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Arte you disturbed at night and broken -of,
your test by a sick child suffering and crying
with the excrucisting pain of cutting testh?
X 80,gost once and geta bottle of MRS,
"WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP, It will

. relleva tha poor little sufferer immediately—

. .2epend upon-it; there ia no mistake aboutit
:rhere 18 not a-mother on earth who'has ever:

.. -nsed it, who will not tell you at once that it
-~ will regulate the bowels, and give rostto the
mother,. and reliéf and health to the child,
operating like magic. It is perfectly safeto
uss in all cases, and ploasant to the taste] and
.48 the prescription of cne of the oldest and
best ' female physiclang ‘and nurses In, ,ﬂm\1
Onited Btates. Sold everywhere at 35;cents,
» bottle. - S, o[G0
Y E——— P

George Dodge, gr,, a Well lknown citizen,of

Emporium, writes that one of his men (Sam

, Bervie) whilst working in "the woods..8q
* gevérely ‘sprained his apkle that hé could.
scarcely get homé, but after one or two ‘ap-,
plications’ of Dr. Thomas' Eclectilc OIl he
was able to go to work next day. ' | ., .
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THE, HIEBARCHY QF THE ROMAN

"~ OATHOLIO OHUBOH. ,

Roug,-May -15.—The" Geraréhia Catlolica in
a sort of directory: ot the Oatholic Church. It
is due from the 'publishers early in the year,
but the appearance of the presont issue has
been delayed In order . tu fnclude the jmport-
ant nominations and appointments that have

. been made recently. The Gerarckia containe
s complete list of the dignitaries, botk high
and small, of the Cburch throughout the
world. . i

This book was publighed first at the begln-
ning of the Jast century, under the pontificate
of Clement XI. The publication ia commonly
known ond spoken of In Rome, not by its
proper title, but a8 [t Cracas, & name derived
{from the tact that it had iis origin In a news-.
paper printed as early 88 1716 by one Gio-
vanni Francesco Chracas.

The present number gives a 1!
Popes, ending as followa:

Joachim Pecci, born in Carpineto, March 2,
1810, elected Feb. 20, 1878, and crowned
March, 3, 18 now In his 73d year and the fifth
year of his pontificate.

The 8acred College is now composed of G5
Oardinals. They are consequently five va-.
cancies, of which only four remain to be filled,
gince the name of one new Qardinal is re-
served in pectore—that i to say, has been de-
termined upe= but not yet published.

The oldest mew’er of the Sacred College 18
Cardinal Doonet, Archbishop of Bordeaux ;
he s 87. The youngest is Cardinal Zigliari,
only 49, a learned Dominican suppoeed to be
the greatest Thomist living. The nationali-
tles of the Sacred College are as follcws :—

at of the 263

Jtallans,..... ..., 34 ] Portugnese......... 2
French ,.vovivves 9,Irlsh...... ..... el
German ...vue-ev 5| Polish ...0v.bavenal
Spanish........., 4] Belgian............1
Epglish,.... evees 3| Torkish......... w1
Hnogarian. ....... 3 | Amerfcan..........1

The tallest Cardinal is Howard, the ghortest
Jacobini, Secretary of State. The tatteat is
Bartoliual, the thinnest McCloskey. Allagree
that the most learned is Billo, poseibly the
futore Pope. The greatest orator is .Ali.
monds, the greatest student Pitra, the greatest
linguist Haynald. Ten Cardinals have heen
selected out of religions communitier, fifty-
five frora the seoular clergy. The aggregate
age of the members of the Hacred College is
3,390 years, which pives an aversge of alittie
over 52 years.

Ofthe G5 QCardinals, 6 are of the order of
‘Bishops, 46 of the order of Priests, and 13 of
the order of Deacops, Only one Cardinal is
now living who wab created as far back as
Gregory XVL., Cardinal Schwarzenberg,
Archbishop of Prague, He [z fourteen years
younger than fonnet, but has been a Oardinal
ten years longer. There ars. 43 Oardinale of
Plo Nono's creation, and 21 created by the
present Pope. 8ince Leo XIIL., was crowned,
20 Cardinals bave dled, avecaging five yearly.

It geems only yesterday since Archbishop
McClogskey was made a Cardinal; yet be
stands already in the first quarter of the col-
lege in regard to age of creation. -

Of the nine patriarchial sees of the Catho-
lic-Ohurch, that of Oonstantinopls {8 vacant,
while the others are filled. The Latin rite
has all over the world 149 archiepiscopal
gees, and the Oriental rite bas 27. There are
568 Bishopa of tho Latin rita; 47 of the Orl-
ental,

E§Figures corrected to April 1st of the pre-
sont . year show that throughout the wcrld
the Catbolic Cburch has a bierarchy com-
- posed of 1,289 prelates baving jorisdiction.
In this number are not included the Vicar-
Generals of the dioceses nor the honorary
Monsignors. During bis pontificate, Leo
XIIL has erccted 5 archisplacopnl seer, 15
spiscopal seer, T apostolic vicarates snd 3
apostolic prefectures. The ordinary denomi-
nation of some sees in partibus infidelium hasg
been dropped this year. For example, Arch.
bishop Corrigan, Coadjutor of New  York, who
last year was known as Archbighop of  Petra,
#n partilus, is mentioned this year as Arch-
bisbop of the titular. see of Petra, the in
partibus pelog dropped altogether. The Pope
hag faken tbis step because many of those
nocient Bees are no longer inhabited by in-
.fidels, but by Ohristians. a
) .

--EPrg’s U0COA—E@RATEFUL 4ND COMFORTING.
. =4 By a thorough knowledge of thé na-—

tural lawe which govern the operations of di-

gestion and nutrition, and bya carefal appli-

catfon of the fine properties of well salected-

o/ a1 X5 xrrs has provided our breakfast

taudes w | delicately flavored beverage

which may save us many heavy dooctora’
dills. Itis by the judlolous use of such ar-
tioles of diet that a constitution may be
gradually buift up until strong. enongh to
resist every tendency to disease. Hundreds-
of subtle maladles are floating around us
ready to attack wherever thore {5 a weak

~ pownt.. Wo may escape many. o fatal shaft
. by kesping ourselves well fortified with pure-
blood and a properly - nourished frame.’—
-+ Oivil Bervice Gazette. Made Almply with boil-
- ;dng-water.or milk. . Bold only in.packets and
.2 ting:(4 1band 1b.) labelled—i Jaxss Eprrs &
©.21.Qo.y Homgeopathic Chemists, Londgn, Eng-

‘ford's Josnna won't'come herd,

*daughter—I'll know who;ghe associates;with:
Aud, by Heaven' {t'dlisn’t be with a cubout:
‘of Gilea Sleaford’s den I” - i
' The vefns In his forehead stand out purple

—~—~he bilogs his clenched fsts dowan on -the

table, until the giasa rings.

Geoffrey's face flushes crimeon ; he looks at

.his mother, prepared. to. resant his violence..,
She is a shade paler than neual; a little ourh-
of scorn and disgust dilates the dellcate nos-:
trils—otherwise she I8 periectly calm, *'*°
7.« Do pot excite: yourselt,: Mr. - Abbott)”. shé”
says in slow, Iced toner, tthera is reaily.no
need.” Resume your dinner, Geoffrey. Ot
course , it 'shall ;be Juite as Mr, "Abbott
wishes,”. " . ' -
..And then silence falls—snch silence! Mra.
Abbott, séems slowly 'to petrify as she, sits,
Geoffrey's’ face 18 rigid with wrath. ‘
Abbott makes Bhort work of his dioner, and
departs without a'word." Oaiy little Leo, of
the quartett, dinedat'all. .~ .

‘But one senterice, at rising, passes between

i ey

the mother and son.
"4 You will tell this
coms,”., Mra. Abbott . gays,
podes. . o .
', Bnt'an, obatinate look comes about his
‘mouth ; Helé ot easily beffled ; thoseresolute
{ipe, that curved chin were not given him for
pothing. Joauua may nat come hers, but he
will go instead to Mies Rrice and arrange with
her to givethe girl léstons at her own rooms,
His pocket money s abnndant ; he will pay
for ber. himself. " . . D .

.. 5She shall ba taught, that is as fixed as fate
if he has to buy Slealord’s consent with hia
last penny, Contradiction has the effect on
young Lamar it kag on all determined people
—1t only redoubles his determination.

‘It talns the next day,a steady, drizzling,
persistent rain. But he cares very littla for
a wet jacket; slesping on his resolution only
makes him more resolute. He mounts his
«dapple gray ”and rides tbrough tbe drip-
ping woode to Sleaford’s. No mocking bird
is perched among the branches to-day, to way-
lay him with {it8 delusive melody. He
1eaches the house, puts his horse undez zover,
and enters, Ouly two of the family are to be
seen—Joanna ecrubblog a floor that very
much needs scrubbing, and Giles himselt
smoking, in a corner, o meditative pips, He
greets his visitor with a surprired nod, and
watches him curiously. For Joamna—it js
evidently one ol her dark days, her small face
looks cross aud eantankerous, she curtly re.
turns bis sslutatiop, she scrubs the boards
with ill-tempered vehemence. Tne rain
beals sgainst the panes, the housse and every-
thing about it looks dlsmal and forlom.
= Well, Josona, Geoffrey saye, in an under-
tone #1 promised to come, aud [ am here.
But my project hag failed for tho present. I
intended you to come to Abbott Wood every
day for lessons, but it seems it cannot be.
We must hit on some other plan. You weould
not mind golog up the village every after-
noon, would yeu ?”

Before Joanna can reply, Sleaford takes his
pipe from his mouth, and breaks in. He has
caught the words. low as they are spoken.

« What's that ?” he dcmands, gruflly.

I mean't to tell you," Geofirey courteously
returng, *and ask your consent, Of course
all this iz sabject to yeur control, Your lit-
tle girl ia clever, I think, and has a fine voice.
I intended to have her fsnght, and that voice
cultivated—always with your permission, 1
thought at first of getting her to come every
day to our house, but—"

« Well, but what ?"

u [t cannot be, it 'seems, Still I can man.
asgeit. She can go to Brightbrook, and take
her lesgons thery instead.” '

# Stop a bit,” says Giles Bleaford, resuming
his plpe; *why csen't she go to Abboit
Wood ?”

' Well, Geoffrey replies, with that frank re-
gard for simple truth that is characteristic of
him, ¢t well the fact 15, Mr. Abbott objacts..
Not that it matters at all—the other way will
do just aa well.” - . —
+Stop a bit!” repeats Mr. Sleaford ; ¢ did
you put it to your gov'ner, #1-want to Jearn
a little girl,” eays you, i that don't snow no-
thin’ but cussin’ and lowness and make a 1ady
out o’ her!” Did youn put it Like that ?”

" 'uSomething like that—yes.”

u Namin’' no other names at fust 7"

« Exaotly.”

 And what did he gay then ?”

« Well, he eaid yes,” answered Geoffrey, a
little embarraseed, but etill adbering to
truth,

# And when he found who it was he would-
n't. «Give hera mname,” says he. ¢ Slea-
ford’s Joanna,” ges you. “I'm d—d If you
cdo!" se8 he, ‘ pone o' that lot comes here!”
‘Phat waa it, wasn’t ft 2"~ .

n Well, more or less” Geofirey returns,
laughing in spite of himself, ¢ You mmuat be
o wizard, I tbhink, Mr. Sleaford. But it
really doea not matter, you know ; the other

pébt "child she cannot
"and Geoﬁrey

”
-wStop s bit!” reiterater Giles Sleaford.
« Was it your intentlons'as how yoir mar
skould look arter Josnner when rhe went up
to the big bouse, an' kind o' help to edicate
her and that ?”

# It was, but as I say——"

# Stop &' bit] hold on—it ain't the same no
way, gendin’ her to the village to a teacher
woman. The girl shall go to your guv'nera
house or she shan’t go atall. Now.you stop
a bit, don’t nothin’ afore to-morrow, and map-
be—I namse no namee, mind you!—and may-
be she can be let go to your mar,”

With whichMr. Sleaford relapses into rum-
inntive sileuce, and slowly refills his pipe,
which has gone out. There is a grim sort of
grin'on his forbidding face ag he does so,and
he swallows a8 chuokie or two as he watohes
the beir of Abbott Wood riee and go away, -

« 8o Red Jack won't, won't' he?” he says,
balf, aloud, with one of these suppreseed
chuckles; ¢ because she's a Sleaford! Ahl
well, we will see.”. .

‘CHAPTER XII,
% NOoDODY'S CHILD,

Me. Abbott {8 sltting alone in thelibrary at
‘Abbott Wood. For the very great personage
he i& in some respects, his position {8 an un-
dignified one. 'He has tilted back the carved
and cushioned chalr in which his bulky body
reposes,' elevated his boots on the low black
:marble-mantel, and is rapldly filling the room
‘with tobacco smoke, A frown still résts’ on
"his. brow; be has not.forgiven his wife-~he ig
not - disposed . to forgive her; {t is only. one
more added to theslengthy liat of affronta she:
.hasput apon him. co T

" yland.” . .Also; makers of. Eesss, Ondoonsra
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| thewind in the trees. - -

Mr,”

tterd; ag !
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bé‘¥oom in whioh he sits is a grand oue
--8" hundred . years’ old to: look at,at least;
‘gysrythiog. /in i, " about it; is richly hued,
‘deeply:itinted, warmly tonad:..Thers i an
oriel window, where sunset 1ighta fall through
on o dark-polished caken floor in orange, and
Tuby,and amethyst dyes. A Eoft-rosered car-
pet covers the contre of the floor; a tiger-
-skinzug-is-stretched - in’front-of-the -ghining-
erywhers,
e

=

grate, Mellow:hrown panels. are. ev.
7‘ Whel'e_\pnqs‘s g'.? npt‘\" P Dok gl R
__Bodks afe ‘miany ; hundreds of volumes ia |
‘costly bindings-~purple, crimeon, white and "
gold—not a “demy ”  among.them sll. , There
aro ;hronzee; and a few dark palntingd of the
Iiterary lights of.the world, quaint old furni-

heads, and npkolstered in bri
clotl,z.,,, S EE I S T T

' - Hers, 't00, 88 it nearly every. room of -the
house, is barned in the panes the escutcheon
of his Southorn-wife. It looks a very,tem-
ple of cnlture and learning, and, with the
ususl ' fine irony of fate, John Abbott 1s jte
high priest. Not one of all these hundreds of

ght crlmeon

erg ever: open; hig literature ia confined, to
the New ' York and Brightbrook daily papers,
and all the sporting journsals he can buy, . - -

As hesits and puffs his clouds of smoke,
and ewallows his wine, there ie a tap at the
door, and a man-servaut entera. i

Y 'Well!” nquires Mr. Abbott, what now 7"

#7There 18 s man in the hsll, sir, to see you
particular,  Ho snys his neme is Sleaford.”

The gervant looks at hin with a covert cua-
nlog a8 hé makes this announcement. Ina
place like Brightbrook there can be no such
thing as a"secret. The servants of Abbott
Wood have heard of the Sleaforde, but this
is the first time one of that celebrated family
bas presented himself at the manor.

Mr. Atbott drops his paper, and slowly
rises from his chair,a piny pallor overspread-
ing the peony hue of his face.

s« 8leatord,” ho repeats, blankly; # did you
gay Sleaford 2" :

u Sleaford, eir—Giles Sleaford. Hs I3 wait-
ing 1n the vestibule. Told him I didn’t know
you were at home, sir, but would see.. Ara
you at home, sir 1"

« Show him in you foo), and be quick "

The man retreats, Mr. Abbott resumes
his chalr, breething quicklv, that grayish
shade 8till on his face, and {riesto resuame his
usual bluff, blustering manuer as well, but in
vain. He is frightened—-braggart, boaster
that he is ; his hand shakes—he i- forced to
fling aside bis paper with an oath,

«Sleaford I” he thinks: «this time of night
~and such a night! Good G--d! what i3 he
after now ?”

The door re openg, and, dripping like 8 huge
water-dog, his hat on hls head, his hands in
his pocketa, Gller Sleaford stalks into the
room.

% Qh, you are to home!” he eays with s
speer ; “the flunky sald as how he didn't
know. It aln'tthe kindo' night heovy swells

would be ilke to go out promenadin’. 1t's a8
black as a wolf's mouth, and comin’ down like
blazes.”

4 8it down, Sleaford,” says Mr. Abbott, ia a
tone of marked civility. He sends one of the
carved and cushioned chairs whirling on its
castors toward bim, bat Mr. Sleaford only
glances at i} with profound contempt. It
is, ag you say, the deuce and all of a night to
be cutin. But now that yon are here, if there
is anything I can do for you—"

wAh! If there 187" returns Mr. Sleaford,
still sardonic; vas If there wae anything a
rich gont like Mr. Abbott couldn’t do for a
poor bloke like me. -As if I wonld tramp it
through mud and water a good three mile for
the pleasure of lookin’ at your jim.cracks and
nxin arter your‘elth, Yes, thero is somethin’
you can do for me, and what's more, you've
got to do it, or U'I! know the reason why.”

The sneer changes to a menace. Mr., Ab-
bott riges with precipitatiop, opens the door
quickly, and looks down the long, lighted
psasage. . There ars po eavesdroppers. He
.closes the door, and locks it, and faces his
-man, - The danger {8 bere, . and he does not
lack pluck to meet it. .

# What doyou want ?” he demands; it was
part of onr bargain that you were mever to
como here. Why are you here? I'm not a
men to be frifled with-—youn ounght to know
‘that before to-night.” -

«There ain't much about you, Jack Abbott,
that I don't know,” Bleaford retorts, coolly.
# Don't take on none o' your richmsn airs
with me. This s a snug crib--all thia here
poety furnitare and books cost a few dollars,
I reckon. You wouldn't like Lo swop ‘em for
a cell in 8ing Sing, and a guv'ment atriped
suit? What om [ here for? I'm bereto find
out why one o' my kids ain't to come to your
wite to gets eddication, if that there young
sport, your step-son, eays £o 2"

'The two men look each other straight in the
eyes--fierce, dogged determination In Sjea-
ford's; malignant, baffled fary in Abbott's.

"~ #So! this is what you want, Black Giles 7"

“ uThis is what I want, Jack Abbott. Ard
what I'll have, by the Eternal! Mind you, I
don't cars a cuss about eddication, nor whe-
ther the gal sver knowd 3 from a cow’s horn;
but the young gent wants it, and you were
willin’ till you found out who she wae, and
then you wouldn’t. Now, I’Il stsnd none o’
that. My gal'a comin' up here to be eddicated
by your wife, says Mr, Sleaford, beating out
his proposition with the finger of one hand on
the palm of the other, ¢ which is a lady born
and bred, and by your step-son, ¢ which ho's
what all the gold that ever panned out in tae
diggins can't make you--a gentleman. You
forbid it yesterday---yon'll take that back to-
rcorrow, and whenever the young swell says
the word, Joanner's comin’ up here for that
there eddlcatlon !”

All this Mr. Sleaford says slowly and im-
pressively--by no means in a passion. His
hat is still on his head, politeness with Black
Qllea is not a matter of hat. And he fixes
Mr. Abbott with his « glitterlng eye,” while
‘he thus did actnally lay down the law. Mr,
Abbott, too, has cooled, Indeed, for two ex-
tremely choieric gentlemen, their manner has
quite tho repose that marks the caat of Vere
de Vere. 'The master of the mansion takes e
turn or two up and down the slippery floor bo-
fore ha replies. The terant of the Red Farm
oyes bim with stolid malignity. ~

u { wish you woulda’t{nslst on this, Giles”
he says,'in a tronbled. tone, atlagt. 4] have
& reason for'it. ~Comel I}l buy you off). I'II
g‘lvey_ou'—'f'-' i . : NIRRT

“iNo, you won't,
“She's got to' comae,
w;qh;_’ﬁh}t ¢’ hundred dol

Lain't to ba:bdl;ﬁhi': oﬁ’.
Bat I'm out of cash, I
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ture, all carved with arabecques and griffins’- | -

costly volumes does his stnmpy brown fiog- |

like Jobn Abbott, Esquire, of Abbott wood, |.

wife's bean dead thess sixteen years.":-.
st Ah I” pays- Qiles Sleaford. T
It is a brief Interfection, but the tone, the

glare that goes with it brings back’the blood

in a purple glow to the otliér man’s face.
“We won't talkk about that,” says Sleaford

between hia teeth,. “nor what followed. |

Cause why? I might forget you was the
.richest, - respectablest: gent hercabouts, and
rf}y_ at your throat, and choke the black heart
Gimme that money and lef me
‘glt1 ' The blackest night that ever blowed is
-better than a pallis-with yon in 6" :
- ~With.a.cowed look, Mr. Abbott gose: toa
desk, counts over a roll of bills, and hands 1

to his tenant. R

_« Bleaford,” he says, almost in a supplicat-
Ang tone, 1 wish you would go away :from
here. People aretalking. .The Bed Farm i3
going to tho dogs. It's not that I care for
that, - Idon’t care for that but—but I ;don't
want peaple to talk. .. 1've been & good frisnd
to you, Gilesm——r" S e _
.. ¥hbo wild besst glare that Jooks at bim out
.of Glles Sleaford's eyes makes him pause.

« About mouey, [ mean,’ he resumes hur-
riedly. ¢ I'm not etingy, no man ever called
me that, Name your price snd go. Back
1o Ban Francisco ; you can have a good tlme
there; nnd let bygonss be -bygones. Tl
come down handsome, by Jove I -will.”

at him with wolfish: eyes.

“1l'm a poor devil,” he says, but if I wes

poorer, if I wasa dogina ditch,1 wouldn’t
take half your millions and leaye you. I had
work enough to find you, Lord knows. Buat
I have fonnd you, and while you and ne’s
above ground we'll never pact,”
. He turng with the words nnd Jeaves the li-
brary.  No more is 8ald, no good-night is ex-
changed. Mr, Abbottin person sess his vis-
itor to'the door, and lets him out. The dark-
ness is projound, & great gust of wind and rain
beats in their taces, but Giles Sleaford plunges
into the black gulf end tramps doggedly out
of sight. )

) - . .

Next day, 28 Geofirey Lamar is leavicg the
house after breakfast, on purpose to ride to
the village and see Mies Rice, the teacher, his
step-father approaches, in a shuiBing way, and
lays his hand on his shoulder.

1 If I sald anything t'other day at dinner,”
Le eays, grofily, but apologetically, ¢ I want
yon to overlook i, dear boy. I wasput out,
and I showed it. Let that Tittle girl come
whenever you like.”

Geoffroy giances at him, rather haughtily.

It is ono of his failings that hae is sglow to for-
ive. :

€ % It is & metter of no consequence whother

she ever comes hera or not, I am peifectly

s tiefied to let it drop.”

# No, you ain't, doar boy—yon know you
ain't. You want her to come, and 80 doen
vour mother. I'm eorry—I can't say no
more, Fetch lLer here and forget my
words,”

& Very wall, sir” Geoffrey returns in his
grand manner—his head thrown back, his
mouth somewhat ttern. It is n very natural
manner with the lad, and is exceedingly
effective with most people. So iteisto Slea-
ford’s ho rides, instead of to the village, and
tha result is, that dressed In her boliday beat,
Sleaford’s Joanna presents herself on Monday
aiternoon st Abbott Wood to begin her edu-
‘cation. .

Mrs, Abbott looks at the wild creaturs in
wonder and pity. Out in the woods, there is
a certain free, lithe grace sbout the girl—in
this grand room, before this grand lsdy, she
stands shifting from one foot to the other,
downcast of face, awkward of manner, shy, si-
lent, uncouth. Even the attempts at civiliz-
ation, the shoes and stockings,the smoothed
bair, the washed and shining face, embarrass
her by their painful noveity. Miss Rice is
there, a little brisk old body, with ronnd bird-
like eyes, and the general air of a lively robin,
in her brown stuff dress.

« My son tells me you can slng,” Mrs, Ab-
bott says in her slow, sweet way, « Will you
sing something for us that we may judge?"

Ag weoll ask her tofly! Joauna stands
mute, a desperate faeilng creeping over her to
make n dash for the door, and fly for ever to
Black’s Dam.

« You cannot ?" with asmitle, " Ah! wall,
it 1s nataral. 3Miss Rice will play something
for you ingtead, aud I will leave you to get
acquainted,

So Mra. Abbott with fine tact goes and Jo-
anna draws a free breath for the first time.
So much besuty, and condescension, and silk
dress havo overwhelmed her. Mles Rice is
1nsignificant—she never averwhelmed any
one in her life. She goes to the piano, and
playa what she thinks Joauna will like, a
spurkling waltz and a gay polku.

‘Joanna does like i, snd listens with rap-
ture.

“ Now tell me some of your rongr, aund I
Eill play the rsccompaniment,” says Miss

icea.

Joanpa goes over half a dezen—v Old Dog
Tray,” « Wait for the Waggon,” « Sally, Come
Up,” Miss Rice knows none of them,

« Here i5 4 Nobody’s Child.” Can youelng
that 7" she asks.

As it chances, Joanna can, and dnes. All
her embarressment is gone with Mrs. Ab-
bott. Her strony young voico takes up tbe
air, as Miss Rice softly striies the chordr, and
peals out full and clear. There is & mourn-
ful appropriateness in every word :

#Out in tho dreary and pitiless atreet,

Withf my torn old shoes and my bare cold.
oet, ‘
All doy I bave wandered to and fro,
Huougry and shivering, nowhere to go.
T'he night's coming down in darkness and
dread. ‘

And the oold slee: is t eating upon my poor

ead.
Ah! why does the wind rush about me so
wild! ‘

Is it because I am Nobody's Ohild?” .

Miss Rlce listens surprised and delighted
And Mrs. Abbott, just ontside the opsn win-
dow listens too, and mentally decides that
Geoffrey was right. This girl is worth sav~
ing if only for the sake of that charmlog
voloe, Bhe slngs with expression, tie patuos
of the words find an echo In her/untaught
heart,- She, to0, 15 Nobody's Ohild.’

#Ob; yon have o lovely voley iddeed!"
cries little Miss Rice, enthuslastislly, *and
after o few mouths' tralning—ah -well, only

Jiwait! That will do now; we will sse what

else-you know and pet out'.a fov'books” -

- The # what elga " turned:out 10 'bs ‘nothing

at o1l 0-8lie‘can: read- with’ tolc’mb,le" gorrect;
Nt o -
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Glles Sleaford pockets the money, and looks | .

RELITY

Joshna at once.

1 - -No, [ aln't”

4 Who ere you, then?” Don'ttell me liea 1"

¢Don't you tell them | 1 am Sleaford's Jo-
anpa.” o : e ‘

#What d've mean? IUfthe same thing.”

% Oh, no, teint. My name ain’t Sleaford,
mister.”

.All Joanra's nsual pertuess is In.her elfsh
tone and face.

« What is it, then ?"

« Don’t know, and don't care.
Joanna doed as good-as anything else” -

.She beglns to whistle—then bresks off to
laugh shrilly. . :

«You'll. know me next time for certain.
What are youitarin'at? Italn't good msn-
ners, old gentleman.” L

To tell the tenth, he is staring as Joanna
has never been stared at before in her lite;a
blank expression of new-horn. consternation.
in his face. !

_ - uLlttle girl! he says « I am Mr, Abbott,
and I wani you fo angwer me d few questions.
Who ore you, if you ‘are mot Sleaford’s
daughter ?” ‘ e T
* «'Told yeu before I didn’t know. - I.don't
tell Hes. = You mightn't think so, but I don't.
It’'s sneaky. Picked me up In a gutter, he
says. Wish he'd left wie there. Gutter's bet-
tor than hishouse any day.” S
« How old are you?”

« Justtwelve” = - Lo
4 Do you romember nothing of ths timae he-
fore you llved with Sleaford? Nothizg of
your father or mothar 7" :

« Never., Had none maybe. Grew In the
gutter, 1 guess. S1¥, Mister, ive gotting late.
I want to 2o Lowe.”

« Go then,” he suye, mechanically.

He draws back, and she derta off fleet ag a

e

gqufrrel. He stande and watcues her out of
gight, that  blank expression still on hls
face. - : :

« Of ull that could happen I never thought
of that” he matters. © I poever thought Black
Giles was 80 deep.  No, I thought of every-
thing, ‘bat I'm blessed if I ever thought of
that.” .

She has dieappeared and thedinner bell is
summoniog the master of the house. He
torns up the avenne, but all that day, aod for
mapy days after, John Abbott muses and
mnses, and 18 strangely silent and srill.

And 50 it comes to pass, that from that day
a new life begins for Sleaford’s Joanpa.”

PART II.

CHAPTER I.
WHAT FIVE YEARS MAKE OF JOANNA.

It is a December aiternoon, aud brightly
crisply clear. The last yullow light of the
wintry sunset, shining in between parted cur-
tains of lace, and hegvy crimsnn drapery,
falls upon & young girl seated at a grand
pisno, touching the keys with flexible, strong
fingers, aund singing in a full, rich contralto
that makes everything in the room vibrate.
It is tho wintar drawlogroom of Abbott
Wood, a spacious and spiendid apartment,
vast and lofty, but the trained powerful voics
fills it easily. She lg singlng exercises and
solfegglos ; ehe has been so practising for the
past hour, runnizg up in a shower of silvery
high notes, holding the highest sometimes so
Icng and so steadily that you gasped from
sympathy, and then runniny down the scale
until the last low aweet tone melteo into the
chords her fingers struck, o

The girl I8 young—seventeen—tall, slight,
a little angular at present, but promising well
for the future. She is dressed in a black al-
paca that bas seen service, and which 1s nei-
ther particularly neat nor well fittlng—a rosty
garment, that looks distinctly out of place ia
that glowing raom. Her bair, of which she
has a profosion, and which is red-brown in
bue, but more red than brown, iz knotted in a
locee and careless knot, without the alightest
attempt st the beocoming. Her face 18 pale
and thin, the features good, but the expres-
slon sét and severe for seventeen.

- What a peculiar-looking girl " people say
of her when they sea her first. and are -apt to
look again with some cariosity. ! She Is not
pretty atall, but it I8 rather a—s striking
face,’ and the word describes 1 very well.
It is not pretty ; it ie far from plain; and it
is a face most people ara apt to look at more
than once. Itis what five years have made
of Sleaford's Joanna.

Flve yearsl They work chaunges frum
twelve to seventeen ; that is what five years
of much cere, instruction, and painstaking on
the part of good Miss Bice have mads Joanna,
A slim yonng person, with a face that feldom
emiles; an unlimited capacity for discontent
with hir own life, that increases every day of
that life ; an utter apathy as to dress, tidinese,
neediework ; a conviction that she is hope~
lessly vgly, und that it is of no uve wasting
time trying to redeem that ugliness: a dell-
cious volce, a tolerable amonnt of proficiency
a8 a pianiat-—that is Joanoa.

She sits alone. Voices and Isughter—
young volces--reach her from the grounds;
once her name is called, but she pays no heed.
A gay group are out there, enjoying the wind-
loss winter evening, but with galety this girl
bas little—has ever had Iittle—to do. Wild
Joanna she can be called no lobger; she
seems quist enoogh. Sleaford's Joannashe 18
still—the household drudge—sven os she was
five - years ago, with work-reddened, work-
harden.ed hands.

Sthe grows tired of exercises after a little,
.and  begins almost unconeciously to slog
snatohes of songs—Englich, Germap, Italian
~=-8 very pot pourri. °‘I'ben all at once she
strikes a few solemn resounding chords, and
beging Rossini’s # Stabat DMater," and the in-
strument qaiversiwith the force of these grand
tones, -

4 Ouoja2 animum gementum !”

1t 18 a glorlous anthem, sung with paseion pa-
thos and power.
“Bravo!” gays a voice; * encore, mademol-
lselle. 1f1 had a bouquet I would throw
| . :
She glances round and smiles, and when
ahe smiles you discover that thig girl; might
be almost handsome if she choge, -For she

too~-uot in the least lfke pesrls but: fully
equal to those beautifu! enamelled half ciroles
that grin at you from dental show-cases. '
" #Blog. v When Swallows'Build,” Josnna,”

gofn" near, and looking at her with kindly
.0yeB. : T MENRREI N T
- It 18- Gecfirey. Lamar -down for the Qhrist-
mas festivities-—Geofftey at twenty-one, not so
-very < 1ach unlike'the -Geoffrey o

Ve [N e
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Sleaford’s

- | 'tected ; he would liketo see hér repay that i,

bas a rare smile that quite transtorms her eal--
low, moody face. She has' very fine -teeth,

'8ay8 the new-comer,  thiowing. himéelf on'a:

xey laughing, « but Frank was fhe belle of the
.ball; Do yon waut me. to ture your myg
Joanna'? Becaunse if you do, I will Bacrifies
comtort to politeness and get up.”

# No, don’t trouble yourself,” .J Ianny
answera. “ As you work 80 hard all the rest
of tha year, I suppose you clalm the right
ba lezy at Ohrietmas. And besider, I gy
.not.used to politeness,” . .. . =
_«Nol” said Geoffrey, aud looks at h
thoughtfally : ‘©1t strlkes me you seem ,
trifle ont Bertg ‘of lats, Joanma. You gy
‘a8 thin as a shadow and nearly as mute. Teli
-me—Ig it the otd trouble? Do thege Peopls
‘treatyou badly sthl? o
She shrugs her shoulders ;
freful lock darkens her face.
“ What does it wmatter? she eays, in |
voice of irritated weariness; * I ought to b,
used to §t- by this, but the troubls with m,
is I get used to nothing. Do not mind my
looks—I 'am alwaye thin and cross—is §
patural, I suppose; and as to being maty,
when one has nothing pleasant to EBY, one bag
:best hold one's tongue. Every ong is poy
to me here; better than 1’ dederve. Thy
"Qught to soffice,” =’ - o
She begine her song, but the impatient Tigg
iz yotin ber voice, Qeoffrey lies atill nrg
watches her. He has the intersst in her v
all-have in the thing we have saved ang pro.

and an impatiery

terust by blooming Idoks and bright laughter §
“but his power falle—something is amigs. Sp
1s educated, refined, cared for, but she is n
“hnppy—he has a vague, nneasy suspicion sh
i8 not perticuisrly good. Antigonistic infl
onces sre At work, driving her two ways i
once-—hers all-is loxuory, refinemsat, high.
breeding, tonder caro ; there ali in coarsenes:
vuigarity, brutal usags, .
'Long ago Giles .Sleaford was implored ¢
give ber up altogether, but he obstinatoly nyg
doggedly refused. - .

1 3he 18 not your daughbter, Geoffray hy,
orged. ©You do not care for her, Givo her
to us. She is none of yoars

« How d'ye know that, youngster 7* Slaa)
tord savs, n cunning look in his bleary eygy
“[ never said 50, an’ I’ the oaly one o8
knows.” B
“ Well, it she is then you should havs kel
welfsre at eart. Let her comea to us for ool
sud all. She is attached to my mother )azd
would like it.” -
“Ah!” I dare say! She's a lazy jade, aP
wonld like to bea fine lady, with nothly’ ,tod :
bat play the plaony ond ring songe. Rot i
won’t do, young gent. I don'tgive hor uwa)
I ain’t gola’ to give up Joauna.

uIf monoy is any inducement— -«
Geoffrey, after a pause. He is exceeding)§
tanacious of putpose—ho hates to give au;
anythingon which he has once et bhij
mind. :
‘‘Look a here, young gentlemnn,
Glles Bleaford, « I sin't got no spite agin yo
You're a gams young rooster, and I resach
yer. Bublet this here come to an ond. |
won't give up Joanna to you or uo living
man, That gal's the trump card in my hand,
though the tlme Aln't come to Play her yet,
She may kesp on goin’to your houso—l's
sald so, and I'll stiok to it—but back here she
comes Tain or shine, every night for life,
Notw drop it 1"

And 0 night after night Joanna turns fion
the beauly and grandeur of Abbott Wood fo
the blesk ngliness and disorder of the fal
Farm ; from good-natured Mies Rice to ccold-
ing Liz or sveering Lora; from the Stately
kindness of Mrs. Abbott to the {mprecation:
of Black Glles ; from the melodies of Chopit
and Bchubert to the grimy kitchen 1sbor, the
wnshboard and scrubbing-brush of Sleaford's
lIt’. ils tml cl;hm:srtntnl udfe-;two existencen, glaf
vrly wide apart, and the girl s sl i
ruined between tizem. g mply bemg
“Ah! that i3 fine,” eays a second voice, anif
a second face appears ot the open windov.]
%My word of homor, Joanma, you havs i
voicel Bing us something else.” :
She starta a little, and something—Iit 1s n}
faint you can h‘nrdlv call it color—flashes it
to her face. She does not glare round, hef
fingers Btrike a discordaat chord, she stops
confngedly, her head droops a little.

# How like the grand Turk, surveying Lii
fnvof!ta Sultana, Lomar looks!” goes ou, s
costically, this volce, v stretched out there
drinking in all this melody. Luxurious Sy
barite, vid the Light of the darem sing s an-
other, Bhe pays no attention to my deferen
tial request.” '
Bat before Lamar can obey, Joanna has b
gun sgain.  Without notes this time, eom!
subtle chord of memory awakened, she sine
8 song 8he has not thonght of for ysars, tiji
ficst sha ever sung in this house— Nobody!
Chbild.” B
There 18 & pauss, The trita saying ¢
“tenra in the voice comes to the mind ¢
Geoffrsy—pain, pathos, passion, sre in th
simple words. Bhefesls them—oh! shofeoh
them to the very depths of her soul. Name.
less, homslees, parentless, o waif and stray, ' §
castaway of the clty streets—nothing more,
All' the kind charlty, the triendly good.ns
tare of theee rich people cannot altet
them.

As she slngs tho last words, two young gitlg
who have been lingering in the doorway, o
willing to- disturb the music, enter, &
greater oontrast to the words she hsg beet
slnging to ihe singer herself, cen hardly I
imagined. They are heiresres both; ther
have everything this gitl has not—name, i
eage, wealth, beatty, love. They are Olg
Ventnor and Leo Abbott.

. They advance. Lso's arm is nround Olga!
walst ; she i3 one of the olinging, affactionst?
sort of little people, aa addicted to caressos &
to bon-bons, Bhe hardly comes up to Olga!
ghoulder, though but a year younger. Shelf
s pretty little brunetto of fiffeen, plump, psls
dark-eyed, derk-haired, dressed in the dainth
est and brightest of costumes. - She worstii
Olga, and looks up to her ; she is her ida)
immeneely wiser, and mora. grown up th
hergelf—her ruparior in every way.

-Miss Olga Ventnor gt sixteen: is gertainlys
very falr young lady, Tall, slight, ereth
gracefal, the delicate:head prondly polss
and ¢ gunning over with ourle,” still won
girlish- faehion, loose. ou her ahoulders, !
# flower: face’ quite -without .n Baw—a it
proud, perhaps| but very, very lovely.
eyes ars ‘more . parple - than - blue— pand|
eyes” a stricken yoquth of elghteen hna bét
known to call them-—a-.thought oold in &
pression, but rarely beautiful; Bhels dregs
in pale gray. sllk, very.simply made,and tri®
med with garnet velvet, a:ribbon bf the saot
icolor tyingiback Lor;profuse‘blonde haft—t!
tinge; brooohes, bracelets, :jewellery of 8o

- " (Obiitinudd Gt Third’ Page.)
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