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BALLAD 0F THZE WOItN-OUT
SHEOE.

This ln the tale of the wor-otuhoe--
A tale ever old and a tale ever aew.

Thieshos belonged to a litti. girl
Wilb a sparkling eve and a golden onri,
And she wu wont with a &mile to corne
With this worn-out situetW John Stevenson.

Stevenson, John, was a cohbler blotd,
And lie boarded tbis sihoelilte boaten gold;
And wben &bo came.-as sbie dld 'ilstruec--
It wu " Pleame ait for a day or two."

Ob, go, John. u you peg and sew,
To treat a fair younag lady so 1
For abs wPnt away and ahe came again
And the story was ever and always the smre.

John worked away with a studious face,
And peîndr-red munb on tbe hendsome grece
0f the fair little girl, and had no heart
To mend the shoe, »0 the two could part.

Bo John took bis time on the worn-out @hou,
(It rever wau mended, 'twixt me and yen)
And connted the moments until she came,
And coftly upoke Wu himself ber name.

And oflen and oflen abe came, se that
Slip used to stay for a white and chat.
And once a costomer swore on a keg
He'd seen John teaching ber bow We peg.

Be th! ase It May Ienu but tell
That John into love Mont deeply feul;
But be bad more courage to takre hie life
T han toeaak the lady to e b iewlfe.

For &lie was raiced In the fineut sobools,
And lie twus raised te bis cobholer's tbols 1
Bnt stili she came withi ber heautiful face,
And made hlm a man in bis leatbery place.

And be fixed a store for ber enake lone,
And be ixed himself witb a brnsh and comb,
AntI be leerne<l to celi and be learned tbuby,
For the ake cf the gii with the laughiug eve.

John, the cohbler, wau note no more---
MWr. " John Stevenson " graced the door---
Buit the, lady neyer tbe store came usar,
And John wu @ad and the place wu drear.

" What ails the lady V' thought John at lent,
Ach le uaw ber face al t burrneS paît;
" Perbo4ps abe bas found whom she soon will wed,"
And then John Stevenson bowed bis head.

Long teere the dayc tilI sho came again,
AndI telen che carne she wauwtdwlth rain
" If yotu please," che sald, ' Mr. Stevenson,
I1tilil ake my situe If you have it donc."

He madly took down the worn 11111e boe,
A milbrui

t 
eot the dust on bis teaisicoat nete,

A nS 'moiitb,-d it tenderly. aad lcoked down
On te golden bairjîîst turning broten.

A -d Jt.hn. ho tbongbt. as lie etood therethen,
It tle%- eh'iuld port and nul meet again,
B.- w'uld fraI týrue lit hie uplendid store
'lotaboweu aeoîthertwo yearu before.

Age hs tuîîd there thinklngr. 1he worn-out ahoe
Fe11 gin the counn-r betwee-n the two,
And bélii. tàok it top lu ber littie hand,
"Dear te ih là almost 100 poor te mend."

True," saiS John, "l]et me givo you a pair
ahitére strong andstout and certain te war."

ýNo. no 1 " geeaid. in a triitened way,
1I cannot huy any shoos to-day."

And then, as abe lifted ber bands hc saw
That lber goten oteas aded, ber fluger raw;
Thatt ber little ij' quivereti witb frighit orfouar,
AnS ln ber eye there gliotened a tear.

This tees too, much for John Stevenson, o
AnS duten on the cotînter the chooe8 lifung,
AnS lutobic arme be foided the girl
Witb the faded goten anS tbegoldeo conl.

"No i no," @he crieS, as ube struggled wiid,
"I'm poor, Mr. Stevenson, poor as a chilS.

'W e 1ogt ailtewe bad---we are rlcb no more---
AnS note 1 muse en tehat I ucorned before."

Then John, wlth thegrace of a knigbt of old,
AsIeS foi the cbtory- -the sîory wau tliS--
The uîory of Fortune ail over the toten,
0f bls going up and of ber golng doten.

AnSdtebile she apoke, with an absent air
She covered the choc with bier band suo fair,
And bc, lu a manner slow and .1111,
PlaceS his on beru---ah, Ibat magie Ibrili ---

AnS then. wben the story wu done anS tli,
John, wltb a manner qoite manly anS bolS,
Declared hieteould give ber ber ahocu for life
lu exohauge for the uhoe, and beraelf-.--au wife.

AnS thon John foond tehat be ne'Ir baS test,
And bougbt the choe et a wlliing coul,
AndIlifred bis face with a happy giow,
From the golden bain on hie veut belote.

c * * *

Up on a shelf tbere la tored ateay
An old worn abc@ tW thie very day.
Amid thestoceathat afreat and lue,
It stands 111e the gbomb or on olden bîme.

Itsutoes are ont anS itu heeba are doten,
The longues are lomt anS the leathen la broten,
But oflen tili (between me anS you,)
Two bauds remI lghtiy upon that ahoe.

MILLJCENT'S DOWER.
The night n'as gloomny, sud filled n'ith wild

gusts ai wind that raved about the turrots of the
casbellated mansioni sud sang in the wide sud
dneary italie. It could have no btter place than.
Berkeley Hanse in tehicb ta n'aken ghostly
.Rounds, fan it n'as s rambling sud disjoiuted
building, full ai de.ep bay-teindows suid corners
that seemed made for the deiectatiuu ai un-
eartbly beings.

The aid mansion wu'asrelic fram the early
colonial days, sud n'as said to represout the
characten uf its master, wbo tees noted fan bis
eccentrloities, aven in those days oiftitches sud
Eubliiuagrim,

Disappointed in some cberished ambition or
love efl'ir, Simon Berkeley came to America
when great foresa stili sbadowed the shores of
New England, and, travelling along the sea-
Coast, found a bill that lookod aouthward and
overiooked broad aweeps of ses, and there built
him a home.

Hugo elme rose close to the massive atone
tealls, and wbere time and disuse had crura-
bled the cascnonts the branches of theso had
forced their way into the sulent rooms, and, wben
the wnd shook them, shivered as thougli fear
held themn in a firni grasp.

Below there were old orchards, wherein the
tearca sunlight made golden.edged shadows in
the long summer days, but which were now ful
of çitorîn-songs that came ignu the hill
with a strange weirdnees borne from t e ses, for
this was juet below them, and its fosmy waves
came in on the rocky iedge that held themn in
check, beating theni witb a fierce fîîry that sent
the spray bigh in air.

The building bad a gzreat hall that ran through
its main part, snd fromý this two wings rau away
to the eat and west, these containing the apart-
ments that were inteuded for family use. Tboy
were solid and of a peculiar construction, those
in the west wing baviîîg broad, deep windows,
wbile narrow and strongly-barrod casonients
gave thoeasut wing a duingeon look, that carried

1one back ta the dark ages.
Simon Berkeley msrried shortly sfter hie

bouse was fiîîisbed, his bride being a woman as
atrauge and eccentric as himaelf. Tho result of
thia marriage was a daugbter, teho, in direct con-
tradiction to received tenets, was as beautiful
and bright as a June morning, sud posseaeed a
soul as lovely as ber body.

The mother died shortly after the birtb of this
chiid, snd, witb two old servants to supply their
ueods, the stern and pitiless man abut bimself
and hie daughter up on the estate hie had pur-
cbssed, and their manner of existence became a
mystery.

There wero mauy stories told coucerning OId
Simon, as hie was called. Peopie said that hie
was so bard and cold that if hoe atood near a
blooming plant, the floteers would shiver and
close as thougb a storm was beating them.
There were rumours cancorning harsh words
spoken to the womau ho bad married, aud more
than one tebisper said that her death teas caused
by cruel blows from his banda.

But she passed away and was forgotten, and
oid Simon lived on in the great bouse, withbhie
daugbter and the two servants for company.

The girl was named Millicont, aud wes very
beautiful. This wae ail the fete ueigbbours
knew. They csught occasional glimpsos of ber
golden hair, as abo pleyed in the gardon Iiig
soutit of tho buildintg, aud somotîmes heard a
mierry voice ippiing into eong amoug the groat
elmna that rose about tho mossy atone walls.

Yea»spasaed, sud the girl grow ta teoman-
hood. Tlhen a young man came to thé place, s
stranger to aIl living there. Sonie said ho was a
latever, some thougbt biîn su artist ; but wbere
bisR borne was no one kîtet, non did hoe tell. It
was soon noticed that hoe frequented the vicinity
of Berkeley House, and once he wee seon talk-
i ng to Millieunt Berkeley in the wood that iay
back of bier home.

Thon lho suddeniy disappeaned, sud no one
ever sate bix again ; but the n ext sutumu same
boys, seeking nuts, funud the ekeleton of a man
deep in the silence of the woods back of the great
stone mansion, sud thero wene some sbreds of
mouldering garmonts* lying n ear, wbicb. wero
recognized as boing familiar in colour to those hoe
bad worn.

How e h ad como ta bis deatb no one kuoe,
though Simon Berkeiey's name became strangoly
linked witb the affair, and many ssid that hoe
knew more of it than hoe cared to tell.

Witb the disappearance of thia stranger Milli-
cent Berkeley ceased to be soon, and whither abe
had gone no one knew.

A foew years aft.er this a young cbild was seen
playing in the gardoît whero Millicent bsd
playod wteo youug, and this new corner had
golden hair and a musical voico that wene
strangely liko bers.

Ton years after the disappearance of Millicont
Simnon Berkeley was found desd, sitting at hie
writing-desk, hie gray bair fslling about the
lifelesa bauds on which bis bead rested.

Hie will gave the estate to the boy teho bad
been soen about the grounds, and wham lho called
Wardour Berkeley.

From Simuon Benkeley'c deatb to the time of
wbicb. this story tola the building had remained
in the possession of the Berkeleys, son succoed-
iîtg fathier as generation foliawed generation.

and bigbt as theon01 e hoso atrango disappear-
ance, two centuries on more before, was stili a
mystery. She was tho daugbter af the last
Wardour Berkeley, a man who bad lot bue pas-
sions rulo tili tbey sank a noble genius in the
ruin of a driveliing drunkard, and the great
cause of wouden was bow one so pure and 80 aweet
sud womauly couid came fnam esuch s father.

Hie wastefulnese had left the lande bolonging
ta the aid estate burdonod with besvy dlaims,
s0 that whon ho died the half-ruined bouse was
ail that tho daughter could caîl ber oten.

Hie funerai drew together many of the distant
connections of the family-off-ehoote that bsd
carried the name ta far.sway pace-and among
these came one Simon Berkeley, s young insu
j net graduated fnom coliege, proud, handsome,
courageous, tslented, gouerous, ambitions and
warm-hearted, but paon.

Ho had used up whst littie înaney ho inhor-
ited in obtaiuiug au education, and note stood
ready to enter liie's figbt sud bravely battie up
ta, victony.

Ho had nover miîîgled much with wameu, for
he had ]cet bi-3 mother tehen a babe, sud no sie-
tors had been given him ; and kuowing that bis
succese in the future depouded au himself alane,
ho bad kopt stesdily at hie studios, aud carried
off the bigheet bonours ai bis clase.

Then came the funeral af Wardaun Berkeley,
sud Simoan met Millicent.

She teas like a nevlatian ta him, 80 loveiy
and so lavable that bis saul weut out ta ber in
a groat cry for love ; sud ten the obsequies
teere over sud the other mombens of the family
were gone, ho lingered on at the aid bouse,
stniving by ail the msuy powere ho poesessed ta
miake Millicont happy.

That ho succeeded can easily be imagined,
for Millicent hsd led a lanely lufe, sud ber sun-
lit daye bsd been very fete.

The days af bis stay grete into weeks, sud
these leugthened aut to manthe. Buit ho teas
not idie ail thie time ; ho could nat affard ta
be. Ho read late for bonne, filling bis mind
with a store of knowledge ta help him in the
future.

Autumu came sud with it the settiemeut ai
the estate, this shawing Millicent that 'the teas
ulmost pennilese, for sho cauid flot soul the
bouse an land near it, sud neithen teere produc-
tive of an incarne.

At this time of trial hon cousin teas of groat
service, sud tboy tee drawn dloser tegethen,

Thoy tee walking in the archard one brigbt
Octaben aitennoan, whou the boauty of nature,
clad in hen vanied spîcudar sud icb witb warm
flooda af sunlight, filled thein souls witb that
suhtle sympatby that ateakeus love.-

It would bave been impossible for any man
af s generous nature ta refrain fram daiug wbat
Simon Berkeley thon did.

lu their walk tbey came ta a terrace that
avenlooked the sunlit sea-neaches, tehere the
wbite ails shone sud glitterod as tbey filled sud
swayed in the wiud. They had beon taiking
of Millicent'e business, aseo tas troubled
wben tbey neacbed this point.

They etood sulent s littie time, sud thon the
fair girl euddeuly etretcbing ont ber banda im-
pioringly ta, the ocean, saidt --

""Ob, that tee migbt bave the poweer ta fly
irom trouble as easily as thase shipe glide
tbnough the ses 1

Hote could any saul stand uumoved at euch s
time?1 It wauici have taken a bard sud etorm-
tossed msn ta witbetand the pieading in hon
voice, sud Simon Berkeley teas not s persan ai
this kind. Ho taok the outstnetcbed bauds ne-
verntly in bis, sud lokininn.ta he ean,
seet eyes, said: My daning, will you flot
lot me try ta keep this trouble away, my love?
-for 1 lave you."

8h. couid nat danbt this, thero was sncb a
Pst lhgbt un tbe deep, gray eyee ioakiug into

ors ; aînd as she sw this, a sweet rest came ta
ber saul; sud, with s lote, gisd dry, ehe nestled
in the clasp ai the armesa willing ta take ber.

Sa thoy etoadfr a long time, holding hthi
convese thatf lovebninge, and t hen again
walked lowiy through the orchard aisies.

I 1ehonld like ta, keep theolad acres," ssid
Millicent ; " so many ai aur family bave called
tbem thuirs, sud iived sud loved among tbem,
that it seeme ike s sacrulege ta lot theni go."

IlTbey ebaîl nat go" auswered Simon; «Ilw.
teili save tbem ; for Ircan work note, sud ta bimj
who works witb a bravo soul ail thinge are
easy."

He wau hapeful sud etroug, for lave sud sun-
shine are tbe great poteers that give the soul
hope sud gladuess.

"«Yes, I1 feel that tee can sund wil keer

The aid bouse seemed full ai etraugo saunde,
sud the two yaung people soon became ateare
ofai s eird poweer that pervaded the building.
They could s00 nathing, sud no sounds reached

îthein save those made by the wiud.
They weroe ittiug near a ruddy sud crack-

lin gwo fine, wbich blazed an the heartb,
sud sent its nose-coioured light out into the
gstbering shadotes.

As the darkuesa increased, the feeling that
affected them poe more intense, aud made
their conversation siuk ta lowly murmured
teards.

Thoy had wandored thraugh the deseîted
moins talking ai the aid bouse sud the people
svbo hsd lived in it. Millicent said tbey had
leit no noam unvisited, sud aiter this survey
tbey ato their aupper, sud then eettled them-
selves by tbe fine ion a long chat, as Simon wvas
ta beave for Boston the uext day, there ta try
b is etrengtb in the battie sud tonnait af ife.

Ai tbtey est thue, Millicont's lote voice
makiug eweet echoos for the fierce storm- songe
ai the wind, this strange feeling came sud
grete so intense that they thaught some one0
tvas witb them.

Millicent teas finet ta apeak ai it.
" Do you nat fbel oddly V" saud she. " There

seem ta be athers besides ourselves in the
roani, sud yet I can see no anc.'

«"I1bave the samne impression, sud yot, as
yau say, can seo nothing. Tho bouse muet
be hautotd."

"«Thero are stanies ta that effect current
among the ueighboune, sud I surely believe te
bave some one in the rooni witb us, tbough
1 have na faitb in eitber ghios or spirits."

"Non have I ; so tee nul talk ai other
thinge, sud penhape this feeling teili thon
pases way," sud ho chsuged their conversation
ta their sppnaaching soparation, sud the con-
dition ai tbe aid bouse,

"dOh, I do sa teieb that we bad money
ennugb ta nedeema the land sud restore the
building, ion it is the homeofa the Benkeirys,"
said Millicent ; "lthon tee cauld corne bore
overy summer, sud make it a haven of reet,
sud you knotv the railroad bring.s it very near
the city."

"I1kuote that it dae, " sud, staaping abrupt-
ly, Simon Berkeley sprang ta hie fiiet.

"gDo you kuote thene is sanie one in this
room ?" ho said ; I foît their garmentis brush-
ing past me."

Milliceut rose sud came ta hum.
"I1 feel the sanie prosence, what can it mesu

she cried.
" I do not kuate; 1 can sec 110 one ; but this

feeling grotea strangor ail the while, atid it
seome ta ho like 0one beckoîîing me ta follaw."

hI ave the same impression. What shall
tee do 1"

"dLot us soo tebere it will iead ug," sud ho
took up the lsmp that stood on the table.

She clung ta hie arm, sud together they
teont sbowly ta the doar, snd ont intro the
passage leading ta the great hall.

The wind ;'as raging fiercely outeide, sud
sent wild sounde echaing througb the aid bouse.
The ohms swayed about the stone n'alhs, and
circliug guets ai air came froim the pasiage-s by
'.hich tbey '.alked, sudnmadle the larup's flame
fiicker, snd made iveird shadaws in the gloomn
that circled close about their wsy.

Sloivly but eteadily tbey '.eitt on acrose the
great hall sud alang a passake eading ta the
easterun'wing. They had traversed the saine
route dnniug the day, sud the wsy was faiitliar.
Tbrougb the musty apartments they went, the
monldering tapestries ai colonial daje flutter-
ing in the storm-filled air that came nushingtraugh the broken casements.

Sloivly onteard tbey n'ont, led by the strauge
poteer tehoso influence they feit, but whicb,
they could not eee, sud at lest came ta the
great room that finished the suite. The doon
leading ta this tbey bad heft closed teben they
vieited it in the morning, but note it 'as
thron tido open. Tbey distinctly remem-
bered clasiug it, sud looked at each other in
astonishment.

IlThe servants nover came bore, sud tee
fasteued this doar," ssid Millicent.

IdYes, but tee are being led, you kuon'."
"1 kuon' it, sud teili go on ta tbe end."
They psssed through the open doorn'ay, sudSimon beld the lamp higb aloft.
As the light fiashed along the tealle, a cry ai

surprise esaped them.
The wind had tern aivy the faded hanginge

witb wbicb the room n'as docorated, sud its
force seemed ta have apened s heavy, narnon'
panel door, tehose fsstening-boht bad nusted
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