld pun an end
o it when he ebose. He ocenpivd himnell in
noticing that she wore a woolen dress of a ruby
color, with a plush jacket and white lace.

He was in.

1 have ventured at work govsell, this
winter,”  he ventured to say. vt ind 1ol
you ¥
" No, What have you doge ™

“Xatin my office and praved for clients.”

1 approve of that,  Didn’t yvon get anyv ¥

“oh, yes; some wills and jeawes, and that
kind of thing,  Greatness s not thrust upon
me,  But Uve saf there”

““Gaon sttting there,” aaid Doctor Zay, with
a Htthe nod.

“Thank veu. 1 propuse to.”

She enlored, and was silent,

1 wish you could have heand the Christmas
oratorio,” btegan Yorke again; **and Salvini,
snd the Dapation of Faust,—it way given
twice. | used to think there was nebody iu

Yoston who epjoved Salvivias you weuld, Then
we've had unusually good opera. 1 must tell
you about the pictures some time ; there have
Len one of two really excellent exhibitions.”!

“Tell me wow,” said she hungrily, leauing
her hiead back in her her chair apd closing her
o8

** No, not now, 1 have other things to say.
Y ou must come and sée and hear for yourself,”

“1don’t know but 1 shall, shie xaid simply.

' Confess you are starving in this snowdrift 1"

“ Alittle huugry, sometunes it is worse in
the winter, It would rext me to hiear one fine
archestral concert. Do you remember what
Irma said 17

* lrma who ¥

*Why, in Un the Heghits. ‘1 want aething
of the world without, but seme gond musie,
with a {ull orchestma.””

“You ghall hear a hundred,”” murmured he,
“ It is fatuity to imprison yeurseil here,~-it is
vrel. T ocan’t bear it It miust come to an end

1 ax possible,

inter o think of you. 1 had to drive you ont

of my mind, like the evil one,  You must come

down from your heights to the cunth, like other
prople.”

* Perhaps,” said Doctor Zsy, *when some of
wy poor women here are better. [ have a fow
cases it would be dikloynl to leave now. Dut
rvcrhngu, before 1 am old, | may mave. 1 have
thought that 1 shorld like to settle in Boston, if
Lwere sure of a feoting. [ knew the women
there, in our scheol. Some of them are oxenls
lent ;oneof them is eminent. ot there are note
naw (there was one, ot she dindi working on
Precisely my banis.  Indeed, there are very few
men who stand just where Tdo, and they would
uat help me any. | should rather be alone.”

It was impossible to mistake the fine uncon.
sciousnesk of these words,  Yorke looked at her
with amazement, which deepened into a vagne
distress,

“We are not thinking of the same things at
all 1" be said suddenty.

" What eoudd you think 1 was thinking of ¢
shie eried hotly,

“And what eould vou think £ was thinking
aft - What does a tunn think of when he loves a

woman 4 .

" 0h, youwve come back to that again,’ wid
Doctor Zay, with an unnatural because (eeble
vlfort at “lightness. But she pushed back her
chair, and her’ manner instantaneously under.
went o change. - Yorke watched her for some
moments in guarded silence.

“1 have returned,” he said at Jength, “to
whera wo Jeft off, last night. Why do you wish
to make it hard for me 1" -

** 1 was insane,” sho said, * to Jet you get to
that point. 1 ought to have prevented--a
woman shonld  control such things., I do not
know what T was thinking of.” : ‘

' You were thinking ‘that you loved me,” he
-said - gravely, Sen »

‘She was-silent. -

Do yon want to tiko

that back 1"

ft has infuriated me all

241 wish I had never said it.”

- Do 'you wih to take it back

* Alas,’" gho. said, below: her
|)l‘l‘!l‘iﬂ'l, ] cannot! [t is toolate,”

You admit as much as that 1 1t was not a
mood, nor a-—but you are not capable of eaprice.

Thien Yyou have admitted everything,"” he said
ecatatically, “ and all the rest is clear.”

_She amiled drearily, ¢ Nothing is clear, Mr.
Yorke, except that we must separate. We have
hoth of uk lived long enough to know that a man
and worian who love each other and cannot
warry have no choice but to turn short round
and follow diflerent roads. You and | are such
2 man and woman.  Let us bring our good sense
to the thing, at the cutset.”

T am destitute of power to see why we
should not marry,” said  Yorke, with a sudden
faint sinking at the heart. She was without
the tinseled tissue of coquetry. He knew that
h:‘: lgud to deal not with u disguise, but a con.
viction.  Rhe had not that indigence of nature
which could hive ntlered irveverence either to his
feelings or her own,  *“1 told you long ago,” he
went on, “that you should not be expected to
surrender yonr profession. I should be ashamed
of myself if I could ask it of you. 1am proud
of you. | feel my heart jump evervthing you
achieve. It is as if 1 had done it myself, only
that it makes me happier, it makes me prouder,
I want you just as you are,-~the hravest woman
Powver know, the strougest woman and the
sweetest, Do yon think T would  take voor
aweetness without your strength @ §want it 02/,
Pwant vows There is nothing 1 will uot do 10
make vou feel this, 1o make it cany, to hielp von
along. 1 canld help van a very little in Bos.
ton. That has been a comfort to me.  Why,
what kind ot & fellow shoudd 1 be, if 1 could
approach a woman like you, and propose to
drink down her power and preciousness into
my one little thirsty  life, - ahsorb her, an-
nihilate her,--and offer her nothing but mv-
sedl i exchange for a freedom so fine, an infla-
ence 5o jmportant, as yours U 1 shall never he
a gregt man, but |oam not small enough for
that 1"

She had listened to bim attentively, and now
lifted ter eyes, which seemed again 1o retreat
from him with that sacred timidity.

* 1 never Beard 4 wman wtk like that before,”
she said softly. *‘It is something even to say
it, I thank yeu, Mr. Yorke.  Your manliness
and uableness only make it—harder—for me” -
Her voice sank,

*¢ Everything should be done to make the sa-
critice as light as it can be made,” urged Yorke.
1 have thonght it all over and all through. 1
know what I am suying.  This is not the rhap-
sudy of a lover who cannot see Leyond his mo-
mentary eestasy. | offer you the devotion of a
man who has belief in the great objects of your
life; in whom yon have created that belief ; to
whom you-have become— Oh, vou are so dear
to me ! be. added brokenly, **1 cannot think
of life without you. 1 never knew what love was
like before. | never understood that a woman
could Le to any man what you are, must be, to
me,"

While he spoke she- had grown very pale, and
it was with difficalt composure that she said,—

““Listen to me, Mr, Yorke! This is only—
hurting —us Loth, you and me too, to no whole-
some cid. Hear what Thave to say, and then we
must stop: [ appreciate—al, believe me {—
your genernsity, and the loygity you have to your
own feeling for me. 1 never expected to tind
it. 1 did not suppose you were capable of it. 1
grant you that. 1 have never thought but that
vou would desire the woman you loved to be
like other women, to give up everything. 1
have trained myself to think so, all along. You
have taken me by surprise, 1 admit.  You are
more of & man than 1 (%xought you were'" ~—

T ia vonr own work, if | am,” he interrupt-
ed, smiling hopefully.

“ Pt you do net know,” she proceeded hast-
ily, *“what it is that you are saying. I do. You
anud I are dreaming o drewn. . Tt has a waking,
and that is marringe. Few young men and
wonmen know anything more of the process of
adjusting love to marrtage than they Jdo of the
crehitesture of Kobls Khau's palace. 1 have
hud, as you will see, execeptional opportnnities
to study the subjeet. 1 have profited by them,
Mr. Yorke, | never knew bat t‘\rr«) marriages in
my life that were real 2

*¢ So vou told me onee hefore, he said.
nover forgot it.  Ours would be the fourth.”

{70 be continued.)
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SLIPS 1N SHAKESPEALE.

One of the most enthusiastic of the idolaters
of Shakespesre asserts somewhere that not only
may every speech in his plays be assigned to its
proper charneter, but even overy line, The nb-
surdity ix evident when it is considered thut to
assert this is equivalent to saying that uo two
characters of Shakeapeare could have conceived
the same idea, or expressed it in the same way.
Far from sharing thix opinion, we have often
fancied that certain Yassagcs, even famous pas-
sages, had been nated down when they occurred
to_the poet, and had subsequently been assign-
od, thus ready-made, to some character during

Alie writing of a play.  The ** Seven Ages” (not,

for Shakespeare, of first-rate excellence {\erhups,
ns giving cnmpundium of human life) have no
spocial fitness tor- the' place given' to them,
except that they fill the interval “while Orlunde
is gone to fotch Adam ; there is little in the
scene to lead up to them,and the philosopher who

uttered the passage would have been impatient-
ly, perhaps disrespectfully, listened to by the
company. But nothiug is more natural than that
Shakespeire should « hundred ~tintes -have
thought ** all the world’s a stage, and ull the
men and women merely players;” that he should,
at n leisure moment, have oxpanded the thonght,
and, pleased with the picturesque piece of work,
should have taken the firat opportunity of giving
it permanence in a play. Another such instance
ig the Queen Mab speech, which the gay, vola-
tile Merentio rather delivers as a lecture than
flings off as one of those passing thoughts which
form the fleeting populace of his airy brain, The
irrelevancy of suc}x passages is best seeti on the
stage, where the speaker takes up a position in
which to address himself to the audience, while
the rest of the characters stand idly and awk-
wardly by, ’

The most singular (and to us a most convine-
ing) testimony to this practice—the nataoral,
and indeed inevitable result of the operations of
80 exnberant and active 8 mind—is supplied in
Hamlet's most famous soliloquy, by the lines
where he speaks of

* The undiseavered countey from whase boarne
Notraveler retarnz"'—

a grand passage, and eminently ftted to Heawm-
o' eharacter ; but not to his cirenmstances.
That of all Shakespeare’s personages it should
be fHlumict who savs this-—a man, the current of
whose life had just been changed by a revelation
wade in an dnterview with a traveler returned
from the yndiscovered country—is an oversight
o singular that it can only be accounted for by
suppesing it to have been noted as a passing
thought, aud transplanted later into flamlet's
speech.  Hardly less singular as it that the slip
has never before (so far as we know: been obe
served,

No jassage in Shakespeare is better known,
nor more often quoted than furtic’s appeal to
Shylovk, beginning : - The quality of mercy is
not strained.’”  This Hue catches the ear rather
than satishies the sense- ** quality of merey ™
conveys no idex bevond “ mercy,” and ** strain.
ed,” doubtless for ** coustrained,” is not a legi-
timate or happy equivalent, '

U I droppett as the gentle rein from hesven
Upon the place Loneath.”

If it does, it ought not : for nething is more in.
discriminate than the raiu, which falls where it
is not needed as well as where it iy, on the sand
of the desert as well as on the land ; whereas
mercy woonld be, not a virtue but the most mis.
chievous of vices, were it indulged for any but
the best of reasons—the reason, uwamely, that
in the particalar case a better resnlt wight be
expected from dispensing with than from in-
flicting the abstract award of the law. But we
will grant that the simile is employed anly to
represent spontaneousness (though a goad simile
should necd no such restriction) and procecd :—

s twies Blossed,
T blesseth Wi that gives and hi that takes”

But this is not peculiar to merey—-itis tiue of
charity, magnanimity, gensrosity, justice, o oll
the social virtues .- —

“Tis mightiest in the weiehtiea,”

How so ! How indeed can “tmerey 7 be ali € Jt
is mogt conspieunus in the mightiesy, hecanse the
powerful can exercise it on a scale and with a
publicity commensurate with their authority :
but it can in no case be satd to be *“mighty’;”
Mraighileat” is possibly a misprint
(originating, like so many i Shakespears, in
the compositor's eart for some such word as
“brightest.”

I eenges

The throne-b monareh hetter than his eravn

i seepire shows the foree of tempara! power,
The ntrribute to awe al majesty,
Wherein doth sit the deead aad fearof Kiges,
Lt merey i nhove this seopired sway
Itis enthoned in the bearts of Kings,
Tt is an atrvibate to God Himselt,
And envthly power doth then show likest Gad's
Wheh merey seavon’z justive,

This, sddressed to a threned mounarch, weuld
have been highly effective ; but being really
addresgd to a poor, despised Jew, it is alto.
gether out of place.  Shyfock might propesly
reply :—** Why talk to me of what is becoming
in kings ? What have T to do with majesty and
seeptred sway 0 The appeal would be appro-
propriate ouly if direeted to. the juidgment seat,
not to him who stands there to ¢ feed fat his
ancient grinlge”—a very reasonable grudge, lot
us, in justice to Skhilock; say  for many a Chris.
tian wonld have desired to avenge the marks of
contept, gratnitous, outrageous and disgust-
ing, showered by the merchant upon the Jew,
even hy the vivisection of the otfender.

But now comes the most curious part of the
speech—

. R * Consider this,
That in the eonrse of justice tone of us
Shounld see satvation.””

Truly a singular mode of persuading a Jew, to
talk to him of **salvation I'". Such language
would but have confirmed him in his fell intent;
and when Portia goes on to say .—

** We do pray for merey, .
And that satie prayer doth tench us all to render
The deeds of merey™’—

the staunch Hebrow—who has already told Bass-
anio, *“ 1.will not eat with you, drink with you
nor pray with you'—irritated by having it im.
puted to him that be joins in the Christinn's

prayer, must have been doubly impatient to
commence operations on Anlunio. Nevertheless,
orthodox playgoers listen to all this with what
they faney to be intense admiration, though
entirely irrelevant to the object, and faulty in
itself. Bat we hold such believers in honor, and
will say no inore.  Purposely have we kept this
examnple to the Jast, s0 as not to frighten: them
earlier in the paper ; and, having said only this
much, we still feel ag an ancient Greek might
have felt who had heen heard to speak il of
Apollo at Delphi. : :

THE LYONNESE.

One auecdote ont of a thousand will show the
juflurnce that commercial prejudice exercises
over the .vonnese merchants in matters of art.
The drama of ** Antony’® was acted before a
numerous sudience, and, as has sometimes hap-
pened to that piece, in the midst of n violent op-
position. A merchant and his daughter were in
a front box, The father at first took a lively in-
terest in the drama, but after the scene betwae_n
Antony and the mistress of the inn his enthusi-
wsn manifestly cooled ; his daughter, onthe con-
trary, had from that moment felt an increasing
emotion, which in the last act burst into a pas-
sion of tears.  When the curtaiu fell, the father,
who had exhibited visible signs of impatience
during the last two acts, perceiving his daugh-
ter's tears, =i, ¢ Bless me, what a stupid girl
vou must be to allow voursell to beafleeted by
such utter unnsensa.”

“ Ah, papa, itis not wy fanlt,” replied the
poor girl, quite confused, ‘*forgive me, 1 know
that it is very ridiculous,”

¢ Ridieulous ! ves, ridiculous is the proper
phrase ; for my patt [ cannot comprehend how
anyone could be interested by such monstrous
improbabilities.” N

‘ (3ood heavens, papa ! it is just because 1 find
it so perfeetly true.”

* True, child ! can you have paid any atten-
tion to the plot 7’

‘| have not lost a single incident.”

* Well, in the third act \ntony buys a post-
chaise, is it not so ¥

“ Yes, | remember it."
¥

¢ And pays ready-money down on the nail.”
“1 remember it very well.” o
“ Well, he never took a receipt for it.

4 HARD EG(G.

“ T had my wmisgiving, bose,” the waiter said
to the landlord, who was questsoning him about
his condust towards the tall gentleman in blue
clathes who sat at the door—*¢1 had my mis.
giving when he sat-down dat he was carrying
moah whisky dan was good for *im, but he was
puifectly quiet and behaved hisself well enough,
an’ | dide't pay no attention to'im until he

picked up a baked potato and held it carefully
o'er the aig glass wid his left hand and began to
hit the end of hisx potato wid the end of his
spoon. He hit it quite hard three or four times,
and den he whacked it once or twice on the edge
of de plait, and den, locking 2s solemmn us an
owl all de time, he calls me up to hing and says,
as polite us a president : A

“ ¢« Wartah,” he say, ‘1 wish you would fiz
this boiled aig for me, if you please. 1lost a
goad deal of sleep last night, and I'm a little
narvous dis moruing,” he say.

“{ know ! hada’t cught for to laugh, boss,
bat 1 hope to die ef [ could hieip it.”

The landiord considered the ecircumstances,
and Jid net discharge him,

HIUMGOROUS.

Tre difference between man and butter.—
Ul age mukes the furmer weak, the latter strong.

Maxriask has been defined by a cynic as
" an iusane desire to |v:\)"fur the board and ludging of
wtothermun's daughter.”

Ix Virginia when s young lady declines an
offer oo eonvey her hiome, the lover nsks permission to
Siton  fenee and see her go by

A FAMILY, consisting of a man and his wife
and three slwaghters, all of whom suffered frou
obliquity of viston, are populariy known as the
“aquintette,”

11 is customary in eriminal circles to spepk\e!‘

H rq RTINS . se.’ o
going to prison as ‘gowng toa cu'lm:r,\ h(_)‘usn., AL
presume the handeuls are deseribed sz © The Two-
wrists* Companion,””

A cENTLEMAYN, when making his will, added
a elanse that his wite should re-murry, which, he ex-
pinined, was to inzare * that he would have one yer-
son at least to daily deplore his death,™

A XEGHEOR came into au lrishman’s shanty
the other Jday. " What do you want?” axked Pat.
*“Nothing, was the visitor's reply. U Then yor'’ll
tindd it in the jug where the whisky was.™”

HE AND SHE,
After " pronessv.”

Roed as o vose is she
Just suel o nose as he—
Blue as a snmmer sky .
1x the tint of her bright eye—
While beneath his eve is fixed <
An are where black and blue are mixed.
Tong and eurly is her hair,
Whils his pate is bald und bare.
Lithe and graceful is her form,

~ His i@ bent by many a storm,
Like a princess ix she clad,
While his clothes are no end bad.
1n winter she resides in"Rome,
The sea-shore is her summer home.
Heo drinks whiskey, beor and ale,

- And when hg's bmf(e; he goes o Jnil.‘ : )
> S Moo




