THE HEARTHSTONE.

branches, reinind me of my baby'ssweet tones ;
and  yellow leaf that dropped onee upon my
forehead made me start—1I thonght it was her
wentle toueh 3 even the birds are happy in the
«xereise of all their gentle, loving nature. I only

aanert desolate, T have told you more than 1
meant to, but now more than my heart often
campels me tothink,”

OF cowrse, 1 el o rlght to tell Ruymond all
1mis s but I did say to m one duy, * You are
lowking worn.  Why don't you spewd one of
these glorlons Oepober days In the country ¥ Run
down with my love to Aurelin, and an fnvitation
to come back al spend the winter with me.”

o I go,” he sabl. ¢ It will be the best me-
dhsine for me.

When he eame bacek, his countenance was
roelinnt with Joy.

W Are you well pald for going 2 1 askod him,

s Amply,  She would give me no promise,
bat I left oo rieg upon her iinger. Ab! sheisa
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When the spring caine again, I went down to
Aurelin’s wedding.  She s & happy wife and
mothernow 3 the tlgat of her home; the every-
duy  blessing and spiration of » cirele of
warm arnd trae friends,

« Abh P shesald to me, the other day, 4 nu-
tire plans wisely amd welle Two are stronger
for Hfe"s duties than one, mecter for life’s plea-
sures. And for that diseipline, which all suals
need, in fevlerness, and  thonghtfulness, and
charlty, there is nothing like a happy marrlage,
with its year-by-year growth of expertence in
love.,”

Mrs. Jluroll Mountjoy cuts Rayntond and his
wife. Sheliveson her lonely, selflsh, intriguing
lite, in the midst of her splendour, bearing a bit-
ter, rostless, and eraving heart. . Who, then,
s lors, would wish to be a serpent
jur the sake of shining in glittering seales 2

SISTERS AND LOVERS.
DEUTSCHES STILL-LEBEN.

> Cra-la-int
Der Doctor deor ist da.’

How merrvily sounded the voice of my sister
Jalki, ss thus singing she danead into the room.,

« Now, Fraulein Vanda, there he is. 1 have
~ent tor hiny, and 1 am very il indeed—dying !
Ah, me! I have—what ache ? Make haste! 1
hear him on the stadrs, What nche, I say?

i, there ! the pain in my chest, my heart, my
arm.  Ab, me! Tam fainting”

Bright sister Juln threw herself into the
sey ald put on o miserable face, just ax
sentlemen entervd the room,

& Doetory doeton! { am so very bad—quite

exhausted, It 1s 1 who hitve sent for you.  Ah,
me!”
But as Julln rdsed  hoer molst downeast eyes

whe saw beture her our house doctor, and—a tine
tadl oftleer, in tall reglmentals,

She sprang up, [ dldn't send for o military
purse into the bargain, Doctor Bery, Why In
the world do you Intrerlunee soldiers into a siek
Lidy’s chamber 2"

« Very sick, Fraulein Jnlln 2 said the doctor,
laughing.

o Dying!
a name.”

w And a big one.  Allow me, young ladles. I
beg to introduce to you my uncle, Major Schnell,

a brave soldier, of the soldler’s line; can go
back to the Seven, the Thirty, and any years'
war—to the squasbbles of all the German Em-
purors—aye, to the Crusades,  Ladies, Major
Sehinell belougs to a line of fighters for glory
and love; only the latter my worthy uncle has
not yet tried, for hie is still unmarried. Have I
not introduced him well 2

The mujor stoad efore ug, blushing and con-
fugad. 1 did not know why, but looking at him
turned me gid-ly. Surely I knew nothing of
him that his should nflect me, but it digd,
honest and gomd as 1t was,

o Praulein Vanda, how are gou this morning,
~ince the supposed patient appears (o have re-
covered herself?”  So sald Dr. Berg, as he
came gentiy up to me, looking deep into my
eyes, and as Julia niil the mujor were in hila—
rious conversation, adding sortly, « No mossage
for me, Vanda, when Julin sent ?”

o Why, doctor, did you want a message 7
would you not come without it ?”

« Vanda, you are always severe ; no smile for
me? Come, will you go into the grounds, say
to the lake 7 1 want to say something to you.
The two will follow us.”

Wo went. From the eastle steps such a benu-
tiful scene Iay hefare us. At the back rose the
Jdusky mountains, not high enough to look for-
midable, but peutly sloping down tawards the
lake, that spread at our right away into the
tree-clivd Billy distauce.  On the mountaln top,
at the opposite shiore, the tall, gnunt ruins of
ancient times, over whieh the morning sun
threw a golden shifting light: hefore us the rond
planted with cherry trees, amd to our left the
fields, with the young waving corn; the birds
every now and then winging up from the green
bindes, the hares rustiing thromgh them, and
the grasshoppers chirping sweetly thelr happy
early summer song.  We lived in Saxon Swit.
zerland, as it i enlled 5 beautiful was the situa-
tion of our estate, kindly the people that dwelt
around it, and life seemed to smlle on us girls,
motherless though we were.

Dr. Berg und I went on, tarning to the right
towards the thick fullage of the lake scenery.

« Now, Vanda, scrious again

s 1 shiall be serlous if you cull me so.”

« But why not he merry ? It maketh my
heart gl to see you sinlle, for I never hear you
1augh like Julia.”

« No, I could not.  Remmember, doctor, she Is
goventeen, and T am twenty-three.”

« And, pray, shonld we not laugh at twenty-
three? I nm twenty-four.”

« A man at twenty-four is as young as & girl
at seventeen.”

« ] don't think so,”! said the doctor, with o
peculiar aceent.  Somechow 1did not llke the
remark ; it stung me. 1 began to hang behind
a lttle, for Dr. Berg, to whom 1 was secretly
betrothed, had all at once forgotien what he
mennt to say so particularly.  We dawdled
along In sllence.  The others came up, Julia ru-
diant with joy and happlness at being, I sup-
pose, in existence; the major tired almost with
Inughing at her sallles. He was carrylng his
arms full of all sorts of trophtes they had gath-
ered on the way. Suddenly I found myself by
the mnjor's side, and saw Julia in front of me
with Dr. Berg, talking briskly, looking at him
archiy now and then, he bendlng down to her in
return. I did not like it, why I knew not, and
my eyes gol u little, Just a litle, molst,

« Tall me something about that ruin, Frau-
lein.” said » sonorous volee noxt to me. T had
forgotten the major.

« Oh, there s anjold, old story clinging to it,
about modimval times and the Saxon wars; but
the castle Is said to have come to rain for &
lady's sake."”

« Renlly ?*

« She Jilted her lover; heJoined the freeboot-
ers, and then she sat weeping on the top, duy
after day, lastly custing lerself into the lake
and leaving o curse on the alls. No one ever
cared to live there, and the place crumbled to

But surely the military nurse has

We talked on, gravely, about thae beauty of
the scenery, the many historicnl memories of
the nefghbourhood, and finnlly a little about our-
selves. Every now and then my eyes wandered
to the two Lefore us, Suddenly I saw them no
more; they bl disappenred in the road round
thie mountnin. I turned ngain giddy, nnd lennt
agalnst a tree. Below me was the still blue
lake, the eye of the enrth, as Heine called 1,
speaking so softly Lo my anxious heari,
Anxious, I knew not. why, for was Dr, Berg not
my own cholee, nnd hud he not always been the
same considerate man, the snme pleasing
friend?  Did my sonl ask for more? When he
meant to be passtonate I had draswn baek, as if
I feared 1t was not renl—it would not last.
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« Oh, no,” I gasped.

« But you look 111: you are pale, what is it ?”
I just rememberad thut a strong arm set me
down on the grass under the tree, that o quick
step ran atud brought me water from the lake in
a soldler's eap, amld thata brouad man's hand wet-
ted my cold temples with it. I revived; «Thank
you,” 1 sald fulutly, nud looking up, Ifonnd two
such honest bite eyes fixed upon my face, that
I colourcd and turned away.

Steps were approaching the two evidently
missed us, and were coming baelk.

« What 1s It, Vanda ? quick, tell me;” said
Dr, Borg, ns he bent solieitonsly over me.

o Nothing, thank yon,” I answered, eoldly,

0 Sister dierllng, are you il1? How pale yon
look ! Julke added, her face tinshing erimson,
her eyes swimming with some superabundant
feeling of happliness,

¢ N, thank you, I am quite woell;” and, gididy
as 1 was, I managed to rise, and, tnking the
majorts proflered arm, walkel bomewarnd, the
two silently following us.

L) L ] L] L ] * L) L]

We were alone again, Jullis and I: the gen-
tlemen had taken a tight laneh. and Dr, Berg
amd I hand parted, not as hetrothed, but as meroe
pequatntanees, I kKnew I was jealous, and jea.
lous of my sister Julia.  Julla L dreaming
away tha afternoon, till she started off and ran
by herself back the same way we had gone In
the morning. It wus quite dusk when she re-
turned, The néxt flny bronght us some letters—
one from our father, telling as that he would
come on the morrow, and bring with him our
young brother from the Milltary Academy, the
other addressed to me by the major. I givemy
letter ns 1 bhoul [t e—

ADORED FRAUVLEIN,—I am n plain man and
soldier; you must, therefore, forgive many
words. I have never felt myself in love before,
but 1 am in love, bachelor of forty as I am, with
your sensible, kKind face. Will you hitve me ?
I will watch day and night for your smallest
wish; I will bend my soul to yours; I will
chase care from your angelic countenance; and
I will kiss your sweet, soft hands daily, hourly,
to show you I am your devoted, constant lover.
Pray, consent to be mine, and I witl hurry home
to prepare, atd come back for you in a month,
« Your humble servant,

“AUGUSTUS SCIINELL,
s Major in the Hussars.”

I was very angry; it secemed trencherous to
me that Dr. Berg should not even by w word
have mentioned his position towards me. We
had been hetrothed for a few months; Jualla
hd not been nt home then, but had returned
during the last few weeks, ahd ever since, mat.
ters had not gone smoothly between the doctor
and mysell. But this effer of the uncle, while
my heart I Know well, was sofely givon to tho
nephew, vexed me exceedingly. Red andangry
an I seldom was, I held the letter in my hand,
when we heird frome ane drive ap; it was Dr.
Berg himself. The moment he entered, T at-
tacked him : « Do I owe thisx to you, Dr. Berg ?
Could you not have avoided it?”

e read the letter.  Paor unele !’ he said,
« e deserves o better fate than he will get, 1°11
send the letter back, Vanda. Don’t be ofteuded §
an honest man's protlered love need give no of-
fence.”

Bul] was not pueitied, and flounced oul of the
room. Well bredd as I was, 1 conld have boxed
the doctor's ears; since I coulid not do that, I
went to my room, and had a good ery.

I would not see the doctor wgain, thoush he
apparently remained some hoturs to scee me.
Julin kept him company. I almost began to
hate my sister.  What right had she to speak
to my betrothed? What rvight?  DPerhaps o
slster's, whiapered consclence. Fudwe anil non-

sense! I knew no sisterly love dietated her
solieitude.
L] * - . . L] v

My father cnnie with my brother; there was
high glee between Juliz and him,

« Iow beautital you are getting, Julin; really
you will be the belle in Dresden uext winter.
You, Vandg, look pale and elderly. What grieves
you? Don’t you get mopish. Let's be ofl Julia

tnke your hat, und come ulong to the ruin.”

I looked after them—elderly, indeed, I uppear-

ed. 1 bated both my brother and my sister.

My futher noticed my depression of spirits, and

asked me theecause. 1 had no cause to give,

and grew sutky. I spoke little; the evil spirit

of jealousy was gnawing and gnawing at my

heart. Dr. Bergcame not for a couple of days—

he who had ever bheen so attentive, who never

missed n day in presenting me with somr. slgn

of his atlection—tlowers, musle, new books, or-

naments, or something else—he nelther ealled

nor wrote, and I was getting uneasy, for my

nature was true and faithful; no frivolous pur-

sults had been mine, and with all the strength

of an earnest splrit I elung to the doctor. Would

he give me up?  Had he forgotten hls vow ?

Was I reully gotting elderly ?—oh ! horrid

thought! Had he begun to love Julin?

I st at the windotv that overlooked the lnke,

the tears falling fust into my lap. It scemedso
dark in the world without that cheery volce of
Ior. Berg asking o IFraulein Vanda, wie geht's
heute?” It was nota lover's question, but wo
had always understood Its <eeper meaning.

Whilst I snt 8o T heard my brother run up into
my room.

« You are crying, Vanda. Ob, do come with
me; I'll show you something that will make
you die laughing. I shan’t say what. Now do
come.”

He dragged mo with him, without bonnet or
shawl, along the path to the mountnins, round
the base, up towards the ruin.

« Make huste, we might miss it; it issuch a
surprise, and such & bit of fan.”

S0 we rather ran up than walked tho steep
windlng rouad, Lill we came into the thicker
wood, and got close to the ruin, 1 thought I
heard voices. ¢ Fush! Vanda, or we shall dis-
turb them.” Now 1l did hear volees. Good
heuavens! it was the Doctor and Jult: Ialmost
lay down fint on the ground, regardloss of my
pretty muslin dress. 1 held my breath; through
the folinge I could see themn, e bad his arm
round her walst; he pleaded impassionately
for tis greut love, which, try as he would, he
conld not subdue.  He sald that I should know
all; that I had & noble nature, that I would for-
glveand consent to the change, and that Julin
would than honestly berome his. s pleaded
and arged, till Jutly, half o wayward chiid still,
luld her head on his shoulder, and cried.  This
was too much for him. Ho took her into
his wrms; he held her there in a close embraco ;
he showered kisses on her! I could bear no

bit of an? Come away now,” and half dragged
me offy for my limbs tottered under me.

“ Are you sorry for them, Vandn?' said
George; ¢ don't you think pape will cousent ?”

But speech was beyond me; 1 moved my iips
without producing n sound.

# Can't bie Jealous, Vandi; you know you are
tao old-looking for him ¢ DId you want him?"”
George did pot know we had been betrothed.

1 nuswered not 3 I maunged to get homne, aid
went shivering to my own room, where I meant
tothink; think—oh, think—I eoulil not think,
Only one thing appenred necessury; to be the
first in entting the knot that tied us.  So, shuka
ing as I with ngue, I wrote the following
lines :—

« DeAr Docror BrrG,—I hive consldered our
relative position, and 1 wish to snnul our be-
trothal; my father, who, with my sister, alone
knows it, will consent, The few tokens you
wave me you might think e rade to return, so
I will keep thom in remembrance.

“ Yours traly,
@ VANDASY

This note I sent o' by messenzer ta the doe-
tor’s bouse in tho next town, and then I lald my
weary head on my pillow, unuble to harbour
even an ldea.

Nasle closed ing my mind was still ln a stute
of aberration; when a soft. footstep approached
my bed, and my sister's voice snld:

s Vanla——1lo, Vateda, tell me—dbl you knowy
anything ?  [Ex has just ridden here favionsty
his horse Is steaming with beat.  Vamediy, he has
haul your letter s do you .mean it—do you give
him np ?”

Tha - rael

wirl—her words gave me courng:-,

«Yex, Jultn; I never could be happy with
him.”

o May I, sister?  Ifyou do not lovejhim, mny
I

“If you like, Julln.”

4 Oh, Vanuda, thank you—thank you ; I shall
run and tell him.  We love each other so dear.
{y, but we were afiald of you; we were afradd
you misght be attachad to him, ns you were be-
trothed, and you might feel it. O, T had not
tha courige to refuse his love; Vaiuda, sister,
pardon i poor waywavd girl. I playoed at fiest
with him, like n ehild, till little by lHitle there
crept into mmy heart Lhe great, big, enormous
love : nml when he sald all those wild things to
me—thiat I haed, with my ehildish ways, drawn
him into the meshes, that he adored me like o
goddess—then I could not suy ¢ Nuy.” Vanda,
o say you forgive me.”

I murmured something, and begged to be left
atlone ; away she flew, to tell the doctor of my
forgiveness

3 L] e . . L]

I constrained my feelings ; 1 hid my sorrow;
I even luoked upon their happiness, Stil, every
dit) came some token of the doctor's reantd fore
me ; bat Jualia was surronnded with cave, cov-
cred with presents, deitled, Heted into the clouds,
My father shonk his head, looked at me, kisse
me tenderly, and whlsperad, © It Is bost s

Vanda ; you were not young cnougin” \What
Liad youth todo with my feelings?  Sometimes

1 could have run to the doetor, and begged him
on my knees to give me back even his mode-
rate aftection, and to let me show him my
great, deep love — alove grent enough to re-
nounee him—when I found another wontld make
him happler. Then T opened my eyes. Oh,
hal T allowed his passionate nature rfree play—
hud I Deen less red — perhaps he wonld
hnve Invel ine mer At that momeunt, Jnlia's
clegant form and radiant fiee appeared opposite
to me :

“#Tral—Ila—la !
Der doctor der Ist da—"

she sung, as she rn downstulrs to receive him.
I never could do that ; T had waited quietly, in
the old days, till he came up, she ran (o meet
him with her glowing nature,

The doctor hud never pressed our marringe,
but he pressed theirs; my father objected, on
account of Julin’s axe, the doctor'was obstinate,
Three months, and no more, would he wait 3
she must be his entdrely, or he might lose
her.

1 helped to prepare all the handsome trons-
seal, for my father wias well off, and our fiunily
was of good standime. I was even bridesmnid
with my cousins and the doctor's sister. I kissed
Julia as she went away after the ceremony ; 1
guve my trembling hand to her husband, who
lonked at me honestly, with quivering lips, and
Kissed my hand respectfully.

«Vanda,” he said, 1 eould
you happy.
wr would not
my duty.

«Ifuther dear,” 1 said to him that evening,
syoun will allow metoleave you now ? 1 could
not see them returned married. 7'aat I cannot
bear, so 1 xhall aeeept my asunt’s invitation,
aml go homao with my eousins,  Froestine, the
elttest, will stay and take carve of you,”

My father drew me to him. “ Vanda., why
didst thou not tell me 2 Didst thou care for
him "

I hid them, for thefiest time my fice on his
shoulder, and wept, wept, wept, for my lost Life
and lost happiness.

s« ]o0r child! I am Y sorry.”?  Ie pressed
me close to him, and sat by me, quite stilly, till
1 had wept enough., e dried my tears amd
stroked my hair. ¢ Go with them, Vauda § i
will be best. 1 should brenk my heart to soee
you grieve, and so would they,”

« Hush, father ! noone knows that but you.!

3 > [ ] [ ]

Wa came to the fortress town, where my ¢nu.
sins lived. A new life opened to me here. The
close regulited society of o whole corps of mar-
rled oftieers’ fumilies recelved me, aud the cter-
nal ronnd of visits and small socinl entertaln-
ments wounld not allow me to think., The very
tirst week wo went to an oftleers' ball. I objeeled
1o go, s I kuew I was becoming almost pain,
50 little animution was in nuy face; but they
would not haar of it.  We enterad the brilljant.-
ly-11t rooms, we sat down. 1 looked round, and
opposite to mestood MajorSchnell. I could not
help it—I bowed and smiled, e started, look.
ed, and was by my side innn Instant.  Ah, that
was love I could see 5 the tall, mauly form wns
leaning towards me with such empressement as
the doctor never had shown, My vanity was
tlattered, I felt my colour rise, I folt my tongue
loosen. I stood up, and we duanced thefirst
wgalop.’  The major was un excellont dancer,
and L heard peoplo say, * How handsome n
couple ! IHow well they sult euch othier " for
I was tall and slim too,

Dear major, to have seen him, who wonld
haveydenied him the pleasure ofa few smiles and
kindly words ? IIv looked al me earnestly nfter
the danee @ Frauleln Vanda, you were very
cruel once 5 you thought mo abrapt. 1 heard
from Borg ; but he did not suy you refused
mc.)l

+ Did the doctor not tell you that”—.

s What o7

s« Oh nothlng ; it does not matter ;" for I
found that the doctor had not told his unele we
had been betrothed at the thno of his first pro-
posal. .

We danced again and again, till peoplo whis-
pered and smiled, and we had to leave ofl'; but
the major posltively snid that g would not al-
low mo to dance with anyone else, Whon clonks

not have made
I wanted that atleetion you could
give me.” And then I had done

s Fraulein Vanda, £ must seo you myself to-
morrow morning.” I looked at him and nodded.

At home that night I had Lobeiar all the teaz-
ing of my cousing, ¢ Really, Vanda, you are
changed ; never knew you cowdd dance lke
that ; never thought you hult s handsome as
younre.  Why, you made quita a sensation,
You are reaily much youager looking at nisht,
What glorlous hadr you have® got, and such a
swoees suille,  Why, you luwve turned our good
dear Major Schnell’s head, and no wonder
cither.”

1 slept soundly that night ; it was so dellght—
{11l to know someonc cared for you, after all that.
miserable, lonely time someone who would show
you real interest 3 further Iidreamt not yet—Dbut
there was no resting on won laurels with the
maujor. Ie enne the next morning. Ile asked,
he pleaded, he implored; he told me he had
loved nie devotedly from the tirst moment he
suw me ; he snld 1 was getting more beantiful,
I was his star, he conld luok up tome; and I
dare not refuse bim, or put him oft'again,

I know I never nnswered, for thit dewt love
would still come up; but whether { sakl any-
thing or not, I tound myself in strong nrs,
showers of kisses on wmy face, my hair and
a ring on my tinger.
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Then that word touched me. 1 Ldd my hand
o his arms 3 I Iooked stralght ot him, <« Will
you be fatthfal 27

se \anda, child, I eoubl not be otherwise, |
have never professed love before,”

To him I was a child, for bim I was not el-
derly looking, L ginnced up into the utass, Well,
1 looked another being, and, biding my face, 1
sadd, “Yes"

It was o stormy time, for the major would
At leavo me, My Caher eonsented at once. My
Lrousscitt wis prepated 3 T went home, the ma-
Jor followed, and in o few weeks we were mur-
riedd; but notat home. A stillsmadl voice sald,
“ Keep away, for the major's sake Somy
aunt gave us the wedding, amd we started on o
longs tour.

When a good man loves his new wite, he is
evidently inelined to spoil toer, and the mujor did
fils best to do it. Ile was moderately rich, but
Criesus conld not have been  nore generous,
o Ihis Viawla, kie wile, kis own,” 1 heanl it all
day, and for very thankrulness 1 et to earess
him and be gratetul that he had not allowed
Guoil's love to die in my heart, and left monldo.t,
lone woman all the days of my life.  Only such
strong aftvetion as his—an afeetion that would
not he denfed—could hive saved me.

We saw Italy from north to south, ad re.
turned home in & twelve-month, going stradaht
to my fathers’ estate. 1 heard that Julia held
her first-born in her arms, and that the doctor
wits wild with joy.- The morning after our ar.
rival I rode over with the major to the doctor’s
house., I entered softly my sist room 3 she
had just dozed, nnd looked up so fresh and love.
1y from her white plllow in her easy chidr. When

she saw me, and glanced then at her babe, her
fuce was dyed erimson,
¢ Vinda, dearest sister, you lhave come at

fast 1 ller small, protty haml was extended
to me. ¢ Why, how ebanged you are, Vianda  you
look as youny aszain.'’

My vanity was soothied 3 my heart was satis.
fiec. I need not be jealous, tor I was happy
ton,

s6 Julia, it is best ns it is” T Kissed her ten-
derly, sisterly; and then I took the babe and
held it up to e, as if I too could love it, though
It was thetrs,

The doctor had entered unperceived ; helook.
ed at the scene, came up to me, took me and
the child in his arms, and kissed me there
stiraight before bis wife, I thought he had never
kissed me so warmly as his betrothed,

s God bless you, Vaudi ; you have brighten.
ad the only black spot {n our Iife. God bless
you, sister !”

a AMay 27 The major put in his fiiee. «Oh”
he sadd, and came nearer; ¢ kissing my wife.
Doctor, I am jenlous—very Jendous, I altow kis-
sing to noone.”

The doctor looked at us both; he smiled.
1e went with his uncle into the window cm-—
brasure, aud whispered @ fow words to him, The
muajor twrned to me @ < Vanda, you should have
told me that; I thought 1 was the first.  PPoor
fool " he added, bitlerly 5 ¢ns il such o woman
had tnken me for the first.”

I went up to him and looked at him : ¢ Au-
gustis, do you love me ?”

«I could not otherwi
my nature.'’

s Your love saved me—saved us all s and your

love has made me a thousand times happier
than [ could ever have been had I followed the
dictates of my own stubborn heart.” 1 was
not given o long speeches, so I put my hands
up to him, took his beardad fuce into them, and
looked the downright, wifely, bappy, satistied
toolt Intn his honest bine eyes, It wits enomgh,
D understaid,” e sald ; # I won yon for me
and for yourself,
Those two at the other end had forgotten usy
they were deeply intent on thelr child's beauty.
We contempliuted them, the doctor looked at
me, serutinised me I thought, til I blushed ;
then he cime over to the major and whispered
something about another (irst-born to be pre-
pared for — some tine henee 3 and the major,
who had as yet known nothing, for he was
blind in his love, took me right up in his arms,
amd erled ¢ Hurral 17

o Tral—la—Ila!
Der doctorder ist da—"
Jolned my sister, fintly and jJoyously.
Deark Blue.

5 It has growa into

NON-PUNCTUALITY OF THE FAIR SEX.

No lady Is ever punciualj no lady ever yet
Jud there motest idei of the storation of five ml-
nutes, or an hour, or any other longer or shorier
spuee of time. Indeed, the supreme indiflirence
of women Ina matter which men are tanght to
regard as of vitad importanee, at.once stumps the
superior sex ns above and beyoml thu control of
mere conventional rules. Men's nctions ure
governed by thne ; it is the most impartant cle-
ment which enters into business ealeulntions.
The wild rush of the locomotive 1s governed nnd
its safety assured by attention to time. Time for
the male animal denotes the position of a ship
upon the ocenn, or it tells the traveller his path
in the trackless desert.  Bat o woman isalways
ahove the valgar nids which are found indispen-
sible by the mere anfinal man. Thine never
enters into her caleulations, or occuples a sln-
glo moment of her thoughts., She is always
Inte when she keeps an appointinent ; she de-
votes precious hours to dressing, and will any
day lose n train for the sake of putting on her
gloves. The odd thing is that she never thinks
of the trritation which she causos by her disre-
gard for the rules of punctunlity. A gentleman
who grumbles beenuse he has had to walt an
hour while the falr object of his alfectlons Is put-
ting on her bonnet Is ¢ a brute.” ‘Fhine Indeed
passes with wonderful quickness while the fair
one Is displaying her ribbons betore the glass,
or trylng the efliets of colour or the grace of fold
of some new addition to her wardrobe. Weare
qulte willing to allow that the fault of non-pune-
tuality, ir it be indeed & fuull, is onc of & very
venial character. The aberrattons of the fe-

spheres, admit of some approach to calenlation;
and although the most experienced observer
may sometimes full to tell what portion of her
orbit o lady mny occupy at any given hour of
the dny, he may make u pretty accurate guess
somelines by the aid of the useful rule of con-
trarles,  An allowanes of an hour or two to ad-
mit of the tir cornet coming to her right place
in the soclal tirmament In the evening will
ustally be o sutlicient margin, provided she has
ot particular reasons for Lelng very mueh bo-
hind,  You may ulways prediet with absoluto
certainty shnt she will be quite ready to go to
the theatre whien the play is half over, and that
you will blunder with her into the coneert-room
Jusit in time to disenncert or annoy the finest s0-
pritho on the platform, I the reader has ever
had the pleasure of going shopping with hig
wife or sweetheart, he will understand what we
maean,  You are always dressed and ready n few
minutes atter the fatal expedition bhas been ar—
I'flllgc(l, amld you stroll about the room, killing
time as best you may, uatil the lndy appears,
It §s nseless to read, for she has promised to be

ready in a moment; you will not write that
note which ought to have been despatehed to
Jones by last night's post, there would not be
time to serawl half a dozen lines. You kick
your heels, and swiug your umbrella, until the
Grdal trathe breaks upon you that you hnve sn-
eriticel the st portion of nn hour.  When the
fuir one appenrs she nlways has to put her gloves
on iu the lobhby while you staml with the door
halt open fnyour luoed, and ifyou gromble about
delay, she protests that she has not been five
mintties over her tollette. The best part of the
moriing is gone before you step out. of doors §
but the worst portion of the Lusitess Is to
contes You sit in agooies in the draper’s shop
while your compaulon, appirently in pursusnce
of some profoundly wise prinetple, 1s glving the
ussistant all the trouble she can. Silks and rib.
bons are tussed in pleturesque eontusten on the

counter, aml as the heap grows larger the falr
one Ids it proportioniately more diflieult to

make up her mind,  You expect every minute

that the unhapoy assistant will tose his patienee,

and bewin to tear hils hair from sheer vexation,

or thiat the proprictor wilt vote you both & nule

sunee, amd request. you to leave the shop. The

purchi when it s made, seems shamefully

isproportioned Lo the trouble which has been

), and you leave the establlshment with the

Hion that you have saeriticed a morning and

contributed 1o sour the temper of an aminble

draper's shopman, wml all for the sike of & rolt

of ribbon or & halt-dozen handkerchiefs, Per-

haps you have some business of your own to

I attend to, and you find yourself, at the appolut-

Ped time, a mile or two from the place. Your

compinion you find is terribly excited by the

variois bonnet-shops which you pass in your

witlk 5 you ure continually stopping, and aro

| compelled to utter x number of meaningless nd-

setives in praise of the gemns of fashion which

i are exhibited behind the plate-glass.  Yon, of
cotrse, are hopelessly lute for your own appoint.

, il thie delay has disarranged your bu-

for & whole day.  Lut no argament of

rYours e convinee your falr compnnfon that

time is of vast importance in mundane afthirs.

wnds people who are conslantly consult-

r witches as old fogles, and those ar-

rangements ot which depend upon punctuality

as relies of a barbarlsm which will wholly dis-

appear wheh she aud her slsters take the vut-

ar affairs of life into their own hands. Oddly

enough, the strong-minded slsterhood  display

quile as much contem pt for thmae as thelr weaker
amt charming rivals. A woman of bustness will

madke an engagement at eleven and keep it at
three.  She will procrustinate until the oppor—
tunity for concluding s transaetion has gone by;

and, wonder of wondets ! if she be as plain asn
Gorgon, she will talk for hours of the fashions,

amd of such ritles us the best style of trimming

for hier new dr As it 1s quito useless to ex-

pedt any reformation ou tha part of woman in
reference to punetunlity, we would recom mend

all newly-married men to adopt the seientific

methad, and study the diurnal aberrations of
thelr better halves, There is sometimes a me-
thod in madness, and law may be evolved out
of theapparently hopeless chios of the workings
af nature. The course of the domestle orbit
must first be studied, and the position and place
of the fuir one noted in every portion of her
daily puth. Isxceptional affairs, such as theatres,
dinners, balls, and kindred matters, requirespe-
cial study, but when the law has been evolved
out of the chaos, it muy be possible for the wise
spouse Lo indicate, at any hour of the day, the

probable place of the fair one.-—Civilian.

SIIINGLES AND SERMONS,

AMlunisterial remuneration in the carly days of
th great West wiis on the worldly basls of all
other matters.  Ax an illusteation, we give the
catse of Rev. Jueoh Pateh, years ago of Northern
Indimnmi, Nu purer, simpler-minded man than
he. wroughly edueated In Hierary and theo-
logical colleges imder New Eugland influences,
lie soun adapted himself to his new work of
alding in Christianizing the West.  After a fow
years' residence in the lnnd of prairie and forest
he began the building of ahouse for hlinself, His
way ol paying for shingles might be new to Mr.
cher, LUt was too trae with our plonecr
clergy. The good people near tho Hog Creek
school-house (i true name) having a shingle ma-
chine, and using Its products for their legal cur-
rency, and desiring tho services of Mr. P., con-
tracted with him to have him deliver them a
certnin number of sermons at the price of a
buneh (1V00) of shingles for a sermon. The
preaching and shingles were respectively fur-
nished o Lhe mutusl satistaction of the high
contraeting parties.  In completing the house
half & buneh extra was required. In delivering
his farewell sermon, after reluting the good that
hud Leon done, il spenking of thelr pleasant
relations as pustor and people, ho alluded to
their contract, and gave an account which
showad the balance of one half-buneh in thelr
fuvor unpaid for. ¢ And now, my dear brothers
and slsters,” snid he, “Iam not owlng you for
onough shingles to come to u sermon, but, Pro-
vidence pormitting, I will come over to you at
an cirly day and hold # prayer-meeting!” And
hedid. The curroncy for change was sutisfac-
tory.

No Onaaxy or THOUGHT O ACTION can be em-
ployed without assistunce of the blasd, and no organ
cun ho cuiployed safely or with impuni? without a
supply of healthy blood. With hoatthy blood tho ex-
erciseil urgnns bocome woll developod, whethor they
Lo mussular or intollogtual. By the use of Kellows”
Compound Syrup of Hypophosphitos the blood is
speedily vitalized and purifiod, and so made capable
of p r)oducim: a sound mind and n sound body.

crsons suffering from impure blood. or whose

honlth is giving wuy, vithor ns ininisters or those who

study closoly, will find in the Syrup the material to

l‘Buld C'tl hem up and the tonio to keep them there.”--
r. ((}/

. Tne Larr or i Bouy is the blood, and the blood
is tho lever which regulates our spirits and oonstitu~—
tion. If'wo persistin keeping our Blood pure we
disehnrgo n'debt we owo nature, and are invariably
rewarded for our trouble and expense.

Itis useless to cxguatulntg on the many advant-
agxes of vound houlth, and if you are now in quostof

tho precious GiR, you ure strongly recommended to

/ its present utate.” mare. My brothor whispered:  Aln't it a Jolly | were taken and adieus offered, ho whispered— | minine mind, llke tho movements of tho | and Pills and take as dirested.
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