Dzoenser 28, 1872. -

THE FAVORITE.
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The yoang strangor fouid fain have 1oyaired

l

into the dlsquiotudo of bils kind, good friond; but
that Lo fols i1t wouid bo lattusivo,

Tho silenco thas fol OD $hem ia tho darkon~
ing room was brokon LY o Wappiog at ouo of the
low Fronois windotwra. Tuho Vicar started nor-
[ously, and hait lookod round,

# Who tsit " he atkod, quickly, -

«Tho ohild from the Muaaur,” ropl.od tho
young man; ¢gome, I suppose, Lo say good-bye
tome. BbLo knows I am golog to-morrow,”’

* You had botter toll her all,” said Mr, 3roy,
“8ybil % a seusiblo child—loving, ecarncst, trite )
Rer influonco may wark what ours novor
might,"

Thoro was a slight healtation about the stran-
gor as hn listenocd to theso words, but, by and by,
whob tho Vicar locked into tl.o drawing-room,
on his way back from scoking his daughiter, ho
saw tho cblld and the wandoror sitting side by
sldo In tho bright frelight, tho ono listenlug
wonder-atruck to tho long lifo-history tho other
was recounting.

But now Mr. Groy was again in his library,
and sgain Lis Tight hapd was folded over tho
samo let'er. Uppoaito Lo bim gat Ruvhe!—
changod since tho August mornlng, pale and
sad-looking. The dato on tho loiter was 1ot re.
cent—porhaps gsome two mooths back. Tuo
Vicar glanced at it nurvously; then looked long
foto the fire; fBnally, fixed his gaze full on his
daughlor’s face,

*Wo bavo been strangers, Rachel, for two
months or more.”

¢ Yes, fathor.”

Then thoy rolapsed into silenco.

Awhlile aftor, Mr. Grey spoke agaln; but his
voice was low aund trambling—

#You remaigber that X reooived this leiter
from Mr. Clavadon in Soptember. You Raow
its contenta. Tho timé that wo took {o conslder
on the matter sopires to-day.
clded 2"

Allthesasentences wgre uttsred with oxtrome
diMouity s and never once did the Viear raisc hia
eycs to his daugbter’s face, until hercalm-loned
reply fefl on his oar—,

« Yog, fathor, }havo aocldod that your reply
to that letter shiall bo &, rofMsal

A cloud scomed fo pu,: off Mr. Groy's fce;
but, & mament after, ikgathered more gloomly
than ever; for, in tho allpoco that foliowed Ra.
chel's spaach, he perceived that tho snadow of
& greas sorrow, bad fauen upon hts daaghter,

«You lovo him, my cbildi*

Those, wore thp words that came from tho
Vicar's saddoned beasy; bt they plerced tho
barrier of evtrsngoment that bad grown up ot
late batween fither aud child, gud mado thum
oue again. Iiie roso, and walkod over to whero
bis daughter was sitting, with tho great, anbid-
don tears MIng over her clasped hands.

« Rachel, deaz one! This bas cost you much. |
Only tell mo why yoa refao?"

s For many reagons : onc, WAL MY 4CCOPIAN0G |
wounld xaake yoR unappy. Bat that is not the
groatest. In foliowing ou$ the natural dictatos
of my heart, I muss ivs for this world alone, X
havo chosen not to doto,*

Tho Vicar gontly passed his band many timea
over tho scft brown hair of his ohud, grateful
tuet sho bad docldsd, of her own free will, ashe
had prayed abo would—mournful, as ho thonght

Have you do-

on the dreary life-attuggio tbat lay before hot. |

“ Wo aro no longo: strangers, Bachst; ok $”
bo sskad

“Qh no, mumr, Dpave. sgainl Iomy fert 1
had batter atrive alone. Now 1t ts all past. You
will wrlto to-night 2

anture wid ber that love must work It all—
strong, pationt, onuuring lovo, that overcomes
ail wuaiacivs, Lhat £oaches on, Al BOVOT i -c3
sight of tho end from tho very begloning. ot
1t novot occurrod to her thnt Lot Mmission svas o
bogin frum tho vgry momeunt suo eatofed tho
draswing-roomn of her home.

Loanlug agalnst tho mantolplece, scowling
dnrkly down into the glowing firo that wns™
burniog on tho bright sicol heprtb, was the
8quire, apparontly not thoe mnost amiable of
men just atthat momeont. Sybll went softly up
tu bim to say good aight, as was bhor wont, tho
unpignsant oxpression oo his faco sce‘nlug to
warn hor that that would bo her wisest courso
at presvnt, but sho was startied when ho said,
suddenly, almost abiarply —

“ Can't you stry one mloute with mef Am
I an object of aversion even to yous”

s U, father! fathor}” crled tby obtld, twine
Ing hor arms cound ono of his, and speaking
with all her heart in her eyoy and wbrds, ~

T was & mogic in ber shritlingdvoloo,
Tho WPl pascod off from the&quire's l;tk_oe. . Ho
wuk his litlo daughter {n his arms, and ¥issed
her. SXA

#8ybil, you shall bo & woman to-night. Yon
shall sit by the firesido swith me, and wa will
talk. Wo want noouo olso to make our homo
happy, do we, Sybtl

1w Yes, wo do,” replied tho ohild, oarnestly,
looking 100 the givwing fire, and thinking of
her mission.

1uYes, woe do,” cchoodt tho 8quire, in a Yotr,
&ad LoDe, also looklag 1ato tho dre, and think.
ing of the Vicar’s letter that had como to him
thag evening.

s Rathor,” sald Sybll, after & little while,
«did you ever soo the—-the—gentio—the poor
mao that Mr, Grey has been so kind to, that
has boen 1l at the Viearngo such a long time

“Yos, I saw bim once—~tho alght ho was
found, I think it was. \What about him " Aod
the Bquiro knitted his brow at the reccliection
of that night.

s Wero you ever kind to him, fatbert Did
you ovor send anything to heip nim 9”

«+No; 1 never oncourage vagabonds,” wastho
cold, decided roply.

8Syuli's heart foll; but sho determined .0 try
again.

« o 18 golug away to-morrotw,’” she sald, ¢ for
bo is sirong gad wolt now.  Aod—father—Lo i
not o vagaboud 1

8ho iookod 80 pleadingiy nt hor father as uho
spoke; but again his hard twords foll.jlko ¢pid
yater on bor warm feslings, .

#Qolug to beg about the country agaio, and
1mpose on gofl~-hoariou peoplo, 18 bo? or to the
worktiouse—which I

s« yh, father(” acd there was indignation in
Syoiva IqTge dark oyes; dbui sho suppressed it

{ In 8 moment, for hor father had a right to say

what he liked, ¢ Ho 13 golog to be bodext and
truo,” sho said, simply; **and guing to look for
somothing Lo lost & tong time ago. Dot you
tigpe fe will 8nd 13, fRiher T .c o al Lwea

Tho 8quire gave a ahost isagh.

%1 daro suy bo wiil ind ntmzolf at Mmbznk
or Portiang bofore very long,' ho sald,

s father, 7 said 8ybll, after an jaterval ox
silgnce~branohing quive off from ber provious

sort of aweo In her voice— was mother very
soiry to die 7

« No--110; not at sll—not st all!” The 8quire
spoke ahortly, bat in sabdued tobes.

«Was 1 tha gniy itttlo chud sho ever had

» Yes, Bomoday, Rachet, whcnmm st~ L asked Bybi), with tho samo sarnest maanez,

ter ablo to bear it, 1 will tall you why, Wo mg¥{ < uh, nof thero wore two or uxree cthars, bot

both bs thankful for tho decislon vomxdo‘ .they all djod long ago—lopg &

to-night.”? « Patheps, then,” sald tho fhud tendnrly,
© You have lesrat something ghy 'hlm htexy, wghe s3ry zlad to go and vo with them;

fathar--I am gure you havel u j1ko him { bus how could ahe like to lnve you? Z novor

nono the bettar for your knowledge ” should,”

«#Have pstience, child. Wait il you can
listsn calmly.

1 will tell you all then, You can
walit. RBzobetl ¢

«Yes, fxthor”?

Then sho quletly paszed from tho room toher
own chambsr; and the Vicar took up bis pon tQ
roply 1o tho Squlire’s Jottar.

lator on in the svening, whon tho child hmi
retarnod to the Manor, not quito the same ch)id
as when sho loft it—for Sybll bore & woman!ls
mission with her—the wanderor was auce mozp
standing by the }{brary fire, talking to his beno-
faotor,

#J am to como back at Ohristmas, you toll
me," ho was saying.

4 Yes," returned the Vicav. #Yes; L have p
golden dream for thal.blessed time, and yonare
one of the creaturcs that people it. ?on mmt.
not he wanting then; aud—"

Bat thesVier stoppod, -ang a ahado .camo
over his brow-—for thure wry a storn, dark
fggure in. the ploiure he was portraying to hime
ﬁ that oast & greatshadow overall. umtxnldon

m,

sYou bavs told tho ohild?™ le ukod.pm
sontly, whon thashadow on qu face bad pazsods
aWay. e

" !e-.," vnu the reply. "Now, all wo baveto.
dois to hope and wait.”

« And trast, £sd doour boat,” sdded ¢hs Viear,

gonlly.
"‘hon they cordlally ohookhmds,and upm.t.-
od for the night,
. e [} ° a 9
Sybit went bome from the Vicarago with her
henrt fuill of & groat work. Child assho wasin
YBae, she was yot old enongh to cotmprehsnd, o
{hgly Ml axtont, the diicoities that lay belors
Raxo- Bocaly WAS hor litle hoad putzled tow
* tha mmmm. WaSt0 b effested; but,

Tha Squire smilen zdly.

s Parbaps yon will think diffarently somo
day, Sybil, I shall-foll you moro about her
when you aro older; you may think thon that
.she was glad to leave ms.”

. They buth looked ato the fire; lost In thought s

8ybil pnzzitog herself how she was to carry out
her undertaking; her fathor lisig in the by-
gons years, with that haunting fee> his only
compadion, axclpdlng &/t o.hcm—even Rachol
Groy's. BV

8ybll folt s naust go on now mdx hor work;
ad, finding that talking of her mother seemed
to soften bor father’s n she determlued
that she would speak oftoner onthiesubjecs than
#ho had hithorto dono, 8ho would not be ouly
tho pelted child, sho would ho bis friend, bis
ompanion; sho would 5pcak of tho dear fost
ono to bim, and so, ia s nor; Lring Lor pra-
sonco back; and thém, iy e, ho wogld Dee
como loss ha.rd gd etérd, and by and by dho
would Usted to Rer inisslop. This tho“chitg
Tefsoned With Merself in hérsimpls hozx't. Shq
‘hat uo jonod of humsn ni\ nro, kngyw-

equ of tho*ctookdd hyo.pathg it xo ofwn thkos
PtodbLiatn m oudl 7 she bbqlqbnl Wi h\%

‘Fdydh of horf ddbd lovo 1Y her only mtdn
' kosping Dl gorrow, €6 Nimyel? had mndo bim
ool and stertl. ' sho wonm !mo it with.
e wopld not.

nim, and tYam,
o ¥ and% mother abo had

L00M #O IAY AWAY'S
novor known might ooméd ﬁm to }bﬁm in
ll 1089,

spirit, and o would help hor
Pith this resolve tn her ming, 8
say good nighi, She would not m too mga
at ouce, sho thought; and, besides, her fathor
wa} begioning to frown again, for his thoughta |
had \roneaxo tho Vicars le;wx‘. .
ho. éald, ten-|

[ t; Py lMitlo gne,”
aenly, holalag her vofore bim by hertwo hands,

|
10ng vofaro sho rencbicd the Manor, het weman's

subjoct of conversatiny, ang spoaking with a

n s., Uik, obild, you aro all 1a the world ¥ havéto

"All father ** sald tho ohild, lnqqﬂngly, the
grootoess of her mission ovorfowity hot baenrt,
and hep toul {o hor oyes, .

AlLI" ropoatod tho Bqoire, ?mmg sadly
awny, and thinking of Rachel, &Hd fhe atif),
doad Moo,

* . . ‘;9- ..

N Tho tlnow o)ougs hn:]l como atlasts '.&'heybnd

oon o long timo op thelr jourpoy, onz ot
the last ﬂg\vor of nutumh hdd' r&'& und“glod
awny bofore they Lrought thdle' lhm.‘l ‘Mr the
poor, wea.y carth, Tho arst wbile Jakea fell
in tho third week of Decomber, just sovon days
before Christmas.

Tho Uimo was drawlog very noar now for the
Vicar's gnlden dream Lo bocomo a bright reality
or o painful deluston} for tiie child’s mission {o
be fulfiilod or «lispolled; for the wandetor to
find what he had so lang loat, or to loao sight of
1t for over; for tho cloud of separation that had
gotherod botwoen tho Bquire and Rnohel Qrey
to bo dt}ngenqd. or degpen into thl:: :’larknou of

tha utarc, 2 9cn bu
tn% il 5 uuaortim‘él ‘Hhe’ ¥ork ,z"
rqakiog ‘up t.bo harg ground of' Ber
heart; nud any ong that knew tho Bqulro woll
—hiit, dlnet thoy woro few~might havo seen
that hor e ivibg had mob-been iu vain, Out-
:’ardm hq.wmcbsnm; bus tt.’!:r. ‘g"""' of

s p of thelr bittorncsa
slnoo% lﬁ%ﬁd bﬁg ’oéhg {om from thelr
hiding-pldoe, and smnhwoughnm
of iholr sharp adgos,.
grove had g sort o‘ v b{

Manor. Sho lobked’ oub & 'gg

spoko {n Sybil's voles n was nov Bts ohnlr
somotimes, tho 8quire thoughf, that chgpgod
tho harshness of hils apceoh into moro gentle
language, or tho soorn of lig winhtry smilo itito
8 1n0re gonlal expresston of countengnes § 1t was
tho spirit of his dead wife that spoko to him
through 8ybl), and stirred the fadod leaves of
better feelings that had long latn withered {n
bis heart, until they almost seemed green
again,

How stich s nature as Ralph Glevedon's conld
lovo twico may, scem lnconiprohenllbla, U we
give tho subject but & paspipg thought, Wa
will, however, pause a foww momenis; and,
1ookmg down nto tho sectdt depths ér tuwla
Luman heart, wo flud that Lwo alroeg affectidng

|

1 ot blg w! 2
aity O doting. One’ ﬁ;@"&&&ﬁ*ﬂ"‘
pdnpusect o s oLl !
when ts o
1 they ddlght qu H
} ook o0 &%%n&’mé‘.fmsérﬁiﬁz‘,. Toflected

-y ight, ahd.all 18 yoay, goklsn—all biight, beanti.
fui, and shurt as an Arctlg summes.  Thers
byen 6 greal teallly In s earth-visfon , it
eft {t¢ starip upoh &, whuther for sortow or

140y 3 1t comes back for &, few mwift-passing mo-

| monts, when we toll through the noontide heat
of 1{fo’s atoop high road; and !3 as boxutifal,
and as flesting, an tha jast rays of suuset on &

mouu\aln p,

dessond foto the vallay. The shadotrs
hcoome gruy and long; there is light #11l) tn our
heusts, bHut it {3 oot sunlight—{Aat gilded the

{ plonsoles aad minarecs of the Falaco of tho Past

our poor humandity raised fondly to ourssives;

1t s long 2go, perhaps, overaoold, .epgrave;
or, worse stjll, over neglect, scorn, pride, mis-
understarding!

Wo travet on; our hearts are weary-—they
are human hearts atlll; they pioe for human
love.: v ia not endaring, 1t is not satisfying, it
is nos perfect—baut it cheers us, belps us on.
We look uot.so muzch to the cutward beauty as
to the inward spirit: we find it pure, cslm,
fruc. ‘'We aro not dazxled; we 586 20 plainly
now, with that sober light tuat has sarrounded
us sincs tho gun woent downe. We porceive the
bhusks with tho pure graln, ths weods sund tares
with the golden oot : o traasuro the one; we
aro lenlont towards tho other. There is o
much waste land in our own natures, that wo
do not sesk for the highest cultivation in thoss
of others. Weo aro forbearing, yet we Ilovo
strongly and deeply; for now, with our sight
mado clear, we oan seo the foundation of our af-
foctions; nnd so0 wo build up a structurs that
lasts to tho ond: &nd thus ths night of our
seoond lovo bocomas bollor far in its dalm stare
light than that bri én’t, warm sun-viston that
wont down whilo £ was yel day., And thus
with tho Sguire!

(To e csoncluded i3 our noxt.)

THE DOCTCR'N STORY.

Pty .
BY BEZLLE Bnnma‘.

. 4
“md I ever ten Bames., about tbat

serapy I got into with th 'Hibornian populatidbn
pf thin place whan mm dthé ters T e i7"

t ;.‘&?ﬁ"‘:?ﬁa‘?

wait npon tha paople, ﬁ'o

legs, and from that down to pullhyg toeth.
then sat down and walted for “basiness, nd

x‘%‘l‘*

hay

44n0c.anld. Dover's powder to tho..tnpmﬂon cl

not oomo "}3 {ty , cocasidpnally an oOld,
follow would n and regalo nle with o
long atory of ¢ thoumatls, and genorally suo-
ocecd 1n boriog mo til I gn o him & prescriptien
freo to got rid of bim. Noty then somoono
would ovmo in o havo atooth extraoted—thero
was no dontist hare thon, That wns about tho
oxtont of my practico. Tho psoplo Wwere not
goiug tohave young *sawbones’' trylog ¢ipori-
monts on them, Dr. Jonos was horo, and Dr.
Jonuve was good gnotigh for them.

s In consequeuce of all thiy, time bogan to
hang heavily on my handaj but fortunatoly,
Just a8 patlence was about to leave her mouu-
ment, abright 1dea stritvk me: I would prosure
o subject, and brighton up my snatomy. Hap.
py thought t and I immedsntely procecded to
actupon it, Idropped aline to Altsley, tvho
was jast across the river from me, éngagod In
tho samo laudable business as pyseclf.  Alusloy
and I had been chums and ¢unco thick thegt-
thor’ in our oollege days, g0 1 invited bim to
come ovor and tako a part in tho ¢ first resur.
reotion,” That was on gloodny, and on Tnes-
day night he cam4. AnIrishmap, of dothtrul
teputation in the nsighborhood; .had died aday
ot two bofore, abvd wa deoided thaty équxnuch
as sald Irishman bad been of no bonefit to man-
kind living, he should nowvoniribute samething
t1 tho causq of sclenca.  Woll, suflica 1o say,
that about tho wlitching hour of ht, wao
«rafsed’ that Irlshman, (of courso Wo bnd &
trusty friond o 88sist ua), vonvoyeq him to oy
offico, put him on @ dissgeting-tablo improvised
Oyt of a lnrge box, an‘l wero soon deop in the
{gvodiigation of bLumAn anatomy. 8o far all
d..gone .swkmmingly, but & fow daya aftor-

1t entered 1nto the hoads of Patrick's
fricuds to ralso a tolnbstono to His memory.
Very woll, thought I, raizp & stone’tathe placo
“whoro bo racontly ivas, my brave gops f Erin,
bat Ae's not there now, Ae’s tizon.

wHowever, it was not so fyany whon, on the
ovening of the samo’day that the tombatone
was to haye &gep pub, upy the friend who hnd
assisted uscamo and‘ ormcd n,ze that tho
Irisb wore rising, b had Bedd
placod around: mxonxu to pmvent.my leaving
or convoying away th t sgomsp that o
L faw splintors of walddt i!nd"écedsfouna‘gw tha

graYs; this causiqg saaplelony thoyt'had dog down
?&q fopad tho boqyzone;r and (w&bmbhnlwﬂ
with the ¢rime. Things ked protty
billous, for an inNiffeted méb s No to
cotons, with, I con tall Yop.. I hall ssen thom

e S e
reavhatito db. 01sHy @m(ﬁt K

1in, somg waY, snd tha nxlyammo !
looulc?‘ pob take’ 1t awa, for %ho &@éﬁu
ing, end there was no ptaw :
conl fle Af last, Aflar m'.ktuzmi
for o lopg Ume, a.

gestod [teelf.
my. Liborty, u' noa ure, waa at sulk

t? toléll me t.‘ha?{ho rabblo 'm0 m

digaf fatedd At
tackin:hheomwnnu asyligh ‘EQ’-
poas, 10 mpke anro muxdm noﬂ ssespa. 8ol

had time w resolye,
? dlsuéttnz-tsblo. T soon

ﬁgﬂmnn n 13 »tove, which forianately or
mo.Waa g large oo, and than—I mude a sacri-
fice of poot Patrick, I sat grimly by that fire
Ul the grav dawy stroaked the East, and fust ad
tho Inst vezqe otamhmsthaoonm criminate

8

8

me disappa awualoudknockmgat
the fron door. tAlbg 8p, and openftg it, thére
bafote md I 'saw tHalIHsh In full force. Assum.

fog a look of astonishpent. I demanded tho
o of thoir early visit, sud why thoy camo
such numbers.

« By tho bliszed Sajut Palrick wenl show
you, said an ugly, Ted-monthed som of R
Emerald Isle; ¢ wo'vo come ta gexrch -yonnot
fice forthe remains of the gentleman, 88 yo,
fron the graveyard the other night, add”
do 1t, t00, Won't wo, boys3t A bowl SHusitmy,.
was given. Pretending to got angry, I ordarod
thom to leave, every ono of thom, befors I bad
them all arrested for molesting a pence ‘d, Trves
abiding citizen; avd endad by tell nythat
shoy conld not search my ofiico w. gy r.
misston, ‘Then weo'll search 1t withd ﬁfur
permission, and may tho devil fy away-with

boys,” with that they pomred-into tho-room,
brandishing their #shllfElals,? And searched
every nooX and cornes, bnt of courso they found
nothing.

«1By tho howly Mogsy” tih ‘Hoctor hax told

mgd, lookjng sgmesrhy -sbaxrlnmk +The carpre
of tho gintlomen as %z K ls ot here, 21 d 1,
for ono, a2 tho detor’y pmﬂon, and’ nbw, bojs

weid Better bd. amu:t hvtnt i ?;fr.?nldi,unna
the 00N oro I hayo you all ar-
rosted f ?& b; tgie Ting my omle.' And they
wonwn&dxngnot O thie ONdor of Hiolr goitis

And ths Q after assuming the Amegiqan u:vnn wly klay seeraed in the
positivz uf ute rest, foot clovated a fow Je- | asgpn 0(&3 to m .10, wnd sinco.
grros abovo hia head, and giving 3 fow prelfmi- ;br.t, t hsvo, bai ty 10 30, &od have had Ho
mr:.nnmqvhn Ppedontineads . s 4 <. .u bbdunv of Alnsloy % &,
 was but s 8prig of & dootor }bsn .,eq yes_,‘gx uﬂ{l&#ﬁ' .g ut m

berc, armed with Aushoziv from ¥ neighto: mf& feliow evex-‘b M

1 college to pr.oslsa <h ch:oauu:m. oue tﬁ’!h—#otklhavo‘tﬁaﬁb X
my shiogle, a.nnonncxng thsz 0.8. | 1o th2 woﬂ& He mchemio{ mn.n moml}y'.
M. D., Physician , sogially d ' tmle

tho yigo® J"% 'thg m.h
Nnes.® .\ndlho doowz‘. pang abs&r:cwdu
o &% the vall, want on‘!na 066 mmlnz on the
a, myturiom ways 07 Pronidencod.

- - R2Y

tho truth,’ §aid tho rod mouthed laadar of tho .

“’m’é‘é‘«l‘fﬁ?’&i‘f’e%’& -

Sﬁltﬂnwa -

you, you murthorin' vilialin, It.s Jot (Timy -
0'Bralligan as'll bo afler lavin’'yo blackguard
till yo trot ocat Pat .dnrphy’s corpu. dxé“"

.



