
sud I'm sure youir're much too good-nafuredt
seud me back to the smioke sud dust of tbe ci'
again. Posifively, xny dear msdam, I feel bei
fer aiready. I have been vcry ill, madami; an,
ail I waut to set teue n ow is perfect restf ai
quiet. "

"But, sir, I resily bave uo accommodation,'
aaid my aunt, witli an absoIýte blusb.

"Poob, nonsense, Miss Killeen 1Ail I waî
ia a large room with a chair sud table ; I cari,
uîy liamïuock about witb me. In short, I';
liere uow, sud I mean to stay, sud you mnay a
well inake the best of mie," tbe gentleman re
turned, with a merry laugb ; "sud, if you won'
have me in tbe inbabitated region, why, I'l
inake myscîf s neat witb the owls ini one of thi
ruicd towers."

" But you are-sir," uiy aunt began, -wif h ai
appealing glance at Mollie to come to the rescue,

"Ineer-"

"So mucli the better, iuadas," tbe gentiemar
said, witb bis merry laugh ; "sund l'Il be sc
quiet that you'll neyer know wvbetlier l'm in th(
bouse or not. Besides, I assure vou. the wholf
auccess of my uiew book depends on ruy baviuga
quiet tuonfli bere by the lake. Why, f bis old
casf le alone will be wvorfh a whole fortune tc
mec l'Il have if for the frontispiece, sud gc
fhis moment sud make s first sketch of it. Yoi
will find a large room for me, like a good soul,"
lie weuf ou, followiug Mollie info the ball, "aud
gef me somefbing for diuner-ebhop, steak, aiy-
tbing you like. l'Il lie back at fhree o'ciock ;"
and Mr. Philip Kent put a well-filled purâe in
Mollie's baud, aud, with a smile thaf seeméd to
send sunabine int o every corner of the bouse,
lifted bis bat, sud weut ouf the way lie liai
come.

'Well, I neyer !" exclaimcd my autit.
"No, nomrme too, ma'am," said Mollie; but

let us make the best of if. H'8 s beautifui
apoken gentleman any way. An' while 1 slip
sway to flic village for s few things msybe
you'Illopeu the windows of the blue roomi: aud
Miss Unsa might take away flic few fhings of hier
miamma's tbat's lu if."

"îIt's flic pleasatufeat rootin ic be ouse,''ob
served miy aunt, with a sigli ; "suad I suppose lie
must bave poor Dora's dressing-room for a sit-
fing room. Give mie the kcy, Mollie, sud corni
with me, Uns child. "

Mollie fook s buge basket on bier atm sund
sfarfed off' singing, or raflier liumming, " Nora
Creina :" sud witli a besfiug liearf I foliowed
my aunt up the greaf staircase. There were
mauy of flic rooms inu ont ouse locked up. sandflua vas oue of fbem. I bail neyer been able fc
gef even s glimps of if, nor *did I know thaf il
lisd been mv mofber's chamber. 1 expected ai.
most fo seeplber sitting in if ; and so if wss wifh
a strange, chliy awc that 1 foilowcd my aunt,
sud kepf close to bier fi she bsd throwts open
flic shuffers snd windows; sud then, whcen I

dokdround, a littie sigli of disappoinfmcnt
escaîîed me. Ifwuaalarge room, witb fwoblav-
windows iooking ouf upon tbe lake. Tise fuýr-
nifure was beavy sud oid-fshioed-in facf, it
in no wise differed from flie rcd room or flic yel-
low room, except f bat flic curtains sud carpet
werc leas fadcd sud worn, sud s preffy slbtvle of
bine. Tbcre were a few pictures on flic 'alîs,
wbich I eyed contemptuously, for I feif I could
pýint beffer ones myseif, a few vases on flic
manflepiece, wbicli I resoived wouid have some
fiowers, sud, for the resf, flic bine room was a
somewbaf desoiste, col cliamber, sud flic
dressing-room off if flot mnucli beffer.

When we liad opened allich windows, sud
shaken ouf alfthe curfains, my aunt askd me if
I thonglif I conid liglif a lire. 1 repli<il in thc
affirmative; sud, baviug donc wliaf sbc required
fo lier enfire satisfaction, she igave mie permis-
sion fo do aîiyfhiu'g cise whici 1 coulil to niake
flic room cbeerful. " But firsf take tîsese fwo
boxes to yonr own reomn," alie said, "sud, wbeu
you are fluisheil, you shall bave flic keys oUfbem
-tbey belotîged to your mot!<t>r. "

IlTbank you, aunt, " I epiivi arrying off flic
boxes ; but I was nof so ciioîs about their
contents as I sbould have been ounflic day be-
fre-I wass oo mucli occupied iin thinkingwhat
1 coulil do to beaufify Mr. Piip Kenf's rooms.

Two or flire bours passed before mny opera-
fions were fiuished, sud flien, wbcu I pansed fo
survey my work, 1 fouud my aunuf sd Mollie
staringaf flicroom iu mute surprise.

"iMesstflicchilil," said iny'aunt, "aselias
donc wondcrs !
-Aînd so iudeed 1 bad. For fromi every oom in1
flie bouse I bsd carried off everyfhiung I thought
beantiful or pictumesque, sud arrauged tbcm'to
flic beat of my ,oor sbilify, sud.flic resuit was,
as îny sunt sai , wouderful.1
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b I good woman, and put her in a rêverie as toi, wbetber the man was a heathen or had mniaun-

to was an artist. The fresh pure air of the hill
ýty had done bin more good, he said, than ail th
t- medicine the wliole Royal College of Surgeon
ad could prescribe. The beautiful scenery aný
d strange legeuds, of which my aunt and Molli

possessed a wonderfiil store, supplied constan
food for bis pencil and peu ; sud, ini fact, Mi
Philip Kent seemeil to be perfectly h appy, ani

nt to have made himiself quite at home with us.
ry For myself, I was living in a new world, ani
ni breathing a newv atmosphere altogether. M,
as aunt had given nie permission to keep Mr. Kent.
,e. room tidy-and well it was that 1 bad no othe
't duties to performn, for I fear they would havi
Il been nealected, and 1 sadly scolded for my dila

te toriness, as 1 spent most of the long summne
mornings poring over the lodger's books, anîd1

ni useil to steal into bis sitting-room directly hi
bl ad gonie out, and devfiurgrevdiIy the first bool
that came to ny baud, until 1I bad got throug]

n- theui ail, aud then 1 began again.
io W'e were, as 1 said, very happy at Casti(
e Killeen-so happy that I wonider liow we evei
e ]ived before Mr. Kent came. We were no longei
a hslf.starved--no longer lacked thec commor
d comforts of civilized life- no longer felt it ln.
;o cumbent ou us to go to bed by moonlight, oi
,o daylight wheu there was no moon, to save tb(
nu expense of a caudle, nor to rake out the firE

after bienkfast because we could flot afford tc
d keep it burning fi dinner-time. We had suga.
rfor our tes-a luxury we neyer dreanit of en-$joyiug befre-and butter iustesd of freacle-

ninl fact, everythiug wis chauged f'or the botter;
o sud I do ciot thiuk my auut's conscience troubled

lier very riuch about fthe insuit she was offéringa
dscore of dead sud gonre Killeeus, sud the disgrace

sb ad brought to the venerable home of lier
an cestors by fsking a lodger.

t 1It is only by contra8t, I think, thaf 0one Car
il fhorougbly realise uny sensation.
p To be infensely happy one must have been iin-

,e tensely miserable, sud to feel wbat real înisery
d is one mtst have been really happy. 1 tliouglit
,r I had beeîi very wretchied as a cbild, but it was

not tili Philip Kent had been with us he
-months, and then talked about goinig away, that

I understood faily what ivretchediiesa vas. Nly
;- clildish troubles I had freely conided to mY
epoor friend Rover, wbom 1 bail sadly iieglccted

for three long. monflis; but 1 feit that even lie
1 could give me no consolation wbeui Mr. Kent
a wasgonie. It was notalone the suniliine oUbis
1 smiile and the music of bis mirti that we should
emiss, but sctually bread to .eaf, fire to warm us,

I bccupatiou, energy, evertbing. We sliould have
Dto returiif0 flie oid life again, the dulI nion-
totonous misery, sud I feit that 1 would miucli
.ratber die.
1 If was with some such bitter thouglifs thaf I

>w,ýîît into our lodger's room the next morning,
i snd, after rnecbanicaily arranging the furnifure,

[ ast dowu at the table and begari turning over
Lthe pages of a book that iay opien before me. I

cannot recaîl the namne of the volumie ; but there
was a sentence ini it underlined witlî ted pencil

bwhicb I bave ineVer forgotten-" iight she
sieep in pesce-migbt she sleep in opesce ; and
we, too, when our struggies aud pains are over.

fBut tbe earf b is tbe Lord's, as the beaven is;
we are alike His creatures bere and yonder. I
took a littie flower off the billock sud ki.ssed it,
sud ivent my way, like the bird that liad just
lighted on the cross by mie, bsck inito the world
again.".
t iMay I sieep ini peace," I cried, " andl neyer,
neyer awake !" And 1 laid my beail down upon

>tbe open book and sobbed bitteriy.
I do not know how long mv fit of mweepiiîg

lassed-it msy have beeîi an bour, perhap two-
but at leugth 1 became coniscions that there wass
some one in the room. Witb. a tbrobbing lieart
snd crimson face I venured to look up, aud
found Mr. Kent, with grave, kind, curious eyes,
regarding me from tbe other side of the table.

" Now that you bave got over your sorrow,
tell me wliat'si the matfer-whaf bas liappeued,"
lie said gcntly, pufting bis baud on my chair aind
looking dowu iinto my face.

CINotbing," I answered, or tried to answer.
"Please, I w'aut to go."

CiYes, wlien you have told me whst troubles
you," bie said, bis biaud still on the chair.
-"Young ladies do not cry for a wboic bour for
nofhing, Miss Killeen. I do not like to sec
yonr eyes alswolleu sud ed; besides, pet-lips
Ican bel pyou."

" "No, I don't wauf any hlep-and nîy ihume
is not Killeen-and-snd pIeuse let nie go."

CCCertainiy, if you realiy wish iti," lie said,
gravely, drawiug back; " but wil yon not tel

JL JL

15dawn ou me, sud whicb. I think Mm. Kent muai
le bave accu lunf hem, for lie drew rue oser fo himn

l5 sud fthen, despife al my efforts, 1 bldîny faceid lu my bauds and sobbed ouf btokenly-
le "You arc going swsy ?"
rif "No, litf le one-not if you bld me stay.I
r. saal neyer leave you f111 you ssy 1'Go '-neyer,
id neyer, nieyer, " lie wbispered ; " so0 no mort

tests. Wipe tbem away flua moment, rny dear,id sud let me sec a smile 011 flua roay face of
Y youirs."
's I wiped awsy my tests, snd smiled, laughed,r sud dauccd for joy flic moment I Mot ouf of Mr.
ce Keut's rooru, ssying f0 myscîf, Id He'Il stay ai-
1L ways-be'll stay always-tèr l'Il uever ssy

t Go.'"9
In lua few minutes I rcturnied witb flic minis-

ie turcs of my father sud mother in asamail leather
k case, whicb I handed fo Mm. Kent. He lookcd
h at fhem for a long time, an(1 then sai-
[e g. diUns, my dear, I knew your father aud your

granilfaflier ;sud uow Iustgo sud bave s long
taik witb youm aunt. But first fell me, liffle oue,
am1 to go orsfay V"

" "To stav, pieuse," I whispercd.
- "Are youi sure ?"
r " Quite sure."

e "Foi, bon- long, lna ? How long, muy dear ?
eA miontîs, or six months, or a year ?" lie asked

0 ei-rnestiy. "Tell ute, my dear."
,r "iFor ever sud ever," 1 rcplicd quickly-

-"tbsf's how long."
" "Then for ever snd evel- le if, my darliug,"

lic said gravelv. -"Now go f0 youm toom sud
bathle your fae-I shahl want you dowu-stsirs

a prcsently."
eIf n'as s good maty lionra before I vcnfured

r down, and wben I euufereil out parlour my auut
sud Mr. Kent wcre clîstting fogether mosf con-
fideufially.

"Couic lbore, UTns," sIià,said, " 1 bave some
*good ucws for you."

'«Yca, aunt," I refurtued calmuly, witlî a giance
af Mollie, who atoodlinflic doorway, uodding
aud winkiiigenergetically.

deThis gentleman kiien' youm fathlet, my dear,
snd yotir -gtandttheiitact, lie is reiated fo
your family---atid wlierî your grsndpspa died lie
lcft you a fortune-us facf, ftvo tiîousand pounds
- 80 you arc au beitess, miy dear, or wili be when
you corne of age. Yosu will have about aILînu11-
dreil s year of your owu, Uns-fhînk of fliat."l
3 " Vos, aunt," I said again lu s stupidf sort of

1 way ; l'in very giail for you sud Mollie--"
"And uow, aunt Winifred, " broke in Mr.

Kent, scizing xuy sint by bofli biands, " 1 want
Uns for My wife."

"Weil, upon niy word," ekclie y ut
"ineverri - imdmyaut

What d you ay,, Uns ?' Plîilip askcd,
opeuiug bis s ; aud my repiy wassfo walk
straiglit infto them ; sud roin thaf moment utit
non', wnen flicre are more than a few streaks of
silver on lotis our hceads, I bave neyer ceased fo
feel thauliful f0 Heaven for sending my aunt flic
best loliger sud nie the beat busband iii fle
wbole wide worid!

BRELOQUES POUR DAM ES.
A delicaf e but not uncommon parcel-A young

lady n'rapp)e(I tiiin herseif.
déPaRFEc'rLY mag," is flic cultui-ed Boston

girl's synonytu for " Quite f0;) awfui sweef."
The Boston girl does't wasae hem words.

AN Etglisîs paper statea fliaf "n'oueu are too
mncb inclineil to touzie flic hait," a sentiment
that mnoqt marrie] mein will eiidotae.

siion' us tise minuWho nexer forgot to mail s
letter for bis sweetheart, sud we will show you a
man wlso always forgot to mail one for bis wife.

A Niw YORK judge Isas decided fliat a baby-
carniage is uîot s nuisance lu ifs natural state,but ifan eaulm ade one by auy tualicious-mindcd
persotu.

A is l nof really consisfently fiffed for msar-
ied liUe until lie eau safisfscfotiiy explain fo s

woman wliy if la liaf wlien' off on business lie
eau nieyer get fo flic dèpot fo irfumn unfil flic
train hagone.

NEYEs-F under aîiy circumsfaîîces marry fot
money. Be very careful, thougli, to find ouf
beforebsuil flaf flic girl lias plenty of if fo have
indnccd you fo maî-ry her for money if you liad
becu thia soirt of a fellow.

IT is popularly believed l tiat fhe firaf tiiue
man ever blnslied upon flua sinful earf b n's
wheuu as s boy lic firatsa5w the condition of bis
hair aftei- issuing from s enftiug sud indïiscr.im-

THSE poa-office depamfmenuf aruied fliaf a
busbansd la no confrol over flic corcspondence-
oU bis wife. If abe requesta flic postmaster nof
to place ber leffets in ber busband's box, if la
bis diity fo comply wifh lier requcat.
f TELL a womsn thaf Engiand lisd changed fa'"
a epubhie, flic Sandwhidli Islands lad suukasd
Lake Eris bad died up, suddalie wouldu'f ex
hibif haif flic inteat thaf would posses her
over flic statemeuf fliat somefhing liad afiast
been invenfed to temove freckies.

AN edif or is prcffy certain f0 bs a patron
wbcu bis foreriîs inadvcrtenfly puts a married
notice under flic bcad oU "lAnof ler Swindlc
Couicfo Liglif." The groomn,insfead of accepf-
ing fh lbnider as a neo- sample oU American
humour, gefs swfuliy msd, sud wsnts to murder
somcbody.

HE, thouglif lie lad msrried s spirituelle youug
cresture, witli sstbefic fastes. Thc firat Sunday
morning she ste flirce piatefuls of baked beans
sud fwo sections oU browu bread. Hie saya it
was the moaf euflinsiasfic îcsfbefic faste lie ever
met witli since lie san' fli lions in flic cireus
fed.

"WIIÂr is a juietioiu, nurse ?" asked a seven-
yeat-old fsiry thc oflisu day oU an eldemiy lady
who stood ut lbet aide on s railway piatféfrîn. "A
junction, my dear," susweicd flue nurse, wifb
flic air of a vcry auperior persùn, indced, " wby,
it's a place wliere fwo roads separats."

OF love sud wifa : lu love affaira wif bclps
cveryfhing sud decides uothiîîg. lunflic preseuce
oU s woruan lic loves a wifty man flijuka foo mucl
of wlist lie is going fo say sud nof enougl of
wliaf aIe is about fo bear. Preffy thinkera
sliould temember fliat love is a good deai like
the opera, wbere flic libretto wifliouf flic music,
flicesigersansd flic sccnery, doea not count for
nuncl..

««LovxSr flion me ?"' siid a swsin to lis asat
yesr'a girl. " Nof muchi, 1 doî'f !" was licr
cmpbafic rcply. " TIen decafl i l my besf friend,
sud bcre's to lus besîf b !" spoke n p the sighing
lover as lic drank off a bottie filled wifb a mix-
ture wbicb le supposed to be laudanum. But
wlîen flic emefic, wliicls a 8brewd druggist lad
given inatead of laudanum, began f0 work, bis
girl juat beid lis bat fo save flic carpet, sud
tIen dragged hlm ouf ounflic door-stepa by flic
hait oUflicelîead. He lias no longer auy faitb in
flic vsuuted fendemness of womau's sympathefic
nature.

Too good te lie bat. Juaf before flue public
sebools in New' Haven closed for vacation, a
lady feaclier in one oUflice deparfmenfa gave ouf
flic word " fob " for lier class to speli. Affer if
n'asspelleil, as was lier cuistonu, alie sked the
meaninz of if. No one kuew. The tesclier then
tolil theclasa fliaf sIc 1usd one, sud was flicouly
pe-sous in flic rooun that did. Afl'er s littie.wbiie
s lsnd weuf iîcsitafingly np. Teacler-"Well,
whsf is if V" " Pisas, una'm, if's s beau." lier
surprise eau lie rcadiy imagined. Shebas aine
becu ruaried.

LITERA R Y.
BRYANT neyer esd Swinuburne, beesuse le

thoughs lis works indecent.

DR. John Hill Burton's History oUflice Br-
tish Empire dnrlng the reign of Queen Antne will extend
to three volumes, and wiil be publiied b>' the Messrs.
Biackwood.

G OLuEELLIOTT'S (.oleye Breatkfa.d.tParty
wil be transiated into Gýerman b>' Mis E. Leo, the
trarsistor of Browningso Inn Albuîî. Her little stery,
The Lufted J'cil, l aie to be translated loto German.

MR. THEODORE MARIuN intenils f0 colîet
the tiansiatious of Reines L:eder into Lowland Scotch,
which he bas printed iu Blackwoods Magazioe, and tu
publish them, wittbnorne .dditions, in a separate volumne,
whicb Messrs. Blackwood will issue.

MRt. RusKiN's admirera are expecting soon te
receive frtum hlm his leut number of Fora !larigera,
centaining his@tlut homiiv and hi@ fatherly fareweli. Lt
is ni) secret that ho is no longer the man he once wus.
Wr î ing is s great pain te hlm, snd he casne longer
ut rtake regular work.

THiSEuexf volume lu Mr. Longfellow'a series,
"Peenis of Places," will bc devoted te Asta. The firsi

of these includes Syria; the second, Asia Minor, Meso-
potamnia, Arabia, Turkestan, anîd Afghanistan ; te
third, Perosa, nioda, China, and whatever ether pazUSe f
Asia have begh fortunate enough te b. snng about.

A LIFE of Alexander H. Stepliens, formeely
Vice-President of the Confederate States of America, le
in the press, and will be pubiished at an carl>' date b>'
te id~esrs. Lippinceit. 'T'he work le by Prof. R. M.
jolinston gnd Dr. William Hand Rrowne, who have the
aid of Mr. Siephen'e Journal,, correspondesce, &5c.

Tîntr work enfitled Diplomatic "Nkcches by an-
outrùde, which Mr- Bentley atlvertiae, le aid te con
tain the opinions of one who le auficienti>' behinit theiones te have a Correct knowiedge ef the springs ùf


