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lifted her face, anll anid ﬁrml.y, 1N do‘ love
Hugh. 1 will do my duty to hitn s o faithlul
wife. 1, dear Orace, that is what you wanted
to be sure of, be sure of it. You have sought
iy confidence, and 1 have Kiven it you, All i
settled. Lt us say no more.

For all that 1 was certain that the tears wore
moistening her pillow for wn hoeur afterwards ;
and when her ayen were closed at lame in slum.
ber shesighed s though her dreams were not
of happiness aund peace. I, too7 Yen, 1 had
got ll'lcr confidenesn, mul4hm\' wmuch good had
come of it T An for giving ber my own, the
bargain was ouly carried out on une side, Well,
1 must lock my skeleton's clnset clumer than ever
and try to be content,

V.

As onee move the two households were alone,
for lonelineas it was in the abuence of Hugh,
and of Charley also, for he had beeotne onn of us
in reality, there catie o season of melancholy
duys ant weeks,  Theo war news was ncunty, and
the letters we got apoke ouly of uuimportant
movements in Virginia, where, vo far us wa could
tell, the opposting armies of Grant and Lee were
intrenched, watehing ench other, expectant of
the struggle not far off, which one intended und
the other felt must be final.  Picket duty, the
holding and strengthening of fortitied lines, with
an occasional sally and skinmnish, were the inci-
dents deseribed.  As December commenced we
were led o expect apother visit, nat fur a very
cheerful reason, however.  Hugh's health way
again failing, and ane of Charley's wounds
rroubled him more than was expocted,  Neither
had been relieved from shuty, but they had hopes
of a shart fuclongh, not an casy matter to ob-
tait. I they aucceeded, they would be with un
at Christmas.,  Who could telit At all events
we, | chiefly, wrote letter after letter, bepging
Chatley to use every endeavour to be with us,
General Wiarren, their corps commander, was
so 110 longer, for Sheridan had deprived him of
his command just after he, Genernl Warren,
hiad, at Five Forks, as the place wan calied,
achieved one of the most bnlliant victories of
the war.  Somebody blundered, ws often beforn,
and Warren's reputation gained rather than Jost
by the insult cast upon him. Did 1 not with
maps and thought, sud many ashrewd enticiam
trowm our apparently careless father, torm many
a judgment of what happened upan thaose dark
days ¥ Did 1 not kuow that Warren, the hero
SN FUT €L minA fr;‘:rv-ci.(, was one of the qreal
soldiers, the glory of whose deeds was appropri-
ated by the stolid ** hammerer,” to wham the
acrifice of livex was nothing, aud i whese hrain
scinntific war was iguared in fasour of mere
slaughter. Never till now have | written what
in my wecret heart 1 felt then, that Mr. Lin.
coln knew all, and shuddered  with horror, |
kusw, tog, that he must be aware of the 1nsult
to Warren. :

Auyway, | wrote to Leneral Warren 3 | wrote
to Mr. Lincoln, also, 1 behalf of our two wound-
»1 and siling boys.  And there esme-~oh, joy,
jov, and thanks to God ! a bref note 1 ¢ We
have got leave | ahall b home ou the twenty.
thind, sure.”  That blessed message reached us
on the 20th of December.

The very next day, to our great surprise,
Hugh suddenly made his appearsaner—alone
We were bewildersd, ns, stopping the hack at
his dooe he, without getting ont, shouted, 1
am going to mother firay, back dimetly, bad
news of Charley,” and then was gone.

We had all rushed out to hear this, and -
stinotively turning o look at Phemie | saw that
she was white to the very lips,

He was not long away, and theo the dismal
story was told. The furlough had been granted.
They had made ready for departure.  Many mes.
reges of comrades 1o dear ones at home had
been confided to them, and many a little
roureair entrusted to their care.  One little task
of reconnomtering duiy and they were free. Forth
from the entrenched lines had they gone with a
party of sharpshooters in charge. 1t was night.
A straggling moanbeam now and then lighted
their perilous way, save fur which all was dark.
Another party similarly purposed were on the
way towards them.  An affair of a minute. The
hoarse challenge | the detiaunt reply, A seattes-
ing volley ; a rush and a struggle, and then
blackness of darknens everywhere. Nothing left
for bath &ides but to draw off and count the
cost. Ay ! thecost. A dozen corpses.  Half a
dozen * wissing,"” of the halfl dozen missing our
Charley wax oue,

Ro, then! oh, bitter festive season! Oh,
mockery of Christmas cheerfulness ! Hugh was
safe ; but what avails it, when Uharley was lost,
perhaps, nay, too surely, unever to be fonud
again.

I dread even now, to recall that dreary weck.
For, as] said before, he was one of us, and for
two women he held the koy which should open
the door of their sad or happy future,

Notwithstanding this, which I new know, our
father had understood all along.  There was, as
he snid, to be as much got out of the season as
wo could get. He was right. 1 think that we
none of ua knew him lhomughl{' ; bnt [ wm sure
that beneath all his not exactly joviality, not
exactly headlensnoss, or light disregard of what
the morrow might bring forth, thers was al-
waya a watchful care that we should not mag-
nify our troubles, and a constant tender heedful.
ness 1o avert, ymooth over, heal up, the little
{"}ltr outbrenks and unkindnesses which oceur
in n¥l families, and which, if let grow

ppison, like foul weeds, the very atmosphere o
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but though
gentleman for
f neveram.”
ott " as the Germaus

l‘x.e anid laughmﬁly tong after, And he adde
I fancy you a thought me o,

You may call me & conceited old

saying #o, 1 never was blind, and
Christmas 1 Ach G

say, what & Christinas

”‘f“";""cﬂ there were the usual “kitshen
:lt::::u z—uu::. :‘l::tozvdm‘llllmd' them, forit is o
Joved. ot -l 2 n culinary hand‘iwork en-.

yed, s not a bad domestic pastry.
cook, though | say it who shoul net. There was
t'tlls:» st l‘ut‘l(h: attempt at parl?ur_ d-':comtim'x H

1ot o spenk of M. Deroche’s jubilant mil-
l::ury < fur she, of courws, and Hugh, were with

Well, T puasy over the dinner. 1t way « rood
one really, and of the time.hononred sort. After
’!!mt was done with, we gathered ronnd the fire,
Che little circle was not a hinppy one.  Father
wanted some music, but there was none in our
hearts, and, nfter some attmpts at miscellaneous
conversstion, e said it was w0 evident that
while tlking uothings we were all thinking of
soutething eloe, anil the best way was to open
our winds all round.  *“Ko0,” he wdded, ¢ tel]
us once mote, Hugh, how the divaster to poor
Charley came o pass,”

** That ix nat easy,” replisd Hugh., In fact,
almost fmpossible. We were on that night
quietly smoking before turning iu for our alloted
hiours of rest, when o order came for two com-
panies to advance silently to observe some move-
ment which was fancied to be in progrese, st a
point of the Confederate fortifications, facing
ami very near to where our brigade lay. Not
that much importance way attached to it, what-
everatmight be. Probably some night sarprise
on a small seale was intended.  * What do you
sav, Hugh #* said Charley., ¢ Neither of us in
kuod triw for the duty, but it wounld be a plucky
act to volunteer, now wouhin't it ¥

1 ateenuously opposed this notion, It was
even a foolhardy proposition, considering his
weak candition, nor do | think | was cowardly
in doubting my own strength,  No! He would
insist ; nor when the Colonel was disposed to
refuse permission to *a couple of jnvalids,’ as
he very properly ealled us, would he aceept e-
fusal.  Our superior officer might lave made
his veto absolate, but did not, and what could |
du but go along with Charley ! Our compinies
were  silentiy aoembled, and  we  cantiousiy
isstiedd forth from the covering breastwork.  For
a short distance we saw nothing, though we
could hear the sentries now and theo
from the enemv’s lines. We were, indeed, just
considering the propriety of retiring and report-
ing nothing moving in front. Al on a sudden,
aernwid of dark forms were closwe ta s, asif they
had risen out of the earth, and we were blinde
atmost by a tice of musketry. Then it was cold
steel, clubbwl picees, 2 brief stragiding to and
fro, aud mwen dropping heavily on the grounid,
and aa nu»ldz-ul_v R Un‘_\‘ e 'n}vpm(rud oir fors
wers @one, A patse of expectancy ensued, but
tethiug ware came of it Al was over, appar-
eutly, sad 1 turned to look for Charley —-he was
‘missing. © Not a trace of him, though we
scattered in search, after huntiug amaong those
who had been struck down. W had —~there
was no alternative—to go back with the miser-
able story. It was dreadful  horrible. Charley
a prisoner 1 feel, {riends, ke a guilty man
hefare you now.  1feel that | ocught not to be
here.  And for himi—where, where is he 1

* Here!”

What wax thix?  Who was this’ Whose
shriek was it that thrilled through the room ¢

It was Charley, standing in our midst, while
with sobw and eries of “Oh, my love! my
tove ' Phemie lew into his arms and  held him
in a close embrace.

I shall not 11y o deseribe the seene that fal-
lowed-of confusion, and tears and jov. It was
& supreme moment. A life crowded into a few
heart-beats. 1t wasa revelation, too; aud when
we all calmed down we knew that there was
preace inetlable in store. For withoutan explana-
tion had not she cluimaed him as her own, and
did not father, smiling with wet cheeksat Hugh
and e, .whislwr to us, ** Are vou eontented
now, vou two?t"'

We were,

Velces

¢ Content, the purest of all human bliss,
Was ours at last !”

There is little more to say.  Our soldier boys
never went back, for there wag still 4 period of
suffering and sickness that forbade i1, There
came a time when

" Flowera wera springing, birds were singing,
Avd all the world ans Mav,”

for Hugh was mine and 1 was his,
* Uoti] he ur she
Shall whisper to the other, lave, good bye,
1 shalinot linger; } will follow soon.”

Ixcorsey Nowrt,

THE TENOR.

=

The teuor is generally a coaper, a buker,
enbman, or a tanner, whe has been ranght sing-
ing over his tubs, his hot rolls, or hisz hides
Why is the tenor so rarely o law student, an ar-
chitect, or an apothecary’s assistant 1 The pro.
blem is one for physiologists to solve, The only
thing quite certain is that the tenor is never u
prodigy of learning.  (Grammar especially per-
plexes him ; orthography drives him to despair.
He therefore adopts & phonetic system of his

T you say.

owt invention,  *4 Let hun take less oy, (h.\n!“
Yery good 5 but  taking lessons in

jome.  ** Did you think [ was blind, Gracie I ' spelling is confession that he ocannot spell,

His prestige would suffer. What would his
idelatrous crowd think of their idol on learnin
that, in a letter to his mother, he had written,
‘‘ hevery mornin { heat a raw hegy for the sake
of my elth.” And his fellow.singere in the
green-room ! Wouldn't they make fun of him ?
Consequently, the tenor abstains from writing ;
or, if abaolutely obliged to write, he takes re.
fuge in a prudont laconism. One sweet-voiced
{;entloman, compelled to unswer a mansger who
ind  proposed, by letter, & reduction of his
m_ﬂnr{, thought ol sending his card with the
simple phrase, ** | maintain my ypretensions.”
But the last ayllable of the last word sorely
puzzled him. Not liking the loak of it with a
¢, he tried it with a double sv, and finatly de.
cided on a ¢, ** pretencions.””  His geographical
knowledge is equally at fault, He is offered an
wlvantageons engagement at New Orleans, and
without reflection signs at once. ** You are
going to see a lovely country,” s1ys the manager.
** No doubt, [ have often heard speak of the Maid
of New Orleans, aud | am particularly fond of
New Orleans plams.” “Ah !’ says the man-
ager, opening wide his eyes.  We start in
three weeks' time.  Send your luggage at once
to Liverpool.” * Liverpool? | don’t know him.
Where is his office ” “ Liverpool is the sea-
port where we take the ship.” ** No ship for
ine, if you pleasr ; you can go by sea if you pre-
ferit; I shall take the express train instead.”
It was the same individual who fancied that
horticulture waa the art of caltivating orfids
tnettles), and who thonght 1o give dignity to
Robert the Devil, who was a chevalier, by wear-
ing the crosy of the Legion of Honour.  Another
drawback to the tenor's happiness is, that he
himeelf is the slave of his organ. That voiue,
which is the source of a1l his success, has to be
guarded and nursed with jealous care. Sobriety,
even austerity, have to be strictly observed.
Syrups, gruels, lozenges, liquorice, potions, and
flunnel neck-ties are his fate. Besides which
are to be reckoned his professional labours,
mental and physical.  Thus, between 1839 and
'70, Mario, the famous tenor, learnt by heart,
studied, rehearsed, dressed aud performed more
than one hundeed grand operas by Meverheer,
Mozart, Rowini, Verdi, and a host of composers
too numernus to mention, to say nothing of
ininor pieces, concerts and the like. Was that
the life ol a syharite ? And his final destiny i3 o
be forgotten. The painter leaves his picture
behind him, the sealptor his stitue, the author
kis book, the composer his score.  What per.
manent record of the tenor remains, vot merely
after his death, but after his operatic life has
ended U Histary speaks of Sophocles, Paidias,
Appeles s but what  historian, two thousand
yrars henee, will resere Rabint from oblivien ?
How many of our vounger readers have ever
even heard of Rubini? Uanhappy voealist, iu
the midst of thy trinmph ¢ Menentn, tonore,
quie pulris 22t ! Remember, O tenor, thou art
but dust 1" — Trines,

RY THE SAD SEA

WAFES,

ME. SPOOFENDYKY. BATHES MES. SPOOFENDYK E.

¢ Now, my dear,” said Mr. Spoopendyke, as
he bounced oaut of the bathing-house and
thumped on the Joor of one occupied by Mrs.
Spoopeudvke, “fare vou reads ' We must harry
into the water and out again, or wo wou't be
throngh in time for dinner.”™

Mrs.  Spoopendyke emerged, bent
doubls and shivering with the cold.

“ Isu't it rather chilly ¥ she usked.

“ Not at all, Mrs. Spoopendykes, not atall ;

almost

the air is rather cool, but the water is warm. If
von are going with me you want to move
along.”

As they reached the beach, Mr. Spoopendyke
left hix wife and boldly strode into the surf.” A
wave broke over him, flling his eves, nose, ears
amd mouth, and then he strode out.

* What are you standing there for, eh?” he
demanded.  * What do vou take vourself for—
a hig lighthouse ! Did ve come down to take a
hath, or are ve waiting for some ship to tie up to
vou. What is the matter with you any-
ways 2"

*Pmafmid of the waves,” whimpered M.
Spoopendyvke, ** they'reso big.”

* Oh, they're too big for you, ain’t they "
retorted Mr, Spoapendyke,  ** Wait till | get a
man to saw off a little one. Retter got measured
for oue to suit, hadn’tye! It's the big waves
vau want, | tell you. Look here !’ and Mr.
Spoovendyke went boldly into the sea agnin.
Another wave caught him and landed him high
and dripping oun the beach,

“Why dide’t yo come when [ called ye?
What d'ye want to make me walk all the way up
nere after vou for 1" shricked Mr. Spoopendyke.
Are you wanting to be launched like a ship?
Cxu't you walk as far as that ! What are you
hoisting up the legs of your pauts fort They
ain't skirts.  Now look at me. See how 1 go
in, »nd you follow when 1 beckon to- you.
Watch me now."’

Mr. Spoopendyke ploughed in and swushed
around  a few minutes in safety, bat the
treacherous water was biding its time.  Another
wave caught him and rolled bim over, pumping
itself into his stomach, drew him nuder, whirled
him round, aud linally deposited him howlingon
the sand.

““ (jot most ready to join in,” he jerked out, as
he olimbed up himsell and nssumm{ the perpen-

.

dicular.  **Think U'm going to slam around here
atl duy, like a waterspout, waiting for yon'!
What did you vome here for! Fmd any fun

standing out there like a soda water sign } Why
don’t you get into the water if you're going to?l
Come on, now.”

“I'm afraid,” sovivelled Mr. Spoopendyke.
“1f] go in 1 know I will be drowned.’

¢ No, you won't get drowned, either. Can’t
vou hold on to me? What did you put on the
shirt and trousers for if you meant to get
drownedt What are you doing around heret
Now when [ go in again you come along, or else
you go home.”

Mr. Spoopendyke plunged into the surf, bat
as he came up he missed the rope. For a second
or two he sprawled around, and then began to
yell.  Mrs, Spoopendyke eyed him ¢ moment,
and then her fear for him overcome her fears for
hergelf, and with a yell she dashed in and hauled
him out by the hair.

* Dod gast the water ' choked Mr. Spoopen-
dyke. “I'm full of the measty stuff. So you
got in? didu’t ye! Let go my hair, will ye.
What d'ye think you are, anyway—a steam
barber's shop?  (Going to let go of that hair
sametime '

But, frightened ont of a'l v~+-nn, Mrs. Spoop-
«udyke cluug still, and hauled Mr. Spoopendyke
to his bath-house.

““Oh, if I badn’t saved you!"" she sobbed.

““ (i, yes, you saved me, didn’t you 1” soeered
Mr. Spoopendyke.  ** All you need is four air-
tight compartments and two sets of thole-pins to
be a patent life-raft.  Are you going to let goof
that hair 1"

As she released him they went to their sepa-
rate apartments.— Brooklyn Eagle.

VARIETIES.

Tae Fine Remitren.—Tom  Marshall was
engged in the trial of a case iu the interior of
Rentucky, vihen the decision of a judge struck
him so bad that he rose and said, ** There never
was such a ruling as that since the days of Pon-
tius Pilate.” ‘“ Mr. Clerk,” responded the judge,
“iine Mr. Marshall ten Jdollars for contempt of
court.” 1 confess, vour honour,” continued
Tom, *“that what [ said was a little hard on
Poutins Pilute, but it is the fiest time in the
history of Kentucky jurisprudence that it is
held that to speak disrespectfally of Pontius
Pilate is contempt of court.” ¢ Mr. Clerk,
make the fine twenty dollars for continued con-
temps,” said  the judge olemuly,  © Well,
judge,” Tom added, *“ as you won 1l my mouney
last night at poker, lend we the twenty.” “Mr.
Clork,” eried the judwe hastily, *‘remit the
fine, The State can affurd to luse the money
hetter than 1 cant [ cougratulate the court
Upon its return to 4 sane condition.” said Tom,
resuming his seat amnid roars of laughter.

Tue Prre Hat.—Au exchange paper rays
that the plug hat is virtually a sort of social
guarsitee for the prewrvation of peace and order.
He who puts vue on has given a hostage to
the commuunity for his gnod behaviour. The
wearer of a plug hat must mose with a certain
sedateness and propriety. He cannot run, or
jump, or romp, or get into a fight, exeept at the
perit of his head.gwear. All the hidden tutlnences
of the beaver tend towands respectability.  He
who wears one is obliged to keep the rest of his
body in decent trim, that there may be no in-
congruity between head and body.  He is apt
to become theughtful through the necessity of
watching the sky whenever he goes out. The
chances are that he will buy an umbrella, which
i« another guarantee for good behaviour, and the
cure of hat and umbrella——perpetual and exact-
ing asit must ever be—adds to the sweetness of
his character.  The man who wears a vlug hat
naturally takes to =ociety of women, with all its
elevated tendencies.  He cannot go hunting or
fishing without abandoning his beloved hat, but
in the maderate enjoyment of croquet sud lawn
tennis he may sport his beaver with impunity.
In other words, the constant use of a plug hat
makes a man composed in manner, gquiet and
genttemanly in conduet, and a companton of the
ladies. The inevitable result is prosperity, mar-
riage, and charch membership.

No article ever attained such unbounded popu-
larity in so short a time as Burdock Blood Bit-
ters, and that too during the existence of count-
less numbers of widelv advertised bitters and
blood purifiers, 1t is evident that this medicine
begins its work at enee, and leaves the desirable
effect unattained.

The WALKER HOUSE, Toronto.
This popular new hotel is pravided wich a1l
wodern improvements ; has 125 bedrooms, com-
modious parlours, public and private diuing-
rooms, sample rooms, and passenger elevator.

The dining-rooms will comfortably seat 200
guests, and the bill of fave is ackuowledged to
be nnexcelled, being (urnished with all the deli-
cacies of the sewson.

The location is convenient to the principal
railway stations, steamboat wharves, leading
wholesale houses and Parlisment Buildings.
This hotel commands a fine view of Toronto Bay
aud Lake Ontario, readering it a pleasant resort
for tourists and travellers at all seasons.

Terms for board §2.00 per day. Special
arrangements made with families aud parties
remaining oue week or more.

THE causes of colds are getting overheated in
hot rooms or vrowded assemblies, sitting in a
draught, or cooling too mapidly after exerci-e,
mutiling up warm and changing to lighter wrap-
pings, celd and damp feet.  No matter what is
the cause Hagyanl's Pectoral Balsam is the curs
for all throat aud lung diseases, that induce cons

sumption.




