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. , . »i„h vour father wouM exercise over the idea of the promised gift. The tween the Hon Matthew Englmh, of the
aunt ami the girls were never tired of 1' , Z'.J’LwUA Mrs Burleigh “and angel placed before him the basket of Senate, ami a distinguished young physi- 
elianting the catalogue of his praise. He hi* authority, «'fe J6 If he celestial fruit and flower#, saying. ‘ Doro- den from New Orleans, during the course
was the step-brother of a baronet, you see, pu a sop ld- ., in, i i,(, could see tliea sends thee this,’ and vanished. bMiat of which Senator English shut at and it is 
and of course little Dorothy Burleigh had were sending his lnnther's words can exprets the wonder of Theo- feared seriously wounded the young

mrnmâ iHig itllf «
feet. ar* ' . Hi .1,at is one Dorothea, suffered with like constancy in theatres.”

“ But what rouerie,! curious Max. 8hC r7«n Parried Estelle’ tossing her the cause of truth, and obtained the crown
-Cousin," said the girl with quiet lung certain laded Krt He, Urnnph» q( lom.n

energv, "1 never, nevercouldhave married head, , « . J tllvri? As Eftlngliam ceased to speak, Ins glance
him. lie was à Protestant in the first room Her cousin Max was tun ^ Dorothy| and B,)th la,:e„
i.latv and a divorced man in the second. stretched upon ft u . .. n «lowed witli the sympathetic expression of
wTiat Messing from God could he asked, omantte and enjoung the ple^u,e^ a noUe Lntiment.
or existed, for such a union I And yet c'»1 "™ ,¥'3 " i,or 1 n »,Udl. Max Marshall shaded his eyes with hi, 
when I dismissed him, woe is me ! I open- l^-hJ, she was fLdnginto , hand and was silent ; but Estelle only
ed on my unliapjiy head the sealed vials of 7 W((i ,mi, jvcn a f0w of the gave a jerk at the bell-rope, and cried out,
domestic wrath. n,I'lmiee’s hahv Ivinu on a in her silly way :“ In plain words they raised a row did liowus to 1 , y g n a H {(1(i(.fari, that lmliy lin3 gone to sleep
lliey ?” said the lieutenant, nodding back ^^'^^owing up in her fare, and on his cushion, and has forgotten to send 
"'-ïïhJs'^èrnoHdng'hu. black looks crushing the pink rose,eaves in his still ; she lutd not the

and cutting words ever since,” whispered !«”.*" ''”Ke18’ . harminc tableau soul to appreciate the spiritual beauties of
Dora, as if to herself ; “but I’m sure itsall Ju^i-i JVnnham “and tell us what the old Greek martyr and her marvellous 
because they do not thoroughly under- M<"> .*» “ Efflngliai , legend ; but the next week she was in her
Ktand tnv motives. Catholic* and Protêt- it reminds you off , „ L,i(irv
tant* regard these thing* from Midi en- “ thc^oVv “Tilcl I^arn'too tleliciouftiy ^ It was all very precipitate to be sure ; 
tirelv different standpoints” . ^t„t ^No l^LVa g e« ” but, vokn, voUii., the itaxen-l,aired fiance

“llon't be vexed about it, dear cousin. ln^.|l ^Vfine I t nivture in 'the Siena was forced to don her wreath of orange- 
It will all come light someday. 1 could , both Went mail over last blossoms before she had half begun to sin
nut help pitying Hamilton, however. The ‘ n<„,»* «tir nlease Miss Dora the sweetness out of her brief anti dam-
man’s religious training had been such a »<**• romvôu ’aœà îfttTe more ing betrothal. Letters had come from
negative one, that my objections to his »Vfjr There jiax n’t l at th iv- Eirope, and important issue, were at of the evening breeze, have nu idea of
suit were so much Greek to him. las- tins /w/.cTn J “«■rL.7” stakeWith Gol, thorough’, branch house in the wild winter storms which are raging
sure you 1 was glad when he took himself "'el1' , , a],d ti,e t,ai,v France, which needed his personal sutler- among the mountains at the time, or o{
back to England again ; but now I have .f,1'"” .,,-7 lute little an-el vision. The gouty lover was as ardent the clouds of sharp, needle-like snow
left H e whole matter in the hands of ( od miglit !•' . , «' „ n and impatient as a Spring-tide Romeo, flakes which flutter round the savage_chffs,
and His blessed Mother, and 1 haven’t a wl™ mthl” mûrmure.1 and w.mld brook no defays? so the twain blowing in the lace of the halt frozen
fear for the future.” „ 1:Y. c' „f he sweet- were to be made one flesli at once and traveller, and completely hiding his path.

“And meanwhile, you are badgered to Emutham to himimlf, one f • take their bridal tour to Paris. Andin In those upper regions terrible dangers are
pieces by those unreasonable relations of eat of sweet name , its . this way it came about that a select circle everywhere lurking ; and those who es-
yours, because vou refuse to sell yourself ur,, lc ‘o'' t0 „, (1 „f the bov tnv was gathered at the nuptials cape death at the hands of the avalanche
for‘blood’as Estelle is going to sell her- ,, , ,î Ji in the Burlci'di drawing-room, anil and treacheroas snow-storm too often
self for cold Bali' 1 have no patience Estelle, with that spiteful rudeness which m duiiub.i b , oerisli from hunger ami fatigue. How-with suA people !" «""« fashionable girls affect as dashing “ *•« the IIght,that -"oneon fair women amt ^ tll, lllollUAnd their servants keep

Dorothy shook oft the subject with a and imtte the thi^ , i always l i <■ although it chanced to^bc a bright constant watch over the lives of the way-
swift wave of her graceful hands : Ffiitighan %Lvcwè.l the be-rultleil and morning in May Hie handsome apartment fare», and are greatly assisted m lus ar-

55S:5H=ï5û:t5 sAssen-ks! txssfip&zsgfe
Shall we reLlTeLVvso^iVthcAunimer- ‘7,^°Zm Dorothea,” he >ai,l very ëZcMn'îhëVe^hMe^ of'‘sVc”rini L>“ddV:n^ two ae^h

S3SH» iBBSSiBS
25jr„s-ïJsrA^s SïB,=£= Earsuf-sçtiaahouse the favorite cousin hv Ins side m the old Italian gall ry. . . { n n, ,,inkc-r than ever and stands in the midst of this dreary desert,looking as fresh as a violet in V, simple Si.h^lmu! » deservedly looked upon withmbniro-
Spring hat and walking suit. Over in one '”.® c f her imnertinence • and she her shoulders, looked, for all the world. Hon, as are also its inhabitants, Ixitli men

ESSHBs&E BIÉtSgC“^;a never liked cousin Dorothy’s only said, «How ^h'Bflitif Z of pZ^ s'lm wàs'a genial „ mnr wherever they went. |

,js"EEElr:..-5
Then, when the curtain went up they . The 8“Je™" riereecutor of miring "lance at his favorite’s dress of Lately, however, the original bud has

had a good laugh together over the oper- a ' , \ V „ ’f thc maidcl, ,0ft wd.ite silk, and pure pearl ornaments; been revived at Hollmgen, near Bern,. an-1
atic inconsistency of a JtMrcp who was “and I am glad of ft, for Effingham will has been re-introduced m Hus and other
both angular andl vixenish-looking , and broimlit before him. She came, be along after a while, and 1 want you to hospices.
Max haït called Doras attention to tile j maiHle ..n her bosom and look your prettiest." Cardinal Ziiiuaha.—The Uiunli 's
fact that the IVtyfmn, who never got sick ''lth meeklv east down The Gover- Before Eilingliam came along, however, the truest republic. Hie only claims to . 
at sea," walked like a dancing piaster, and ■/ , Who art tlioiri’ anil she replied. Mr. Burleigh did,—stealing in among the distinction she recognizes are brains and
certainly did not possess what is called, ill cx “ l^rothea a vii"in, and a servant of gav assembly lik.- Banquo’s ghost at the virtue. Neltle-r and.ltion, nor unscrtipul- 
sailor parlance, a pair of sen-legs, when .. . , ’hl. sanl ‘Tliuu must serve festive board ; and pausing with a pale ousness, nor demagogy, has a chance of
a genial, mellow voice beside them cried . ■ ■ • (|r di(, , she’ a„s,vt,ri.,i mildly, anxious face behind Clarices chair, ishe reward in her admu.i-tration. 1 rmce_

“ Max Marshall. of a 1 other men in the ( 8 ,uim,.v ,]iau | .1a!ld jn ([„. looked up at him w ith frightened eyes and Napoleon has declared that her system of
“The top of the morning to you, Dora, world ! Can it lie possible that. w-e.part at ,’,f IU,« whom 1 most desire to a curious trembling about the mouth. He government is perfection, and that if it

darling. Are you living on love or this Nap es^tome,ton board the deck ot H. Then thc Governor asked her: formed some word voicelessly with lus coul.l be impurted into temporal states, it
fresh morning ail that you show such su- M. S. Pinafore? ‘ Whom meanest thou ?’ She replied,‘I white lips, drew her hand through Ills arm, would realize the ideal w..i Id «chatc
nveme emit eiiipt for the family hoard and A tall bearded man, with a Saxon face, ...Son of God Clni<t mine cs- and led her away in silence. As they read of Popes who began life by herding
!i„. matntinal meal ?” hail dropped into a sent next the cousins, ' , - ... i uinin pall,ijsl. . iJV passed out of one dour, Roland Elligham | flocks. The first Primate of ( linsteniloni

“ Dear me, cousin Max. how flustered and was grasping the young lieutenants • ^ . allll i„’lils entered at another. It was the first lime was a fisherman. A tislicrmnii can he a
vo„ look ’ You are as red ns a peony and hand with a cordial delight. enrden "row eilcstial fruits and roses that since his introduction to the Burleigh Pontiff to-day as eighteen hundred years
voureves are fairly sna,q,i„g. Begging “ Why, Effingham .lus «a pleasure! ^'^V^ràapritkîôverconie bv mansion that lie had been asked to meet ago if he will only display the minis, e.

vnriloii, I breakfasted, let me see,” ! Allow- me, Dorn. My cousin, Mi>s Dm- , ce ar.d beauty, ordeied her to the representative» of the elite, the eircle qualities, and no one will reproach lnm
(and sin-drew (Oil a tiny jewel of atime- ,,thy Burleigh ; my very good friend, Mr. m tll ]|er j,Lwll, And he "f monied aristocrats whom Mrs. Bur- with liis origin. \\ ho ls l ather Ziglinra,
I.iece), “two mortal hours ago by the Roland EHingliaiii. , . ,v sent to her two sisters, whose names were leigli duhlied her “set." One of that “set about to be invested with the insignia o
*1,1,” Tlien followed a lively chat, dmilig tlic w,ln lmd „llcc been had just returned from Europe altera the Cardmnlate, the 1 niie-edom of Hie

She was a hrown-haired girl, with a de- prugiess of which Dora lost the gveatei . > , t w]l0’ from terror of the lengthy stay on the continent. The lady, Church? A wise, and holy, and most
liedil fill face not beautiful, but fresli-tin- part of Sir Joseph 1 otter si egotistic song, ^ .«jis'with whieh’thev were threntcmd, a Mrs.'St. Lawrence, looked at Effingham learned priest, of course; one of these
'island wholesome. Her bright hazel eyes Gut managed to glean that '’j” '"‘I’“‘'n L renounced their faith in Christ. To ns he entered will, a delighted stare of re- embodiments of erudition zeal and piety
w ere full of soul, and there w as a sweet- beside her had met on Max s last v uy ag , W|,mv]l t]u. „nvi,Vn„r promised large cognition. Lii went the supercilious nose- so numerous in the elevieal ranks. Lilt
tempered decision in the pretty mouth and and had spent many a delightful day U- wa,.d< if thev wAdd induce Dorothea to glass ill h trice, down came the well- he lstlie sou of the poorest of Cotsican
,lii„ gether beyond seas. , f lll their "evil exaumlc ; and they, gloved and patronizing hand upon the parents. His father was a sailor, and In*

“ What on earth made you lake such an There was a manly straightfurwnrdnes. douhtiii" of success boldlv under- substantial shoulder of the hostess. mother proprietress of a little shop for the
earlv breakfast 1" questioned Max, as he about tins stranger which pleased bet, and v- Çp,. 1.|.su], ’ however, was “ My good Mrs. Burleigh, we are honor- >ale of salt. The Brothers of the ( hrts-
r.in his eve over the pleasant face and trim she liked his reliueil countenance extreme- ; . ; f<ir ])uruti,éa, full of cour- ed, indeed, to-dav. Here collies that de- tian Schools had the fir-t care of Ins
little figure in its becoming dress of blue ly ; but. she was a little puzzled and dis- constancy reproved them as one lightful English baronet l met last fall in education, and taught him to read and
cambric concerted at the intense gaze he r.veted age.anda^|rity'’anTdiew sue 1, a picttu-c London. Welcome to America, Sir Rol- write. A Franciscan, who arc,dentally

“Yon are a regular note of inlerrogn on her own bright face tiom the moment. » tlf’ liad forfeited tlirough and, a tliousaml times, welcome! Lome preached a Mission m Bonifacio, took a
lioti Hi!- morning, cousin mine. 1 went of introduction. Every time that slm ■ fB,,,od and cowardice that they over here and congratulate our little fancy to the buy and brought lnm to 
t„ earlv mass at St. Mary’s (on account glanced away at thestage, ami[back "«a f,.]! at her feet saying,‘Oil, blessed Doro"- bride, and help me to tell her allabout Rome, placing hint there m the Com ent
of the month of Mav, vou must know,” at her companions, the quiet blue eyes. of ■ ray fur us‘tbat through they in- deal merry old England and that glorious of the Mineiva. Plus transition fixed las
put in Dorothy, confidentially! “and when Hie new acquaintance were study mg tvrccssion our sin mav be forgiven nndour Effingham Park.” . career, lie disclosed rare intellectual
\ got back frion vliurcli 1 was so hungry, will, more watchful mb'1acce|.tedf’ And she did so.: Mr*. Burleigh turned positively green puWer. and bvettne a great theidogiai. and 
sok dreadfully, mircmiantieally hungry, elinm-e meeting, or ha rdatlon.hq ’a,.,! when they had left thedungcon tliev l with horrified dismay, and Mrs. Gold- great preacher. Ills theology is of tin
I took breakfast in advance of the rest. Max, seemed to justify. proclaimed aloud that tliev were the 1 «rough hit.her white lips till the blood school of St. Ihomas, and his e„mag.

Mix laughed. When the curtain itdl on the tost act, pro' fCllvUt came. But Max Marshall caught Dorothy s „ that of the martyrs. Leo XIII. holds
••And wl.at has tl.e month of May got the two gentlemen parted at 1Jc: door of 1 p (iov, f„ri,;us, com- hand in his, ami drew her away to a cur- him it, particular esteem, ami rejoicesat

...til. it all I" the Opera-house, agreeing to lit, 11 again lit should he burned and I tained corner. his ability to add so distinguished a priest
“Oh! vou poor, dear, deluded beret ir. in the evening at the bote BmluS 0“a H,at Dorothea should witness their tor-! “ Did you hear what that woman said?" to the Sacred College. So tile son of a

let me explain, lu the Catholie Church, hoarded. 1 he young lieutenant li d 1 or Xml «lie stood hv bravelv en- he asked with a vehement emotion. sailor is about to become a Cardinal to
phew ?” ,MV „0„d cousin, we delicate the fairest ; away, ns buoyant as a .child uvert m un- ">”.;) them and saving, ‘ Oh," mv i “ Yes.” whispered Dora, very pale, but enter into the only aristocrasy the world

“ Neither, jinpa ; it is Mr. Guldboruugh ■ y m„„th of all the Spring, the 1 ex].e, te,l encounter w lth lit* Ineml. II '> tJle clui ; fj,. with eyes shining like stars. possesses that is not hereditary, and de-
liimself.” " nmntl, of Mav. loth" especial imnm , netnnlly wav,-d „s hat, wntl, a lace beam- ; “ÜfeM.wriby “ 1 knew it all a week ago,” went on Unis in its elements quality.for winch

“ Preposterous !” (Mr. Burleigh looked • , , , Mother ef our l-ord.” ing with good humor, when no a ' eternal life ” Tlien they died ; the young lieutenant, rapidly. ‘ The man the rulers ot the world have little appiectn- .
gravely' incredulous.) “ The portly old '^|Vll, s„v,m . 1 forgot all about Estelle rolled past them ,n Goldborough s t h j A^^'Belf was condemned to ' Hamilton, whose add,esses you rejected j tion.
broker with the glasses and the lirown j • , t you recall it to my mind, ■ landau. . , , , , be tortured cruelly, and then beheaded, six months ago because lie W'as a 1 rotest- j Cardinal Newman’s full and official title
toupee 1 My Child you are dream,ng. I spvn tWs H.ing in operation when “ The finest fellow ,,, the wm d a ^ Lo t ted an }J;^ pTulmTll „„t allll a divorced husband, Dora, dear, | ,l()W is .,.,oh„ Henry, by the Grace of (M
The man is as old ns 1 an, ,f tio, older. , s, ,,, .„ Vatlvdic pints along the ,„iz.’ lie whispered ; and a t at dn ki witl, i„vimil.l. fortitude. She was then was Effingham’s sf.-p-WZor! l ass,ouate- aml the favor of the Apostohc bee, Cardt- 

Tlte bisque doll was as delightfully eoid | ^ " llnh, nnd France. 1 oil dress an vuursell. He became a eoiiviitni >nj 1 ,i,.ntp • and as she went a lv attache,! to each other (ill spit cot many nalpriest of the Holy Roman Church of
pyramid of pink ice-cream. j a)(nl. with‘tapers and flowers and laces, . some months ago. and he s just tl e „ lawyer of the eitv, named grave differences of creed and morals) tit]c ,,f Saint George ill Velnbro. ’

“ But lie is n very nice gentleman, papa; I n|i ( silL hvnms before it and pray and ask I man to suit your fancy. . "hilly » - ! . ’ whu ,'iad been present when Hamilton told everything to Roland, first T]lvn, are seventy cardinals, when the sac-
and he has a splendid estai, lislunent ' f,lvnl< Virgin.” , t,a„. witiiout a particle ,,.t . 11 I J , hromdit before the Governur, by letter, afterwards, face to lace ; and, ,.,.a coUege is full, and each of them, lias for
West Walnut street. Such beauties of .. SnvVirgin, deal-Mux, plead,si ; going In bring him round to-nu t • p nimkiiv-lv, ‘Ha! fair maiden, moved by a strange curiosity tognze upon ]|ia 6eat (llle 0{- seventy of the churches ill
horses ns lie drives—there ih no siu.h tuui- . llori)tl'lv . know she snul that herselt see you. , , .... j ,h\ bridegroom t Send thc little woman who could stand firm tor |!lllm, which have been fur centunesdesig-
out as his in all the lark. simnnedK.- (]ui'mns( beautiful vantiele that ever And so he did ; and Mi. Roland Klin U, ,,v-.v tli.o- of the friths and flowers ! conscience sake under thc fire from such natc,i M mrdinalate churches. TheClmrch 
telle; “ and lie makes me the loveliest gilts, womn|1 ta||g (ils down in the Bible too, in 1 ham plot,ted so well by Ins htstenfm at j • w,,,. ,ranU.n „r which thou Inst a battery, the baronet, Effingham, came of Saint George in Vvlal.ro, which is near
mid lie says 1 may do just ns 1 please yilu , ,,, ami white), ‘All generations shall the Burleigh mansion that In Imam , , W”UM fain taste of them!’ all the way to America to look a her.];,Kra Delia Verita, is the only church
1 am married ; and so-and-so— | ,.all W,That was one of the that out almost a dat.y v,s,tor ,d Dora s. ), i lfo’rothen hmkin" on him, in,dined lie eatne-he—saw—lmt you, darling in Rome dedicated to St. George, thc pat-

“ And so," smiled her mother, von,mg Uli |lin, lnade a Catholie of me at “A very nice young geiilem.m. ,- A» • ^ a gentle smile, and said : , (and he dashed away a tear), “ ;,oi- have ! nm sai]lt of Kngland. He bears
graciously to the rescue, our datlmg l.s- The one peerless woman id the marked Aunt l’nileigh, nm , t ■ ■ Thv lvotu-t O Theophilus, is granted !’1 conquered ; for he loves you with ins , a DCcHlinrly striking appearance,
telle has learned to love and respect her wi|l,M_. mornings to Estelle ; but onltnaiy, ex- w) : 1^, lau,du, [ with his com- whole manly heart, and there is no reason | He n "gaunt emanciatcd figure,
future husband very oecomit.gly, and lias, , tainteil imtiive's solitary boast.’ tremely oiilinnn. ; , a j)Ut went on cheerfully to under heaven why you should not marry sharp and eagle face and a cold, medita-

,vnl of her en- , a Prot<slaut voice to call her •• Notliwek’ woohl smt 1>' « » ~ C him!”............................ , . . live eye. “Take him ns a whole,” says
‘blessed’!” î\'lVîi tastes,’1 ii,i\ml vnilW how “ When she came to the place of excctt- Dora lud her blushing, happy face in Mr. Gladstone, “there is a stamp and seal

“Vou dear little enthusiast ! I'll never ( nddlmrough. • ’ ‘ tion «lie kneit down and praved, and sud- her hands, and slipped away hefore her u,)on him and rare fascination about
Offend your loyal ears again, and I give to properly a,qirec,ate that di.dtHijHc Ham- ,'^lv ^Ltrcl at her side a beautiful cousin could make an effort to detain her. ,.L „
vou free leave to convert me to the Ma- ilte». afvai(1 Dovothv will bov'witli hair bright as sunbeams. In In the », I ting-room u,.-, atrs, wluther td«
donna as expeditiously as you please, pro- lam se ( hisHiand he held a basket containing three tied to he alone with her own ils,fid
videil von answer one" question: Tel! me d,«grace us all some day, satd U«nu “ tlm,„ gathered and fra- thoughts she came upon Clarice lying
what, 'lint,netted between vou and ilia, measured tones. . *. ri„e« she said to him, ‘Carry white and exhausted on a lounge, with a
handsoml Hamilton who was paying such “ She has tltgel «* a ^ , A Theophilus; say that Dorothea blood-stained handkerchtef pressed to her
desperate com , to you before ! went «J H; "s .e Vf he sunv sort' it hath sent them, and that I go boforc him bps.
nwnv to the Mcihtvvranoau, six months Uhn^nam n . to the gank-n whence they came, ami

Dorothy blushed, but looked straight a, ‘‘A^’^^^rwHrat'the'rost ‘f'ritcm! j bait"ba",Irik''and' rn'etU thi'dvath- The dark fingers of one jeweled hand 
him with her clear eyes : road to home ns u m tire rest o mem. | , unclosed from their terrible crip upon a

• Ah! that is a vexatious subject, Max. Dora can do "hat du ^ ; - 111 ; .. Meantime the angel (for it was an slip of paver and Dora read tiles-, words :
But I don’t mind telling you. 1 never : and my lionne till» tin In h 4 , . Tlieotihilus, and “An altercation took place last eve-
fancied the man much from"the beginning, early these Ma^_ mornm^, ; ' {u^J hilll still laughing in merry mood ! ning in one of the parlors at Willard’s be-
although he was gentlemanly enough, and i that low tM. .uaty * "

[FRIDAY

very easily ha«l been old Mr. Goldborough’» 
son, as far as years went there was a 
little personal sting in l lance s words 
which made her father look shandy at her. 
But a diversion occurred at Hie moment 
in the opening of the door and tlie en
trance of a bright-faced young gentleman 
in shoulderstrnps. It was Mr. Burleigh s 
nephew, Max Marshall, a lieutenant m the 
navv, anil a universal favorite.

“ Wliv, Max, mv dear 1«>Y,” cried Ins 
uncle, heart ilv, “ you »„■ in the very nick 
of time. We ate holding a family counct 
over a remarkably *enoun »ubject ; and 
the relatives and fricnils arc most respect
fully invited to attend.”

“ Ring us a chitne on the wedding-hells,
I beg of you, instead of droning out that 
funeral knell, uncle mine, healed 
proposals, eh 1” queried Max, with 
hi* mischievous eyes on Estelle.

“ How do you know, pray ?” asked that 
voung la.lv, with admirable mnfi fmvl

“ How could I lieln knowing when I 
now forever laid low. old Money-bags holding somebody s hand 
• hod they learned to in the alcove last evening, and eauglr 

glimpse of somebody’s flaxen hair touch
ing a brown toupee as it bent down and 
whispered in a pink and white ear.

« Horrid fellow !” pouted Estelle, turn
ing her back on him. .

‘ Pon honor,” pursued Max it would 
make a capital sketch of ‘ Little NeM and 
her Grandfather,’ granted that Money- 
hags would consent to go through 
of Anti-Fat, and diet himself down to at, 
interesting pallor and slimness, let,y
Polly !” laughed the merry lieutenant, ns 
lie stroked liis cousin’» flaxen locks ; 
“would it forgive its ‘horrid Mlow, and 

I And would 
once in a

Itnrr to Hey “ No.”

Dare In snv “No” wh,‘n »'0,,’re tempted to 
Puns.'1 fn"rk'll moment, my brave Loy, cunt

ïïlnï o?î!:e iTal^Sm'wtX'nïkiatr lui
Think of het heart, hnd how miel th<* hi<v 
TliItik of hor love, nnd lit once answer

It ehunced a vi 
Once, In u tluld

The shafts of « 
About her, Ilk.obiect being 

the Variety

An hour later, when the Goldborough» 
were gone, and Clarice was hiding her 
white face and her broken pride m the 
privacy of her own chamber, Max Mar. 
shall stood alone at an open window and 
watched Dora and Effingham pacing up 
and down below' in the sunny garden. 
“ May God in heaven bless thee and thv 
noble lover, sweetest Dora!”he whispered, 
with moist eyes ; “0 woman like a dew- 
drop ! ‘ thy faith ’ is the ‘surest;’ and if 
Max Marshall is a Catholic to-day it is thy 
prayers and thy pure, gentle, brave» 
hearted example that, under God, have 
surely made aim one!"’—McQeJt Illus
trât ta.

So close their. 
She scarce ills.

And pintm.', w 
Why Fate had

Think of the hope* that are drowned In the

Think of the danger to body and soul :
Think of sad lives once as pure as the 
I/H»k at them now and at one

Think of manhood with rum-tainted breath: 
Think how the glims leads to sorrow and

Think of the homes that, now shadowed with

Might have been heaven had the answer been 
•' No."

Think of lone graves both unwept nnd un-

Hldlini fond hopes that were fair as your
Think'of proud form*
That still might l»e her* 

say “ No."

Think of the demon that lurks In tlic howl, 
Driving to ruin tnitli lmd y and soul :
Think of alt Hits as life's journey you g<>. 
And when vou’re assailed by the templet

—Publie Opinion.

And If she wer 
Since she was

snow :
"No."

At last, one p- 
A wandering |

At sight of hei 
drew radiant

The blossom f 
He plucked, a

Poor alien r.-e 
Lamenting Hi

e answer

Her doubts, h 
Were In one i

When brake i 
The splendor

Ills Ik 
that

saw

Thk Mount St. Bernard Doo.—People 
who ilvsport themselves during July and 
August in the sunny watering-places 
dow'ii below, wearing their light summer

And 
Sill ll

NEW ST. 1clothing and complaining of the heat of 
the valley, or perhaps taking refuge in 
their comfortable hotel at the first breath

A WOOER IN MAY. The Most 11a course

BY ELEANOR (’. DONNELLY. DESCRIPTI01
DU

The break fast-room of the Burleighs. at 
Marble Row, was invitingly cheerful that 
bright May morning. Breakfast was just 
over, lmt the family yet lingered about 
the table, the glittering service of silver 
nnd Sevres-ware sparkling in the Spring 
sunshine, which cast its yellow radiance 
freely over the other costly appointments 
of the room.

Mr. Burleigh read the paper with 
attentive eye—a gentleman on the shady 
side of fifty, with a marked lmt kindly 
face, who sat very erect in his chair, and 
wore liis iron-grey hair brushed up stittly 
from his capacious brow. Near him, giv
ing some directions to a French hanw. as 
to the elaborately-dressed infant of six 
months she held in her arms, was the 
eldest daughter of the house of Burleigh, 
the Hon. Mrs. Matthew English, who had 
been married some two years to a Wash- 
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let it be its groomsman 
it i ntrust him with tlic rihhons 
century, ami let him drive old Gol.l-
horougli’s spanking hays?"

Kvi n Clarice laughed, and Estelle look- 
ed very important.

“ When did you 
Matthew?” said Max,
tinv of the elder girl’s

The weary cloud fell ag 
dark, proud eyes, and Glance, pretending 
not to hear, shook a silver rattle before 
the crowing lialiy. Max did not wait for 
an answer, hut began to whistle Little 
Buttercup," and walked to a glass-door that 
communicated with the garden.

“Alt’ there she is, by Jove, the very 
,-irl I wanted to see !” he cried out, as he 
caught sight of a pretty figure tn one of 
Hie walks 1 lending over a ilower-heil. 1 
tell you, Unde Burleigh,

hear from the Hon. 
with a curious sem- 
facc.

c.iTellu
an

over the

ington Senator, and 
Capitol on a visit to her people. She 
a dark, haughty-looking girl (she xva< not 
much past t wenty), with a scornful mouth, 
a cold manner, anil that aplomb and ex
quisite taste in dress which the fashionable 
world calls “stvle.”

Mrs. Burleigh's bland, motherly face 
regarded her with infinite complacency. 
Even the ecstatic baby, crowing and 

mother front the

was now
There’S ll woman like u ilew-ilrop she's 

K'l'iohh''liViol's the not.,est; yes, and
her sure iattli’s thc surest.'”And

jumping at liis young 
nurse’» arms, could not disturb, in the 
least, her elegant repose of manner.

"Mv Clarice could have married a 
prince,” thought Mrs. Burleigh, with a 
beaming smile, “and done him honor.”

Then her eves wandered to a blonde 
beautv on the other side of the table, her 
second daughter, Estelle ; and the smile 
became, if possible, still more motherly 
and beaming.

Such a profusion of soft 
out of crimps into a waving mass upon 
her shoulders. Such a baby freshness in 
the pink nnd white skin, and such a baby 
want of strength and character in the pale 
blue eyes and dimpled mouth. The pretty 
bisque doll had pushed back her plate (she 
had eaten a doll’s breakfast), and, while 
tracing the damask pattern on the cloth 
with the top of a silver fork, was dream
ily gazing at a brilliant solitaire which 
sparkled on her hand.

“Goto your papa,
Burleigh, still beaming ; 
like a darling, nnd tell him how happy 
vou have made us all.”

The flaxen haired, thus adjured, 
out of reverie, and sliding up to Mr. Bur
leigh put her arms (without any enthu
siasm) about bis neck, nnd touched her 
lips (without any enthusiasm) to lus cheek. 
She w'as as unimpassioned in her small 
wav as Clarice was in her grand way. Her 
father seemed to take the performance for 
what it was worth, nnd asked, with 
amused smile :

“Well, pigeon, what is it all about I 
‘‘I am engaged, papa.”
“Tlte deuce you are !” 

leigli laughed down at the pink and white 
face which made its matter-of-fact an
nouncement without varying a shade in 
its colors. . . ,

“Tell hint to whom !” cried the mam
ma, triumphantly ; “and show him your
ring.” , „

Estelle ceased drawing iter fingers 
through her long, soft hair, amt held the 
hand where the great diamond glittered 
like a star.

“To Mr. Goldborough, papa.
“ (loldborough of the Exchange ? I did 

not. know he had ft son. Or is it a ne

tt Hang it all !” blurted the young lieu
tenant în a pet, “how 1 hate bigotry ! 
This is a free country and Dora s a sensi- 
blv girl. Who says she has not a right to 
worship God as she pleases, even ls a
descendant of the. straight-laced obi dut- 
fers that came over in the Mayflower f 
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^Engagement — bosh !” growled Mr. 
Bmleigh, frowning, as hv thought tlm
matter over in olio light, and laughing, as 
lm though, it over in another • hv 
(joorge! it is a regular blue-and-gold 
edition of Beauty and the Beast. Mother.
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nppv?
i sneered the future Mrs. 

(iuidborough. “She did not know lioxv
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Lady Herbert of Lea, mother to the 
Earl of Pembroke and the Countess of Lon
sdale, has broken up her establishment in 
Belgravc Square, diminished all collateral 
expenses, and left her magnificent mansion 
to Sir Lawrence Polk. Her Ladyship’s 
present intention is to reside permanently 
m Rome, occupying one of those pleasant 
Hats near the Vatican now so much prized

I thought you had more sense.
y Tim iloti. Mrs. Matthew English puffied 
hack hvr chair from thv tal.lv, and stood 
up with an vtmuivd look :

“ It is ,10 concern of mine, papa, she 
said wearily ;“ but 1 suppose if Estelle 
choose to he Mav to Mv. Goldborough s 
December it is hvr taste to he an old man s 
darling rather than a young man’s slave 

A» his eldest daughter’s husband might

“ Clarice, dear cousin, what is thc mat-
ngo I"

hv admirers of tlie Eternal City.
The Cathedral of Ottawa has h-vn tnndu 

a minor basilica.
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