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Hiterature,

- THE .-* LONG AGO/"

O a wonderfal sttémn is the riverof Time,
As it runs through the realms of tears,

With a faulfless rligthm and a musical riyme,

And a broud’sing Sweep, and a surge sublime,
That blends with the ocean of years.

How the winters are drifting like flakesof snow,
And the summers like buds between,
And the yeards the sheaf-—s0 they come and they

go -
On tI® river’s breast, with its ebb and flowy
As it glides through the shaduw and sheem

There’s a musical isle on the river of Time;
Where the softest of airs are playing ;
There’s a_cloudless sy and tsopical climey
And a song as sweet'as vesperrchime,
And the Junes with¢he rosesare staying. -

And the name of this iél8 i the Long Ago.-
And we-bury our trensures there ;

There are brows of besaty und bosoms ofisnow

"There are houps of dast; but wo love themsso !
‘There are trinkets and tresses of hair. -

There are fingments of sengs that nebody sings;
And a part of an infanths prayers ;
There's a lute unsvept, and a harp withous stringss
There are broken vows and picces vf rings
And the garment that shb used toswear. .

There are hiandd that are waved when’ the fairy
sher e ;
By the mirage«is lifted in air;
And wo sometimes hear through:the turbulent
roar
8weot voiees we heard in the days gone hefore,
When the win& dewn the river is fai.

Oh ! remember for aye be that blessed isle,-
All the days of our Jife till night—

When evening comes with its beautiful smile

And our eyes are closed to slumber awhile,
May our ** rreenwood” of soul be in sight.

R .

EATE DOUGLASS.
Conetuded.
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All went'on smaothly enoughifor the fiest: fow
days after my artival. Mr. Maitland came and
went, and Katie appcared as happy es 1 could
wish. Iliked to sne those two tegether—the great
strong man and that lovely girl ;inever, 1 think,
did she look more beawsiful tham in those first
days of their happiness:. There was then asofts
ness and géntleness in:hew which formerly I had
not seen, and I' thought” that all’ mast ve- well
where each so trusted and loved- the-‘others. M.
Maitland did not spenk €0 me ow: the subjepct
which engrossed all my thoughtsuntil I had heen
somo time in town, and his silenee would havesur-
inised e had my sister not informed me thatshe
had particularly requested it—why I know» not.
But the brightuess of those first fow days did not
endure long. A shadow was even then hovering
yver it, and just when I thought Katie's future
happiness was secured, clouds darkened our sun-
uy horizon.

"I had been a'month in London, when I heard
the avowaliof Mr. Maitland’s love for my sisters
from his owntlips.. I'r-member the day now, as
well as if'it'only happened vesterday, and so, I
dare say, does-Kati-. We were going to a lurge
party in the evening, and Mr. Maitland was to ac-
company us. Kate was wild with delight as she
always was, indved at the prospect of, gaiety. 1
hardly liked to check her “anticipations, but I
coql(l' not help thinking that, as Mr. Maitland did |

-

siot dance himself, he would not quite enjoy secing | tented in doing the snme. Between the dances,
Miss Katis whirl about as shq usually did ; and [
" felt still more certain that she would be indignant | ner and chu! a little with us.
at the bare iden of giving it up.. That: merng, | missed her for some time ; and so, I think, did

when Mr. Maitland called as usual, he asked to
speak to me alone

and was prepared t6 hewr him

she returned his feelingsr He spoke kindly and |
warmly of the loss* which I mmst sustain when |
Katio became his wifa; but when: ho talked of|
hror. his whole nature seemed changed—he, whom

T had always thought so calin, almost coldh) was-
now trembling with passionate emotion.. ['could

not but rejorge to see that my sisterivas <o vibeply
and truly loved! and my tears dropped into in- |
significance, for Tithought such- léve as his sho |
wouldmevertrifie with.. I needhardly say that |
T gaverny hearty coem-ntito his proposal: then I |
18t him to Hear fom Katie's owi mouth what her
feelings were. 1 do not know what passed dur-
ing that interyiew, only that the result was satis-
factory to him was proved to me by hix happy
smile as he soor after pussed thy window where
I stood. 1 left Kato u\mw for n while after he
left, but wheu [ went up to the drawing-roemy
she was sitting culmly enough though with traces-
of tears on ker cheeks. a book in her hand, which
#he was apparently much interested in, for she
did not logk up fromn it until I approached her.

“ Well, durEng." [ said, * it is all riglt now,
& I'prophesied.  God bless you, Katie, and make
you happy. i

She did not speak,. but laid her head on m{
shoulder, and wept like a child. I did not chec
her tears, for 1 thought they weroe good for her;
but her nature was too impulsive to remain lon
in the seme ‘mood, and soon she started- up an

sald,grgiag to smile sgain.

I' knew what was coming, | round'the room ;- but presently Hisaw her enter-

askk  fi i ing the ball-room againy leaningzon the arm of o
my sister's hand. He told me how much he loved f tall, ]mndﬁmn-j man, whem I haé seen her dun-
her, and said she had given him every hope, that | cing with bi-fore in thecevening.. At the same mo-

your gister is dancing with ? She must not go on, |
I shall speak to her.”

with suppressed passion.

tinued. ;

. i »

~
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He told me yousknew alabout it.

good. respectable little wife 7. 1 can’t somehow,
beliave it, Mary dear.”

loves you so very. very much. Blo nottrifle with
his affection. t that I need not tellyou.”
: * No: there, dd notdet us be seriousany more,
Mary dear,” she answered, coaxingly *Look
here—at this mark ofiny subjection !” And she

placed on her **engnged” finger!

* Well, my dears,” said my aunt, in her pleas-
ant voice. as she entered the room, * I hear it is
all over with poor Ihittle Katie. - Let me congratu-
}nte you, dear.” And she kissed her blushing

nce.

* I thank you aunty,” answered Kate. “ But
how could you possibly hear, when you have been
out all'the morning, unless .

** AR, unless. 1 met Mr. Maitlana, and he told
me all about it. wBut, come, girls.” she contin-
ued, *go and dress directly ; I must. not have
)&m late for the ball. Ruu along, Katie. Mary,
I'want to say a word to You." And as my sister
left the roown she dropped her voiee, and said.—
* You must not lot Katie dance too much  to-
night. You.know, dear, it wonld never do; but
she is sueh a giddy little thing.thatyou must tell
her.. I am-afrgid she won't like the prohibition,

though.” X

itwould be uscless. I.had no oppurtanity of
#peaking to her until ehw came into my room to
** show-herself,” as shessaid. beforo going  down
{into the druwing-room, whore My. .Maitland . was
| already waiting tor us..Sho was:dressed in white
silk, with roses in her: hair.. She-'ooked. most
lovely, her whole face radiant with Jappiness.

‘“ Well Mary, are you not' deessed: yetdy she
asked. I am longing to go 5.t is such .aalong
time since I have been to a really good belly and
{my. foet soems as if they wonid. not wait. any
{longer. Really, I have been dancing ‘about my
roem like a wad thtng.”

** Oh, Katio ! I suid; ¢ I cannot bear to lesgen
{ yourenjoymeut, but you know Yyou'must not dance
much to-night. It will not do, my aunt tells me ;
und, indeed, I dare suy you will not care so very
much about it yourself us My. Maitland doesnit
dance."”

** Not dance !" said Katie, indignently, stamp-
ing her listle foot I would as soon.think: of not
talkmg ! I am sur¢ E linund willne abjectito my
dancing; if he does | shan’t eare. But I'll ask
him myself.” And so sayingy she ran down
stairs. :

When I entered the drawing-room they were
standing together in the middle of the room. He
was looking down on Kagie's flushed and eager
faee.with a foud, admiring lovk ; then, tarning to
me, 'he said,

“ Why should she not-dance, Miss Deuglass ?
Ttwould: not willingly daprive her of the slightest:
pleasure ; and this, I think, Katie, is more than a
shight pleasure.that they ask you towsmerifice for
my sakey is it-not 1" he uskyd, smiling, as her
besecching look chunged tg@a half saucy expres-
sion ofitriumph as she looked at hiw, sulviugw

* There, I kmew you would like mo to dance
and'enjpy mysolf..  Besides, you know Edmund
you would soomibe tived if you had no onedbut me
to talksto all the evening 17
* Should 17 saidihe. * ‘Woll, well, we will
not didcuss - that point now,. for here is Mrs.
Douglass waiting for.us and swe must gov?

1Y

I'never danced ' myself ;. bist, nevertheless, 1
was for xome time perfectly happy as I watched
Katie's light figure, and bright, joyous{ace ; ungd
I think, at first, Mr. Maitland was perfeetly_con-

too, Katie [_"(‘H(‘l'll”\' contrived tecome to our cor.
- J
Oﬂ(!f’, ll(h“’(‘\'(,‘!‘, 1

| Mr. Maitland, for I sawr himsegluncing. uneasily

wment I'heard some one behind me say, “* Doyou
see that handsome couplé there by the door ?—
Rumor says they are engaged, but I think it is
only a fifrtatioms. Thnot'Miss Dougless beauti-
ful1’”" -+ Yes,”'was the amswer; “bat I hope
thero i& me teath in the repiort of her engagement
to such a Ciptain Hendéreeme Hedsby o means
a desirable aequaintance even for'a young: lady,
[have oftén wondéred thiat Mrs.. Boughisss per-
mitted his attentions: tor her\nivoe.™  Hero the
conversationt sank tom whispel\ and I hoard no
more, hut the word$ madé me feéeliwrotehed, and
I'saw Mr. Maitland, heard them toe, for his fuce
flerhed angrily, and™he stepped'fieward ms if to
speak to Katie, buttittwas too late. Katie- had
seen our anxibus faces as wo had watched her,
and for & moment she hesitated ; but her compans
idbn. bending over her till his face alinost touched
hers, whispered gome words to her; then leading
her forward, they joined in the crowd of waltzers
and I could only now and then see a glimpse of
her flashed, excited face as she floated past us.

** Miss Douglass,” said Mr, Maitland, presently.
*did you hear what those people said of that man

He spoke in a low tone, but his voice trem\l:lcd

* Were you awaro they were Sriends'? he con-

g = <3
B}noli,ﬂ

‘ Ohy Mary, how foolish Iam, but so happy ! |iug of wrong; she,

k Do you think | to me.”’
your naughty sister-wilkever sober down into a

* You must try, Kate,” said I seriously ; * he gn
e

pointed to the ring which he: had :ani hour ugo

I promised-iwould tell Katie, though I feare &
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Henderson.

he left my side and walked after JKatie.
to her, *‘are yon engaged for the next dance 1"
captain, haaghtily, * for the next two dances.”

Katie steadily.. I saw her coléur come
as, with averted eyos, she answered,
““1—I beligve I am engaged to Captain Hen-
derson, as+he said.”
The latterdooked trinm-hantly at Mr. Mait-

from him. saying,.

yowready 1’ . g
‘=One momenty? ghersaid. Bat it was too late
—Mar. Maitland-was gone from the room. 1 ‘dok-
ed:mound for my auntt there was a heavy pain
at my heart. for I had seen a darklook of sorrow
and anger on hiss fuoce which. I had never
witnessed -there before. Just then. Mas. Dougluss
returned to me, und. said, anxioushys
* Mary, my love, where is Mr.  Maitland 7" I
don’t like the:way Katie is going.con with: that
Captain Henderson.. Iasgure you if has beenre-
marked. -~ We mustiput o stop to ike"
1 told her all [kuew. She ngreed with mesthat
our interference was useless, since his had.been
of uo avail. .
‘*ITe will return.presently, dear, 1 hope,” she
said; * meanwhilorwe can, [ fear, do nothing.”
I candot forget the misery I felt then on my
sisters'nccount. She secmed to khve become des-
perate, though. incher hearf, I think, now, she
mast have boen weetched. On, on she danced,
the admirationiof the room, her eyes bright with
exsitement, laugling -and tatking in a Jow tone
to-the man whose nume 1.had heard coupled with
hers, and who-seemed to-be drinking in her every
word with greedy cars. 1felt thankful as, dance
after dance, thay whisled ppst me. .that Mr. Mait-
land, as I thought, was,.absent, but suddenly
my eye wandered to a:distant corner of the rovm
and there standing, pale and ercct, with an ex-
pressiou of rage and deispair I hoppmever.agein te
sew on hisfuce, he was watching her as [ had
been. 1 turned to my aunt, and said, —
“ We must go. Will you call hor 17
“ I must speak to him,” sho answeredy and
presently I saw her approach him. I don’t know
what shesaid, but I saw him start as she address-
ed him; then, giving her his axm, ho went with.
her to the place where Katie and hee, partner
were sitthng, for they had just ceased dancing. I
watched.shem eagerly, Mr. Maitland,. did not
atter o word, but my aunt seemed to tell Ka ie
that she was going, * I rose, and wens.towards
them. .
"¢ One more dance, aunty.” said Katie, with a
look of defiauce un her beautiful face,,. as if shes
were determined. to brave.our anger

b

coldly..
“Then allow:me to hamd you to you carriage,

Miss Douglass;” asd the capiain, if you must
reolly po.

looking on Mr. Matland®s rigid face, thas. all was |

bver, »

n

I cannot tell the misery of those nezt few ddys.
On the morning after the fatal ball o Jeéter cameo
for Katie She was sitting with me alone at the
time. Neither of us had spoken a:word of the |
events of the night before” I suw Lier face turn|
deadly pale as sho ready but: I neverr saw what ;
waswritten there. For a fewmomonts sho was |
gpeechléss; then with a low cry of agony she hid
her face inher hands, and sofbed as if hLer heaxrt
were hrenkimge ’
* Katie, my darling!” was all I could say, ax
I folded her in my ayms, for Liknewwshat that let-
ter must contain.
“Mary, Mary,” “what have kdone?” sho whis-
pered. “*~He'is gone.” Sobs prevented: her
from Saying more.: Presently she spoke again. |

*“Oh. Mary, .whashnust Iddé?. Tiwas mad last
night. Oy if he would bnt Hear' me now ! But
ha has givenme vp for ever;; he déspises me, and
I know U deserve if. Ok, Mary, can you not
Speak to me !——give me some hope ! And she
looked upy-at me through hee. tears imploringly,
. Alas! 1 had'ne hope to: give her,.and yet if
ecmed xohardtome now, secing her litter sor-
row, that'he should have let herigo without hear-
ing onc word from her. I could not then com-
fort her, and was silent.  Long she wept, but af-
ter a time her grief became calmer. und soon  she
rose fromn her seat, and said to mey with a wan smile
on those lips that yesterday were so bright.

* Mary, I am too weak ond foolish now to stay
with you. I mbst be alone as I deserve.”
It was better 8o, 1 lt. for her sorrow then was
too deep for wosds. so Lleft her to herself. But
ours wis a sad hemse that day : never had I felt
poor Katie's absenee so much.  Mrs. Douglass
still hoped that all might be well aguin, but I could
not § I feared Lis pride and love were too much
wouuded for him to rewurn.

“ No," I answered faintly, for I folt o forebod

\has never mentionsd his'namo | next day Fhvatched By |

He said no more.. Just then the waltz ceased,
and presently we saw Katie walking with Captain
She tried toevoid my glance as she
ssed, and scemed to listén to tho eager words
T companion was still pouring.into her ear. A
sterner shude came over Mf. Maitland’s face ax

*¢ Miss Douglass,” 1 heard him gay very quietly
** Miss Douglass is my partner, sir,” said the |

He did not seem to hear thiis, but still laoked at |
and. go, |

{ land; as, drawing Kaugic’s urm in his, he turned |

*“The music.has begun, Miss Douglass, - Are | forfeitod.”

**1 caunot wait longer, my deur,” snid my aunt{
3 i |

cul\y too mut‘h spncu!
Before the night closed, Katie was delirious. newspapers would discover the objection.
The oxcitement of those two days was too much
for her, and she was now unconseious of her wmi-
sory—in the height of fever.

her side, listening to heye
wild ravings.
doctor hinted that dbraip fevér was caming
but the crisis soon pussed, and we were tol that
she was safe again. 1 almest forgot the cause of

her illness in my deep gratitude and joy at her

{recovery 5 but as her reason returned, ‘the weight
|of Lersorrow again fell ¢n my poor Katie. One

day. as I sat watehing her, slecpipgnas I thought.

she suddenly opened her eyes, afid shid to me, in

a low voice.

[ * Mary, I know not svhat you will think o#%vhat

| T am going to ask, but during these last fo wdaywe.

[ many new thoughts have entéred my heart, and |
cannot Test now until L have heard from Mr.
Maitland that he has forgiven me for my cruel, .
heartless conduct towards him. | koow werw-
well what the world weuld say of what [ am go-
{ing.to do; but, Mary; I cannot help it; I must
|w-rim uow-to-day to Edmuwid Maitland, and ask for
his forgivoness—his love I Enow I have Jjustly

I counld not deny her request, as sho lay there
8o white.and pale, but with an eager expression
in her beautiful eye ; so, right or wrong, I did as
she nxked, and left her alone, to write what she
helieved then was her lust letter to him who was
once to have been her husband.
| Ithought that'letter suered, and would not look
ot it, though she asked me to. 8o it went.—
What shbhud written I never knew, and never
asked.

The nont day shb was better, and wo lifted her
fiamn her bed to a oouch which was prepared for
her in the next reom. Never have 1 seen such
chhnge in.any other person as there was in her in
thoee few days; and yets though se. worn and
weated, she wasstll in my eyes far lovelier than
in her brightest days.. She was mow perfectly
cal, ahnost happy. butd eonlé not keep back a
resthess hope thit that day Mr. Maitland would
come; and I was right.. My aunt came and beg-
ged me to go into the driwing-room, and as |
left the room she whispered, softly, **He is
com¢, my dear ; I will prepure Katie to see him
agnin.” H
Yeos, he was there!'in the drawing-room, as 1
had often seen him theredefore, but under what
different circumstances. He looke eagerly round
when I entereds: then came towards me, and said.
“ Miss:Douglass, I neversheard till to-day of Ka-
tie’s illness.  God knows how bitterly I repent
my hasty conduct towardssher. “May T spenk to -
her myself? tell me thereis hope of hier reco-
vory !”

““Yes, great hbpe,” T. answered,. *bnt yoir.
will' see a great change iwher, I feas.” . And'the-
teans gathered in my cyes as I thought how near-
ly Kchad lost all that was:most dear to me on«
eanth. . !

‘I tbank God for that#” he said, Lis voice
trembling avith his great emotion. .

“I must go and sceif she will seo you,” I said,.
presently, and left the room. Soon I raturncd,.
and took hiin to her. Thiere were no witnessess to.
that interview, but I knew that all was forgotter
and forgiven by:both.

Meonths passed on,and Natiewas once more lier-
selfy but fax gentler and more subdued than for-
merly ; and bn one bright sammer morning I stood
ivour village-church, us Katfe's brid: smaid.  On
that day ended my care of Katie Douglass; she
wasnow in wiser, betters buti not more loving

: : g 8 ths : gister’s, and many 'Y vears
She took his arm, . and as we followed, I 1(‘h_11"““l‘”'“' her sister’s, and many happy

have passed with her since then as” ¢ Katie Mait-
and. B
SSRGS TS AL

A Panis: Svory.—The Paris Sicole revives s
Ad story. At the corner.of the street leading
into the Rugde Temple;, a large erowd assem-
bled ; and on inquiry it turned out.to have been.
caused in this way ;
Two well dressed females each with an ample
crinolines met omthe pavement, which is narrow, .
and one: stepping toward the wall, said :
*Pardon. madam !" thinking:the other would:
stand aside ; but the other answered :
“Pardon, madam ' and remained firm.
“Paoss, then, it you can !’ returned the first ; the
sec:nd replying .
“Oh I am in no hurry, T can wait uatil you let:
me pass !’
‘“‘As youplease.” returned the first speaker, ‘I
have also time to wait! Andthe two stood still.
For a quarter of am hour they remained close to.
cach other,.in spite of the crowd. At last sowme-
one cried out : : -
*What are they doing ticre !’
“They are trying to see which is thie most pig-
headed,” answered a bystander ; *but they appenr
to be equal in that quality.’
This eaused a shout of laughter, and the two.
females, at last becoming disconcerted, several-
ly turned baek the way they had come..  This
uffuir, adds the Siecle, calls-to mind ene which
ncclll?v"{rnt the court of Charles the V. Two la-
dies of equal rank disputed which should have
preference in a reception, and the matter was
considered of such gravity by the mastor of the
ceremonies that he consulted- the Emperor about
it.

‘Let the most silly come in first,’ was his Ma-

jesty’sreply.

B —

The London 7%mes a short time since refused s
£150 advertisement on the plea that it would oe-
Yeory few American

Rarey is making a second fortune in New York.

We were terribly | His only anxicty is ascarcity, of. wild and vicions

shocked.and alarmed. All' that night. and the| hosses.

B Eagnay v o

Onco.ye almost despaircd, for the |
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