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| NOTHING LIKE TRYING.

BY JOHN ESTEN COOKE.

Life after all is & kKindIy affair: .
© Why is it stuphl and not worth the Hving 1 -
Striving and gettiog wont drive away care—

; Try giving,

Scowling and crowiieg willmake a man.old:
"Mouey and fame at the best are begailiag :
Don't be suspicions and selfich and ocold—
Try smiling.

Rappiness stands like a maid at your gate : .
Why shonld you 1hink you wil: ind her by roviug t
Never was greater migaka thau to bate — :
: Try loviag. -

THE OAK OF THE VILLAGE.

“Dunn't nobody tell e ! When the Trevors
comed to these pearts, sentries ago, the Squoire
—if they called 'em squoires in them times—
brought wi' him a fair young bride.” So, when
theer son an' heir was born, theer was foin’
doins, and the mother, in ‘'memoration, planted
the acorn from which has comed that oak. The
vooks that cawed in the elnis then have died—
the elms theerselves 'as disd—bat theers the
oak, hale and hearty, The lighinin’ strack it,
the wind's tlowed it ; vet theerit stands as firm
as ever, and, whiie it do, the Trevors will be
synoiresat the Hall 1

The speaker was the old sexton. He had
just closed the vanlt of the Trevors, and, with
spade and matiock on shoul ‘er, stood among
the graves in the shadow of 1he nncient, square-
turreted church in which 8quaire Trevor haa that
Jday been laid to rest. )

** That, wy friend, is, I suppose, the supersti-
tioni" snnled the new vicar, scanning the old
chureh with the ook of an antiquary,

s Buperstition ! Well, if trath he superstition,
p'riaps 1t is, sir”

** At'any rate, the present Sqaire, they say,
is different enough to Lis unele —u spendthrily,
or worse."’

“ Malibe. The Trevors have all been a bit
wild st first ; Lut they settle down, you see, sir
—they settle down when they marry. Squire
Marn.'duke will marry and settle down like the
rest.”

It is to be hoped sn,” said the vicar kindly.

‘“At any rate, he'il marry ; that you may be
sure, for he's the last Trevor, he 1s, and the
family’s s und 10 live aslong as the village oak.
Now, sir, I've locked all up, p't"aps 1 may go ¥

* Certainly, my friend.: Good eveningl”

The sexton, lus opinien of the new viear by
no means raised by this conversation, plodded
his way to the ale-honse.

The viear, his head bowed, his hands behind
his back, went slowly through ‘the peaceful
churchivard, a quiet smile on his lips. Now and
then ke would stop. to try and decipher the
crinkom-cranknm letters, as the sexten termed
thiem, of sonie old tombstons, then goon. )

f1Us an ancient piace,” be smiled, *“and an
ancient family, #nd will be more so if'the worthy
sexton’s belel is founded on fact.”

Reaching the hich-gate—uo better proof of its
antiquity could there be than the chureh’s pos-
session of it—-he crossed the space of road, and
entered 1he Vicarage warden, )

The Lliuds that had been lowered: out of re-
speet 10 the defunct Sqnire were stiil down 3 but
approaching thie Jong window, which was open,
the vicar put Lack theblind, and stepped into
a charmingly cool room, pleasant with the odour
of fresh rose.leaves,

The occupants of the apartment were a pretty
gir), with brown, soft eves, small, delicate
features, -aud chestnut hair, and'a young man,
owning a plezrant, manly countenance, -aud a
well-shaped, easy figure, .

As the vicsr's shudow had fullen on the blind,
the roung man had moved so far away from  his
{air vompanion’s work-tabile that, aided by the
heighieued ecolour of the lady's cheek, that ac-
tion .was more suspicions than :his close prox.
imity to the piece of furniture.

¢ Hullo,” Ned ! found us out already 17 said
“the vicar, with a smile. i e

**The fact is, sir,”” replied .the young man,
returning the warm haod-pressure, ‘' your de-
seriptien. . of the old chuceh, i the place, and
especinlly “that village oak, was too tempting

~ for me to resist, 1 made leisure, packed up my
‘knapsack, and came down.”" <. '

“Ah il understand,” remarked the vicar,
aryly, and “he did understand perfectly well.
“The attraction, no doubt, is great’to an’ariist;’”
and hie glanee wandered to his pretty dangbter.
¢ By the way, Jennie,”’ he procerded, ** 1 have
‘a:contribution to yeur album of ¢ Family - Super.

“ stitionis.’ -~ That village oak has one twined
aboat its ancient branchies,”. 00 Do

‘. Haa it really, papa 7’ she smiled, leaning
‘upon his shonlder, “** What isit 1°

7 Ned Graham also showing much interest, the
- wicar (old what the old sexton had said. :
S Wy, - Jaughed Cthe Cartist, - ** there is a
“ rapital subjeet forcither a picture or a poem.,”

: “ Then, | suppose, papa,”’ said Jenunie, gaily,
- #¢if one night the old ouk on thegreen were to
be blown dowa, there would be an end of ——-"

M Trevor, sirt” gaid the servant, opening’
the dojr, 7 o s .

. A werry_ glane
peaple. oo

AR

sed between the j;dung

ctly 1"'s
~.went into. the library, where tlie new Siuire
cawaited him, - o S R
The Srjuire was' a handseme . man: of ahout

thirty,

led the vicar, a8 he rose and

time hiad never been well employed. ,V""_i‘,hq’ eyes
were bold and dark, the mouth’ dogged ‘more
than determined: SO S
_-As the only heir to the late Squire, who had

| died « childless widower, Marmaduke Trevor had

led a wild, reckless Tondon life,"aware that. his
future was assured. - e

Tha death of his uncle had suddenly aronsed
him from an existence as idle as dissipated, and
he had hasteqed down to the Hall. o
He was by no means loth to take possession,
and had already formed plans for a merry
future ; but the drear solitude of the place at
present was unbearable to one accustomed to &
suceession of amusements,

. 8o, using his own ‘wonds to Mr. Catheart,
“He had taken the liberty of tarowing himselt
upon the vicar's hospitality.”

“Indeed you are welcome, Squire ' the
elergyman rejoined. ~ * No doubt you do find it
dull, especially to-day. This quiet, slumbrous
village 15 a striking cuntrast for one used to the
great city. We will go into the drawing-room.
There are younger people there, who will make
it, no doubt, more cheerful for you.” :
The Squire readily assented, and, for the first
time, beheld Jennie - Catheart, in whose society
he had not been long before he felt towards ber
as he had never belore felt to any woman,
Those of the fair sex with whom he had asso-
ciated had not been of that deseription to win
respect, and the freshness ‘and purity of the
vicat's daughter came to him as a draught of
pure air to v.e accustomed to breathe noxious
ANER.

Seated talking with the vicar, hislook follow-
ed her everywhere, but lowered durkly ay he de-
tected the evidently high place that Ned
Graham held in her regard.

Marmaduke Trevor was too versed in the art
of Jove-making not to comprehend the apparent
chance by which hand so often touched hand as
Jeunie and the artist played a game of. chess,
and the frequency with which they exchauged
glances across the mimic battle progressing on
the hoard.

The two young men left the vicarage rogether
—XNed to the village inu, kept by theold sexton,
the Squire to the Hall,

During the evening the superstition of the
oak had tormed one of the subjects of conversa-
tiou ; aml Marmaduke Trevor, as they reached
the green, stopped, with a langh, beuneath its
branches. :

Many of the latter were leafless, seared by
lightning and tempest ; but preudly it reared
itzell aloft like some old stalwurt kuight, whose
dented armour proved rather its strength than
its weakuness, .

¢ ¢Xot until I fall shall fall the house of
Trevor,” " quoted the Squire, smiling. **Those,
they say, were the wonds of my fair ancestress,
written on parchment and buried with the acorn,
from which sprang this grand old tree.. Well,

then, surely am | zafe, for this iron trunk will
weather many s gale ! And he placed his hand
on the rich brown lichened bark. ‘

“ Your children’s children, Mr. Trevor, will,
1 do not doubt, repeat the same words 1™ laughed:
thé artist.  ** There is no decay bere ; though,
for that, we might, perhaps, look rather at the
root than the trunk. Buot now [ must say good-
night, ‘or ‘my. superstitious’ host may wonder
where 1 am.” - : i )

Shaking hands, they parted.

““1.don't like-him at all,”  thought Ned, en-
tering the inn.: . o oo o ‘

“That fellow will be an obstacle to my suc-
cess with Miss Cathieart,” reflected the Squire.
** Yet perbaps not. Women are ambitious, and,
to become Mistress of Trevor Hall, would be a
great temptation. . -Yet, supposing some en-
gagement exists between these two, and the girl
holds to it !
more, aud be the more determined to make her
minet"" o7 , ‘ S

The days. passed on, and the Squire’s visits
to the Viearage were (requent. :

* Wild Trevor,” people. remarked; had evi-
dently turned over a new leal on sueceeding to
the squirearchy. . The reputation of Marmadoke
had preceded- him, and fear had been entertained
that the old:Hall would  be made the scene of
gaieties to which theterm “orgies " might be
applied, - SRR

But apparently. the sexton was right.  He, as
other. Trevors, would marry, settle down, and
become  a. worthy supporter of the ancient
name. e o -

_ Certainly it-looked like it to ree the young

Squire dropring in for a chat with the.vicar re.
specting some improvement ‘in the church:or
village, lingering about Jennie's work.talle,
persisting in helping her in ganlening, or ac:
cepting a cup.of her five o'cluck tea, according
.to: the hour of his visits, which were at all times
of -the day. R T :

‘¢ 1t shows,” remarked ‘the rector, one after-
noon, looking up from his baok, * how wrong
it iy to judge any oune who has life before them."’

1. wonld rather he came here less often,’’ re.
marked Ned Grabam. SN

Jennie only heard the words.

prevent “the. poor Bqnire's. reformation 1. His
coming here: may do liim. much: good, while:it
cantiot harm us. . You cannot be jealous 7

IS were, 1 i ¥ va to: hia
be,” he replied,; 3
onher.” ‘! Butyon guess, vu

nie, gazing fondly

true reason wh

~but with' the expression of ~one "whose

y - the Squire comes_hare so- fre-

‘quently

1 expression

Then I'shounld but admire her the

_But the vicar had- retarned to ‘his’ book‘,“\'arid/

% For shame ' she “whispered smilingi )
glancingat theartist, . ** You would :not surely | pi
% B 1

prettily
m’enplq’

Sher Yook

ed at him, her brow
She :could not: fail ‘to_read -hi

arched.

‘in hig

“ ¢ Nonsense 1

¢ Don't make me vain 1"'-" ‘
* 1€ [ were able, 1 'should als :

: us, 100, 1" he an-
swered.. ** Vanity and- ambition do not unfre.,
quently run in couples, Jenuie.!’~ =" i
“Then 1'll leave vanity ‘to- your sex,'" s
laughed, ¢ for ambitiou is mostly theirs' = o

~ ¢ Really 1 * But mark nmiy words. respacting
the Squire !’ ‘ . , s
Not wmany hours elapsed before the artist’s
watning was verified. :The next morning Mar-
wmnduka Trevor, appearing early at the Vicarnge,
refquested to be allowed “a few words in private
with tho vicar, )

W hen closeted together in the study, he con-
fessed - the’ passion . with which Jennie had in.
spired him, and propose:l for hee hand. 5
My, Catheart st a whilosilent.” Ha had list-
ened in surprise —with regret. : :
Not the slightest snspicien had he had of the

#That you would be ambitio

 Squire's feeling.

Noverwould he have coneeived it likely: that
a man holding the position and wealth of Mar.
maduke Trevor s\'ou‘d have soaght for a wife the’
daughiter of a viear possessiug but a mediocrs
living. ) o .
- His silence, the perplexity marked on his
visage, inspired the Squire with counfideuce.
Evideutly the poor parsont was overshelmad by
au offer so uniooked for. .
¢ Surely, Mr. Catheart,” he rerasrked, “you
wast {rom the first have seen the lmpression
your pretty daughter made upon me
** Had I, Squire,” broke in the vicar, quictly,
and rousing ‘himself, **1 should bave feit a
ruilty ‘man - in your presence at this mowment,
declare to you I had not the least idea: It
never crossed my mind that you would ever
have desired so.to houour my family. Had it,
believe we, | would at once have informed you
of that which, with much piin, 1 mnst now
tell you." '
A dark shadow fell on the Squire's face.
“ And that "’ be asked in:n low tone. }
** My daughter .is eungagied already ; hax been
so for some months, to——""
*Spare me his  name ¥’
Squire, raising his hand.
artist | have met here.
wax my rival.” co

“ Searcely rival,” responded the viear, " He
bad been accepted: before Jennie hadl the honor
of knowing you."” S . v

““ And, had '] been the first, Mr. Catheart,
might 1 have had hope ¥ Should I have heen
indifferent to your daughter ! Am ! s0 now I’

‘¢ Indifferent, Squire! Most assuredly not.
Had you met her first who can tell what might
have “been the result!” proceeded the viear,
anxious to solten his refusal, noting the. agita-
tion beneath the 8quire’s forced outwand calm-
ness, and pitying him. *‘ Bat now— "

14 Supposing 1, if you will allow. me, refuse to
aceept the ‘now’ as yon would putit ¥’ brokein
‘Marmaduke” Trevor, leaning:a little forward.
* Mr. Catheart, Tmean uo offence to your daugh.
ter ;- but  to change is a:woman’s privilege.
Think what [-offer her! All the marriagrable
ladies in the county wonld jumgp at the position.
They make that too apparent for there to be con-
ceit inmy saying so.. - The scttlements should be
made according to your aunil her desire.” '

“interrapted ‘the
“You mean the
1 knew from the first he

specch 3 but he had quickiy banished his dark
look,. thongh - his tone was grave, almost se.
vere, ay e responded, ¢ Do you mean, Squire,
that you think my daughter capable of prov.
ing fithless to the man she loves now because
of a wealthier, grunder offer 1"’ o

1 said it was woman's privilege to change,
Mr. Catheait-—~that; . as they should be, women
at times are smbitious.”” R

‘¢ That is true, unfortunately; but, | troat,
not Jennie. Yet, in justice to her, let it be she
who decides. ' She is.in. the morning-room,
Squire.  Ask her. I she consent, 1.can an.
swer for: Mr. Graham relinquishing ‘his claim
and for my accepting you ra a soti-in-law.""

1 thank you. 1 will, at least, ury.”

The. vicar watched him from the room ; then,
with some anxiety, sat waiting his return. -

Could Jennie—wonld -she be dazzled by his
offer 7 . R AT

Not.a quarter of an hour had passed when a
quick step on the gravel path caused the vicar

»

to look through the window toward it.. It was
the Squire leaving the Vicarage, - -+ -
‘1 knew it 1" ejaculated the clergyman, with'

about Jennie. . Conie in,” for there was s tap at
'Qle‘%«){pr;”nud his deughter entered, .
U450, papa’ 1", she waid, with ‘sad _reproof;
“ Why did yP:u send the Squire to me 1! preect
_*“Far: youraske and his,  my darling,"" an-
swered the vicar, taking herin his arms.~ Aq
your rex)ly,‘ Jennie?” . _ .
© 7 'What could-it be; papa't-:How could I b
untrue to Ned 1. 'What wen?:h and position could
compensate me for higlove 1. 507 0
. “-Noue, pet,’that could brin '
Buttlie Squire?”.
“CAh, L am very. sotry. f
8o pained.. He'said that i
‘had “hoped “to redeem the pas
if Lhad never scen Fdward, wh
‘have cared for him)

r. 4B ly, Jennie, if your
father, engrossed in autiquities,” does not, the |

“And your reply 1"
*That it might have been—ve

should. . 1 could not tell wh
for him 1" .: ]

'i"‘srh'ev ;éﬁx‘i’le’d,‘:shaki'bg' her :lQSAd.'

The vicar had frowned at the opening of this |-

almost & ery of jov. . I knew ] was not wrong |

‘of a vicar: ,
o’ pitiful “artisty”
year 17 After all,
was to hlame.. .. Had
Cathenrt might ‘have . |
Trevor} . v oo e NN

- But he had existed, - Still, sipposing he.werg
not to exist 1:” 8o ‘thought ‘the 'Sanire, ‘a3 he
swont homeward, the evil of -his nature,” held in
‘abeyanca during the hope towin'a return of his

‘love, now vegaining full sway. .7

~Phus atood .matters when' Ostober arrived.
The autumn had come in'rough and stormy, with
intervals “of “heavy, even~ suliry weaather, that
made the old ‘saw, ** A warm "Chriatnias, a fat
churchyand,* ever on the sexton's tangue,

“The evening of the ninth -wa3 of tho:latter
deseription-—dark, haavy, oppressive ; and the
Snuire wiped the perspiration from his hrow, as
hestood among the slumbering woods, waiting
~—for whom 1 ~Evidently - this poaching, hang.
dog-looking fellow that came sloaching towards
him, for ‘ou his appearance ho wale n step or
tvo forward, L

** I'm hers, Squire,”” said the man, doggedly,
touching his hat, but keeping a few feet distunt.
“§trasted yer. ST with e awift glance
among the trees, ‘“ef - =r've. got-any of yar
darveid keepers in hidin', let "om look out, au
yer, too, Squire; Il die game 70 '

** Have no fear,” said® the other, * Come
nearer, Stacpool. 1 amalone.” :

U After @ momeat’y hexitation, the man com-
plied. - R ‘

** Listen-to ma,"" procesled the §uire, in low
but firss accents.. *“ You are ever w suspected,
always a_hunted man; ‘wo one will give yon
work. . Every magistrate is “acquainted with
you. You sre a man uot to bae trusteld, not
to be believed 1" .

““Did yon ask me to coma here to tell wma
that ¥ snarled the toan. - ** What's the use !
Don't | knowita'ready. ! You wsed vou'd be a
feiend.  How can a fellet with oy repertation
git on here? Task you that 1 ,

** You are right.” You're like the mongrel cur
i a My town.  He must either steal or starve.
In Australin you would be another man.”

24 Australia !’ sjacalated the other with o
quick eagerness. . 101 could only git there
16, instead of bullying and “badgering, they'd
on’y send me there 17 :

1 send ‘you therey” said the Squir, low.
ering his voice. ** More, I'll pay  your pasaage
out, snd give you the means to atart 1™ s

* You witl I said the poxcher, -incredulonsly,

0 Yes, AT howing goldy, "¢ this
shall be you Only b require a ser
vige for i1 T L

4 What 1o Whatever it ia, to git away from
here, 'm yer tnan £ -0 o

* Do you kuow the artist, Edward Grahamt*

** Hing as is going to marey the vicar's daugh-
ter ' o -
Y Ve, with a fieres spasm - of the fuatures.
He retarns hern to-morrow night. - The rosds
are’lonely. 1 hate him! " If he never reaches
the Viearsge alive, your passage to Australia i3
assured, Do you anderstand £ .

4 Who wouldn't I''“retorted the poacher.

HWellpm o T

SODidn’t T say | was yer man ¥’

" Wild and black was the evening of the next
day. A gale of wind such ax never had been
exjwrienced for vears swept acrosa the Jand. No
rain fell, but vivid wag the lightning - thatshot
down now and again’ from the clouds.

... Forreasons of his. own," iudeed, that un sus.
‘picion might rest on liim, the Squire had passed
theday at & town in'a contrary direction: to Sar-
combe ; bat, torlared by anxiety, and eager to
leain Stacpool’s succens, having an appointment
with him, at-ten, despite the weather, he had
mounted his horw, directing his ‘hend - towards

the Hall, o 0 o0 W
=" Sonn he wan far from the-town, in the dark-
ness of the land, the fierce wind tearing aroumt

!

‘I him, making his horse stagger, and his own seat

unsteady.. More: than once 'the animal had -
reared at the lightning,” and turnéd before the
wild asxault of the blast, but by whip aud spur
the Squire  had forced:the shivering, frightened
animal on.. With - difficulty, for.in three-quar-
ters of an‘h they hiad xiot traversed as much
ofia mile, o h o
All:who know anything of horses are aware of
the briel space there is' between fear nnd panic.
Just where:the road” was'densest and wildest
vivid flash rent the clouds; setting, a8 it seemed,
the shole’ édrth on_fire; " followel by a fearful
cmah of thunder, " g0 tinparalleled that it made
the strongest bhearts tremble, 7 o 0
:The Squire’s horse ‘reared, uttering a acream,
Ahen, with dilated eyeballs, dnshed  on, the. bit
‘betwixt his: teeth, : '

holo village.
roied nod scared, reflected
ed had went a mes.
urn witil the morning.
prang . firly ~from his

owled and tore ncross the
.pots, rending off
“signs, unroofiog

‘shutters and

erashin ‘P d




