was unpanionable ; bat 1
Do you, dear """
"1 received, or ( .

little pressure from the hand that was restin

so . confidingly upon wmy arm, but the flush

.- .aomewhat irrelevantly—

to-day.  What does he kpow of thist”

whole story of my acquaintauce with you. In
the iuterview he had with his father immediate-
1y “afterwards, withont my kuowledge, he ex-
plained to him why I was going away.”

.. **Well 1" asked Stephanie.

“ Well, your fathar then sent for me, ques-
tioned we, and finally 10ld me that you were

- free, and 1 might win yow if I could. And, my

dsrling, with this dear hand in mine, even now

1 can scarcely believe in the reslity of my hap-

piness. 1 was such a miserable fellow a few
‘hours since, Stephanie.”

** Were vou really I she asked, with the most
Dewitching air of doubt and surprise imaginable.

** Yes, siren, most miserable.”

41 can believe it,” was the coquettish roply ;

% but, Hardy, vou have not explaiued, and 1

‘cannot understand, the reason for all this haste,

or why paps is so ex.remely anxious for your

saccess that he made you speak to me to-day.”

"¢ Ah, Stephanie, now 1 bhave to tell that
which will perhaps lead you to distrust me !”

“No, dear Hardy, that can never be.”

“¢1 trust not, Stephanie, for 1 could not bear
w0 lase you pow. &8till, dearest, 1 have a
wretched counfession io make, and I dread what
vou may think when I tell you that I have
neither home wnor fortune to offer you—that |

- am, in fact, a beggar.”

“*Oh, Hardy, it is pot possible—it cannot be
true 1"

Then I told her of all my disappeintments
and difficalties.

* But, believe me, dear Stephanie, 1 would
never have come to you with the story of my
love in such humiliating circamstances but for
vour father. It would have been for me sufli-
ci=nt happiness to carry away with me a hope
that presently | might make a nameand a home
worthy of vour acceptance. Now that you
know all, my darling, tell me do you think
very badiv of me '

‘1 think, dear Hardy. 1 am glad, all else
being so dark around you, that | am able by
my love and svmpathy to shed a little bright-
ness on your path ; but you tiresome fellow, you
bave not told me yet why papa is in such a

© . hurry 7
*Can you not guess, Stephanie "
‘*Guess? No; it is impossible [
“* Stephanie, 1 have never felt such a cowand
in my life. How caun I tell you?’
#* Hardy, you positively alarm me! What do
_you mean '’ )
** Stepbanie, your father wishes me to stand
by your side in the Count de Gonzala's place to-
_:morrow."”

. It was out with a vengeance now. The poor
-child fairly staggered. I placed my arm round
her, for every vestige of color had flown from

¢ . ther face.

: ‘“There, dear—think po more of it,”* 1 whis-

'gend.. “You know I never said that I had
. osved it or expected it. I knew it was impos-
“sible; but your father had been so good to me

©. that, since he gave me permission to woo you,

3
i
{
[i

T could not refase to do ‘it after the fashion of

his desire.”

*‘Thanks, dear Hardy. How could papa be
8o unreasonable ! It 1s to save my miserable
money that he wished it; and, if there were any
other way in which it might be done, you do
not kuow how thankful 1 should be.

your sake.”
‘* Don't think of it, love,” I returned.

before | claim this little hand.
work, Stephaniel
be now in all that [ do 1"

How [ shall

- terrible incubus to us all.

‘arm.

. **Courage, darling 1"’ Iyawhispered;
wentin together.

in a breath, -
¢ 8ir,” said . I,

_have still to ask yoor consent.’” -

him by flinging her arms round his neck.

.about that money. . Hard
he is
shall

-my life.very, very wietched.”
father

witted' would bemy cognomen henceforth ;"
Mr. Maxwell paced the room angrily.

canDot Tegret it now.

fancied 1 received, a delicate

' “face was not raised to mine as she remarked
“ You said my father wished to speak to me

‘] told Charles this morning that I could
not remain . here any longer, confessing the

) ! never
cared for it before; but I do regret it now for

L3 ‘r
you will but be true to me, | will not be long

What a purpose there will

So we settled it, and, while returning to the
house, tried to think how best to get rid of the
wedding-guests who had now become such a

. We went straight in search of Mr. Maxwell.
When we reached the study door,  Stephie
placed her hand, which trembled = little, on my

and we
" Well ¥ exclaimed Mr. Maxwelland Charley

: . <leading - Stephanie to her
" father, ‘1 have prevailed upon this dear girl to

- intrust her future.to my care; but as'it 18 not
" exactly npon’ the terms which you suggested, |

% Oh, Stephasie ' he cried; but s}»\:e's‘tobbed

.- Now, papa, dear paps, | know all that you
~.are going to'say; but don’t you be disappointed

) dces not.care ; and
‘%oing' to work, and: 1 can. wait, and we
-all be happier than we have ever been ; for,
lieve me, dear’’—and “she laid her face softly
gainst his-—** if- it were’ not that this hateful | ¢ There—be o
‘money might be useful to him now, I'should be
‘glaidl that it was gone for ever, for it has made

;-4 Child, "you : do. not und(-erahd 1":said her

he ettishly.. **Don't you see that we ‘are :
ing cheated out.of it 1 . ‘The guardian out:'| Ch
+ and: (
.. iug the panic which’ our little coup waa likely |

PRy

Stephauie was greatly distressed; she pressed
her: hfn’ds ti.htl;?;\gether, and looked entreat.
ingly at Charley and me for help. The old gun.
tleman’s face had assumed a sternness of expres.
sion- of which a few hours since 1 should not
have supposed it was capable ; and, from the
hasty glances he cast at me, 1 could seo he was
displeased that I "did uvothing to sacond his
efforts. 1 felt myself to be a dreadful traitor in
the camp: bat I conld not bear to see my dar-
ling so disturbed. . .

« Mr. Maxwell,” [ sid, “1do hope yvou will
not urge Stephanie farther in- this matter; it
only distresses her, for she has assured me how
impossible it is-that she can comply with our
hastily-formed wishes” ,

« Not comply indeed !"" said he. 1 can’t
understand it. And yet you say you love
him '

“Yes, paps,” way the tearful reply. .
Then it passes my patience! If you dJid
not, it would be yuite another thing ; but that,
with a profusion of love upon your lips, you can
vet determine to blight every future prospect of
his life by vourohstinacy now isa stateofl things
for which [own 1 was not prepared.””

¢ Oh, papa, why sart vou so angry and so un-
kind :
st Because, Stephasie, ' am disappoiuted in
vou. [ thought you would show yourself to be
a reasonable, uoble-minded woman, rather than
a timid, seutimeatal girl. Here is 2 means
before you of benefiting your lover, whao {8
worthy of the sacrifice—if sacrifice it be—and at
the ‘same time of upsetting a barefaced con-
spiracy, aud yet you refuse to lift a finger in the
matter 17
“ Charley,” cried the poor girl, with stream.
jug eves, **why dou't vou say something to
papa ' Why don’t you help me I o
'] caunot say anyihing, Stephie dear,” said
Charley, kissing her teuderly, ' but that 1
wish, lor all onr sakes, you would do ay we ask
vou."”

* she laid her hesd on his arm, and fer a little
while was very still : then she went over to
her father.

“ Papa,” said she, *“vou have always been so
gentle and so kind, aud are ouly cruel now, |
know, because you think to advise me for the
best; but indeed | scarcely know how toaccede
to your wishes. As for my coasin’s scheme, ]
despise hini and it too mbeh to thwart either;
bat it does touch me that Hardy—who has been
so patient with me, who has not expressed one
regret at my decision, although o him it in-
volves so much, who is willing to wotk all his
life for wy comfort—must suffer; and there-
fore. dear father, if Hardy will let me claim a
lady's privilege and change my mind—--—"

But here ] stepped forward.

¢ No, dear,” [ said; *‘thongh to know that
to-morrow held so rich a blewing in store for
me would be almost ton great « happiness, you
shall not sacrifice ope fecling of your heart for
me.  Not until you place this hand in mine of
your own free choice will T claim it 1 could
not bear to know that my happiness has cost
you asingle tear.”

A moment morte; and then Ler soft fingery
fluttered into mine, and, trembling and blush-
ing, she said—

“Then take it now, dear Hardy, sine» all my
heart goes withit. I did fear you might thin
it teo lightly won.  Now I know that | place
it in such generous keeping that I at least shall
never regret the gift.”

I lonked reund—we were alone ; then, taking
my darling, my wife of the morrow, in my arms
aml pressiug my lips to hers, 1 told her a thou-
sand times that she should never repent her
beave trust and confilence in my love,

And so0 it came about that the wedding. gruests
remained. Gradually, like the arch-conspirators
we were, Mr. Maxwnell, Charley, and mysell re-
sumed onr places in their midst, The most
anxious and embarrassing inquiries were made
for  Stephanie, and much dissatisfaction wos
evineed by the *“pretty brideamaida’ at the
continued refusal of Miss Gunzila’s maid to give
any admittavce to ber mistress’ apirtmanta.

And when, dinner being over, and the “ gen.
tlemen” ouce wmore in attendance upon the
4 ladies,” a sweect shy figure appeared at the
drawing-room door there was a perfect buzz of
enthusiastic excitement, 1 extncated my poor
blashing girl at last, and, leading her to & seat,
began to inquire about the troublesome * head-
ache.”

Mr. Maxwell was in the highest possible
gpirits, and was quite equal to the emergency
when two old dowagers veatured to inquire why
the Count’s arrival was #o long delayeﬁ. :

¢ My dear ladics,” he returned, ** [ have re.
reived a message from him, expressive of his
deep . porrow | that circamstances” will . prevent
his appearing amongst us to-night,” snd.1 shall
not therefore have the pleasure | ‘had promised
mysel{ of introducing *our bridegroom’: to you:
until he. joins" ds in church to-morrow,  Not
bad -badly
well. 0 L : ~ ,
714 Capital, #ir,”” 1-assented, while,. {0 my:dis--
comfiturs,. he' coolly. dropped: into the chair 1
ha | jast placed beside Stephanic for my own e
commadation; oo S RS T e
: ¥, "Cavendish ; you can afford
to be generotg to-night. Go and maks yoursel{
agreenble to the yoang ladies , they wou't look
at you ufter to-morrow.” - Aud ho- was very
.| tender Yo’ hia danghter for the rest of the even-
ing. T
arley and 1'sat up late that night, talking
of the wonderf{ul events: of the.‘day and pictor.
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put, ‘Hardy ¥’ chuckled Mr. “Max-.

ry | of the little trembling hand,

toproduce in- the kb‘n’n(:[i:of our adverary, * Wa
had certainly routed the enemy completely.. i

ACWall; Cavendish,”. said “Charley, stretch:

bschelor pipe, nil so we had better turn in for
the night; ‘or . we shall both be pals and wan to-
morrow. Faney, what au nnearthly hour for s
wedding=-hall.past ten 1"* S
“Why was such an_ early time fixed 1”1
asked. S : e
¢ Because the caremony in our church was ta
have been followed by the Roman Catholic far-
mula alterwards,”. he explained. . 1-expect
the Reverend Mr, “MacArthur was somewhat
surprissd wheun he received tha governor's note
this évening, snuouucing that his  prasence
would not be required here to-merrow.  Well,
wool-night, old fellow ; 1 shall look you up
betimes in the morning.” .
“When 1 awoke, the nxt November sun. was
blazing into my room. What a magnificent
worning ! 1 looked at my watch—it was half-
past seven. 1 had evidently got the start of
Master Charley, aml 1 bugan to perform my ab-
lutions; but T had not proceeded vory far with
my toilet when a horrible idea seized me, and 1
rushed inte’ Chailey’s room. That geatleman,
scarcely awake, way sitting on the edge of his
bed, tixrus(ing his uncovered (eet tuto his slip-
TS,
“ Look alive, Charley {" 1 called out.
have made a mess of it after all.
ring!"
“ By Jove! Why, Caveudish, hiow on earth
have we all been such idiots as to forget that ¥
—and Charley stared blankiy into my face; but
he o ided quickly, “ Never wind—we ean bor-
row one.”
“Not a bit of i, satl ©: *that would
never do; Stephie might think it volocky. |}
have always understood it to e eoasidered a
bad omen if & bright new ring were not forth-
coming. Which 12 the negrest village or town
where a jawelleris to be found
**There is nothing nearer to us than Apple-

¢ We
There's no

*

by.
** How many miles are we from there 7'
“Over uine, and a bad road in the barggain”
I toek out my watch. It was a quarter to
eight.
“You're never thinking of going to Apple.
by £ broke out Charley.
“* Why not ! The ring must be had.”
“Oh, but it's impossible ! You can scarcely
cover the distamer in time; and, if you do,
fancy whiat a state you will be in after such a
ride "
‘* 1 shall turn up all right snongh, never you
fear; but] scknowledge i's such a uear shave
that it won't do to lose time in talking; so be
yuick and tell your man to saddls the faatest
beast i the stables «hile I finish dressing.”

‘“Stop a4 minate, Cavendish. Why nor let
me g t®

* No, certainly not. -1 shonld worry myself
to fiddle-strivgs tn the interim.”

In ten minutes | was in the saddle, and, Hing.
tng 8 long cloak of Charley's nver ' the Lravery
of wy attire,” started at a brisk pace upon my
journey, »

Psoon found that 1 possessal a capital coi-
league in my dumdb friend. We span along to-
gether at a spleadid rate; and, alt ough 1 have
not a0y intention of instituting a comparison
between myself and Dick Tarpin-—for iusdeed 1
am & much more respectable fellow—yet, before
my ** coal black steed” and 1 had parted com.
pany, | had already investsd her in my own
mind with many of the valnable aad amiable
qualities of ** Black Buas.” ‘

To make 8 long story short, 1 will only say
tiat | reached Appleby withoat mividventare,
found out the jeweller's, purchasad the ring, and
got back to Pickering just as the U=Hs from the
gray charch broke out inte merry peals of wel.
come.

Charley’s man was waiting.

*Quite in time, «ir,” saul he touching his
hat respectfully, while a broad grin played upon
hiz pleasant impadent face ; evidently he had
discoverrd the ressan for my early ride,

Flinging him ‘the reins, my cloak, and a tip,
! dismonated, and made my way through the
vestry into-the church. 1t wasfilled with pes-
ple, and my eatrance caused no remark, all
cyes being turoed to the door. - -1 taok my place.
beside Charley at the altar-raila ; he looked in-
finitely relieved al my appearancs.

£ have been in such an awful dats of worry
about- you,” he whispered. - How have you
ﬁog onl. You don’t seem to have turned a

air.” : B
‘* No, I have done it very comfortably.. The
little mare carried me splendidly,” ’

A Everg}mdy_,»ig on  the look-out for th
Count,” he - continued.: ** Never was a bride.
groow waited for withso much impatience. . 1t's
quite touching ; they're not generally thought
mach of; poor beggars 1" A
" “Here Caarley stopped ; and from that mament
-Fthonght of nothing but Stephanie; - Then; as
in a’'dream, | saw ‘hi :
arm, o lovely. white.robed " figure  that, with
drooping head and timid  step, ‘camo slowly
through the  Qower.decked nisle to lay her three.
’;dlg:‘dqwar of youth and Jove and beauty at my

. In another instant ahe was standing by my.
side.. One glance at the aweet face, one pressurs

». /1t wag over. The graud éldk org nbroku fé;t};

into ‘& gloriony “aymphony.- ‘The e . 'sun
atreamed : redly - _tg;oggh ytho chgalin

itig himyeif, ** you  have smoked your. last

er leating on her fathier's |

nsae e trem and :thep  the
| solemn-words began which should for ever bind |
4 us'to ench-other, . TR B

T o R R o ",

Ty gl

doors; and " kindly faces, bright with smiles o
dim - with g_h(\lf-sgéd tears, 'gcfht ~down with ;
blessing ou hor as: we passed. .- And  thus 1 led
ay lovely bride beyoud ‘their eager guze,

“During breakfast much well-bred curionity
wing exprussad st the ofrcumstance that the con.
gratulations futended’ to lhave beeu offored to
the Count and Countess do Gonxala were clajmad
by such. humble iodividaals - as Mr. and Mrs,
Hardy Cavendish.  The . explanation offered
was :searcely calculatad to . throw much: light
upon the mystery.: - ‘

In conclusion, it only remains for me to ‘say
that, altliough we have long passad our honey.
moan and were undoubtedly martied iu muoeh
baste, neither Stephanie nor [ have yot reached
the seanon for repentance,

B.

SPATTERED BY RURK SIWAXN,
- On toot-a pedestrian match,
Takes the shine off everything—mud,
- An ignoble but uatitled man—Jay Gould,
A slave of duty— the custom house officer.

Nevoer strike a mian (for five dollarsi when he's
dowa,

“With ail its faults, T Jove the still,” as the
bamwer rewacked. :

A Detroit newsboy calls » Detroit society
newspaper *Trade Dollar” because no one wiil
takoe 1t Faot. )

We haven’t written our funny article on Mrs,
Langtre. Al the other papert have, but we
Iike to be sserulrie, you know,

The soap-boilerw have adopted as their motto :
“*We never lye’ It ian surmised, however,
that they sometimes alkali. (Jokes of this
kind, fourleraquahiter.}

Itis a coricus fact that notwithstanding the
recent bi-cenlennial celebration, nobody has
vet been bold enongh to remnark that the Fenn
s ightier than this word.

There is one thing that shoald be credited up
tr Adam and Eve with a longeredit mark. They
didn't add any uasecesary feet in telling the
first snake story. HBat they were amateurs,

The secretary of the treasury bas decided thal
frogs are not fisk, This way kind on the part
of the secretary of the treasury o thus eternally
wmpnelch & question that might jotherwise have
bothered us for a long time.

Foremasn Dickson i fast rising {0 notoriety.
He ways he wan offered tweaty-five thousand
dollsrs and never flinched,  Of course he never
tinched u3 the Star Runte verdict proves. A
man that will Binch for twenty-five thousand
dotlars is & very powerful man.

When a patagrapher is short of o fonny item,
he concocts something like this: A yvoung man
walking, slong the street discove 3 pocket
book iying in the strest before him. He gave
it a kick and & boy who was coming along be-
hind him picked it ap and found §100,000
therein.  Toen the young man kicked himself
all around # ten-acr lot and sat on himself to
think he badn’t picked it ap. P. 5.—~We were

in need of an item and the bills were counter-
feit, anyway.

tx view of the remark of an exchange that
tha autumn now is sero, it may be well to re-
member that the chureh fair is also hero—thst
biusful fraud by means of which vou are in.
veigled by a lovely girl with aoft bine eyes and
winting smile into paying two dollars and a
half for 4 five cant bouyuet. . After that you go
behind the door and geatly expostulats with
yourself.” But the next lovely girl that comes
along dashes away all your good resolations and
you snecumb again : Qur advice is:  ** D-d.d-d-
don't you dod-dedo it

MUSICAL AND DRAMATC.

Lo1ta plays nothing bnt ** Bob'" during her
four weakx' eugagement at Philadelphia,

A HuxcanianN Ladien’ Qroheatra is said to be

attracting erowdsal the Brosdway (ardens, Phila-
delphia. . )

Mavricr Grav.and his. double company are

making their way: to. Mexico, Havans and South
~Ameriea,’ T o o

- Swxon’ Niconixt did not sing on the occa-
sion of Madame Pagti’s first appearande Inst weok.

MADAME PATI's fitst. appearance in New

York tovk place on Monday night at the Acalemy of
Music in *‘ Locla™ AR

" Tre Handol & Haydn Society will recite_the

= Croation,” in Boston, on November 13th, with Miss .

'l;t'm‘m!n‘ Thursby, Mr. € R Adnmns anid J. F. Hinch as
NINts.. - - s . .

Mns, MuRTiLA PorTrous, a local celebrity,
mnde her. début on the operatio stage: in California
Lt::week:u Lueia, und i¢ said to have made a suc-

~Ir is atatsd that Mme. Patti was again mar-
ried ‘i fow woeks aghfn’ London “to’ Slgnor Nicolini.
The sectnd marriago is suppoxed to bis neacasary sinco
the pazslog of the new French . Iaw of divoreo and to
qmwnt the Marquis of Cuux from claiming the cstate
Mo, Patti may have at ber death: :

: LT the young girl _ieok*tb '_nidorn"lier»bénutyv ,
if she: bo taught also  to ‘adorn her mind and

Widg_ly ~openod | I

hdart, thnt shie may ‘have: wisdom to-direst her
['ornament in due moderation. S




