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TROUBLE IN THE
CORNER."

“« AMEN

"Twas # stylish congregation, that of Theoplirastus
Brown,

Aud its organ was the finest and the biggest in the tuwn,

Aund tbe chorus—all the papers faverably commented
on it,

For 'taas ¢ald cach female member bad & forty-dollar
bonzet.

Nouw in the **awen corner ’” of the church sat Brother

Eyer, N

Whe persisted every Sabbath.day in singing with the
ohoir;

He was pour, but geoteel-looking, aud his tread as snow
was white,

And bis old fsce beamed with sweetvess when he sang
with all bis might.

His vedce was eracked aod broken, age bad touched his
voosl chionds,

Ard vearly every Sunday be would mispronounce the
words

Of the hympos, sod 'twas no wonder, he was old, nnd
neariy bilad.

And *he choir mattiing onward. always left bim far be-
riod.

The churus storwed and blustersd, Bruther Eyer ssng
to0 slow,

Azd then he used the tunes in vogue a hundred years
T

At lsfr. the storm clond bursted, and the church was Told,
o doe.

That the brother must stop ginging, or the choir would
regign!

Then the pastor calied together in the vestry room vae
day
Seveninduential members who subscride more than they,

PaY. . . .

Apd bavigg asked God's guidnauce in a prioted prayer
or two, )

They jut their beads together to determine what o
do.

Thev debated, thought. suggested, till at iast " deae”
Brother York,

Who last winter made a million on a suddes rise in
purk,

Rose sud moved that & commitiee wail at vnee on
Brother Eyer,

And procesd to rake bim diyely *
choir.™

sor distnsbin' of the

Said he : * Ir that ‘ere organ Uve invested quite a pile.

And we'll sel] it if we can not warship iu the latest siyle:

(rur Philadelphis tenor tells me “tis the handest thing

Ty make pevple ndderstand him when the bruther tries
to siag.

* We've got the biggest organ, and the best-dressed
cheirin tows.

Wepay the steepest sal ryv 1o vnr pastor, Brother Brown:

Bu: if we mnust humor igaoracce because its blind apd
ulde

1f the cheir's to be pestered, 1 will vk aoother foid.”

0f course the moties carriad, and vow day 8 coack-nad-
four,

With the latest styie of driver, rastled ap 2o Eyer's dour

Aud the sleek, well-dressed commiziee, Brothers Shark.
apd York, and Lamb,

Asthey crosaei the humble portal touk good care to
miss the famb.

They found the choir's great frovble sitting in his oid
arm-chair,

Aund tbe suinmer’s golden susbeams lay uposn his this,
white hair ;

He was singing * Rock of Ages " in a ¢rucked volze and

jow,

*he nngels Lnderstood bim; "twas all he cared w0

know.

Bus

Said York : *“We're hers, dear brother, with the vestry's
apjrobation,

T discass a jittle matter that afects the cangregation,”

©And ths choir two,” aaid Sharkey, xiving Bruther

o1k « nudge,

* And the cholr, teo.” he echoed with the gravemess of
A jmdge.

v Jt wes the uzdentanding. when we bargained for the
ehorns.

Thaut it wses to relieve as, that is, da the singing for ns

1f we ruptura the agreement, it i very plain, dear

brather,
It will leave our ceagregeticn asd be goblled by ap-
other.

P We den’t wan: any singiog except that what we'va
Bunght!

the Latest tuges are all the rage ; the old ones stand for
canght;

Ami;«) we have decided—are you listening, Brother
Lyers

That yeu'!! bave 1o stop yoar singin, for it finerytates

the choin”

’!’hr!‘:dd man siowiY raised his head, 8 sign that he did

el

And 4o bis cheek the trio caughi the glitter of a tear ;

His feedle bapds pushed back the locke white 4s the
witky snow,

As heanswered the committee in 2 ¥nice both swent
and low

*“I've sung the psulms of David pearly eighty years,
sald be ;

“They've been my stafl and comfort all aloug life"
renry way

I*n vorry 1 disturh the choir, pertape I'm doing wrong ;

But when iy beart is filled with praise, I can’t keep
burk a rung.

‘1 wonler i heyond the tide that's breaking at my fent’

In the far off beuv'nly temple, where the Master 1 shall
greet—

Yes, L wonder when I try to sing the avngs of God up
higher,

If the anval baod will ehurch e for disturbing henven's
choit. )

A rilence filled the little room ¢ the old man bowaed hia
head ;
The !:arri:tgu ruttled oo again; but Brotber Eyer waus
ead

Yes, drad ! bis bunid Lud raised the veil the futors hanga
before us,

And the Master dear bad called him W the sverlastiog
chorus, ’

The ahoir missed bl fur a while, hiut be was sogn for-
ot, .

A fe%v church-goers watched the door ; the old map ey.
tered not : :

Far awsay, his volce no longer cracked, be sung his
henrt's desires,

Where there are no church committees 83d 6o fashion-
able choirs ! :

Te C. HARBAUGH,
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A TALE OF THE RUDSON.
BY MAKY 3. SAFFORD.

Then, ere he could utter the answer trembling
on his lips, she had flitted across the wide piazaa
and vanished in the hall, already dusky with
the shadows of approaching twilight.

The moon rose Jate on this, the last evening
of their stay, but as they sat chatting gayly in
the soft night air, heavy with the perfame of
the roses clusiering around the pillars, Arthar
suddenly proposed a row on the river.” FEve and
Rex assented, and five mioutes after the light
boat was pushed off from the shore.

For » time the little group was strangely
silent ; perhaps all felt the faint, indetinable
shadow of pain thatever lingers around the
hour of parting.  Fve, leaning back in the boat
and drawing T\cr slender fingers through the
riprling waters, looked so sad that, spite of the
repulse of the morning, Bex's heart throbbed
high with a sweet wild hope.  Could she really
regret  his approaching dcrarturv ¢ Arthur's

voice suddenly broke the spell,

“‘Eve, you look like a picture of Undine we
saw at the last Paris F.xaxihiliun-? Don'’t you
remember Rex? It was by a young German
artist and everviody was raving over the trun-
sparent effeet of the waves through whick the
hand offering the coral necklace appeared. 1
hope your Lorelei will make as great a sensa-
tion. Eve has given you plenty of sittings at
auy rate. (e every morping, | belleve, ™

“Yes, Miss Tresham has been kinder than |
coitld have ventured to hope. 1 the pieture i«
a suveess | shall owe my good fortune solely te
her, for as vou hnew, Arthur, | utterly despair-
ed of tfinding the embodiment of my Lorelet.””

“Yes, Eve, if vou could ouly have hoand this
fellow’s indignant tirade aainst  fashienable
voung ladies when 1 meekiy ventarst o sugeest
that yvou might do for his water-witeh, 'm
afraid vou wouldn't have granted the sittings
sa good-naturediy.”

Rex tlushed hotly and Iegan to stammer a
confused explanation. A strange swile thited
over Fve’s face as she turned, interrapting Lim.

1 wish it had teen any other subject, Do
vou kuew from a child there has alwuys boen
sowething horribly weird to me in that Loreled
vd ¥ Soppose that amony il she lured to
death there might have vote some handsome
voung knight she would gladly have saved and
vet was forced to sve go to bBis deom.  Thete’s a
meaning nuderlying thoss old legends.”

Her eyes sought the yvoung artist's.  Arthar
caught the leok and exclaimed in a tese that
ouly half veiled a sneer:

“1'11 tell you the meaning. The Loreled is
merely the symbol of the medern tlirt, who for
the sake of her own vanity darkens wany a fine

fellow’s life and pow and then -—— we've ail
known such cazes -— wends hin out of the werld
altowether,”

“Nonsense, Arihur! Men have died and
worms have caten them, but not for love : at
auy rate not in the nineteenth century. We've
grown wiser than our fore-fathers. Have'nt
we, Mr. Daland &7

The subtile meaning in lock and tone were
lost on Arthur, who was ignorant of the scene
of the afternoon,

Kex beut eagerly forward. ¢ No, Miss Trea-
ham, the centures don't chauge 1men's patures ;
there are still plenty of us wize or foolish
enough to think ‘the world well lost’ for a wo-
man’s smile,  Those who have no luve to give
shonld beware of waking it.” .

Van Brunt frowned.  “You ars right, Rex,
and the cold-hearted women whn o are the true
descendants of the forelel. ot pray snn't
spend our last evening in sentimontal dissus.
sions, let us have some music. FEve, | have
never heard you sing.”

“'Because I only began to take leasons while
you were in Hurope.”

There was an instant’s silence ; then her
voice rose pure, clear and swest.  The air was a
strange, weird melody, the vony as translation
of Heiue's *‘Lorelei. ™ Eve posesseda rare
gift of expression, snd cven Arihurlistensd as it
spell-bound, still in saddest, most plaintive
notey, echoes  faintly back by the cliffs, the fast
words died away :

Thiz, with ber fatal singing,
The Jorelei hath dune,

“} never knew that poetn was set to musie 1
he exclaimed, “and how perfectly the air suits
the words. - Who i the composer, Fvn 1

She laughed merrily.  * Is it powsible that |
can do aught to please my lord the kingi”

“You, Kye t" '

“Even so. There's nothing very difficult in
i the air, which however | really think does suit
{ the thythm.  Mr. Daland's picture brought the
Cpoemcinto my head and it haunted me still )
. tried to set it to music - with belter sucess
than [ expected.'”
P Miss Tresham reminds me of the fairy tale
of the princess to whose rradle all the denizens
. of elf-land brought gifts,” xaid Kex,
Something in the tone, the wombipping look
"that rested upon Eva vexed Arthur,  He
answered sharply, : i
{ - “That's no new idea of yours, Itex. § heard
the same remark made at” the club two weeks
ago, and somebody replied that in the pume tale
an envious fairy, not invited to:the christening
feast, brought a gift thut neutralized  all the
i others. " He thought Miss Tresham would' be

i
1
§

per{uction it only among her many charms aud

graces sha possessed n very’ common nnd some-
tinies troublesome commodity called-—a heart.

A glance, sudden amd swift as the gleam of
Blue steed, darted from Eve's lovely eyes, but
she answered quietly.

“Vary fattering in Mr. e Witt and very
chivalrous in my cousin to listen to a discussion
of my vharacter in-a club-room by a party of
gentlemen,”’

“I mentioned no names, said Arthur quickly
while the tush that crimsoned his cheek show-
ad that Eve's shaft had struck bhome.

©No, but T conld readily guess my assailant,
As for his opinion 1 shall say nothing, except
that people are very apt to fiud me what they
think me.  Mr. Da Witt is certainly right from
his point of view, 1 have no heart—for him."

They had been drifting wdly down the river
as they talked, and the boat now tonched tha
little pier.  Rex helped Eve ashore, holding the
slender ungloved fingers in a close, lingering
clasp, then drew the small hand through his
arm and walked on to the edge of the pine wood,
where they stoppod to wait for Arthur,

The moou, pouring its tload of silvery light
on wharf and river, made the shadow of the
trees only the more dense. The spicy odor of
the pine nwudles floated to them on the soft
night breeze, amd the only sonnd that reached
theit ecars was the lapping of the tiny waves
Rex fancied Eve must hear the loud quick
throbbing of his heart. A wild, waud impulse
to press his lips to the sweet, proud face so near
his own seized upon him, but he coutrolled it
Almost against hix will, as it forced from him
by a stronger power, the words, so low and
Liusky that he could zearcely recognize his own
voice, were utterad - May men really hope to
find you what the think vou, no ruatter iute
what a heaven of happinvas those thoughts may
soar 17

He almost held his hreath for ker answer,
Was it faney or did the little fiand really. press
his arm{ A mement’s pause.  Arthur's ap-
proaching feotsteyss il upon their vars and Eve
murmured hureiedly,

“ Atleast faith will go far to keep them on
the wav.”

The next evening foumd the little panty
widely separated, Eve on her way to Newport,
Bex in his studio in New York and Van Bruut
making preparations o join some driendy for a
month's shooting o the Mdirondacks. M.
Treshaw had given the yvouny artist a cordial
iuvitation to repeat his visif, an invitation
wanaly seconied by Eve's blue eyes, and Hex
had promised to spenil a few more days at
Hawksnest, if he carriuad cut his intention of
taking a sketehing tour aleng the Hudsoun.

Van Hront's absence from the city was pro-
louged from week to week. After the stay in
the Adirondacks, friends peranaded him to ge
fo Saratoga, then a trip to the White Motntains
was planued, and the fast days of September
fonnd him in Newport. He hud heard from Rex
less frequently than usual, and the tone of the
letiers was vaniable, some wnitlen in the gavest
spirits, vthers betraying the utmost depression ;
but Arthur, who knew that he was working
steadily at his Loreled, attributed these changes
to the varistions natural fo his friend's cha.
racter. At each change of plan in ki summer
tour, invelving longer absence from New Yeork,
he had nrged Bex to join hiw, but in vain. The
reply was invariably that he could nnt spare

{ the time; he must diuish his pictare, which

ke hoped would bring hine both fame and {or-
tane,  “P'm getting as woney.doving as any
obd miser,” he once winte, *perhaps you can
eness why"  Arthur puzzlel over the sntence
seversl hours without Rnding any clue to the
meaning, and the exeltment of a game of polo
at last drove tt from his thonghia,

On the last night in September, an he aat
watching the waves roll in, silver-crested by the
tnoon-teams, two letters were brought him, one
addressed in Bex's well known hand, the other
bearing Mrs. Tresham's irregular, somewhat
illegitle charactem.

Arthur tore oprn his friend’s envelope firyt,
* Congramlste we, " he wrote ; “ my picturs is

fimshed.  All who have seen it pronounce it a
suecess.  And since your practical mind, old

feilow, will judge by its market valoe, let me
tell you that 1 sold it yesterday for the modest
sum of fifty thousand dollars tu a rich Califor-
nian, named MeMichael, with the provisa that
it was not to be delivered until after the exibi.
tion,  Don't thiuk [ asked sach a suw : he
offercdd it at once, and De Witt, wha brought
him to the studio, whispered ni to take it, he
was one of the men who counted his income at
o much per minut: and conll atfond to gratily
his whims.,  Would you believe it 1 He wag so
anxiouy to secure the painting, that mistakin
iy pause of amazement for hesitation, he added
that if fifty thouxand were not enough he wonld
give sixty, have the picture he must.  OFf coupse
I accepted the first offer with thauks, though |
confews my - conseience reproached me a little,
But, oh, ‘Arthur, you dou't know what that
auccess mean to me. 1 have a presentiment
that my fate is bound up with it. - Never eap |
deseribe what | felt when | saw Miss Tresham
standing in’ the moonlight ‘en that chiff, the
\;;zry;:mhodimfsut lof my lotelsl. 1 shall go to
awkanest immediately to tell her «
Janwkanest fm: | y ! of my good
A strange uncomfortable foreboding of coming
evil ran through Arthor's mind, "Why shonld
Rex go to Hawkunest to tell £ve of his good
fortune 1 Surely he knew for what reason . Mr,
MecMlichael: had - bought the picture at the
fubulous price. . And yet if so, 'w hy did ke make

no illusion to it Wan it possibla

e L

2 that )
forgotmn the name of Kve's future 1.&&3,‘3“,

Evidently---and cortainly he coul

bettar proof of the fu\ly‘o)f' the fear thlnt l}l.';ffw'.'f’
denly sl;mnu;np'whila reading  the letter, l'
feared that Rex might have been cherighiy, "
secres love for Eve, a love whaose su(“,“qg i
failure he had in some suporstitiony foli;v o or
nected with the piotura, o

He hastily glanced over the fow reainiy,
lines, folded the sheet and apened his uuml‘h
lett:r. Ceeal s

Mrx, ‘Ceesham, in a somewhat hurried
herent fashion informed him thm,ni(\lv'in;;m:,(;
some business requiring Mr, MeMichael's pre-
sance in Eorope, the wedding would take !,]m{“
early in Uctober, a month sooner that they bl
expected.  ** Fve, dear ehild,” she wroty, ¢,
most unwilling to consent to the change, ] hmi
no idea she felt the thought of leaving we
much, und would only agree on condition llh.al’
the grand display in New York should bw given
up. They ureto be married very quietly
l}uwksnesl the night before the steanier mi};’
uo one prescot exce}w near velatives, Ba 3.,',:‘
to come on at once, for as Fve has neither fatker
nor brother, you must give her away, and 1h,
wedding may take place immediately. W, ate
waiting for Mr. MeMichael to hear from
before fixing the Jday.”

Arthur glaneced at bis wateh ; there way st
time to catch the xteamer for New York, 3,,‘{
the next morning found him rolling np Broad.
way. Scarcely giving himself time to Vreakfag
he hurried to Rex's atadio, where he recoived 4
most joyous welcome.,  Kex was in the givest
happiest spirits. Atter the fint cager intvr\-hi\,,.‘:;
of squestions, Arthur asked to sen the famogs
pictire, sud Bex, approaching an ease] provdiy

Pariy

threw back the curtaio fung over it and ga:‘n;;i
expectantly at his friend.

“Magnificent I exclaimed Arthnr,
gratulate you with all my heart,”

The pictare was indeed a beavtifal one. T,
l:\mlsc:c;n‘, as Fex had waid, was painted from x
skateh he had taken during their rowing excur.
sivn up the Rhine. Lofty frowning olitls ro.e i,
the foreground on elther sile of the viver. iy
the right, bathed in & ood of weonliygie ston]
the Lorelei, her gollen hair floating over her
shoulders as she bent over the rockv vene
gazing into the depths below. . Free 'frr»'!nw};’l
face, but idealized, rendered more beaititul thay
ever by n tender, loving look in the rvee, iy
softened their sparkling brightniss, Far elow
dimly visibie in a shadow, a boat drified <owy.
ward toward & jagged rock, round which the rip.
sing waves of the river, touched hore awd ther
{vy the moon.rays, broke in foam. | sing
vecupant, 8 handseme youn? knight, teekive of
his impending Jdoom, steod erect i the frail
skifl, his army outstretehed towand the lur
above.  Tha face, with its expression it arid
love and longing, instantly recalled w Anthur
memory Rex’s look, when glanciug over his
shoulder at his sadden exclamation, be vaw
gazing at Eve's gracelal figure, A thrillafy
stung hitn aharply. What if bis vague suspeion
were correet, and lave had lent the voung antits
brusk this vuwonted skill,

Still pondering on this thought, be tepan 1
stammer a few wonde of vongratulaten, w
Hex suddenly flung his arm over his aho
exclaiming

Al Arthnr, you ean never guess what the
piciure v o me.  After our visit to Hawk
I vowed that it should be an omen of my &
If suecessful, T would speak : i0noy, my heyg
should die with me. That's why 1 resisied
your templing invitalions, avd stuce to brod
and palette throughont the summer, esom
three short days spent at Hawksnest, Now tha
I have proved what 1 can do, it won't secm quite
so presumptuous in Mrs. Tresham’s eves o 1
venture to ask her for her daughter, O friend,
you have been like a brother to me, woi't you
wish me luek in my suit? What a begly,
happy look the frank face wore | Vap firuut
turned sick at heart.

CTell me,” b said inoa low, husky tone, b
Fover given you reason o sip pose . ‘.

“That 1 aball bave any chanece with lect”
tex interrupted. “* Yes it makes me scem Bihe
a canceited donkey to say so, but she knew the
guil that separates a struggling youuy artist
from & wealthy heiress, and Jike the true, noble-
hearted girl she is, gave me a little help to
crosg it."”

“ 8L is no heiress, Kex! rephod Arthar
quickly. ** Mrs. Tresham has just encungh to
keep np appearnnces, and is miost anxious Ker
should wake a wealthy marringe,  The girl hax
heen trained for that ohject from babyhoal”

“Put | can show Mrs. Tresham now, that |
can give Kve avery com{rrt; if she hepydfe-®

Arthur Inid hia handa an Rex's shoulders and
said gravely 1 “ Dear ol fellow, I have kuown
Eve Treshmn from her earliest ehildbood, and
I warm you not to trast : .

lex Hushed hotly ; a hasty anwwer was on bis
lips, but a kioek at the studio dear interrupted
it, and theee young men entered,  Harliy were
the first greeting over, when ane of them ex
claimed :

“Ak, Van Brunt,” what's thisx jumor that
your cousin is to be married to- Mr. MeMichael
to-morrow 1 Auy truth iv the story ! 1 only
heard it on my way hero,” ‘ .

Arthur could have cursed himself for his
hesitation; but the die was cast. - There wax uo
time for preparation, the news he had tried to
break gontly to Rex must fall like o thunder- -
bolt, but the greatest mercy now was to «leal the
blow as quickly ax possible, so without daring

*e 1 Carty-

to glance at his friend, he suswered hastily.




