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(Co~ncli ldttZ)

Oh, the moumnful s%çeetuess of bier voc't 1 Therc w.r Itars in rnauy
eyes. INadaru threwv down hier c irds, aid ,>altere~d ictds. I li er d tlmg.

ICorne, you ungratcful gui ! Witat 1I Ilcciàly dicutit il Eeftlircnt-
you knuiw it. It's tua m.uid atouid L.re for wci. A pilJ' m c tif~ a
hcadi bi ho'gOe es ftai ieta T..k licaveil 1 ii xt.r
did erjoy licing unhappy. NVLat i da liku is to bec tbe A:bity u*ghlt.boat
pass. Thca' Fer ~vm8le. Let- .u' Iii the In. zt aud eaIute. 0&i cours.-
1 mean ail that haveu't rheurniatièr.

The apartrnent was ernptied -t once
It wcas a pretty sight. The greal, brillia'iîly Fghted sîLar.2i ni >ving si

niajestically lover the dark water, safely c tr)>îg hur humin freight ta Ifthe
haven wherc it would be."

Shetouched althe little landing below, cxchanged a pisseuger or two,
and swung gayly off, with baud playing, hesded duly up-strearn.

"lWhich way did our water-party go ?"' a'ked -,'mrone -'e up or down FI
Marian was wonderiug, loo. Surely il ua time they were coding back,

thougb it was fooliah iu bier ta become uneasy-tbe launch was so simply
mauaged, and Douglas vired to bc car<tul. She wished the had brecn ]et to
go with thern. It w.-s ail the mort nccessary if, as hier aunt maintained,
the boy had lost bis hcad.

But what meu those huiried whisiles ? And why liots the great ahip
stop again sa s;.on ?

There sccrns Io be rome confusion-mGre whiàtcEr-people crowdiDg
the dûc:ks-stue:y, eornc;ihing wrong bas h3ppeued.

,If il ahouid bc the Pccime! C.jme !"' The girl balf lifts, hait drags
Aunt Norris down the steps. IlHurry 1 hurry *-I cari'î wait 1'

IlDin't, ciaild. Go on and find out. l'Il go back and rouse tbc
doctor.'

Down the slcp bll flew Mauian, and frorn the extrerne cnd of the wharf
peered int the datkn!ss. Small beaus shot out 3nd went swiftly dartiug
litreand bhcre. The steamer was couiiog back, but oh ! so 3lowly. Almuost
before the gaag-plank was out she was over it.

"What is il ?-tell me?" she dernandcd of the first sbe met.
"Collided with a pleasure-biat."

Sht pr ètsed toward the cabin, the crowd giving way at sight o! ber pale
face and uncovercd bead.

Ah!1 there they were, the gay pariy wbose mirth had mide lier mournful
-dreuched, terrifi.-d, bewildered, ail] but dead.

"lAre ail saFcd 1"
WAe hope to. WVcre xhey friends of yours ?-how rnany 1"

"Friertds-ali. There werc seven."
Iler eyc runs rapidly over the group.
O11t youEg feliow-"' Dade " Drummell, tbey callkd himu-sern stz;

ing znad.
IWhere is Douglas i>-wbert, Lucia Y' 11cr tetb chatters as the puts

tht qutstion.
'-Da you know them ? ýVcre thtro ai y more ?" askd Cïptain Silter,

gravely.
"One imoman and ont man."
"Tht boats wil' prob-,bly p:ck thcnî Up."

Tht sorrowful prccession moves ta tht holcl ; but -Mariami dotS Dot fol-
low. She wait,-for what? God knowal

Ah 1 poor Psycie ! flittiug away to gayly such a brief space ago ! They
art tugging you slowly homet agaiu, with your wings amil d.àgbled and broken,
and a ghastly wound in your side.

The crowd ou the wharf bas di8pcised,. only ont or two, besides a few
boalmen, reniain with the motioncesa girl, wvatchinig for I n.içs." Il cornes.
A zow-boai approaches. WîVth a gicat rush of joy the sec.î in il Douglas-
haggard and drenched, but à::~

IlThank God P"
She ciasps lhe numb bande that rctura ber pressure fcebly.
"Lucia ?"
He looke Int ber c3 ce, and iht sihudlcrs. Gcd forgiv: ber. She

almoat hated her-il-an bourago.
NNI>e hava rowtcd everyVwhcrc. Themo is no sign."

"Tou ?-in thost wtt girinents ?"
lIa had mot feit tIent s0 befare.
"fCorne homne, and tell me how i'. was."
IlGod knows 1-I don't ! She, Lucia, was vith Dude lIrummrelI. 1

suppost T did not undcrstand tht signais, or tht sicanier d.d flot stc us. lt
was 100 horâblly suddtn-to coîuprchend. They had ja-ït bLd me of their
cngagemtnt-ha;!icned yesttmday. 1 had con)gratutatcd ihcn.-and had
iny ou7à iý7cs opened. T was looking int the river-and th ink *zag#!f, yeiu

"She used ta laugb al' him se."
"'Yca; but lit as mou;-lots o!it. Poor girl I ted hcr--unurderer.
"Hush 1 She proposcd the outing."
"That dloesn't belp."
"On>' to pleasc lier and bier cdiltie, you bought tht wretcbed ting."
"I suppose s.D. Uàx ! il's awtul."
"Ycs, yca; but you must bt jusî, not morbid. If you were carelesa-"
"No; before lIeaven I swcar ii. WVbtn 1 zaw tht steamerc comiug, I

sigxislcd and btaded for the short. WVhcn sheturmcdthat way also, Iknew
wc wcrc doomucd. I stopped tht engint. I did svhat Icould. Jo anu stant
ahe atruck us, our boat was bDttomn.sidc up, aud we in tht mater. I îricd
to keep theni cool, ta heip thern with tht ropts that were promrptly thrown
Io us. &Il Soi salkiy on board aur destroy cr but-lt r." Une ahuddtrcd.

Ail uigbt tbere are meni ont searcbing. H1unanity urges some, inrqe
rewards urge the othorz. The doctor comptis exhausteil .uglas Io remain
in bis rom. Ail the sufferema are wtll atteridud.

Poor 1Dr-mnell is so violent bisi physicians neyer leave bim. He raves
and weeps, calling out pittoueiy for" Il I 1belp 1" aitl crying for Lucia
ti I "divg to the to:pe " Ilis agony ie fearful, and bis watcbers shake tboir
becade ornînouslv.

But tho begininmng aud the eud of ait bis complaint is, Il Lucisi 1 Lucia 11"
Sie wvotld liave niarried h:rn fer bis money, but Lie loved ouly bier.

M.Naîtia canrot b1cep, and, despite Aunt N 'rris' protest, wal:chts ai hier
wind,,.v. As daylight cornes. she ses a littie bustle amorng the boatmen
on the qu3y. She slips q'uîtiy out and joins theni.

A fishierman is corniug in, and Lie is towing-sonething. A strange
oomething, wbich 8enddl a 8biver tbrough every watcber. Face downwrard
it iio)att, ând Marian notes the bluc garmenta rnoving borribly to and fro in
the étroite of the waters.

Not a word is spoken-only tht flsherrnan eighs bis relief that bis task
is over.

S'roug and reverent bandi work awiftly as they draw (rom tht cruel
waves this beautiful, dreadful sornething, and lay it upon the blanket Idarian
spreads.

The sunt rises above tht castemu hbis. Its raya Btrtam over the river and
touch the golden iocks thai ara gleanting stili.

But the beautiful tyes are c'osed, and thet mocking lips are siIene.
Tbere is no sign of lile about bier who, yesterday, was tht life of ail.
S.ave there, upon bier bosom, opening brightly t0 the sunbeams, retreshed

by the wasos that wert ruin t0 bier, b!ooms Danglas' 1eat offiring-a cluster

of buttercups.

JOSEPIIINE' MOTHER.
"'Teint a speck of use to talfr, Aunt Elviry. 1 wouldn't marry Mr.

Newman if there wamn't another min mide. Au' Im goin' to marry Charley
Dane whenever 1 git ready!"

"You be !"
"Wt've kep' company aince the year one "-and litre a iiensa of ebamat

flushod the bright fac,:, and sh.- turntd it. quickly away. Bot the color
mouuiîed aud mounted tili it btcante a pain, and suddenly sire covered bier
fAtcc wixh hier bands and burst ioto tears. IlI-I do'no' whit th.- world
would be 10 me without Charley Dîne in it!' siid she.

- Wall I nover 1' exclaimed Miss Elviry, sitting vcry zeraight and anap-
ping ber cyes over hcer kaitting as if 'tht wrouid atrike aparka wîîh theni.
IlCmarley Danc 1 Your fathem'd turn over in bis grave. Why, hell never
caru bis sait!1"

"You ain't no tight to speîk' so 1' said bier niie, flasbing au angry
ialc atier from tht Iooking.glas. ta irbich sbe had iurned, braiding

:rlong haim. She was a pretty girl, wk-h h«-c lfair skia and soft brown
tvea ;but hier hair was bzautiful-of au uncommiun goltin a.ide, fint and
.imesely bhick, and so long when it was flot piaited that, by throwiog ber

Lead in a little gesture natural with her, ahe could step upan it.
IlI do'no' who's a rigbt tf I ain't," said hiem aunt. I 'ai ail the folks you

got. E! you'd a mother-but you'll be miserable; youhI b.-"2
Aunt Eiviry, I know you mcmn well euough. But you cau't make the

worîd roll backward. Tht nischiers donc, ef iL is mischief. I shouid be
misemable cflIdon'î marrybita, so! An' Imxayas wclli iscrab.e ont way
as the other. Now you needn't say rnother wardl, for I' je-at as fixtd as
Eisy Crag. I've give up niy place in Ilhe ahop over 10 Farley, an' wa shalh
bc mr rricd Ihursday."

"Wall, 1 h.)pc yon won't live ter repentilt."
"Aunt Lîviry, if limas anybady tIse Id neyer speak t0 lecm agio. Rt

!ations cari taire a sigbi of iibzrty-but tbere's bouads. Isn't Chariay Dace
young and strong and ivell, and hisn'î hceas good a ttade as

"WV.en hie works ta il."
"lie womks reg'lam. Hed laid by uiorc'n a bundred dollars a'rcady.

Au' bt's got ail hie wants ta do."
"l'il bt bound hc las."'
"You're real unfair, Aunt Eiviry."
"Wall, p'zaps I b.-. But I neyer sec no good conte out'n those Dines

dlown to tht bolier yet, an' I neyer shail."
IlTherc's fc'ks Lbat don't agrea witb yoxu, that set a sigbt by Charlay,

thet'd bc as plrased as uinety cf 'îwas ont of their girls."'
IlSomeba)dy 'th a bull slew o! 'cm, and ail hum. Wall nov, Priscy, I

wa8h nty bauds of the bull cousamo. l've spoke my mind. I've dont my
dut>-. You needn't as, mat to your woddi',-fer I shant comet. I sant
neyer set foot in youm bouse agio."

And with a rush o! ber own tears thit coutiradictedl ai she aaid, Mxise
Elviry tried to control ber countenance. fo)idcd bier kuitting %çith a jerk, and
catchiog up bier wraps took herself out of tht bouse and clown the road t0
ber borne across tht border tIret miles away.

Priscilla looked afler ber, hait angry and bal! fond, but let ber go. And
whtn Miss Elviry saw ber niece agiiu it was on tht rctura front the
brie! wedding j*umncy.

It had be taken for granted ibat thcy should conte ta Priscilia's bouse;
and il was with a sweet, shy graciousncss that sbo turned to Charlcy as le
crnssed tht threshold, and said, tht biush reddeuing her forehecad, Il t la
,youm bouse uow, Charley."

IlWby, o! coors'-it is," bie s2id. IlD.in't tho lom say SOIt I suppose
you think you'rc givin' il ta me. That's a gond jjke Il' ho said with a short 
laugh. "P'11raps you don't know tbat as long as 1 live ibis bouse is mine
now-thit is, practivally il is-it ai with m~ ti 17d boaight il 1 \Ysli


