A Moving Tale,

¥ Come get ye to bed my little ones all,
Oh, get ye to bed I say ;
¥For the cartman's com! ng to move our things
At the very dawn of the day.
Bo get ye to my little ones all,
Oh, get ye to bed I say, X
Tommy shall sleep in the dining-room chairs
Aud Maude in the crockery hay ;
#od I will sleep on the newuldpout.
And pa may rest in the yard,
#nd babe muy lie by the kerosene lamp,
Oh, moving day’s dour and hard,
8o %ez ye to bed my little ones all,
Oh, get ye to bed I say ;
&or the man that charges $12 a load
Will come as the dawn of day.” -

&t 11 o'clock, or nearly high noon,
That cartman did appear ;

There was never a gait on his wear
And his breath was ** bocky * witl

And ne cheekily cried as he backed
** I hopes I am not too soon,

You know I said I would get around here
Sometime before afternoon.”

But the matron stonily looked at him,
And rockily answered he,

But never a word the dame's lips stlrred—
As cold as a corpse was she.

But she hustied the things up into the van,
And her husband she pricked with a goad,

or foar the conscienceless movin, man
Would say “there's another load.”

steeds,
beer ;
to the curb,

¢ Oh, get ye to bed, my little ones all,
.I6'8 12 o'clock at night;
I'm weary of livingand ready to fall
And vour horrible pa is tight.
And the baby’s mangled his blesged head,
And the chairs have broken their legs,
And ther«'s plaster deep in the coffce pot
All mixed witn the Mocha's dregs
©Oh, get ye to bed, my little ones all !
Just lay ye down anywhere,"”
And the matron flew to her backyard
Klavorately to swear.
Bhe swore of the cars and she swors of the bars
Till her talker could talk no more,
And a Heavenly grace illumined h.¢ face
As she went to bed on the floor,
The moral of which, and a moral t:sre is,
I8 wimply this- that a swear
Way soothe like the benediction
That follows after prayer,

THE : DOCTOR.

CHAPTER III.

‘' A PEAD WOMAN'S JEALOUSY BLIGHTING A
LIVING LOVE."

The green turfs were neatly placed over
€he new-made gravs ; the littie church-yard
Qn the hill was empsy again; ¢he sanlighs
was sepding long, qaivering bands of gold
aver the lowly monads; the birds were
@inging in the shades of the parsonage gar.
den, and noshing round about spoke of the
fiew-comer to that abode of the dead.

Pauline Grey, the beauty, had died ou
of the brillians London world years before,
and bsen buried and forgosten. Pauline
Lennard, wife of the oountry doctor, was
faid in the earth $o-day, but whether ghe
was to be forgotten or not remained o be
feen.

The young widower returned home, and
for the fires sime learaed that hig late wife
fleft & will behind her. When or where she
faad made it he did not 8top to ask, bus this
Seoret mot of hers seemed to ory out even
from the new-made grave, thas he had never
been trusted.

“Misa Elizabeth Leigh,” the lawyer
esked, looking round she room; ‘‘is she
Present? "

Dr. Lennard said she was not; and the
lawyer conghed onoe or twice as he leisurely
untied his papers, and ouriosity was vividly
depicted on every face present with she
excspiion of his who might have been
#uppoaed to be the most interested in $he
master. That ouriosity gradually deepened
48 the reading prooceeded, and when she
lawyer's voics ceased, there was a general
flasser and stir shroughout she room.

Miss Elizabeth Leigh was deolarsd whole
and sols heiress of Mra. Loonard's forsune.

The dootor’s face went a shade paler, and
4@ slight tremor ran round his well-shaped
mouth—signs of agitation shat did nos pass
uanotioed. Perhaps the conclusions drawn
from them were no nearer the truth than
such conclusions usually are.

The old man, in the little ooktage a few
perohes from the sea-shore, when he heard
-othis daughser's good forsune, was no longer
old. He was uprighs, elaatio, juvenesocent.
He walked and spoke as he had walked and
@poken five-and-twenty years before, ere
yes Miss Letty, his daughter, was dreamed
of, when he had married an heiress; and
wish the stately strus and aristooratio drawl
of shat period came back his old passion for
the sing and follies of a town life.

No maun knew better than he that they
were sing and follies; few, perhaps, knew
a8 well how much they ooss in the longrun;
for wa have eaid he had played the game of
lifs in oities, and loat it ; bus such Enow-
dedge wag as & withe of flax to his over.
mastering desire to taste of them onoe again,
be it uver 60 soant a sip, befors he had loss

-all his relish for them.

80, when the listle cottage had been re.
farnished and beautified o hia satisfaction,
Mr. Leigh went to London on & visit—a
necessary one he oalled it ; and from shence
he sent home a lady housekeeper, to be at
‘once a companion $o his daughter and a
misiress over the servanta—for the humble
litsle nest now boasted of three.

It this sudden step ug in the world gave
the pleasure which such a step might be
-axpeoted $o give to the fortunate heiress,
she had, to say the least of if, an odd way
-of showing it. Not thas she grew pale, and
drooped and faded like a fragile flower.
8he was fragile enough, but she was no
flower. She was a sensitive, loving woman,
with & warm, shrobbing heart, that had
great power of feeling pain, and, like all
:xenr_ta worth owning, great power of bear-

ng it.

Bhe weut about, and smiled, and talked,
and received oalls, and returned them, as
heires-es of the present day are bound to do,
in common gratisude for being better off
than osher people. Her new dresses, and
mautles, and hats—for Letty detested bon-
nets—were of the very best quality, the very
newsst fashion, and the most becoming
iyl thas she oould procure; and in $hem
all she took, and opsnly showed, a natural
girlish interest ; but, withal, she was not
thoroughly happy in her new state. The
money seemed t0 have brought s weight
wish it ; and the girl in her was fasé dying
out under the burden.

Then, again, Letty was foolich enough $o
remember and etill clung lovinely to the
few friends she had possessed when she was
humble Letty Leigh; and not all the new
onet which the shine of her guineas brought
her could compensate for them ; and apon |
them, as her fasher's express ocommand, she
was obliged to surn her baock.

| likely prize for her to win.

was the real reason of this sudden ooldness
on hie part; others and they were mostly
very young ladies with a larking tenderness
or the handsome you.nF widower, pro-
nounoed is his extreme grief for the loss of
his wife that made him unable to bear as
yet the society of her friend.

Curious reasoning this; but some people,
and partioularly very young ladies, have
the gits of seing 80 deep into things, that
their commoner neighbors cannot follow
them,

Bat ere the spring had come round sgain,
before the croouses had oropped up about
Lis young wife's grave, the doctor was sum.
moned in his medioal capacity to the oot-
$age of the Leighe. Mr. Leigh wss baok
then from London—pompous and grand,
and ptately, but anxious withal, for Letty
lay moaning and tossing on what might
prove her death bed, it speedy relief did nos
come.

It was & fever, a bad oase of $yphus, Dr,

Green had said ; and at the word the ser.
vants had taken the alarm and left. Mrs.
Asherton, the lady housekeeper, was at her
wits’ end; we fanoy she would have lefs,
%00, but that her keen, worldly eye had
fastened npon the rioh, gilly old man as a
The fact that
Letty, and not Mr. Leigh, was the rightful
owner of the lavishiy soattered guineas, she
quite ignored, for she had seen enough to
convince her that her father's will was law
to the motherless gizl, and she meant to
make her will law also at some future date,
Very excellent plans, no donb$, and soler.
ably feasible; but the planner of them was
soaroely fitted for the post of sick-nurse,
and 80 Dr. Lennard saw. He did not see
the real reason, but he saw enough to oon.
vince him that Mre, Atherton was inclined
%0 negleot her charge, and spend her time
in the tiny drawing-room, mouthing oily
oonsolation to that charge's papa.

It was Iate in the afsernoon when the
summong reached Dr. Lennard ; Iater gtill
when he stood as the door of the Leighs.
I was open, and be went in, and into the
listle pisting-room. No one was there, and,
raiher annoyed, ho rang the bell smartly.
In answer to is Mr. Leigh himself appeared,
and presently Mrs. Atherton. Paying listle
heed to her softly uttered bus incessant
lamentasions over the shameful ingratisude
of the eervants and her own painfal posi-
tion, he requested to see his patient.

Letty was in a high fever ; her cheeks a
burning orimson, her gray eyes flaming and
flaghing, her long, thick hair tossed back
over the pillows. Bhe did not know the
doosor ; she knew no one; and her shrill
voioe went on without pause or stop, but
her words were meaningless; she was de.
lirious.

‘* How long has ghe been like this ? " was
his firat question. What medicine has she
taken ? " his next.

It seemed the answer to neither pleased
him, for he gave a little anxions frown, and,
emptying the glass that stood haif fall on
on she table, he asked for a clean one, and
then prepared a fresh potion, and held it to
$he giok pirls lipe. Bhe drank it eagerly ;
it was acid, and she liked it.

When it was drained to the last drop, and
Mra. Atherion had lefs the room to attend
%0 hia direotions, the dootor, standing by
the bedside, laid his oool hand on the girl's
hot, throbbing brow. A% his touch the
brighs, dreamy’eyes unclosed, and she red
lips emiled gratefally.

** You are kind,” shegaid. “I like you.
Don’s go away agsin—don's leave me.
They all hate me, everyone hates me now,
yoa know ; for she cursed me, and the curse
has never left me. Never."

The eyes closed again wearily, and the
litvle hand that had been raised to touch
his suck down. The potion was doing its
work.,

The doctor sat quietly by the bedside and
waited for Mrs. Asherton, inwardly chafing
at the delay. Every now and again the
gray eyes would open to see if he was gill
there, and then close, content that he was.
As he gt and looked down on $he pale,
young face lying within a yard of his own,
and met the trussing, loving gaze of those
shy eyes that had never so mes his in
health, a vague, half-blissful, half-painfal
$hought grew in his brain ; and yes it was
soaroely a clear thought, only a suspiocion,
& wondering surmise ; but faint as is wasg,
1# ounde him think with yearning pity of
the rlight hold that young life had on $his
world. When at length Mrs. Atherton
coms back he left his directions with her,
and retarned to his own home $o puzzle
and wonder over this strange fanoy that
had seized upon him, and whioh he oould
not shake off.

Every viesit showed Dr. Lennard more
olearly that no attention was being paid by
Mra. Atherton to Letty. He had pro-
nounoced her illness fever of the brain, and
not infections, and on his word she servanta
oame back, but that did not mend matsers
as far as he was ooncerned ; indeed it made
them rather worse ; for when Mrs, Atherton
8as and salked for she hour together to Mr.
Leigh, he let himself enjoy her flatteries
with an easy consocience, thinking that one
of the servants wag watohing by Letty.
Instead of that the dootor often found her
alone, and parohed with thirat ; and at
such times he always attended $o her wantg
himeelf, in perference to sesing Mrs.
Atherion abou$ her. Onos, coming early
in the forenoon, he found her sitting up in
bed, her hair pushed back from her face,
and looking so pale and colleoted, shat he
$hought on the first glance shat the fever
had left her. As he went forward $o the
bed he eaw shat she held an old shoe in her
hand, which she was tarning over and
examining eagerly.

It was a woman’s shos, very emall, very
dainty altogether, and had onoe been & pale
drab oolor. It was far too small ever to
have fisted Letty's foot, and the interest
she showed in it puzzled the dootor.

‘ What is shat, Letty ?"* heasked, gently
$ouching her hand to attract her astension,
Bhe looked up a$ him, no spark of recogni-
tion in her eyes.

lefé behind her on the sands, the night she
followed us, the night I heard her sobbing
breath all round me in the sir. I found if
in a puddle on the shore; the earth
wouldn’s hide it, $he sea wouldn's swallow
it, becauss, you see, it was a pars of her
ourse, and I deserved it. I didn's think €0
then ; but I kaow now I did. I knew it as
soon as ever he gave over noticing me ; he
would not look at me, he never spoke to
me ; and I did so love him."”

The wild, bright eyes were brimmed with

One ous of them all, and only one, was
still declared fis to be her friend. That was |
Dr. Lennard ; bus he had turned his baock i
upea her, Some people hinted . that spite |

tears as she repeated over and over agsin
that mournfal plaint—* I did so love him
I did so love him !

‘ Heaven help me,” thought the dootor,

a8 he turned away from the wistful eyes,
‘is love of me always to bring a blight ?

He drew she shos %enderly from her
olinging fingers, and, laying back her head
upon the pillow, strove to soothe her into
quiet. But still her ory was the heavy
curee that lay on her, stopping her breath,
orushing out her life, killing her.

“It is heavy on us both,” said the
dootor, sofsly, as he stoopad and kissad her
hot cheek, and then went out to seek her
father.

Thanks to that interview the paor girl
was no longer negleoted. Dr. Lennard was
no$ one whose word, when he gave i,
might be lightly disregarded, and now he
spoke ou$ more freely than was his wons.
The oconsequence was“Mrs. Asherton be-
stirred herself, and made an anxious
watcher on the instant ; but trusting very
little in her, the dootor sent down old
Judith, and made her shift herself with
her niece. Perhaps he thoughs that faith.
ful servans, close-mouthed and oautious,
the fittest to listen to sach words as he had
listened to that day. Perhaps he knew that
their meaning might be penetrated—for he
by po means underrated the woman’s
shrewdness -they would be as safe with
her as with himeelf,

Miss Leigh recovered but slowly, and Dr.
Lennard still continued his visits. He
osme a8 a friend now—nas more than a
friend ; the bright and sudden flushing of
Letty’s oheek hinted that he was weloome ;
but then the dootor was not bound to see
that. He read poems o her ; he took her
out on sunny afsernoons o look at the sea
from a seat in her listle garden. He bent
over her, and wasched over her like a
mother migh$ over an ailing child, but he
never forgot that she was the heiress of his
dead wife.

Letty never forgot it either. She thought
of it with an ioy shrill each sime her hears
told her, as it sometimes did, how dear he
was $0 her ; the memory of that, and of
the fearfal look that had shone over his
wife's face that morning months and
montha before, when she had gaid she
would live to ourse shem, rose up between
her snd every hope of one day being his
acknowledged darling.

Dr. Lennard did not dream that it was
anything but friendship that drew him sc
often to that quiet little costage, bus its
shy young mistress did ; still as she seemed,
she knew it was love.

Does not every woman know when a
man passes the rubicon of temperate friend.
ship, and enters the fiery land of love ?
We think she does. We shink she must,
it she would only acknowledge it candidly.
Letty knew. Her warm woman’s hears
rose up with a glad shrob when he was by,
and her keen woman’s eye did not fail 10 see
an answering love gleam on the pale, cold
face that only unbent to her, and thas
rarely. She drew a new life from this
knowledge, and brightened and strength.
ened day by day. But when the weeks
slipped by, $ill the sea lay still and glowing
under the June sun, and this love, that she
knew was in his hear$, never rose $o his
lips, she began to feel, with & keen, miser-
able appreciation of its noblenees, the real
reason of his strange silenoce.

Letty began, for the firat time, to under-
géand, and to tread around, with bleeding,
stambling feet, the hard road a woman's
jealousy had mapped ous before her. As
the heireas of his wife, no nun in her con-
vent ocell could be further removed from
the bope of winning him than she. And s
horrible conviction that he was right in
thig, and that no matter how strong his
love, he would never own it, pressed upon
her. A sghuddering sense of a dead
woman’s jealousy blighting her living love,
closed round her day by day; and agsin
the wail that had broken from her dry lips
in the fever broke from them now : * It was
paré of her ouree and I deserve it."

Part| It was all, It was the open
translation of shose mysterious fits of
seeming friendliness and real wasching.
It told why she chose the girl she shoughs
her rival o inherit her mouney. As none
but the brain of the woman could have
planned and raised such a barrier between
an honorable man and the hapless girl she
bound in her golden fetters, so none but
the heart of & woman counld fully feel its
power. Letty felt 1. She saw now why
the  wile, thinking her husband loved her,
should leave her money to her, knowin
that the doctor as an honorable man woul
be keps from ever seeking her in marriage
by that very fact.

And the dootor, seeing this also, and
losing head and hears together in the
neighborhood of this sby, wayward girl,
would strive %o regain bosh by telling him.
self, over and over again, that he oould no$
marry she same fortune twice. While she
young girl dreamed and gighed, and the
strong men played with she fire, Mr.
Leigh was looking ous for a husband for
his daughter. To find one thas suited him
proved rather diffiouls. Those who might
have sought the hand of the heiress, in
time and opportunity had been granted
them, the old man looked upon with
utmost contempt, He was no miser. He
did not want gold to mate gold. He wanted
a gentleman for his child, and, to find one,
he went to London. That city was the
universe in the eyes of Mr. Leigh. His
brillian$ youth and doubtful manhood had
been passed among its glories ; and,in his
age, its charm was ms great as ever for
him. 8o he went, and Mrs. Atherton
remained in charge of Letty.

The corn was ripening for the siokle ;
the low, marshy gronnds were putting on
their autumn garbs of purple and deep,
rank greenery, and the litsle oottage was in
a glowing tangle of blooms when its master
returned. He came alone, and he looked
haggard and anxious; but he would be
cheerful, and he told them shas he expected
company following him.

Mrs. Asherton was all complacenocy. She
was overjoyed at her cear master’s safe
return ; she was pleasantly exocited over the
ocoming guests, and delighted with every-

ing.

‘It is & little, litsle bit of the ourse she | th

Not so Letty—the girl was #ired ont;
the new hats, and dresses and gaudy sum-
mer mantles had been worn again and
again; the gushing young Iady friends had
sunk from patronizing celessials into posi-
tive bores. The novelty of being an heiress
had worn off, and she sickened as its
monofony ; and thas she lile of an heiress,
be it lived in town or oountry, is monoton-
ous, let no one deny. Her money had
opened for her the gates of many long-
ooveted pleasures, but it had barred $he
only one she oared very much for entering.
It found for her many new friends ; it loss
for her one old one ; and with the tenaocity
of & woman and the waywardness of o

child she turned her back on them all, o
grieve and ory out for the unattainable.

Dr. Lennard was everything a rich lady
patient oould expect or desire, bus some
shing—what ghe conld not tell—had
changed him at once and completely. He
never called her Miss Letsy how ; he had
ceased to come in when the delicious
$wilight was dropping down over the heas
and hurry of the long summer day; he
never walked out with her; he never sat
in the shady listle parlor and read
favorite bits from hie favorite authors, as
he had done in thoee first, never-$o-be-for-
gotten days of her convalescenoce.

Bo, wanting all this, the girl had grown
tired of everything, and of herself above
all; and there were times when, if she
could have gone and laid shis heavy weight
of gold in the hend that had dropped it as
& ourse at her feet, she would have done it,
At others ghe tried $o think of she pleasures
is had prooured, and would ssill prooure,
her father, now getting to be an old man :
whenshe tried tolook bravely out on a lonel ¥,
barren, life-track, where her one star should
be the faint glimmer of her fasher's love,
her only solace the attendance of him.

Some women seem not so much women
a8 heroines; such tread the hard pash
spread before them wish unfaltering otep,
and trample down the thorns under their
feet unblanchingly. They live in the
mouths of men ; their names make a lighs
about them on the pages of history. But
Letty Leigh was not one of them. She
was passionate, and loving, and tender.
hearted ; and the only light she was fitted
%0 oast aboat her would be on the faces of
listle ohildren in the heart of a quies home.
For courage, read love; for enduranoce,
faithlnlness ; for heroine, woman ; and you
have the pioture of Letty Leigh.

Altogether it was not much wonder that
the thought of strangers just at that par-
sioular time was the reverse of weloome to
her, but that ghe kep$ to herself, and began
%0 lavish her love on her father, in ths vain
hope that the more she loved him the lugs
she would grow to love Paul Lennard.

Almoss the first question of Mr. Leigh
had been :

‘* Where's Dootor Lennard ?

Mrs, Atherion explained that eince Mr.
Leigh had lefs for London there seemed to
be no attraction for the docior at their
quiet little oottage, and he had ceased to
call altogether of late. She looked up
under her lashes at Letty as she spoke, and
Letty, meeting the glanoce, flushed orimson.

*I wanted to see him," consinued Mr.
Leigh. “1 muset get him and Captain
Hauker, and Wilkinson, and Dodd, $o mees
my friends when they come."

These mysterious friends, whose ocoming
made sach a commotion in the village,
proved o be two exquisites of the firss
water— London water, to be understood.
That they were very great gentlemen,
indeed, no one could doubt, seeing their
sparkling rings and fashionable coats and
trougers (excuse mention of them), which
were surely cut from that famous pattern
that was designed, so the great artist who
made them explained, to walk abous in and
nothing else. By no means might she
wearer sit down in them.

The ourious ones who watohed these
gentlemen walking arm in arm through the
villsge in company with Mr. Leigh, were
completely dagzled by such fashionable ex.
oellence, and resired in-doors, mutely
wondering a$ the grandeur of Mr. Leigh's
conneotions. Letty herself, standing in the
poroh, her straw hat in one hand, her
trailing dress and the folds of her lace
shawl oaught up in she other, fels utterly
abashed and shametaced, as she knew her.
self under the observation of a pair of gold.
rimmed eye-glasses, ostensibly surveying
the flowers, but in reality levelled a$ her 3
and her heart palpitated stormily as she
submitted to two soft butterfly prassures
from pale, straw-colored kids and fels s
nameless odor of distilled waters floating
abou her a8 the gentlemen passed.

Letty knew her father was angry with
her by the cold, measured way he spoke as
the little parsy surned in-doors, spolog zing
for his daugher's appearance in delicate,
half-tinted words. Bhe had known all
along that they were coming that afier.
noon ; she had known, too, that her father
expected her to dress her best and look her
best, and she had intended to do so parely
to please him ; but a trival, simple thihg
served to change the whole ourrent of her
thoughts, and prevented her doing either or
the other.

That morning, standing in the garden
looking over her flowers, Letty had raised
her head suddenly #o find Dr. Lennard
watohing her a short way off up the lane.
He was riding slowly when she firss saw
him, but, urging his horse inso & oanter, he
oame straight on and stopped at the gate.

Letty's face ‘flashed rosily, and her small
hands, not brown now, but like sun-barng
lily leaves, if such could be imagined, flang
down the flowers she had gathered, and
began eagerly to unfasten the gate.

For an instant she grave dootor leaned
forward in his saddle, hie stern moush
twitching, a patch of burning red on each
swallow cheek. If the girl had looked then,
she might have drank in such a draughs of
love from the fathomless dark eyes bens
upon her as would have quenched the
thirst of her heart forever; but she did
not ; she only raised her faoce, still flushed
when he spoke,

“You need not trouble to undo the
fsstening, Miss Leigh, for I have not time
%0 come in thig morning. I should soarcely
have ventured on stopping if I hed not
geen you in the garden as I rode by.”

The young face darkened a¢ onoe, the
olear eyes grew troubled, as you might
bave seen the depths of a #iny lakelet
change under the shadow of & storm-clond.

* Your visitors have not srrived yes,” he
remarked, ag he saw she would not or could
not speak.

“No,” replied Letty; ‘but they are
coming fo.day, and papa expeots you will
dine with us."

‘“Yes, I know he does,” said the dooctor,
looking away from her towards the sea ;
and 'I am nof sure whether I can come or
not.’

“He will be very disappointed it you
oannot,” said Letty ; she might have added
with trath, “and I, too, shall be cruelly
disappointed if you do nos.”

*“Well, tell him I will do my best to get
here,” said he ; * buta dootor's time is not
his own, you know, that he should use it
for his pleasure.”

He spoke lightly enough and
but he did not emile, snd Letty

Sle-nntly,
id not.
“I shall be still more pressed for time

pext month,"” he ocontinued. ¢ Dooctor
Green thinks of going over to Paris for his

sutumn #rip, and I ghall have a

number of his patients to look after in

addition ta my own, while he is away."

La“ And when will you go away 7" acked
bhy.

“ When I feel I want a change,” he n‘-
lied ; “nos before. I am as well and
appy a3 I hope or wish to be in my own

quiet way."

He waa looking down on her, half-sad,
half-smiling, watching the deepening ocolor
in her checks and the ressless movement of
her fingers. A strange look, it wens 5o her
heart, snd made her feel sick and faing
under the noonday sun, for, as her eyes
met his, she knew that her olosely guarded
secres was being ruthless looked into ; she
fels it through every quivering nerve, but
she would not submit—she would aos on$
::er little useless role of indiffsrence to she

astk.

*“Iam glad you are so contens,” she said.
“I$ is not everyone, be they high or low,
who oan eay with trath that they are aa
happy a8 they wish to be.”

‘ Burely,” said the dootor, you are
among the foew who oan say so ?"

“I amnot,” she replied, steadily ‘and
I don't ever expect to be. I am only &
wuman—and women, you know, are always
wishing for something more than they
have got.”

“ Well,”” said Dr. Lennard, *the next
best thing o being perfectly content 15 ta
be wisely ambiticus."’

He did nos look at her as he spoke, buk
she fels the warning was meant for her,
and her eyes flashed angrily.

“I hope you are wise in your ambitions,
Miss Leigh,” he consinued.

** I do not pretend to be ambitious—I am
only fanciful,” ghe replied, coldly.

** Only fancifal 2" repeated Dr. Lennard,
musingly ; * perhaps shat is so. Well,
keep to your harmless fanoying, Miss
Leigh ; it is the safest.”

Raising his hat, he then wished her a
good morning, and rode off, aud Lestty had
answered with a stiff * good morping,” ag
she surned and went into the house.

All that forencon,.we are sorry o say,
Miss Letty was in a very bad temper—go
bad thas, instead of putring on her most
becoming dress, and doing up her thick,
gloesy heir, a la mode, to receive her
tather's guests, she donned a simple muelin,
and leaving her hair swisted upin ite usush
rioch negligence, she puot on her hat and
went off for a walk, and it was on her
return, es she stocd sired and flushed in
the porch, that she met those formidable
strangers. Bhe knew she looked rustio and
hot, and everything she ghould nos, on the
moment of introduction, and she knew her
father was angry with her for so doing—
not very angry, she hoped, for Mr. Leigh
was in the habis of getsing into furious
pasgions now and then.

It was eaid onoe, when hig first wife, the
heiress, was living, Mr. Leigh struck her
down in the garden with one blow, and lefs
her there, beoause she angered him by re-
fusing to les him have more money. That
Was many years ago, and Letty, of course,
knew nothing of it, but.she knew enough to
feel thas it would not do 0 oross him too
much. 8o she wens to her room, and mak-
ing a hasty but most becoming soilet,
descended to the rather late dinber, look-
ing so fair and fresh shat the old man's
brow relaxed, and the young gentlemen
favored her with s steady stare while they
8tood up to receive her.

(To be Qontinued.

A Tobacco Smoke Consumer,

A genileman whose lungs ars not strong
encugh for him to enjoy the fumes of
tobacoo after m dinner party, took with him
to a frind’s house a listle lamp which he
8ot on a table when the cigars were lighted.
Over the flames of this litsle lamp wasa
ring of platinum which became red hot in
a very few seconds, and which consamed
the smoke of a dozen ocigars as fast me i$
was made, eo that the atmosphere of the
room was as clear a8 it would have been
bad there been no smoking going on at all.

Settled at Last,

Cape Cod Item : “I saved a lady from
being run over by a runaway horse to-day,
and the speciators gave me thres oheers
and a tiger."

“The Iady, I suppose, was rich and
benui'itnl. and will marry you. Who was
she ?'

“Tdon't know. Bhe disappeared while
I was getting the ovation. In shors, I lost
the lady and go the siger.”

Educational Xtem,

Texas Siftings: Firss Yale Student—
Have you telegraphed to the old man for
money ?

Becond Yale Btudent— Yes.

F. Y. B.—Got an answer ?

B. Y. 8.—Yes, I telographed the old man,
‘*“ Where is that money 1 wrote for ?”
and his answer reads *In my ingide
pockes.”

‘Will Arrest the Wrong Man.

New York World: 1t is safe to wager
$hat somebody will be held for the murder
of the woman killed in the East River
Hotel yesterdasy. He may be acquitted on
trial, bus our detective guperiorisy o thas
of London will be made pretty apparent all
the same.

106 Agnes Bf., Toronto, Oant., May 23,
1887: ¢ It is with pleasure that I oertify
$0 the fact of my mother having been cured
of a bad oase of rheumstism by the use of
Bt. Jacobs Oil, and shis afser having tried
other preparations without avail.” Wwu. H.
MoCoNNELL,

gl

—“ Throw up your bands,” gaid the
thief, as he levelled his pistol at the hotel
olerk’s diamond shirt.stud. * Well, that's
what I oall & high-handed proceeding,” was

cool reply.

Af a meeting of the congregation of the
Centre Sireet Baptist Church, S§. Thomas,
last night it was decided to extend a ocall $o
Rev. Dantel Spencer, F. R. G. 8., of Lon-
don, England. The pastorate was rendered
vaoant by the resignation of the Rev. A. H.
Munro. Rev. Mr. Bpencer is at present on
a vigit o Oanada, and ia pastor of the
Baptist Church at Teddingion, Eng.

—AlcideVadoro, an Egyptian, just arrived
in New York,had $2,000,000 and youth. The
youth is lefs, but the two millions have
been squandered, and Alcide is looking for
any means not beyond his strength to earn
a livelihood.

A woman was offered & dress if she
would saw a cord of wood. She came and
sawed and conquered.




