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CHALTER ]
K- [)slving deop in tho labyrinthe cf

Mbionco and plulosophy, tho carneat
MR ndent is ounfronted by the awfulness
Bt majeaty of tha power who is the
B untain head of all that scoms 8o full

B mystcry to tho common undor
Banding of man. Truth is indecd
franger than fiotion, ae is ovidensed
v the teagedies that come into our
ory day lives,

E. This 18 tho story the lawyor teld ua
wagat by the tablo an Christmae
vo and wo ohatted over the wal-
nuta and the wine,

§ Oa tiristmas Jivo [ always think
Pof Ueorge [lorton. 1o ig ono of the
iow men that I really love. You
know wo lawyoera seo too much of tho
o aeamy dide " of human mature to havo
nedo many attachients,

@eorpo had tho sotl of a poet and
Bibe bran of a dreamer,  Always
thinking of tho Idden thimgs of
fat i —slways puzz ing over the un
goen mysteries thut Do about our
avory-tuy hifo, he had no fanoy for the
goavan or comuion place, and nether
ine nor mehuation for tho e amuro
wnty of our modern youth,  The gon
fof an Baghsh father and a Spanish
mother, lie had tho slrong common
genro and fino physigue of the one,
and from tho other a tingo of that
strango wystiosmn that lurks in the
nature of overy obild of Spain. So
when, after o loncly youth— for he
was carly loft av orphan—ho married
aweot Luttlo Mario Lo Clair, wo were
sli glad, and thought his happiness
assured,

Mario was a gontle, amiable girl,
with a face that ono could not forgat
and tho eweol naturo of a genuine
Iady. Bho, too, was au orphan, slio-
gether alone in the world, and when
George found bor she was teaching
tho Iittle onos fn n _echool keps by an
old Feench lody, This kind womnn
bod taken tho girl from her dying
mother’s arme, and veared her as her
own. Butthegood madum died nbouy
thig time, and Mario was left alono—
without homo or friends.  What won
dor, then, that she gladly flew to the
sholter go lovingly offured her |

And thoy were happy.

Their tastes woro congonial, and
each belped tho other.

8ho was simplo and carnost, ho was
sympathotic and strong enough to lift
her up into thoso roalms of thought
whero ho loved to dwoll.  If her spirit
had to soar to meot the grandeur of
her husband's soul, 8o that her love
wag o gort of adoration, ho was so
onrnest in his sympathy that ore long
they woro almost a8 ono in evarything.
Both woro fond of reading, both wero
good musicisng, and togethor thoy
studied and intorpreted the works of
the groat b of li and
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tor was not casily daunted, and m a
fow minuten was buaily and cagorly at
work restoring lifa and roason to tho
lovely stranger,

Tho placo wno woll situated for such
oxperimonte. Tho two rooms of tha
surgery woro in tho midat of o large
rquaro or garden, back of a handsome
Awolling honao—fltted up with overy
applanco of modern medioal wiill, and
80 arranged ag to be absolutely quiot
and freo feom introsion.

AW night tho dostor worked with
stinnulants and olectricity and cvery
other md that might reoall the fugitive
hfe. e wus untinng in his «flicta
snd at last was rowarded by saccoss
A scomtng miraclo hud been weought
fv was not aimply the awakening from
sleop of one wha had geamed doud, but
¢ wne n now Jilo, and an altogother
diff-ront ona.  Tho eyog go blue und
benutiful opened upon o world an un-
known ta them w8 to the new born
baba, 1w epoko to the woman, hut
s words conveyed no meaning and
the pust secmed ur absolnte blavk.

Dr. Oweng wus o rich baohelor.
Ho ved i a largo ouso with teamed,
farthful rorvants, il under the eare of
an old Bughsh honsekvopor.  Ivery-
thing about the pluce was costly and
tasteful, and tho garden was & bower
of vordure and bloom.

Very ourly in the morning, while it
was yot durk, ho conveyed tho strange
guest to a richly apponted room in
tho great hou<s and oalled the old
houso keeper, to whom ho morely sawd
that this was a long expeoted patient
und ono who must have tho tonderest
care. Tho kindly woman took the
invalid to hor heart and watched over
her with loving sff-otion.

The room was bright aud luxurious,
ond whon Mario opened her vyes in
this strange place it waa like begin
mng a new hfo. 8ho rememberod
nbgolutelv nothing of her past, and
wng ae diffsrent from ber formor eelf
ag is the butterlly from tha dull
brewn worm.

Whilo sho was tho lifo of Georgo
1forton she was eimple, scrious, ot
m hiee jnstinets and tbougbea, rarely
laughing, and touderly atinched to
thogo about her. Now she ecemed
goy ond lively, her thoughts light and
futl of childish morriment.

It bas been said that tho brain is
the flowercfthe body, und in tho case of
Mario Horton it scemed thut out of
tho dust of the flower which had de-
osyed n new and brightor blossom had

somo of preroaturo intermont. No
ono slayed in town uncomgpolled by
absulute necesatty ; and tho tragio fate
of tho young wife and mother was
soon forgotten in tho midst of a clty’s
ROTTOWS.

Dr. Owong soon becamo entinfled
that if Marlo oould travel amid now
saonea sha would entiraly reoovor har
youthful hoalth and wutrength, and
with her congent ho legally adopted
his besutiful charge. At onco ho ar
ranged Iy sffurg, laaving all his

apord, books and property cf all sorts
n my oare, and thoy sot sail for the
Ol World At tlus tine Mario wag
itke n eluld, loving. pure and tender—
hut ontirely undisoiplined,  Bue under
tho gmdanocs of a man hko De. O vens
—of high attainment and nobie ohar

at ho rapidly doveloped inte n
splondid woman, Ier physique wag

plotely of d vfore del

and glendor, now gho wag queenly
sud mwjestis in form aund hearing,
whilat Lot hair, ooce light and eurly,
qrow thick and dark and way wrapped
n magsive braidg abowt hior hoad  In
her athier Nifo she wus shy and Jiked
un other gooioty than that of ber hus
band and boby.

But a8 the daughter of a colebratew
geholar and physicisn she shons hike
a etae 10 tho ool world, nud enjoyed
herself with all tho z-st of 8 hght.
hearted girl,

They travolled overyswhoro. Amid
the atorted lande, where civilization
first bad its hirth—in the wild coun.
trics of tho North, ameng the orags
ond peaks of Swnzerland, snd their
life wus o long drewin of bhappiness.

Atlnst thy grow tired of wandering,
and the dootor proposed that they
return bomo, So, after years of ab
senco, they embarked vpon ono of the
yreat oconn steawers, and started on
o merry voyago to America.

The ahip was full of passungers, and
swong them wero two who somchow
attructed the attention of tho young
wonz4n, & ead faced mun, with thought
ful cyes, sud o huwle girl, who hung
about bim lovingly, and was, doubt.
lessly, his daughter. Theso two wero
dovoted to each ather, and inchned to
keep 10 themeelves  Marie could not
hielp lovkiog at tho cinld. Herglunces
followed tho little one overy where—in
her wallung, and talking and playing,
Sho coutd not tell what thero was
wbout hor that was 8o attractive, and
ofton, as sho Jooked into the bright,
blue oyes, her own would fill with
tears and a strange pang would seize
ber heart,  Sho hung tenderly about
the ci !d, and 1n bor winning manner
goon won the little creaturs to lovo
her in roturn, Thoy became abso-

come forth,

At fiest tho physician was deoply
interested in her ps & strange and al-
most umque caro.  Ilo studied her in
that highs, and a8 bo did so his inter
esl grow. It was not strango that ho
should at longth love & patient so
ing and ono who owed her life

hisrwony.

Bevoral years of this wodded lifo
passed speedily away, and thon oame
tho tragedy that lurks so near the
happrost lot.

Tho torriblo cbolora oame one sum
mor to our shores, and the yourg wife
wag one of its oarliest vistime. In an
our, withot't warning, nay, almost in
the swinkling of an oyo, sho was gone.

Qeorgo Horton was like ono bereft
of reason. Heo was startled, stunned,
bowildored and moved to tho lowest
dopthe of Lis being.

wIg this the end of all our desr
ompanionship ?* said he. ** Can it bo
that tho ono who is part of moe, nay
who is my real solf—can loavo mo

ifo? Yostorday ahe smiled upon
mo and now sLe Jies deaf to all my
eallg, It cannot—must not bo g0"—
nd on he raved and groaned, like one
uddenly distracted.

In those days of agitation and alarm,
bo viotims of cholora wero lurriad
way and buried in a fow short
ours.

The broken-hearted busband with
is motherloss bubo preseed tonder
isses upon the dear, pale face, and
ollowed her to wne gates of the ceme
ory whero the beloved forn was placed
n A tomporary vault, or receiving
house, to awsit the coming of cold
oather for its fnal disposition,

In our city at that timo lived Dr.
Willism Owone, a skilful sciontifio
“sholar, 116 wag alwaysinvestigating,
rywy to dig deop into the wystories
f human life—and well known as a
au who stooped at no difliculties. Tn
those days thero was no legal method
by which ho could obtain tho material
a0 desired for certain_experimente ho
wap making, 6o ho had offcred a large
zoward for a ‘subject” (ss ho called
+) in ordor that ho might study into
<lio ecorots of this terriblo cholera

Lato in the night, uftor the day of
Marig's deatly, De. Owens wag aroused
by a gontlo doublo knock at the en
tranco of his surgery. He knew tho
signal and hastened to open the door

Tho unexpeoted somotbing was
guickly brought in, and, recaiving &
iroll of money, the meesengor hurried
off and loft him alone with his covoted
Tive,

Tho dootor oarofully olosod tho cur-
aing, saw that tho doora wero Jlooked,
nd, with ingteuments a% hand, turned
0 tho long table, Gently ho lifted
the hoavy veil. Ho eaw a palo beau
iful faco, and & moment lator a pair
f dark blue oyes suddenly looked into
18 own,

" 1lo ntartod back in horror. What
momont of surprise ! But tho doo-

10 his caro.

But he wag greatly puzzled when
ho thought of hor past.  He did not
tnow her name.  He had never seen
any ono like ber.  8bo could not aid
bim in his soarch, for sho remom
bored nothing. Perhaps if sho bad
awakened amid familiur surroundings
she might have reoalled somothing of
ber other lift, It is true, now and
then, when sho heard somo word, or
saw gome object that had figured in
her past experienco, there would come
a famnt glimmer, as tbough memory
struggleu 10 become freo.  Thus, she
did not know her own name, but when
Dr. Owens, by chanoe, spoke the com
mon namo, ** Mario,” sbo looked up
quickly and smiled, as if the word had
sore ploasant assosiation.

The doctor told his patient nothing
of how she bud come to him

Sho understcod that sho had bees
ill, and was, for good reasons, under
hig eare, and with this knowledge she
seemed content.

Her new vature wag go Joving and
affectionste that sho felt happy in the

socioty of one who oared for ber so

tondorly, and lavished rioh stores of
gratitudo upon him. It wag a strange,
a mysterious oese. Tne  physioan
was troubled, although delightod with
bis naw found charge Who was she ?
Where wore her friends ? Mo wade
cawtions inquines for tho man who
tind brought her to bim, and found
that be was dead. Within twonty
four hours after leaving tho surgery
ho had succumbed to the cholera, and
in tho confusion of the period was
buried, snd the secret of hior namo was
buried with him.
CHAPTER 1.

Whon Georgy Horion lost his wife,
whon bo kigeed her aweot faco for the
1ast timo, ho folt that, for him, all
hifo was ended. But ho koew that
hio must try to live for his daughtors
enke, for the littlo baby fell entiroly
to his care. o could not bear to
return to his home, and at once sailed
for Dngland, taking tho ohild with
him, Ho Joft her with somo old
{riondg noar London, and for a Jong
period wandered over the world a
broken-hearted man. Thus it was
that Dr. Owens could find vo clue to
hor idontity. In the days of the
dread epidomio wholo citics wero do
populated. A panic of fear, as futal
aa tha Jiseato itself, swopt ovor people,
and thoy ruslied out of town into the
country, losving the sick, the old, the
holpless, alone, save for tho noblo
band of physicinus, nurses, pricats,
and Swters of Oharity.

Thero wero many oases of the re-
vival of siok ones loft for dead, sud

lutely d d to each other, and the
pale.faced father looked on and sighed
when ho thought tbat there was
something about the pretty now friend
tbst reminded hima of his long-lost
wife,

When tho vovage was almost overa
storm arose, and amid the burry, tho
ogitation, and oconfasion, tho noble
ship took fire. Boata wero lowered in
hnsto, and the women and childron
lifted down and placed in thom, while
the men saved themselves as best thoy
could,

Bomo clung to epsrs and planks,
and all suffered terribly from terror
and exposuro, '

Dr. Owens caught Marie in one
long, loving embrace—and with s
ailent blessing, passed her down to the
©boat, now fill'ng with the women and
obnldren, and then, goiug buck to his
post. worked hard, helping to save tho
weak and helpless. He was one of
the fow who remained to the Jast and
gavo up their chancos to others, and
then went bravely down with tho bip

When Marie awoke from » long and
death-hke swoon, she found herself ix‘x

trol and took her nader wy eare,
With & nugaber of Jepal brothiren to
and o T ozamined the papora lofe by
De Owona 1n my hande, und thus the
atrango story camo to light. The
dootsr, with the thoughtfuiness of a
scientifio student, had carofully written
an of all the oir

conneoted with thoe strange maccting
with sfario, how ho bad firas saved
lior lifo and afierwards adopted her

Ilo montioned her peouliar montal
eondition, her uattor forgetfulness of
the past, how ho had vaiuly cought a
olue to her former fo, and olosed by
saying that “no doubt somo great
shool of mind or bady would awaken
the dorroant patt of her nataro, and
sho would remember oneo moro,”

8o whan the shipwreoked woman por
aiated calling hersolf » Mee [orton,"
end asked for her husband and obild,
tho myatery was cxplained.

The doctoe's prophecy had come
to pags  Sue could not reestl the
shipwreck, nor uny part of her later
fife, but, strangs to say, her early
marricd dage scomed but yeeterday.
[eouta friend to tell the wondertul
story to Gooren, fur L fely uncqual to
tho task It wason Uunistmas Bve
when he eama 1+ the hospual and
found kus wife, bis long.lost Marie,

I connot tell you abuut thar meet-
ing. Many acemed to take up her
hio juat whero 1t had beoken off
and 1. was imposmble for her to
reabze that ehe had cxweted away
from Georgo and tho baby, [t was
0 Jong beforo sho could believe that
tho little girl that sho loved 80 muoh
wag her baby grown largo.

But Georgo Horton, with his post
paturo and Ing mivd prepared by the
lofty thoughts in_which he delighted,
wu8 not surpriged at the gtrange atory,
for ho well know the truth spoken by
tho master.

*f There are more things in hearcn and earth
‘Than o’er wero dreanied of in your philosophy®

To reumted ones huve hved sico
then many happy yeare, and ov Curiet
mus Eve when the whole wotld of
Quristendow i giving thanks fur the
Kuwng, tboy bave double rijuicing over
tho nnniversary of their new lifo,

————
Truths Told Iu a Few Words,

A child’s respeot for its parcnts is
vot secured by over-lenienoy any more
than by over-soverity.

A dauglter should nover seek nor
bo allowed to ** outdress* ber mosher.
In every family the mother should be
tho best dreesed momber.

‘The discarded finery of o daughter
should nover constitute a mother's
wardrobe. No ono feels especially dig
mified in the presence of one whoso old
clothes sho is wosring, and a mother
should at all times preservo ber dignity
before ber olnldren. Tho mother who
never loses ber queenliness will never
loge her crown.

Preventable misfortunes consist,
chicfly, of manifold things, litile to do,
but immensa things to have done.

The man who earns ono do'lar and
epends two, and the man who earas
two and spends one, etands on either
side of the hair-line | heedl

Nohedy But Mother,

How many battons ato missing to-day ¢
Nubody knows bat mothier.
How wany playthings aro strown in hot
Wy i

oy
Nobady knowa but wother.
How many thibles and spools hay she
mbssed
Haw mauy buarus an sach fat little fisb ¥
How mwauy bumps to bo cuddled and
Kkinsed *
Nubody knows but mother,

How 1asny muddy shoes all in & sow ¢
Nubody kuows but mother,
fow wany stoekiogs to dara do you
vow 7
Nobody knows but mothor,
How mauy hittlo tors aprons to mend
How many hours of $oil must sho spend ?
What is the thao when hor day's work
«hall end ? )
Noboedy knows hut mother,

Ilow many caros docs n mothor-heart
?

now
Nobody knows hut mother
How many j g4 fromn bor mother.lova
IAN
Nobody knows but mothes
How ni)nu]y?praycrs by caclt fittls whito
el 3

How many tears for her babes las eho

shed ?
How mauly Kisecs foc cach carly hcaa ¢
y he

barly kvown bu
IN

HIS STEAD.
1Frox ;:n—l"kr..\cl!.i

Lory the blacksmith was plainly out
of sorts.

Generally, when his work was dane,
he would throw lumscll on the bench
m front of hus cottago, and give hiw-
8alf up to thatdehoious languor which
ie the roward of toil and is known
only tothe active,  And he would take
# mug of beer with the apprentices be-
fore gending themn away snd shutting
up the forge nnd raking out the ushes.

But tonight he did none of thess
things ; on ths contrary he remsined
ot work until summoued to s supper,
and then heseumed tocomereluctantly.

g wife watchied him with troubled
eyos,

“What can be tho matter with
bim 2’ gho refleoted unessily, Canhe
have had bad news tbav ho is afrmd
t0 tell mo. Can snything be ames
with our boy 2 But she did not daco
to put her covjectures into words, but
busied horself accordingly with giving
her three fair haired nzobins therr
supper.

Peogently the blacksmith pushed
asido bis pluto in anger.

“ Wrotches !I” he muttored ; ** cow-
ardly snoaks 1"

“What has put you in such a
temper, Lory 2" his wife joquired
timmdly ; then he burst forth and his
wrath found vent :

¢ Tuis has put mo into & temper,”
be gaid fiercely, '* to seo five or aix
despicable fellows in French uniforms
walking about arm-in-arm with the
Bavarians ; a fow more, I suppose, of
thoso traitors—~what is tho wile word
thoy uge ?—*¢ opte” for the Prussian
vauonality ; and to thivk that ovory
day we should bavo to look on at
g‘hese ‘fx.ﬂﬂb Aleatiana corang back and

ness and discretion, botween ruin and
safoty.

Purents generally recoive that mea-
sure of filial reapect thuy desorve—not
alwuys, perhaps, but very generally.

Whoen a motherallows her daughter
to appropriate her wraps, gloves, veile,
or other artivles of porsonal attire, she
begics a policy of familiarity which
sooner or Jator breeds ‘uoutompt.’ A

g! g hke this. 1
ghould like to know who has been
standing treat for them 1"

Tho wife atiempted to say some-
thing in their defence.

¢ What can you expoct " she ob.
served deprecatingly. ¢ Poorfollows |
it 18 not altogether their fault eicher,
Just think wbat a long way ~f Algiers
ia. Tho eoldiors get hor-a sick out
there, apd thon they ocan't resigt the

respect for ono's bel g
8 respoot for their possessor.—August
Ladies' Home Journal.

« What comes afsor T ?" asked a
teacher of a emall pupl]ial who was

the cabin of a large vessel, d
by kindly, helping hands. She reemed
to srouge horeclf as if from a dream.

** Georgo, George ; where aro you 2"

But no ono anawered.

“Ilave I been ill? Whoro
George ?  Where ig the baby 2"

Stranga to say, shio agked no ques.
tion about De. Owens. Sho secmed
only surprised that sho was not at
home with Georgo and the baby. Sho
apoke so strangely and ws3 so per
plexed when they questioned ber, that
tho euptnin decided that tho shook had
ivjured her brain

Sho wasg oored for kindly, and whon
tho rescuing voesol resched New York,
wat takon to an hospiul, where her
caso exoited great attention,

Meanwhile, Guorgs Horton aud his
vlild, who had been burled into ane
other and a swallor bout, drifted but
o short timo before thoy wers seen by
gomn fishermen on their way from
the Nowfonudland banks. They picked
up the forlorn creatm s, and brought
them anfo to harbour. But it was
coveral daya aftor tho arrival of tho
boat losd of women und childron that
Georgo and hia davghiter found thew-
selves ot last sotuled in New York,
weary, indoed, bat thaukfui rfor tho
0208p0.

Guorgo'a firat thought after caring
for hig child was to inquire after his
fellow: pasgengers, mavy of whom ho
bed last secn udrift on broad Atlantie.

Hu had bean in town bat a fuw days
when a gentlemsu called to request
an intervisw,  Imagmo his astoumeh
wment whon tho messonger informed
hiw that the wifa whom he had long
mourned was still living, and was
oven now in tho oity and oagerly
walting his cowing.

Whon the news of De. Oweus'
doath roachicd town and his ward was

is

brougirt'to the hospital with her wwmd
1 d con-

1124 g

g_tho alp ¥ receiv
the bewildening roply : “ You do—to
sce Bz

realdy to facrifice her
€elf “for her baby, But
nature does uot often
call for any such facri.
fice, On the comtrary §
uature calls upon every
wmother to carcflly pro-
tect hersclf and in that
way to protect lier Laby.

During the eritival
pesiod when a woman {s looking forward to
motlicrhiood, the beat protecuion ahe can
give to the teader little life which is d?’md'
¢nt ypon lier ow ersell with
thie Lealth« brin
tion " prepare:
consulting ph;
and Surgrsal
and gold by ealer: i

All the dangere of motherhood and most
of its pains and discomforts are cutirely
‘Dbanishied by the use of this rare ** Prescrip-
tion,” It gives claddic strength and true
healtbful vitality to the special orrans and
serve - centres involved (in motherbood.

neateh e i

s
the baby botl by th
the mother’s aecreted
the child’s increased

It Is a pesfect health protector to thems
both., No other medicine was cver devited
by an educated, aciantific, phiysician for the
express purpose of bringine Lealth an
strength to the gpeciat feminine organs. No
other preparation cver accowplishied this
putpose so scientifically and cfiectually.

A more particular deccription of {ts te.
tmarkable propetties with a (ull account of
some surprising cures of female difficulties
ia given in one chapterof Dr. I
thousand.page {llusirated boa 3
ple’s Common Sense Medical Adviser,”
which is sent free paper-baund forthe mere
cost of cusloms and mailing=3t one-cent
stamna; or, cloth-bound, for so stawps.
Address the Doctor as above,

on 19 ted to
improved quality of

nourishment and by
constitutioaal vigor.

P of coming bome, and leav
ing tho army altogether.”

The blacksmith brought bis huge
fist down upon the table with a noise
hke thunder.

** Hold your tongue, wife " he said
fiercely, ** what do you women know
avout theso things,  You live so muoh
with children that you end by baviug
leea senso than a baby, I tell you
theso wen uro wrotches, renegades,
avd tho basest of cowards. If our
Christiau were capable of suol infamy,
1'd ron him through the body with my
sword, that I would as sure as my
nume is George Liory and that I have
strved my timo a8 & Frenoh soldier

Avd as be spoke the blackswmith
pointed to lns disused sabre, which
bung up on the wall jnst above the
portrait of Ing son, s Zouave in the
brilhsut umform of lis country, at
sight of which the old blackemth grew
pacified and even began to laugh.

WA meo fellow 1 am to get into
such u fury | As if onr Christian would
cver think of beccwming a Prussian
when be flocred g0 many of them
himsell during the warl®

And quito restored pow to good
humor by this pleasant refluotion, the
blnckemith cbeerily  fimshed  his
dinper and went off to have his uaunl
tankaid of alo at the ht

which was shorn off whun ho juned
his regiment,  Suddealy cho stac -d,
the httle gato at the bend of the
garden wag opened ; the dogs were
not malng a aound, novarthelesa tho
msn who had just come in was croop.
g along by the wall liko a robber,

* Well, mothor #*

Her son atood boloro hior. 1% wag
Ohristian bimeaif, looking misorable
und ashaned in hig diahonored uni.
forra.  Paor wreteh! ho had come
back with other solliers, and lor the
last hour or tonger 11 had beon skulk-
mg round tho huuso wating for his
father's absonce before Jaring to show
maef

She would have blamed him, but
her couragn farled her, It was go

oug since sho had seen her by,

And then ho gave such good raagong
for coming back, Ho wa3 ¢o home
wiok, 50 tired of In3 exile, €0 1mpatient
of tho atnet dirciphine, 50 frotied by
g fllows, who derrded him loc hig
Alvatian sccent, and mckoamed him
*the Prasetan,” i3 mother buheved
lim {mpticitly, and brought hum into
e honse.  The childeen woks up at
the vound of voices, and rushed in
with bare patteniug feet 10 welcome
heir vig brother,

Thoy pres<ed him to eat, but he
wag not hungry, only thirsty, and he
qenched his thirat pretty freely until
a etep wag beard 10 the yard ontelde,
vChinatwn, thero's youe father, Q nek,
got away, untl I explain to bum.” She
rushed 10to a corner behind sho great
stove and then rezumed ber needlo-
work with trombling fiogers,  Asill
luck would have ic the Z.uave cap
bad heen lefs on the table, nud 1t wag
tho firat tung that met tho bluck.
emibs oye as he camoin. The mo-
tber'a whito faco and air of confusion
told the rest of the story, flv uoder-
atood at & glance,

Tho boy 18 * here * 1" hio eaid, snd
hig voice was terrible.

He seized Ins sword snd made a
rush at the corner where his son was
crouching behind the stove ; the next
inatant the mothor bad flung hersell
between.

* Lory | for Heavon’s sako don't
kil) ; I wrote to him to come back, I
emd you wanted bim in tbe forgo.”
Bho beld back his acm with scies and
soba. The claldeen heard her, and
wept With terror in (ho durkened room,
Tue blscksmith stopped, end looked
fixedly at his wife,

* What ; wes 1t you who made him
como back? * * * Very good, lst

bim go up to big room. = To-morrow
1 will gee what is to bodone” * * =
Obristian awoke next ing 1n his

own bed after a troublod slesp, broken
by perpetual nightmares and ground-
less panica ; the sun wag already pour-
ing 1n through the tiny lattice.wind-
owg framed 1n & garland of thickly
flowermg hope. Down below the
bammers were sounding on the auvil,
The mother was kneoling at ber bed-
side.  Bho had been there all night,
such was her fear at her husband's
indignation.  As for him he had
walked about the house ull daybreak
pening and ghutting the cupboard
pulling out the drawers, and weeping
hot tears of shame aad anguish,

When the morning came bo went
up 1o hie eon’s room. He was dregsed
ag if for 8 journey with high leggings,
wide-brimmed hat and solid mountsin
z';,nsk. He went straight over to the

ed.

“Come !l get up 1" he said briefly,
Tho young msn in confusion reaohed
out his hand for his military gar.
ments,

*Not those”
sternly.

“But, my dear,” said the mother,
who bad crept up timidly after him,
¢ he has nothing olse to put on.”

“ (hve him my thiogs theu ; [ ehall
never want them again.”

And while tbe young man dressed
bimeelf the father carefully folded up
the uniform into & parcet, which he
brooghs down stairs without a word
of oxplanation,

Stitl 1 ominous silence he lod the
way to the forge.

The beliows wors at work, everyone
was buaily occupied, and us ho looked
around, the youog soldier was over.
coms by the memories of bis child-
hood and youth, which the sight of
the great shed recalled to him.

A great wave of tenderness surged
up within him, av acbiog desire for
s [father’s torgivences ocsmes over
bim ; but when he wouid have spoken
bo was wot by an ivexorable lovk of
geverity that paralyzed his sperch and
frczo the words on Ins hips,

At Iast the blacksmith brokoe the
silence :

++ Lad,” he eaid, * there is the anvil,
ana sho tools and overy thing eleo—it
ts all yours. Aund o is all thi,’ ne
udded, p g to the little garden

said the father

tavern.

Hia wifo, after putting the three
little ones to bed, took ber work aud
began to sow in tho garden outsido the
porch,

From tima to time sho sighed
hieavily, and thought to herself:

* Yes, yes; itis all very well: 1
daro say thoy ‘are’ ocowards and
oneaks aud what not! Bat, all the
same, their mothers aro very glad to
have them baok™ Sho reoslicd the
umo wlen ber own b~y bad been with
tier boforo the fatal numkor was drawn
which compelled bim to becomo A
soldier. Just nt this hour of the day
ho bad been wont to work in the
verden,  Slbo looked at the well
whero ho used to Gl the water.pot;
eho remewbered whist a Guo fellow be
used to look with his fuir curly hatr,

now bethed 10 sunshive.  ** The bives
and tho vinvyard, and the horse aro
all youra mnce you have gacrificed your
honor for theso things, it 18 ouly fair
that you should have them—you are
now the muster hero. I am gomg
away, you owe five yesrs etill to your
ocountry, I shall serve them in your
stead."”

© Lory, Lory|” gaid his wifo de-
spairingly. *Oh  whore are you
going ?’

*s Father 1” entreated theyoung man,
+ Futher, lot mo sgeak I'*

But tho blackmith was already
gone, and no ontreaty would make im
turo bis bead * * % A fow days
later an alderly msau, Gty five yearg
old, prosented himsolf foe onligtment
at the depot, sud becamo u soldier in

hir gon's 0ld regiwent,



