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I entered the drawing-room unnanouncea. Effie
was sitting on a low chair, and with a book in her
lap; but see was not reading; her eyes were shaded
by their long black lashes, and she leant her head
wearily on her hand. She did not observe my en-
trance, and I stood a few minutes watching h-r. I
remember her attitude exactly, it gave me such a
melancholy feeling; I thought at the time her
mother had been scolding her. It struck me that
the last three months had made a great
change in her. The joyous, free-from-care look
which had first attracted my attention had totally
d{sappeared, and an assumed gaiety had taken its
place.

At any other time I should have attributed this
change to the mortification which she wust experi-
ience, knowing that the Courton coronet would
never grace her brow; but that evening I felt
spooney. visions of myself lying cold and stiff
under Polish snow, a noble victim in a righteous
cause, flashed across my brain, and I mentullv comn-
posed an affecting notice of my own death for the
English papers. 1 bad just finished lamenting the
death of the promising young nobleman, had drawn
a parallel between m self and Byron, and was stat-
ing to whom the various properties devolved, when
a sigh from Effie dissipated my dreams.

“Pauiine would certainly go into a convent,” I
unconscivusly exclaimed.

Effie looked up, and, seeing who it was, laughed
merrilv.

““Would she really?” she asked; ‘‘may I.ask when
and whercfoie?”

“Wha¢ are you talking about, little cousin? 1
said, endeavoriug to pass my soliloquy over without
rewmark.

Effie was merciful. It is a quility very few
wowen possess. She was alwavs ready 1o forego
masing & witty remark if she chought ic courd pos-
gibly give pain; so in the preseut insiauce shc
alloweda me to curn the coave:sation.

“What are you aoing?” 1 enquired, seeing her
busy herself with some ar.icles ot adornment 1ying
on the table ncar ber.

“Do 't you see,” the repliel. ‘“Idon’t believe
you will ever understand the mysteries of a laav’s
woilet. Look! [ a:n taking the scarie¢ featcer ou*
of my hat, (you sa'd you were tired of that red
thing.) and am putting in ,a white one. You
know you piomised L0 tagé me for a ride to-
morrow.”

“Woy do you not let your maid do it?”" I impa-
tienJy assea. *°l canuot endure ladies to work
wheu I am talkiog 10 tbem: 1t taxes off th-ir atten-
tion. [ h.ve s wmeti_es found myself oblized .0
repeat my remarks’’

*Oh, mamwma caonot spare Cecile just now; she
is very busy iudeed. *“But iell me the news,”
she said, a8 shs b1 1y adjusved the white plume.

I did not snswer; toyiug ab.tractedly with the
“reu tuing,” I thought over the C.iango waiich hia
taken place 1. her, aud longea to kuow the rcas.n
Sne lovkea up suddemy and exclaimed, **Ou,my
puor featber)”

P or featuer indeed! Inthe courss of my refl-c-
tions L bad twisted ana crushed tne feather until it
was untit to wear, and we ooth laugaed at tho sad
appearauce it presented.

*Tis all very well to laugh,” said Effie,
wn shall I dor”

“Nover miad, we will get another to-morrow,” I
repli-d. '

A very uice apology for your carelessness.”
she rcjoined. “Don’t. you Fnuw, most u.bie
cousin, wLat ne ¥ frionds can’t 8, easily replace uld
ones?”

“Cau't they?" I <ald eagerly; ‘‘theun we ouzht t>
be groat allies. When you were a tiny child in blue
shocs, and L a great rouzn schocl.oy, our friona-
ship na already commenced. Why are you differ-
ent now?”

“] am not,” she replied, averting her eyes; ‘“‘the
change 18 in yoursclt.”

*Owuly beca ase you have been so reserved with me
of tate,” [ said, tu.al.y forgettul of Pauline and tuac
Polish plot. "Be to mo a8 you were wuen I trst
came, and you - —"’

At this momoant Ladv Castle-Connell entered. Tt
it haa not beeon for that contoundea womaa [ mignt
now be Lae happy possessor of t w0 arms insteau of
one.

Her Jadyship was horror struck when I informed
her of my plaus. I wu-t, on this oc *asion, g1ve her
credit for showiong a little unselnsh affccuon, for
sune mus¢ by this time have been hopoless of ever
ca. ling m - son-in-law. Ettie said nothing. Wheao
sue at last »poke, 1 turnea suddenty; her voice

souneds  strange that I thouzat sne musc be iil
but she 100k-d the sime a3 evel. 1 do not think
Vient a a.reed with per; she was fast l.sing the
Buglish roses in ser vheeks. The conversation aiu
not fl -uri3a vnat evening, and L took leave of toe
ladies with a h-avy heart.

I have not the putlance to relate ths series of
ludicrous und tragical advencares which attended
my Polish expedition. S.ffice it to say, that aft r
enduring weeks of frightful hardstips, I at last
founu an opportunity of meeting che Russia~s iu
the field and was re varded by u u usket shot in my
left arm ‘whicn rendered amputation necessary. [
wus carried back to Cracow, and ihere in the hos-
pital, ccowded with the dead and dying, was se'zed
with 1yphoid fever. I remewber nothiug more
untit I founa myself i1 a pleasant, airy, al nvst Eng-
lisu-tooking room. 1 lay iu tbat deugnful dreamv
state ahich al vay3 attends tte drs. fow days of
convalescence after a long illness, and for a mo-
men. fancicd | wmust be back in Vienna: the wors-
%g on the table near me lo.ked so strangely like

9's.

- *Alail there is no such good fortuae for me,” I

oxolaimed. ‘I deserve to be abandoned by all.”

.

out

_A white band drew back the curtain. and a well-
Known v.ice exclaimed, **Ob, mamma, be is saveal
He has woke free fr.m fever.”

More and more wonderfull How on earth came
my au t and cousmn in Poland? Or was 1 really
once more in Vienna? Effie explained the - ystery.
Sne told me tpat, while I lay dying in the ho-pital,
an Austrian officer had by chance discovered my
pame. and had kindly telegraphed to the Britisn
ambassidor at Vie: na. He had of . ourse instantly
informed my aunt of my whereabouts, and she and
Effie started off for my reclhef.

“But where ate we now?"” [ enqnired.

“We are still in Cracow,” she replied. ‘‘Mamma
obtained your release from the hosoital very
-asily, and brought you nere to t'e hotel
But you must not talk so much,” she s8iid, men-
aciog me with her flager as one doesa naugaty

chud.

I .was a3 obedient: it was s8> delightful to ba
watched and waited upon bg Rffie. She wore the
g ftorown dress whica had first won my h a-t, and
moved about the room #s quiet as a lit le m)use.
I had forgotten Pauline a.t,eether, or it I aid
toink cf her it was wit a shudder of 1izhteous
indignation, regardiug h-r as the caure of all my
misfortune. My iove and my arn had disappcared
tog-ther. At last, I ne day inquired for ner.

“Shefis, I beli-ve, very well,” saic Effie.

“Wh re is she?” | continued

Nei ber lady answered, aud I rapea‘ed my ques-

tion.

“We will talk of her another day,” sald Lady
Castie-Connell; *you mast go tosleep n w.”

“*Not till {ou have t .1d me »bout my whilom in-
amor ta,” I unswered, laughing. ‘‘Has sbe ruu
away with Captain von Tzedlitz, or wiith Prince

Crivelli?”
There is many a true word said in jest in this

strange world of ours.

Do you feel strong enough to hear bad news?”
<aid my 1adv aunt, aocroaching my bad-side with
an awfully severe coun enance.

“Perhaps [ may not thivk it so bad,” I replied

smiline.

*Woell, then, my dearest nephew, I must tell you
that -hat norrid ~dveuturess——""

“Hush!” I said, ‘we wiil not speak ill of her.
Coms y.u and tell me anout it, littls cousin "

I well ueserved tne sequel to my seif imp-sed
r>mance. At -h-time of the outbreak in Warsaw,
Paulme’s lover was in the ill-fated c© ty. and was
among the many u ifortunites carrisd off to the
citadel. By the influence of * is rela ives, be at la-t
obtained his release. but onl{ to beo reat to the
Caucasus to rem .in there un il toe rebeilion was
quel.ed. Paun ine, who was really a_p triot, hio
frllowed him thitver; and, whiie I lay almost
dyiog in the nospital, became his happy wife.

* * * *

Effie and I have had a little mutual explavation.
She wirsedly told me tnat wita her it was qui e a
cuse of love a+ first sight; for that, stret ‘hed full
lenvth on the sof +, wi h my mouth wide pen,[ was

perfe stly icresistib.e. We are to b> married next
mouth. Hugo VoN R.

___—__-————__——___.__————————-_
As Others See Us.

Sir.—I have taken your paper for several
years, and I am highly pleased with it, and 1
think every farmer should take it. —ROBERT
MarTIN, Willow Grove.

Str,—I consider your paper the best for a
family’s reading I have ever taken, and am
much pleased with it in every respect, and
wish you success in the future —Isaac WHIT-
iNg, Cainsville,

Str.—It is with pleasure thatI renew my
subscription for '86, admiring more and more
the usefulness and independent spirit of the
ApvocaTE. It well deserves the support of
every farmer in the Dominion.—JoHN GIBSON,
Millstream, N B.

Sir,—Though times are hard and money
scarce, I feel as though we must have the Ap
voCATE. I admire the independent stand you
take on all questions, and the thorough, racti-
cal information for the farmer in every depart-
ment.—W. J. Dawsox, Cannington, Oat.

Str,—You will find enclosed two dollars for
my subscription for 1885 and 1836. I am very
sorry I neglected to send my money for 1885,
put will do better in the future. You did me a
yreat kindness by sending on the paper, so my
‘amily think they can't do wishout it. We
think it the best agricultural paper printed.—
LemueL KeLLy, Kelvin, Ont.

Sir.—1I wish I could get some of my brother
farmers totakethe FARMER’S ADVOCATE. Ithink
it would make a good many farmers here cul
tivate their land a good deal better than they
do; I think it is the best agricultural paper io
the Dominion for useful information for the
farmers’ interest. I would not be without it
for two dollars a year.—A., DixoN, Sunny

Sir.—Am very well satisfied with the Apvo-
CATE; have got advice and warning worth a
great deal more than the subscription.—WM.
CLARK, Meaford.

Sir.—I am very much pleased with your
paper. Its coming is hailed with delight.
Crustingyonrsuccess may be unlimited.--FRANK
RiLaNce Head Lake.

Stie.—I like you paper better every year;
think it the best agricultural paper in the
Dominion; would not do without it.—C. L.
KiINGsTON, Brussels.

Sik.—We have taken the ADVOCATE for
years and like it well. I think itis taken by
all here near us; we take it of the Cramahe Ag-
ricultural Society and expect to continue.
Wishing you continued success.—W. A. WINN,
Castleton, Ont. ]

SiR.—L am receiving the ADVOCATE regularly
and would not be without it. I am takinga
large number of papers and must give some of
them up, but cannot be without the ‘‘Apvo-
OATE.”—THoS. SADLER, Greenwood, Unt.

Sir.—Please send me your illustrated poster
to put up in she office. Iam well pleased with
the AbvocaTe, and thivk it should have the
supportof all farmers.—R. A. HaviLy, Haldi-
mand.

~1Ir.—I have again sent one dollar for my old
Famuliar Friend. I don’t seem as if I could do
without its company. I am now left an orphan,
and have no one to read it to, but I have some
good pleasant evenings reading it to myself. I
nope .he married men will take the hint and
subscrive.—JoSEPH JOHNSON, Newry.

Sir - Enclosed find subscription fortwo years,
1885 and 1886. And now,sir, I wish to give you
wy moral support in your struggle for the
purity of our agricultural shows. I entirely
agree with you, sir. that all horse racivg. games
ot chance,and gambling in all its forms, should
be strictly prohibited, at all our agricultural
shows. Wishing you success.— Jos. WATSoN,
Geenbank.

SIR —Please find $1, remnewal of my sub-
scription for '86, being my 2lst year of sub-
scription. I hope it may continue for the next
2] yearsas it hasin the past. I was only 7
years old when my father settled in Canada
bush. I have now been pe mitted to live 71
years; this may be the lasu subscription I
may send you. Should it be so, I hope my son
will be a continual supporter to your ADVO-
caTe. Wishing you a Happy New Year.—R.
Gison, Glendale.

SiR.—Please find enclosed $2.25, which will
pay for ADVOCATE up to Januray, 1887. Iam
very much pleased with your FARMER'S Abvo-
CATE for its many vauluable suggestions about
rarming and the many timely warvings it gives
against the frauds and impositions that un-
p.incipled men are trying to practice on farm-
ors. 1f the ADVOCATE was taken iustead of
many of the other magazines with which
the country is flooded these days, the rising
generation would be far better posted and their
mninds much better balanced. —WiLLIAM Mc-
IntosH, River John, Pictou County, N. 8.

SIR, —In renewing my subscription for 1886,
[ may say that I have taken the ADVOCATE for
the last fourteen or fifteen years, and am highly
pleased with the improvements made in it from
year toyear. In my opinion it stands une ualed.
with any agricultural paper, either in ‘anada
or the United States, Its editorials are clear
and to the point, and the matter selected is
common sense and highly instructive. I would
not like to be deprived of it now.—Wn. GIB-
soN, Owen Sound.

Sir.—I intend to take the FARMER'S ADVo-
CATE as long as it continues &0 honest, fearless
and independont in its articles. I think a paper
like it is needed to open the farmers’ eyes and
keep certain persons in their place. I look for
it monthly asa friend. I think it.isa great pity
there are not more subscribers to it in the

.ountry: some are too poor and some that can
afford it say they cannot read well enough. We
have a volume of the paper printed in 1878 that
my father saved .when he was a subscriber,
which reads as interesting now as if it was new.
Success to you and your paper.—JoHN BUSKIY,

Lake, Man.

Euphrasia.




